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      Thanks for picking up this quick read book. The Plantation Sex Tales will be historical, sexy, and, explicit short stories featuring black women and white men.

      If you’re reading this, I assume you’re over 18.

      Each book can be read as standalone, so you don’t have to read them in any specific order.

      The first book was with one young woman and two men.

      In this book, they are joined by the third of quadruplets.

      If you like it, make sure to sign up for my mailing list.

      
        
          [image: ]
        

      

      Thanks again,

      Sage.
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      Vaneeta's life had taken an unexpected turn. She had been moved up from the grueling labor of the cotton fields to become a maid in the opulent main house.

      This newfound role granted her a small room all to herself in a modest shack behind the main mansion.

      The change in her circumstances was undeniable, and though not without its complexities, it was a step up from the hardships she had endured.

      The small shack, though humble, was a sanctuary for Vaneeta. A space to call her own. It was nothing like the communal quarters she used to share with twenty other slaves in one room.

      The solitude provided her with a semblance of privacy, a place where she could contemplate her desires and dreams away from prying eyes. Her Maw had been thankful.

      She had always known her destiny and had accepted it a long time ago, but she probably did not know, or cared, about how much Vaneeta enjoyed being shared by the two masters.

      The Bible did not support it, so she would be shocked.

      Vaneeta, who worked as a maid in the main house, had a range of tasks to perform. Part of it was attending to the needs of the household, ensuring that the rooms were kept tidy and that the master and his guests were well-served.

      She had the chance to observe the mansion's dynamics, thanks to the demanding role that required diligence and discretion.

      Private parties with wanton women were held by visiting men while their wives slept close. Making sure they weren't discovered was part of her job.

      Sometimes, she wished she could join in on the fun when she listened in. Once, she had seen one man with a marital aid shaped like a man’s penis. It fascinated her because it was huge.

      Her new status gave her some privileges and a bit of respect, but there was an underlying truth that clouded her newfound position.

      Rumors circulated among the other slaves, whispers that Vaneeta had become the master's "plaything." It was a grim reality that many were aware of but chose not to speak about openly.

      Vaneeta's heart weighed heavily with this knowledge, a reality she couldn't escape. The master's favoritism towards her was clear to all, and while it offered her protection and certain comforts, it came at a cost.

      It was a reality she grappled with daily as she navigated the delicate balance between her desires and the limitations imposed upon her.

      The master's gifts were both a source of pleasure and ambivalence for Vaneeta. The pretty things he bought her, the occasional new dress, and the attention he bestowed upon her created conflicting emotions within her.

      She felt gratitude for the reprieve from the hardships of the cotton fields, yet the knowledge of the strings attached to these gifts lingered at the back of her mind. It didn't bother her. She loved being pleasured and giving pleasure to the master.

      Vaneeta's fellow slaves observed her transformation, the envy mixed with understanding in their eyes. Her situation was complex, and they recognized the compromises she made to survive. Any of them would have done the same thing.

      While some harbored a sense of resentment towards her new life, others extended empathy, knowing that survival often required navigating treacherous waters.

      When Vaneeta left her bedroom in the main house and walked to the shed behind it, she felt every muscle and nerve in her body relax. It was there that she could reflect on her dreams.

      The shack reeked of dirt and sweat, like poverty mixed with the scent of spices on the air from a distant kitchen. Her hands trailed over the rough timber wall, just as they had done many times before.

      Part of her wanted to be a free slave, but part of her wanted to keep enjoying the addicting sex with her master and his twin when he visited.

      When she pictured herself on top of them, fucking one while fondling the other's balls as they tussled for control, she got wet.

      She couldn’t imagine it getting any better, but they had assured her it could when they fingered her asshole.

      Master William was coming for a visit, and this time, he’d promised they would breach her asshole.

      Was she ready? Surely, they would split her apart.
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      The Masters had grown accustomed to their routine with Vaneeta, and although they looked forward to the occasional visit from other members of their family, they were always aware that time was fleeting and moments together should be cherished.

      Master William was to return for his second visit in as many months, so addicted was he to the pleasures derived from the enslaved girl, he didn’t mind the sacrifice of enduring the long journey.

      The orgy ahead with his brother and Vaneeta would be a breath of fresh air, and no amount of trying to recreate it at his own plantation gave him the same pleasure.

      The bout had invigorated both twins with fresh energy and passion. Master William envied the fact that Vaneeta was always there to cater to his brother’s sexual desire.

      As the day of Master William's arrival drew near, preparations were set in motion to receive him in a manner befitting his station. The mansion was meticulously cleaned; the gardens were groomed to perfection, and the kitchen was abuzz with culinary activity.

      But this time, Master William's visit came with an unexpected twist. Just as he arrived, a telegram was delivered bearing unexpected news.

      Master James read it with a furrowed brow before turning to his brother with a mix of surprise and concern.

      "William, it seems that our other brother, Daniel, is on his way here for a visit," Master James announced, his voice laced with an unease that mirrored the sentiment in the room.

      Daniel, the third quadruplet, was a name that invoked a range of emotions. Unlike his brothers, he had embraced a different path in life.

      Time and money had transformed him into a figure that differed vastly from the memories his brothers held of him.

      In contrast to Master James and Master William, who had maintained a sense of humanity despite their status, Daniel had ventured into the darker realms of slave trading and cotton sales.

      He had amassed wealth, yes, but at a grave cost; losing empathy and compassion. His demeanor had shifted from pleasant to arrogant, his view of people tainted by the belief that they were mere possessions to be controlled.

      As news of Daniel's impending arrival spread, a palpable tension settled over the plantation. The slaves, who had found solace in the presence of Master James and Master William, now feared this unknown figure whose reputation preceded him.

      Was he here to buy slaves from his brother? Was he here to take over the plantation? Nobody knew, but they all feared something terrible because there would be three masters, something that had never happened before.

      What did it all mean?

      The day finally when Master Daniel stepped foot on the plantation. Dressed in lavish attire that exuded wealth, he appeared almost like a stranger to his own family.

      His eyes held a coldness, a detachment that sent shivers down the spines of those who crossed his path.

      Vaneeta watched from a distance as the three brothers conversed. She had been warned to stay far away from the new master.

      Masters James and William maintained a sense of decorum, but their expressions masked their discomfort. Master Daniel, however, carried an air of superiority that was hard to ignore.

      A feeling of unease settled over the plantation as the evening approached. The slaves heard tales of Master Daniel's cruel nature from the entourage he had brought with him.

      Some bore marks from the whippings they had received at his hands.

      According to their reports, he had a preference for using a whip with blades to cause wounds that would have a lasting effect.

      He treated people as mere commodities, and their fears were validated as they witnessed his interactions firsthand.

      He was dismissive and cold, referring to the slaves as if they were invisible entities. His arrogance permeated the air, leaving a bitter taste of disdain for those beneath him.

      Isabella's heart sank as she observed his interactions, her hopes being with the two masters dimming in the presence of such brutality.

      They couldn’t risk being seen with a slave by their brother. With any luck, she prayed he would leave soon.

      Under the shade of the ancient trees that had witnessed generations come and go, a lavish spread was laid out in picnic style.

      Tables were adorned with checkered cloths, and platters overflowed with mouthwatering dishes like fried chicken, sweet potato pie, and cornbread. Vaneeta watched from afar.

      Master Daniel, the third quadruplet, was a
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