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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, but I make no promises.

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

      

      This first book is with one young woman and two men.

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

      Sage.
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      Something significant began in Vaneeta's young life in the Savannah plantation during the year 1857, marking a pivotal moment.

      The sun bore down relentlessly on the sprawling plantation.

      The heat that was cast mercilessly over the cotton fields was so intense that it made it difficult for the slaves to toil, while the overseers kept a watchful eye on them.

      Among the slaves, the young woman stood out in the sea of black, sweat-filled faces.

      Her captivating beauty was not the only thing that made her admirable, but also her spirit that seemed to resist the surrounding oppression.

      Vaneeta, who had just turned eighteen, was her given name. Her round face was framed by a crown of thick, curly, kinky, afro, and which highlighted her unique charm that was a rarity in those parts.

      She managed to maintain a well-rested appearance despite putting in the same amount of effort as her fellow slaves.

      Most of the negroes on the plantation were utterly defeated, resulting in their faces bearing the marks of their sadness and causing them to appear hopeless, which was unappealing.

      Her striking features, however, were a double-edged sword, because they attracted both the admiration of fellow slaves and the unwanted attention of the white men who owned them.

      In spite of the fact that she had provoked none of them, some women accused her of being too uppity and thinking she was better than them.

      The cotton fields stretched out before her, and she appeared as a figure of grace and elegance as she moved through them in her simple, worn-out and faded white dress.

      The cotton was plucked from its boll with great precision and care by her nimble fingers, which moved deftly and with skill.

      She had been doing this for the entirety of her life, and it had become almost mechanical to her.

      The dress, being one of only three that she owned, was something she treasured and treated with care.

      Knowing that her destiny, just like all other slaves, was restricted by the chains of servitude, she felt a sense of hopelessness. There was no escaping her life on the plantation.

      The place of her pappy's birth was also the place where he drew his last breath, right there on the plantation.

      After the death of her father by hanging, she watched as her mother aged rapidly before her very eyes.

      Despite his repeated denials, they refused to believe him when he was accused of stealing.

      Someone finally came forward and confessed to the theft, but it was too late because it happened seven months to the day after his death. Because of a debt that needed to be settled, one of the young sons of the plantation owner stole the small statue.

      That they had hanged an innocent man didn't seem to matter to them. Ma wasn't even offered an apology by anyone. The memory of that moment never left her, even though she was just a young girl.

      It was a couple of years later when the plantation was sold and they were left with a new master.

      The new owner, Master James, was considerably younger than his predecessor and, besides that, he had a kind face.

      Most of the slaves under his ownership were treated kindly by him, and sometimes he could be found in the fields alongside them, picking cotton.

      Vaneeta was attracted to him because of his good looks and found him to be quite handsome despite the age difference.

      Lately, her thoughts about him had become unpure. Even after spending time in prayer regarding them, the thoughts remained and didn't seem to go away.

      She was cautious not to spend too much time with him, as she didn't want to disclose her emotions and feelings. Surely, he would notice.

      Vaneeta persisted with her work, even though her body ached, and her soul longed for freedom. She knew that the overseer, a cruel and watchful man, kept a close eye on her.

      Whenever he looked at her with his leering gaze, her skin would crawl with disgust, and she had become accustomed to tolerating his disturbing presence solely to escape the cruel lash of the whip.

      Vaneeta's mind often wandered to dreams of a life beyond the plantation. She dared to imagine a world where she could live freely, where her fate was her own to decide.

      She couldn't help but wonder if there was a parallel world where the life she yearned for was a reality, or was she fated to live out her days in her current world?

      She was always cautious about dreaming, knowing full well that such dreams were dangerous and could be shattered by the harsh realities of her enslaved existence. Even dreaming about freedom was dangerous in her world.

      She had seen the fate of those who dared to challenge their lot. Some were sold off to faraway plantations, torn from their families and everything they knew.

      Others faced a different but equally daunting future; becoming the property of some white man who desired a slave for more than just labor. The stories were plenty.

      The thought made her shudder with fear and disgust. She had caught glimpses of how men, both black and white, eyed her with desire. Their lustful stares made her feel vulnerable and objectified.

      Vaneeta was determined to remain inconspicuous, to wear her simple dresses and avoid attracting attention.

      Yet, she knew that no matter how modestly she dressed, the men's eyes would always follow her.

      Little did she know that fate had its own plans for her, plans that would set her on a path she could never have imagined.

      As she worked, she noticed the handsome plantation owner, Mr. James, approaching the field.

      Her heart raced because of her secret crush, and she knew such feelings were forbidden and dangerous.

      Trying to distract her mind, she raised her hand and appealed for consent to take a small restroom break.

      The overseer grunted his approval, telling her to be quick about it.

      “You want some company?” he leered as he grabbed his crotch and licked his lips, leaving no doubt his intentions.

      With his ugly, cackling laughter ringing in her ears, Vaneeta ran towards the latrine as fast as she could.

      Her emotional state was in disarray, with conflicting feelings all jumbled together.

      After making sure that no one was watching, she tiptoed towards the latrine and then looked through the open window.

      There, inside, was Master James, dressed in a dapper shirt and vest, with brown trousers. His fly was down and his cock peeked out as it let out a powerful stream of pee.

      She caught a full view of it from her vantage point, and she felt herself get wet as her knees buckled. It looked thick and strong, nothing like she’d ever seen before, and her eyes grew wide.

      She wished she could pleasure herself like she sometimes did when she had one of the rare moments of solitude.

      No man had ever possessed her, but she knew she wanted Master James badly.

      Her quick reflexes saved her and she ducked just in time because he suddenly glanced her way.
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      Excitement buzzed around the plantation like a swarm of bees. Vaneeta had never witnessed a day like this before, as it was the grand celebration of Master James's birthday.

      The word of the approaching celebration had circulated rapidly, creating a buzz among the slaves, who were both excited and apprehensive about what the event might entail.

      The day promised to be an exciting one, and as the sun rose, the main mansion was already bustling with activity and preparations.

      Under the direction of Miss Berna, the head maid, the enslaved workers worked tirelessly to decorate the house in the finest fashion possible, ensuring every detail was perfect.

      The decoration team went all out, covering the walls with colorful balloons, hanging elegant drapes, and placing fragrant flowers in every corner to create a beautiful setting.

      The mansion was transformed into an opulent spectacle that was reserved only for special occasions, and it completely changed the atmosphere inside.

      Vaneeta was unaware at the time, but later found out that the master was turning 35, marking a significant milestone.

      Among the various preparations, the slaves joined forces to bake a massive cake.

      Flour, sugar, and eggs combined with team effort, and they created a delightful confection that seemed to tower over everything else in the room.

      It was the biggest, grandest cake Vaneeta had ever seen. The tantalizing aroma of the freshly baked cake wafted through the air, making her mouth water.

      In honor of the master's birthday, barrels of alcohol were brought to
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