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BBC Breeding: Two Breasts, One Hand


BBC Breeding: One Breast For Each Hand

Vicki Strange

How does it feel to have two girlfriends, and have sex with both of them at once without protection?

When a man faces terminal disease, two of his cute white 20something students decide to make his final days amazing and have threesomes with him around the clock.

In the morning Professor Nick, a 68 year old black man, will wake up with one of the girls riding him or sucking him off, the other cradling him in her arms, his face in their breast, while she whispers feminine things into his ear. 

The three formed a sex nest together in his mountain cabin. He asked, “Are you two girls protected?” 

She replied “That’s not your business! Why are you even thinking about that? That’s only a girl’s concern.”

He would try to make both girls pregnant in that two week period. He might as well try and go out on top. 
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Diane and Caroline were two gorgeous white girls dropped off by a friend to a cottage home right in the middle of a mountain forest. As they watched the truck take off leaving them behind, they realized this was it. They were two sitting ducks. Two cute white girls who invited themselves over to their black professor’s cabin home.

There were no cell phones or internet connection, not even a TV or a radio there. 

The first thing the girls did was put their clothes in a bundle and light them on fire in the back yard.

“You sure?” Diane said as she struck the match.

“Uh huh,” said Caroline, biting her lip. She watched sparks overtake the pile of clothes, making them naked officially. 

Diane licked her lip and studied Caroline's naked ass. They admired how beautiful each other was, their shapely ass, their breasts, their flat stomachs. 

Caroline was a short girl with really plump tits. This was a girl who took good care of herself and was just a picture of the words: 'fuckable'.

Caroline looked at Diane, she was slightly taller with raven black hair. Her breasts weren’t big but she had a fatter ass. An easy 8/10. 

Caroline was a real control freak especially in bed. 

When she blew a guy she kept her arms straight and up, pressing against his chest, squeezing his shirt, keeping him right in place until he burst a full load in her mouth. Even when her tongue and lips and face were all cummy she would then scold him for doing something so dirty to her. 

She wasn't exactly a mommy girlfriend that but she knew when to turn it up to make a guy just burst. Point is, both girls were really feminine and loving. 

One time, Caroline came over to a guy's house and she got naked in five seconds flat, whipping her dress right off over her shoulders. He was so stunned at her naked body cast against the shadows that he was speechless. 

It turned him on so much seeing how gorgeous her naked body looked. Then she set the guy right down in his computer chair and rode him without a condom until he cummed raw in her. 

The computer chair creaked with every thrust of her hips. He was grunting pretty loud, so she leaned in getting her breasts in his mouth to get him to shut up until all his sperm was swimming inside her. That was when a guy fucked a girl hardest: when he knew she wasn’t protected.

That was when a guy became obsessed and fell in love and lost all reason. 

After he finished inside her, she got off the computer chair and crouched down on her knees, squeezing his balls two more times to make sure there wasn't even a droplet still in him. 

She walked to the bathroom making sly footsteps, her finger inching behind her pussy as cum trailed down the back of her thigh and leg. That image was so sexy, she made sure he got to see the result of his work as she walked away, seeing her plump ass and his goo he ejaculated in it oozing down her feet. It made any guy feel possessive, like that girl belonged to him forever. 

“Are you protected?” he asked her. 

She rolled her eyes at him. She wasn’t about to answer him. He could figure that out himself. 

It was a mind game that made him obsessed with her. In fact, Caroline learned two days later he broke up with his girlfriend soon after, begging Caroline in her texts to be her boyfriend. After he made sure they broke up, she blocked him forever. 

“Of course,” Caroline giggled at Diane. “You can’t cum in a girl raw then go back to your girl back home, especially when that so-called girlfriend forces you to wear a rubber. A guy would think about nothing else for days and days, except pinning her down and fucking her like a piece of meat until she screamed.But...” Diane bit her lip. “Don’t you feel bad you drove him crazy? He’s in love with you.”

“Well that lame girlfriend of his shouldn’t have talked shit about me,” Caroline said. “There is a problem though.”

“What is it?”

“When I was giving him my body... I felt like he didn’t deserve it. What was even in it for me?”

“Yeah... White on white is so boring.”

That was when they heard about the professor Nick. 

Nick was a black professor in his late 60s. He was well respected on campus. He had gone missing and rumors were spreading about him everywhere.

He had come down with a life threatening illness and resigned from his career. The last word they heard was that he went to live in a cabin during his final days on earth. “But get this... alone. He doesn’t want anyone near him.”

Caroline got the idea in her dirty mind. “Let’s make his last days really good.”

"Both of us?" Diane asked. 

“Uh huh,” Caroline said. “But no clothes, and no protection.”

“What if he got suspicious?”

Caroline laughed. “Maybe that will be his final gift,” she said. “Looking at two healthy young white girls he knocked up, pregnant with his babies."

"Talk about going out on top," Diane laughed. 

“But think about this,” she said. “We’ll be so far away in his log cabin, no one will be there to judge us. His black sisters won’t be able to get a word in. We’ll just let mother nature take its course. Black and white.”

After they put out the fire in the yard, they heard footsteps in the woods. The women looked at each other and ran over to the door, thumping it with their shoulder until the door caved in. 

They tiptoed indoors and they both hid in the closet. 

They heard the door opening, and Nick entering the cabin. He walked with a limp. His breaths were tired. It broke both the girls hearts hearing all this. 

And then finally when he took another step, they both popped out right in front of him surprising you. 

“Oh my god, Caroline? Diane?” he cried. "Am I in heaven already?"

He had devastated, tired eyes. He had a bushy beard and mustache. His hair was gray even though he was only in his 40s. But most important he had a big BBC bulging in his pants getting slightly chubby at the very sight of these two white girls. 

“What are you girls doing here?” he said. “I want to be alone. I'm dying haven't you heard? Just let me die in peace."

“Well,” said Caroline, holding Diane’s hand and looking down at her feet, biting her lip with shame. “I guess we didn’t want you to be alone during your final days...”

“Yeah,” said Diane. “You need female attention.”

He was about to turn around, maybe even get the local forest ranger. They stopped him. 

"No one will ever know," Caroline said. "It's absolutely nobody's business what an adult man does with two adult girls."

"You're not adults," he said. "You're college girls. You’re dirty white chicks who are just... no... no...”

"Want us to bring out a dictionary?" Diane said. "Adult women are 18 and over just like us."  

“White or not,” Caroline said. “Besides, if we’re white, isn’t that what you want?”

“Nobody will know.”

Nick sighed and sat down on the sofa. Diane and Caroline clung to him like little puppies, and both sat at both sides of him surrounding him with their angelic bodies. The cabin was shadowy and gray. The environment was beautiful, serene, and brought in just a trace of daylight. He got Ideas entering in his head, ideas that he didn’t realize that girls were built to understand. 

They were two little psychics. 

They read his mind loud and clear what he was thinking about. 

“I guess it can’t hurt to have you girls stay here, but remember, I’m not in good shape. You have to respect I may not be able to... take care of your needs.” He looked in Caroline’s eyes, but her eyes moved sideways. 

He looked in Diane’s eyes, and she looked down too. Eye contact meant one thing: sex, and none of them could stand it. 

"Now put on some clothes,” he said, throwing them both robes they wrapped around their tight, white bodies as he left them there horny and unfucked. 

Around evening he returned down the stairs greeting them. They looked like two regular girls again from his college class. 

He made the women dinner and started a fire. By evening, he was reading them Chaucer. 

The girls were bored stiff. Caroline blew her hair with frustration. Diane yawned, lifting her arms and causing her breasts to show. 

Nick knew by morning time, the two would probably be back on campus, sucking off their white jock boyfriends. 

“Women sometimes get all kinds of ideas they never intend to follow,” he thought. “They especially get a little weird around black men. They don’t know how to act. You probably came to have nonstop sex, not realizing I'm sick and very frail. But I’m not about to be your BBC fetish.”

“Huh!?”
“No!”
“How dare you accuse us of that,” Caroline said. “How is it a fetish when we’ve never even had sex with a black guy before?”

“Yeah,” Diane said.

In the morning, Nick opened his eyes expecting the girls would have gone home already, until he began to hear them making confusing noises. Noises of a woman... enjoying something. Sucking on something real tasty. 

“Huh?” he said looking down and seeing the most gorgeous sight. His thick black erect cock was rock hard, getting sucked by Caroline, an angel white girl with a perfect body and perfect skin. “This can’t be happening,” he said. “It’s too good to be true.”

Caroline's eyes were a million miles away, meaning her instincts took complete control over her. She was  operating on animal logic. She was sucking on the cock firmly pressing her tongue around its red excited head mixing her spit with the shiny cock. 

“I didn’t even know my cock could get this hard,” he said. “I have been sick so long and...”

He twitched and sat up straight. He was so horny he could explode. Then Caroline brought her lips off the cock. The incredibly scent of pussy filled his senses as she crouched upward and then dropped her wet pussy over the cock until it penetrated her. 

She sunk down over it and started riding him and he fucked the brains out an 18-year old girl, but it didn’t seem to be enough to penetrate her there.

He felt like he was starving while sitting at a buffet table. 

He peeked his head sideways and he saw Diane was on her hands and knees on the mattress sucking his balls while Caroline rode her. He grabbed her breast and squeezed it in his fist firmly. 

He clenched his teeth and slapped Caroline’s ass from in front of her, making her ride his cock even harder. Her tits were bouncing in his face. 

He never fucked a girl this perfect. 

He never got a blowjob like that and nailed a chick, twice at once, by two of the hottest white girls in the school.

She was darting her tongue around and sucking on his tender balls as if it was her job. 

When she realized his cock was about to burst, she crawled forward, cradling him in their arms, digging her breasts in his face. Diane crawled forward to whispering feminine things into his ear, like, “I love you. Please cum.”

“Please cum,” Caroline said. “Make as much as you can for us or we’ll be very angry with you.”

“Just do it once,” Diane whispered. “Caroline has a way of making guys fall head over heels in love with her. Her pussy is just real tight and stinks up a whole room. Her ass and tits are just made to squeeze and suck on. Take care of us, we need you.”

“I put my whole body to use,” Caroline said. “Every single part of me is meant to please you. Don’t forget it.”

“And you’re
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