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Taken by the Black Man: The Asian BBW

Chapter 1
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“You’re a fat ugly woman, and you bring shame to this family!” My father snapped in mandarin.

I held my head down in shame as he yelled. 

“What Chinese man would want to marry a fat slob like you? We’ve given you every resource to lose weight, but you don’t do it. Instead you gain extra weight!”

I cried as each word felt like a dagger in my heart. “I’m sorry father.”

He shook his head in disgust. 

“You brought shame to this family. You are no daughter of mine. You’d be lucky to find a husband. You will never marry anyone.”

That was the last straw as I fell to my knees in tears. My father didn’t say another word to me as he walked away. Sitting there, I cried for several minutes. I cried until I couldn’t cry anymore. 

My mind went to a dark place as I thought about taking my own life. What was the point of living? My father was right, no Chinese man would want me. They’re all interested in skinny models, with pale porcelain skin. I was the opposite of their beauty standards and desires. I was fat, with chubby face cheeks,  a round belly and saggy tits. I would never find a man. I was going to end up single and without a family for the rest of my life. 

For the rest of the day, I was in a daze. I was still thinking about what my father told me. I felt like I was nothing. I felt like I was trash. Standing in front of the mirror, naked, I was disgusted with myself. Perhaps I should give up trying to find someone. 

I sighed and took out my phone. I didn’t know what compelled to take a naked photo of myself, but I did. Perhaps it was because I wanted to see if my body would change. As if the camera was magic and would morph my naked curves into a beautiful thin figure. To my dismay, nothing changed. I was still the same chubby Asian. 

Perhaps I was viewing this all wrong. My father might think I’m ugly, but there has to be someone out there that finds me attractive. I needed the boost. I needed to feel love. Logging on to social media, I went to the nsfw chubby women community, and posted my nude photo, with a caption of, do you find this attractive?

Honestly, I didn’t know what to expect after I sent the nude. However, seconds later, my phone blew up with multiple comments and DM requests. A lot of men liked my photo and suddenly I was filled with more confidence. 

I was mainly surprised at how many men wanted to fuck me. As a twenty two year old virgin, I never thought I’d have sex. I’ve always been a bigger woman, and I thought the concept of sex was just for smaller women. 

However, this wasn’t the case after I posted my nude photo. I got several pictures of men’s dicks. Each one was hard, and each one was black. I was surprised to see so many black men attracted to me. 

Each one wrote how they were attracted to my busty figure and how they wanted to fuck me. My heart raced looking at their massive  sizes. I’d never seen a cock as large before. 

I’ve heard rumors of black men having big cocks, and always wondered what it would feel like to fuck a black man, but I’d always ignored that feeling because my father said that black men were dangerous and to stay away from them. However, my father had said a lot of things, in particular that I was fat and ugly and no man would want me. Judging my the multiple responses I was receiving my father was wrong. Men want me, in particularly black men want me. 

Realizing that my father was wrong, and wanting something more in my life, I took the risk and reached out to one of them. 

Me: Hi

Blackfoot69: Sup. 

Me: My name is Mao Chan

Blackfoot69: Trey Johnson 

Me: Were you serious about wanting to fuck me?

Blackfoot69: yes. I love your curves. 

Me: Really? 

Blackfoot69: Yes. You’re a BBW, a goddess. A sexy beautiful woman, that I would love to have as mine.

Me: I want to have sex but I’m a virgin. Is that okay?

Blackfoot69: Yeah, that’s cool. I’m open to anything. When did you want to meet up? I live in Los Angeles. 

Me: Same. We can meet Saturday. You know where the Main Hotel is off 9th?

Blackfoot69: Yeah, I’m free that day. I can meet you there. 

Me: perfect. 

Blackfoot69: I can’t wait. And Mao...

Me: Yeah?

Blackfoot69: make sure you were something sexy. I can’t wait to make you come for the first time.

Upon reading his message I trembled. I didn’t know what to expect, but all I knew was that a black man wanted me, and I couldn’t wait to feel his big cock inside me. 
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I honestly didn’t know what to expect when I met Trey in the lobby hotel. Every thought in my head said this was crazy, but I wanted this. I wanted to feel love. I wanted to be respected. My father said I was ugly and no man wanted me, yet I found a man who liked my curves. He said I was pretty and wanted to fuck me. That alone was enough for me to show up at the hotel. 

I was wearing a sexy minidress that showed off my ass and tits. I normally don’t wear outfits like this, but I wanted to feel sexy. The outfit online had good reviews so I decided to buy it. 

I spotted Trey walking inside and he was bigger than I expect. He said he was six foot, but he looked closer to six-five. His muscular presence was intimidating as he towered over me. Even though he was in baggy jeans and a button-down shirt, I could tell he was in shape based on his appearance. Starting at the Herculean like God in front of me, I questioned why a man that good would want to be with me. 

“Sup, wow Mao, you look sexy as fuck...” he whispered, his eyes never left me as he ogled me.

“Really?”

“Yeah, girl. That ass in that dress....” He bit his lip and shook his head. “Goddamn...”

I blushed and looked down at my feet. “Thank you. I didn’t know what to wear.”

“You look good. Trust me.”

“You look good too, Trey. I have no idea why someone as good looking as you would want to be with me.”

“Hey, everyone has their preferences. Me in particular love thick beautiful women. It’s even more of a bonus that your Asian.”

“Really?”

“Yes..I really do think your sexy.”

“Thanks...” I breathed, and felt the butterflies in my stomach.  I brushed back a strand of my hair and smiled, “well I got us a room. Are you ready?”

“Yeah, let’s go.”

Trey followed me into the elevator and we rode it up to the fifth floor. Along the way we had some small talk discussing interests and dislikes. I was really surprised how much we had in common. Talking with Trey felt so natural and I didn’t expect to have such a deep conversation with him. 

When we arrived at the hotel room, I opened the door and he followed me inside. The room itself was basic with just a king sized bed and a tv across from it. 

“Wow, great view.” He said, looking at the highway.

I laughed at his humor. “Only the best.”

“So, how did want to do this. Any rules?”

“Umm, I don’t really have any.”

“Cool, so I could kiss you right?”

“Yeah, if you want...”

“I do. I really fucking do. Come here girl...” He grinned and stepped towards me. Grabbing my chin his brown eyes peered into mine before leaning forward to kiss me. His lips tasted amazing as they grazed my own. His tongue slipped into my mouth, and our tongues twisted in an erotic passion. I moaned and tilted my head back and Trey followed me, kissing and licking my exposed neck. 

Feeling his touch I moaned and my heart raced. Never had a man touched me like this. Inside me a need grew, and I wanted him. 

“I’m ready...”

“Are you sure?”

“Yes.” I pushed him back and grabbed the hem of my minidress. I pulled it off me, revealing my white lace panties and bra.

“Fuck me...” he whispered. 

“What?” I asked. 

“Nothing, it’s just... you’re fucking gorgeous.”

“Really?”

“Yeah, I told you before, your body is amazing.”

“My father doesn’t think so. He doesn’t think I could get a good man with this body.”

“He’s wrong. You just aren’t looking for the right one. Black men, like me, love curvy women. I would be happy to be with a woman like you.”

“Really?” I grinned. 

“Yeah, girl. Come here...” he dragged me towards his lips once more to passionately kiss me. I moaned as his lips explored my body, kissing my neck and exposed breasts. 

“Can I eat you out?” He asked. 

“What’s that?”

“I want to sexually please you with my mouth.”

“Yeah, sure.”

“Lay on the bed.”

I nodded and laid there waiting for him. I watched as he pulled my panties away, and buried his head in between my thighs. I soon felt his tongue inside me and I moaned. The feeling of his tongue slithering in and out of me was magical. I held my breasts moaning as the pleasure grew in my belly. My toes tingled and my head felt light as endless waves of immaculate warmth spread through me. 

“Oh, Trey...Trey!” My body lurched from the feeling and my back arched. I writhed in the bed, as he continued to please me. His tongue had a mind of its own as it licked up my juices gushing out of me. 

“Mmm, Mao, you taste so damn good.”

“Really?”

He nodded. “Are you ready to lose your virginity?”

“I am.”

“Good. Hold on.”

He slipped off the bed and removed his clothes. I watched with bated breath as he got naked. My eyes got wide seeing his big black cock dangling between his legs. By my guess, his dick had to be over eight inches long as he vigorously jerked himself off to get hard. 

Eight fucking inches. 

Ihad no idea how my body could take that big of a dick, but I was anxious to try. Once his cock protruded from his body, he grabbed a condom from his jeans and rolled it down his shaft. 

I quivered as he laid back on the bed. He positioned himself on top of me. 

“Are you ready?”

I nodded. “Yes.”

He smiled and kissed me. He was gentle at first as he slipped in in me. I gasped as I was tight. It felt like I was being ripping I two at first as I took him. He grunted, thrusting softly into me. 

“How does it feel to take your first black dick?”

“Amazing.”

“Good...” he kissed me once more and continued to take me. It felt good laying there taking his black cock. My pain turned to pleasure. My legs rose higher and he held them back, pumping in and out of me. A thousand of feelings rushed through me. I’d never felt this way before. I gasped and closed my eyes, taking every inch he shoved into me. 

I loved how sensual he was. He was delicate yet aggressive. He took his time, but also knew when to power into me. I never had sex before, but I was beginning to see why people loved it so much. Sex with Trey was out of this world. 

I gasp once more. What’s this magical feeling taking over me? It’s warm. It’s delightful. It’s addicting. I can’t stop from screaming. My toes point to the ceiling, my body trembles, and I feel a warm gush escape my body. 

“What was that?” I breathed. 

He smirked and kissed me. “You just came.”

“Really?”

“Yeah, how was your first orgasm?”

“Amazing. You’re amazing. Sex with you...wow.”

“That’s not even the best part. I’m no where near done. Here get up and get onto all fours.”

“Okay...” he rolled off of me, and allowed me to adjust myself in bed, getting on my hands and knees. 

He breathed deeply and smacked my ass. “Goddamn, baby I love your thick curves.”

“Yeah?”

“Yes, baby. You’re so fucking sexy.”

“Yeah?”

“Of course. Any man would be lucky to have you.”

“Do you want me?”

“What do you mean?”

“Did you want to be my mine? Did you want to be my husband.”

“Mao, wow, I...”

“You don’t have to answer. It was dumb question to ask.”

“No, no, it’s cool. This was just supposed to be a one night hook up.”
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