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Welcome To The Show


“Tonight, on an incredibly special True Housewives of Los Angeles… It’s Wedding bells!” Announced host Randy Kane as a montage of shots of a young, pretty Asian woman and her Asian boyfriend splash across the screen. “Welcome to the long-anticipated Jane Kim wedding special! To kick things off, let’s welcome the matriarch of the family, True Housewife Esther Kim!”

“Hi Randy!” A beautiful Asian woman beamed, greeting the host. A young looking forty-three, Esther Kim was dressed in a jaw dropping sequined white evening dress that showed off almost half of her firm, shapely breasts. She took a sip from her champagne flute, the fourth she’d had since arriving for the broadcast. “Thank you for having me.”

“First of all, Esther, how can a woman as beautiful, fit, and young as you have a daughter old enough to be getting married?” Randy gushed.

“You’re so sweet, Randy.” Esther smiled, sitting up a little straighter. “Remember, I was married early, as was the tradition in our church. I mean, I had Jane when I was only eighteen.”

“You mentioned on a previous episode that you were concerned that Jane hadn’t married by the time she was that age, if I recall.”

“I know, right?” The beautiful, raven-haired woman laughed, finishing her glass of champagne. “But she wanted to get a ‘degree’ first. What’s a mother to do?”

“It seems to me; she didn’t need a degree for her wedding eve!” Randy laughed cattily, “But we’ll get to that in just a moment.”

“Oh Randy, you’re naughty.” Esther laughed along, taking a sip from a freshly filled champagne flute.

“Now, you’re of Korean descent, right?”

“Yes, my father was second generation, and my mother was born in Seoul.”

“And she also married young, part of your religious tradition?”

“That’s right, Randy.” She nodded, smiling. “I mean, it’s nothing weird, nobodies getting married at twelve or anything…”

“I mean, we’re Southern California, not the Southern Coalition or anything.”

“Right, right.” She laughed, a little uncomfortably. When the six southern, racist states amalgamated in 2027 they were well known for both their racism and their child marriages. “We’re fully sanctioned by the federal authorities, of course…”

“Of course, I wasn’t suggesting…”

“No, of course not. But our church considers eighteen to twenty to be an ideal age for marriage and breeding.” Esther completed her thought and took another sip from a fresh champagne flute.

“And you wanted Jane to marry a Korean man?” Randy probed, hand under his chin to look thoughtful.

“Well, yes, what Korean mother doesn’t want that for her daughter?” The Asian replied with a shrug. “I mean, it’s whoever she falls in love with, of course, I just hoped she’d fall in love with a nice Korean boy.”

“A nice, rich Korean boy?”

“I got lucky on both counts, what can I say?” Esther laughed gleefully.

“But, as a Korean male, doesn’t that mean he’s?” The flamboyant host asked leadingly.

“Let’s just say, it was a surprising twenty-four hours for everyone!” She replied coyly.

“Well, without further ado, why don’t we show our viewers what happened that evening?” Randy said, throwing to the camera.


Day-Drinking Since Noon


“Oh my god, oh my god, oh my god!” Squealed the slim, young Asian woman, her long black hair flailing back and forth like a mane as she shook her head. The young bride-to-be had just thrown back her first shot of liquor along with her posse of bridesmaids. Dressed in a form-fitting white lace dress with white stockings and bright red pumps, the bride looked absolutely stunning – After all, her mother wouldn’t have it any other way. “It makes me tingle all over!”

“That’s nothing compared to the tingling you’ll get on your wedding night!” Replied her first bridesmaid Kelsey, a beautiful, busty, blonde actress resplendent in a glittery blue dress and matching heels she’d kept from a recent premiere event she attended. “Are you excited? Stupid question, of course you’re excited!”

“Oh, she’s excited all right!” laughed her second bridesmaid Lieu Huyen. Although of Vietnamese descent, Lieu is all California girl from her tiny, red, sequined minidress to her golden, shiny five-inch pumps, to the matching red streaks in her long, mahogany hair and the fashionable, non-prescription, gold Ray-Ban glasses. She nodded towards Jane’s obviously erect nipples pressed against the thin, white material, rolling her eyes comedically, “We can always tell when she’s excited! It’s like two turkey testers that go off anytime there’s a stiff breeze!”

“Ignore her, you know how she gets by her third drink.” Christine Pascal said demurely, nudging the bride with her shoulder. A smoldering but shy beauty, Chris was always the quiet, sober one at these gatherings. Wrapped in a midnight blue dress that came to mid-thigh, she was much more modestly dressed compared to her girlfriends. She gazed at the petite bride and absently brushed her long, dark hair back. “You look beautiful, stunning. Han is one lucky guy.”

“You are so sweet, thank you!” Jane replied, smiling, almost getting a little misty-eyed. Then she started to giggle and look down at her hard nipples as they stood against her expensive, tight dress. “And we all know that my girls pop up at the least provocation. It’s OK, it doesn’t bother me they’re cute!”

It was true, Jane liked having sensitive nipples. Not only did they set off her smallish breasts by making them look perky, but they also felt really good; really good. Whether she was dancing, jogging, or even just driving, the feeling of her clothes or a seatbelt rubbing against her hard nipples made everyday tasks, um, titillating. (Sorry – ed.) She also didn’t mind the attention they garnered at all. Plus, having sex with Han, pinching, or pulling on her nipples was a sure way to bring herself to the orgasm he wasn’t entirely equipped at giving her.

“So, do you know the results yet?” Kelley asked conspiratorially, sitting down close to Jane, and handing her a fresh champagne. “I mean, it’s like a one in a ten-thousand shot, but it’s possible, right?”

“My mom thinks he’s the lucky one. Lucky birthday, good family, you know, strong Korean blood! and all that stuff. Honestly, I’m not holding out a lot of hope. I mean, Han has kind of a low sex drive, and his, um, volume isn’t very much, if you know what I mean. Both of those are symptoms.” Jane looked away pensively for a moment before turning back with a smile. “Anyway, it doesn’t matter. Han loves me, he’s very stable, and will be a wonderful provider.”

“And you love him…” Christine prompted.

“What?”

“Han loves you… And you love him…” The brunette again prompted.

“Oh, of course! Han is lovely, very attentive, a good provider.” Jane answered with a big smile. “Mom only chooses the best for me.”

“But what about…” Lieu whispered, giggling, making a gesture by raising her little finger. “You know…”

“Oh, they have pills for that now. He can certainly function and everything.” Jane laughed, covering her mouth and blushing. She finished her champagne, a naughty twinkle in her eyes. “Aaannd if the other part doesn’t work, well, I guess I’ll be part of the program like millions of other American women.”

“But that won’t happen, I know it!” Esther Kim broke in, quietly listening to the conversation. The three young bridesmaids squealed in laughter as Jane turned five shades of red in embarrassment. “Oh what? Do you think I don’t remember what it’s like to be young and horny all the time? Girls, I’m forty-three, not four hundred and three. Now, let’s make a toast!”

An attractive, young black woman dressed in a white blouse, short black skirt, and black stockings appeared from behind the bar with a tray of shots. The shot-glasses were color coded by recipient. Three green glasses for the three bridesmaids, a golden glass for Esther, and a silver glass for the Bride. The women took the glasses, sniffing at the citrusy smelling clear liquid.

“Yum! It smells… exotic. There’s some spice or something, it’s giving me goosebumps.” exclaimed Lieu, eager to toss it back. “It makes my nose tingle!”

“Now who has their headlights on?” Jane taunted with a giggle, nodding towards the other woman’s prominent nipples.

“OK, come on girls, we all have them. A toast!” Esther spoke up, commanding the room. She had rented a four-bedroom luxury suite at the famous Chateau Marmot for the night and arranged everything. Nothing was too good for her only daughter, after all. She was dressed this evening in a figure-hugging black evening dress that hung low near her patent leather pumps, but with a daring slit that ran up one thigh. “This is a translation of a traditional family toast that was given to me on my wedding eve, on my mother’s wedding eve, on my grand… You get the point. To my lovely daughter on the eve of her nuptials. May she be blessed with a long, fruitful, happy marriage… And many orgasms!”

The beautiful, older woman threw back her shot without a second thought. Christine almost choked on her drink while the other three caught themselves before they threw the drinks back. It was the shy brunette that recovered first, “Mrs. Kim! I can’t believe you said that! Wow, this is really good, can I have another?”

“Mom!” Jane exclaimed after swallowing her shot.

“What? I can’t wish my daughter a pleasurable sex life? What kind of horrible mother do you think I am?” Esther complained in mock offense. “You’re all women now, I wish you all the best orgasms. I had plenty with Jane’s father, he had quite the talented tongue, and I’m far too young to stop enjoying them now.”

“MOM!” Jane shouted, covering her face with her hands.

“You’re Mom’s cool! Relax!” Kelley said, leaning against her friend. “I mean, look at her, it’s not like she’s some wizened old bag. Dude, your Mom is hot.”

“Thank you, Kelley.” Esther smiled, sitting back down. She closed her eyes for a moment, savoring the burn of the shot as it seemed to warm her from within. Like daughter, like mother, Esther felt her own nipples hard at attention, bringing a small smile to her lips. “And, yes Chris, we will have more of those wonderful little drinks soon enough. We don’t want anyone getting sloppy, at least not so soon. They are scrumptious though, aren’t they?”

“May I present you lovely ladies with hors d’oeuvres?” The beautiful black woman announced formally, attractive waitresses entering with trays.

“You certainly may!” Said Jane in a fake aristocratic voice, that is until she caught sight of the scrumptious offerings. “Oh my god, these look amazing! Thank you!”

The girls ate as if they’d been starving for days, which might have been true if they wanted to fit into the designer dresses Esther had chosen for the ceremony. The hors d’oeuvres consisted of sushi bites, pickled veggies, mini lamb chops, crab puffs, and tiny wieners in croissant – a nod to Jane’s favorite childhood treat.

Lieu came up and bumped her hip against Jane’s, putting her arm around her friend. Jane responded, snuggling up against her bridesmaid. “How do I ask this? I mean, I’ve dated a few Asian guys and… well…”

With a huge grin, she whipped out one of the wrapped wieners, barely able to contain her laughter. “How does Han measure up?”

Jane burst out laughing, so did the other bridesmaids, while Esther merely let a grin appear on her red lips while she talked with the hostess. Chris hugged the pretty Asian bride from behind while Kelley grabbed the cocktail wiener from Lieu’s fingers and popped it into her mouth.

“Yeah, very important…” Kelley said as she chewed on the hors d’oeuvres. “Please tell me he doesn’t have a little wiener. You deserve better.”

“No, no, he’s more than sufficient to get the job done.” Jane said, still laughing at her friends’ antics. She pushed her butt back against Christine, who merely embraced her tighter and pressed harder against her. Jane found herself enjoying the feeling of the woman’s firm body against hers. “Oh my god, I can’t believe you said that!”

“Hey, I’m just looking out for my bestie! Besides, I’ve had a few disappointing surprises, especially when my grandmother tried to set me up with a nice boy.” Lieu rolled her eyes. “Remember James Nguyen?”

“Yeah, he was sweet. I remember him from church.” Jane scrunched her mouth a little. She remembered James; she could picture his face… But nothing else. He was not at all memorable in any way. “He was sweet!”

“He was about as big as these cocktail weenies.” Lieu said sarcastically, holding her thumb and forefinger a few inches apart.

“You had sex with James Nguyen?” Jane whispered conspiratorially. “I… I can’t really picture that.”

“Hey, I was young, dumb, and horny. We did it on that teen getaway when we were in high school. Half the camp was fucking… I was horny… James was there…” Lieu shrugged. “He tried, poor guy, but he came in about three pumps, and I barely knew he was in there in the first place.”

“Oh no! Poor guy… Poor you!” Jane laughed.

“Oh look! More shots!” Kelley exclaimed.


That Drink Went Right to My Pussy


“Drink’s ladies!” The beautiful hostess called out, smiling, her lovely features framed by a perfectly groomed afro. “Courtesy of Mrs. Kim, of course. Enjoy.”

Jane watched the hostess’ hips sway as she walked away. She wished she had a full booty like that. Sure, she had a cute bubble butt, but a little one. But she guessed having an ass like the shapely black woman would look out of place on her slim, athletic frame. Her train of thought was brought back to the party when her mother raised her golden shot glass.

“I promised you I’d bring more of these, didn’t I?” She paused as the four girls cheered, raising their glasses. Esther couldn’t help but be impressed with how pretty, and sexy, the four girls looked in their little party dresses. It was a good thing given her plans for the evening. “Here’s to my beautiful, sexy daughter,” Esther paused dramatically, “and her luck at inheriting her stunning looks from her mother!”

With shouts and screams of support, the beautiful women threw back their drinks. This time, the drink tasted even better, and each woman enjoyed it in her own way. Jane felt a shiver run down her back, and of course, her nipples turning rock hard as the liquor burned down her throat. Lieu groaned, enjoying the exotic flavor as it slid across her tongue. Kelley closed her eyes, feeling as if she was floating, her body tingling. And Christine, well, she found herself looking at her friends as a flush spread across their chests and cheeks, and to a one, their nipples became stiff against their tight dresses, and she felt desire growing.

Esther felt it too and walked over to talk to the hostess. The drink was hitting her almost immediately and she felt a little like she was floating as she walked over. The hostess really was beautiful, a pretty face, luscious lips, a teasing glimpse of cleavage, a slim waist, and a full ass. Esther was decidedly heterosexual, but she decided right then that if she were to ever dip her toe in some lesbian play, this woman would be her type. She smelled really good too.

“Ah, Miss…” Esther realized that she didn’t know the hostess’ name.

“Jones.” The woman said with a smile. “How may I help you?”

Kiss me… Esther’s inner voice answered. Wow, where did that come from? “Um, I just wanted to make sure the drinks were, you know, right. I mean the colors and everything?”

“Absolutely.” The beautiful black woman smiled. Esther felt her heart skip a beat; she could just lean in and kiss her. “Everything is as planned. But the drinks are potent, you don’t want me to water your drink, do you? You do want to have some fun with the girls.”

“No, no, of course I don’t want that.” Esther could sense that asking for that would upset Miss Jones, and she didn’t want that. Why do I care? She thought. “I want to have fun. Sorry to bother you, Miss Jones.”

“It’s no bother, Mrs. Kim.” Jones’ smile broadened as she appraised the older woman. Esther Kim could easily be mistaken for one of the twenty-something girls in the bridal party. “I’ll bring out another round in about a half hour, unless you’d like it sooner.”

“Sooner, yes…” Esther answered, the drinks swirling in her head. She paused before returning to her party, “I hope you’ll come join the party after the formalities are completed. You’re quite beautiful.”

“Thank you, so are you.” The confident woman answered, her smile broadening. “And I’d be honored to join the party when I’m able.”

Esther felt a thrill of attraction run down her spine as she walked away, conscious of the younger woman’s eyes on her. This was a new feeling for her, the thought of kissing a woman, of touching her, of feeling her lips against her clit… It took a moment for her to realize that she’d walked right past where the girls were seated and towards the bathroom. Too embarrassed to stop, she continued on; she’d check her makeup and return as if she had planned it all along rather than been too distracted by the attractive younger woman.

The beautiful Asian woman regarded herself in the mirror. She was pleased to see that she showed no real signs of aging. In fact, she could easily pass as one of her daughter’s bridesmaids. Letting her finger trace along the swell of her breast, she was also gratified to see just how sexy she looked. As her finger crested her hard nipple, Esther felt a shiver go through her. Perhaps it was anticipation of the events to come coupled with the strong cocktails, perhaps it had just been that long since she had lost her husband to cancer, but Esther suddenly felt the immediate need to masturbate come over her.

Making sure the bathroom door was locked, she slid a hand through the high cut slit of her dress to find her pussy. Pulling her panties to the side, her fingers found the firm nub of her clit and began rubbing. She was surprised at how wet her pussy was, and at how quickly her arousal grew. It was only a minute or two before she felt the irresistible waves of orgasm begin to overwhelm her. She looked up into the mirror, locking eyes with her reflection, unable to tear her eyes away from her own look of desperate need. With an audible groan, followed by barely repressed whimpers, the beautiful woman stared into her own eyes as she came, her toned legs shaking, her pussy dripping her juices down her leg.

It took the forty-three-year-old woman several minutes to recover from her surprisingly powerful orgasm, and she was still flying high with post-orgasmic euphoria when she walked into Christine in the short hallway back to the main suite. They embraced each other to keep from falling over.

“Oh! Whoops, sorry Mrs. K, I’m a little tipsy, I guess.” The lean brunette said, slightly flustered.

“No, no, it was my fault. Are you OK?” Esther replied, blushing. In her aroused state, she found the sensation of the other woman pressed against her quite pleasurable. Without letting go, she looked up into the young bridesmaid’s blue eyes, noticing they were quite dilated.

“No harm done, I’m…” Christine started to answer, but stopped, captivated by the closeness of the other woman. She was even more confused when Esther Kim pulled her close and kissed her. She kissed back, and the two shared a passionate, deep kiss before the older woman broke the embrace.

“I, I mean, good, I’m glad… That you weren’t hurt, I mean…” Esther was confused. She didn’t know where the urge to kiss the young woman arose from, and she wasn’t prepared for how erotic it had been, and how turned on she suddenly was. “I, ah, guess I should get back to the party…”

Christine watched the older woman go, attracted to her slim body, and her heady perfume, and her warm, wet mouth. She quickly made her way to the bathroom, the need to masturbate that had prompted her to head that way in the first place now raging after that moment of unbidden passion with her best friend’s mother. God I’m drunk! Christine thought. Maybe we’ll get drunk enough tonight I can fuck one of them. Oh! That’s terrible to think of my friends that way, but they all look so fucking fuckable.

Back in the main suite, Esther gave each girl a hug and kiss upon return. This was not part of her normal character, but nobody seemed to mind. The three girls were very friendly with each other, arms around each other, teasingly bumping and playing with each other. When Christine arrived back, Kelley pulled her over onto herself and Lieu while the vibrant Asian spanked her. They didn’t notice the shy brunette was groaning into Jane’s crotch while they did.

“You’re ready for the next round, Mrs. Kim?” The hostess, Miss Jones asked, her breath warm and alluring against Esther’s ear.

The confident black woman slid her hand down the older woman’s back to rest just above her ass. Esther inhaled deeply, savoring the woman’s alluring perfume. The sleek Asian’s skin prickled with desire, her nipples hard against her dress, and her pussy warm between her legs. She slurred a little when she answered. “Yes, more drinks, then we can get to the meat of the evening.”

“Drinks everyone!” Jones called out, giving each woman the correctly color-coded shot glass filled with the potent custom cocktail of the evening. This time, Jones picked up a shot for herself. “It’s my honor to buy this round and propose a toast to the lovely bride and her soon-to-be groom. May their marriage be long, profitable, and provide many babies for the nation!”

The bridesmaids couldn’t help but catcall their friend about all the babies she would have as they tossed their drinks down. They were all feeling more than a little tipsy, more than a little relaxed, and more than a little aroused. Lieu grabbed Jane’s slim hips and started to bump up against her firm, round ass, humping her. “Come on girl, let’s be fruitful!”

“Girls, girls, calm down, calm down!” Esther called, waiting until their shrieks of glee quieted to fits of giggles. “As you know, tonight isn’t just a celebration…” she paused while the bridesmaids cheered, “it’s a ceremonial night in our church meant to bring blessings on the bride and broom… I mean groom.” Her head was spinning, making it hard to concentrate. “And, as bridesmaids, you will play a key role in ensuring the perfect start to the marriage.”

The girls looked at one another, wondering what they would have to do while Jane covered her face in embarrassment. She had hoped her mother wouldn’t bring this weird church thing up tonight. Lieu spoke up, “This is all very mysterious, but this doesn’t mean the fun’s going to stop, does it?”

“No, Lieu, you look wonderful tonight, by the way. Your bigger boobs really set off your body.” Esther continued. Lieu had been bragging about her genetically enhanced breasts all evening. “This tradition was followed on my wedding night, it was followed on my mother’s wedding night, and all the way back to our traditional home village on my grandmother’s wedding night and beyond.”

“Here we go…” Murmured Jane, rolling her eyes, always embarrassed when her mother talked about the church and the old ways. Oddly, though, she was excited about what was going to happen.

“A child is historically considered a gift to the village. And it’s considered good luck for the couple to produce their first child about nine months after their wedding.” Esther continued, swaying ever so slightly as she began to pace in front of the young women, regarding each one. “So, it’s tradition that on the eve of their wedding night, the groom comes to the bride who, surrounded and assisted by her bridesmaids, proves his virility and consummates their union in hopes of conceiving.”

“Wait, he’s going to fuck her while we watch?” Christine asked, crinkling her nose. Her first reaction was shock, but strangely, her second was arousal at the thought of seeing Han naked, his cock hard, urgently fucking her petite, sexy friend. All of a sudden, she liked the idea, a lot.

“OK, weird, not gonna lie, but… interesting…” Kelley added, her mind swirling at the possibilities. A strange compulsion to comply making the back of her neck tingle, and her pussy moisten. “But what do we do?”

“Don’t worry girls, it’s fun, and a little naughty. But nobody will be asked to do anything they don’t feel comfortable doing…” Esther continued, feeling the excitement building among the girls. “So, in a few moments…”

“Can I spank Han while he bones Jane?” Lieu blurted out, her inner filter apparently deciding to make its own visit to the bathroom at that moment. “Sorry, got a little excited.”

“You guys don’t mind? I mean, it’s not weird?” Jane asked, relieved that none of her friends freaked out and stormed out of the room. Her church had been preparing her for this for years, but they hadn’t known anything about it. “She could feel her excitement and arousal growing. The closer she got to the event, the more she wanted to have sex in front of her friends. Which is weird, she thought to herself.

“Oh no, it’s weird all right!” Kelley laughed. “Fucking weird. But it’s your church, and we’re your friends, and it’ll provide years of laughs making fun of you for all the weird noises and faces you’re going to make while we watch you fuck!”

Christine jumped on top of the petite Asian bride, straddling her, riding her like she was a horse. “Yee ha stud puppy muffin! Make me a momma!”

When the laughter calmed down and the athletic brunette climbed off her friend, not before planting a less-than-chaste kiss on her friend’s lips whispering thanks for the fuck into her ear, Esther spoke up again. She didn’t want to spoil their fun, and she got a thrill out of watching the bridesmaids teasing each other, but she was also excited for what was about to happen. She was keenly aware of the look of arousal on her daughter’s face. Everything was going as expected.

“Now, things have changed somewhat since The Sterilization Event, now that so many men are impotent.” Esther cleared her throat uncomfortably. She remembered how her beloved Danny quickly degenerated from an eager lover to an impotent eunuch in a matter of weeks. “Now, as you know, it’s illegal to require a potency test prior to a marriage contract, but since the contract is executed, we can obtain a sample before the ceremonial consummation occurs. Now, Miss Jones is authorized by both the Church and the Department of Propagation to oversee the process and guide us through.”

“Thank you,” Jones said, stepping forward as the girls clapped excitedly. She smiled, examining the four young, beautiful women. “Now, Mrs. Kim makes it sound very serious, but tonight is about joy, and fun, and sex. Trust me when I tell you that the serious stuff will get taken care of while we have fun. And to get the fun really rolling, what would you say to another round of drinks?”

The four girls cheered at the idea, and even Esther laughed. In fact, another drink was the perfect idea, they were delicious, and they made her feel good. A waitress arrived with five more drinks, each in their special shot glasses. Before they could drink, Jones held up her hands.

“I want to propose one more toast.” She made a show of being serious for a moment. “To the one person, without whom we would not be gathered here tonight. Let’s raise a glass to the groom, the man of the hour, tonight’s, what was it? Stud puppy muffin! Let us drink to Han Dae because I know he’s been drinking to get ready for you all tonight and he’s way ahead!”


Deposit Your Sample Here


Han Dae was a handsome example of the Korean American male with the typical short cropped black hair, square jaw, and lean body type. He stood a solid five-foot-nine, which complemented Jane’s five-five frame nicely. He wasn’t too big nor too small. But one thing that he was, was drunk. He had been dreading this evening for months, knowing that he had to perform in front of his bride, her bridesmaids, and worst of all, his future mother-in-law. But the beautiful and enticing Miss Jones assured him that he was more than up to the task, and the drinks she had given him left him feeling warm, tingly, and horny. It had also left him rather drunk, necessitating the assistance he required to navigate his way into the suite.

He staggered into the room to the cheers and applause of his bride-to-be, her beautiful bridesmaids, and even his soon-to-be mother-in-law. He had trouble not staring at the sexy women in their revealing, form-fitting dresses, he even felt his cock tense at the sight of Esther. He reminded himself that he probably shouldn’t mention that to Jane, ever.

Jane was jubilant to see her fiancée aroused. She wanted to jump him right then and there, grinding his hardness against her pussy. That was until she got a glimpse of the guy helping her fiancée through the door. Easily a head taller than Han, with a strong jaw, dark eyes, broad shoulders, and very dark skin. She was so horny, and the man so masculine, she felt her breath hitch as a shiver went down her spine to her pussy; she needed relief.

But then, there was Han; her sweet Han, her husband to be, standing before her. Her heart melted as he stumbled over towards her, arms held open for her. Throwing herself against him, she clung to his neck and kissed him. It was like someone had lit a fire within her, and their kiss turned passionate, his arms holding her tight against him, his hand sliding down to cup her ass, his bulge pressing against her needfully.

“I missed you today.” He slurred, kissing her. “I want to fuck you so much.”

“Me too, Daddy. I want you to fuck me so bad. I want you to fill me.” Jane replied breathily. She never talked like this, but she was so close to being married, the need to be with her husband was overwhelming. “I want your baby juice in my little pussy.”

Fuck, she wanted him between her legs, driving, thrusting, exploding. It was only Christine gently pulling her back that broke the spell. She was surprised to see Han’s hips still thrusting several times like a rutting dog as she backed away.

“Plenty of time for that.” Jones said as she stood next to Esther, who was seated on an ornate chair, hand on the alluring mother’s shoulder. “But first I need the Bridesmaid’s to bring the groom over here to be presented to the mother of the bride for his test.”

The three young women looked at one another in a moment of confusion. “Oh... Oh!” gasped Kelley as she realized what was happening, the three inebriated girls giggled, Kelley giving Han a hug, oddly pleased to feel him press against her. “Oh, Han, you poor... You’ll do great, Han, like a stud.”

Helping the young man over in front of Esther, the bridesmaids stood awkwardly behind him. Jones motioned Jane to come over and sit in a chair next to her mother, then gently repositioned the nervous young man to the side of Esther opposite his bride. The girls repositioned themselves behind Han.

“OK ladies, time to do your job. Han can’t really perform in his current state. I mean, clothed for a start. It’s your job to ensure he’s prepared and... ready... for the test...” Jones said encouragingly, waiting.

“You mean...” Christine said nervously, pointing towards Han’s crotch. “Now?”

“Yes, now.” Jones replied with a slightly exasperated smile, walking over to embrace the three women. She felt them respond to her touch, pressing back against her. Taking Lieu by the hand, sensing she was the most compliant, she guided her in front of the young man until they stood inches apart. She leaned in and kissed the striking Vietnamese bridesmaid, drawing her forward until they were engaged in a three-way kiss with Han, she then placed Lieu’s hand on Han’s crotch. Then, running her fingers across the slim woman’s shoulders, whispered in her ear. “You need to make that hard, and nothing’s going to happen while he’s still wearing all these clothes.”

Confident that Lieu was fully engaged, she took Kelley by the hand and guided her to the other side of the distracted young man, put her fingers on his shirt and gently prompted in her ear, “Let’s get some of these clothes off, we can’t get a sample from his pocket, you know.” Jones punctuated by nibbling on Kelley’s graceful neck, prompting a moan of arousal from the blonde.

“You don’t mind?” Kelley asked Han, leaning in, pausing before kissing him under his jaw. His eyes dilated and locked on the stunning blonde’s exposed cleavage; Han shook his head. Leaning in, she kissed his neck while unbuttoning his shirt, enjoying the sound of his moans.

“I get the sense you’re not as into boys as your friends?” Jones said, standing behind the athletic brunette, pulling her long dark hair to the side so she could gently kiss her neck, her other hand snaking around the woman’s waist.

“It’s not that I don’t like boys...” Christine groaned at Jones’ touch, her mind swirling with arousal. “But I’m really into girls...”

“I thought as much.” Jones replied, turning the girl around, leaning in until their lips were a hairsbreadth apart, staring into the pretty woman’s blue eyes. That’s OK, do what you’re comfortable doing to Han, get him undressed, tease him if you can, then do what feels good. You like to feel good, right?”

Christine nodded, licking her lips, her mind racing with desire, her eyes searching Jones’ hypnotic brown ones. Jones reached up and fondled the bridesmaid’s breast, gently pinching her nipple to make Christine gasp in excitement. “Good. Go with your desire. Your friends like to feel good too. I promise, they’ll will be highly receptive, and nothing turns a man on more than a group of horny women play.”

“Yeah, OK…” Christine mumbled as Jones turned her back and patted her ass. Christine stepped up close to Han and her fellow bridesmaids, unable to resist watching them as they teased the young man. She began by pulling his jacket off, letting it drop to the floor, and helping Kelley pull off his crisp, white linen shirt. Standing close behind, her body pressed against his, she put her arms around him and ran her hands over his hairless chest, teasing his nipples, feeling them stiffen as she gently bit the back of his neck. She watched Jane for her reaction and wasn’t disappointed, Jane, and her mother, both appeared enthralled by the three women attending to the groom.

“Ooh! Someone is enjoying the attention.” Lieu purred, sliding her hand down the front of Han’s trousers to grasp his engorged cock. It wasn’t hard yet, but it felt good in her hand. Han groaned and pushed against her touch, unable to resist it.

Christine moved around behind Kelley, embracing her from behind, running her hands down over the blonde’s firm thighs, then up to cup her breasts. The busty beauty moaned in pleasure, not caring who it was that was touching her, leaning her head back to kiss the brunette. When their mouths came apart, Christine slid one hand back down between the blonde’s perfectly tanned thighs and teased her mound. Just as the black woman had promised, Kelley responded with another passionate moan.

“You should pull off his pants.” Christine said, a squeal of excitement slipping out. “Get down on your knees and pull his pants down. I bet his cock will be rock hard seeing a hot fucking blonde with great tits like yours kneeling before him.”

“Yeah…” Kelley moaned, licking her lips and sinking to her knees, reaching up to grasp his belt. She was incredibly turned on by Christine. The blonde’s panties were soaking with her arousal.

Lieu continued to kiss Han, who was fondling her breast with one hand while he tried to keep her other hand from pulling out of his pants while Kelley pulled them open. She kissed him deeper as she felt someone’s hand slide up her inner thigh to tease her wet slit. She didn’t wear panties, so whoever’s hand it was could easily slide between her slipper labia to tease her pussy. She didn’t care, it felt too good, and she couldn’t stop herself from grinding her hips against the insistent touch, her thighs quivering.

Jane and her mother watched on as the three sexy bridesmaids teased and undressed the groom. Jane stifled a giggle when Kelley pulled down Han’s trousers to reveal a pair of tighty-whitey underpants with his penis poking upward. Despite that, her anticipation at the unveiling of her fiancée’s erection was making her heart pound, as was the sight of her three seductive friends teasing him like he was a stud being made ready for breeding. Her heart began to speed up when she realized that’s exactly what they were doing, and she was the one about to be bred. Subconsciously, her hand slid between her smooth thighs and began to gently rub against her needful clit. Esther was riveted, both by the nearly naked and highly aroused young man a few feet away from her, but from the enticing display of youthful sexuality that seemed to permeate the very room. She was frozen to the spot, pussy aching, afraid that were she to do anything she would lose control. Surreptitiously, she let her hand play over her breast, bumping her hard nipple with her fingers.

Letting his expensive suit pants drop into a heap around his ankles, Kelley couldn’t help but giggle when she saw his white jockey underwear. Regardless, she was more interested in what lay beneath the white cotton and eagerly pulled his underwear down to his ankles. Uncovering Han’s penis was, how to put it, not as exciting as the anticipation had been.

Still, the busty blonde soldiered on, grasping his engorged cock in her hand, most of its length disappearing in her hand. She was surprised to feel that his erection wasn’t hard. She was sure that with three beautiful women fawning over him and the promise of sex with his nubile bride he would have been rock hard.

“Not as big as I’d expected.” Christine whispered in Kelley’s ear before she nibbled on it.

“You were going to make me cum, why’d you stop?” Lieu, her voice shaking. “He’s not even hard.”

“Because you were about to cum, silly.” Christine answered, kissing the pretty Asian on the cheek and spanking her ass. “And no, it’s not.”

“You were going to make her cum?” Kelley asked, leaning forward to slide her lips around his manhood. “I want to cum.”

“Listen, I’ll make both of you cum, but we need to make this little pecker hard, for Jane.” Christine said, sliding her hands between both women’s thighs to play with their pussies. The three were completely unaware that they possessed no personal control anymore; that it was unusual for the three women to be on their knees playing with the semi-limp dick of their best friend’s fiancée.

“Oh fuck, you are good…” Kelley moaned, spreading her thighs wider to give the brunette better access to her pussy. She watched Lieu take over, sucking hard on Han’s cock, hoping to inflate it. “Just keep doing that... Shit, yes, keep doing that.”

“Thank you, ladies,” Miss Jones announced, breaking the spell. It was as if the beautiful, black hostess had timed it perfectly, both Kelley and Lieu were approaching the precipice of orgasm and were left with legs shaking as they tried to stand. “I think you’ve prepared our groom for his test; if you would please have a seat.”

Jones motioned towards the curved, white, leather couch a few feet behind Jane and Esther. They sat close together, watching, touching one another and themselves, occasionally kissing. Han stood alone, clothes in a heap at his feet, his lean, fit body on display, and his penis jutting in front of him.

“Han, please step forward and present yourself to your future mother-in-law, Mrs. Kim.” Jones directed, stepping over to stand in front of the family matriarch. She unfolded a black velvet towel and placed it over Esther’s legs. “Whenever you’re ready, Mrs. Kim.”

“Shouldn’t he be… You know… Harder?” Esther said, holding the four-inch-long penis between her thumb and finger like it were a dead fish. Han groaned, unable to resist trying to thrust through her grasp. The girls had done their part, he was mostly erect, but he wasn’t hard. This didn’t bode well for his ability to sire grandchildren for her. She curled her hand around his shaft, enveloping most of his cock, and began to stroke him. The young man closed his eyes and moaned.

“We like to give the boys a few minutes to warm up before we employ other inducements.” Jones said with a smile, walking over to lean against Jane’s shoulder, gently stroking her neck. Besides, it’s a little intimidating having their cocks being stroked by their mother-in-law, no matter how hot she is. What do you think? Do you mind him being jerked off by your Mom?”

“It’s hot…” Jane said as she watched with glazed eyes, a big grin on her lips. She leaned against Jones’ touch, rubbing, much like a cat would. She gasped as the enthralling black woman slid her hand down to caress her breast.

“I bet you can’t wait for your turn.”

Her voice was mellifluous, alluring, and arousing. It made Jane feel loved and desired, sexy, powerful. “I can’t. I want him to fuck me. I want his cum. I want him to put a baby in me.”

“You really must look into genetic enhancement, Han. George did it, it added two inches to his cock. The best two inches ever.” Esther said, bored with stroking the unresponsive organ. Han was groaning and quivering, his penis was drooling a little pre-cum that made her hand slide better, but he wasn’t getting much harder. Turning to Miss Jones she said in a sotto voce whisper, “Why don’t we move this along. I’m quite sure we know where this is going.”

“Of course.” Jones said, leaning down to kiss Jane, a brief, sexy kiss on the mouth that elicited a brief whimper of desire when they parted. Moving back over to stand at Han’s shoulder, she removed a tiny vial from the waistband of her skirt. “Don’t worry, Han. Lots of nervous grooms have a little trouble performing under this pressure. This will help you along, I promise.”

“I… I’m sorry, Mrs. Kim… I’ve never done anything like this.” Han apologized, flustered, embarrassed.

Holding the vial beneath the young man’s nose, Jones activated it with her thumb. There was a small crack, and a whiff of smoke seemed to encircle Jones’ graceful fingers. The fit Asian groom inhaled sharply, closing his eyes, then quickly coughed several times. A moment later his eyes popped open, dilated like saucers, and a moan began to emanate from his throat.

Esther felt his cock jump in her hand, so she let go to watch it. A thin stream of pre-cum began to flow from the tip. Jane leaned closer and gasped; all of a sudden, the veins on Han’s cock began to stand out like they were ready to explode, and his shaft not only hardened, but it appeared to lengthen by an inch or more, the head quickly swelled and grew dark. The young man began to shiver.

“Please, Missus… Missus Kim…” He whimpered, his voice quivering, “Please jerk it.”

Esther was almost in a trance, watching the turgid organ twitch, fascinated by its sudden potency. Perhaps she had misjudged Han. It wasn’t until the young man begged her again that she thought to reach out and touch the stiff cock. She gently slid her fingers around the head, then moved them down his shaft to pull his foreskin all the way back.

Han let out a soul-wrenching cry of anguish. Startled, Esther pulled her hand away again, afraid she’d somehow hurt him. But it wasn’t a cry of pain, it was a cry of orgasm. She watched in surprise as the shaft began to twitch, the thin stream of pre-cum became a flood, and then the stiff cock began to spit, laying thin lines of semen across the black, velvet towel, several of the sprays actually hitting Jane on the knee.

His bride squealed in excitement, unable to take her eyes off the spitting cockhead. She wanted that cock in her so badly, wanted it spraying that cum deep inside her, filling her, giving her the baby she’d been raised to desire for as long as she could remember. She couldn’t resist scooping the little bit of cum from her knee and licking it off her finger. She shivered with pleasure as she tasted his jizz for the first time.

“Very good.” Jones smiled graciously as she collected a small sample of Han’s ejaculate. Then, taking Esther’s hand and putting it back on the shivering Asian’s hard cock. “He’s going to cum again, a few times, you should keep stroking it for now. I’ll have the test results in a few moments.”

As if on cue, the waitress appeared with a tray of the strong, euphoric drinks and handed them out to the five women. Jones, meanwhile, went over to the bar and inserted the sample into a small electronic device. “While we wait, let’s have another round of drinks, shall we ladies? Let’s drink to Han making swimmers!”

Esther was thinking she was already drunk enough but her train of thought was derailed when Han’s erection started to jerk in her grasp, shooting across the velvet towel. She noticed the volume of his ejaculate was noticeably less than the first time. So, when moments later Jones called for the toast, doing as she was bidden, the beautiful mother lifted her glass with the other girls and tossed it back, a moan of appreciation coming from her throat. This one tasted even better than the ones before. She renewed her stroking of the unimpressive penis currently inhabiting her hand.

“Mrs. Kim.” Jones appeared at Esther’s side and held the device out for her to see. The mother rolled her eyes and smirked. It was as she expected. She nodded to sexy black hostess.

“It’s my duty in the proceedings now to report the results of the potency test.” Jones said loudly. All eyes were on her, especially those of a very concerned bride. “Now, as you know, the wedding tomorrow is not contingent upon this potency test; Jane and Han will become husband and wife tomorrow as per their marriage contract, and it is illegal to use sperm count as a complaint for divorce. This test is merely a formality to determine breeding status for the couple.”

The room was silent, that is, until Jane started to quiver and whimper, the stress hitting her hard. Christine jumped up to stand by her friend, taking her hand, followed closely by the other bridesmaids. She gently stroked the petite bride’s lustrous black hair. “Don’t worry, baby, it’s OK, you’ll have lots of babies, no matter what.”

“To be considered potent, a human male must produce a minimum of fifteen-million active sperm per milliliter of ejaculate.” Jones paused to triple check the readout, even though she was already confident in the results. “I’m sorry, Mrs. Kim, Jane, but Han’s count is in the hundreds, effectively zero.”

Jones was interrupted by a wail. Heads turned to Jane, but it was actually Han ejaculating again, his load again smaller than the previous, his body shaking. Jane herself looked a little sad, perhaps wistful, but given that most men not of African descent in the US were now impotent, she wasn’t really surprised. She would be impregnated by a surrogate breeder like most modern American women. She had heard stories about the heated sessions, and the thought made her wet.

“Next on the agenda, as per Church tradition, Jane and Han will bond. But since Han is impotent, the Church only requires a symbolic coupling.” The confident black woman explained, the five women riveted to her words. “Now, Kelley, if you would be so kind as to help the groom over to his bride while Christine and Lieu do their best to encourage the bride, we can get this over with and move on to the real fun of the evening.”

“Gladly…” Christine purred, letting her hand slide down over Jane’s breasts making the beautiful Asian arch her back in pleasure.

“What are you doing?” Jane asked with a moan.

“I’m encouraging you. Want me to stop?” The brunette said, sensuously kissing Jane’s graceful neck.

“No…Oh no… Don’t stop…” Jane replied with a groan, closing her eyes. The young Asian woman wasn’t into girls, but this felt too good. Everything felt too good. Even the feeling of Lieu’s hands rubbing her shoulders made her pussy ache with need. She almost gasped when she opened her eyes to see Han’s stiff erection in front of her. “Oh! Yum! Hi honey, glad to see me?”

“Always…” Han groaned, obviously overwhelmed by several back-to-back ejaculations. “Please, suck on it? Anything…”

Leaning forward, Jane tentatively put her lips against the tip of her fiancée’s sturdy erection, intending to kiss it, but as she smelled the scent of his body, the smell of cum on him, she couldn’t resist sliding his entire length into her mouth. The taste of the semen drooling from the organ made her head spin with need, but the sensation of Christine’s fingers touching her clit made her gasp and pull back.

Turning to look at her friend, she felt something warm on her cheek. Just as she turned back, a second ejaculation hit her on the lips. Han was cumming! Unsure quite what to do, Jane awkwardly put her mouth around the twitching organ and dutifully caught her fiancée's jism in her mouth. When he finished, Jane slid her mouth off his shaft and looked around, not sure what to do with the cum she’d collected. She was sure that swallowing it was out of the question.

“Here girl.” Kelley came to the rescue handing Jane a napkin to spit into. After spitting, she went as far as to wipe the taste off her tongue.

“Can I get a drink?” The pretty Asian asked, trying to fan the taste from her mouth.

“Sure, let’s all have a drink.” Jones said, nodding to the waitress who had been posed, waiting by the bar. She wasted no time in serving the bride and her party while Jones came over to collect Han, who appeared to be wilting on the spot. “Except for the valiant groom. He needs some recovery time. Besides, we have quite the evening ahead of us, ladies.”

Han put up no resistance when the beautiful black woman took him by the arm and guided him towards the door to the adjoining suite where she handed him off to an assistant. “Everyone say goodnight to the groom! Give him a cheer for a job well done!”

The women cheered briefly and shouted a good night. Han waved half-heartedly before groaning and putting his hand over his groin as cum dripped through his fingers. Jones returned to stand next to Esther and raised her own drink. “Now, let’s raise a toast…” She paused, noticing all the women staring at their empty glasses, then back at her. “Well, shit. You could have waited for me. Oh well, fuck it, I’m still having a drink.”

The women laughed as Jones tossed back her drink, as did the waitress. “It’s about to get a little crazy, so I needed a drink too, just to keep up with you wild women. Now if you’ll follow me, we’re going to the party room!”


Meet Your Black Breeder


The two white waitresses opened the double doors at one end of the suite revealing a large room filled with sumptuous couches and chairs, screens on the walls, a bar, and even a glass enclosed shower and hot tub. It was like a Hollywood set. In the center of the room were a pair of couches and a wide chair grouped together.

Jane’s heart thumped hard in her chest in anticipation as Jones ushered her over to the chair and indicated for her bridesmaids to be seated on the couches. Her entire body was electric with excitement, her skintight dress making her flesh prickle with delight, her nipples pleasurably stiff, and her pussy aching with need. She looked at her sexy friends, Kelley, Lieu, Christine on one side, wondering if they felt as horny as she did. Judging by the flushed look on their faces, they did. She wondered if perhaps they would sleep with her tonight, like a slumber party, or maybe more. Then she looked over at her mother sitting on the other couch, her eyes glazed, a slight smile on her lips, and her nipples prominently outlined against the beautiful dress.

“Now that we got the formalities over with, it’s time for the bridal party to begin.” Jones said, standing behind Esther’s shoulder. The young women all cheered, and even Esther clapped. “So, we’re all heartbroken to hear that Han is impotent, but that’s not unexpected either. So, in order to keep with church tradition, Jane will be bred tonight!”

“Seriously?” Kelley exclaimed, grinning, looking over at her friends. “That’s amazing!”

“Did you know?” Christine asked, excited, slipping her arm around Lieu.

“No! I thought we were just going to party!” Jane exclaimed, excited, shocked, barely able to contain herself. She had expected to go to one of the breeding centers when her number came up. It’s not that they were bad, quite the opposite from what she’d heard. But she was being treated like an InstaPic celebrity. “Thank you, Mommy!”

“Nothing is too good for my baby.” Esther purred with a proud smile. She was distracted by Jones’ nails gently stroking her neck. She closed her eyes in pleasure as a quiet moan came from her throat. When she opened them again, she noted that Jane was staring at something in the main suite. She also noted that Christine was whispering in her daughter’s ear while sliding her fingers between her legs. It sent a shiver of arousal through the matriarch that she attributed to the excitement of seeing a Breeder at work. She had heard they were huge.

“Ah, I see our stud has arrived.” Jones said, pulling her hand back from Esther, letting it caress the woman’s cheek as she did. She strode over to the door, aware of her drink starting to hit her, making her feel warm, relaxed, and pleasantly horny. Disappearing for a moment, she returned escorting the tall, handsome black man that had been seen earlier helping Han through the door. This man, however, needed no assistance. His dark brown eyes were alert, and he sported a devilish smile as he looked at the young, beautiful women. He turned and whispered something in Jones’ ear. Smiling, she whispered something back. “Jane, come meet your Breeder, Trémon.”

The five women were silent for a moment, staring at the handsome, virile man. Jane slowly stood, tense, her body quivering with excitement. It was Lieu that broke the silence first. “Holy shit, he’s a fucking god!”

“Yes, he is. He was even before the Genetic Crash of 2023, but now he’s been genetically enhanced for your pleasure and impregnation experience.” Jones explained as they approached Jane’s chair.

The young Asian’s glassy, dilated, brown eyes gazed up at the masculine black stud as he approached. Her heart rate increased, and a blush appeared on her brown skin, her always expressive nipples tingled, rock hard, against her dress. She stood, yearning for him; all thoughts of Han evaporated as her body ached for the handsome, dark stud; ached to feel him between her quivering thighs, thrusting, filling her with his seed.

The pair stood a few feet apart, facing each other, the slim, pretty bride-to-be a petite five-five, well, almost five-eight in heels, and the handsome, virile, six-foot-three black man. The beautiful, compelling, black hostess stood to their sides. “Now, as is the ceremony, Jane will kneel and show symbolic subservience and appreciation to Trémon for his gift of his seed. Christine, would you place the cushion?”

Christine rushed forward to place a silken pillow at Trémon’s feet, then stood to the side and held out her hand to steady Jane as she knelt before the dominant black stud. The bride never broke eye contact until she was kneeling before him. Letting her eyes fall, she started straight forward.

“Go ahead, Jane.” Jones’ words seemed to focus the young Asian. “We’re all here to support you, take out his cock.”

Beside her, Kelley inhaled deeply, unable to look away, mesmerized and aroused by the erotic tableau before her. “Yes, Jane… Do it…”

The other girls chimed in, their voices high and whispered, eager, aroused. Briefly looking around her, Jane once again focused straight ahead, reaching up to open the flap on Trémon’s dress pants and pull the zipper down. Her hand brushed something large and firm in his pantleg; It must be his leg, she thought. Reaching in through the open fly, she grasped something; something thick, something firm, something hot. She gasped in realization at what she held in her hand.

“Oh… my… God…” She whispered, barely able to believe what she held in her hand. She turned to look at Jones, questioningly. “It can’t be that… I mean… It’s impossible.”

“Oh, it’s possible. Trust me.” The compelling black woman said, her eyes glinting with mischief and arousal. She stroked Jane’s delicate jawline, running her fingers over her red lips. Jane instinctively parted her lips and briefly licked Jones’ finger. “Take it out, you know you need it...”

Slowly returning her gaze to where her hand disappeared as she struggled to get a better grip on the thick girth, but she couldn’t quite get her fingers around it. She felt a shiver of arousal course through her; her pussy beginning to drip with need. It’s impossibly big… It’s bigger than Han could ever get… How can it even fit? Jane’s drunken, horny mind raced; visions of the instructional breeding videos; they were big, but they didn’t look that big on-screen. She thought of Han’s erection the few times they fooled around – with a condom, of course – when he had found some of his father’s old potency pills to make him hard.

Licking her lips in anticipation, she slowly began to pull the huge organ out. Her eyes widened as more and more thick, black shaft appeared; she heard one of her bridesmaids gasp. Inch after inch revealed until six inches of thick, chocolate brown cock hung before her. She held it in her hand, feeling the heat coming off of it, watching as it slowly responded to her touch.

“Holy shit…” Someone said. Jane didn’t know it, but it was her mother. Esther was mesmerized by the huge black cock that seemed to dwarf her daughter’s hand. She was shaking with arousal, her pussy wet, her mind spinning with need. She pressed her thighs together.

Remembering her courtship lessons, Jane knew exactly what to do next. She had practiced in church. She lifted the huge, black cock in her hand, admiring the soft skin, the thick veins, and the engorging glans. Turning her almond-shaped eyes up toward Trémon, she was pleased to see arousal in his expression, and she felt his shaft tense to her touch. Gently clearing her throat, she spoke in a husky whisper.

“In the glory of our holy coupling, I humbly give thanks with my spirit to invite your seed into my fertile body.” Yeah, corny, and despite the serious moment, and her irresistible need, Jance couldn’t help but quip, “Over the lips and past the gums, look out pussy, here he cums.”

Jane smiled, looking up to see Trémon was doing the same thing. She heard giggles from the assembled women in the room. She couldn’t wait any more, though, and leaning closer, she opened her mouth and began to slide her lips over the fat, dark cockhead.

It was huge, and Jane opened her mouth wider to accommodate the engorged glans and an inch or two of his thick shaft. She had been able to completely swallow Han’s erection after only a little practice with her training toy. The smell, the taste, his sheer masculinity was intoxicating as she did her best to work her mouth over the organ, licking it, stroking it with her hand. She knew that, for optimum breeding, the male must be aroused and hard. She felt a thrill as his cock began to stiffen in response to her ministrations.

She took a moment to admire her handiwork, pulling the massive cockhead from her mouth, a string of spit still connecting her lips to the organ. She looked the huge, dark phallus over as she continued to stroke it with both hands. The shaft had to be at least as long as her forearm and as thick around as a big flashlight. His skin a warm, milk chocolate color, thick veins raised softly along the length; it glistened from her spit as her hands spread it along his length. Pointing it upward to nuzzle the base, kissing it, licking it, she admired the size of his balls. How much of this was genetic engineering, and how much was just natural, hung, black, male. She nuzzled against the dominating fuck-organ, a shiver of pleasure running through her, before attacking it again, sucking on the fat head, swallowing as much as she could. She pulled back again, looking at Trémon, a big smile on her mouth, unworried about the spit covering her chin. “I don’t know how you’re going to fit it in.”

“Why don’t we find out?” Jones said, gently pulling Jane to her feet. Jane resisted, wanting the huge cock more than anything, her eyes locked on Trémon’s handsome face and enticing grin. “I think your spirit has made the invitation very clear and Trémon’s, uh, seed is clearly interested. You done good, girl. Now, Kelley, Lieu, if you would do your duty as Bridesmaids and ensure our stud is ready and raring to go, Esther, feel free to help too, if you like. Christine, I think you might enjoy helping me get our Bride ready for her big moment.”

Jane groaned in need as Jones and Christine guided her back to her oversized chair. She was like an animal trying to get to her food, her eyes locked on her prize. But she didn’t offer any real resistance, she couldn’t resist the will of the dominant black woman. And when Jones kissed her, she quickly became weak and docile, kissing back, groaning with pleasure.

“That’s good. Don’t worry Jane, you’ll have what you crave in just a few minutes.” Jones purred, running her hands up over Jane’s firm ass, along her back until she found the top of the dress. Slowly, pulling it down, she stepped to the side so the stud could have a good look at her unveiling.

Jones peeled the tight dress down Jane’s lean body, first exposing her cute, perky breasts; small, but perfect on her petite frame. Her dark, hard nipples popped up as the edge of the lace material rolled off them. The curly-haired hostess watched the Breeder, smiling, waiting to see the look of approval in his eyes. She didn’t need that though; she could see his cock hardening a little more with every inch of flesh revealed. Kelley noticed too and began stroking him with one hand as she fumbled with his belt with the other.

“Oh, giiiirl, he loves you.” Jones murmured, slowly continuing the reveal.

“So do I.” Christine whispered in close behind the beautiful Asian and kissed her on the neck while one hand snaked around to tease Jane’s nipple. The bride could only gasp and close her eyes in pleasure, swaying as her body reacted. She barely noticed as her dress was stripped off, exposing her body. Brides didn’t wear panties; she was expected to be available for their husband-to-be’s desires. The brunette slid her hand over Jane’s firm, flat belly, through her well-trimmed pubic hair, and between her thighs to touch her pussy. “You’re so wet for him, but I’m going to make you even wetter, though. I’ve wanted your pussy since the first day we met in ninth grade.”

Jane opened her eyes, her head spinning with desire, her body tingling with pleasure. Jones was slowly dragging her nails along Jane’s back, making her shiver while Christine’s experienced touch made her drip with need. She felt a pang of jealousy watching Kelley kneel before the now naked black stud to suck on his hard cock, while Lieu stroked his thick shaft, feeding it into the blonde’s eager mouth. But the jealousy was quickly replaced with adoration as she realized the Breeder’s piercing eyes were firmly locked on her naked body. She didn’t resist as Jones guided her to sit on the chair, unable to look away from her stud and the women servicing him.

Immediately, Jones and Christine were all over her, kissing, licking, caressing her body. Christine started kissing her neck, her shoulder, her breast, pulling on her hard nipple with her teeth, then down her chest and stomach, slowly sliding to the floor.

“What are you...” Jane began to ask as her friend’s kisses worked their way from her upper thigh inwards, but she was distracted by Jones taking her face by the chin and turning it towards her. She was inches away.

“She’s going to make sure you’re completely ready for your breeding.” Jones purred, moving closer to kiss her.

“I couldn’t be any more... Oh God!” Jane cried out as Christine’s tongue flicked against her clit. She looked down to see her long-time friend kneeling between her legs, face buried in her pussy. The explosion of ecstasy was overwhelming, and the beautiful Asian found herself pressing her hips forward, urging the brunette on. “Oh God... Oh shit... Don’t… Don’t stop...”

Her mind floated in a dreamlike trance; Esther watched the erotic tableau from her seat. She just sat there, staring, one hand in her breast, the other clutching the arm of the couch, her pussy creating a wet spot beneath her. It was odd seeing her daughter writhing, attended to by the gorgeous hostess, and even more so to see Christine between her shaking legs. But what really drew her attention was the huge black cock being frantically worked by Lieu while Kelly was teasing the attentive Breeder, kissing him, encouraging him to grab her now-exposed breast, and rubbing against him as he grabbed her shapely ass. The blonde noticed Esther watching and waved. Turning to Trémon, she stood on her toes and whispered something in his ear. He looked over at Esther, making the heat rise in her pussy, smiled, and nodded, replying to the playful woman.

Kelley slid from his grasp and bounded over to Kelley, leaning in close to the older woman. “Come on, meet him!” She said brightly, and a more than a little drunkenly, grabbing Esther’s hand. “He thinks you look hot.” Without waiting for an answer, Kelley pulled Esther up from her seated position and towards the tall stud. He reached out towards her with one arm and Esther instinctively went to him.

“It’s a pleasure to meet the mother of the bride.” He said, his voice deep and compelling. “Although you look young and sexy enough to be her sister.”

“I… Yes… Good to meet you…” She had trouble thinking, the man was so attractive, so captivating. Then her hip bumped into Lieu, and she glanced down to see her sucking on the massive fuck organ and her heart skipped a beat. “You… Um…” She looked back up, “Have a really big cock.”

“So, I’ve been told.” He chuckled. Then he let his hand drop to cup the curve of her ass. “Go ahead and touch it, if you like.”

“I bet you’d like that.” I would too…

“I bet I would.” He replied, squeezing her firm ass a little harder.

Esther groaned and pressed a little harder against him. She could feel her body quiver with desire and found herself reaching out and putting her hand around the thick, dark shaft. It was so big, the flesh so hot, she couldn’t resist stroking it.

“Go, Mrs. Kim!” Lieu said leaning back to watch, reaching up to spank the woman’s firm ass.

The sensation of the thick, hard shaft in her hand brought back a flood of memories to the older woman. It had been so long. After the Great Sterilization, her husband lost all interest in sex. Even drugs couldn't produce more than a semi-hard erection. It had been hell. So, when the first genetic treatment became available, she made sure George was at the front of the line. It had worked, partially, making his cock a solid six inches long, thicker, and increasing blood flow enough that he remained tumescent much of the time. It wasn’t perfect, but it was usually enough to get her off. So, when he started to regularly become hard and horny again, she thought it was a blessing and that the genetic treatment was continuing its work. But that was not to be. His incessant need to fuck, and his rock-hard erection was only a symptom of the treatment-induced cancer that was quickly spreading through him. She couldn’t help it, Esther would ride him every morning and every night, even as he became less and less lucid, knowing that her pleasure would soon be denied her once again.

“Shouldn’t we save this for the bride?” Jones whispered in Esther’s ear, gently taking her hand.

Esther realized that she had zoned out. She was jerking Trémon’s rock-hard cock off as hard as she could, holding tight to him, pressing her hips against him. She was moaning with need. It took the gentle touch of the black woman for her to let go, collect herself, and let go of the muscular black man she was clinging to. She looked up into his eyes, “Sorry, I got a little carried away. You’re very… handsome…”

“No, don’t apologize. It happens more often than you’d think…” He nodded to show Esther that Lieu had resumed sucking on the fat knob of his cock while Kelley stroked his shaft and massaged his large balls. “I really enjoyed it. But now, I think I have a job to do.”

Esther took a shaky step back, guided by Jones while the two waitresses helped the two bridesmaids away from the black stud, one of the women unable to resist running her hand along the stud’s huge phallus. It took a conscious force-of-will to step back from the magnetic Breeder, her body screaming for him every step of the way.

“Don’t worry, you’ll be fine.” Jones whispered in her ear before kissing the side of the beautiful Asian’s graceful neck. Her hand slid over Esther’s breast and down her front, calming the quivering woman. “I have everything under control.”

The third bridesmaid was on her knees, between Jane’s shaking thighs, eagerly licking her pussy and keeping the young bride on the edge of orgasm. Jane grabbed her by the hair and pulled her up, revealing a toothy grin and a face wet from the Asian’s juices. “Where did you learn to do that? And why haven’t you done this to me sooner!”

“I don’t know. I’ve always wanted you since I first saw you in those little gym shorts. I just never thought it would come true.” Christine thought for a moment, her head spinning with desire. “I feel like tonight, everything opened up.”

But Jane didn’t answer. Her slim, athletic body still quivered from the effects of Christine’s talented tongue, her entire attention was consumed by the handsome, fit, hung stud approaching her, his massive erection slowly swaying from its weight. Christine looked at her, then looked over her shoulder to watch the huge fuck organ as it arrives beside her. Sensing the big man’s desire, she instinctively moved away, joining the other bridesmaids as they looked on.

“Oh my God… It’s so huge…” Jane said, staring at the huge, black cock, her voice quavering with a mixture excitement and trepidation. She couldn’t help herself, reaching down to play with her pussy, her legs spread wide for the stud. “I don’t think I can take anything that massive.”

“Don’t worry, I’m pretty good at this.” Tramon said with a lusty smile. “I’ll go slow until you tell me otherwise. I think you’ll enjoy it.”

“But first, a little booster.” Jones said, walking up beside Tramon, putting one hand on his hard shaft, and placing the other hand against his neck. There was a click, and a brief hiss, and the muscular stud groaned and angled his head in brief discomfort. “Make no mistake, Tramon here can fuck all night. He’s incredible, trust me, I know…” She squeezed his cock and slid her hand up his chest. “But we want to make sure he produces loads and loads of cum on a regular basis. This little concoction will raise his already sky-high sperm count to double that of a highly potent normal male. It’s everything you crave right now, enjoy.”

The stud groaned, his cock tensing, seeming to lenghten even more. Jane noticed a change in his expression, his visage becoming more aggressive, more dominant. He stepped a little closer and knelt one knee on the edge of the oversized chair and let his cock lay between her legs. He was massive. Jane spread her legs a little wider, her hips pressing her sex against the base of his imposing fuck organ.

At first, she almost looked like she was going to burst into tears, the look turning into a teasing grin. As the tennis ball sized head stretched her pussy, beginning to slide into her, Jane gasped, a flash of trepidation then desperation crossing her features as she looked up at the commanding black stud. “Oh God, you’re so big… I want it… Please… give it to me… fuck me… fuck me deep…”

The huge Breeder needed no encouragement as he slowly slid his massive cock into the pretty Asian’s tight, wet pussy. He always loved this part. The nervousness, then the surprise, always morphing into the irresistible need to fuck. He could always tell the moment his partner gave herself over to him.

“Ohhhh God!” The bride moaned, her eyes rolling back, her mouth forming a red “O” shape. It was as if a switch was flicked, her hips began to move, her gaze locked on the long, thick, black shaft stretching her tight pussy, and an irresistible hunger erupted for the massive cock to fill her quivering body with its hot meat, and his potent cum. “Oh yes, fuck, yes. Fuck me with that big… Fat… Black… Oh God I’m cumming!”

It was common, Tramon smiled as he watched the beautiful, young woman writhe in ecstasy on his huge cock. By the time he had worked his shaft halfway in she would usually cum from a spontaneous orgasm. Most women had never had this big a cock before and it was somewhat overwhelming.

Jane closed her eyes in pleasure, hands grasping her breasts, one sliding down to her pussy to grasp the massive shaft filling her, driving her wild with pleasure. She’d never felt like this before; the huge cock made her quiver with ecstasy, making her body respond, making her almost dizzy with pleasure. Her only thought was on the huge fuck organ stretching her quim, and the desire to feel him pumping his potent seed deep into her fertile body. It was pure pleasure feeling her body stroking the thick, hard shaft as he slowly began to fuck her.

Kelsey watched the muscular stud slowly slide some of his huge cock from her friend’s pussy. The portion of the thick, veined shaft that had been filling the bride’s impeccably trimmed pussy glistened with the young woman’s wetness. Jane was so pretty, her slim body so perfect as it reacted to the dark, formidable organ sliding deeper with each thrust. She couldn’t help but touch herself, wishing it were her being bred. Beside her, leaning her head against the blonde’s shoulder, Lieu was shaking, her fingers frantically rubbing her clit.

Moving his long, hard cock in and out of Jane’s tight fold, he began to groan, his pace increasing. The athletic Asian’s cries grew louder as nearly eight thick inches of dark cock meat stroked every inch of her pussy. Was he going to cum? He’s already lasted longer than Han had ever managed. She was eager to feel him fill her with his hot cream.

“One of the advantages of the serum we inject into our Breeders is that it makes them orgasm faster. Believe me, he can literally fuck for hours without cumming.” Jones said, walking over to stand next to Tramon, running her hand along his broad shoulder. She turned and beckoned Esther over. Unsure, the mother of the bride approached, trying not to ogle, yet fascinated by the huge cock fucking her daughter. “It’s traditional that the mother participates in the first ejaculation. Don’t worry, nothing weird. I’ll guide you through it.”

‘Oh, yeah, I’m gonna cum in a second…” Tramon groaned, fucking the young bride hard, his slim hips pushing more than six inches of cock with every thrust. “Yeah, here goes…”

“OK Esther, grab his cock and get ready.” Jones said.

Esther didn’t hesitate, sliding her hand around the thick, hot shaft, feeling it slide through her grip. It was so large and hard, she found her other hand playing with her breast as she watched, fascinated. With a groan, the black stud slowed his thrusts, then stopped moving altogether, exposing most of his cock. Jane whimpered with need, moving her hips to bring the Breeder to climax.

Esther gasped as she felt the shaft swell in her grasp. Then, with a groan, the huge fuck organ began to pump. Esther could feel the cum rising through the shaft and shooting into her daughter.

“OK Esther, pull it out, jerk him off, we need to see his cum.” Jones said quickly.

Esther complied, pulling the massive, jetting organ from Jane’s pussy, spraying a hot jet against her opening. Jane cried out, just about to cum herself, her orgasm just on the edge. Experienced in stroking a big cock, Esther ran her hand up and down Trémon’s prodigious length pumping two long, thick ropes of jizz onto her daughter’s writhing body that went from Jane’s flat belly, across her entire body, with the first culminating over her shoulder while the other one splattered against the smooth underside of her jaw.

“Now position him so he can finish.” Jones instructed.

Esther did her best, aiming the bucking stud’s cockhead back towards Jane’s slit, another thick load of cum splattering against her pussy before Tramon slid deep into the delirious Asian bride. Crying out in ecstasy, Jane was slammed by a powerful orgasm while her Breeder filled her with his seed, streaks of white coating his long, dark shaft as he fucked her.

Jones leaned in and collected a sample of Tramon’s thick, hot cum from under Jane’s chin. As soon as she stood back up, Christine leaned in, licking the copious jizz from Jane’s body, paying particular attention to her friend’s stiff nipples, causing the lissome Asian to orgasm a second time, just as her first was waning. With his own orgasm abating, Tramon pulled his still engorged cock from Jane’s cum-filled pussy and let the bisexual brunette suck the last few drops of his cum from the swollen head before sliding it back in, his driving desire to fuck ramping up almost immediately.

She Can’t Resist


“Impressive…” Was all Esther could say as she watched the muscular Breeder slide his long cock in and out of Jane’s tight, dripping pussy. She was enthralled by the massive, black sex organ.

“He is, all our Breeders are.” Jones said, gently guiding the beautiful Asian mother to the bar where the fertility tester sat. She fed the sample into the small device, then spread the sample onto her finger and held it up to Esther. “Would you like a taste?”

Her head spun briefly with arousal, regarding the white cream on the black hostesses’ finger. She couldn’t resist. Leaning forward, she slid her mouth over Jones’ finger and licked it, tasting the Breeder’s cum, swallowing it greedily. She found herself compelled to suck on the finger, moving her lips back and forth as she gently suckled on it.

“Tastes good, huh?” Jones grinned, letting the woman lick her finger seductively before finally pulling her finger from the Asian’s warm mouth and running her fingertip along Esther’s red lips. “It feels even better. Look…”

Jones held the device up for Esther to read. The number on the display was 953.7. She looked over at the stunning black woman for an explanation. God, she’s sexy, beautiful.

“Nine hundred, fifty-four million sperm in his sample. That added to the fertility drugs we’ve been feeding your daughter this evening, and Jane will be popping out a grandchild for you in nine months.” Jones said with a confident grin, running her finger over Esther’s lips again, pleased to see the gorgeous Asian kiss and lick her finger, gently biting on it. Behind them, Jane let out a cry of orgasm. “Shall we let the bridesmaids in on our little surprise?”

Esther nodded, giving Jones’ finger one last, long suck. “Yes, I can’t wait.”

“Bridesmaids! May I have your attention for a moment!” Jones called out.

The three women slowly turned to face her. All three sexy, young women were in some state of undress and clearly beyond any form of self-control. Christine’s dress was open, hanging almost like a robe, revealing her shapely breasts, her nipples sporting gold bars through their turgid flesh; she was slowly rubbing her clit. Lieu had her short skirt pulled and was playing with her pussy. Kelley had her legs crossed, pressed tightly together, and she was caressing her exposed left breast. All three had dilated, glazed eyes and compliant, expectant looks on their faces.

“Oh God yes! Yes! Fucking give me your cu…” Jane cried out, drawing the women’s rapt attention as Tramon slammed his pulsing cock deep into her pussy, driving the Asian bride to another shaking orgasm.

“Bridesmaids! Over here!” Jones waved theatrically to gain the girls’ attention. “Why don’t we come over here to the bar, I have a surprise for you.”

“More yummy drinks?” Lieu asked as the three walked over, still distracted by the fit, black stud as he pulled his long cock from Jane’s pussy. She immediately spun around to suck on the massive, cum covered organ.

“Yeeeees! Drinks! Let’s all have a drink and then I’ll share the big surprise with you.” Jones said, only slightly condescendingly, not that the women were in a state to notice. She quickly poured five shots into shot glasses and passed them out. “OK, now everybody take your drink and hold on until I tell you…”

The women held their drinks ready, attention fully on the beautiful black hostess.

“Sponsored by the True Housewives of LA producers; The Church, in its role under the authority of the US Department of Population Control, has determined that every one of you will be bred tonight!” Jones announced with a big smile.

The three young women looked at each other in jubilant shock before they began to squeal in joy and toss back their potent drinks. They had hit the fertility jackpot. Not only would they get to enjoy a professional breeder, but their financial needs would be more than covered for life, or at least until they married a rich benefactor. Christine grabbed Kelley who was shaking, waving her hands, and kissed her while Lieu jumped on top of them both. Even Jane went over to join in the excitement. It was several minutes before they all managed to calm down enough for Jones to continue, even if they continued to bounce manically in their spots.

“You must all be so excited!” Esther said gleefully, excited for the young women. The plan had always been to have Jane bred that evening, but the Church choosing all of the young women for the honor was mind blowing. “And I’m going to be a grandmother! A very young-looking one, I mean! My baby’s going to have a baby!”

“Oh, Mrs. Kim. Perhaps we weren’t clear.” Jones said, leaning closer, sliding her soft, warm hand along Esther’s smooth neck and shoulder. The sleek Asian groaned with pleasure, closing her eyes, pressing against the other woman’s gentle touch. “When I said, every one of you, I meant EVERY one of you, that includes you, Esther. You have been chosen for breeding with the rest.”

“What? No! I mean, I didn’t sign up for that…” Esther replied, panicking, her thoughts spinning. Why did I drink so much? “I mean, I’m far too…”

“Old? Hardly!” Jones laughed seductively, standing behind the sexy woman, sliding her hands down over the beautiful Asian’s breasts. Esther groaned and arched her back in response. “You, my sweet, are stunning; still prime for breeding.”

“But…I didn’t pay… Oh…” Esther protested, confused, trying to think, but the woman’s hands on her body made it hard to concentrate.

“It would be such a crime to waste your beautiful genetics.” Jones continued, pausing only to kiss Esther’s neck while her hands slid lower, eliciting a groan of pleasure. “Besides, your husband has been gone for more than three years, which makes you eligible again with the Church.”

“But… I don’t know if want to have another baby…” Esther said breathily, Jones’ hand sliding through the daring slit in her skirt and between her toned thighs. She was so horny, the thought of a hard cock, any hard cock made it difficult to think straight. She looked over at her daughter, now on her hands and knees, the huge Breeder cock slapping against her ass cheek before lining up and sliding into her tight pussy. The thought of a hung, black stud sliding his impossibly large erection into her made her shudder with need. “What if I say no? What if I don’t want to?”

“You won’t say no…” Jones slid a finger between Esther’s warm, wet pussy labia, eliciting a moan of pleasure before raising it to the compliant Asian’s lips. Esther didn’t hesitate to suck on the dominant woman’s finger. “You can’t say no, your body won’t let you. Even though I was handing you a special glass, I’ve been giving you the same mixture of euphorics, fertility enhancers, and aphrodisiacs I gave the other women. I mean, look at you, I can do whatever I want to you, and you’ll beg me not to stop.”

“You drugged me?” Esther asked, barely able to concentrate with the beautiful black woman’s hands sliding between her legs again to finger her clit. “How could you do that?”

“It’s all perfectly legal.” Jones purred, rubbing the other woman’s clit, enjoying the sound as her breathing increase. “It was all in the contract you signed with the Church and the release you signed with the producers. Besides, I don’t think you’ll care in about five seconds.”

“Come on Mrs. Kim, it’ll be so fucking hot!” Lieu said, sucking on the fingers of one hand while Christine fingered her clit and Kelley played with her breast. The blonde kissed her on the cheek and ground her pussy against the sexy Asian’s thigh.

“Don’t you want to feel a thick, black cock filling your wet pussy, Mrs. Kim? Like I’m sliding my finger right now? Oh, you are tight. I bet you’d love a big cock right now, wouldn’t you?” Jones purred hypnotically.

Esther moaned, her legs shaking with need, and nodded, pressing her mound against the black hostesses experienced touch. She nodded, “Yes… I want it…”

“Are you sure? Why don’t you look to your right?” Jones whispered, sliding her finger in and out of the older woman’s tight confines, making her quiver and gasp. “Do you want one of those?”

The two waitresses were arm in arm with three fit, black men, escorting them towards the women. The three men were wearing only towels tied around their waists, hanging down to their knees; each one sported a noticeable bulge. The beautiful women wore only matching purple lace panties, their languid expressions and glazed eyes almost matched those of the bridesmaids.

To the right of the women was a heavily muscular specimen; heavy featured, he had long dreadlocks down past his wide shoulders. His skin was smooth and hairless, almost reflective in the light. He wore a cocky grin as he regarded the beautiful, horny bridesmaids.

On the far left strode a tall, older man; he was powerful and well-muscled, but leaner than the first. He wore his hair close cropped which complimented his strong jaw, exuding confidence, and experience, it was clear that he could handle any woman in the room.

In the middle, sandwiched between the two pretty, topless waitresses walked a young man, possibly in his late teens. He was shorter than the rest of the men, his body fit but not heavily muscled. Bald headed, he had only a light mustache and beard to keep him from looking too young, there was a glint of excitement in his eye as he looked over all the hot female flesh in the room. His bulge was… more prominent than the others and becoming more so by the minute.

“OK girls, no touching until introductions are done.” Jones called out. She then turned her attention back to Esther, who was breathing heavily, her body shaking, near orgasm. Slowly, she pulled her hand from between the older woman’s quivering thighs, up along her body, and against Esther’s trembling lips. The Asian licked the fingers, tasting herself, her eyes flitting between the black studs.

The waitresses paused briefly, the first man letting go and standing near the bridesmaids. Lieu almost lunged at him, hands out to embrace him, to touch him, but she remembered her instructions and held herself back, barely. The other man detached himself and stood on the other side of the young women.

“Oh, fuck it! Hi, I’m Lieu!” The pretty Asian blurted out before throwing her arms around the man’s powerful neck and kissing him.

Kelley looked over then turned back to the handsome man to her right. “Um, and I’m… I’m…” She couldn’t think. Her hormones were driving her so crazy that she literally couldn’t remember her own name.

“Christine…” Christine added in, moving a little closer to the Breeder.

“I’m Christine…” Kelley blurted out. “No, I’m Kelley, she’s Christine… Oh fuck it.”

“Call me Chris! Hi!” Christine added, the two women embracing the tall, black stud, taking turns kissing him, and each other.

Jones sighed and giggled, watching the three women throw themselves at the Breeders. It was pretty common at this stage in the evening. “The one with the muscles is James!” she called out, “The tall one is Tyson. Tyson, James, meet…” Jones watched the men embrace the women, Kelley reaching for Tyson’s towel. “Oh, never mind.”

The two, statuesque waitresses walked the remaining Breeder over to face Esther. He smiled, eyeing the older woman’s perfect body. In turn, Esther stared back at him, shaking with desire.

“So, Mrs. Kim. This is Tommy. Do you want him?” Jones asked, already knowing the answer.

Esther nodded.

“Ladies? Show Mrs. Kim what she can have.” Jones chuckled. Giggling, one of the women reached down to pull the young man’s towel away.

Esther couldn’t believe her eyes. Hanging heavily, at least six inches long, was a thick, curved monster of a cock. The young man grinned, knowing the effect it had on women. The two waitresses ran their hands over his smooth body, touching his cock, making it slowly grow. Unable to think, overwhelmed by her body’s urges, Esther felt weak at the knees. The huge, curved sex organ twitched and the slim, shapely Asian groaned with desire.

“So, Mrs. Kim, do you want it?” Jones teased, slowly undoing the zipper of her dress, and letting it fold forward to reveal the beautiful Asian’s firm breasts. The youth’s cock lengthened an inch at the sight of her lithe body.

“Uh-huh…” Esther moaned, her hands raising to cup her breasts.

“Oh, no Mrs. Kim. I need you to say it.” Jones pushed. “I want to hear you say, I want that big, black, cock.”

“Oh God, yes… I want that big, black cock.” Esther said with a moan, slowly dropping to her knees in front of the dominant Breeder cock. “I need that big, black cock. I need that cock, and I need his cum. I want him to give me a child.”

“Well then, Esther, meet Tommy.” Jones said, satisfied, even though the introduction was a little late. The beautiful woman was already stroking the huge, curved shaft and rubbing it against her lips. “Er… yeah… You get it…”

By the bar, Lieu was backed up against James, the muscular, dreadlocked stud, her dress pulled up to her waist and rubbing against the strong man’s long, fat cock while the Breeder played with her breasts through her dress. He was huge, his ebony shaft thick, the organ firm but pliable as it slid between her shapely thighs.

Spinning in his arms, Lieu kissed her hung stud, grabbing his cock in one hand, and pushing him back onto one of the bar stools with the other. He happily complied, taking a seat, his huge erection swaying, bending slightly downward under its pendulous weight. Moments later, the beautiful Asian bridesmaid was stroking his heavy shaft and sliding her mouth over his cockhead.

“Go girl!” Cried Kelley, giving Lieu’s long hair a firm pull while marveling at the size of the muscular man’s fuck organ as it filled the horny young woman’s mouth. She turned to face Tyson as he slid his large, strong hand under her dress to caress her ass, his fingers gently teasing her wet pussy. “Hello…” She grinned, reaching up to kiss him.

Meanwhile, Christine had her hand on his hardening cock and was lowering herself until she was facing it. “And hello to you…” she murmured. The towel was doing little to hide the hard cock underneath it, but the bisexual brunette was surprised by just how thick the shaft was and the pronounced curve. Perhaps not as long as the other studs, he was still probably seven or more inches in length, and with more girth than she’d ever seen in her life. Without wasting any time, she opened wide to swallow the fat mushroom glans while she stroked his thick shaft.

Tommy’s huge, curved cock was rock hard, its weight still pointing the massive fuck organ down. Esther pulled it from her mouth with a loud slurp and stood up, her hand only half encircling his girth as she stroked his wet cock. She kissed the young stud, then searched his eyes, her drug-induced arousal making her uncontrollably horny. “Let’s see what you can do with that thing…”

Esther was beautiful, her face angelic, her body lean and fit, her breasts buoyant and shapely; Tommy didn’t need a second invitation. The Asian mother of the bride squealed in surprise and excitement as the young man put his hands around her firm ass and lifted her up. She put her arms around his neck and wrapped her legs around him. He carried her, his huge erection swinging just underneath her over to a barstool and sat her down.

Curved cock in hand, the dark-skinned teen began rubbing his swollen cockhead against Esther’s neatly trimmed pussy. The beautiful Asian watched, fascinated, wondering if she could take his size, and wondering what that big, curved shaft would feel like. Eager, the young man pressed his massive cock into the horny, older woman’s tight, wet pussy. Esther spread her pussy and rubbed her clit, delirious with pleasure as the thick organ slowly began to slide into her, spreading her tight cunt around his circumference. Esther gasped.

“Oh God, fuck, yes… Go slow… Go… Oh God, fuck me…” Esther gasped, his massive cock filling her, the long, thick, curved shaft twisting in her tight confines making her quiver with stimulation. As soon as he’d slid more than half of the monstrous fuck organ into the beautiful Asian, Tommy began to fuck her. There was no finesse, none needed, as his thrusting quickly brought the nubile mother to a crushing orgasm. “Fuck! I’m cu-cu-cumming!”

Her powerful orgasm pushed the eager young cock from her pussy as she gushed, squirting onto the stud’s huge cock, making his skin shine. Frantically rubbing her clit, Esther cried out in ecstasy, her eyes rolling back, her perfect body shaking uncontrollably, and her lean legs jerking. But the moment she recovered from her mind-shattering orgasm, she looked up at the young Breeder, grabbed his huge cock, and positioned him once again to enter her. “Don’t stop now, I want you to make me do that all night long!”

Next to them, Tyson pulled his cock from Christine’s talented lips, turned Kelley around, and positioned his rock-hard cock against her wet opening, pressing into her. The busty blonde leaned on the bar and cried out in surprised as the big spike of a cock curved its way into her hot cunt. In moments, the beautiful blonde was holding onto the bar to remain upright as the hard cock filled her pussy, rubbing insistently against her G-spot. The powerful alpha-male was so thick and hard that he stroked every pleasurable inch of her tight folds, making her quiver in delight. She’d never been taken like this in her life.

The bride, meanwhile, was being carried by her hung, black stud Tramon over to the oversized bed where he playfully threw her onto the white sheets. She bounced and giggles before quickly getting on her hands and knees and crawling over to her Breeder to suck on his long, heavy cock, bringing him to full attention in moments.

With a pleasurable growl, the muscular stud picked Jane up and spun her around, pressed his massive cock against her wet pussy, and slid into her snug, wet quim. Within moments he was fucking her like a ragdoll, holding her around the waist, slamming his huge fuck organ deep into the beautiful, lithe bride, his hips slapping against her firm ass, making her sob with ecstasy as her athletic body was wracked with orgasm after orgasm, making her a slave to his overpowering sex.

Having shed her midnight blue dress, Christine leaned over Esther, kissing her, letting her hand tease the older woman’s hard nipple. She looked into the beautiful Asian’s golden-brown eyes, glazed over in ecstasy. “That looks fucking amazing; he’s fucking massive. I can’t wait for… Oh shit…” The pretty brunette’s green eyes suddenly gazed into space, her mouth hanging open, her breath coming in short breaths. Tyson, having quickly driven Kelley to a shaking orgasm, the blonde sliding to the floor overwhelming with ecstasy and his powerful fucking, and was sliding his huge cock into the distracted brunette. Christine let out a loud moan as he filled her pussy, leaning close to kiss Esther again, her tongue going deep.

Tommy, inexperienced, looked over at Jones. He was going to cum soon, the drug coursing through him making his balls boil with the need to unload. He knew his first load needed to be tested, but he hadn’t counted on the older woman’s hot body stroking his huge cock so tightly. Any second, he was going to lose it. Jones was already on her way over.

“Good boy, Tommy. Slow down a little and I’ll walk you through it.” Jones purred, reaching down to stroke Esther’s erect clit before letting her hand slide down to caress his thick shaft and massage his balls. He groaned, his cock tensing as he thrust deeper. Although they’d practiced, this was Tommy’s first actual breeding sessions. “So close. OK, go ahead, but remember to pull halfway out for the first two, then pull out for the next two or three and cum on the subject.”

It didn’t matter, though. The drug injected into the Breeders ensured that Tommy was going to cum like a firehose about every fifteen minutes, even if he were just standing around having a glass of water.

The black teen – he turned twenty at the end of the year – increased his pace for several strokes before he let out a loud groan, slamming his cock deep before remembering to pull partway out. His thick cock began to pump his copious ejaculate along its pendulous length, his fat shaft twisting as it did.

Esther’s eyes rolled back as the first thick gushes of cum triggered another mind-bending orgasm in the beautiful forty-something. Her body writhed, her hips thrusting as the youth pulled his huge cock from her pussy. A massive spray of thick cum erupted from the black fuck organ and splattered on Esther’s taut stomach, and across Christine’s face. Without missing a beat, the sexy bisexual brunette grabbed the huge, swinging cock and began to jerk him off, covering Esther’s body, and her face with the young stud’s hot jizz.

“Tommy you… Never mind…” Jones started to remind him to put his cock back in the writhing woman, but the combination of her hand on his balls, the brunette’s hand jerking him off, and the erotic sight of his cum spraying onto the beautiful women was too much for the inexperienced Breeder to keep straight. Instead, Jones let the young man enjoy himself, finally leaning down to suck on his cock for a few moments. He looked over at her sheepishly, but she just smiled and licked her lips. “No worry, Tom, there’s lots more where that came from. Let me get a sample and a couple of towels.”

At the other side of the bar, the musclebound James guided Lieu to her feet, his long cock still bending under its weight and glistening from the pretty Asian’s oral attentions. Pulling her dress over her head, he embraced her, kissing her, his powerful hands sliding down her smooth back to grasp her small, firm ass. The slim Asian squealed in surprise as the powerful, hung stud effortlessly lifted her into the air.

Lieu wrapped her athletic legs around James’s slim waist and held onto his neck as he supported her with one hand, and positioned his long, thick cock against her wet pussy. Throwing her head back and groaning, Lieu relaxed her grip slightly, letting herself slide onto the massive organ, feeling it slowly split her open and stretch her pussy around its girth as she began to shake. Moments later, the strong stud was supporting her with both hands and beginning to thrust into her, letting her sink a little lower, pushing a little deeper until she was impaled on his thick cock, delirious with pleasure.

“Oh God, fuck! You’re so fucking big, you’re going to split me in two!” Lieu cried out as she bounced up and down the Breeder’s huge cock, inching inexorably to orgasm. “God, I want your cum! Fucking breed me!”

“Soon, you so sexy an’ tight you makin’ me balls boil.” James said in a thick, Caribbean accent, increasing his stroke while he sucked on the pretty Asian’s perfect breast.

“Miss Tonisha…” Tyson said with mischievous grin, pounding his hard, curved cock into Christine, then pulling it out and repeating it with Kelley. Both women were fuck drunk, delirious with pleasure.

“Ahem…” Jones looked up at Tyson, having just used a towel to clean some of James’s cum from Esther, and handed Christine a towel. The brunette did the best she could to wipe James’s cum from her face during the moments Tyson was pounding Kelley.

“I always get that wrong…” Tyson said, mirth in his deep voice. Undaunted, he leaned forward and kissed the beautiful black hostess. Then, gritting his teeth, “Miss Jones, I’m fixin’ to cum any moment now. Just thought you would like to be ready.”

“I’m sure you are, Tyson.” Jones smiled, letting her hand drift down to his massive shaft.

“Cum on me!” Christine said breathlessly, spinning around and dropping to the floor, eyeing the huge cock hungrily. She reached between her legs and began frantically rubbing her clit. “I want us to cum together, I want to feel your hot fucking cum drench my slut face while I fucking cum! Oh God, hurry, I’m so close!”

Tyson looked at Jones and Jones shrugged back. It didn’t matter, these women would be fucked for hours, what’s a little cum play among clients?

With a groan, the tall black stud slammed his cock deep into the shapely blonde, drawing cries of ecstasy from her, before pausing, his thick, curved cock hallway out of her tight, pink pussy, one pump, two pumps, then he pulled out, a thick fountain of cum erupting from the curved fuck organ spraying onto the blonde’s back and against the bar. At the sight of it, Christine started to moan, her orgasm triggered and irresistible.

Eyes closed, Christine felt the warm spray of cum on her face just as the first orgasmic contraction hit her, her mind exploding in ecstasy. It was followed quickly by the next, and the next. It was exquisite. She had always loved the feeling of a man cumming on her body, but the combination of the aphrodisiacs and the big-cocked stud made her crave it even more. “Oh, fuck yes!” She cried out, shaking with pleasure, a huge grin on her face. “So good! Come on, gimme more, fuck yeah!”

The brunette was left shaking with pleasure as her orgasm subsided, laughing at all of the copious amount of cum dripping from her face. It was both silly and erotic at the same time. She never dreamed any man could produce the volume of semen that was slowly flowing down her breasts. She was equally impressed that Tyson’s huge cock was still rock hard, and he was immediately able to turn his full attention to Kelley, the stunning blonde already close to another orgasm.

“Honey, you look like a glazed donut.” Jones said with a chuckle. She scooped a sample from Christine’s cheek before handing her a towel. “Shower’s over there, get rinsed off and I bet one of the boys will be happy to breed you properly.”

“No kiss?” The giddy bisexual asked.

“Later, when you don’t have so much… You know…” Jones smiled, indicating the cum covering the beautiful bridesmaid. “Then, I’d be happy to kiss you, fuck you, whatever, later, after you’ve been properly bred.”

“Sounds like a deal.” Christine grinned, accepting the hostesses proffered hand as she stood. Across the room was an open bathroom with a large glass enclosed shower. Adjacent to the hot tub on the suite’s patio, it would serve to rinse off before taking a dip.

Jones returned a few minutes later with a small printout in one hand and a drink in the other. Her white blouse was open a few buttons to reveal the curve of her breast and the white lace of her bra. “I’m sure you’re all waiting with bated breath for the results…”

It seemed almost pointless. Esther was now reversed on the barstool, her ass hanging over the edge, her pussy at the perfect height for the stud’s huge cock. He was fucking her hard, sliding eight inches of hard cock in and out with each long stroke. Esther was delirious, keening loudly, her eyes unfocused and rolling with ecstasy. But procedure demanded that the counts be announced and recorded, and the True Housewives cameras were present for the event, so she proceeded.

“Well, Esther, I’m sure you are thrilled to hear that Tommy’s count is… wow… One-oh-two… Over a billion! That must be some kind of record!” Jones read; her eyes wide with surprise. She ran a hand over the young man’s muscular ass as it thrust into the beautiful mother. “Good boy, Tommy.”

“And for Christine and Kelley…” At that moment, Tyson groaned and slammed his cock deep in the blonde. Kelley was barely able to keep her knees from folding as her orgasm overwhelmed her. “Kelley, if you can hear me, right now, Tyson is pumping about nine hundred and twelve million sperm into your hot little body.”

“Uh, Miss Jones…” James said, his breathing quickening. Lieu was turned around with one lean leg resting on the bar while the muscular Breeder fucked her hard. It was clear from his engorged cock that he was about to cum.

“Keep going, hon, I got you.” Jones said, grabbing a glass off the bar. Kneeling down beneath them, Jones gently massaged the hulking stud’s huge balls as he thrust the last few times. True to his training, he pulled his cock part way out as it began to pulse, pumping his thick cum deep inside the slim, busty Asian. Lieu made unintelligible noises as overstimulation made her legs shake. After his first several ejaculations, Jones pulled the huge cock from the tight, bald pussy and jerked several thick loads into the glass. The beautiful black hostess indulged herself and slid the thrusting fuck organ into her mouth, wrapping her full, dark lips around it, enjoying the taste of the stud’s cum, before positioning his huge cock against Lieu’s dripping pussy to complete his first insemination of the night.


See What Happened Live!


“Esther, it’s wonderful to see you again!” Randy Kone said, raising his coconut daiquiri to the massive screen showing Esther Kim in her opulent living room. Dressed in a daringly low-cut lace gown that showed off her shapely breasts, barely covering her nipples. A sparkling diamond necklace cascaded down from around her neck to hang between her firm globes.

“It’s a pleasure to be back, Randy.” She replied with a dazzling smile, holding up her martini to the camera. “I feel like it’s been forever, I miss everyone!”

“It’s been almost a year, Esther.” Kone said, moving the show along. The smarmy host knew what his audience wanted. “How did the wedding go?”

“Oh, the wedding was wonderful, Randy! It was glamourous and magical!” The beautiful Mrs. Kim expounded, gazing off camera as she remembered the event. “It was a perfect day.”

“I heard a rumor that the bridal party held a pre-ceremony party with the three black breeders that serviced you.” He asked, leaning forward for effect, confident that his viewers were leaning in with him.

“We had a number of visitors while we were getting ready.” Esther replied demurely, a big grin on her face.

“What if I said we had video?”

“Ha! Well, why didn’t you say so?” Esther laughed, draining her martini, a production assistant off camera quickly replacing it with another. The “housewives” always gave better interviews when they were a little drunk or high. “OK, they may have paid us a visit…”

“Let’s have a look!” Kone said to the camera with a big smile. “I think you’ll agree that it was more than just a visit.”

The scene cut to a luxury hotel suite at the opulent Nobu Ryoki hotel overlooking the Pacific Ocean. But of more interest to the millions glued to their screens, was the bridal party. And what a party it was.

Blonde Kelsey lay on the bed, her bridesmaid’s dress up around her hips while Tommy, the young Breeder slid his huge, curved cock in and out of her tight pussy while brunette Christine split her time between licking her friend’s clit and pulling the huge, black fuck organ out to suck on it.

Lieu rode James’ thick cock as he lay on the floor, keening in ecstasy as his huge shaft brought her to orgasm after orgasm.

On the balcony, mother and daughter stood, holding onto the railing, gazing out over the Pacific. Behind them, Trémon was pulling his ten-inch black cock from the shaking Esther, dressed only in black lace lingerie, and placing the swollen head of his massive erection against Jane’s tight, shaved pussy, her wedding dress pulled up and bunched at her waist. She sobbed in pleasure the irresistible Breeder cock brought her to another shuddering orgasm.

“That’s quite the visit.” Kone teased, laughing. “I hear you were fucked so hard the ceremony had to be delayed by forty-five minutes.”

“It was a perfect send off for the bride to be. I could barely walk afterwards.” Esther smiled as she remembered the event, her hand sliding over her breast, her nipples stiffening against the black lace cup.

“And I heard something else…” The host segued smoothly. “Let’s welcome Esther’s enchanting daughter, the beautiful bride, Jane Kim.”

“Hi Randy!” Jane said excitedly, waving into the camera. The pretty woman was dressed in a sheer, white halter dress that showed off the curve of her breasts on both the inside and outside, the material stretched tight over her stiff nipples. The exuberant Korean raised a margarita in a toast to Randy and her mother before downing it. “So good to see you! Thank you again for everything you did to make my special day so magical!”

“It was our pleasure, Jane.” Kone said with a big, phony grin on his face. “Now, your mother says she could barely walk after the Breeders visited you in your suite, before the ceremony. Tell the audience what you told me before we started.”

“Oh, god, really?” She said, looking embarrassed, her hand covering her mouth. “I can’t believe I told you.”

“Well, you have to let our viewers in on the secret, now.” Kone said jovially, pressing.

“Fine!” Jane covered her face again, laughing, embarrassed before looking up at the camera. “Trémon fucked me so hard and filled me with so much cum that not only could I not walk straight down the aisle, but his cum was running down my leg the whole time. Seriously, he cums like a fucking horse!”

Esther laughed, covering her mouth. Kone joined in, looking surprised for the cameras. “Well, I mean, that is his job, right?” Randy asked, arms wide, spilling his drink.

“That begs the question, Jane, Esther…” Kone paused for drama. “Did Trémon and the rest of the Breeders do their job? Did they impregnate you?”

Jane rolled her eyes coyly and Esther put her finger to her mouth as if keeping a secret. The women let the question hang in the air, the tension build for the audience as they’d been coached before Kone broke in on cue. “Stay tuned after this commercial break to find out!”

When the program returned, the camera zoomed in to Randy Kone. “OK ladies, our viewers want to know, no, they need to know. Was your breeding successful?”

“Yes!” Jane exclaimed, raising her arms in triumph, and draining half her glass in celebration. “I was fucked so hard and filled with so much cum, I’m surprised I didn’t have ten babies!”

“How many did you have?” Kone asked with a chuckle.

“One, I have one beautiful, perfect baby.” Jane said proudly.

“Congratulations! We’re very happy for you.” Kone said warmly. “And how is Han doing?”

“Well,” Jane said, pausing briefly, “He’s thrilled, of course. There’s no way he could have made me pregnant, so he’s very happy to have a son and a legal heir. He’s taken it quite well.”

“And does he keep you satisfied?” Kone asked, a glint in his eye.

“Oh, god, no.” Jane said before covering her mouth realizing what she blurted out. “I mean, he does his best.”

“But…” Kone pushed, holding his finger up and bending it, suggesting a small, limp penis.

“The drugs help.” Jane smirked. “And he’s getting genetic enhancement…”

“And?”

“Aaaaand… I have the Breeder service on retainer.” Jane admitted, relieved to be able to admit it. “I just couldn’t live without them. I love Han, but I have needs.”

“And… You’re pregnant again, I hear?” Kone replied with a smile, happy with the pacing of the narrative.

“Yes, I’m pregnant again.” Jane smiled broadly. “You can’t beat a big, black, Breeder cock.”

“So that leads me to you… The captivating Esther.” He turned to the other camera. “Were you successfully bred?”

“I was! Isn’t that exciting?” She gushed proudly. “Jane and I gave birth two days apart. I have a lovely daughter, my other daughter.”

“Congratulations on your baby and doing your civic duty! Remember, ladies, it is your duty to the state to submit yourself for breeding if your partner is unable to impregnate you, or if you choose to remain single. It’s your duty to the country, and the human race.” Kone said, slipping in the required government message into the show. “And I hear you also use a Breeding service now.”

“Oh yes, I will only fuck big, black cock, now” Esther smiled salaciously. “I do it every day.”

“Every day? Impressive.” Kone replied, raising an eyebrow.

“Oh, me too.” Jane added, looking at someone off camera. “Every day, at least once a day.”

“So, did you get fucked before the show?” Kone asked.

“Once before your crew arrived, and once after. Oh, and your production assistant Kerry really likes big, black cock.”

“Well, who doesn’t?” Kone, a gay man, agreed. “And what about you, Esther?”

“Well, actually…” She said with a grin. Gesturing off camera, a moment later a long, thick, black cock entered the frame of her close-up. The light, brown cockhead drooled a long, thin stream of pre-cum down onto her exposed cleavage. The beautiful Asian woman turned her pretty face, sliding her lips over the huge cock, sucking on it until the veins along the shaft stood in hard relief. Turning back to the camera with a big, sexy grin, reaching up to stroke the unseen man’s huge cock. “He fucked me before, but I’m looking forward to his fucking me senseless as soon as we’re done.”

In the other window, a thick, curved, black cock entered Jane’s frame, pushing itself into her red-lipped mouth. She closed her eyes and eagerly began sucking on the massive, black, fuck organ.

“Is that our friend Tommy?” Kone asked, recognizing the huge, curved, black cock.

Jane nodded, stroking the thick shaft while she worked the swollen cockhead.

“Well, that’s our show!” Randy Kone started his wrap up, watching the two beautiful Asians working the huge black cocks. “Tune in next week when we surprise one of the housewives from True Mormon Housewives with a breeding session for her five over-eighteen daughters, her three sister-wives, and herself. Tune in to see who the lucky housewife is. Until then, this is Randy Kone, for Esther and Jane Kim…”

Jane squealed as the huge black cock she had been pleasuring exploded, glazing her pretty face with thick ropes of cum.

“Thank you for watching, and we’ll see you tomorrow on See What Happened, Live!”
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