

Miss Katrina Enjoys the Naughty Fiancee

Cutie Serves the Black Futa Beauty 2

A Tale of the Futa MILF Outbreak

by

Reed James


Copyright © 2023 by Reed James

All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the expressed written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review. Published in the United States of America, 2023

All characters depicted in this work of fiction are over the age of eighteen (18).

Cover Photo © vostrikov_stocks.mail.ru | Depositphotos.com

Logo © Anton Brand | Dreamstime.com

Naughty Ladies Publications

www.NaughtyLadiesPublications.com

If you liked what you read, you can sign up for Reed James's newsletter. Every subscriber gets two FREE erotica ebooks as well as updates on new releases, coupons, sells, and upcoming projects. Your contact information will not be shared with anyone!

Like Reed on Facebook and follow him on Twitter @NLPublications!

Check out Reed James's Catalog of steamy erotica on Amazon.

Reviews at the retailer are appreciated. Honest feedback is very important to Reed.


Miss Katrina Enjoys the Naughty Fiancee

Naughty Excerpt from “Miss Katrina Enjoys the Naughty Fiancee”

Other Futa Tales

Miss Katrina Enjoys the Naughty Fiancee


Naughty Excerpt from “Miss Katrina Enjoys the Naughty Fiancee”

I wanted to lick my cum out of a pussy. I stretched out on my back and moaned, “Trixie, sit on my face. My prissy little bitch, come ride my dick.”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” moaned Sable and Trixie together, their young, horny voices singing through the air. I loved it.

The two young women hurried to me. Trixie didn't have far to go so she reached me first. She straddled my head and lowered her cum-filled twat to my lips. She planted her shaved mons right on my face, my salty cum pouring out of her sweet twat. The mix of flavors filled my mouth.

I licked at her. She moaned, her back arching and butt-cheeks clenching. I stared at her tramp stamp. I could see the top half of the letters, making out, Wild at Heart. Yes, she was. She moaned as I lapped at her twat. I stroked through her fingers.

“Oh, that's so good,” she moaned, squirming on my face. “Yes, yes, that's perfect.”

“I know,” purred my little trollop. “Miss Katrina is the best.” She grabbed my dick. I had fucked her in the ass and had her suck my dick clean, but I hadn't been in her pussy yet. My second pussy. I had just become a futa-MILF late last night.

I was so glad to use what I had grown.

Sable pressed my dick into her pussy, rubbing me up and down her delicious flesh. I loved the feeling. In a heartbeat, she plunged down me, squealing in delight. I groaned as that hot, tight, pink heaven engulfed me.

It was so amazing to have all this pleasure around my dick. I moaned into Trixie's sloppy twat as that hot pussy clenched around my cock. Sable moaned in delight as she squeezed her twat around me. It was amazing. I loved this delight.

“Oh, shit,” I groaned, that hot twat feeling so similar to Trixie's but so different at the same time. Tighter here. Silkier there. It was just amazing having my futa-dick and young sluts to fuck. “Damn, you got a tight cunt, prissy bitch!”

“You're so hung, Miss Katrina,” she moaned and slid her cunt up my futa-dick.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Miss Katrina Enjoys the Naughty Fiancee

The MILF running the jewelry store did her best to spread the Futa MILF Virus far and wide.

Just like all those infected by the strange disease.

*   *   *

Katrina Dubois

My futa-dick, buried to the hilt in Trixie's cunt, throbbed. I smiled at her fiancé as he sat in the chair watching, his hands holding the sides so he didn't stroke his little dick thrusting up from his crotch. He panted, his muscular chest stretching out the tank top he wore. He was a meathead.

He had come in with Trixie to buy a wedding ring. I had a feeling the couple wasn't going to make it. Both had cheated on the other. Still, it wasn't my place to play marriage counselor. I was just enjoying that hot, young pussy in the middle of my jewelry store, Ebony Jewels.

My new sex slave, the prissy little White bitch Sable, watched on. She had tried to shoplift from me yesterday. The sexy futa-cop, Sergeant Wright, had given Sable to me as punishment. She had already helped me have my fun with Trixie.

I slid my big, Black futa-dick out of the little White trollop. Trixie moaned as my ebony girl-cock emerged out of her hot, tight, pink twat. I popped out, my large tits bouncing. I had untied my halter top so it draped over my stomach and exposed my boobs. My leopard print skirt was bunched around my waist, pussy cream dripping down my thighs.

“That was so fucking amazing,” Trixie moaned, my cum spilling out of her shaved twat. Thick globs of my milky jizz ran down her thighs. “She was so huge. Mmm, so much bigger than your dad. And he was hung, Trevor. You didn't get your cock from him.”

“Trixie,” Trevor groaned, his cock twitching. I could see the humiliation in his eyes that he was enjoying this.

Trixie winked at him. She rose, her black skirt falling over her ass. Her panties were bunched around her thighs. She unzipped the back of the blue, corset-style top she wore. She pulled it off and freed her perky tits.

Sable licked her lips, squirming to the side in her red crop top. Her big, fake tits swelled out the thin material. She had her jean skirt around her waist and rubbed at her pussy. She was a delicious thing. My little trollop was one hot, White bitch.

I wanted to lick my cum out of a pussy. I stretched out on my back and moaned, “Trixie, sit on my face. My prissy little bitch, come ride my dick.”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” moaned Sable and Trixie together, their young, horny voices singing through the air. I loved it.

The two young women hurried to me. Trixie didn't have far to go so she reached me first. She straddled my head and lowered her cum-filled twat to my lips. She planted her shaved mons right on my face, my salty cum pouring out of her sweet twat. The mix of flavors filled my mouth.

I licked at her. She moaned, her back arching and butt-cheeks clenching. I stared at her tramp stamp. I could see the top half of the letters, making out, Wild at Heart. Yes, she was. She moaned as I lapped at her twat. I stroked through her fingers.

“Oh, that's so good,” she moaned, squirming on my face. “Yes, yes, that's perfect.”

“I know,” purred my little trollop. “Miss Katrina is the best.” She grabbed my dick. I had fucked her in the ass and had her suck my dick clean, but I hadn't been in her pussy yet. My second pussy. I had just become a futa-MILF late last night.

I was so glad to use what I had grown.

Sable pressed my dick into her pussy, rubbing me up and down her delicious flesh. I loved the feeling. In a heartbeat, she plunged down me, squealing in delight. I groaned as that hot, tight, pink heaven engulfed me.

It was so amazing to have all this pleasure around my dick. I moaned into Trixie's sloppy twat as that hot pussy clenched around my cock. Sable moaned in delight as she squeezed her twat around me. It was amazing. I loved this delight.

“Oh, shit,” I groaned, that hot twat feeling so similar to Trixie's but so different at the same time. Tighter here. Silkier there. It was just amazing having my futa-dick and young sluts to fuck. “Damn, you got a tight cunt, prissy bitch!”

“You're so hung, Miss Katrina,” she moaned and slid her cunt up my futa-dick.

“So hung,” whimpered Trixie as she squirmed on my face.

I licked at her cunt. I stroked my tongue through her folds, gathering up her cunt cream. It was so good to do that. I loved flicking my tongue through her folds and lapping at her with all that I had. It was amazing to have her squirming on my face.

She wiggled her hips back and forth, grinding her twat on my features. It was so good having her do that. My salty futa-cum spilled out of her depths, seasoned by her sweet twat. I loved that flavor, savoring her as Sable rode me.

The White bitch squeezed her cunt down around my girl-cock and rode me. She moaned as she enjoyed my big, Black futa-dick. She gripped my cock and rode me for all she was worth. It was so amazing having her plunging up and down me.

It was so amazing.

“Oh, Miss Katrina,” whimpered the slut. “Ooh, ooh, that's so good. That's just amazing! I love it! Oh, wow!”

I loved her pussy gripping my dick. She rode me fast and hard. It was a fabulous rush to have her working her twat up and down my cock. I enjoyed that so much. She massaged me with that hot snatch as I tongued my cum out of Trixie's pussy.

Trixie shuddered, her bleached-blonde hair swaying around her shoulders. She ground her twat on me; the salty flavor of my cum fading. Her sweetness took over. Had all my cum leaked out of her twat? Or was there more in here?

I plunged my tongue into her pussy.

I found more.

“Oh, Miss Katrina,” gasped Trixie as she squirmed on my face, smearing her hot flesh across my face. “That's so good. That's just amazing. Ooh, ooh, wiggle that tongue around in me. That's just amazing. Oh, Trevor, she's so much better at this than you!”

“She's a woman,” he muttered.

“A futa!” gasped Sable. My little trollop worked her cunt up and down my cock faster. “Oh, yes, yes, a MILF with a huge cock. I love her big, Black clit-dick in me. Oh, she's churning me up. I'm going to cum on her!”

“Yes, yes, her dick is amazing!” Trixie moaned, squirming on my face. “I love it!”

I savored her words as I stroked my tongue around in her pink depths. The little White slut squirmed on me. She moaned as I scooped my cum out of her pussy. I loved plunging into her silky depths to draw it out of her. She tasted so good. Just so amazing. I was glad for how yummy she was.

I stroked around in her. I flicked my tongue around in her snatch. It was so good to feast on her like this. She squirmed on my face. It was delicious to have her wiggling about on me. I was in heaven here.

I thrust my tongue into her cunt. I danced around in her snatch. She moaned as I found more of the cum, but it was getting harder to do. I trembled, that hot pussy working up and down my cock at the same time. My sex slave rode me.

“Miss Katrina,” Sable moaned.

Her hot twat gripped me. She held me tight with that amazing snatch. It was so good to have her massaging me. She wiggled her hips, stirring her snatch around my cock. She plunged up and down me again and again.

“Yes!” I groaned as my orgasm built.

“I want your cum in me, Miss Katrina!” gasped Sable. “You own me!”

“Ooh, that's so hot!” groaned Trixie, her cunt squirming on my face.

It was hot owning that prissy little White bitch. Rich Sable was my sex slave. Her hot cunt worshiped my dick. She rode me fast and hard as I licked up Trixie's sweet juices. I couldn't find any more of my cum in her twat.

But that was okay because she tasted so damned good.

I loved young pussy.

Barely legal cunt was just the best. Both she and Sable were eighteen or nineteen. Just such sexy creatures. I was so glad for that. I loved feasting on them both. I stroked my tongue through their folds. I licked at them with all that I had. It was just an incredible delight to flick my tongue around in their twats. It was a fabulous moment.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I groaned. “Oh, damn, that's so good. Ride my dick!”

“Riding it, Miss Katrina!” Sable moaned, her cunt squeezing around my cock.

Pleasure melted from the tip of my dick and washed down my shaft to my cunt. To my ovaries. They brimmed with futa-jizz. I ached to erupt into my slut's cunt. I wanted to flood her with all my jizz. Just fill her to the brim.

I tongued Trixie's twat. I licked at her clit. I stroked over her bud. She moaned as I did that. It was so sexy to lick at her like this. I flicked my tongue around her, loving how she whimpered and squirmed on me.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Oh, wow, that's so good. That's really, really good. Ooh, I love that! I love that so much!”

I was so glad that she did. I suckled on her clit. I nibbled on her bud as Sable plunged her tight cunt down my dick. She squeezed her cunt around my cock and rose back up me. I groaned in delight, savoring that hot pussy around my dick.

It was all amazing. All so damned good to have riding my dick. I savored that hot pussy slamming down my cunt. It was just a fabulous moment to have that silky twat riding me. Squeezing about me. I shuddered, hurtling toward that moment when I would explode.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I moaned and suckled hard on Trixie.

“Miss Katrina,” gasped the slut. She bucked on me. “Yes!”

Her hot pussy juices gushed out of her cunt. She flooded my mouth with her cunt cream. I licked at her snatch, gathering up the sweet passion. She squirmed on me, her twat smearing across my face. It was an absolute delight. I loved it so much.

The pressure grew and grew at the tip of my girl-cock. She plunged down my futa-dick. She took me to the hilt. It was an incredible delight to have her riding me like that. It was fabulous feeling her pussy working up and down my dick.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I groaned, savoring that passion working up and down me. “Oh, that's good. That's damned good!”

“So good!” whimpered Sable.

I nibbled on Trixie's clit. She squealed out, “Yes!”

Her pussy juices gushed out. She drowned me in her sweet cream as Sable plunged her pussy down my cock. She took me to the hilt with that silky cunt. I groaned out in delight as that hot snatch filled me up.

“Miss Katrina,” she gasped as her cunt spasmed around my dick.

I lapped up Trixie's flood of sweet cream as I savored Sable's snatch writhing around me. The White slut nursed at me with her pink flesh. My dick throbbed in her depths. I groaned and erupted. I flooded her pussy with my futa-cum.

“Yes!” I moaned as I erupted into her.

“Miss Katrina, yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, her pussy writhing around my dick. “That's amazing. Oh, yes, yes, that's so wonderful!”

I savored her cunt convulsing around my futa-cock. She rippled around me, spasming with all that she had. It was so amazing to have her cunt writhing around me like that. It was outstanding to have all that pleasure rushing through me.

I unloaded into her cunt. I pumped her twat full of my girl-spunk. It was an incredible rush to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I pumped more and more of my cum into her snatch. I filled her up with my girl-jizz.

“Oh, damn,” I moaned, drowning in Trixie's sweet snatch. The White slut squirmed on my face while I pumped the other White bitch full of my jizz.

“Miss Katrina,” whimpered my sex slave as her pussy worked out all my cum.

I trembled through all this pleasure. It was an incredible delight to have more and more of the pleasure slamming through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned through every last second of that delight. It was magnificent to have it all screaming through me.

My girl-dick throbbed and twitched in her pussy. I felt so good as her pussy rippled around me. She suckled at me with that hot twat. My girl-cock twitched in her snatch as I enjoyed this moment immensely. It was such a good rush.

It was amazing.

I was so happy for it. Just so thrilled by all this pleasure sweeping through me. I felt amazing as I fired the last of my girl-cum into Sable's snatch. She whimpered on me, her twat convulsing around my dick.

“Oh, that was the best,” whimpered Trixie.

“But you haven't even been fucked in the ass by Miss Katrina yet,” moaned Sable. “You have to be buggered by her.”

Lord, I loved my sex slave. My futa-dick throbbed in her snatch.

“While you're eating my sex slave's pussy,” I purred. “I want you bent over, face down in her pussy and ass up in the air.”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” Trixie moaned and rose from me. “Oh, Trevor, isn't that hot?”

“This is wild,” he groaned, his cock twitching. He hadn't touched it yet. He was so submissive for a meathead.

“God, I think I'll fuck your mom next,” moaned Trixie. “Ooh, she's such a hot-ass older bitch.”

“You'll make her into a futa,” I purred as Sable slid off my dick. I groaned as her pink twat rose up my ebony futa-cock.

“Yes!” Trixie gasped.

“This is so fucked up,” her fiancé groaned. He grabbed his dick, stroking it.

I held back my complaint. He had suffered enough. His bride-to-be buried her face into Sable's snatch, licking up my jizz spilling out of my sex slave's cunt. I rose, my big boobs swaying. I slapped my wet cock down on Trixie's ivory ass.

Lord, she had a pale rump.

I pressed my ebony futa-rod down between her butt-cheeks. I loved the contrast of her pale flesh against my dark girl-dick. I slid my cock down to her asshole. I found her puckered opening, her rosebud just waiting to open.

I thrust.

She moaned, “Miss Katrina!”

Sable watched with hungry, blue eyes, her bleached-blonde hair spilling across the floor. She had taken off her crop top while riding my dick and massaged those big, fake tits of hers. Gold gleamed, her nipple piercings so shiny.

I drilled against Trixie's asshole. Her anal ring stretched open wider and wider. I loved that feeling. She yawned wide. I popped into her bowels. I loved that sensation. She felt so good as she swallowed my futa-dick.

I loved how she felt around my dick. It was a fabulous delight to sink my cock into the White girl's velvety asshole. She moaned into Sable's cunt, that tight sheath welcoming in. Her fiancé groaned, jacking off his little prick.

“Fuck,” the meathead groaned.

“Ever sodomize your girl?” I asked.

“Well, yeah, but... Shit, she's taking that massive dick!”

“I am,” Trixie moaned with pride into that Sable's sloppy cunt. “Ooh, there's more cum in her depths!”

“Yes!” gasped Sable, her back arching. She grabbed her nipple rings and tugged on them, stretching out her pink nubs. “Oh, fuck, lick out Miss Katrina's cum. Lick out every drop!”

“She's so delicious,” whimpered Trixie, her asshole clamping down on my futa-dick.

I smiled and drew back my cock. I loved how she gripped me. She massaged me with her velvety bowels. It was a fantastic delight to have her gripping me. She held me with her velvety depths. I drew back and back until I buried back into her cunt.

I slammed into her anal sheath. I fucked her bowels hard and fast. I loved burying into her with everything that I had. It was such a treat to plow into her anal sheath. It was so amazing to fuck her with all that I had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, thrusting away at her anal sheath. It was fantastic. Just fabulous to plow into her bowels. “Oh, damn. Oh, that's good!”

I plunged into her anal sheath. I fucked her bowels with force. It was fabulous to ram into her velvety sheath again and again. It was just so wondrous. I loved how she squeezed down on my girl-cock. I plowed into her over and over.

Heat melted down my futa-dick and soaked through my pussy. My ovaries drank in that heat. The pressure swelled and swelled in them with my every plunge into her asshole. I pounded her bowels hard and fast.

I loved burying into her anal sheath. It was fabulous to fuck her. I thrust away at her bowels. I pounded her asshole with so much force. She squeezed her anal sheath down on my dick. She massaged me with all that flesh.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she whimpered, her hips wiggling back and forth. “Oh, that's good!”

“So fucking good!” Sable moaned, her fingers twisting her nipples. “Keep licking my twat. I'm going to drown you.”

“Yes,” the meathead said, wanting to watch his fiancée drowning in pussy cream.

I slammed deep and hard into Trixie's bowels. I fucked her fast and hard. I thrust away at her anal sheath with all that I had. It was just a treat to have her anal sheath squeezing down on me. I loved her massaging me like that.

It was so good to thrust into her asshole. I buried into her again and again, loving how she squeezed her bowels down on my futa-dick. My boobs bounced as the pressure in my ovaries screamed toward the bursting point.

“I'm going to cum on your fiancée's mouth,” whimpered Sable.

“Yes, yes, yes,” panted the meathead.

“Drown me,” Trixie moaned, her bowels clamping down hard on my futa-dick. She suckled hard on Sable's clit. “Drown me!”

Sable bucked and squealed out in delight. She trembled on the ground, obviously cumming. That was so hot to watch as I fucked Trixie's asshole over and over again. I pounded her bowels with all that I had. She gripped me. She held me tight.

I loved how she wiggled her hips and stirred her bowels around my girl-dick. The White slut gasped out in delight as I slammed to the hilt in her asshole. Her flesh rippled around me as she climaxed, too.

“Oh, fuck, yes!” she moaned. “That big dick!”

I drew back my futa-cock, my ebony rod emerging from the White slut's pale ass-cheeks. Her flesh suckled at me. My pussy clenched, juices trickling down my thighs. I buried into her. The pressure at the tip of my clit-dick burst.

“Lord, yes!” I gasped, my tits heaving as I climaxed.

My cunt spasmed as my ovaries unloaded my futa-spunk. I flooded her bowels, ecstasy firing from the tip of my clit-rod. Rapture gushed out of my spasming pussy. I savored the ecstasy sweeping through me. It was so wild.

So amazing.

My tits bounced and heaved as I enjoyed all that delight rushing through me. Stars flashed across my vision. It was such a spectacular moment to have all that ecstasy erupting from my girl-dick. It was fabulous. Absolutely fabulous.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I groaned, spurting my cum into her bowels.

“Miss Katrina,” gasped Trixie.

“Shit!” the meathead groaned, his cock erupting.

Cum splashed on his shorts as he grunted. I ignored him, focusing on his fiancée's velvety bowels rippling around me. She milked out all that cum. I enjoyed that delight immensely. The pleasure rushed through me. It was so perfect.

I groaned at the heat rushing through my body. I pumped more and more of my girl-cum into her asshole. Sable shuddered, panting as her orgasm washed through her. The air of my jewelry shop echoed with passion.

It was a slow weekday, so we weren't being interrupted by new customers.

“Damn,” I groaned as I spurted the last of my futa-cum into her pussy.

“That was incredible,” whimpered Trixie.

“Mmm, yes,” Sable purred. Her blue eyes fluttered open. She stared at me and licked her lips. “Now we have to suck Miss Katrina's cock clean of your ass.”

“Yes!” Trixie gasped, her head shooting up and asshole squeezing down on my futa-dick.

I smiled and pulled my girl-dick out of her asshole. I rose to my feet, the meathead staring in awe. He had never had that happen to him in his life. I could tell he was so envious. He wanted to have his dick sucked clean by his fiancée.

She was eager to do it for me.

Trixie spun around as Sable sat up. The two White sluts both shuffled to me on their knees. They grabbed my ebony rod in their ivory hands and licked their lips. They leaned in and kissed the tip of my cock together.

Their mouths nuzzled in and licked at the tip of my cock. I groaned as they did that. They flicked around my shaft. I shuddered at what they did. It felt so good having them do that. I groaned as they stroked around my dick.

It was just incredible to have them doing that. I shuddered, a big smile on my lips. I winked at meathead who watched with awe. He was seeing something out of porn happening in real life with his fiancée. She was worshiping my big, Black dick.

My dirty cock.

Both of the White sluts were.

Their pink tongues flicked over the dark crown of my dick. They licked at the shafts, enjoying the sour flavor of Trixie's asshole on my cock. They were both moaning, their cheeks rubbing together. Such naughty, naughty sluts.

“Yes,” I groaned. “That's it, my little trollops.”

Their eyes burned with heat, one set blue and one brown. Their bleached-blonde tresses brushed as they worshiped my big, Black futa-cock. Pleasure shuddered down my shaft at what they did to me. I was in heaven here.

Just so glad to have them doing that to me.

Their lips engulfed my cock. They suckled on me. I loved them doing that. They smooched over my girl-cock with their hot lips. They licked me together. It was fabulous. I groaned at what they did. Then Trixie swallowed my girl-dick. She engulfed me and swirled her tongue around my cock.

I groaned as she polished my futa-pole all on her own. Sable looked so jealous. She shot me a look and opened her mouth to object. I gave her a slight shake of my head. Like a good little bitch, she closed her mouth and didn't whine.

“Damn, that's good,” I purred. “Your fiancée's amazing at giving head. Tight cunt. Tighter asshole. A delicious mouth. She's a three-hole pro.”

“Yeah,” panted Trevor. The meathead slowly stroked his cock again.

His fiancée worked her mouth up and down my futa-dick. She suckled on my ebony shaft, her tongue dancing around my cock. She felt so amazing around me. I loved what she did so much. I shuddered, my cunt clenching as she bobbed her head.

She worked her mouth up and down on my futa-dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was so good to have her doing that. I loved it. I savored her suckling on me with passion. The pressure grew and grew at the tip of my dick.

“Damn,” I groaned, staring down at that little slut sucking at my dick. “Oh, damn, that's good. That's so good! Shit!”

She winked at me as she suckled on my cock. It was amazing to have her nursing on me like that. I loved it. She suckled on me with such passion. She worked her mouth up and down my dick. She flicked her tongue around me.

“But you better share,” I purred. “Sable's getting jealous.”

“I am, Miss Katrina,” whimpered Sable. “I love sucking dick, too.”

Trixie popped her mouth off my cock and moaned, “It's so good. I want to just suck on you all day, Miss Katrina.”

“That's my job!” Sable moaned. “I'm her bitch. Her slave!”

Sable swallowed me as I said, “I can have one more slave if a bitch steals from me. She ain't done that.”

Something shifted in Sable's blue eyes as she suckled on my dick. What naughty idea just popped into her mind? I was curious to see what would happen while savoring that hot mouth working up and down my dick.

She suckled on me with passion.

She nursed on me with all that she had. It was so good having her do that. It was just amazing having her bobbing her head. She suckled on me with that fine mouth. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was fantastic.

Just amazing.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I groaned as she bobbed her head. “But Trixie's getting anxious to suck my dick again. You're gonna get to enjoy me all the time, my little trollop.”

Sable ripped her mouth off my cock and moaned, “Yes, Miss Katrina!”

Trixie swallowed my dick, moaning in delight. Her eyes closed like she was getting her fix. She suckled hard on me. I loved it. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my cock. My pussy clenched as I enjoyed that delight.

A big smile spread on my lips. I loved what she did. She worked her mouth up and down my dick with all that she had. It was amazing to have her do that. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was fabulous. I loved it.

She swirled her tongue around my cock. She nursed on me with such force. My pussy clenched as I enjoyed what she did to me. My heart pounded in my chest as her mouth worked up and down my cock. She suckled on me with passion.

With such loving delight.

“Shit,” I groaned. “Shit, shit, shit.”

Trixie popped her mouth off my cock and winked at me. Sable swallowed my dick with such eagerness. My futa-rod throbbed in her mouth. My pussy clenched from how excitedly she suckled on my cock. It was an amazing moment to have her do that.

She worked her mouth up and down my clit-dick with such passion. My futa-cock ached, the pressure building at the tip as Sable swirled her tongue around my crown. Lust burned in her blue eyes. She suckled hard.

Then she switched.

“Fuck,” I gasped as the two White bitches loved me.

They traded me back and forth. Their lips smacked off my cock and let the other swallow me. The meathead watched on as his fiancée and my sex slave swapped my girl-rod back and forth. I trembled, building toward my orgasm.

“I'm gonna jizz all over you White sluts' faces!” I moaned.

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” they both moaned as they swapped my girl-dick.

Sable swallowed my cock and suckled hard. My pussy clenched at what she did. She felt amazing nursing on my girl-dick. It was so hot having her do that. I loved it so much. It was just a fabulous treat. I savored every last second of it. I was in heaven here.

That hot mouth worked up and down my girl-rod. It was so good having her suckling on me like that. She nursed with passion on me. I groaned, my face twisting in delight. My heart pounded in my chest as she worked her magic on me.

“Oh, my Lord,” I groaned as Sable passed me to Trixie. “You two White sluts are getting me there.”

“Yes,” Trevor grunted.

I loved that meathead watching his fiancée worshiping my big, Black futa-dick. I savored it. I would spunk all over both the White bitches' faces. Just drench them in my seed. It would be so amazing. I couldn't wait for it all to rush out of me.

I shuddered as they suckled on me with all their might, passing me back and forth like good little whores. It was so amazing to have two White bitches to worship me. Their tongues swelled the pressure at the tip of my dick.

I rushed toward the moment when I would climax. I hurtled closer and closer to that moment when I would spurt all my futa-cum onto their faces. Trixie suckled on me with all that she had. Sable nursed on me with such passion. It was so good having one slut than the other worshiping me.

I loved it.

“Shit, shit, shit,” I groaned. “Oh, damn, that's so good!”

Trixie, that hot-mouthed slut, winked at me as she worked her lips up and down my cock. She swirled her tongue around me. Sable licked her lips, so ready for me to erupt. I could tell that they wanted my jizz.

“Cum on our faces, Miss Katrina,” moaned Sable.

Trixie ripped her mouth off my cock and moaned, “Yes, yes, jizz on our faces, Miss Katrina!”

“Fuck yeah,” the meathead panted, his hand flying up and down his cock.

The two White sluts fisted my futa-dick. I groaned as the pressure burst at the tip of my ebony cock. I spurted across their pale faces, painting them in my milky girl-jizz. I loved the feeling of hosing them down.

“Oh, Lord, I know this is sinful, but... Fuck!” I gasped.

My pussy convulsed, juices spilling down my thighs as I drenched the whores in my spunk. I enjoyed myself. I pumped more and more of my cum onto their faces. It was awesome to jizz on them like that.

I drenched their cute faces. My pearly spunk landed into their bleached-blonde tresses. It was an absolute delight. I fired more and more of my spunk onto their adorable features. I groaned with each eruption. Each blast of cum shot such bliss through me.

“Damn, damn, damn,” I groaned. “Shit, that's good. That's so good!”

“Miss Katrina,” they moaned together.

They thrust out their pink tongues to catch my pearly futa-jizz. I trembled as I soaked the White bitches' faces in my cum. I swayed there, the heady delight rushing through me. I felt so fantastic. I suckled in a deep breath, a big smile on my lips.

It was an incredible rush to have all that pleasure washing through me. I fired one more time, a last blast of ecstasy that resounded through every inch of my flesh. I felt so damned good. Just so amazing. The two whores lapped up the cum off each other's faces.

Their tongues caressed each other.

Trevor panted. I had missed him cumming—no, I didn't miss him like I regretted it, I just hadn't noticed him spurting his jizz. He watched as his girl lapped up cum off my sex slave's face. The two White sluts were enjoying themselves.

I loved the sight of them. I glanced down at the floor. There was cum on it from Trevor. “You better clean that spunk up,” I snapped. “I won't stand for it. Then buy the wedding bands you came here to buy!”

“Yes, yes,” moaned Trixie. “I found the perfect pair. Mmm, give me a minute.”

She kept cleaning my cum off Sable's face. The two sluts kissed each other, their tongues flashing as the White bitches enjoyed swapping my cum back and forth. I tied my halter top at the nape of my neck, covering my boobs. I smoothed down my skirt, my futa-dick vanishing into my bush.

The two girls finished their feast and dressed. Sable looked so happy as she started cleaning up any mess. I opened my front door to air the place out while Trixie picked out the wedding band. Trevor paid.

“You do ring re-sizings?” asked Trixie, her eyes sparkling.

I winked at her.

She grinned. She'd be back. Whatever excuse she could find to visit my shop, she would take. “Have fun with your future mother-in-law. Make her into a futa.”

“God,” groaned Trevor as he stumbled after his excited fiancée.

I loved what this disease did to people. It was wild.

My boobs started to get sore as the hour passed. A few more guys came in shopping for jewelry as I just wanted to massage my tits. But not in front of them. I had to suck it up and sell them jewelry for their girls. Lots of heart pendants.

Sable lied and said women loved those. Some did, but most just loved that their boyfriends or husbands picked them out. A black guy did come in to buy himself some bling. I sold him a half-dozen diamond necklaces.

He had that thug look. I hated it.

Then, to my surprise, a redheaded cutie came in. Women shopping by themselves did happen. They tended to visit the jewelry stores at the mall. Cheaper stuff than what I sold. But it did happen. Sable had done that to shoplift.

Sable smiled and rushed over to the girl while I busied myself.

They were soon chatting and giggling. And... It wasn't like Sable was trying to sale her anything. She was acting like a customer. I caught her gaze. She winked at me. I was really, really curious so I went into my backroom.

“Good, we have a chance,” said Sable. She was right there on my monitor by the display case with the bracelets.

“Chance?” asked the redhead.

“You know, to do this,” said Sable. She reached over the counter and into the display case. She grabbed a ruby and gold bracelet. She then shoved it down her cleavage. “Just like that. I don't have the money for it, but why shouldn't I have something that pretty?”

“I can't believe you just did that,” the redhead said.

I smiled as I realized what Sable was doing. That delicious, little slut. I would have to reward her immensely for what she just did. My pussy was so wet. The redhead glanced around. I was still in the backroom. My security cameras were subtle.

“It's easy, Cally,” Sable said. “Come on, it's just us girls. It's simple. I know you don't have the money for this.”

Sable grabbed a diamond bracelet. She held it out. Cally squirmed there, her hips wiggling back and forth. She was a sexy thing. My futa-dick was on fire. Just throbbing to enjoy a hottie like that. I licked my lips, loving what my sex slave was doing.

“You just have to slide it into your cleavage,” purred Sable. “That's why it's great being a girl with a low-cut top.”

“It's wrong,” the redhead said. “I don't know why I'm even listening to you. I don't know you.”

“What's to know?” said Sable. She held the bracelet over Cally's cleavage. The girl had round breasts held in a cute, lilac crop top with a lacy hem that didn't quite fall to the tops of her low-riding jeans. Her purple thong peeked out the back. “We'll never see each other again. We can never narc on the other. It's the perfect crime. She won't be back there much longer.”

“I...”

Sable let it go. It dropped into the girl's cleavage, vanishing down between her breasts. Cally gasped in shock. I smiled and absently rubbed at my tit. Damn, why were my boobs feeling so sore today? It was like I was going through puberty again.

“There,” said Sable. “Now we just have to walk out and they're ours.”

“But... but... This is stealing. Like really stealing.”

“And?” Sable winked at her. “Let's go, Cally. She could walk out at any second.”

That was my signal. I hummed, grabbing some restock, and headed back out. I set the black felt container on the counter and glanced at the girls like I had just noticed them. Cally jumped, her cheeks blushing as red as her hair. The scarlet hue crept down her neck. She had a nice dusting of freckles, too, her green eyes bright.

“Oh, hi, girls,” I said. “Do you need help with anything?”

“I'm just browsing,” said Sable as she moved off.

“You?” I asked Cally, moving toward her. I gave her such a warm and welcoming smile. “Want some bracelets? I have this diamond bracelet that would look amazing on you.”

The girl's eyes widened. “Oh, um, no, no, I don't like diamonds.”

“You don't?” I asked. “That's a pity. Is there anything else I can show you?”

She swallowed, trembling so much. She was such a delicious thing. I couldn't wait to bust her. My pussy was on fire. She shook her head, holding her hands to her chest. She looked like a gazelle about to burst into a sprint.

“What's wrong?” I asked her, touching her cheek.

Cally whimpered, her skin so smooth. She licked those kissable lips. I wanted to throw her down and fuck her. I had to whip her ass. I wanted to spank her so badly for being such a naughty, naughty little White slut.

Sable winked at me. She pulled out the bracelet down her own cleavage and shoved it back into the case. She was such a naughty thing. I would have to reward her greatly for this. I was so glad to have that prissy little White bitch for a sex slave.

“You're trembling,” I purred to Cally. “Are you okay?”

“I'm fine,” she whimpered and backed for the door. “I just... I have to go!”

She spun around to flee for the door. I snagged her arm and yanked her back around to face me. She gasped as I did that. She tried to jerk free, but I held her tightly. My clit throbbed, wanting to grow into a big futa-cock.

“Wait, wait,” I said. “There's something... down the front of your top. What is that?”

“I... I...” She squeezed her eyes shut. “I'm sorry. I'm so sorry.”

I reached into her cleavage, savoring the warmth of her firm, young breasts. I pulled the bracelet out from between the barely legal redhead's boobs. I held it up, the price tag attached. There was no doubt this was mine.

“How did this get here?” I asked, my grip tightening. “Are you trying to steal from me?”

“N-no,” she squeaked, her entire body shuddering. More tears spilled down her cheeks.

“You were trying to walk out the door with my bracelet stuffed between your tits,” I said. “How is that not stealing from me? “This isn't some trinket, either. This has value. This is worth something. A few thousand dollars.”

“I... I...” She pointed at Sable. “She has a bracelet in her cleavage.”

“What?” gasped Sable. “I do not!” She pulled down on the front of her top. Her big, fake tits spilled out with her gold nipple rings. “See, there's nothing there. But you were the one who actually shoplifted! That's so naughty of you. You should be punished.”

“P-punished?” the girl asked, trembling.

“Would you rather I call the police and have you arrested for grand-theft?” I arched an eyebrow. “You can be punished, or you can be arrested. It's your choice.”

The girl shook her head. Tears spilled down her cheeks. I smiled at her and glanced at Sable. “Lock the door, you little slut. I know you were involved in this. Don't think you aren't in trouble, too.”

Sable grinned and darted for the door. She locked it and flipped around a sign that said, “Out to Lunch.” I sometimes closed my shop down in the middle of the day to run an errand or to just get a bite to eat.

“Now, you,” I purred. “First, I have to strip search you. I mean, you might have shoved other things in other places.”

Cally's green eyes quivered. The tears that gathered on the edges of her quivered there. She nodded and pulled off her lilac crop top. She revealed her perky tits held in a purple bra. It was cute. I loved how it looked on her. She had such pale skin, too.

And freckles on her tits.

That was hot.

She trembled as she kicked off her shoes. She had adorable ankle socks with little frills of lace. She unsnapped her jeans and unzipped them. She wiggled them off, her purple thong revealed in all its glory. She was shaved. No, she had a landing strip of red hair that peeked out the side of her thong. The cloth gripped her pussy lips. Just molded to them.

My clit throbbed with excitement. Sable licked her lips as she leaned against the door. She knew she would be rewarded greatly for what she had done here. The redhead stepped out of her clothes and spread her arms wide.

“There,” she said. “I don't have anything on me.”

“She might have shoved more down her bra,” said Sable. She moved up behind the girl and unhooked it. She pulled the straps down the compliant girl's arms, freeing those round and perky tits. They quivered.

Sable cupped them. She squeezed them, pressing her big boobs into the girl's back. Cally gasped, her eyes widening in shock at the titty massage. Sable's fingers ran over those pink nipples. She massaged them. Twerked them.

“Mmm, no jewelry here, but she might have shoved something up her snatch,” cooed Sable.

“No, no,” the girl gasped. “I wouldn't.”

“Have to find out,” I purred and knelt before her. I ripped down her thong, revealing her red landing strip leading to the tight folds of her pussy. She had such a delicious cunt. “My, my, that's one yummy slit, but...”

I thrust a pair of my dark fingers into her pink flesh. She gasped as I sank into her. I wiggled around in her pussy. She whimpered, her face contorting with delight as I caressed around in her. I savored being in her. My clit throbbed.

“You're clean,” I said. “Which means it’s time for you to be spanked. Sable, fetch the chair.”

Sable grabbed the same chair that the meathead sat on while he watched me cuckolding him with that sexy Trixie. I sank down into it and smiled, my boobs so sore. My excitement made those easy to ignore, though.

I patted my lap. “Just lie across it. I'm going to spank you so hard, you naughty, little trollop.”

“Yes, ma'am,” she whimpered.

“Miss Katrina,” Sable said.

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” Cally said as she bent over my lap.

I loved having her bent over it. I stroked my hand over her ivory butt-cheeks, savoring the silky warmth of her skin. I squeezed her rump, enjoying how she felt in my hand. This was such an exciting moment. My pussy blazed.

I raised my hand.

Cally whimpered.

CRACK!

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Miss Katrina Disciplines the Naughty Cutie!

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “Luna's Exam Turns Naughty”

“Oh, my word,” Dr. Turner gasped, leaning back as my clit expanded.

Not just that three inches, it grew larger and larger. I gasped, my toes curling as this massive shaft thrust from my pussy. As the waves of heat burst with pleasure. My pussy convulsed, juices gushing out of me as my clit's pink faded into the beige of my skin. All save the tip. The tip became like a little helmet atop my engorged shaft and... and...

“I'm growing a dick?” I gasped in shock. “What the fuck?”

My dick swelled bigger than my lover's dildo. The doctor's jaw dropped as she stared at it. The color drained from her face. This rush of pleasure surged to the tip of my new girl-dick. I groaned, my twat spasming.

My new cock erupted.

Cum fired from my dick. It splashed across her face. Pearly, white jizz coated her features. More erupted. I gasped with each spurt. While the waves of pleasure surged from my pussy, ecstasy shot into my mind from my new cock. An intense rapture I'd never experienced assaulted me.

“Holy fucking shit!” I howled as my dick kept spurting.

If you want to read more, click here for Luna's Exam Turns Naughty (Shocking Futa Transformation 1)!
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