
[image: cover]


Miss Katrina Disciplines the Rich Cutie

Cutie Serves the Black Futa Beauty 1

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 Disciplines the Rich Cutie

Naughty Excerpt from “Miss Katrina Disciplines the Rich Cutie”

Other Futa Tales

Miss Katrina Disciplines the Rich Cutie


Naughty Excerpt from “Miss Katrina Disciplines the Rich Cutie”

“By?” My pussy burned so much as I stood here, my legs spread wide. More cream dripped down my thighs, the air full of that tangy perfume.

“By being your... your worker,” she said.

I shook my head. “By being my...?”

She swallowed, glancing at the riding crop in my hand. “By being your... your... sex slave.”

“That's right,” I said, grinning from ear to ear. “Now, strip, bitch. Let me see that fine-ass body.”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” she gasped and pulled off her halter top. She wore a pink bra beneath that had white lace trimming the cups. The tattoo on her right boob, a heart, peeked out. She looked around for a place to set her clothes. She folded her top and set it on a display case.

I watched her stripping, my clit pulsing with delight. The barely legal thing made me so wet. I burned to fuck her. To whip her. To make her howl in pain and passion. She wiggled out of her skirt next, shifting on those platform heels. She had a pink thong beneath. She reached behind her and unhooked her bra.

Those big, fake tits appeared. They were plump with the silicone implants. Great work. Daddy paid for an amazing pair of tits. She pulled off her top, the nipple piercings gleaming as they threaded through her nubs. The rest of her heart tattoo appeared. She pushed down her thong last.

Her shaved pussy dripped. The barely legal thing was dripping wet.

“My, my,” I said as I moved around her. “Bitch, you got yourself a fine, fine ass.” I squeezed her butt-cheek, my dark fingers digging into her ivory skin. I loved how milky pale she was. “Yes, you do, girl. I'm glad you got that low-cut top. We'll be putting that to use later, but... You did something bad, didn't you?”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” she whimpered. “I... I stole from you.”

“And now you have to bend over and touch those toes,” I purred, loving this. I wanted to spank her so hard. I wanted to do such naughty things to her. She was mine. My own sex slave. “Come on, you little tramp! Bend over!”

My futa-dick was so hard as she obeyed.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Miss Katrina Disciplines the Rich Cutie

The paths to becoming infected by the Futa MILF Virus were myriad. Even something as innocent as shopping for a ring could change a woman forever.

*   *   *

Katrina Dubois

Would she have the courage to accept her punishment?

I found myself strangely excited for that prissy little White bitch to show up. The rich cunt who thought she could shoplift from my jewelry store. I had caught her stuffing a necklace up that snatch of hers. She thought she could get away with it, too.

I called the cops, expecting her to go to jail. To suffer. Instead, Sergeant Wright showed up. The futa-cop had whipped out her big girl-dick and turned us all into her whores. She had punished Sable Davenport and her Karen of a step-mother when that cunt showed up to get her daughter out of trouble.

Sergeant Wright had even fucked me with that wondrous cock of hers. That sexy, White futa had shown me something amazing. She had flooded me with all her cum. Now, I had my own big dick. An ebony monster that I wanted to whip Sable's ass with.

She was supposed to show up to work for me. To pay off her debt. To be my slave. I was allowed to do what I wanted to her. I was so ready for that. I had a riding crop that I just wanted to use on her. I wanted to make her howl.

I slapped it against my hand. I wasn't open yet. She was supposed to be here by now. What if she didn't show up? My pussy was so wet. I dripped with my juices. My cock wanted to grow big and throbbing. To thrust out before me. I wore a tight-fitting, leopard-print skirt and a white halter top that left my ebony back bare. It cupped my big boobs. No bra. My nipples poked at the material. I strutted on a pair of stiletto heels, my cream soaking my bush and trickling down my thighs.

I breathed in the tangy aroma of my cunt. The scent of my lust filled my shop, Ebony Jewels. I glanced out at the street, watching the traffic flowing up and down River Road. I slapped the riding crop into the palm of my hand. Where was she?

Then a nice, white Porsche pulled into the driveway. The sort of car that the spoiled little bitch would drive. My pussy clenched and my clit throbbed, aching to form into a big and throbbing futa-cock. I wanted to fuck that White cunt with my Black dick.

I marched to the door and unlocked it. I yanked it open and snapped, “You get you late-ass in here right now, bitch!”

Sable yelped. The White girl locked her car and darted forward, her bleached-blonde hair fluttering around her cute face. She was barely legal. Eighteen or so. Her big, fake tits quivered in her low-cut, red crop top, a diamond necklace around her throat. She wore a tight-fitting jean skirt and some platform heels that gave her more height. She darted past me. I closed the door and locked it.

“I'm sorry,” she said. “I... I misjudged how long it would take.”

“Misjudged...” I stared at her as she trembled. I slapped the riding crop into my palm. “Like when you tried to steal a few thousand dollars in diamonds and gold by sticking that necklace up your cunt, bitch? That sort of misjudgment?”

“I... I...” She trembled there, her cheeks flushed. “I'm here to be... to... To pay off my debts.”

“By?” My pussy burned so much as I stood here, my legs spread wide. More cream dripped down my thighs, the air full of that tangy perfume.

“By being your... your worker,” she said.

I shook my head. “By being my...?”

She swallowed, glancing at the riding crop in my hand. “By being your... your... sex slave.”

“That's right,” I said, grinning from ear to ear. “Now, strip, bitch. Let me see that fine-ass body.”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” she gasped and pulled off her halter top. She wore a pink bra beneath that had white lace trimming the cups. The tattoo on her right boob, a heart, peeked out. She looked around for a place to set her clothes. She folded her top and set it on a display case.

I watched her stripping, my clit pulsing with delight. The barely legal thing made me so wet. I burned to fuck her. To whip her. To make her howl in pain and passion. She wiggled out of her skirt next, shifting on those platform heels. She had a pink thong beneath. She reached behind her and unhooked her bra.

Those big, fake tits appeared. They were plump with the silicone implants. Great work. Daddy paid for an amazing pair of tits. She pulled off her top, the nipple piercings gleaming as they threaded through her nubs. The rest of her heart tattoo appeared. She pushed down her thong last.

Her shaved pussy dripped. The barely legal thing was dripping wet.

“My, my,” I said as I moved around her. “Bitch, you got yourself a fine, fine ass.” I squeezed her butt-cheek, my dark fingers digging into her ivory skin. I loved how milky pale she was. “Yes, you do, girl. I'm glad you got that low-cut top. We'll be putting that to use later, but... You did something bad, didn't you?”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” she whimpered. “I... I stole from you.”

“And now you have to bend over and touch those toes,” I purred, loving this. I wanted to spank her so hard. I wanted to do such naughty things to her. She was mine. My own sex slave. “Come on, you little tramp! Bend over!”

She squeaked and did just that, bending over and touching her toes. She was limber enough to do that. Her ass pointed at me, her pale butt-cheeks panting. A glimpse of her brown sphincter caught my notice. My clit throbbed hard. I knew how I would be fucking her.

I gripped my riding crop before I flicked it out and cracked it across her butt-cheeks.

CRACK!

She yelped. Her body bucked as a line of red blossomed across that ivory ass. I shuddered as I stared at the welt. The proof that I had punished her. I shuddered at the power of this moment. I ruled over this prissy bitch.

“How did that feel, little tramp?” I asked, eager for the next one.

“It hurt, Miss Katrina,” she whimpered. “It hurt a lot.”

CRACK!

She yelped again, her butt-cheeks clenching. She trembled there. I shuddered, loving the next stripe that blazed across her butt-cheeks. I loved it, my clit pulsing so much.

“How about that one?” I asked, breathing in deeply. Her pussy juices dripped down her thighs.

“It hurt so fucking much,” she groaned, her voice thick with her pain. “I'm so sorry, Miss Katrina. I'm so fucking sorry.”

CRACK!

“And?” I asked as the third welt blossomed across her rump. “I should forgive you?”

“Y-yes,” she whimpered. “I'm really, really sorry. Shouldn't good people forgive bad people when they fuck up?”

CRACK!

She shrieked at that one. Her head shot up. She lost her pose, her big, fake tits bouncing. They shuddered there as she whimpered, her face twisting with the pain. Tears spilled down her cheeks.

“I'm so sorry,” she moaned, her hands rubbing at her ass. She felt her welts and flinched. “I was a cunt! A terrible whore! I thought I could just do what I wanted! I could have paid for it, but... but...”

“You wanted to ruin me?” I hissed. “Steal from me! Think because your daddy can write a check, your skinny, White ass can do whatever you want? Huh, little tramp?”

“Y-yes,” she whimpered.

“And did I tell you to stop bending over, bitch?”

The White cunt squealed her apologies and bent over, touching her toes. She held that pose, a river of pussy juices dripping down her thighs. For all that it hurt, she was ready for more. Craved more. She wanted to be whipped by me.

How utterly fascinating.

My pussy was so turned on by what I was seeing from her. I was so wet with my excitement. She quivered there, ready to be spanked. She was such a naughty, naughty girl, and she was in my power. I could use her how I wanted.

CRACK!

“Are you truly sorry?” I demanded. “Repentant?”

“Yes, yes, yes,” she gasped. “I am! I am! I won't ever do it again!”

CRACK!

“Fuck!”

I loved that yelp. She shuddered there, her pussy dripping with her hot juices. She was such a cute thing quivering away. I loved every last second of this delight. She was so hot to witness. I loved it. I wanted to whip her ass some more. Just spank her rump until she howled out in agony.

CRACK!

“Do you trust me?” I asked her. “Do you have faith that I will own your ass but not harm you?”

CRACK!

“I... I...” Her welted butt-cheeks clenched. “How long will you own me?”

I gripped her rump with my bare hand, squeezing her burning ass. I loved the feel of the White girl's welts. They were so amazing. I stroked my hands over her. She sucked in a breath as I enjoyed this moment. I savored the power I had over her.

“Always,” I said. “You're mine. I own you, right?”

“Y-yes, Miss Katrina,” she whimpered. I liked her calling me that. “You... You own me. That's why I'm here. I... I... You're different from yesterday. You're like her. Or my step-mom. You're a futa, aren't you? A futa-MILF.”

I smiled and hiked my skirt. “You want to be fucked by me, little tramp?”

“Yes!” she moaned, the spicy aroma of her cunt drowning out my own tangy perfume now. “I want that. I want that so much! I wanted you to pound me. Please, please, I need it. My ass is on fire. I'm so burning wet. It was so hot to be spanked by my MILF-owner. My futa-Mistress. Please, please, fuck me! I need it!”

My futa-dick sprouted. The tip of my clit-cock pressed out of my black curls, the pink fading into ebony. A mighty rod that made me smile. It was such a beautiful shaft. The tip poked into her ivory ass striped with red. She shuddered as it pulsed against her, swelling bigger. Thicker. A dick that dwarfed even the most hung brotha.

“You want this in you, little tramp?” I asked and slapped my mighty rod down on her ass.

“Yes!” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, I want that. I want that in me. I want it fucking me so badly! Please, please, fuck me with it!”

I smiled from ear to ear as I spanked my cock from one striped ass-cheek to the other. The White bitch moaned as she felt my cock on her. It was an exciting moment. It was just fantastic to do this to her. To have her shuddering there.

I smiled in delight as I spanked her. I enjoyed it immensely. I went back and forth, cheek to cheek, just making her squeal. Making her quiver. It was so much fun. I savored striking her White ass with my dick, my pussy on fire.

“I own your big, fake tits,” I growled. “Your sexy mouth. Your tight ass. Your dripping cunt. Your thighs. I own your body, don't I, little tramp?”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” she moaned. “You own me! You own me! That's what I deserve! You're such a sexy futa-MILF! I want to be owned by you!”

I smiled and pressed my futa-dick into her butt-crack. I slid up and down her crevice. I loved how she shivered as I did that. Her entire body trembled as I drilled my cock against her anal ring. She whimpered as I did that. I pushed right on her backdoor.

I had no lube, but the precum spilling from my tip soaked her asshole. That was more than enough lubrication. It was amazing. A man's dick didn't do that. I loved being a futa. I was finally doing more than jacking off.

I was fucking her.

I loved how her anal ring stretched and stretched to take my dick. She whimpered and groaned as her anal ring widened and widened until... I popped into the warm, velvety heaven of the White bitch's asshole. I shuddered impure delight as she moaned her own passion.

“Miss Katrina,” she groaned as I sank into her anal sheath.

“Yes!” I moaned, savoring my domination over her. It was incredible sliding deeper and deeper into her bowels. I loved every last second of sinking to the hilt in her. “Oh, you are my White bitch. Ain't you, little tramp?”

“Yes, yes, yes, Miss Katrina,” she moaned as I bottomed out in her. My thick bush tickled her welted ass. She trembled, her bowels clamping down on my girl-dick. “I love being yours, Miss Katrina. I love it! Every fucking inch!”

I smiled as I slid my hands down her sides. She was still bent over. She was surprisingly limber. Did she do gymnastics when she was younger? I bet she did. I found those big tits and I squeezed them. I stared out at the windows, at the traffic flowing down River Road, and smiled.

I was in here, buggering my White sex slave. My barely legal, prissy bitch. I owned her.

I drew back my cock, my ebony futa-rod emerging from between her welted butt-cheeks. I slammed back into the White bitch. She gasped in delight. I groaned with my pleasure, my boobs jiggling in my halter top.

I squeezed her fake tits as I pumped away at her. It was exquisite being in her asshole. It was just damned good to fuck her bowels. I buried into her, reveling in that hot asshole gripping me. She held me tight as I fucked away at her.

I buried into her with all that I had. I loved every last second of fucking her. She moaned, squeezing her anal sheath down on me. She held me tight as I fucked away at her. I pounded her bowels with so much force. Her flesh massaged the tip of my girl-dick.

The heat shot into my pussy to these points in me. They were deep in my cunt. I knew from jerking off my new futa-dick that my cum was in them. They were my girl-balls. My ovaries that brimmed with the futa-seed I would pump into her White ass.

“Yes, yes, I'm gonna flood your ass with my cum, little tramp!” I growled

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” she moaned as I fucked away at her.

“Maybe I'll flood your asshole with jizz,” I purred. “How does that sound?”

“Amazing!” she moaned, her bowels clamping down on me with such force. “I want you to do that! I want you to flood my asshole!”

I grinned and fucked away at her anal sheath. I pounded her with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her. I loved every second of burying into her bowels. She squeezed her anal sheath down on me. I panted, loving this delight.

I buried into her again and again. I pounded her with all that I had. It was so amazing to fuck into her asshole. I was in heaven, my tits bouncing in my halter top. My pussy clenched, hot cream trickling down my thighs.

That was such a good moment. I shuddered, savoring that delight. I buried into her over and over again. It was so awesome. A big smile spread on my lips. I loved how wondrous it was to fuck her. I enjoyed the passion of this moment.

I thrust away at her. I fucked her with force. I grunted and groaned, pounding her asshole. She gripped my cock with all that she had. This was an amazing delight. I was so glad to hammer her bowels. She gripped my dick with that velvety flesh.

“Miss Katrina,” she moaned as I squeezed her tits. “Oh, my god!”

“You gonna cum on my big, Black dick, little tramp?” I hissed, pounding her. My crotch smacked into her welted ass.

“Yes!” she moaned, her bowels clamping down on my big futa-dick. “I love it. Fuck me with your MILF-cock! Just hammer my ass with that huge rod! Shit!”

Her bowels clamped down on hard on me. I savored the swelling pressure in my ovaries. I groaned, hurtling closer and closer to bursting. I was in heaven here fucking her. I loved every last second of burying into her bowels.

I fucked her hard and fast, pounding her with all that I had. She wiggled her hips, squeezing her anal sheath down on me. She felt so good doing that, too. Just so fantastic gripping my dick like that. I loved it. I loved it so much.

“Yes, yes, yes, Miss Katrina,” she whimpered. “That's so good. Ooh, that's amazing. Just don't stop fucking me.”

“You giving me orders, bitch?” I growled, slamming into her. I drew back and slapped my hand down on her rump.

SMACK!

Then I buried into her anal depths.

“No, no, I just need to cum, Miss Katrina!” she gasped. “I'm sorry! I just want to cum! Your futa-dick is amazing. I love your dominating girl-dick, Miss Katrina! I'm your slut! Your slave! Yes!”

Her asshole went wild around my dick. She suckled at me with that hot ass. I groaned in delight, savoring the way she spasmed around me. She felt absolutely amazing. I groaned, throwing back my head as I savored this delight.

As I enjoyed this big dick spasming around my cock. She suckled at me with all that she had. I groaned, my face contorting in delight. It was so good to have all this pleasure rushing through me. Her bowels suckled at me.

I buried into her and gasped out, “Yes!”

I erupted into her spasming bowels.

“Miss Katrina,” she moaned as my cum dumped into her spasming asshole. “Oh, oh, yes, yes!”

The White bitch nursed at my futa-dick. She suckled at me as all my girl-cum flooded her bowels. I pumped her full of my MILF-jizz. My body bucked. My tits heaved in my halter top. Waves of delight washed out of my spasming snatch as ecstasy jolted from my girl-dick.

“Oh, fuck!” I groaned, savoring that heat slamming through me.

It was so incredible to have that heat rushing through me. It was just an awesome amount. I loved all that cum shooting out of my futa-dick. I pumped into her anal sheath again and again. I howled out with the ecstasy of this moment.

The White bitch suckled at my cock with her velvety bowels. She worked out the cum. Pussy cream spilled hot down my thighs. I groaned, spurting my futa-jizz into her anal sheath. I trembled as I erupted one last time.

“Fuck,” I groaned, savoring her anal sheath rippling around my dick. She whimpered, still bent over. “Oh, you dirty, little White bitch. That was good. You're a great fuck.”

“Thank you, Miss Katrina,” she moaned, her asshole clenching down on me.

I luxuriated being in her for a few more minutes before I pulled out of her. I drew my girl-dick out of her asshole, loving the way her bowels gripped me. Pleasure shot through me. I popped out, my dick bobbing before me.

“You know what to do now?” I asked.

“Do?”

“To my dirty futa-dick, little tramp!” I hissed and slapped her ass with my dick.

The White bitch gasped and turned around. Her big, fake tits heaved as she dropped to her knees before me. She gripped my hips and opened her mouth wide. Her glossy, pink lips slid over my girl-dick. She swallowed my MILF-cock and suckled.

I groaned in delight as she nursed on me. It was so good having her nursing on me. She swirled her tongue around my dick. She flicked about it, sending such shivers through me. I groaned at what she did to me. She felt incredible.

Amazing.

“Shit, that's good. That's really, really good.” I smiled down at her. “Ooh, you like polishing my futa-pole, don't you?”

She moaned around my dick and suckled so hard on me. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was so good having her working that mouth up and down my girl-cock. My cunt clenched and relaxed as she did it.

She nursed on me with such passion. It was fantastic to have her suckling on me. She polished my dirty futa-dick with that hot mouth. Her tongue flicked around my crown. The pleasure shot down me to my pussy.

“Oh, my, yes,” I groaned. “Ooh, you're just doing such wicked, wicked things to me. You like sucking on my girl-cock, don't you?”

She nodded, nursing hard.

“Yeah, you do,” I groaned. “Fuck, that's so good. That's really, really good. Shit!”

She nursed on me, her tongue dancing around my cock. It was so fantastic to have her doing that. I loved it. My cunt clenched and relaxed. She worked her mouth up and down my shaft. She flicked about me, making me feel so good.

So damned good.

“That's it, prissy little bitch,” I moaned. “Polish my dirty pole!”

She winked a blue eye at me, her bleached-blonde hair swaying around her pretty face.

I loved her nursing on me. I savored her sucking on me with all that hot mouth. It was just a wild time. I trembled, my futa-dick throbbing in her mouth. She swirled her tongue around my shaft. My eyes squeezed shut as I loved what she did to me.

I savored it so much. She felt so incredible suckling on me. She nursed on me with all her might, bringing me closer and closer to cumming on me. She polished my MILF-cock clean of her asshole with such aplomb.

“You want my futa-cum, don't you, bitch?” I purred.

The little tramp moaned, her pink lips wrapped around my futa-dick

“Yeah, you're such a whore,” I groaned, savoring her working her mouth up and down my girl-dick. “Shit, shit, that's good.”

She suckled so hard, her pale cheeks hollowed. Her blue eyes sparkled. She gripped my hips and suckled on me. The little White bitch knew what she was doing. She knew how to love a futa-dick. I was in heaven, my cunt clenching.

I loved it. My pussy squeezed down and relaxed. She felt so good as she nursed on me. Just so damned good having her suckling on my dick. It was fantastic to have her do that. I shuddered, rising toward my climax.

“Oh, get ready, little miss prissy bitch!” I moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, you're gonna drown in my futa-cum. Shit!”

I erupted.

I flooded my sex slave's mouth with my futa-cum. Blast after blast of my girl-jizz spurted into her mouth. I moaned, my body bucking. My tits heaved in my halter top. Cunt cream gushed down my thighs, spilling through my black bush. The waves of passion washed over my thoughts.

I loved cumming as a futa with a pussy and a big dick.

It was just so amazing to have the explosive burst of pleasure firing from my cock while the familiar waves of rapture washed through my body and drowned my mind. I groaned as that White bitch swallowed every drop of my passion.

She suckled hard, working out the bliss. I groaned through the delight, savoring every last second of this pleasure washing through me. A big smile spread on my lips as she gulped down every last drop of my futa-spunk she could.

“Yes, yes,” I groaned, savoring that delight. “You are such a wicked, wicked thing.”

She slid her lips off my dick and purred. “I know.” Her blue eyes sparkled. “I'm your wicked, wicked thing, Miss Katrina.”

I smiled at her saying those words to me. This heat rushed through me. It was such an amazing moment to own her. I would gladly do lots of naughty, naughty things to her. I couldn't wait to make her howl with passion.

That would be so good.

She licked her lips as I glanced at the delicate, gold watch on my wrist. A genuine Rolex. “Get dressed. We open in five minutes.”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” she moaned and rose on those platform heels. They made her seem like a stripper as she tottered toward her clothes, her butt-crack dripping with cum.

“No bra or panties, though,” I told her. “I have plans for those tits.”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” she purred. “I hope they're naughty plans.”

I smiled as she pulled on her red crop top. It fit snug about her big tits, molding to the fabric. I liked that look. It was perfect. Just what I was thinking about. She drew on her jean skirt that hugged hat perky ass. She winced as the denim slid over her welted rump.

She would remember her punishment. I loved that.

I smoothed down my skirt and headed for the door. I unlocked it and flicked on the open signs. I didn't expect anyone to come in right away. It was only 10 AM, but you never knew when people would show up. Some people liked to get things down early, some on their lunch break, and others would filter in near the end after work.

Usually, it was guys shopping for the girls, but sometimes they brought those girls in with them. I was hoping for that. I wanted to enjoy more pussy. Actually, I wanted to enjoy pussy for the first time. I hadn't slipped into a woman's cunt with my new futa-dick.

I would, though. The first cutie that walked through the door.

A few guys filtered in for the first hour, shopping for their girlfriends. I told my little tramp to be her slutty self. She was flirty with them, cooing and heaping praises on them. She upsold a few guys to buy a more expensive piece.

“Ooh, not that, it's so cheap,” she told one guy. “You don't want her thinking you're poor. She'll be fucking the next guy that flashes a Rolex. Got to keep her happy.”

“Shit,” the guy said.

I bet the bitch really thought that way. Some girls really didn't care about money, but Sable was a blossoming gold digger. Her step-mother was definitely one. Lady Davenport. Lady was her first name, though she had tried to pretend it was a real title. Stuck-up cunt. Shame I didn't get the whole set.

She was probably fucking around at the country club or something.

At around noon, a couple showed up. Young and in love. They must be shopping for wedding rings. They had that look. Yeah, she had the engagement band on her finger. Another White girl who bleached her hair blonde. She chewed gum, her lips smacking as she clung to her boyfriend. She was delightful in a flirty, black skirt that swayed around her thighs. She had a corset-style top, a nice blue that lifted her round tits into a nice pair of mounds.

He was tall with a soul-patch and his black hair slicked back. He had muscles and wore a tank top and jeans. A gold watch gleamed on his wrist. He was a player that noticed my little tramp first. His eyes flicked to her.

She winked back at him.

They headed for the wedding rings as I motioned to my sex slave. The White slut darted over to me, a naughty grin on her lips. She glanced at the girl and arched her eyebrow, her tongue flicking across her lips.

“I need you to seduce her boyfriend,” I purred. “I'll lure her out into the backroom, and I want you sucking his cock or fucking him. I want her jealous.”

“Sure, sure,” she said. “He's a hunk. I mean, he's no sexy MILF with a big dick, but... I could have fun with him.”

“That's my little tramp,” purred and slapped her on the rump.

They were browsing the jewelry when I moved up to them. The girl glanced at me. Her cheeks blushed scarlet in a flash. She squirmed there, taken off-guard by how beautiful she found me. I noticed this with Sergeant Wright.

Every woman had responded to her like she was... the hottest thing in the world. I was straight, but I wanted to lick her cunt. I was glad when she pulled out that big dick. Now I was enjoying this entire situation. It was hot.

Just so fucking hot.

“Looking for wedding bands?” I asked.

“Oh, yes,” the girl said. “Trevor just proposed. Isn't that so sweet of him?” She held out her left hand, her fingernails all painted a soft shade of pink. Pussy pink.

I took her pale fingers, stroking her digits. My white, French press nails gleaming glossy. “Oh, that's not bad. Not bad at all. He didn't buy that here.”

“Yeah, but you're supposed to be the best,” said Trevor. “I learned that later. Its fine, right, Trixie? You like it.” He slapped his girlfriend on the ass.

“Yeah,” she said as she stared at me.

“Mmm, you got to find the perfect ring,” purred my little tramp. She pressed up to the guy on the other side. “We have some great ones back here, but...”

“I have my real special rings in the back.” I winked at her. “You know these days, can't leave the good stuff out here. Why don't I take you in the back and leave your guy with...” I almost called her bitch. What was her name...? “Sable. Sable will take care of him.”

“Oh, yes, your hunk's in good hands,” said the little tramp, her voice breathy.

“Sure, sure, that sounds good,” said Trevor. “Find something great, babe. Any price.”

“Because you can afford to buy her the best,” cooed Sable. Her sultry words dripped with sexuality, her big boobs practically spilling out of her low-cut top. He stared at them as I took Trixie's hand.

I led the pliant Trixie out of the room with ease. She was more than eager to follow me. I couldn't wait to slide my cock into her pussy while my sex slave kept the boyfriend distracted. I would fill her cunt up with my cum. Maybe breed her. That would be hot.

I was so eager to cuck the meathead. I led her into the back where I did have my good stuff. Well, the stuff I didn't have room to put out on the show room floor. I smiled as the security monitors showed all the flirting.

“Mmm, you just look at these, sugar,” I purred, guiding her to the shelf with gold rings on it. I moved in behind her. “Find the perfect set of wedding bands for you and your fellow.”

I pressed against her, grinding on her rump as she shopped. I smiled and glanced at the security camera. Trevor wasn't looking for rings. He was staring down at my sex slave's cleavage. The little tramp was giggling and laughing.

I don't know what prompted her to do it, but she pulled down her top enough to reveal her pierced nipple rings. Maybe she was convincing him to get his girl's nipples pierced. He tugged on one. She giggled and shoved her top back up.

She was working on him as Trixie browsed them.

“See anything you like?” I purred, my hands sliding around her. I rubbed at her belly through her corset top.

“Maybe,” she said, wiggling her rump into me. “I... I don't know if I'm going to find what I need back here.”

“Oh?” I asked, so eager to just fuck her. “Keep looking.”

She trembled and browsed. I kept glancing back at the security monitors. Sable was still flirting with Trevor. She was stroking his muscular arm. She was such a naughty, naughty thing. It was hot sending to be a distraction. To whore her out to men while I fucked their women.

I owned that prissy little White bitch. I could have her stand on River Road turning tricks if I wanted to. Just whore my sex slave out. My pussy clenched and my clit throbbed at those ideas bubbling through my head.

Turn Daddy's little bitch into a two-bit whore.

She dropped to her knees and, after glancing at the security camera and winking, unzipped his fly. He looked around, shocked and excited. It was surprising that he was taking such a big chance so fast. Maybe guys responded, too. Sable had to be infected with the virus, but she didn't grow a dick. There was all sorts of chatter on the internet about this in Western Washington.

A virus that turned older women into futa-MILFs. Over forty. Men became women, too. Older men. Young women could spread it to older women. It was so exciting. My clit throbbed as I watched Sable pull out his dick.

She swallowed him.

The guy groaned. I didn't have sound, but I could still hear that throaty moan of delight at having my slut suckle on him. I smiled. This was the time to make my move. I gripped Trixie's waist and turned her.

“That little tramp!” I gasped. “Ooh, I can't leave her alone with any man.”

“What?” gasped Trixie as she saw what was happening. Her fiancé rubbed a hand across his face and threw a glance over his shoulder at the door to the back room. “She... That hussy... She's... And he's... They're... That asshole! That fucking prick! Let that little whore smoke his pipe!”

“So wicked of him,” I purred as I dropped to my knees. I shoved up her black skirt. She had a red thong on beneath. The sweet aroma of her pussy filled my nose. I noticed a tramp stamp peeking out of the waistband of her skirt. Words. Wild at Heart. “Mmm, I know just what you should do.”

“What?” she gasped as I yanked down her thong. “Wait, what are you— Oh, yes!”

I buried my face into her pussy and licked at her. I loved how she moaned as I devoured her shaved pussy. Her sweet juices tasted so good. I let my futa-dick sprout. It pressed into my skirt as I tongued her young cunt.

She was nineteen or twenty. Just a cute, young thing. I licked at her pussy as she watched her boyfriend getting blown by that little tramp. I loved this so much. It was so hot tonguing up and down her slit. I licked at her with all that I had. I feasted on her.

She groaned as I did that. My tongue danced around in her pussy. She groaned as I did that to her. It was so much fun to feast on her like this. I lapped at her with all that I had. I stroked through her flesh as she whimpered.

“Oh, that fucking bastard,” she moaned. “Oh, he's so dead! Look at that fucking little hussy!”

“Mmm, she's such a whore,” I purred into the girl's pussy, my eyes staring at her perky, white ass.

I slid my hand around her waist and down her shaved pubic mound. I found her clit. I rubbed at her bud as I thrust my tongue into her pussy. I swirled around in her snatch. She gasped as I did that. Her entire body quivered.

I loved feasting on her like this. I savored licking at her with such hunger. My tongue danced around in her snatch. She groaned as I did that to her. I feasted on her with passion. She groaned, her entire body quivering.

“Yes, yes, he's in the fucking doghouse,” she hissed. “Ooh, look at him. Just enjoying that fucking whore's mouth.”

“Enjoy my mouth, Trixie,” I purred, diddling her clit.

“Yes!” she gasped as I stroked her bud.

I loved teasing her like this. It was so much fun to massage her. She groaned as I worked around her clit while my tongue danced around in her cunt. I savored feasting on her like this as she squirmed there. She ground her pussy on my face.

I feasted on her, enjoying every moment of dancing around in her twat. She was having so much fun, quivering there as my fingers rolled her clit between them. I wanted her to just cry out with passion. I ached for her to drown me.

I rubbed faster at her clit as my tongue danced around in her sweet depths. I stirred her up as she quivered there.  I enjoyed every last moment of stroking her like this. I wanted to just drown in her pussy juices. I craved that moment.

I diddled her clit faster and faster.

“That fucking bastard!” she moaned. “I'm going to rip his balls off!”

“I have a better plan,” I purred and suckled hard on her clit.

“Oh, oh, oh, that's so good!” she whimpered.

I nibbled on her clit now, my nose rubbing into her sweet folds. I breathed in the heavenly musk of her barely legal pussy. Young women were just so hot. That was all I needed. Just tight, young cunt. I suckled hard on her.

She moaned, her body shuddering. She growled furiously. Was her boyfriend cumming in Sable's mouth? Just flooding my little tramp's mouth with all his jizz? I bet she didn't love it as much as my salty futa-jizz. My MILF-cum was superior.

“I'm going to rip off his fucking balls!” screamed Trixie.

Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt. I groaned, licking up that flood. I stroked my tongue through her petals, enjoying how she bucked through her juices. I savored it, my futa-dick throbbing as it thrust before me.

She moaned and trembled, grinding her shaved snatch on my face. I licked up her passion. I stroked my tongue through her folds, enjoying every last second of this delight. She soaked me with all that she had.

“That fucking bastard!” she moaned. “Yes, yes, yes!”

I loved how she shuddered. Her angry climax was so hot. I was so ready to go out there and have fun. Just so eager to enjoy every last second of this delight. I stroked my tongue through her folds as she quivered through it.

“I'm going to kill him,” she said and broke from me.

I smiled and rose, my futa-dick bobbing before me as the White chick marched before me, her skirt flaring around her waist. She nearly tripped on her thong that was down around her ankles. She just slipped her left foot out of the leg hole. The cloth fluttered around her right ankle.

She burst outside and shouted, “You fucking bastard!”

“Trixie!” Trevor gasped.

He ripped his cock out of Sable's mouth. My slut was licking her lips. The rich bitch had definitely just swallowed a load. I smiled as I grabbed a chair and put it down near the couple. Trevor swallowed and struggled to put it away.

“I should cut your fucking balls off!” shouted Trixie. “You fucking bastard! You said you wouldn't do it again! After my cousin!”

“She came on to me!” gasped Trevor. “Flashing her tits. Then she just dropped to her knees and started sucking my dick.”

“And you let her?” hissed Trixie.

“Yes, yes, he's been a bad, bad boy,” I purred. “Come over here, naughty boy. Sit down.”

“What?” he gasped. “You stay... Holy fucking shit!”

Trixie glanced at me and gasped, “She's a futa! Fuck, they're real!”

“Sit, boy!” I snapped, my voice stern. “Now!”

He swallowed and slouched around his fiancée and headed to the chair. Trixie's eyes were locked on my futa-dick. She watched it twitching with my heartbeat, precum dripping from the tip. I wanted to get some pussy, and I wanted Trevor to watch.

“You need to get back at him,” I purred, moving to the girl. “You need to cum like a whore on this big, Black futa-dick. What do you think?”

“Yes,” Trixie moaned and grabbed my cock with her ivory hands. She stroked up and down my ebony rod. “Oh, god, yes! You're so fucking hung. You're bigger than Trevor's dad.”

“What?” gasped Trevor. “I fucking knew it!”

“You fucked my cousin,” hissed Trixie. “We're even.”

I did not think this couple was going to last, but I was going to enjoy myself. I savored how she stroked me as she glared with anger at him. I purred, “Kneel before him, hike your skirt, and beg me to fuck that tight, young cunt!”

“Yes!” Trixie hissed and did just that. She dropped to her knees and flipped up her skirt again. Her pussy aimed at me, dripping in her juices. I licked my lips, remembering the sweetness as she moaned, “Please, please fuck my tight, young cunt with that huge futa-dick!”

Sable whimpered, watching in such envy. She wanted my dick ramming into her cunt. She craved it. I loved watching her squirm as I moved to Trixie. I dropped to my knees behind her, slapping my dick down on her pale butt-cheeks.

Then I slid my cock lower and nuzzled into her young cunt. I winked at her squirming fiancé. He watched on, swallowing. He was embarrassed and yet his cock was hard. He hadn't managed to put it away that well.

“Don't touch that dick, cuck,” I purred. “Just watch me enjoy your fiancée's pussy. She'll never be tight for you again.”

“Not after I enjoy her big fucker,” whimpered Trixie. “She's so—”

I thrust.

“Fuck, she's amazing!” gasped the White girl as I slid into her pink pussy.

Her welcoming cunt felt amazing around my futa-dick. I slid to the hilt in her, so glad to be in her pussy. Her cunt gripped my dick. It was so amazing to have her twat around me. I felt fantastic being in her. A big smile spread on my lips.

I gripped her hips as I bottomed out in her, my boobs jiggling in my halter top. I reached behind me and undid the knot. The cloth fell away. The guy groaned as he saw my big, ebony tits. The White boy would never get to touch my tits.

His hand reached for his cock. I snapped, “You stop that! You touch that dick, and I'll let her feminize you with a rusty knife!”

“Yes, ma'am,” he gasped.

I drew back my cock, his fiancée moaning like a whore on my dick. I slammed away at her. She tossed her head, her bleached-blonde hair flying. I loved how she felt around me. I churned her up as I pounded her cunt with all that I had. It was so good to bury into her. I thrust into her with so much force. It was fantastic to be in her snatch.

I fucked her with force. I pounded her twat and grinned at her fiancé as he watched. The meathead squirmed there, his dick twitching as his fiancée moaned like a bitch in heat around my dick. The White slut wiggled her hips.

“So fucking big,” she moaned. “Oh, Trevor, she has the best dick. I love her big, Black MILF-cock fucking me! Oh, my fucking god!”

She moaned like a whore as I fucked her amazing cunt. She felt so delicious around me. Her silky twat squeezed about me. My pussy clenched, drinking in that friction. I loved how she wiggled her hips from side to side.

A big smile spread on my lips as I fucked into her. My boobs bounced and heaved. The cuck watched, swallowing as his fiancée moaned like a whore on my dick. Her pussy clamped down around me. She held me tight as I fucked her hard.

Fast.

Her silky cunt felt amazing.

I hurtled toward my climax.

I loved fucking young pussy.

My ovaries tightened as the pressure grew and grew at the tip of my futa-dick plunging into her pink depths. I smiled as I had to cum in her I had to erupt. I wanted to flood her womb with my futa-seed. I wanted to breed this White bitch.

Really cuckold her meathead fiancé.

“Fuck, yes!” gasped Trixie.

Her cunt went wild around my futa-dick. She suckled at me with that hot snatch. I groaned, loving her cunt rippling around me. She nursed at me with all that she had. I loved it. She convulsed around me, the heat rushing through my body.

I moaned at the delight of this pleasure. It was so awesome to have all this ecstasy sweeping through me. I groaned, spurting into her cunt again and again. I flooded her twat with all that I had. I filled her to the brim with my spunk.

A big smile spread on my lips as I dumped more and more of my cum into her pussy. I filled her up with all that jizz. It was so amazing to spurt my spunk into her. It was fantastic to have all that delight rushing through me.

Stars flashed before my eyes. It was so good having all that ecstasy rushing through me. I groaned with each spurt of my cum into her pussy. I filled her up with all that spunk. It was so good to have all that passion rushing through me.

I unloaded into her again and again. My pussy spasmed around her girl-rod. I suckled at her as the pleasure slammed through me. It was glorious to drown in all my rapture. Stars flashed across my vision as I filled her up to the brim.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I groaned.

I spurted the last of my cum into her pussy. She shuddered, her twat rippling around me. She tossed her head as I smiled. Hot cream dripped down my thighs. My big boobs jiggled as her fiancé stared at us, his eyes wide.

“Fuck,” he said.

“Oh, my god, I need more of that big futa-dick,” whimpered the slut.

“Miss Katrina,” purred Sable. “Call her Miss Katrina.”

“Yes, yes, I need more of that big futa-dick, Miss Katrina!”

I smiled from ear to ear as I pulled out of the slut. “I think we can arrange that.”

I would have fun being a futa-MILF running my jewelry shop. So much fun.

To be continued...
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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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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!
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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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Naughty Excerpt from “Miss Katrina Disciplines the Naughty Cutie”

“She's my sex slave,” I purred, my futa-dick throbbing between her butt-cheeks. “She shoplifted, and now she serves me. Just like you do. You're mine, or the police will be called. I still have you on my security footage trying to run out of the store with a very expensive bracelet shoved down between these perky C's.”

Cally shuddered, her butt-cheeks clenching down on me. It was so good to have in my embrace. My fingers found her nipples. I rolled them between my digits. I loved how they felt. I nuzzled into her ear, her red tresses caressing my face.

“Your choice,” I whispered and licked her earlobe.

“I... I...” The girl squirmed, her butt-cheeks gripping me.

Sable moved closer to the girl. She cupped Cally's face. “You know you want that big, thick futa-dick in your pussy. Your asshole. You want Miss Katrina's Black girl-cock to rule you like she rules me.”

“Well...” Cally whimpered then gasped as Sable kissed her.

Their lips melted together. I loved how the cutie shivered in my arms as they made out. Their tongues danced together. My futa-dick ached so wonderfully between her thighs. I was so glad for this. I was just so excited by the way they made out.

Cally broke the kiss and whimpered, “I... I... I don't want to go to jail.”

“Then on your knees, slut,” I hissed and stepped back. “On your knees and worship my futa-dick, you dirty, dirty slut. You're my White bitch, aren't you?”

“Yes,” the girl whimpered and turned around. She dropped to her knees and grabbed my ebony dick with her hand. She stroked up and down me, her entire body quivering. She leaned forward, entranced by my futa-cock. “Yes, yes, yes, Miss Katrina.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Miss Katrina Disciplines the Naughty Cutie

Katrina Dubois

CRACK!

Cally bucked on my lap. The redheaded “shoplifter” gasped out at the stinging smack on her rump. It was such a wonderful moment to spank her. To crack my hand down on her ass and make her buck like that. It was such a fun moment to do that to her.

She had such a plump ass. Just such a spankable rump. I could not resist slapping my hand down on her and punishing her for “shoplifting” from my jewelry store. She had been set up by my sex slave. Sable watched on, squeezing her naked tits. She kneaded those big, fake boobies, watching on with such hot eyes.

She had arranged this delight for me. This chance to punish Cally, the cute, young thing. My clit throbbed as I drew back my hand for another spanking. Cally squirmed on me, my handprint blossoming on her ass.

“I didn't mean to do this,” Cally whimpered.

CRACK!

My hand clapped down on her rump. She bucked again as she squirmed on me. “And yet the necklace was still down the front of your dress. Between your boobs.”

“Yes,” she whimpered. “But Sable did that to me.”

CRACK!

“And?” I asked, her ass glowing such a pretty shade of red. “You still went along with it. Yes, you did. You were complicit. That means you're guilty of trying to shoplift from me. Shouldn't I punish you for that?”

“I...” She squirmed there, her rump clenching and relaxing. “I suppose.”

“You suppose?” I pinched her rump.

She yelped as I dug my dark fingers into the White girl's reddened butt-cheeks. “I mean... Yes, yes, I should have stopped her. I... I... I'm sorry!”

I stopped pinching her ass and drew back my hand.

CRACK!

I landed again, my pussy clenching. My clit wanted to grow into a big dick. Just a mighty cock that would fuck her hard. That would be so hot to ram my dick into her pussy. To make her into one of my sex slaves like my prissy little White bitch.

Like Sable who watched on with those hot eyes. Her fingers tugged on her nipple rings, stretching out those delicious nubs. She looked so happy there. She bit her lower lip as she watched me raise my hand.

CRACK

“Yes, yes, punish her, Miss Katrina,” whimpered my White bitch.

CRACK!

“I'm sorry!” gasped Cally, her ass so red. She shuddered there as my clit throbbed. My boobs ached, too. They felt swollen. I groaned my heavy mounds as I raised my hand again. I was so eager to slap her rump and make her squeal.

CRACK!

She gasped out at that. She trembled, her entire body bursting. Her head snapped up, her red hair flying through the air. The sounds she made were so delicious. I was so excited by them. They were a delight to hear as she squirmed there.

CRACK!

“Oh, yes, yes, I'm so sorry!” she whimpered. “Please, please, forgive me!”

“Are you sorry?” I groaned, letting my futa-dick grow. “Are you willing to do anything to satiate me?”

“Satiate?” whimpered Cally. “I...” She trailed off as my futa-cock pressed up into her belly through my leopard-print skirt. The girl stiffened. My hand stroked her rump as I pulsed against her. “What is that? It feels like...?”

“Like what?” I purred, my hand roaming over her hot ass. The heat of my spanks had set her rump on fire. “What does that feel like?”

“A... A...” She turned her head to stare at me, her eyes wet with her tears. Her freckled cheek had a gleaming track. “That you... No way.”

“Yes, yes, show her your big futa-dick, Miss Katrina,” whimpered Sable, the slut tugging on her nipple rings. She had shoplifted from me yesterday. I had called the police on her, but instead of arresting her, Sergeant Wright had shown up and fucked us all with her big futa-dick. Then she had given Sable to me. “Please, please, show her.”

Cally scrambled off my rump. The naked redhead spun, her round boobs jiggling. She had a delicious landing strip that led down to a surprisingly wet pussy. Her juices dripped down her thighs. The tart aroma of her pussy filled the air. She had such a delicious one. I loved it. I breathed in her musk, enjoying the aroma of her passion immensely.

She stared at the bulge in my skirt. I rose to my feet and hiked my skirt, loving the feel of the fabric sliding over my girl-dick. A shiver ran through me. This wonderful one that had me quivering in delight.

My futa-dick flopped out.

Cally clapped hands over her lips at the sight of my big, throbbing futa-cock. My ebony rod thrust at the White girl. Her green eyes opened so wide. She swayed there, her thighs rubbing together. I breathed in her tart delight again.

“You... You...” Cally's hands fell from her mouth. She licked her lips. “You have a... a...”

“Futa-dick,” moaned Sable. “Ooh, ooh, fuck her with it, Miss Katrina. Fuck her so hard.”

“Futa... dick...” Cally's brows knitted tight. Then she whirled around and pointed at Sable. “You! How do you know her name? That she had that... that...? You set me up! Didn't you? You set me up!”

“Did I?” Sable asked, this twinkle in her eyes.

I hugged Cally from behind. She gasped and stiffened as my futa-dick nestled between her pale butt-cheeks. I slid my hands up the White girl's torso to cup her round boobs. I kneaded her tits as she trembled. Her butt-cheeks clenched down on my dick.

“She's my sex slave,” I purred, my futa-dick throbbing between her butt-cheeks. “She shoplifted, and now she serves me. Just like you do. You're mine, or the police will be called. I still have you on my security footage trying to run out of the store with a very expensive bracelet shoved down between these perky C's.”

Cally shuddered, her butt-cheeks clenching down on me. It was so good to have in my embrace. My fingers found her nipples. I rolled them between my digits. I loved how they felt. I nuzzled into her ear, her red tresses caressing my face.

“Your choice,” I whispered and licked her earlobe.

“I... I...” The girl squirmed, her butt-cheeks gripping me.

Sable moved closer to the girl. She cupped Cally's face. “You know you want that big, thick futa-dick in your pussy. Your asshole. You want Miss Katrina's Black girl-cock to rule you like she rules me.”

“Well...” Cally whimpered then gasped as Sable kissed her.

Their lips melted together. I loved how the cutie shivered in my arms as they made out. Their tongues danced together. My futa-dick ached so wonderfully between her thighs. I was so glad for this. I was just so excited by the way they made out.

Cally broke the kiss and whimpered, “I... I... I don't want to go to jail.”

“Then on your knees, slut,” I hissed and stepped back. “On your knees and worship my futa-dick, you dirty, dirty slut. You're my White bitch, aren't you?”

“Yes,” the girl whimpered and turned around. She dropped to her knees and grabbed my ebony dick with her hand. She stroked up and down me, her entire body quivering. She leaned forward, entranced by my futa-cock. “Yes, yes, yes, Miss Katrina.”

She engulfed my dick.

I groaned as she suckled on me. It was so good having her nursing on me. She swirled her tongue around my cock. I groaned at the heat of washing through me. My pussy clenched and relaxed at the warmth of her tongue about my dick.

She bobbed her head and worked her mouth up and down my dick. It was hot having her suckling on me. She was such a delicious redhead. I stroked my hand through her curls. I loved the feel of them on my fingers as she blew me. She loved my dick with that hot mouth.

“That's it,” Sable moaned. She slid her fingers down across her shaved pubic mound and fingered her cunt as she watched. “Pleasure Miss Katrina.”

“Yes, you little trollop,” I moaned.

Cally's tongue danced around my cock. She drove me wild with that hot mouth. My cunt clenched and relaxed as she did that. It was so good to have her do that. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was fantastic to have her doing that.

I groaned as she worked her mouth up and down my futa-dick faster and faster. She suckled on me with such an urgent need to have my cum. I could feel that as she worshiped me. She nursed on me with such glorious might. I was so happy for that.

Her tongue flicked around the crown of my girl-dick. “Fuck,” I moaned. “Lord, that's good!”

“You have to be better than that!” hissed Sable, her fingers plunging in and out of her pussy. “That's Miss Katrina you're pleasuring. Your owner! Your futa-MILF Mistress! You have hands! Finger her pussy! Her asshole!”

Cally moaned around my cock, her eyes widening. Her right hand gripping my futa-dick tightened. She slid that hand down my shaft to my bush. She rustled through my curls to find the wet folds of my pussy. She massaged my juicy petals.

She moaned in shock. She didn't think I had a pussy. How delicious. She released my girl-dick and slid her fingers through my curls. She caressed through my labia to find the entrance to my pussy. She moaned and thrust her fingers into my cunt.

“Yes!” I moaned as two of her digits entered me. My sore breasts jiggled in my halter top.

It felt so good having her digits working in and out of my cunt. She suckled on me, her head bobbing up and down my dick. She felt so good doing that to me. She nursed on me with passion. I loved her warm mouth around my futa-cock as her fingers plundered my cunt.

“Mmm, that's so good, my little White trollop!” I groaned.

The White slut suckled harder on my girl-dick. She swirled her tongue around my futa-dick as she churned up my pussy with her digits. She thrust them around in me. I felt so good as she did that. It was such a fantastic moment to have them plunging in and out of me.

Sable whimpered, watching on with her hot, blue eyes. Her bleached-blonde hair swayed around her face. The rich bitch whimpered, those big, fake tits her daddy gave her quivering. She fingered herself faster and faster.

“Pleasure her, Miss Katrina,” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, pleasure her!”

The slut moaned and did just that. She suckled hard on my girl-dick. My ovaries swelled beneath that sucking mouth. I hurtled closer and closer to erupting. Closer and closer to spurting my cum into her mouth. I wanted to erupt again and again into her pussy. It would be so hot.

She suckled on me with such a hot mouth. I loved it so much. I savored that heat nursing on my dick. I loved every last second of her mouth sucking on me. It was fantastic to have her nursing on my girl-cock. Her fingers plunged in and out of my pussy.

I clamped down on them, my big boobs jiggling in my top. I slid my fingers through her red hair and grabbed the back of her head. I held her steady as she suckled on me. Her tongue danced around my cock as I quivered in delight.

“Oh, fuck, yes!” I gasped. “You are going to make me cum!”

“Make her cum, slut!” hissed Sable, her fingers churning up her cunt. She watched with such hot, blue eyes. “Make our Mistress cum!”

Cally suckled hard on my futa-dick. Her fingers thrust in and out of my cunt. I loved that sensation. I squeezed my snatch down on her digits. Her tongue swirled around the crown of my girl-cock. Pressure burst in my depths.

The cum in my ovaries erupted and shot out of my futa-cock.

“Oh, Lord, yes!” I gasped.

I erupted into her mouth.

I flooded the White bitch's mouth with my cum. Pleasure shot through me. I groaned through such wondrous pleasure. The heat washed through me. My entire body bucked through such wondrous delight. I loved it so much.

Stars danced before my eyes. It was so good to experience that delight. I whimpered through such delight. It was so amazing to have all that pleasure slamming through me. I loved it immensely. It was so wondrous to have it slamming through me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned as I pumped her mouth full of my cum.

She gulped it down while my pussy writhed around her digits. My flesh spasmed around her as I bucked through my orgasm. Pleasure washed out of my cunt and fired from my dick. It was an incredible delight to feel it shooting through me.

I felt so damned good. Just so amazing right now. It was a wonderful thing. The ecstasy burst through me as I fired the last of my cum into her mouth. I groaned as she suckled at me. It was so good to have her doing that.

“Lord,” I groaned. “Mmm, aren't you a delicious little trollop?”

Cally popped her mouth off my cock and stared up at me. “This... I... You... What are you, Mistress?” Her fingers slid out of my cunt. “You have a pussy and a cock! A huge cock! And you're so sexy! I... I... I want to worship you!”

“She's a futa,” purred Sable. “A MILF with a clit that turns into a magnificent dick. A futa!”

“Futa,” Cally groaned. She shivered, her eyes so wide. “This is all so insane.”

“Mmm, it's all so wonderful,” purred my prissy little bitch. She pulled her fingers out of her cunt. She hadn't cum yet. “She's going to fuck you!”

“While you eat her pussy,” I purred. “Feast on Sable. She deserves a reward for setting you up. Doesn't she?” I stared down at my new sex slave, wondering how she would react.

“Yes, yes, yes,” whimpered the girl, her entire body trembling. “She does!”

“Good,” I cooed, so happy to hear that. My pussy was just dripping with excitement.

Cally turned around and gripped Sable's thighs. She buried her face into her pussy. She licked at her. Lapped at her. It was so hot to watch. Sable moaned, her head throwing back as Cally was lost to her lesbian frenzy.

“Oh, yes, yes, pussy is so good,” Cally moaned. “I love licking cunts, and... and... I want that big futa-dick in me. That huge girl-dick... I want it! Please, please, Miss Katrina, please!”

I dropped to my knees and nuzzled the tip of my futa-dick into her pussy. I rubbed it over and over into her snatch. I loved feeling her pink folds against my dick. A big smile spread on my lips as I slid up and down her slit.

“Miss Katrina,” she whimpered as I nuzzled into her clit. “I want it! I want that huge dick in me!”

“You get her cock when Miss Katrina wants to fuck you with it,” whimpered Sable. “So be patient!”

The girl whimpered and feasted on my first sex slave. The prissy White bitch groaned, her boobs jiggling as she ground her twat on her face. It was so hot to watch. I loved it as I teased Cally's snatch. The redhead shuddered.

“Please, please, Miss Katrina,” she whined. I loved it. “You own my pussy! It's yours to use!”

I smiled, loving those words, and thrust into her cunt. I buried into her hard.

Cally groaned as I did that, her pussy clamping down on my futa-dick. She felt so good around my girl-dick. I loved the way she felt around my cock. It was so good to have her gripping my dick like that. It was fantastic. I was in heaven here.

Her silky delight swallowed up my cock. She moaned into Sable's snatch. It was such a wonderful thing to have that hot cunt massaging my dick. I was so eager for it. Just so happy to have every last second of that delicious snatch around me.

“Miss Katrina!” howled Cally, her pussy clamping down on me. “You're so huge!”

“I know,” Sable moaned, undulating her hips. She ground her twat on the cutie's mouth. “She's got the hugest dick there is! It's the best.”

“Yes,” Cally moaned.

“Now feast on me,” Sable hissed. She tightened her grip on the back of the slut's head. “Devour me. I want to cum so hard on your mouth!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” the slut whimpered and licked at her with passion. It was so hot to witness. I was so glad for it.

Especially with my dick in Cally's pussy.

I drew back my shaft. Her hot cunt gripped my dick. She held me with that hot snatch. It was just an incredible delight to have around my cock. I loved every last second of her squeezing down on me as I pulled back until just the tip was in her.

I plunged back to the hilt in her. I buried deep and hard into her twat. I fucked her with all that I had. It was so good to bury into her like that. I plowed into her deep and hard. I thrust into her snatch, savoring that hot pussy

“Oh, my god,” she moaned into Cally's snatch. “Miss Katrina! Miss Katrina!”

“I know,” I growled, slamming into her with such force. “Damn, that's good. That's so good!”

I fucked her with all that I had. I pounded her with such passion. It was so much fun to thrust into her again and again. It was a fantastic rush to bury into her with passion. She wiggled her hips from side to side. I savored how she did that.

I loved every last second of her squeezing her cunt down around me. It was a magical moment to pump away at her cunt as she feasted on Sable's snatch. She licked and lapped at Sable's delicious cunt. I was in heaven here.

Just so glad to be fucking into her pussy with all that I had. It was so good to plunge away at her with all that I had. She wiggled her hips, stirring her cunt around my cock. The silky heaven of her cunt massaged my dick.

“Oh, my god,” whimpered Cally.

“Yes, yes, Miss Katrina is amazing,” cooed my delicious Sable. “She's going to fuck you hard and fast!”

I winked at her as I slammed my dick into that tight twat. I reached behind me and undid my halter top. I freed my big boobs. They were still sore. They felt so full. I ignored them as I pumped away at the White girl's snatch.

Her pink pussy massaged my futa-dick. She gripped me with that sweet silkiness. I was in such heaven here. I was so glad for it. This was just such an amazing moment to fuck into her cunt. I pounded her pussy again and again.

“I love watching those ebony boobies bouncing,” whimpered Sable, her hips undulating. She ground her pussy on that hot mouth. “Oh, she's licking me with such excitement!”

“You taste so good,” groaned the little trollop as I fucked her. Her silky cunt clamped down on me. “And Miss Katrina... That's so amazing!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, hammering her cunt. I fucked her with all that I had. I buried into her with such force. I pounded her with all that I had. “Ooh, you feel so good around me! Just amazing!”

“Yay!” she moaned, her cunt squeezing down on me. She held me so tight with her pussy. It was amazing to have her do that. I loved how she felt around me so much. It was perfect. “Oh, Miss Katrina!”

“Are you going to cum on her?” gasped Sable. “Are you going to cum on that big dick?”

“Yes, yes, yes,” whimpered Cally. “I'm going to cum so hard.”

“Good!” Sable threw back her head, her big boobs heaving. They bounced as she squealed out in her orgasmic delight.

She drowned the redheaded slut.

I pounded the White trollop as I watched my first sex slave cumming. I loved the sight of Sable earning her reward. She did just a good job. Her head tossed, bleached-blonde hair swaying around her shoulders as she drowned the White bitch. Sable's moans echoed through my shop.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered as I buried to the hilt in Cally's cunt.

“Miss Katrina!” the redhead gasped.

Her silky twat went wild around my dick. She spasmed around me. I groaned, fucking her twat with such hard strokes. I buried into her with everything that I had. It was so good to pound her. I loved it. I savored fucking her twat with everything that I had. She groaned, her pussy rippling around me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, savoring that hot flesh spasming around my dick. “Oh, damn, that's good!”

“So good!” whimpered Cally as I erupted into her pussy.

I threw back, my ebony boobs bouncing as I came in her pussy. It was so good to have her cunt spasming around my dick as I unloaded my girl-cum into my new sex slave's twat. I loved the feel of her snatch rippling around me.

She milked my futa-dick. I trembled through the orgasm, unloading everything that I had into her. I dumped more and more of my load into her pussy. She had such a great snatch. It was perfect to feel her nursing at me.

“Miss Katrina,” she moaned, her twat rippling around me. “Cum in me!”

“She owns you!” Sable moaned. “She can breed you!”

“Yes!” Cally squealed, the White bitch's cunt spasming so fast around my cock.

I was in heaven feeling her pussy going wild around me like that. I loved it so much. She nursed at me with that hot twat. I groaned with each eruption. Each spurt of my cum into her snatch was fantastic. I flooded her with all that I had.

“Miss Katrina,” she moaned, her pussy milking my dick dry.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, my pussy spasming as I erupted one more time into her pussy. “Oh, damn, that's good!”

“It is!” purred Sable. “Oh, yes, yes, it is.” She stepped back, her big boobs rising and falling with her heavy breaths. “You have to ass-fuck her! Ass-fuck her, please, please.”

“You just want to suck my dirty dick clean,” I purred.

“Yes!” Sable moaned. “I want to suck your dick clean. I want—”

A knock rattled the door. A cop stood at it, peering in at us. Cally squealed in fright and clapped her hands over her breasts, her pussy popping off my cock. I just smiled at the sight of the woman with the sandy-blonde hair in her blue uniform.

“Mmm, let in Sergeant Wright,” I purred, absently massaging my boob.

“Right, Miss Katrina,” said Sable as she bounded to her feet and darted to the door. It was so good to watch her fleeing. A big smile spread on my lips.

“But... but...” whimpered Cally as she quivered before me. “I submitted. I let you spank me. I... I...” Tears formed in her eyes. “Don't let her arrest me!”

I slid my fingers through her red hair as Sable turned the lock. “She's not here to arrest you,” I purred. “That's Sergeant Wright. I imagine she's checking up on Sable.”

“That I am,” purred Sergeant Wright. The futa-cop strode in, her uniform fitting tightly to her body. She wore a big grin on her ruby lips. Behind her came her adorable trainee, Office Alonzo. “My, my, another one. Is she a shoplifter?”

“Sex slave,” I purred. “I have to hire more help to run my store. Well, own more help. Aren't you my sex slave, bitch?”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” she said as Sable locked the door behind the two cops.

Officer Alonzo wore a big smile on her lips, the Hispanic cop's thumbs tucked into her gun belt. She had such delicious, golden-brown skin. She wore mirrored sunglasses, too, emulating the sexy futa-MILF beside her.

“Well, well, it seems like Sable is holding up her end of our agreement,” the futa-cop purred. She shot her gaze to Sable. “Right?”

“Yes, Sergeant!” squeaked Sable, clearly more afraid of the cop than me. “I am Miss Katrina's submissive sex slave!”

“Miss Katrina.” Sergeant Wright spoke my name with wry amusement. She glanced at me massaging my boobs. “Is your milk coming in?”

“Milk?” I asked and glanced down at my tits. I squeezed them. White squirted from the tips. I gasped in delight as the white splashed on the floor. “Oh, my Lord, I'm lactating. That's so hot! Sable! Cally! You two White bitches best get your mouths on my nipples!”

“Yes, Miss Katrina!” they both squealed together.

I loved it. They darted toward me and latched onto my dark-brown nipples. The White sluts suckled on me. My breast milk squirted into their mouths. I groaned, my cunt clenching. My futa-dick throbbed at this delight.

It felt so good to have them both nursing on me. They suckled with passion on my nipples, gulping down my creamy delight. I groaned as the two cops smiled and started stripping. They pulled off their gun belts as I held my sex slaves to me.

“Lord, this is glorious,” I moaned, my pussy dripping juices that soaked my bush.

Sergeant Wright just smiled, took off her uniform shirt and undid the Velcro straps of her body armor. Officer Alonzo did the same. They both had sports bras on underneath, Sergeant Wright's constraining much bigger tits.

She peeled hers off. Her boobs bounced out, heavy and soft. Officer Alonzo had perky tits, her nipples a darker shade of brown than her golden skin. They both unlaced their shoes as I enjoyed breastfeeding my White slaves.

“Mmm,” I purred as I enjoyed watching the cops strip.

The two hungry bitches gulped down my breast milk. They swallowed every drop of it they could. That was such a fantastic thing to feel. I was just so glad to have them doing that to me. They swallowed every drop of my breast milk.

The cops shoved off their pants. They both wore cotton panties. Athletic wear. I loved the heart tattooed on Officer Alonzo's shaved pussy and the clit ring nestled in her wet folds. Sergeant Wright had an equally shaved twat, her thicker labia dripping with her excitement.

Her futa-dick grew.

I groaned at the sight of her massive cock swelling. The White MILF's girl-dick pulsed bigger and bigger. I loved it. This was such a wild moment. A wave of heat rushed through me as she swelled in size. A big smile spread on my lips.

It was so amazing to watch her do that. I loved it so much. I savored the way her futa-dick grew. It was a wondrous moment to have her swelling so big. I loved it. She was such a sexy thing. Such a hottie.

My pussy clenched at the sight of her girl-cock reaching its full girth. That big dick was such a magnificent specimen. I was in awe of her throbbing there. Just in awe of that big dick pulsing with her passion.

She moved around me while Officer Alonzo fingered her pussy. I watched that big futa-dick bouncing. That ivory shaft was so sexy. God, White women were such exotic beauties. Blondes most of all. And she was a natural blonde, unlike Sable.

Sergeant Wright moved up behind me and pressed her girl-dick into my butt-crack. “Mmm, I am going to enjoy that ass, Katrina.”

“Please, please,” I moaned, wanting her to fuck me so badly. I just ached for her girl-dick to ram into me.

My sex slaves gulped down my breast milk. They swallowed it all as Sergeant Wright's futa-dick found my asshole. My girl-cock throbbed as the futa-cop thrust against my backdoor. My anal ring stretched and stretched, her precum lubing the way.

She popped into my bowels. I groaned as she sank into my anal depths. My futa-cock pulsed before me. I loved the feeling of her clit-dick sinking into my velvety asshole. The heat melted to my pussy and washed around my ovaries.

“Sergeant Wright,” I moaned, holding my bitches to my breasts.

The White futa-cop bottomed out in me. “Mmm, that's good. I do love protecting and serving my community. Do you feel served, Katrina?”

“So fucking served,” I moaned, my girl-rod twitching.

She slid her hands around my body. She caressed over my stomach. My asshole clamped down on her futa-dick. I ached for her to pull back and fuck me with it. I wanted her to pound me. This was such an exciting moment. Her fingers slid down my belly to my bush.

Her digits slid through my curls. One hand found my futa-dick, grasping my ebony shaft. Her other pushed past to the folds of my pussy. She rubbed at my juicy cuntlips as she stroked my delicious girl-cock. I moaned, my asshole squeezing down around her MILF-shaft.

“Fuck me!” I hissed. “Service me, Sergeant!”

“Yes, ma'am,” she said in an almost mocking tone.

She knew who was in charge here.

She drew back her futa-dick. I groaned as she did that. My nipples throbbed in my sex slaves' mouths. They gulped down my breast milk as Sergeant Wright slammed her girl-cock back into my asshole. I groaned as she buried to the hilt in my anal sheath.

The heat melted through me again. It was so exciting to have her do that. I was in awe of her girl-cock plowing to the hilt in my asshole. She buried deep and hard in me as she fisted my futa-rod. She pumped her hand up and down my clit-dick and fingered my twat.

She plunged two of her digits into my snatch as she buggered me. She rammed her girl-dick in and out of my asshole. She buried deep and hard into me. It was so exciting to have her do that. I loved it. I savored it.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, my milk gushing into my White bitches' mouths. They gulped down my passion.

“Mmm, fuck her hard, Sergeant,” Officer Alonzo purred. “I can't wait until I mature into being a MILF.”

“You'll be great at it, boot,” groaned the futa-sergeant as she hammered my asshole.

She fisted my girl-dick as she pumped away at my asshole. She buried into my bowels again and again. I loved her doing that. She felt so good burying into my anal sheath. She plunged into me again and again. It was glorious to have her doing that.

I savored her fucking my asshole with all that she had. It was amazing having her burying into me. She fucked me with all that she had. It was so good having that big futa-dick plowing into my bowels as she fingered my cunt.

My nipples throbbed. Sable and Cally both suckled with passion. They kept gulping down my breast milk. They loved my motherly delights. They swallowed down all my milk flooding their mouths as I rose toward my orgasm.

It was all amazing.

So fantastic.

That hand stroking up and down my futa-cock. The fingers plunging into my cunt. Two hot mouths nursing on my nipples. And most of all that girl-dick—that mighty clit-rod—fucking my asshole. It was just the best.

I rose toward my orgasm, everything mixing. I whimpered, so excited to have a futa-cock in me. Fucking tight, young pussy was amazing, but a woman still needed to be dicked and dicked hard from time to time.

“Yes, yes, you're such a good cop!” I moaned. “You are protecting and serving so well. Fuck, fuck, fuck!”

The cop groaned, pounding my anal sheath with all that she had. It was just glorious to have her hammering me like that. I loved it so much. She thrust into me with such passion. It was a glorious delight to have her ramming into me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, clamping my anal sheath down on her futa-dick and my pussy on her fingers. “That's so good!”

“So fucking good!” she moaned as she thrust into me. “Ooh, that's great. You have such a tight asshole. I love it!”

“Me, too,” I whimpered as she fucked me with all that she had. It was glorious to have her burying into me. “Oh, I'm going to cum!”

My two sex slaves both moaned around my nipples. They suckled hard on me. I loved it. My asshole clamped down hard on that big futa-dick plowing into me. I shuddered as Sergeant Wright buried into me. Her hand stroked up to the tip of my girl-cock.

My ovaries detonated.

Hot cum burst from the tip of my futa-cock and sprayed through the air. I bucked as the delight washed through me. My asshole convulsed around that mighty clit-rod while my pussy writhed around her fingers. Ecstasy washed out of my cunt and fired from my MILF-dick.

“Oh, my fucking Lord!” I moaned. “Service me!”

“Yes!” Sergeant Wright groaned, her soft boobs rubbing into my back as she buried to the hilt in me. “Shit!”

Her futa-cum erupted into my bowels.

I groaned, my asshole spasming around her spurting girl-dick. My futa-cock spurted more and more jizz that splashed on the floor. Officer Alonzo moaned, her nubile body trembling. Her small boobs jiggled as she squealed out her delight.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good!” she moaned. “That's just amazing!”

“It is!” I whimpered, the pleasure rushing through me. It was so good to feel all that delight sweeping through my body. It was just a delicious moment. “Oh, that's so good!”

I felt just amazing. The pleasure rushed through me. A big smile spread on my lips. I trembled here, my heart pounding in my chest at the heat rushing through me. It was just such a perfect heat. More and more of her futa-cum fired into my bowels. I milked her dry.

I hit the peak of my orgasm, my pussy's spasms slowing around Sergeant Wright's digits. I spurted one more blast of cum while the two sluts kept suckling at my nipples. Those delicious, White trollops gulped down more of my breast milk.

“Damn,” Sergeant Wright purred as she spurted the last of her cum into my asshole. “Mmm, that's good.”

“So good,” I purred as she ripped her clit-dick out of my asshole. “Oh, wow, that's so good.”

“Dirty dick!” Sable squealed, ripping her mouth off my nipple.

“No, no, it's Cally's turn,” I purred. “Go eat Officer Alonzo's pussy.”

Sable's blue eyes flashed with annoyance, but she smiled brightly and said, “Yes, Miss Katrina.”

I winked at her. Such a good White bitch.

Cally suckled one more time from my nipple before she broke free. She turned and glanced at Sergeant Wright's big futa-dick. That ivory cock throbbed before the MILF. She kneaded her tits, her milk leaking out.

The slut dropped to her knees and grabbed the sergeant's futa-dick. She swallowed that cock with hunger. Her lips slid over the crown of her girl-cock. It was fabulous to watch. A big smile spread on my lips at the sight.

My futa-dick throbbed in delight, so eager for all the fun to begin. “Suck her clean,” I purred. “Suck every inch of the futa-sergeant's dick clean.”

“God, yes,” Sergeant Wright moaned. Her wedding ring flashed on her left hand.

I sank to my knees, my girl dick slapping down on her rump. I loved the sound of my cock smacking on her flesh. It was such a delicious treat to spank her reddened rump with my ebony girl-dick.

I slid it into her ass-crack. I found her anal ring and nuzzled against her. I thrust into her. She moaned as I did that. It was so good to push and push on her. She whimpered in delight as I did that. Her anal ring widened and widened for me.

She squealed around Sergeant Wright's dirty dick when I popped into her bowels.

“Mmm,” I purred. “That's it, my little, White bitch.”

“Yes, yes, your other White bitch is feasting on my cunt,” Officer Alonzo moaned. “Ooh, you're doing such a good job!”

The slut moaned in delight around my dick. I loved the sound as I sank into Cally's asshole. The redhead whimpered around the sergeant's girl-rod as my futa-cock bottomed out in that tight and velvety hole. It was just so amazing to be in her.

Just so wondrous.

A big smile spread on my lips. I was so glad to be in the heaven of this amazing asshole. Just so thrilled. This was a glorious moment. Her asshole felt just so right around my dick. She wiggled her hips from side to side, stirring that glorious asshole around my dick.

I smiled and gripped her hips. I fucked her anal ring. I pumped away at her, burying into her asshole with hard strokes. She squeezed her bowels down around my girl-cock. It was so amazing to thrust into her again and again. I loved every second of it.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, thrusting away at her anal sheath. “That's good. You got such an amazing asshole!”

“She's got an amazing mouth,” purred Sergeant Wright. “Ooh, she is polishing me clean.”

“Of course my little slut is!” I purred, pounding her in the asshole. I fucked her bowels so hard, savoring burying to the hilt in her anal depths.

The pressure swelled in me with each plunge into her bowels. I loved how Cally wiggled her hips back and forth. My boobs bounced. It was so great to relieve the pressure from them. It was so hot knowing that they lactated.

I was in heaven here as I fucked my sex slave's asshole. I buried into her with all that I had. I hammered her velvety sheath. Her pale butt-cheeks jiggled from my thrusting dick. I churned up her anal sheath with my big dick. She moaned around the futa-cop's girl-rod.

“Oh, that's it,” the blonde futa-cop moaned. “Suck my futa-cock, you dirty slut. Oh, yes, yes, you were naughty. That's why she had to spank you. That's why she owns you!”

The girl moaned, nodding around the futa-cop's girl-dick while her anal sheath clamped down on my thrusting clit-rod. I smiled from ear to ear, so glad that she was acknowledging that she was naughty. That she was a bad, bad girl.

“She's a delicious White bitch,” I purred. “I'm glad to own her.”

“Yes, yes, it's totally legal for a futa-MILF to own a barely legal slut,” groaned Sergeant Wright. “Just enjoy your life. Oh, damn, that mouth. She wants my cum!”

“It's so yummy,” Sable moaned.

“Keep feasting on my cunt, slut!” hissed Officer Alonzo.

I loved the sound as I fucked deep and hard into her asshole. I pounded that slut's bowels with such force. I buried into her again and again, savoring every second of my girl-rod pummeling her asshole. I loved thrusting into her. I savored pounding her with all that I had.

It was glorious. I hammered her again and again, thrusting deep and hard into her bowels. She whimpered, squeezing her anal sheath around my dick. I pounded Cally hard and fast, the redhead moaning while my milk-heavy boobs jiggled.

“Yes, yes, keep sucking, slut,” moaned Sergeant Wright. “Just like that. Damn!”

I fucked my sex slave's asshole. The White bitch moaned around the futa-cop's girl-dick. It was spectacular to work my futa-rod in and out of her tight asshole. She clamped down on me with that velvety sheath.

Every plunge into her bowels swelled me toward my bursting point. My ovaries brimmed with my girl-cum. I had to explode in her asshole. I moaned as I hammered her bowels, my boobs bouncing and heaving.

She was so delicious.

So amazing.

“Fuck!” Sergeant Wright moaned. Her head threw back. Her big, soft boobs bounced as the White futa-MILF climaxed. “Drink it!”

She unloaded her cum into my sex slave's mouth. I loved the sounds of Cally gulping down that futa-cum. The pressure in my ovaries swelled toward bursting as I hammered the whore's tight asshole. The little White slut clamped her bowels down around my girl-dick.

Squealing, she came on my futa-dick.

I groaned in delight as her hot bowels spasmed around my girl-rod. My futa-cock reveled in her delicious flesh spasming around me. I loved it. I pulled back, her velvety sheath convulsing so wildly. It felt so fucking amazing. I slammed into her.

“Lord, yes!” I groaned and erupted.

My futa-cum jetted into her bowels. I flooded her asshole as Sergeant Wright flooded her mouth. The heat swept through us both. It was so good to have all that delight rushing through us. I groaned with each burst of girl-cum that spurted out of my futa-dick.

“Oh, you dirty White slut!” gasped Officer Alonzo. “¡Mierda!”

Sable moaned as she drowned in the young cop's pussy cream. I glanced back at Officer Alonzo. Her perky tits quivered as she ground her twat on my sex slave's lips. I grinned in delight, dumping more and more of my futa-cum into my other White trollop's asshole.

Pussy juices spilled down my thighs. I felt so good. My breasts quivered through all this joy. It was so amazing to have all this ecstasy washing through me. I groaned at the heat of this moment. I felt so damned good.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's amazing,” I whimpered. “Oh, my god, that's good. Yes!”

“Drink it all!” groaned Sergeant Wright. “Yes!”

Her ivory boobs bounced. I loved watching them, milk dripping from her nubs. I shuddered as I spurted more and more of my cum into my sex slave's cunt. I filled her asshole up with my cum. Her flesh wrung me dry. I panted as I erupted one more time.

“Oh, damn, that was good,” panted Sergeant Wright as she pulled her futa-cock out of Cally's mouth. “But we have to get back on patrol. Our lunch is almost up. Boot, get dressed.”

“Yes, Sergeant,” panted Officer Alonzo. “Mmm, you are such a good pussy licker.”

“You have such a yummy pussy,” Sable purred.

I pulled my futa-dick out of my sex slave's tight asshole. Cally moaned, licking her lips. I glanced down at them. I had to mark them as mine. An idea popped into my mind. I headed into the back room as the two cops dressed.

I found the two diamond chokers quickly. I came back out to find Sergeant Wright and her trainee were back in their uniforms. Sable unlocked the door. Sergeant Wright stopped and glanced back at me. She smiled, her mirrored sunglasses making her even sexier.

“I'll make sure to stop by from time to time,” she purred. “To make sure that everything is going smoothly here. That you're not having any problems.”

I grinned. “I look forward to it, Sergeant.”

The cop vanished. Sable locked the door. We had to get back to being open, too, but...

I held out the two diamond chokers. “These are your collars. You'll wear them and know that I own your White asses.”

“Yes, Miss Katrina,” both of my sluts said together.

I placed one around Sable's neck, kissing her and savoring the sweet flavor of Officer Alonzo's cunt. I clasped the other one about Cally's freckled neck. Her lips tasted of salty cum. They both looked so pretty with their diamonds fitting tight about their throats.

“Now,” I purred, “I have a dirty dick.”

My two sex slaves dropped to their knees and attacked my cock. Oh, yes, I was going to love being a futa-MILF running a jewelry store. It provided me with all sorts of opportunities to have fun. I would get so much pussy.

And I would have a blast with my two sex slaves.

*   *   *

The Futa MILF Virus spread in so many ways.

The virus changed the world forever.

To be continued in the next Tale of the Futa MILF Outbreak...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Mrs. Jenner's Hot Taco Dinner!

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)!


About the Author

Reed James is a thirty year-old guy living in Tacoma, WA. “I love to write, I find it freeing to immerse myself in a world and tell its stories and then share them with others.” He's been writing naughty stories since high school, furiously polishing his craft, and finally feels ready to share his fantasies with the world.

“I love writing about women who want to be a little (or a lot) naughty, people expressing their love for each other as physically and kinkily as possible, and women loving other women. Whether it's a virgin experiencing her/his first time or a long-term couple exploring the bounds of their relationships, it will be a hot, erotic story!”

Check out his Amazon Author Page, follow him on twitter @NLPublications, like him on Facebook, check out his Patreon page for exclusive rewards, and visit his blog where you can sign up for his newsletter and receive two free ebooks.
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