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QOS Creator

[Chapter 1] -- The Beginning

Bob Meyerson grips his steering wheel tight as he is waiting for a green light at the intersection during the beautiful warm days of the summer. Minneapolis is not known for the lovely hot days; only the brutal winter weather comes to mind when people think of his city. But today reminds him of his Florida vacation, sunny, hot, and humid.

During his wait at the intersection, something from the corner of his eye catches his attention. He turns to his left to look. Walking past him on the sidewalk is a gorgeous blonde wearing a short sundress. Damn, she is hot, he thinks to himself. Why can't his wife dress like that? A car horn interrupts his stare. The light has turned green, and Bob quickly snaps out of it and starts rolling through the intersection, and proceeds to travel home after a long day at the office.

Bob works at an architect firm downtown as a junior architect. The pay is good, but he has put a lot of hours in. Very rarely does Bob work less than 50 hours a week. Bronson & Associates has been good to him for the four years he has been working there. He hopes to build his career and ultimately be a partner here--very ambitious plans for a 33-year-old.

He is in the home stretch of his commute home; only one more light and he will arrive at his house. He and his wife moved in just less than a year. They live in a new upscale neighborhood outside of the city. Bob was lucky to get the house when he did as the housing market soon boomed, and it's now a seller's market.

Pulling up to the driveway, he sees his wife's car already parked in front of the two-car garage. Pam usually arrives before him from her job. He presses the garage door opener to open the large door and proceeds to drive into the garage to park it for the remainder of the day.

"Hello?" Bob yells out while opening the door from the garage.

"Hey, hon, how was work today?" Pam acknowledges her husband while she is preparing their dinner.

"Not too bad; I got the Johnson construction fiasco worked out finally." Bob was working on that issue for months. "How was your day?"

The brown-haired wife responds while slicing up carrots, "good, nothing special to report." Pam has hazel eyes, is slightly overweight, and has a short stature. She used to be a slim girl, but the years have not been kind, and she does not do a lot of physical activity. Pam dresses very conservatively. For her work outfit, she dresses in slacks and a blouse outfit with comfortable shoes. She does not wear makeup and typically pins her hair up in a ponytail, and never styles it for any reason. She does not drink and smokes.

Pam is a logistics manager for a warehouse distribution center. She has been working there for a few years, and like Bob's job, the pay is good. Between them, they do not have any financial worries. Because of that, they travel a lot around the country and would like to plan to go overseas soon. Pam always wanted to visit Ireland and keeps bugging Bob about planning a trip there sooner than later. Another reason they can travel is they do not have any children, not only because they both decided not to have any, but also that Bob is infertile.

He does not have erectile dysfunction; there is no problem there; he is just shooting blanks, as he would say. Pam has no interest in bearing any children and is perfectly content to live her life out just being with Bob. However, their sex life is another story.

Pam is content with the sex they get; however, Bob wants more than just vanilla sex. The most adventurous Pam gets, giving him a periodical blowjob, but never finishes him. She can't stand the taste of cum. The dull wife only prefers the missionary position, and sometimes when Pam is in the mood, she reluctantly will go doggie style. She does not like having her pussy licked at all, thinking it's very gross and unsanitary.

Bob, on the other hand, wants to push her boundaries but has not had much success. Only his persistence gets him a blowjob occasionally. When they both were younger and inexperienced, the sex was good, but Bob craves more. With his sexual frustration, he turns to internet porn like every other guy. With porn, he regularly masturbates and found a liking for interracial porn, especially with wives taking black cock type.

He continually fantasizes about his wife taking black cock and watching her getting it and getting dominated by a large, well-endowed black man. That gets him hard as a rock with a satisfying finish. This fantasy has been going on for a couple of years now. He tries talking dirty to Pam when they have sex, but she always dismisses it with a discussed tone in her voice. "Ewe, you like that sort of thing?"

After dinner, the couple usually gets changed for the evening in their comfortable nightclothes, Bob with his PJ set and Pam with an outdated nightshirt from the '90s. Pam has regular shows she watches, and Bob goes to his office room and gets on the computer. His habit is to turn to porn and masturbate before joining Pam in bed.

Tonight sees that same pattern repeating. Bob considers what selection to visit. Most of the sites have ads that range from hook up with lonely wives to pills to help with ED. As he is watching a blonde housewife getting ass-fucked by a large black man, one ad, in particular, catches his attention. The ad is for training wives to be black cock addicts. "You want your wife to be a BBC whore? Then enroll her into our training regime now, click here for more information" by QOS Preparation School, New York City.

Curiously, he stops watching the blonde and decides to click on the ad. And it opens a new website asking for more information for enrollment. It looks very professional. Bob pauses to look at the enrollment screen, and his heart is beating faster and faster. The devil on his left shoulder is telling him to do it, and the angel on his right is saying, this is wrong, close it. "Fuck it," he says under his breath.

The enrollment is only asking for his name and an email address to send more info. Bob gives him his burner email address that he only gives to places he knows will flood his email with spam. Once he fills out the information, he closes the website and opens his email account to see if anything was sent.

Once he accesses his email account, the first unopened email is from QOS Preparation School. He opens it, and it has a PDF attachment with a message, "Your requested information, please read thoroughly, and if still interested, respond to this email with a message to acknowledge your interest, and we will contact you for further instructions."

Bob opens the PDF attachment after completing the virus scan. The brochure explains that your wife, willing or not, will be changed forever, making her into a sexual object and will only crave black cocks and will not be faithful, making her a promiscuous sexy slut. So, your wife does not have a model body? No worries, we will get her into shape and will make her appealing to any black man. The training will be at our secure facility located around New York City and will take 18 months to complete fully.

"18 months?!" Bob whispers to himself, "How in hell is that possible? This is going to be expensive, and the logistics of this will not work? How can he explain his wife will be away for 18 months?!"

The brochure continues: "If you think this is impossible, it is not, we have been training wives for seven years now, and each one is a success story. So now the cost." Bob continues to read. "The cost upfront is $10,000." Bob thought that price is low considering the 18 months of training, and he has that money in his savings but just barely. Bob will wipe his nest egg away. The brochure continues. "After her training, your wife will work for us for a contract of 2 years as part of the payment plan; she will work locally as we are continually looking for branch offices. Again, we can easily explain to your family and friends of your wife's 18 months absence."

Bob is seriously thinking about this; he continues reading, "Please read all this information carefully. Suppose you are still interested and have the funds for the payment. Respond to this email and provide a phone number; additional information will be given to you. I hope you will select us for your training needs; you will not be disappointed."

Bob does not respond right away. Instead, he goes to bed since it is very late, and Pam is already sleeping. His thoughts are moving at lightspeed, deciding to go through with this. After an hour or so, he eventually falls asleep.

The next day while he is at work, Bob decides what the hell and do it. He opens his email account, finds the email sent last night, clicks on it, responds with the message "I'm interested," and gives out his cell number. His heart is pounded away during this whole action and even more so after he clicked send.

About a half-hour passed, his cell phone rings. Bob is at his office desk. He picks his phone up and sees the number is restricted and answers it.

"Hello?"

"Hello, is this Bob Meyerson?" A voice asks. The voice sounds knowledgeable.

"Yes, yes, I'm Bob Meyerson."

"Good afternoon, Bob. My name is Shawn Matthews from the QOS Preparation school in New York. You inquired about our services?"

Bob, who is now nervous and starting to sweat, gets up from his desk and starts heading outside his office while he is responding, "Yes, I'm interested in your service."

"You have read all the information from the brochure and understand what we offer and the cost, correct?"

"I do," Bob sheepishly responds.

"I'm glad to hear this; you will not be disappointed. Here is the next step; since this requires a large fee, I want to reassure you that you have the utmost trust in us. I just sent you the financial forms you need to fill out to provide payment."

Bob interrupts and asks, "So how is all this possible if you don't mind me asking?"

"No problem; once we have received your payment, we will start the onboarding. After you have provided your wife's information, we will contact her from one of our dummy companies, asking her for an interview for a management position overseas that will require her to be absent for an extended amount of time. We will give her an offer she cannot refuse, and once accepted, this will provide the cover needed to explain her absence, then she will then be flown to New York City to begin her training."

Bob is thinking this is clever but wondering if Pam will go for it. He is skeptical that this will work. And asks Shawn what if she doesn't go for it?

"She will. Trust me." Shawn states.

After many minutes of talking about the fine details, especially about his wife, including her likes and rigidness in bed, Shawn has a good feel for her and then ends the call. Bob checked his emails, fills out the required financial forms, nervously gives out his banking information, and sends the fee to QOS Prep. No turning back now, Bob thinks to himself.

After a week has gone by, Pam receives a phone call from a corporation looking for logistic managers for their overseas office to assist them with training. Pam is interested in the position but not too keen on working overseas. However, it is in Ireland! When asked about salary, she nearly collapsed to the floor; they guarantee her a salary that doubles what she makes, along with a free apartment in Ireland, and will pay her extra for food and entertainment during her stay. She is selected for the interview in a couple of days via Zoom meeting. Pam worries about Bob, and he reassures her that she should go for it as it's a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for her, and if the pay is as good as they say, he may quit his job to be with her, but not right away. She hugs him for the support her loving husband is giving her. Bob thought he's going to hell for this.

During her Zoom interview, the interviewer was a handsome black man dressed in a suit and asked her all the typical interview questions. At the tail end of the interview, he tells Pam that he likes her qualifications and will contact her for a potential offer in a couple of days. She was on cloud nine and eager to tell Bob all the details. He bites his lip and expresses joy for her. He is having second thoughts about all this.

Early next week, Pam got the call. They offer the position to her. She accepted without even going over her salary. They will be paying for her to fly to New York City and then overseas to Ireland and all her luggage she will take with her. It's August, and they want her to start the first week in October. This gives her plenty of time to let family and friends know and get her affairs in order before the journey.

Pam already had all her luggage tagged and sent to her new apartment in Ireland on the travel day. She only packed for a carry-on for her trip. At the airport in Minneapolis, Bob gave an excellent performance of a tearful goodbye to his wife. After a long hug and kisses, she walked off towards the gate for her flight. Tears of joy and sadness overwhelm Pam while finding her seat on the plane; it's first-class as well! Once the plane gets into the air on its way to New York City for a layover, she reviews her tickets once again; her plane arrives in NYC at 2:45 pm and her flight to Dublin, Ireland will depart at 6 pm, so this gives her plenty of time to roam and tour the airport.

Her flight arrived just a few minutes late. Once Pam steps off the plane with her carry-on bag, she looks around and checking out everything. Even though it's only the airport, she never was in New York and is excited to explore it since she has a long layover between flights.

Lester Mason works for QOS Prep and is a tall, lean black man dressed in jeans and long sleeve shirt. He is waiting at the gate entrance for the flight from Minneapolis. Typically, you are not allowed to greet passengers after coming off the plane, but Lester had connections with the airport. He is looking to locate their next student, Pam Meyerson.

The black man is leaning on one of the pillars next to the gate and looks at the picture he took out from his shirt pocket once again. It's a recent picture provided to him by her husband to help him locate her. As the passengers spill out of the aircraft, he confirms one of them as Pam and starts following her.

She stops at a bar & grill restaurant and sits at one of the tables. She orders a meal and a drink. Lester, who is still watching her from a distance, walks towards her table and stops short about a table away. She is fumbling with her cell phone and then drops a napkin on the floor; she starts to reach down to pick it up. Lester then goes past the table rapidly and slips a pill in her drink before she got back up at the table. The tall, lean black man continues to move past and out next to the nearest restroom to wait.

Pam finishes her meal and downs the rest of her tainted soda. Immediately, she starts feeling funny, an urge to go to the bathroom, so she pays the waiter, takes her carry-on, and makes a beeline for the restroom where Lester is waiting for her. He cleared out the woman's bathroom by putting up a closed sign in front of it. Once he sees Pam approaching, he immediately removes the placard and observes the little brown-haired wife rushes into the restroom.

Once Pam was in the room, Lester put the sign back up and entered the woman's restroom. Once he turned the corner, Pam didn't make it; she passed out on the floor. He called someone on his phone asking for assistance. In a couple of minutes, another black man appeared from the rear maintenance door of the restroom. Both moved Pam with her carry-on luggage through the maintenance door and to a narrow alley behind all the airport stores; after a few minutes, they arrive at an exit point where a blacked-out van waits for them. The two black men put the passed-out wife in the back of the van and drove off.

Bob received a text message from Shawn a few minutes after his wife has been abducted. All it said was, "Her training starts now." Bob is flooded with fear and excitement. No turning back now as he is alone in his house. He will be for the next 18 months.


QOS Creator 02 - Training Commences

[Chapter 2] --Training Commences

As Pam Meyerson slowly wakes up, she feels extremely dizzy. As soon as she opens her eyes, she realizes that she is not lying in her bed or a familiar room. She sat up on the bed immediately.

Pam notices that she is completely bare from head to toe, not even shoes or socks before she processes all the information about her surroundings. Even her wedding band is missing. The short wife is now panicked and breathing harder as a sense of fear shoots through her. Slowly, she gathers her thoughts and surveys the room.

At first, she notices that the room is not very bright, but there is enough light to see she is in a large room that appears to be rectangular and has four white walls. A dark-colored door is present in the center of the wall to her left, with empty bookshelves on either side.

There is a large flatscreen TV mounted flush to the wall in front of her. Pam does not know what size it is exactly, but it appears to be larger than her 65-inch TV in her living room. To the left of the TV is a large six-drawer dresser, and to the right is another door.

Pam looks to her right and sees a small table and a chair along with a mirror. There is a door on both sides of that desk. The desk looks like a makeup vanity to her, but she isn't sure. Next, the naked wife looked at the ceiling ad noticed that it was higher than usual. It appears to be at least 12 feet high. It appears to be made up of all-metal grates and fluorescent lights are emanating from the top to light up the room.

The room's floor is carpeted and appears to be off-white. Pam then turns her attention to the bed. This is a king-size bed with a large headboard and a smaller footboard, as well as big fluffy pillows and white silk sheets.

Pam surveyed her surroundings and is now fully awake, although she is experiencing a slight headache. There is enough energy in her to get up from the bed. Suddenly, the scared wife realizes there are no windows at all. Then, she walks to the door on her left. There is a doorknob on the door, but when Pam tries to open it, it is locked. After that, she goes to the next door near the TV. That one opens and appears to be a larger room.

Upon opening the door, the room lights went on. It looks like a small private gym. Pam is familiar with some equipment, like a treadmill and elliptical, and not familiar with others that appear to be weight-lifting machines. Pam notices a flat tanning bed in one corner.

As Shawn watches the disoriented wife from a flat-screen monitor, he whispers to himself, "She's awake". The gym and Pam's room are both equipped with hidden cameras. The black man picks up the clipboard near the monitor and examines it. reviewing the information about Pam Meyerson.

Lester, who abducted the wife, entered the small control room that Shawn was already in, monitoring Pam. "It looks like our little mouse is up and about?" He tells Shawn.

Shawn turns to Lester and greets him, then turns back to examine the clipboard.

"Pam Masterson is age 34, 5'1", and has no reported weight yet, and she is, or should I say she was, a manager at a distribution center," Shawn stated what the information showed.

"Has the doctor examined her yet?" Lester asked.

"Yes, no known illnesses or ailments, and not on any prescriptions. The perfect woman for our program." Shawn got all the medical information from Pam's husband Bill and passed it on to the doctor for her first initial examination, even though she passed out from the drug Lester slipped into her drink at the airport.

"Ok, we will introduce Devin to her after a few months," Shawn stated. He turns around, gives Lester the clipboard, and walks out of the control room. It will be Devin who is charged with introducing her to her new role.

As Lester looks at the monitor, he sees that the wife is still exploring the room and looking through empty dresser drawers. "Damn, can't wait to trick out this bitch!" He smirks at the statement he made.

Pam is confused; she wonders what in the world has happened to her and why she is here? She was leaving for Ireland to start a new job. Pam's last memory was sitting in a restaurant at the New York airport. While concentrating, she tries to recall anything after that, and then she remembers feeling strange and going to the restroom, but nothing after that.

Pulling out the silky white sheets from the bed, she tried to cover her naked body, but it was futile. Either the sheets are stitched into place, or they are tucked tightly at the foot of the bed, either way, she simply cannot remove them. Her mind is filled with a million questions and all the thoughts are hurting her head.

Her deep thought was interrupted by a bell, and the TV suddenly turned on to display the message, "Open the door if you are hungry". The message took Pam a few seconds to process and then she turned her head to check the door that was locked when she was exploring the room.

She gets up and approaches the door, grabs the doorknob, and turns it, to her surprise, it isn't locked this time. Opening the door, she notices it leads to a small corridor to another door, but there is a wheeled cart with a tray of food on top between the two doors.

Pam ignores the cart and approaches the other door. Although she had to squeeze between the cart and the wall, she managed. The doorknob is locked when she reaches for it. Then she returns to the threshold of the first door and looks at the cart with the food on it.

Pam notices that it is just a bowl of salad and a bottle of water. The salad appears to be a garden salad with a lot of vegetables. She likes salads and was hungry, but her predicament prevented her from succumbing to her hunger. As she sobs in bed for a good 15 minutes, she finally gives in, as she is so hungry. The naked wife goes to the cart and drinks the bottled water and takes the plastic fork and eats the salad in record time. Even though the food is healthy, it is laced with performance drugs to increase Pam's libido.

After eating, Pam instinctively takes the plastic knife and conceals it with her hand, then goes back and lays downs. She nonchalantly hides the knife under one of the pillows. Pam thinks she may need this in the future when her abductor shows up.

As she lies in bed contemplating how to get out of this situation, the big screen TV turns on and plays a chime. The screen is a bright pink color with black lettering that says, "Go to the bathroom and weigh yourself".

Pam realized she hadn't even looked at the doors on the right side yet. One of the doors must lead to the bathroom, she tells herself. As the naked wife gets up from the bed and opens one of the doors, she discovers a large bathroom with white walls and light gray tiling. A bright light fills the room. Large vanity with a mirror and vanity lights is on her left. A good-sized corner tub with jets is nestled in the corner next to the vanity, and Pam guesses it's a spa tub. The right-hand side of the bathroom has a walk-in shower next to the tub. Pam looks down and finds the scale next to the entrance door, set up on the right-side wall facing the toilet. She also sees the toilet on her immediate right. More out of curiosity than to obey, she gets on the scale and stands still. The scale beeps and displays 156. "Shit, I gained a lot of weight since I last weighed myself". She started to feel depressed. Then she remembers there is another door she didn't check out yet, so she leaves the bathroom and heads to the other door on the same wall. Turing the doorknob, expecting it to be locked, she is surprised to find it open; however, once she realizes it is just a closet, her excitement turns to disappointment.

Among the many things that disorient her is the lack of windows and clocks, so she doesn't know what time of day it is. Despite feeling tired, she goes back to bed, and right as she lies down, she hears a hissing sound from the overhead grate, and when she sees smoke pouring down, she blacks out.

Watching from the control room, Lester flips a switch to stop the smoke which is a powerful sleeping agent. He then flips another switch, this time it is a vacuum from the ceiling. Once the indicator light switches from red to green, he toggles the switch again to turn the vacuum off. "Nighty night, my white bitch" he says to the monitor that shows Pam sleeping on the bed. The black man then pulls out his cellphone and dials a number. "She is ready and the room is cleared."

Pam wakes up feeling like she slept well for the first time in years. For a moment, she hoped this was just a nightmare, but when she opened her eyes, she was back in the isolated room. She instinctively heads to the bathroom since she feels the urge to pee urgently. As she squats at the toilet, she can see herself in the mirror. Although the naked wife is still waking up, something seems different as she tries to focus on her reflection in the mirror. "What the F..., my hair!". Pam says out loud and feels her hair. her shoulder-length brown hair is no longer, it has been cut and styled.

Once she has relieved herself, she rushes to the mirror and examines her hair. Her sides and back are completely shaved, and her top is a curly mass of bleached white, blonde strands. In addition, she notices that her eyebrows have been shaved completely off. "What the fuck is!" She is panicked and cannot even comprehend what she is seeing. In examining the rest of her body, she notices that her arms and legs are completely smooth and free of any hair or peach fuzz that she remembers having. The last major surprise is her pubic hair. In place of her natural-colored trimmed pubic hair, there is a long narrow strip of black hair just above her pussy.

Her attention was interrupted by a TV chime. Then, she walks to the TV where she finds new instructions. "Now you have clothes to wear, check your closet, and put on everything you found." Turning to the other door near the desk, she opens it and finds that there before. There is a small shelf about waist height where some clothes are neatly folded. Her first item is a nude-colored thong, which she immediately puts on to hide her nakedness. She then puts on black tight-fitting jogging shorts and a black tight-fitting halter top that reveals her abdomen. Then she puts on a pair of low-cropped white socks and a pair of tennis shoes. Pam feels better having clothes to wear, even though it's not the type of clothing she would choose.

Once again, the TV chimes "You will go to the gym room and start the treadmill, it is pre-programmed, and you will be walking for precisely 60 minutes, once completed, the door will be opened for your next meal." The screen flashed an additional message. "The door will only open once you have walked on the treadmill for 60 minutes".

Pam is feeling very hungry and thinks about it for a moment before agreeing to comply The lights in the small gym turned on as soon as she opened the door. This room is much brighter than the bedroom. Pam turns on the treadmill. It had been a long time since she had used one of these things. Pam starts walking on the treadmill as soon as it moves. After a few minutes, her legs feel like they are burning. She is seriously out of shape. While Pam felt like stopping, she knows that if she stopped, it would take her forever to finish it and that she could only get food once this task is completed, so she pressed on. After a few minutes, the burning stopped and the pain subsided.

On the treadmill, Pam watches the countdown clock; she is halfway there, with only 30 minutes to go. She had worked up a sweat and was thankful she didn't have to jog. After another 10 minutes, she is still sweating, and her clothes are starting to show signs of perspiration. To avoid being discouraged, she tries not to watch the countdown and focuses on her pace and breathing. she can feel sweat beading from her new hairstyle. Then she glances at the clock and sees that it is less than two minutes left. "You can do it," Pam tells herself as she focuses on her pace and breathing again before the treadmill beeps to signal the end. "I did it!" she exclaims.

She takes a white towel from a towel rack near the entrance when she leaves the small gym. Pam dries herself and heads toward the typically locked door. The hungry wife opens the door, and a cart with fresh food and bottled water is there. As a result of the workout, Pam drinks nearly all of the water. She looks down at the plate and sees slices of strawberries, watermelon, pineapples, grapes, and kiwi as well as a small container of yogurt. It must be breakfast, she concludes. As she eats the food, the TV again chimes to signal another message.

As Shawn watches from the control room, he smiles. Having been impressed by her responsiveness, he turns to the computer next to the monitor and starts typing.

"Now my dear, your re-programming will start" as he hits the enter key.

Suddenly, Pam's room's TV starts playing one of the soap operas she likes. She sits on the bed watching TV and wonders how her abductors know what her favorite show is. Since she works during the day, she records the show so she can watch it at night after a long day at work. Pam is unaware that there are hidden subliminal messages within her shows. Messages like these are intended to reduce her inhibitions and make her more docile. In combination with the laced food and drinks she has been taking, the messages make her more receptive to suggestions from the television. Watching everything from her show, she feels more relaxed and attentive to her TV master.

Her routine has not changed in the first month since her abduction. When the lights in her room come on, she wakes up. she sleeps naked and puts on workout clothes once she wakes up. Every day her clothes are different. It is usually the sleeping gas that is used to ensure she has a good night's sleep. After Pam wakes up, she walks on the treadmill for 60 minutes before eating breakfast. Her first meal is followed by a good couple of hours of watching a programmed TV show laced with hidden messages. Her next meal is ready when she exercises on the treadmill for another 60 minutes. Afterward, she is instructed to take a nice long shower, dry off, and then go straight to bed naked. Pam's treadmill speed has increased after a couple of days from the first month. Despite never having jogged before on her own, she is now on a light jog.

A month into this routine, the TV told her to weigh herself. She complied and found out her weight, naked, was 135 pounds which mean she lost over 20 pounds within a month. It made her the happiest since she was taken away, and it made her feel like she had more energy than even in high school. She notices that her hair has been maintained somehow throughout sleep time during the first month.

As Shawn reviews all the new information regarding Pam, he is ecstatic that everything is going according to plan. Getting back to his computer, he types up several more commands and presses enter. As the TV starts up, Pam anticipates her soap opera and other shows to begin as they have for the past month. However, this time there is something new; it's soft porn, where all the content is interracial or girl-on-girl. Instead of typical porn, these shows have actual stories mixed in with the sex, but without revealing too much. Like every other time, she watches them intently from the edge of her bed. unlike her soap operas, these shows do not contain subliminal messages.

It's the same routine as the first month, except the softcore porn replaces her shows. On the treadmill, her pace has also increased, and she is now jogging at a full jog. She weighed herself again, and this time her weight is 116. Although Pam's hair is still maintained in some way while she is sleeping, she doesn't care anymore.

Another change occurs during her second month. She has been fitted with long acrylic nails painted in a matte white. She's never had nails this long before but is pleased with the results of them. Her nails are almost an inch long. Since then, her programming has shifted towards hardcore interracial and lesbian porn, which depicts actual fucking. Her fascination with how hung some of these black men are in these shows is overwhelming.

Bob, her husband in Minnesota, has been able to keep her family at bay by saying that she is in Ireland and she can't contact anyone back home right now. The husband wonders how long he can keep up the charade. Additionally, Bob is wondering how her progress has been since it has been a few months but is eager to see how it turns out.

In the meantime, Pam is watching her daily fix of porn. this time a well-hung black man is fucking a white woman from behind as she moans and curses with delight. Pam instinctively moves her right hand down to her crotch so that she can feel that it's very moist and on fire. A gasp escapes her mouth when the black man climaxes inside the white woman.


QOS Creator 03 - Getting the Itch

[Chapter 3] -- Getting the Itch

Pam starts masturbating three times a day as she enters her fourth month. When she is not working out on the treadmill, she watches interracial and girl-on-girl porn on the TV all day long. The hairstyle she has been given has grown on her and she is now happy with it. Never in a million years would she have gotten a cut and style like this, with shaved sides and back of the neck, curled and bleached platinum blonde hair. In addition to looking sexy, it also boosts her confidence.

In one week, she has already surpassed all the times she has played with herself in her entire life. Pam is getting better at finding the right technique to get her to orgasm. Her long nails made it difficult at first, but she found a comfortable way to play with her love box.

In addition to increasing her treadmill jog pace to almost a full run, Pam has also increased her session length to 90 minutes. Furthermore, training has been changed to every other day and she started using the other weightlifting equipment as instructed. Weightlifting was new to her and she started with light weights. Although she feels exhausted after every session, she has noticed she has increased her stamina during the sessions. Her weight is now 109 pounds after weighing herself one day. Pam cannot recall the last time she was that thin. She has lost almost 50 pounds since her kidnapping, which is now a distant memory.

The next day, she woke up to discover another change in her, the skin on her face felt sore, so she put her hand up to it and found two piercings near her lip and on the side of her nose. Pam got up and ran naked to the bathroom, where she noticed that she now has a Monroe piercing above her lip on the left side. Her nose was also pierced on the same side. They are both small diamond studs. Rather than feeling horrified, she was mildly surprised at how well it looked on her.

She works out every other day, and when she went to the closet during her first off-day, her everyday outfit changed dramatically. A strange fetish outfit replaced her normal workout clothes. The bra had an opening that exposes her tits but has two strips of black leather lined with silver studs covering her breasts. A long piece of black leather is attached to the bra and is connected to a collar attachment that has the same kind of design. The set also includes a black leather thong lined with silver studs. Black leather wrist cuffs with a silver ring complete the outfit, as do ankle cuffs of the same design. Pam changed into the outfit without even thinking about it. it is due to the subliminal messaging and laced food that makes her more docile. Now she resembles a BDSM submissive. The outfit does not include footwear, so she is barefoot.

On the days she is not training, she wears her slave outfit, and the TV gives her a series of tasks to complete that day. One day, she was instructed on how to perform Kegel exercises, which are designed to strengthen the pelvic muscles. Pam does not recognize that doing these exercises will enhance her ability to reach orgasm and have sex feel better. Other days, she is instructed to do stretches and yoga exercises.

For the remainder of the month, Pam follows this routine until she receives additional instruction from the TV. This time, during the day when she isn't exercising, she has been given a pair of black patent pumps that are 3 inches tall. It is the highest she has ever worn. These are to be worn all day and to be taken off only when she goes to bed.

This was the daily routine for the next week. She follows the instructions from the TV to walk in heels on the treadmill for a few minutes and then do tasks around the rooms while wearing the heels. Pam is told to concentrate on walking a straight line so that her ass swings. Her heels were upgraded to 4-inch heels after the first week. It was difficult for the submissive wife to walk in them at first, but after some practice and wearing them all day, she became more comfortable with them. The next week, the heels were 5 inches tall, again, it took Pam all week to get used to walking in them comfortably. When she mastered those heels, she upgraded to 6-inch heels. Even though the heels are higher, there is at least a platform for her foot and not too much arching. This was the last upgrade, and she wears them all day when not working out.

Within a few weeks, Pam has been able to walk like she is wearing tennis shoes and able to swing her ass like a stripper. Because of the weight loss, the extra stamina, hairstyle, and walking in high heels like it was nothing, her confidence has skyrocketed.

From the control room, Shawn grinned with satisfaction. The program has been running like clockwork on the abducted wife. During his reflection, he looks back at how the program began. PsyOps was his job while he worked in the military. He was on a team that examined the idea of reprogramming enemy targets. This was in response to guerilla warfare tactics in the long war that raged in the middle east. Shawn's team succeeded in putting together a plan to reprogram the enemy, but it would have taken months to complete, and the government wanted to move on to something faster, so the plan was discarded.

After Shawn left the military, a wealthy individual who was familiar with the program approached him and offered a job, this job. Women are programmed to be sexual sluts who will do whatever is asked of them. The system has been running successfully for seven years now. Moreover, it also works on men, but not in the way Shawn originally imagined when asked about the position.

Shawn has been feeling anxious about the upcoming critical phase of reprogramming. Initial phases consist of isolating the subject, feeding them subliminal messaging, and lacing their food with a compound that makes them more docile and submissive. The next phase is also tricky, if it doesn't proceed as planned you will need to redo the first phases. It is like a coin flip whether it goes according to plan or not when introducing the first person they have seen in months. Luckily for Shawn, there have only been a few women who refused to accept this phase and were sent back to square one. Ultimately, they came around, but it took time and money.

Shawn knows that if Pam Meyerson accepts this phase, then it's all downhill from here. Shawn's reflection is interrupted by the door opening in the control room. Devin enters the room and greets Shawn. "What's up Shawn, Is everything on schedule?"

"Hey, Devin. Everything is going well so far, ready for your phase. You better go get changed and get ready for your entrance"

"Aye-aya Captain." Devin gives Shawn a halfhearted salute as he leaves the control room. As Shawn looked back at the monitor showing the unsuspected wife sleeping, he is hoping this phase would work. In about an hour, we would find out, he tells himself.

As usual, Pam woke up after hearing the TV alarm. Since it is a non-workout day, she won't be working out at the gym, so she's prepared to shower and change into her fetish outfit and follow any instructions from the TV. After getting up, she takes a long hot shower. She then goes to her closet and changes into her clothes: the bra with the collar, the thong, and the black platform 6-inch heels. as soon as she puts the heels on, something unexpected happened.

The door, where she gets her food opens and the first person she has seen in months appears. She freezes in shock as the man approaches her. The male was a large muscular black man wearing a tight black muscle shirt, black leather pants, and black military boots. In addition, he wore a black leather mask covering his whole head with only holes through which she could see only his eyes. Furthermore, a leather riding crop appeared to be in his hands as he wore black leather gloves.

He stops near the bed. "Get over here." He said to the confused wife, as he points to the ground in front of him. Pam walks over to the strange person without thinking about it

"On your knees, slave". Pam complies.

"You will call me Master, understand slave?"

Pam paused for a few seconds, looks at him, and gives out a soft "Yes".

He swats her breast immediately after her answer, and she yells at the sharp pain. "You shall address me as Master! Yes, Master!".

"Yes, Master," Pam says as she is still reeling from the sharp pain she just experienced.

Shawn knew, from watching from the control room, that Pam was theirs now. Her behavior has been successfully re-programmed. Now things will get interesting, he thought to himself.

"From now on, when I enter your room, you will immediately come to me and kneel in front of me. Do you understand?".

"Yes, Master" Pam answered back. Somehow, she feels comfortable being dominated by her new master. She is willing to do whatever her master says.

"Good, now get up, and go to the edge of the bed and lean down with your hands to your back."

In her high heels, which she has mastered walking in, Pam slowly gets up and goes to the bed, bends down so her face is lying face down, and puts her hands behind her back as instructed.

Devin takes a pair of handcuffs out of one of his pants pockets. He then fastens the wrists of his slaves with the cuffs. Next, he grabs another item, this time a ball gag, and installs it on Pam. After that, the black master gently rubbed her pussy with his riding crop. Pam grunts in pleasure.

"You like that slave?" Pam shakes her head in agreement. her pussy aches for more exploration. Devin rubs faster and uses more pressure. He can tell she is ready to cum. Then he stopped. Pam groans in frustration.

"Slave, you can only cum when I permit you. Do you understand?" As she cannot speak with her ball gag in her mouth, she shakes her head in agreement.

Then he removes the glove from his right hand and starts feeling her moist pussy. After many months without being touched, Pam is ready to orgasm almost immediately.

"Bitch, remember, you can't cum unless I tell you".

Pam needs to orgasm soon, and she cannot hold it any longer. Suddenly, she feels a smack on her ass, as her master gives her a nice spanking with the other hand. That sends her over the top, and she cums from the slap. She moans very loudly from her ball gag as sweat beads from her body.

"Naughty little whore, I told you, you can't cum without my permission". Devin stops playing with her wet pussy and grabs his riding crop and starts swatting her ass with it.

He swatted her, alternating sides, to hit both cheeks, as he said, "You are to be punished, you slut".

Although Pam is screaming in pain, her screams are muffled. Her eyes are now filled with tears. When Devin finally stops swatting her ass, he admires his work. Both her cheeks are now a bright red due to all the punishment.

He then starts to play with her pussy with his fingers. Devin slowly inserts his long black fingers into her pussy. The slave wife is enjoying this and starts rocking her body as she fucks his fingers.

"Good little slut. Remember, don't cum unless I tell you".

Pam rocks faster on Devin's penetrating fingers as he continues to finger fuck her pussy. When he senses that she is about to orgasm, he stops. A moan of displeasure is heard from the horny slave.

The ball gag is then removed from her mouth by her master. When he put his fingers that penetrated Pam's pussy into her mouth without any instructions, she tasted his fingers. She would have never done this with her husband, and the taste of her juices is only making her hornier.

"You like that slut?" Devin asked. As she shakes her head, Pam ensures that she gets every bit of juice from his long black fingers.

Devin then pulls his finger from her mouth and picks up another object, this time a pink vibrator, and lays it next to her on the bed.

"Do you like being called a slut?"

Pam replied, "Yes, master," she can't believe she enjoys being degraded and is feeling horny and naughty.

"Tell me what you are?" Devin asks as he removes the handcuffs from his slave.

"I'm a slut, master".

"Prove it, by making yourself cum, I give you my permission to orgasm."

The slutty wife then takes both her hands and starts playing with her pussy, suppressing her moaning in pleasure.

"I want to hear you moan, slut. I want to see you like a bitch in heat!"

Pam moans louder, and then she orgasms. A wave of pleasure overwhelms her as she screams.

"Now clean your fingers and taste your juices"

Pam begins licking her fingers slowly with her long white fingernails.

Devin then turns the pink vibrator on and rubs it against her pussy.

"Keep licking your fingers, you horny slut".

Pam starts rocking herself on the vibrating pink toy when her master plunges the vibrator into her pussy. To her amazement, she is ready to cum again.

"Master, can I cum?" she asks, while still having her fingers in her mouth.

"You can beg better than that".

"Can I cum again, Master? I need to cum so bad?"

"Do better"

Pam is ready to burst. "Master, your slut slave wants to cum again, can she please cum?"

"Yes, my slut".

"Oh my God! I'm cummin' master!" and she has the most intense orgasm of her life. She has never orgasmed three times so close together.

After her orgasms. The slave wife lies slumped on the bed recovering, and Devin leaves without saying goodbye or telling her any further instructions. When she is done cleaning her fingers, Pam sticks her fingers in her pussy and then back into her mouth so she can taste her juices again. The taste of her pussy is so surprising, but she enjoys it.

This was her routine for the next couple of weeks. Every other day, she worked out in the gym, using the treadmill and other weightlifting machines. When she is not working out, she watches porn on the TV, playing with herself. After orgasming, she always dips her fingers into her pussy and licks the juices off. The porn on TV has changed, now showing more BDSM, where a black man had a white woman as a submissive and fucking her. Pam has been really into this, and she looks forward to the day when her black master dominates her. She has also been given a few sex toys, including the pink vibrator and other vibrating toys. Now, when she watches porn on the TV, she uses them on herself. Plunging the vibrator in her pussy while she cums has become her favorite thing to do. The horny wife then puts the toy in her mouth to enjoy its taste. Pam has been dreaming of pleasing her master and fucking him soon.

As soon as her black master comes into her room, she does what she is told, she runs to him and kneels before him. Sometimes he does not touch her pussy at all but instead has her lick his boots as she plays with herself. She was tied up one day, and he used a vibrating wand on her clit, and he stopped when she was ready to orgasm. During their session, he did this orgasm denial numerous times and when he did let her cum, it was so intense that it nearly made her pass out.

Throughout the past few weeks, her master seems to always be coming up with new tasks and sessions for her. In addition, she learned new slave positions and her master made sure she knew them all. During one of the sessions, he gave her a new sex toy, Ben-Wa balls to be inserted in her pussy and instructed her that they should remain in her all day long. After that, he had her clean her rooms: the bedroom, gym, and the bathroom, wearing her high heels and wearing the balls. She nearly orgasmed doing the tasks with them in her.

Pam was also instructed to wear makeup. She found that the makeup desk was stocked with various makeup items, as it was normally empty. In addition, she was given written instructions with illustrations on how to apply makeup to suit her master's preferences. Thin high arching eyebrows, dark blue eyeshadow, and black eyeliner outlined in thick lashes were part of the look; pink lipstick completed the look. When her master enters the room, he inspects her and punishes her when it's not perfect, so she needs to keep practicing. As her first time doing makeup, it looked extremely sloppy, since she had never worn that much makeup before. Additionally, she has been given a pair of large gold hoops to wear every day.

Pam was becoming more proficient at her makeup application during her seventh month. It takes her several minutes to apply it, and when she's done, she marvels at how hot her look is. In addition to her short hair, the piercing above her lip and nose, large hoop earrings, and makeup, it gets her moist just looking at herself in the mirror.

A realistic black dildo was given to the hot-looking wife, which was over 10 inches long and thick. she wastes no time and starts penetrating herself with it. she had never had something this large enter her pussy before, but since she has been so horny and constantly playing with herself, her pussy has adjusted, and she now only fucks herself with this toy. Still waiting to see her black master's cock, she starts masturbating with the black dildo, imagining her master's cock fucking her.

When she goes to bed, she cannot stop dreaming about fucking. The same applies to this night. In addition to sleeping naked, she fucks herself to sleep often with her black dildo.

The three men, Devin, Lester, and Shawn are seated in the control room and watching the screen where the slave is fast asleep.

"Well, that phase went as planned," Shawn exclaimed to both his helpers.

"Yeah, she is ready for the next phase. I got her all horny, and I think she is ready for some real cock!" Devin said while rubbing his crotch.

Shawn turns on a switch that activates the sleeping gas in Pam's room, to make sure she is knocked out for the next modification to the slutty wife.

"Is Griff ready?" Shawn asked Lester. Griffin Walker is Shawn's tattoo artist and piercer for the organization.

"Yeah, he is just finishing up setting up in the prep room."

"Ok, let him know his patient will be there in 20 minutes."

Pam feels like she has slept for ages when she wakes up. While stretching her arms and yawning, she sits up from her bed. She feels a dull pain in her lower back. As she feels her back, she feels raised textures on her skin. Then she walks to the bathroom and checks herself in the mirror.

Pam then realizes she has a tramp stamp tattoo on her lower back. It looks like a tramp stamp with vines intertwined and a symbol in the middle, it appears to be a black spade that is over a couple of inches tall with a white "Q" inside. The next few minutes are spent admiring it as she thinks it's pretty. After showering, changing into her workout outfit, it's a workout day, and applying her makeup, she grabs her black dildo. She goes back to the mirror in the bathroom. She watches herself putting the black toy in her mouth. Her pussy is getting wet as she admires how hot she looks with a black cock in her mouth.

Next chapter -- FIRST TASTE
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[Chapter 4] — First Taste

Pam Meyerson has perfected the makeup look her master desired. She felt so good about herself. Devin now wants her to do a different style - this time she's to put on false eyelashes and wingtips from the corners of her eyes, something she had never done before. She is provided with written instructions once again.

Her hairstyle remains the same, with curly platinum blonde hair on top and shaved sides and neck. When she was asleep, her fake nails were updated. Pam's nails are now about a half-inch longer, adding up to just under two inches in length. She was just getting used to the old length and admires the new color, hot pink. Her toenails were also manicured and colored with hot pink.

The outfit she wears when not exercising in the gym has also changed. The new piece was a black, extremely skimpy string bikini made with shiny, stretchy material. The skimpy bikini is complemented by black thigh-high stockings. Because of her long fake nails, she often ended up with runs in her stockings at first, but after a week she started to get the hang of it. in addition to her outfit, she now wears 5-inch high sandal heels with no platform, so her foot is more arched than the six-inch platform heels she was comfortable wearing before. She found these heels to be extremely uncomfortable, but like all her other changes, she gradually grew accustomed to them. Pam is amazed at how fit she is and how easy it is for her to walk in tall heels now.

Now, the slutty wife is being instructed on how to groom herself. She is also instructed to thin and shape her eyebrows in addition to applying makeup. Her eyebrows remained shaved for months, so she liked this change. The instructions also stated that she should shave daily. In addition to shaving her armpits and legs, she is now required to shave the landing strip above her pussy. For the first time since she reached puberty, she is completely bare since she never shaved around her pussy; she just kept it well-trimmed.

Pam always enjoyed her sessions with her black master. She fantasizes about him fucking her every night. Devin makes her beg to suck his cock. This continues for many sessions until he is satisfied with the sound of lust in her voice. Rather than reveal his long rod, he fucks her with her favorite toy, a realistic black dildo. She loves getting fucked with it, but she wants a real cock, a black cock. Devin continues to fuck Pam with her dildo until she cums a couple of times, then he pulls it out, with her juices visible on the veiny lifelike dildo. Without instructions from her master, the slutty wife cleans the dildo with her mouth and uses her tongue seductively showing how much of a slut she is, hoping to make him fuck. Unfortunately, Devin leaves Pam in this state, and Pam's only option to cool her fire is to stick her dildo back in her pussy and fuck herself with it until she is temporarily gratified. Then, she falls fast asleep for the night after being completely exhausted.

The following morning Devin walks into his slave's room as she begins her eighth month in captivity. She walks with pace from her bathroom and kneels before her master, as she does during all training sessions. Devin tells her to assume the position of 'inspection' next. Immediately, she stands up, spreads her legs apart, and clasps her hands behind her head. Then, her master examines her makeup. He is very surprised at how well she has applied it. The most difficult thing Pam had to do was apply the flash eyelashes. Even without long fingernails, this would have been difficult. Having now become more comfortable with them, Pam spends less time fidgeting with them

"You've been doing a great job with your makeup, slut".

"Thank you, Master."

The black master then examines the rest of her body. Pam is wearing a black skimpy bikini, thigh highs stockings, and heels. Feeling her crotch, he checks for smoothness. Upon finding no stubble, he started rubbing the pussy of his slave and it wasn't long before it was very moist. A moan of delight erupts from her. Devin draws his hand away from her crotch.

"Slave, unzip my pants" he commands.

Pam has been looking forward to this moment for some time. After unbuckling his leather belt, she unzips the zipper from his pants. The first thing she notices is his black underwear and the outline of his enormous cock.

"Now pull'em down."

Without wasting a second, she grabbed his pants and underwear and pulled them down. As if opening a present and getting the surprise of a lifetime, her mouth opened in shock and amazement. The cock of Devin sprang to life after it was freed from the underwear. Just inches from her face, she has a real dark cock as big as her dildo.

"You can only kiss it with your lips, kiss it all over" Her master commands.

Pam kisses the cock of another man for the first time apart from her husband. She is amazed at how thick and veiny it is. Furthermore, she can taste his salty cock and smell his pungent scent, which somewhat turns her on. Now her pussy is on fire and begs to be touched to release the energy that has built up. It does not bother her at all that she cheated on her husband. To her, that time with him is just a distant memory. Her only desire is to please her black lover, her master. She wants to feel him, make love to him, and fuck him.

In the midst of Pam kissing his shaft all over, Devin tells her, "Don't forget the nuts, bitch."

The wife works her way to her master's balls. His balls are huge, dark, and smell much stronger, and she cannot get enough of the smell, it's intoxicating. Kissing them, she feels the warmth of his nut sack on her lips.

After stepping away from his slave, Pam moans in displeasure. He then removes his boots from his feet in one quick motion, followed by his pants and underwear. At this time, Pam is kneeling on her knees, anticipating what's next.

"Now, lick my cock and balls with your tongue."

"Yes, master."

Using her tongue, the enthused wife licks the large shaft, which now appears more ridged. She can't seem to get enough of the salty taste, it's like a drug to her. Eventually, she gets to the large black balls and licks them as well.

"Nice, now just take the head of the cock in your mouth."

Taking the large pink head of his cock, Pam wrapped her lips around it. She had a mini-orgasm when she did so. Devin's cock is twice as big as her husband's, stretching her mouth.

Soon, her master interrupts her naughty intention by yelling at her. "Bitch, no teeth! Let's see what you've got, blow me, you slut."

She then bobbles her head down on his shaft as she avoids her teeth as she does so. Pam can only get a few inches of this thick black monster in her mouth.

"You can use your hands", Devin says in a soft voice, trying to enjoy this newbie blowjob. He is used to it, as many other wives are not as skilled as he would like. So he is here to teach them how to use the mouth to perform oral skills and other tasks.

Her right hand grips the shaft of her master, while her left hand massages his balls. This process usually does not take too long to make her husband cum, and she will only let him ejaculate on her tits. It's different this time; she has a craving for his cum, and she is addicted to it without even having tried it yet.

"Bitch, it's gonna take more than that to get your prize, I ain't a white boy who cums on the slightest touch, you gotta work for it!"

This phrase turned Pam on, and she bobbed faster on the large rod, as fast as she could.

The past few months have been difficult for Bob Meyerson. Not only has he distanced himself from Pam's family, but also his own. Tragically, his house burned down last month and all his possessions, as well as Pam's, were lost. The fire was intentionally set by someone from the QOS Prep School, unbeknownst to Bob. He now has only his ring and a wallet picture of his wife to remember her. Now, he regrets what he did and wishes he hadn't done it.

Depression and the fire at his house have affected his productivity at work. As a result of his lack of motivation and mistakes with one of his clients, he has already been reprimanded and put on probation.

Due to the fire, he now lives in a small apartment in a shady area closer to downtown. The house of his dreams is gone, as is his wife. So depressed is he that he doesn't even visit his usual online porn sites. In front of his small TV, he drinks beer and watches television until bedtime. It's not uncommon for him to just fall asleep on the couch the whole night. Weekends are just as bad. He doesn't leave the house at all and keeps the shades closed so it's completely dark. Similarly, his appearance has deteriorated. He has gained weight, his once clean-shaven face and well-groomed hair have become unkempt, and he sports a scraggly beard.

He has been contemplating going to the police and spilling his guts about his wife. "Would they believe a story like this?" he wondered. His consensus has haunted him to the point where he understands he lost his wife forever, but he must do the right thing. He convinced himself that he would go to the police and confess.

Bob then dials 9-1-1 on his cellphone.

"This is 911, what is your emergency?", a male voice asks.

"Ah... I'd like to report a missing person."

"Who has gone missing?"

"She's Pam Meyerson, this is her husband Bob Meyerson."

"How long has she been gone?"

Bob pauses and thinks to himself, my god, it's been almost eight months! He wants to wait to share the details with the police and won't tell the operator the details just yet.

"Umm...It's been over a week now."

"Okay, I'll send a patrol car to your place right now."

"Do you need my address?" Bob asked.

"No, I have Bob Meyerson, living at 2415 North 3rd St, apartment 201. Do I have this right?"

"Yes, it is." Bob wonders how they have that information so soon, he moved less than a month ago.

"Okay, police will be there shortly. Thank you."

Bob answers back, "Ahhh...umm..thanks", and hangs up his phone.

From the surveillance truck, Peter Elliot hangs up the phone. As he starts typing on his laptop, he snickers. Bob's cellphone was cloned and reprogrammed so that when he calls the emergency number it goes to the phone that is set up in the control van. It is disguised as a cleaning service van. The van was parked outside of the apartment complex where Bob lives. He monitors Bob during Pam's training, especially in cases such as this. He has four people monitoring his activities on a rotating basis.

He calls one of his crew members, Sam.

"He called 911. Sam, I need you and Earl to get him out. How soon can you guys get here?"

"By 15 minutes, we'll be there."

"Good." Peter hangs up and turns his attention to the monitor watching Bob. Hidden cameras were installed in Bob's apartment so he could keep a closer eye on him.

In a few minutes, Sam and Earl arrive to meet Peter in the van.

"Ok, so we're going to drug him and take him to that warehouse outside the city we found a few months ago." Sam is given a tranquilizer gun by Peter.

Sam and Earl then walk upstairs to the second floor of the apartment. The moment Earl reaches the door, he knocks on Bob's door. Once the husband opens the door, Sam shoots him with the tranquilizer gun, and it immediately begins to take effect. After Earl catches the knocked-out husband, Sam secures the gun in his waistband and helps Earl with the limp man. As both men picked up Bob, they quickly and silently carried him to the van waiting behind the back entrance. Earl looked around to see if anyone had seen them, but no one had. As soon as they were in the van, they were on their way.

Pam is still bobbing on Devin's cock as he says, "Good job, bitch. Hey, slut, look at your master while you suck my cock.".

With his cock in her mouth, the slutty wife looks up at him. Her hands are still working the shaft and his balls. She needs his cum, she yearns for it. The throbbing in his cock tells her he is near cumming. As she strives to please her master, she wonders where he wants to ejaculate. Hopefully, he will cum in her slutty mouth, she thought to herself.

Then Devin removes his cock from the slave's mouth. Pam's breasts are then sprayed with white ropes of cum from his cock. The amount of cum she saw was unprecedented. At most, her husband can produce half that amount.

"For your first blowjob on a big cock, that was good", Devin stated.

While still on her knees, Pam is captivated by the gooey mess on her tits. Taking his finger, he scoops up his cum from her breast and moves it towards her mouth. Her mouth is open as she accepts the gift with joy.

"Keep it in your mouth until I tell you to swallow it."

Pam is then fed with more cum from her breast. She finds the taste strange, but Pam feels so slutty and is attracted to it. Her mouth is now filled with cum mixed in with her saliva after a few more scoops.

"I want you to spit all that cum on my cock, don't let any go to the floor."

In response, the slutty wife drools cum from her mouth onto the still stiff black cock. The cock is coated like a skilled chef preparing a garnish on a sausage ready to be devoured.

"Okay, blow me again and finger your pussy."

Pam moans with pleasure and puts the cum coated cock in her mouth. Cum bubbles start to form around her mouth. Amid the overwhelming smell and taste, she orgasms as soon as she touches her pussy. The large black cock in her mouth muffles her moan.

In response, Devin withdraws his cock from his slave. The lipstick on her lips has smeared off, replaced by cum juice and saliva surrounding the corners of her mouth, as she gazes at him. A look of lust fills her eyes. Her master's next request and action shocked her, as he turns around and bends over. His ass was exposed to her.

"I want you to lick my ass, slave."

Her old self would have felt nauseous at such a lewd act. Her husband had tried many times to get her to do this, but she was fiercely adamant that she would not do it. Not the new Pam, she started tonguing the black man's asshole without hesitation. However, it did not taste as bad as she had thought, still a vulgar act but, since it was to please her master, she did not care. A few minutes after she probed his ass with her tongue, Devin turned around clutching his cock.

"I'm about to cum, swallow it!"

When she takes his cock into her mouth and feels it pulsing, a wave of sperm flies straight down her throat and causes her to gag. Still, she takes the cock in her mouth after quickly recovering.

He quickly puts his pants back on and grabs his boots as he tells her "Good girl.".

Without saying anything else, Devin leaves the room. Pam is still on her knees, enjoying the cum and playing with her pussy. As Pam takes her fingers from her pussy and slowly sucks on them, she knows she's such a slut, but she doesn't care.

As Bob wakes up, he feels very groggy. A few moments later, he realizes he is in a very dark warehouse and is sitting on a chair tied up with his hands behind his back. As he looks around, he notices three men wearing black clothing and ski masks. He is approached by one of the men.

"It's about time you woke up, pecker boy."

"What the hell...where am I? Who are you? Let me go damn it!"

"Shut the fuck up, white boy! I ask the questions here! Why the fuck ya callin' the cops?"

"That's not what I want to do anymore, I miss my wife!"

"You stupid fuck, you can't turn back now. You'll see your wife after training."

Bob's response was interrupted by the masked man. "This is your only and final warning, you prick. You do that stupid shit again, and I promise you won't see her again!"

"We watch you all the time, we know when you do dumb stuff," Peter says.

He continues, "You'll see your wife when she's done if you behave like a good little dicked husband. Do you understand?".

Bob's eyes begin to fill with tears. He starts sobbing, "but, I miss her..."

"Listen you fucker, we didn't come to you, you came to us, we told you what to expect." It's not entirely true, Peter thought. He continued, "I promise you that this will all end a few months from now if you are a good boy.".

"Ok," Bob says in surrender.

"So, no more hero shit, right?"

A nod is given by Bob. One of the masked men gets behind him and covers his mouth and nose with a cloth. As soon as he realizes what's happening, he blacks out.

Bob wakes up to the sound of his alarm clock. It is his bed that he is in. His mind races with thoughts of Pam and he wonders if she will be ok. His head dips to both hands as he sits up on the edge of his bed, sobbing.

This became Pam's new normal with her black master for the next week. During each session, she has been sucking his cock multiple times and liked the taste of his cum. She has been shown many ways to suck him off, including lying in bed with her head propped up on a pillow, and he would kneel over her, straddling her with his cock positioned right at her mouth. Pam prefers this position, as it is more comfortable to pleasure herself while she is servicing his cock.

Pam also learns how to do the '69' position and another position that makes her feel hot. Here she is again lying on the bed, with her head at the edge. She is fed by her master's cock while he stands over her. While she is sucking him, he plays with her pussy. Her master always has her finish him off in her mouth, or when he shoots his load over her face or breast, he gets her to scoop up the cum and eat it.

Pam has been trying to get more and more of Devin's cock into her mouth. The cock sucker has improved considerably since she was a novice a few weeks ago. When his slave finished him in her mouth, he got his pants back on and instead of leaving, he started talking to her.

Devin never once addressed her by name all these months, and this is on purpose. Pam will learn why in the future.

"How do you like this, slut?"

While wiping the drool and cum from her lips, she says, "Oh yes, master, I like it very much.".

"How do you feel about being called a slut?"

She felt an electric shock in her pussy when she heard this. Then she thought, "Oh my God, I am now a slut.". with a shake of the head, she acknowledges what she has just heard.

"Yes, master, I like being called a slut."

"What do you think of all your changes so far? The hair, long nails, piercings, and tramp stamp on your body?"

"Love them, master!" Pam loves the changes, as well as her higher heels and more dramatic makeup.

"That's good, do you want more changes?"

Pam had no idea what that meant. So far, all the changes she has experienced have been positive for her.

In response, she said, "If the master wishes more changes, I would enjoy them."

"Good answer."

In reality, he knows she will do anything he tells her to, he just wanted her to tell him. She has permanent effects from the combination of the drugs in her food and the first phase of subliminal messaging.

"My pet, get some rest tonight, tomorrow morning you'll meet some more people who'll help you with your next modification."

Devin was the only person she had seen in eight months, so she was eager to meet more people. The modification, however, is still unclear to her. Although still hesitant, she is a willing participant no matter what, because her master commands it.

She replies, "Yes, Master", and gets ready for bed. The routine she follows before going to bed is to take off her clothes and heels, remove her makeup, take a shower, and then go to bed naked.

The slutty wife is left to do her nightly routine by Devin. As soon as she's finished, she slips into bed naked. During that night, she was restless with anticipation and excitement about what was to come. Eventually, she fell asleep, dreaming of one day getting fucked by her master.



Pam wakes up in the morning and can't wait to get going. Time no longer matters to her, nor does she have any interest in knowing what it is. That bothered her a lot in the beginning, but she doesn't remember why. Similarly, she missed her husband terribly, but now she cares less and less about seeing him again.

Her master enters her room and wears normal clothes, which is unusual to her since he normally wears black leather and similar clothing. His blue jeans and light green polo shirt show off his muscular arms, which makes her feel aroused. He was followed by another black man in a lab coat. With graying curly hair and glasses, he looked much older. The man was holding a clipboard and jotting down a few last notes. Strangely, she feels completely comfortable being naked in front of an unfamiliar person.

"Good morning, Pet." When he calls her this, she loves it as it makes her smile.

"This is Dr. Green. He's gonna take care of you today."

Her greeting was, "Hello Doctor, sir.". She hopes not to displease her master by addressing him improperly.

"we're giving you a sedative for now so you can relax. The doctor pulled out a syringe and asked for her arm. Upon Pam's consent, she was injected with syringe contents. Her immediate reaction was drowsiness, followed by sleep.

A woman wearing a surgical mask and hospital scrubs enters the room. A gurney was being pushed by her when she stopped it next to a bed. Pam was gently moved to the gurney by the doctor and Devin. She was started to be wheeled out of the room by the nurse then the doctor stopped her and did some final checks on her and noted on his clipboard. He then turned to Devin.

"Did I get you right? You want her as an E?"

"Yeah, as long as that's not a problem."

The naked sleeping patient was examined by the doctor. Using his hand, he measured and pinched for loose skin around her breasts.

"It's doable, she's got a lot of loose skin to work with."

"Okay, you can prep her for surgery and take her there," the doctor says to the nurse. She was then wheeled out of the room by the nurse.

When Pam slowly awakens, her chest immediately feels very sore. As she looks to her side, an IV is attached to her arm along with the usual medical monitors near her. The woman concludes she had a breast enlargement. This is the first time in several months that she has been in a different room, at least from what she can remember. It looks like a typical hospital room.

A familiar voice greets her, "Hello, there.". She recognizes it as Dr. Green.

"How are you feeling?"

"Sore", Her voice crackles and it too felt sore. She was so dry and not thirsty at the same time. AS Pam tried to sit up, she felt a sharp pain in her breast. Her breasts are larger than usual.

"Don't try to sit up," warned the doctor. "Lay down, let the pain meds work while you heal."

"How big...how big are they?" She found it difficult to speak.

"Each one is about 450cc, so you'd be about E size."

"Oh wow!" Pam said with excitement and pain in her voice.

"Just rest now. Later, I will give you instructions to help with the healing."

While Pam's pain medicine kicks in again, she drifted off into sleep once more in anticipation of seeing her new beauties.

She was monitored for the rest of the day and through the evening in the surgery post-op room by Dr. Green. Both he and his nurse checked on her periodically to check on her swelling and bruising. Despite being extremely fatigued, Pam had a difficult time sleeping. Although she felt nauseated, she never threw up. She feels very sensitive around her chest when the pain meds wear off. She was reassured by the doctor that this was normal.

On the following morning, she awoke in the room she has now become accustomed to. Today, she felt much better and gently got up to look at her breast. Her chest was covered by a heavily padded bra. Besides that, she wore nothing else.

Immediately after she awoke, her doctor and master entered the room. Once again, her master wears casual clothing.

Dr. Green asks, "How are you feeling?"

Pam said she felt much better today, but was still experiencing some discomfort.

"That's good to hear. So, we will continue to give you some mild pain killers for the pain while you recover. In the meantime, no physical activity for a month. You will continue to wear that post-op bra for a couple of weeks. You must wear it night and day, it will help with your recovery."

The doctor added, "For the first week you will feel some mild pain and discomfort, this is normal." He hands her a few papers. "These are instructions for massaging the breast tissue to help relax the muscles and reduce swelling. We will monitor your recovery and I will check up on you in a couple of days. Any questions?"

"Would it be okay if I took off the bra to look at them?"

"No, unfortunately, you will want to leave it on for the next few days. You do not want to do anything with your chest for the first couple of days. After that, you can take it off only for showering but must put it back on immediately, I have those instructions as well with you. Okay?"

Then Pam nods her head in agreement. She is left alone with her master when Dr. Green leaves the room.

"You won't do any exercises for the first month, my pet. However, I still want you to wear your makeup and clothes for the day, along with your post-op bra." Devin places a couple of books on her nightstand near her bed.

"I've provided you with some reading material to keep you entertained during your recovery."

"Thank you, master."

Then Devin walks out of the room. A glance at the books reveals that they are all romance novels with interracial and lesbian themes. It intrigues her and she can't wait to read them.

The pain started to fade after a few days. When it was time to shower, she finally checked her breast. The nurse was there to make sure her healing was going as planned and to properly dry her before putting on the bra again. After seeing her new tits in the bathroom mirror for the first time, Pam was amazed. Her new slimmer figure along with her enlarged breasts will undoubtedly turn heads.

During the first week, she massaged the breast tissue according to the doctor's instructions. During the fourth week, she completely stopped taking the pain medication and noticed that the swelling and bruising have subsided. Dr. Green was pleased with the healing and gave her the okay to exercise, but she must wear the post-op bra. Besides exercising, she doesn't need the bra for anything else. When she looks in the mirror naked, she enjoys the way she looks.

The training with Devin resumes, and Pam continues to give her master blow jobs. He encourages her to go deeper, but she gags each time she attempts. When she gags, he praises her, telling her that she is doing it right, but she needs to learn how to control it by relaxing her gag reflex. To Pam's amazement, by the end of the week, she was able to get most of the cock in her mouth and she was so proud of herself. In the beginning, she puked when it overwhelmed her ag reflexes, but she was able to calm them down and swallow much of the shaft.

She was then face fucked by her master. His cock would be thrust into and out of her mouth as she lay on the edge of the bed. She plays with herself when her master uses her mouth as a pussy, and the violent action gets her wet. Pam cleans her master's mess every time he cums, regardless of where he cums. He sometimes cums on her body, sometimes he cums on the sheets of the bed or the floor, and she cleans it up with her tongue. However, most of the time, her master just cums right into her mouth.

One day, after she had been face-fucking for a few days, her master and Dr. Green entered her room. Once again, her master is wearing casual clothing.

"Are you ready for another change?" her master asks.

"Oh! Yes, sir!" She exclaims with excitement.

"Yeah, this one's gonna make you as happy as you were with your tits".

Pam soon fell asleep after the doctor injected her with a sleeping aid.

When Pam wakes up, she discovers that she has been sleeping on her stomach. This was unusual for her because she sleeps on her back. The first thing she notices when she awakens is an annoying pain in her backside, mainly her ass. As she reaches for her ass, it feels foreign to her. She is wearing what feels like a lower-body suit that covers her upper legs above her belly button, and most importantly, her ass feels much fuller. In the next few minutes, her doctor appears in her room.

"Ah, you're awake, how do you feel?"

"It hurts all over my butt." The fact that she didn't say pain in the ass made her chuckle.

"That's normal. you had BBL surgery or known as Brazilian Butt Lift. To make your buttocks appear fuller and more appealing, we took some of your fatty tissue and reapplied it. you must not sit or lie on your back for the next month, and you must sleep on your side or stomach."

Pam is then given a large inflatable donut by the doctor.

"Please use this if you need to sit down."

Once Dr. Green has answered Pam's questions, he leaves. Getting up, she checks herself in the mirror and is amazed at how hot she looks. Her large breasts and ass make her look like a porn star along with all her other changes, even though she is wearing the lower body suit garment.

As Pam recovers from BBL surgery over the next month, she is not allowed to exercise. Due to her habit of sleeping on her back, she had difficulty sleeping on her side or stomach. As a result, Shawn activated the sleeping agent gas for her, so she can get a good night's sleep, and had her positioned on her side to get a good night's sleep.

During the day, when she is awake, she continues to apply her makeup and is becoming more proficient at it. even on the donut, sitting down hurt for the first couple of weeks, but the pain gradually faded. When she was able to remove the lower body suit a few weeks after her surgery, she was able to see the results. Despite looking at herself from the front, she doesn't realize how attractive her ass is until she turns to her side.

As soon as she was fully healed, she began her tenth month of training. In addition to running on the treadmill, she also worked out on the weight machines. The larger breast and larger ass made working out somewhat challenging. Each other day, she works with her master.

In her first session back, he surprised her. After she gave her master her deep-throated blowjob, he took her to the edge of the bed, laid her on her back, spread her legs out, and began eating her. Since this was the first time she had ever let someone eat her pussy, she orgasmed at the feeling of his long tongue massaging her clit and probing her pussy. Then he kissed her, letting her taste the juices on his tongue. She has never been kissed by her master before. Pam was hoping he would fuck her, but after she orgasmed again, he left. It went on like this for the next week, and now she's begging him to fuck her. Rather than fucking her, he spun her around and face-fucked her.

Upon waking up the next morning, she discovered a few more modifications to her body. She has a belly button ring on her navel and gold rings on her nipples. Her piercings made her even more sultry, and she masturbated about her hot body and her desire to fuck.

She continues to work out and then the next day is her session with her master, he goes down on her, and she orgasms every time. Then Pam blows him and becomes very adept at deep throating his large cock. She persists in asking him to fuck her, and he does, but only face-fucks her.

As Pam begins her eleventh month, all she can think about is fucking. Despite using her favorite toy, the black dildo, she craves a real black cock. Additionally, she received a new tattoo, which is the most shocking change of all. As she awoke one morning, she found an intricate tattoo of a vine curing around her breasts and continuing down her side. It points to her pussy a few inches away from it. It's on both her sides. There are little thorns on the vines, as well as spade-shaped leaves. Her body modifications would have disgusted her before, but now they only make her hornier and wish to be sluttier. More than ever, she needs cock. Like a wild beast, she imagines her master thrusting his nicely sized black cock into her belly. After an intense orgasm and a loud moan, Pam falls fast asleep, still dreaming about cocks. She doesn't know why this is all she can think about.

Next Chapter - NO TURNING BACK
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[Chapter 5] — No Turning Back

Pam has gone through many physical and mental changes in the last eleven months. Since her breasts were enlarged and her ass became fuller, her sexuality has only increased. As she looks in the full-length mirror, she admires both changes many times.

There is nothing Pam can think about other than sex when it comes to her mental state. Her master's cock has become the object of her worship. There's nothing more exciting to her than pleasing her master and sucking him until he's completely satisfied. When she was with her husband, cum was disgusting to her. Now she likes it.

As her makeup application has advanced, it now takes only half as long as when she started. Despite her long nails, she can apply her makeup competently with them. Furthermore, she maintains a smooth body, and even shaves her crotch to maintain a smooth appearance. Now and then, she is encouraged to paint her nails on her own and pick the color she likes. It's usually something red or pink that she chooses.

Pam continues to masturbate every day, usually in the evening. She thinks it's evening since she has no way of keeping track of the time or determining how long she has been in captivity. A TV message would flash when it was time to bed, telling her she should prepare for bed. That was the only way she knew it was time to sleep. This usually leads to her removing her makeup, taking a shower, and heading to bed. When she lays down, all the lights in the room go out, leaving her in total darkness. As a result, she believes that she falls asleep faster.

On days when she's in the gym, she enjoys seeing progress on the treadmill. As she recalls, she almost died of exhaustion when she first started walking. As a result, she can now run at a faster pace for longer periods. It's taking Pam a while to get used to working out with her enhanced tits. Wearing a sports bra minimizes her tits from juggling and knocking her unconscious.

There has been a significant increase in her wardrobe. As a result, she is now free to choose what outfit she wants to wear for her workout days. During her session days with her master, she has only worn a black skimpy bikini with thigh-high stockings and sandal heels. she now has choices to choose from because she has a range of clothing, footwear, and accessories in her closet and dresser. She has been finding great tops and skirts to match. Her fake tits stood out when she wore an unbuttoned white-sleeved blouse tied in the middle one day. It was completed by a micro denim skirt and 6-inch black patent leather knee-high boots. For any of the outfits, she does not wear underwear. As she wears high heels, her enhanced booty is even more prominent.

A stretchy white tank top with pink lettering says "SLUT" on it, paired with a black wet-look mini skirt and red platform heels is her master's favorite outfit. Her slutty-looking makeup and large hoop earrings complete all the outfits. It was Pam's choice to wear this outfit again for her latest session with the black master.

As of yet, he hasn't fucked her. She has been proud of how well she has given him deep-throat blow jobs. Her mouth can be completely closed around his cock for a few seconds before she withdraws it completely. Despite begging him to fuck her for weeks, he only teases her by face-fucking her and finishing in her mouth.

As with all sessions, he began by inspecting her makeup and outfit. Having finished the inspection, he lays her on her bed, spreads her legs, and begins eating her pussy. Devin's action sends Pam over the edge and makes her orgasm every time he does this. After he finishes eating her pussy, she returns the favor by sucking his large erect shaft. After a few minutes of her bobbing up and down on him, he stops her and lays her down on the bed again.

"Do you want this?" As he held his large black meat in his hand.

"Ahh, yes master!" She did not hesitate to say. This moment has been on her mind for a long time. "Fuck me, please!"

"You want this black cock, you slut?"

"Master, yes I do!" A thrill of anticipation fills her body.

"You're a black cock slut, right?"

"Yes, I am master."

"Say it then."

"Master I'm a black cock slut, fuck me with your black cock!" Pam's hands are now spreading her pussy lips as an invitation to the black cock.

Slowly, Devin began inserting his stiff thick cock into her wet pussy. She grinned from ear to ear as the big man guided his cock between her pink pussy lips slowly. The moment his cock head popped into Pam's pussy, she orgasmed.

"Oh, God...It's fuckin' incredible!" her curses have increased since she metamorphosed, as she rarely cursed before.

As Pam absorbed the glow from her orgasm, she wrapped her legs around her master and allowed him to sink his entire cock into her. As Devin slowly starts fucking Pam with long thrusts in and out, Pam wraps her arms around his neck.

In his thrusting at the white wife, Devin begins to pick up speed. She is being fucked for the first time by someone other than her husband. She finally committed adultery, but she does not care as she starts to squeeze her master's cock with her. Despite this, she didn't even notice that he wasn't wearing any protection while he fucked her. Unbeknownst to her, she has been taking oral contraceptives hidden in her food. It doesn't matter to her, all that matters to her is that she is finally getting fucked by her master.

As Devin continues to fuck her, his cock is coated with his white slave's pussy juice. There is such a feeling of ecstasy in Pam's body when she finally gets fucked. Her long nails dig into his back as she stares at her black lover with lust in her eyes.

Suddenly, she starts moaning in ecstasy. "Fuck me, master! Fuck your slut good!"

It motivated Devin to speed up. His animal instincts are taking over as he continues to fuck her. Grabbing both ankles, he spreads them further apart. This caused Pam to orgasm again. She screamed it out loudly, echoing throughout the room.

He doesn't stop, only speeds up. Devin is like a machine. Pam's pussy has never been assaulted like this before. Pam rubs her large, pierced tits while her master is fucking her and holding her ankles. Her master's endurance amazes Pam.

"Slave, where you want your master's cum?"

Pam replied without hesitation, "In my pussy, master".

Within moments of her saying this, Devin's cock erupted. As his seed filled her womb, she could feel the pulsation of his cock. In response, she screamed as she experienced yet another orgasm.

Following that, Devin stopped assaulting her pussy. He slowly retracted his cock from the glistening hole. As soon as his cum coated cock left the gaping hole, it was quickly chased down by a stream of his cum that was now dripping from the white wife's pussy. At this moment, Pam is breathing heavily and is disappointed that the cock has left her body at this moment.

Then Devin reached into her pussy and scooped as much of the cum as he could. As soon as he brought it to Pam's mouth, Pam eagerly opened her mouth to receive the prize. The taste of his cum is irresistible to her and she will never miss a chance to consume it. As her pussy seems to have a large reservoir of his cum, he repeated this a few more times. After finishing all his cum, he takes his limp cock coated in both of their juices and places it in her mouth. Then Pam begins to clean the black rod, savoring both their juices.

A few minutes later, he became harder again, but then he pulled away.

"That all for today, slave. You did well."

She went from an all-time high to a whimper low, she wanted more from her black master. Pam reflected on what had just happened after her master left, and it exceeded all her expectations. She had to tame this fire, as this reflection only made her wetter. Then she grabbed her realistic black dildo and savagely fucked herself. Trying to replicate what her master did to her. She felt temporarily satisfied until her next master-slave session.

Pam woke up the following morning with another change to her body. Having a strange feeling on her lips, she looked in the mirror. She has much larger and fuller lips now. She is excited about the change and is looking forward to wrapping them around her master's cock and applying lipstick to them. In front of the mirror, she spent a lot of time admiring her larger lips.

She changed into her workout outfit after showering since it was her workout day. Exercise, treadmill running, and weight training were very enjoyable for her. While she enjoyed working out, she preferred her sessions with her master, where he now fucks her.

After changing, she applied her makeup at her desk. She wears her makeup even while working out. she found a note about her recent change on her makeup table. According to the note, she received dermal fillers that will last six months. A second shot will be administered then. After placing the note down, she began applying her makeup.

Her mind wondered how long she had been here. She has not worried about this for a while, as she has enjoyed the changes and tasks she has been doing, especially sexually. The sexual adventures she enjoyed with her master were now more enjoyable than the plain lovemaking with her husband who was now a distant memory. If only her master were her husband, she would be happy. When she finished applying her makeup, she was thrilled with how her new lips looked. Having nice thick red lips got her excited, and she believed this change would please her master.

Pam couldn't wait for the next day to show her new change to her master. It was a pleasure for her to show off her body and slutty look to him. Devin is very impressed at how well she looks with her slutty makeup, especially with her larger lips.

"You've got some nice dick suckin' lips."

"Master, let me suck your dick."

Having pulled his pants down, Devin let his white slave suck his large cock. Afterward, he fucked her missionary-style on her bed. Pam again had an orgasm when he penetrated her. He continued to fuck her for several minutes and then pulled out, ejaculating into her willing mouth.

After rolling her over, the black man fingered her pussy with just a few fingers. Pam enjoyed this and thought he was going to fuck her again. Devin then pulled his fingers out and then proceeded to press one of them into her ass. Pam wasn't used to this kind of thing. After being shocked, she experienced a dull pain, as if she had been stretched beyond her limit. As soon as Devin inserted his finger into her ass as far as it would go, he began fingerfucking it. Pam enjoyed this after a few seconds of dealing with the pain. Her master began fingering her pussy with his other hand, which sent her over the edge. She screamed and cursed during an intense orgasm. "FUCK!!!".

Devin pulled his fingers out of Pam's ass and pussy after she had orgasmed. Taking out a black anal plug, he inserted it into Pam until the large head popped in. the new sensation was enjoyable for Pam.

"You have to wear this all day", Devin instructed.

"Yes, master."

Throughout the next month, Pam followed the same routine. During the first week of wearing the anal plug, she was upgraded to a larger plug, and the next week to an even larger one, until she was wearing a plug almost as big as Devin's cock. Furthermore, he began fucking her in more positions, including reverse cowgirl and doggie-style. Her master also had Pam rim his ass every session. Pam has been masturbating regularly with just her pussy for months, and now she explores her ass with her fingers.

Following Pam's session, Devin takes a shower and enters the control room. He greets Shawn and they discuss the next steps.

"Devin, it looks like she's ready for the next phase."

"Yeah, I think so, she is really into it."

"Good, during your next session, we will start then. How's the other girl doing?"

"The chick from Maryland? Initially, she was resistant, but now she's more docile."

There are still a few girls Shawn needs to train for next year, and he is now at full capacity with his training center. After they finish here, these girls will go on to their next adventure. In thinking about their endgame, Shawn snickered.

Pam's master came into her room the following day, and as always, she kneeled before him to await his instructions. She was wearing a black wet-looking short dress with long sleeves, zipped up in the front but only halfway, covering up only about half of her large breasts. Through the material, the pierced nipples are visible. A pair of black high heels completed the look. Rather than the usual inspection followed by dropping his pants and blowing him, this time he lifted her chin with a finger to allow her to look him eye to eye.

"Do you enjoy this?" he asked.

She did enjoy it and is looking forward to what comes next with her, "Yes master".

"You know what a Queen of Spades is, don't you?"

She remembers all the videos she watched of spade-tattooed women fucking black men and thinking they looked hot. Now she has the spades on the vine tattooed on her sides and the tramp stamp spade on her lower back. Her response was, "yes, master.".

"Wanna be one?"

"Definitely, master." Now she is addicted to her master's cock, which is much bigger than her husband's.

"That's good, you'll not only fuck me but other black cocks too. Do you still wanna be one?"

Her thoughts wandered for a moment. Until now, she had only thought about fucking her master, but never about fucking anyone else. "If that's what you want, master," she said.

"No, I want to know if YOU want to fuck other black guys. I don't want you to do it because of me, I want you to do it for yourself."

Although Pam was reluctant to accept this, she was falling for this handsome well-hung black man, her lover, her master. She is, however, very intrigued by the idea of exploring other black cocks. She wondered if there are others out there who are as hung as him, or even bigger, than her master, just like the videos she watches.

"I do, master, I do want to be a Queen of Spades."

"Are you sure?"

She grins wickedly as she says "Yes, master, I wanna fuck other men, black men.".

"Good, here are a few rules to follow, you ready?"

"Yes, master"

"It's going to be your mantra, so let's start with the first. It's only black men you're fucking, no white men. Repeat after me, only fuck black men."

"I will only fuck black men." Her pussy received an electric shock when she uttered this phrase.

"Two, you won't wear panties around black guys."

"I will not wear panties around black guys." Suddenly, she felt her pussy was getting moist, and she swears it was dripping.

"Black men are free to use your mouth, pussy, and ass however they want."

"Black men can use my mouth, pussy, and ass anyway they want." This gave her a mini-orgasm.

"You will give yourself to black men all the time," Pam repeated.

"After you fuck black men, you'll make your husband clean you, as this is the only time he touches you." This got Pam excited again as she repeated the phrase.

"You only fuck bareback. No protection."

"I will only fuck bareback." She repeated. I'm such a slut, she thought but loved it.

"You will be breed black only."

Wow, she thought, I've never thought about getting pregnant. Somehow, she was thrilled about this, so she repeated the statement.

"I will breed black only."

"Your gonna be a Queen of Spades and you gonna be proud of it."

Her voice was filled with pride as she repeated this phrase.

"Here's the last and most important thing. If you're a Queen of Spades, you should forget your married name, Pam Meyerson. I think you need a real Queen name, something that suits you. You will now be called...Tabitha. Who are you?"

Her face was filled with shock. All of these changes have already been embraced by her, and she has felt so good about them. It is evident that she is a true slut; all her wife instincts and all her emotions towards her husband seem to be a distant memory and do not elicit an emotional response from her at all. As a result, she feels better about herself, enjoys sex, and has a body that black men want to worship. It is no longer useful for her to use the name Pam. As she looked up at her master, she uttered, "Tabitha."

"Now stand up, Tabitha." It was the first time that her master addressed her by name. it was part of the acceptance process.

Then, as Tabitha stood up on her high heels, two men entered the room, one pushing a cart and the other pushing a large, strange chair. As the first black man pulled items from the cart's drawer, the other placed the chair next to him and left.

"Tabitha, this is Griffin. He gave you your tattoos and piercings. Now he's going to mark you as an appropriate Queen of Spades."

"Yes, master."

As Griffin unfolded his chair and turned it into a lying-down chair, he called her over. Griffin then pushed up her dress to expose her smooth pussy as she lays down on the chair.

Upon wiping the area above her pussy clean, he laid an outline template on it. His machine was then started up, some ink was placed on the cart, and the needle started to buzz. While laying down, her large chest is in the way, and she cannot see the template. He then began applying the needle over her pussy. Tabitha felt a dull pain. As the other tattoos were done while she was unconscious, she never experienced what it was like to get a tattoo.

Griffin finished his work after about an hour and gave her a mirror to see what he had done. Her gasp was not one of horror, but one of amazement. A black spade with a white "Q" about 3 inches tall was tattooed above her pussy, above the symbol "BLACKS ONLY".

"Tabitha, you need to pay Griff and let him know how much you appreciate your tattoo," Devin said.

In front of the black artist, she kneeled and began unbuckling his pants, dropping them along with his underwear. The size of his cock is not as big as her master's, but it is still much larger than the cock of her puny white husband. When she put the cock in her mouth, she began bobbing up and down on it. It was Griffin's favorite part of the job to be served by the women after he marked them. Tabitha's experience with deep throating made Griffin cum in no time. Every drop of his cum was swallowed by her.

Devin and Griffin were shocked by what happened next. With cum oozing from the corners of her mouth, Tabitha gazed up at Griffin.

"Will you tattoo my name on one of my tits?" After that, she turns to Devin and gives him a wicked smile from her large cum-covered lips.

NEXT CHAPTER - ASS VIRGIN NO MORE
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[Chapter 6] — Ass Virgin No More

Late November is very chilly in Minneapolis. Bob Myerson recently lost his job due to his poor performance, and he has been in a major depression since then. Never in his life has he been fired from a job. On top of losing his good-paying job, he has also lost his dream house as well as his wife, whom he hasn't seen in over a year.

There is no motivation in him to do anything. Aside from collecting his unemployment check and watching television, he does nothing but veg at home. As a result of his eating habits and lack of activity, he had gained a significant amount of weight. The grooming he displays is abysmal. His scraggly beard is unkempt, and he resembles a homeless man with his disheveled appearance. He may shower once every few weeks.

As planned, Peter Elliot has made significant changes to Bob's life as ordered by the organization. Having lent his wife out for training, it was Peter's team that burned down Bob's new house, so it was only a matter of time before Bob lost his job, which was part of the organization's plan.

Depression is also expected and planned for the husband. However, the organization does not want him to take a drastic step like suicide. The goal is to make them so depressed and desperate that they are easier to manipulate and control. As part of Peter's plan to counter the severe depression, he wants to get him laid. His depressed state will ease as a result, but they still want him to be depressed.

Watching the monitors transmitting from the hidden cameras in Bob's apartment, Peter called one of his associates to provide entertainment for the depressed husband. Bob is watching some action movie in his recliner while wearing a dirty t-shirt and worn-out sleep pants. Peter hung up his phone after a few minutes of discussing details.

While he smiles, he whispers to himself, "Well, you better enjoy this, this may be the last pussy you'll get to fuck".

Tabitha loves her new tattoos, especially the gothic lettering above her right breast with her name. Griffin was repaid not only by getting a blowjob but also, she let him fuck her. This was the second man she fucked who wasn't her husband. Griffin orgasmed inside Tabitha after she rode his black cock aggressively. Just like when she fucked her master, she didn't feel guilty after and wanted to do it again.

Her sessions with her master have turned into massive fuckfests. In addition to that, she was also getting more aggressive in her sexual romps as her lover fucked her so much in different positions. Her sexual aggressiveness seems to increase once she was confirmed to be a Queen of Spades as if there is nothing else she can think about except black cocks.

Her appearance is completely different from that of the woman who was abducted from the airport over a year ago. She has gone from medium-length brown hair to shaved sides and back with only bleached blonde curly hair on top. Previously, Tabitha weighed 156 pounds. Her weight has now stabilized at around 104 pounds. She currently sports a sexy figure accentuated by her Brazilian butt-lift and her fake tits.

As of now, she has measurements of 34E-22-29. Lips are now very large, puffy, and covered in lipstick, making them very attractive to men who dream about wrapping them around their cocks. It used to be that she didn't wear so much makeup, but now she does every day, and she sports heavy false eyelashes to complement her slutty appearance. Despite having never worn long nails, she is now used to them and has been able to do routine tasks with them much easier than she did at the beginning.

Before her training, Tabitha's only piercings were on her ears, now she sports multiple piercings, on her nose, Monroe above her lip, naval, and nipple rings. There are many tattoos on her now; her name (Tabitha) above her right breast, a tramp stamp with a spade in the middle, intricate vine tattoos along both sides, and the QoS spade above her pussy with the words "BLACKS ONLY" above it.

Tabitha has truly transformed into a porn star. If he had only known, his dream had come true, and she became the woman he wanted her to be. There is no way h can comprehend the physical transformation she has undergone.

Among her transformations, her mental transformation is the most significant. The name Pam Myerson no longer applies to her. Tabitha has accepted her new name. While she has never enjoyed sex that much when she had sex with her husband, Bob, it was boring, generic, and uneventful to her husband's dismay. Tabitha is now only interested in sex and wishes to explore more of her body sexually. The only thing she wants is black cocks, and only black cocks. In the same way, she enjoys giving blow jobs to completion, as well as feeling the big powerful black cock ramming in her tight white pussy like a savage animal in heat.

The sessions with her master continue. Despite still having an anal plug lodged in her ass, Devin has been fucking her. Tabitha was uncomfortable at first, but after she got used to it, she found it even more appealing. He bent her over the edge of the bed after she sucked on his large cock for a few minutes. With her high heels, Tabitha spreads her legs apart, exposing her plugged ass and dripping wet pussy, ready for his black cock to invade her naughty pussy once more. However, Devin began to remove her large anal plug from her ass and heard a popping sound while doing so. In the meantime, Devin has already applied some lubricant to his cock, which Tabitha is unaware of. Using his coated cock, he began to penetrate her ass slowly.

As Tabitha welcomed his cock into her ass, she took both hands and spread her ass cheeks to maximize her opening for her black master. In a few seconds, Devin's cock had completely entered her ass. Tabitha moans in pleasure, as she drops her hands from her ass and begins playing with her pussy with the large cock in her ass.

When Devin started fucking her ass, he picked up the speed until he was fully fucking her with maximum effort. The large black invader inside her drove her mad with lust, and she orgasmed. While he continues pounding her, she is ready to have her next orgasm. As her eyes roll back in her head, drunk on lust, she plays furiously with her pussy while the cock still fucking her ass.

The doorbell interrupted Bob's concentration on the TV show. I wonder who that is, he thought to himself as he put his almost empty beer can on his coffee table and got up to open his door.

A peephole in his door allowed him to see who was at his door. He was surprised to discover that it was a woman. A redhead wearing a fake fur coat and a lot of makeup. As soon as he opens the door, the crisp November air hits him despite it being a hallway in the cheap apartment building.

"Can I help you?"

"Would you like some company, Suga?" Redhead replied as she twirled her hair with one finger and eyed him intently.

"What do ya mean?"

"You know honey," She starts to grab his crotch, "Some fun!" after finishing her statement, the redhead licks her lips seductively.

Astonished, Bob had no idea what to do, and he couldn't say yes or no to her.

"It's cold out here, babe." Still clutching his crotch, the redhead began entering his apartment.

Although she had already passed the threshold, Bob swings the door open wider. Then, he glanced down the apartment hallway left and right to see if anyone was in sight, then closed and locked the door.

When Bob turns to the guest, he finds that she has taken off her fur coat, revealing a black fishnet bodystocking and black high-heel boots. There were various tattoos all over her body, and Bob noticed track marks on her arm, indicating that she was a drug user.

There was nothing Bob could do but stand there with his mouth hanging open.

After taking his hand, she looked around his apartment. As soon as she found her target, his bedroom, she led him there. The redhead sat on the edge of his bed, she dropped his pajama pants, grabbed his cock, and wrapped her lips around it. immediately, Bob's cock became fully erect and ready to burst. When the redhead realized he was ready to cum, she stopped sucking, looked up at him, then began kissing him, forcing her tongue into his mouth as she lightly stroked his cock.

Bob broke the kiss and said, "What's your name?"

"You can call me Flame."

Flame then bent over the bed and invited Bob to fuck her. The body language of the redhead told him everything he needed to know. His cock slides into her pussy. He hadn't had sex in over a year and it felt wonderful to feel her warm cunt.

"That's right, fuck me! Fuck your whore!"

After Bob picked up his pace, he could no longer hold it, he was on the verge of bursting.

"I'm gonna cum!"

After quickly moving off his cock, Flame positioned her mouth on his cock. Exactly at the right moment, Bob's explosion ripped into the redhead's mouth and over her face. As a result of the orgasm, he felt as if all his energy had been drained away. He thought his cock would explode because of the intensity of the orgasm, which was a year's worth of sperm. As soon as the redhead got up, she kissed Bob despite having his cum all over her face, and kept some of his cum in her mouth, forcing her tongue in to make him taste it.

Despite being repulsed by this, Bob found himself turned on by it at the same time. The combination of his cum and her saliva had a unique taste and wasn't as bad as he expected.

Suddenly, Flame halted the passionate kiss and walked out of the room. The only thing Bob could do was stand there and replay what had just happened in the back of his mind. Her coat was on when she returned a minute later. After giving Bob a card, she kissed him.

"If you want to have some fun again, call me." Then she left the room and Bob heard his front door unlock and open, and then she left with the sound of the door closing. As he studied the card, he saw that it was a blank white card with a handwritten phone number on one side.

"Holy shit, did that really happen?" He whispered to himself.

Upon hearing a knock on his van's door, Peter Elliot opened it. Flame was there bundled up in her coat, cum now crusted around her mouth as she did not even clean up.

"So, did you fuck him?"

"Yeah, the fucker couldn't even last a few minutes."

"Good." Peter then gave the redhead a wad of bills for her service. "Here ya go, I don't think I will need you again for now." He then closed the door before Flame could even respond. She was too busy unraveling the wad and counting how much she was given.

Peter thought to himself, whores are willing to do anything for money. Flame was one of the few attractive whores he saw in the red light district in downtown Minneapolis. He also wanted to make sure they were comfortable with fucking bareback, and he did not want Bob to wear a rubber. He also did not care if the husband picked up a disease from any of the whores he selected. He also wondered how long it will take Bob to call the number Flame gave him, regardless, he will be ready for it when it happens.

Devin is fucking Tabitha in the ass like a wild black stallion, she moans in pleasure loudly. The sensation of getting her ass fucked is new and exciting to her. At each thrust of Devin's cock, she is bucking and trying to time it so she can get his full length inside of her. While he thrusts, Devin holds tightly to Tabitha's small waist.

"Damn Bitch, your ass is so good to fuck!"

"Yeah, fuck my ass master! I'm your bitch! Your whore! Your Queen of Spades!"

Then Devin pulled out of Tabitha's ass, and instinctively Tabitha knew what he wanted, so she turned around and put his cock into her mouth and started sucking it. When Devin orgasmed hard, he let out a loud grunt. She began to gag as she swallowed his load but kept his cock in her mouth. As she removed the cock from her mouth, cum began to leak from the corners of her mouth.

"Fuck, that was so good, master!"

Devin still recovering, shook his head in agreement. He then reached for one of her drawers and pulled out an object that Tabitha could not tell what it is.

Her master pulled out a large anal plug, but this was different than any of the ones she had before. This one appears to be metal and the same size as her last plug which was huge. It had a pink jewel at the end of it. Devin then put it up to Tabitha's mouth.

"Get it nice and wet."

Tabitha then seductively started to wrap her mouth around the plug and get her juices along with any cum that was remaining in her mouth all over the metal object. Devin then had her bend over and then slowly inserted it into her ass until the full length disappeared in the hole and just the jewel end is visible.

"This is your new plug to always wear. You like it?"

Tabitha shook her head, "Oh yes, master!"

During the next couple of weeks, Tabitha has been fucking herself in the ass with her realistic dildo. After each of her sessions, she then puts the plug back in her ass. She even wears it while working out in the gym and running on the treadmill.

Her sessions with her master have him fucking each of her holes. She looks forward to these sessions as she loves getting fucked in the ass now, especially by a very large cock like her masters.

One day she woke up to find a new object in her room. It was a metal stripper pole that was attached to the floor and the ceiling. Her master during that day's session after fucking her, instructed her on how to strip, pole dancing, as well as lap dancing, as he gave her a few books and told her there will be instructions shown on the TV as well. She cannot wait to pick up this new skill and eagerly started flipping through one of the books with illustrations in them.

The next day, Griffin entered her room, along with a couple of other men that was helping him with a portable chair and other equipment. Devin then entered after the rest of the men.

"Good morning, Tabitha, you ready for another piercing?"

She nodded and was looking forward to this. Devin had told her he would like her to get her clit pierced. At first, she was hesitant to think how painful it would be, but her master reassured her that the benefits out way the temporary pain she may feel.

After the chair has been assembled, Griffin signaled for her to sit down. She already had no panties on and only need to lift her short skirt. The chair had leg areas for her to spread her legs out. once she settles in the chair, Griffin put on latex gloves and started to prep the area for piercing. Once he was ready it was over before she knew it. She did feel immense pain, but it quickly went away and was only replaced by a dull pain. Griff explained to her that she got a VCH which is a vertical clitoral hood piercing. This will give her increased sexual pleasure once fully healed. Also, she will be aroused from just dancing or even crossing her legs. However, the healing process will take just a little over a month. Griffin and his crew started packing up the equipment and left, but not before Griffin gave her instructions to help the healing process and aftercare.

Devin then said, "You will not be exercising until your healed, instead, this is why I gave you training material to learn how to strip, my pet, understand?"

"Yes, master."

The dull pain is getting to her a little and will take mild pain relievers to deal with it.

Devin started leaving, then as he just remembered something to tell her, he turned back to her, "Oh, one other thing, you will still have sessions, but not with me, you will find out tomorrow, sweet dreams."

The next day, when Tabitha woke up, she wanted to check out her new piercing once again in the full-length mirror, admiring the look. It still hurts and started to follow the aftercare instructions provided to her.

She changed into her outfit for the day, a black wet-look micro skirt barely covering her ass, a white crop-top t-shirt that shows off the other piercing of her navel. This was topped off with red high-heeled platform sandals. She also wore tight cotton underwear because of her piercing.

She then applied her makeup, which she is very proficient in applying even with her long fake nails, which are now painted red. She always spends a good amount of time admiring her work after she is done.

She then leaves the bathroom and once she gets back into her bedroom there is something out of place. One of the dressers against the wall where the exit for the room is has been moved and placed against the other wall, revealing two holes. Just then the door opens, and Devin appears, her master.

"Good morning, Tabitha."

She loves it that he now calls her by her name, her QOS name. She has embraced her new name so much that she wanted it tattooed on her breasts.

"Good morning, master."

"Today you will be pleasing others. If you noticed, there are a couple of holes in the wall where your dresser was. These are called glory holes; do you know what that means?"

Tabitha has vagally heard this term before but was too naive to know the real meaning of it. So, she shook her head to signal to him that she has no idea.

"No problem, it's simple, in a moment, a couple of cocks will be sticking out of the holes. It will be your job to suck them to completion. That's it".

Just then, a couple of large black cocks poked out from the holes.

"Enjoy!" Then Devin left the room.

Tabitha then got to her knees in between the two semi-erect cocks and grabbed each one with each of her hands and started stroking them. She then took the left one and proceed to swallow it whole while keeping her right hand on the other cock. She felt it enlarging in her mouth, and this always turned her on, however, she can't play with her freshly pierced pussy and it's her job to make sure these cocks get the attention they deserve.

The sexy-looking woman starts bobbing up and down on the large dark shaft while stroking the other one faster. After a few minutes, the cock in her mouth exploded and she swallowed every drop, then she put her full attention on the right one and started to give that one a blow job. The cock on the left withdrew and was quickly replaced by another cock to her surprise. She finished up the cock on the right and then back to the new cock on her left. The cock on the right side disappeared and again, replaced by another.

By the time this session was over, Tabitha has successfully given ten blowjobs to ten different cocks. Her face which she spent some time fixing her makeup was almost completely covered in cum from ten different black cocks. It took her all the self-discipline she has to not touch her pussy however she was able to finger her ass and that's what she did halfway through the cock sucking session.

She got up and needed to use the bathroom. Once she got to the bathroom, she looked up at herself in the mirror, pleased with her cum covered face.

She whispered to herself, "Oh Tabitha, you are such a sexy-looking slut!" as she slowly licks her lips and rubbed both her large, pierced tits.

NEXT CHAPTER - MENAGE A TROIS
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[Chapter 7] -- Menage a Trois

A month has passed since Tabitha received her clit piercing and she is now nearly healed. She has been sucking black cocks every day since then from her glory holes in the wall of her room. Over the past month, she has gone nearly hysterical that she could not even touch her pussy. This took all discipline to resist touching it.

She was informed today that her piercing had completely healed. Having been allowed to take off her cotton panties today, she wasted no time and started masturbating on her bed. She immediately began to orgasm as she pressed harder and faster against her clit, moaning loudly in enjoyment. Since her last orgasm over a month ago, this one was as intense as she has ever experienced. The woman was now glowing and exploring the new jewelry that adorned her pussy.

A large monitor shows Tabitha masturbating on her bed as Shawn watches his new convert. Almost 15 months have passed since her training began. There are still a few months left for her training to be completed.

As Shawn looked over his notes, he remained of how many women he had converted during his career with the organization. Suddenly he realized he was on his 26th conversion. In addition to Tabitha, he has three other converts that will be completed. He was informed that there would be many more to come.

It is likely that once the women complete their training, that will be the last time he sees them, since they will be sent off to a private island owned by the organization. It is the sole purpose of the women to provide pleasure on the secluded island to the guests of the organization. Those are the only things Shawn is aware of.

There is no doubt that they will be able to take any drug-addicted whore off any city's streets. However, they need more than just the women, they also need their husbands. The organization has instructed Shawn to provide married couples for conversion and training. The wives will be trained first, and the husbands will follow. Since that is not Shawn's department, he does not know why they use the same training method for their husbands. He is only speculating, but it may be that they are being trained to become staff for the island resort. While looking at the clipboard detailing his converts' daily progress, he chuckles at the idea.

Despite the brutal cold and the snow on the ground, Bob is reminded that Christmas is just around the corner. The fact that he will be spending his second Christmas without his wife does not appear to be causing him too much stress. The QOS Organization has provided him with several prostitutes in the past couple of months. Flame, the first prostitute he encountered, provided him with a phone number to call if he desired some sexual entertainment. Upon calling the number, a woman answered, however, it was not Flame answering. She responded that someone would be over his place shortly.

When Bob heard a knock on his apartment door, it was not Flame, but rather another prostitute. When she gave him head and then fucked him, he lasted slightly longer than when he fucked Flame. Since then, he has fucked about three more whores and is ready to do it again.

Although it was Christmas eve, he was very lonely. both his family and Pam's family do not wish to have anything to do with him and have not invited him to attend any of their parties or comforts in their homes during the holiday season. After calling the number, someone will be sent out to his residence once more. Afterward, Bob changed out of the PJs he has worn all day, took a quick shower, and put on a gray long sleeve Henley shirt and blue jeans. He then awaited the arrival of his guest.

As soon as Bob heard the knock on his door that evening, he ran to open it. his eyes were drawn to an attractive blonde wearing a full-length dark fur coat as soon as he opened the door. In comparison to all the other streetwalkers who had come before her, she appeared to be more attractive and innocent than all of them. The first thing that stood out about her was that she was not wearing a lot of makeup, and she wasn't dressed in trashy street clothes like the others.

The blonde asked, "Can I come in?"

Taking a moment to answer, he was unaware that he was staring at her. "Ah...Sure, sure, come on in."

Upon entering the apartment, the blonde took a moment to look around before turning to Bob, "Can you take my coat?"

"Sure", Bob replied, and then approached the blonde, who turned away from him and permitted him to remove her coat, revealing her clothing underneath. She wore a tight-fitting long sleeve off-shoulder red t-shirt that emphasized her bust as well as black leather jeans and beige chunky cork heels. over her neck, she wore a gold chain and a pendant, and her blonde hair was tied in a ponytail with a black crunchy to show off her large thin gold hoop earrings. With very thin dark eyebrows and minimal makeup, she looked very attractive. Her long French manicured nails completed her appearance.

"My name is Chance", she said as she reached out her hand. "And you are Bob, I assume?"

He accepted her handshake but continued to stare at her and gave a delayed reply. He snapped out of it and replied, "Yes, Yes I am."

There is something about her that stands out from the other whores he has met, Bob thought. She gave off an impression of a girl-next-door to him, which attracted him to her.

Chance then approached Bob and began to rub his shoulder with one of her hands. "So, you want to go in your room, and show you how wild and crazy we can get?" there was a wicked grin on her face.

He gently took hold of her hand and led her into his bedroom. Then he sat down on his bed. Chance sat beside him.

"So, what kind of fun are you talking about?" Bob asked her.

Chance then started to rub his crotch through his jeans.

"You know what kind?"

While rubbing his crotch with one hand, she used the other to rub his chest.

It was then that Bob took advantage of the opportunity to start kissing her neck. There was a pleasant fragrance emanating from her, and Bob wondered what kind of perfume she was wearing. In the following moments, he began kissing Chance on the lips. During the time her lips were locked, she was moaning in delight and still rubbing his crotch causing him to become erect.

"Your cock is getting hard", she told him.

As Chance kissed him, she stuck her tongue in his mouth. Bob then reached for one of her tits and began rubbing it, noticing that she did not have a bra on. Chance then scooted closer to Bob and started to remove his shirt and threw it on the ground after getting it completely off. then she proceed to kiss his lips and rub his crotch once again.

Then Bob told her, "Now it's your turn", as he proceed to remove her shirt. In response, Chance raised her arms to assist him. Upon revealing her chest, it was evident that she had nice silicone breasts. Her skin was a pale cream color, indicating that she had not received any sun exposure. He did not waste any time in grabbing one of her tits and rubbing it as well as kissing the other.

Continuing to rub his crotch, Chance ran her fingers through his hair with her other hand. As soon as she was satisfied that his cock was fully erect, she unbuttoned his jeans without any difficulty. He leaned back on the bed to assist her in her endeavor. In one motion, she removed both his underwear and jeans, as his cock sprung up in front of her.

She then grabbed his cock and stroked it briefly before engulfing his cock in her mouth. It was with great skill that Chance took his entire cock within her mouth and swirled her tongue over it. Bob noticed that he was experiencing a new sensation. Because her tongue was pierced, it provided additional pleasure to him, resulting in him moaning.

She looked up at him, "You like that?"

"Oh yeah, love it!"

In the process of swallowing his cock whole, she gets her saliva all over it, which makes his cock glisten. There is no doubt in Bob's mind that this wasn't her first cock that she sucked. She was an expert cock sucker.

"It's time to see that pussy", Bob said.

A wicked grin adorned Chance's face as she stopped sucking, then stood up next to him near the bed. When the blonde removed her heels and began to unbuckle her belt, Bob approached her.

Then Bob said, "Let me help you."

Her hands were then moved away so that Bob could unbutton the leather jeans she was wearing. With the assistance of Chance, he was able to pull down her pants and red thong below her knees. It wasn't until Chance raised her knee to remove the pants that her cock came alive.

"Woo!" Bob could only say. It was evident from the facial expression that he was shocked.

The new piercing has heightened Tabitha's sexual desire, as it stimulates her clit every time she moves. As a result, her daily masturbations have increased twofold. As soon as she awoke, she began playing with herself in bed. She then takes a long shower, where she still rubs herself in the shower and climaxes. Her attire consisted of a black shear baby-doll, a long black shear robe lined with fluffy black fur, and black patent leather 6" pumps. Tabitha then sits down at her well-lit makeup desk and begins to apply her thick makeup.

As soon as she was finished, Devin, her black master, entered her room accompanied by two other handsome black men wearing black wifebeater shirts and black baggy pants. Tabitha's first observation about each of the black men is the bulge in their crotch area. Her lips are licked with her tongue in anticipation of being fucked.

"How is my slutty Tabitha today?"

"Purring!", she replied with a seductive tone of her voice.

When Devin has led Tabitha back to the edge of her bed, the two other black men flank her sides, with Devin facing her directly. As he started kissing Tabitha on her lips, she wrapped her arms around him and started to kiss him passionately back in return. Her mouth was penetrated by his tongue, and she moaned in acceptance. The two black men started to kiss her neck on each of her sides, and she thought she was going to lose her shit there, as this is getting her turned on. Both black men began kissing her neck on both sides, and she thought she might lose her mind, as she was getting turned on by this.

Tabitha then drops to her knees in front of Devin and removes his baggy pants to reveal his long, thick dark cock. The other black men also removed their pants, revealing their large erect cocks. As Tabitha took Devin's cock in her mouth and grabbed the other black man's cock with her left hand, the other black man moved behind her.

Devin is encouraged by the black man behind her, "Fuck the bitch's face!"

Her master grabs her back of the head and slowly presses her face closer to him until she swallows his cock completely. She swallowed him whole and only choked for a moment before pulling his cock from her mouth slowly. As her saliva drips down from the black shaft, she pants for breath and licks her lips in satisfaction.

Next, she turns to the next cock she is holding in her left hand and begins sucking it while holding Devin's in her right. Her saliva coated Devin's cock, making it easier for her to stroke it. She then deep throats the cock, covering it completely with her spit.

She is then lifted by the black man behind her and placed on her bed on her hands and knees. He immediately grabs her waist and begins to enter her pussy with his cock and slowly fucks her. The other black man then lays down in front of Tabitha, she then continues t suck his cock, while getting fucked. In addition to fucking her, the black man slaps her ass while he continues to slowly fuck her.

Devin then observes Tabitha fucking the two men from the side of the bed. With an expression of lust in her eyes, she pulls the cock from her mouth and strokes it with her left hand, licking the head with her tongue. She turns her head to her master and moans in pleasure at her treatment.

With his right hand, the black man holds her head while she takes his cock back in her mouth, still watching her master.

"Move your hand, bitch!"

After that, she removes her hand from the cock and places her left hand on his inner thigh and her right hand on his stomach. While holding her head in place, he begins to fuck her mouth by thrusting up and down on her. Having been trained by her master and having experienced so far, she does not choke at all and accepts the fucking of her face without any hesitation.

The black man who was fucking her stops and flips her over. After he moves to her head, he hovers over her face, allowing her to suck him, tasting her juices on his cock. The other black man then grasps her left leg, straddles her right leg, and enters her pussy, while holding her left leg high. In this manner, Tabitha is able to play with her pussy with her right hand while she is being fucked. With her left hand, she is holding the left leg of her face fucker, moaning in pleasure.

As the man fucks her pussy, he is accelerating and fucking her faster, causing her to experience orgasm. A primal scream of pleasure is emitted after she removes the cock from her mouth.

"You like that bitch?"

"Fuck, yeah!"

After the black man who was fucking her pulls out, she climbs on the cock she was sucking and starts riding it. The man that was fucking her has her cum clearly visible all over his cock. After that, he stands in front of her on the bed. As she is riding the other cock, she takes his cum covered cock and begins sucking on it.

With his large cock in his hand, Devin approaches her from behind. Then slowly he begins penetrating her ass with his cock. This is the first time Tabitha has not only two cocks, but all three of her holes are filled with black cocks. When Devin started to fuck her ass, she orgasmed.

Devin then asked Tabitha, "You want our cum?"

Tabitha had to remove the cock from her mouth to respond, "Fuck yea!"

Devin then commanded the men, "let's dump our seed in her at the same time, you brothas, ready to cum?"

They both acknowledged that they were on the verge of exploding.

Devin picks up the pace of fucking her savagely. "Do it, now!"

The three men exploded inside Tabitha's holes, causing her to orgasm. It was the cock within her mouth that exploded first. Though she swallowed most of the cum, a large quantity of it overflowed her mouth and escaped from the corners of her mouth. At the same time, the cocks in her pussy and ass orgasmed. Both cocks emerged from their holes covered in both Tabitha's and their juices, copious amounts of cum dripping from both. It was evident that Tabitha was exhausted. However, they were not finished with her just yet, as the cock that was in her pussy was now close to her mouth and awaiting her attention.

The woman realized what was required of her and sucked on the cum-coated cock, savoring its juices. Devin scooped up cum leaking from both her holes and interrupted her sucking activity to have her lick his fingers off.

In the coming weeks, Tabitha will follow this routine. She will have the opportunity to fuck several black men simultaneously. Additionally, she will be introduced to a breeding bench. This is merely a bench that can lock her into place so that the men can handle her as they see fit.

She has been instructed to start using the tanning bed in between sexual romps and working out. as a result of not having been exposed to sunlight for over a year, her skin is about as white as it can be. The change is welcomed by Tabitha because she wishes to have some color to her skin and tries to be as dark as she can safely become.

Her wardrobe has also been expanded. She has been given many short dresses suitable for wearing to clubs, as well as crop top blouses and very short skirts. Her collection of heels and heeled boots is extensive, as well as her collection of jewelry and accessories. The one thing Tabitha loves to do is dress up and admire herself in the full-length mirror, which makes her very wet and she ends up playing with herself when she is not fucking black men.

Bob is completely shocked. He is very attracted to the woman he was making out with, and she has a dick. There is no indication of what kind of emotion he should display or feel. What should he do? Should he be angry and kick her out of his apartment, should he cry, or should he just accept it?

As Chance moves closer to him, her dick hangs down and she begins to suck again on his cock. Bob just sits at the edge of the bed, amazed that he is still erect even though the girl has a cock similar to his, and is about the same size. After looking up at him, Chance proceeds to kiss him with evident cock breath. As she puts her tongue in his mouth, Bob reluctantly accepts it.

After this, she gets up and bends over in front of Bob, spreading her cheeks out in front of him. There is nothing said to him, but the body language tells him to fuck her. Having pondered this for a moment that seemed to last forever, Bob took a deep breath. Taking his erect cock, he began to enter Chance's ass. This is the first time he has ever fucked someone's ass.

There was a feeling of tightness and similarity to a pussy. Chance moaned in pleasure. As Bob grabbed hold of her waist, he picked up the pace.

"Mmm...fuck my tight ass, baby!"

He was ready to burst. Chance then took her hand and grabbed Bob's hand and guided it to grab her cock. Bob had never touched another cock except for his own.

"Stroke it, Baby."

As Bob stroked her cock, it was fully erect.

Chance, coaxed him, "Let's cum together, baby!"

The carnal activity that he believed was wrong but which somehow turned him on was too much for Bob to handle. Bob felt her cock pulsing and spewing cum on his floor as he exploded into Chance's ass.

"Fuck!"

It was the first time in Bob's life that he experienced such a powerful orgasm. After pulling out of Chance's ass, a trail of cum trickled over her ass. Then Chace took her hand and scooped up the cum from the cheek of her ass, and then she swallowed it. she then gave Bob a cummy kiss, ensuring that he experienced the taste of his cum.

Chance then rolled onto her side, spooning Bob, and began to sleep.

"Merry Christmas, Baby" Chance said to Bob in a sleepy voice.

The experienced that Bob just had was still a shock to him. A beautiful shemale was fucked by him, and he actually enjoyed the experience. A question arises in his mind regarding his sexual orientation.

Finally, he replies, "Merry Christmas", spoons her, and drapes his arm over her as he begins to fall asleep.

NEXT CHAPTER - I LIKE GIRLS!
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[Chapter 8] — I like Girls!

Slowly, Tabitha opened her eyes and discovered she had been somewhere other than her bedroom for the past year and a half. Upon focusing her eyes, she finds herself in a stretch limo traveling down a road. The wife has seen the outside world for the first time since her captivity. However, she is not alone.

At the same time as Tabitha, three other women are slowly waking up. In the rear seat, she sits with a woman next to her, and facing Tabitha are two girls.

The girls are all wearing the same clothing. They all wear white tube tops, shiny black micro skirts, and black platform high heels with open toes. The skirts barely cover anything, as Tabitha can see the woman's pussy peeking through the short skirt. As she looks down, she notices she is also wearing the same outfit.

A girl seated next to her notices Tabitha is awake as well.

"Hello," she said to Tabitha.

Then Tabitha replied, "Hello."

"I'm Paige."

Tabitha is now able to see the woman. She was a brunette with a Gothic look. Paige had straight jet-black hair with matching bangs cut in a straight line across her forehead. The color of her skin was pale, and she had brown eyes. As one might expect from a Gothic girl, her eyebrows are high arching and pencil-thin, with thick black eyeliner. In addition to having blood-red lips, she has two lip rings on one side of her lower lip. The bridge of her nose has a silver ring dangling from it; this is a septum piercing.

"Hello, Paige. I am Tabitha."

They shook hands, and Tabitha observed that she also had long fingernails, but hers were black.

"I'm Krystal," said the girl across from Paige.

Her hair was curly red and shaped around her entire head. Krystal had blue eyes and a noticeable sleeve tattoo on her right arm displaying various designs that Tabitha could not discern. Additionally, she had one of her eyebrows pierced. Like Tabitha, she wore slutty makeup.

The last girl announced, "I am Camilla."

The woman was a beautiful Latina. Her hair has multiple long braids that fall to her shoulders and past her bust. Her eyes were brown, and she wore large gold hoop earrings. Like Tabitha, Camilla has a nose piercing. Her left thigh had a large spade tattoo with a picture of a queen and a fancy design. She had long, black fingernails similar to Paige, while Krystal had red nails similar to Tabitha.

As Tabitha looks outside the window, she notices snow on the ground. The road they were traveling on was secluded, and Tabitha was unfamiliar with it. Even though snow is on the ground, she knows she is not in Minnesota. Tabitha concluded that it was sometime in the evening since it was becoming darker.

As she stares outside, Krystal interrupts her gaze.

"Oh my god, I thought I was the only one. Have all of you girls had incredible sexual adventures?"

Their heads shook, and they all smiled as they recalled their training.

They chatted for the next hour or so. All of the girls provided Tabitha with additional information. It was discovered that all the girls had also changed their names.

Camilla is originally from Florida and worked for an insurance company. She was very proud of her thigh tattoo and showed the girls a close-up view. By the way she looked, she looked as if she belonged in the ghetto. She exudes a clubbing vibe.

It appears that Krystal is the youngest member of the group. As she had just graduated from college with a business degree, she was unemployed. A tattoo of vines with small spades as leaves was visible underneath the large fake breast, which resembled Tabitha's side tattoos. On her right arm, she had a sleeve tattoo that covered most of her arm from her wrist to her shoulder.

Paige, the Gothic girl, is from Maryland. She was a librarian from a town located just outside of Baltimore. Her entire back was covered with a large angel wings tattoo. In the middle of her back, where the wings join, there is a very large spade tattoo with a gothic "Q" in the center.

Tabitha presented her tattoos, including her tramp stamp and vines wrapping around her large fake tits and pointing downwards to her pussy. Now it points to her newest spade tattoo above her pussy. She was most proud of her name tattoo above her right breast in Gothic lettering. That was well received by the girls, and they expressed a desire to have one similar to hers.

Although all the girls had white husbands, they did not speak much about them. The four girls all have the same type of tattoo above their shaved pussies. As the conversation proceeded, all four of them discussed the joys of fucking black cocks. They did not notice the limousine pulling up to a large mansion just as the conversation was getting hotter. By now, the sky had become dark.

The driver got out of the vehicle and opened the door for the women. This handsome black man wore a driver's outfit complete with a driver's hat.

As he said to the women, "Go right in, they're expecting you."

All the women felt the cold air hit them. There was a very cold climate, and their pierced nipples were hard and visible through the thin fabric of their tube tops. There was a wicked grin on each of their faces as he helped them out of the car. The four of them thought about fucking the driver.

They hurried to the large front door. The cobblestone entrance walkway was clear of snow and ice despite about a foot of snow on the ground. Despite wearing high heels, they were able to climb the stairs without difficulty. They hurried to the door as they were not wearing any coat to warm them from the freezing cold air. As they approached, the door opened, and the blast of warm air provided comfort to all the girls. Upon entering the large front door, they found themselves in a dimly lit room where a few people were waiting to greet them.

It appears that the staff of the large mansion is waiting for the girls. On both sides of the entrance, they are arranged in a line. There are five on each side. Tabitha observed four maids dressed in very sexy French maid outfits with black high heeled pumps and their hair in ponytails. Two men were dressed in white chef outfits. Both men are Hispanic. The other staff members are white men, and she was unaware of their roles.

After reaching the end of the line of staff members, the girls looked up at the elaborate staircase in front of them. The sound of high heels clicking could be heard coming down the large staircase.

On the way down the stairs, a tall woman is wearing a shiny black PVC catsuit that covers her up to her neck. In addition to the long-sleeved catsuit, the outfit was capped off by matching style gloves. At the foot of the stairs, Tabitha noticed that she was wearing matching thigh-high heels that were about the same height as her heels, six inches.

Her long black hair was in a ponytail and puffed up on top of her head. Her hair ends just below the crack in her ass. The outfit was completed by a corset of the same style. In addition to thick makeup, she had sultry black smokey eyes and matching red lips. In one of her hands, she held a riding crop.

She approached the woman once she had exited the staircase. While walking past them, she eyed them up and turned around to look at them once again. The woman did not say a word. Just then, a familiar face was making its way down the stairs.

It was Devin, her master, and apparently the master of all of the girls.

"Hello, ladies," he said.

He was wearing a dark suit of high quality. Dressed in a manner consistent with a businessman.

They all greeted him at the same time, "Hello, master."

"Welcome to your last stage of training."

While the sultry woman in the black catsuit looked on, he moved closer to the group.

"You girls are now Queen of Spades; however, you need to expand your knowledge."

The mystery lady accepted Devin's hand when he reached out.

"Ladies, this is Mistress Debra, she will be finishing up your training."

"Hello, ladies."

She had a sultry, raspy voice. It reminded Tabitha of the voice of Kathleen Turner.

"Mistress, they are all yours," Devin tells her.

"Ladies, it was a pleasure, I will see you soon."

After kissing Mistress Debra's hand, he walked out the front door.

Devin is confident that they are in good hands with Mistress Debra. Due to their advanced training, the women are no longer a threat to flee. Since they have been trained to be docile, they are ready and willing to participate in their next training event. As a result, they will be completely submissive to their Mistress. He is now on his way to meet his next group of girls. In the limo the girls arrived in, he got in and rode away.

After watching him leave, the girls turned their heads towards their new mistress.

After this, she slaps her riding crop with the other hand. The girls watched as she paced in front of them.

"Ok, so I have a Paige?"

Paige responded as she has been taught, "Here, Mistress."

"Krystal?"

Krystal responds, "Here, Mistress."

"Tabitha?"

Tabitha responded like the other girls.

"And finally, Camilla."

"Yes, Mistress."

"Now that everyone is here, I'm going to show you how to be a real slut," she says, "I'm going to teach you things that no man can teach you."

She appears to have an evil smirk on her face.

"You will learn how to flirt in such a way that men will do whatever it takes to get into your pants."

As the sultry woman spoke, all the girls smiled and listened intently.

"I will demonstrate to you the best ways to please a man and a woman," she continued.

She then approaches Paige, the Gothic member of the group. Her lips are close to Paige's as she closes her eyes, anticipating a kiss from her mistress.

"You will learn to enjoy pussy and to please a woman in all aspects."

She then kisses Paige in such a way that she is about to orgasm as a result of the kiss. Then she slowly breaks off the kiss, leaving Paige wanting more.

"I will teach you how to dress, walk, speak, and teach you other things that your master could not teach you."

The kissing with Paige got all the girls excited. Mistress Debra looks at each of their faces more closely.

"You girls have been doing a good job on your makeup. I want you to continue working on this, and I will give you some tips."

"So, it's getting late, and we should retire soon."

She motions to get the attention of the maids.

"Now the maids will show you to your rooms upstairs. Each of you has your own room and attached bathroom. I have taken the liberty to supply your wardrobe and you will find them in your room of everything you will need while you stay here."

Each maid approached the girls and handed each of them a piece of paper.

"The paper has instructions of what I expect each of you to wear and when, for the upcoming week."

"Good night, ladies."

The maids then motioned for the ladies to follow them upstairs. Mistress Debra watched all the girls and the maids climb the large staircase.

She turns to the rest of the staff, "You are all dismissed."

The remaining staff members dispersed. Mistress Debra then approaches a table with a box and opens the box. She retrieved a black cigarette holder and fitted it with a cigarette and lit it. As she smoked away on her long holder, she thought about the training regime she would be implementing for the women.

The girls reached the top of the stairs and proceeded down a long dimly lit corridor, and one by one the maids showed each of them their rooms. One of the maids showed Tabitha her room. The maid turned on the lights in the room, and Tabitha was surprised how large the room is.

Her room had a large king-size bed with tall, wooded posts on each corner of the bed. The room had an expensive wooden dresser with a mirror on the wall, and a spacious makeup vanity. The windows are draped with long curtains that hang just above the floor. The bathroom was larger than her training room and much more elegant.

The maid left and closed the door behind her.

Tabitha looked at the sheet of paper and found out what she was expected to wear to bed. She then walks over to the dresser and finds the article of clothing there. It was a pink sheer baby doll. She then changed out of her clothing, removed her makeup, took a shower, put on the baby doll and then climbed into bed. Luckily, she was exhausted, or she would be up all night anticipating her training with her Mistress, as she falls fast asleep.

In Minneapolis, it was late January, and Peter was eager to get out of this winter weather. Even though he is from New York City, this cold in the Midwest is far more severe than any winter weather he remembers in New York. Today was his last day, as his crew was packing up and heading to their next mission.

He was hoping to get orders to a warmer climate; however, he was very disappointed that the next husband he needs to babysit is in Indiana.

His last job here at Minneapolis was to introduce Chance, the beautiful shemale, to Bob. And makes sure he accepts her. Which he did. As Chance moved into Bob's apartment. Bob has been fucking her since Christmas eve.

Chance has been pleasing Bob every opportunity she gets. She gives him a wakeup blowjob every morning and doesn't have a problem making him cum. She usually keeps his cum in her mouth and then gives him a nice morning cummy kiss to start the day.

It does not bother Bob that she is a shemale. He fucks her every evening in the ass without any hesitation. Chance slowly gets him to touch her cock when they are fucking. One time she was able to get him to jack her off to orgasm. She now has him comfortable of not only jerking her off but had him actually kiss her large cock. Her face was etched with an evil wicked grin as Bob slowly began sucking her cock.

Tabitha wakes up and stretches out on the large comfortable king-sized bed. She has eagerly anticipated her upcoming adventure at Mistress Debra's mansion. It took her awhile to fall asleep. It was only after she had masturbated to an orgasm that she was able to relax and drift off to sleep.

She then left the bed and started to get ready for the day. In accordance with the instructions given to her, she took out the outfit she would wear today. She put on a seductive white low cut mini club dress with side ties and ruffled front panel. The dress wraps around her neck and the front opening plunges just short of her navel showing off her fake breasts and her tattoo on her right breast. Her pierced nipples are clearly visible through the dress material.

She accessorized the look with many thin gold bangles on her right forearm, large gold hoop earrings and white platform sandals with 6" spiked heels.

Tabitha then sat down at the makeup table and donned her slutty makeup. Applying foundation to cover any blemishes on her face, and then applying the rest of the makeup. She draws her thin eyebrows and puts on sparkly blue eye shadow lined with thick eyeliner and long fake eyelashes, which compliments her hazel eyes. Then she finished her look by wearing glossy pink lipstick.

She had enough time to remove her red nail polish and painted her long fingernails white to match her outfit. She then checked her hairstyle, which had remained the same throughout her training, shaved sides and back of neck, with platinum blonde curls on top.

Tabitha heads down the stairs for breakfast in the large dining room and eventually all the girls join her. Tabitha noted how hot they all looked in their dresses as they all were wearing different outfits.

The Latino girl, Camilla was already in the dining room when Tabitha arrived. She still had her very long hair braided in many rows, with very large gold hoop earrings and dark makeup on her face. She was wearing a black off-shoulder long sleeve dress made of very thin material with numerous holes. You can clearly see her pierced nipples with her fake breast as well as her large tattoo of a spade on her thigh. She was wearing similar heels but black in color.

Just moments after Tabitha arrived the two remaining girls entered the dining room. Still wearing her gothic makeup, Paige is wearing a very short black fluffy cocktail dress that barely covers her crotch area. The dress was wrapped in a PVC waist cincher. Her arms are decked out in black laced fingerless opera gloves. A large black choker covered all her neck and she had varied lengths of ebony pearl necklaces around her neck. She was wearing black thigh high stockings with tall black platform boots that made her much taller than all the other girls. Her outfit was topped off with a red rose in her hair as the only color of her entire outfit.

The red head, Krystal, was dressed in a white crop top short sleeve t-shirt that clearly shows she is not sporting a bra, as her large fake tits stick out and her pierced nipples are pressed against the thin white material of her shirt. She was wearing very short Daisy Duke denim shorts that only covered half of her large ass. This is because she must have had the BBL as well as the other girls. She was wearing 6" heels as well. However, her heels had a clear platform, and the rest of the material was red, making her appear more like a streetwalker than all the other girls.

Once breakfast was served to all the girls, Mistress Debra entered the room, wearing the same type of outfit from last night.

"Once you're finished with your meal, proceed to the training room. I will have one of the maids show you where you need to go."

She then left the room.

As soon as all the girls had finished eating, one of the maids led them into a large library room. It was setup with school chairs and facing Mistress Debra, who was waiting for them.

"Please, take a seat," she points to the empty chairs in front of her.

Once all the girls were seated, Mistress Debra then proceeded with their formal classroom instructions. A large overhead projector served as a visual aid during her presentation.

The first thing she talked about was their looks. And how it's imperative not to overlook any details as all details matter.

"It is necessary to know the importance of every little detail, from your hairstyle, makeup, what you will wear, as well as how to walk, sit, or even stand," she continues, "I will show you how to focus on little details, because they all add up. You have almost perfected your makeup, which was according to my instructions given to you from your earlier training."

All day was classroom instructions as well as giving them paper instructions on what they covered. They learned that there are three items that are to be worn at all times, make up, jewelry and high heels. This is except when they are working out, sleeping, bathing, showering or being sick or injured.

There was no doubt in their minds that they should always wear heavy makeup. Undressing or getting naked does not mean removing their makeup. After they undress, they need to make sure their makeup is still intact and looks sexy.

Jewelry enhances the visual appeal of their naked bodies, they are told. This applies to earrings, chokers, rings, anklets, necklaces, hair accessories, bracelets, and piercings. Mistress Debra told them that their naked bodies benefit from the appreciating, precious, attention-grabbing effect of shiny accessories.

Mistress Debra tells them that their high heels should always be worn as well. Barefooting is not an option. In addition, their heels enhance their stance, posture, body shape, sex appeal, mindset, and make their legs appear longer, and their body slimmer, and their asses appear tighter.

Mistress Debra looks at Paige and says that when she is wearing stockings, they must be on at all times during the day and before retiring to bed. They must even be worn during sex.

The classroom continues on until the late afternoon, breaking a couple of times for lunch and other small breaks. After the classroom, the girls get into their workout outfits and workout in the private gym of the large mansion. In their rooms, they change again, reapply their makeup, and get ready for dinner. Afterwards they retire for the evening.



All week this has been their schedule. Discussions on the topics of tips on makeup application, and how to dress. Despite the fact that Mistress Debra showed them how to don panties properly, most of the time they will not use any. She also instructed the group on how to don stockings correctly especially with garter belts. It was stressed on them that garter belts are to never be worn over their panties, they should always be worn under them. The purpose of this is to allow the panties to be removed easily while still wearing a garter belt, stockings, and heels.

After a couple weeks into their training, Mistress Debra told them she will be doing individual training with them starting in the evenings. She would invite them into her large personal bedroom that is twice the size of the girls' large bedrooms.

The first to receive individual training was Tabitha. She was invited to her mistress's bedroom. Tabitha was instructed to wear nothing but a red shear robe that extends down past her crotch as well as red heels. She was astonished at how spacious and elegant the bedroom was. Once she entered the room Mistress Debra was in a black shear robe with thigh high PVC high heeled boots. The robe did not cover anything and revealed her large fake tits with nipple piercings as well as her navel piercing. Amazingly Tabitha did not see any tattoos on her. She was sitting cross-legged on a chair near her bed.

There was another girl with them. It looked like one of the maids, however, she was naked except for wearing her black heels and was sitting on the large bed. As her hair is no longer in a ponytail, it is revealed that she has long brunette hair.

"Please, Tabitha, have a seat on my bed," Mistress Debra points to the bed.

"This is Dominique, one of the maids here at the mansion. She will be helping you with your lesson tonight."

Tabitha approaches the bed where Dominique is sitting. The maid then reaches out to Tabitha and takes her robe off to reveal her naked body. She sets it aside. The wife feels uncomfortable for the first time in a while and instinctively crosses her arms under her large breasts.

The brunette then reaches out to gently grab Tabitha's right arm to move her closer to her. When she brings the hot blonde closer to her, she wraps her right arm around her waist. Then she begins rubbing her large ass, feeling its firmness as a result of her workouts and surgical treatment.

In one quick motion, Dominique took Tabitha's right arm and helped her sit on the bed next to her. Tabitha is then sitting on her knees as the maid is laying down rubbing the wife's inner thigh. Tabitha is not sure what to do with her arms and just sets them to her sides.

After a few seconds of rubbing her inner thigh, the brunette got up and behind the wife. While rubbing the other inner thigh with her right hand, she draped her left arm around her neck gently. She inhaled Tabitha's scent as she pressed her face against the right side of her face.

Dominique then takes the blonde's right hand and helps her to massage Tabitha's left large, pierced tit. Making her pinch it. A low moan and gasp can be heard from the wife. Dominique lets go of her hand while Tabitha still is massaging her large breast. The maid then rubs Tabitha's chest in a seductive manner, making her stop squeezing her tit.

Tabitha is very excited now. The brunette then lightly pushed Tabitha across the bed making her lie down. Dominique then lies next to her on her left side. Then places her hand inside her inner thigh getting closer to her pussy.

Tabitha feels like a high school girl getting lucky for the first time, and she giggles nervously.

"Stop pretending like you won't enjoy this," Dominique told her as she massaged her left upper leg up and down. Then slowly takes her hand across her navel piercing up to her large silicone breast.

The maid got closer to Tabitha and draped her hand across her breasts.

Tabitha meekly replied, "This feels weird," as she is trying hard not to giggle.

"You look so sexy," Dominique complemented her.

Then the brunette put her hand up to the shy wife's face and moved in closer so that their mouths are just a few inches from each other. Dominique then rubs her nose across her nose. Then positioned her mouth close to Tabitha's mouth, waiting for her to accept what's coming next.

Immediately, Tabitha opens her mouth to accept the maid's kiss. This is the first time Tabitha ever kissed a girl in a sexual way.

Dominique, a skilled lesbian, made Tabitha perform all the moves, resulting in the wife kissing her for the first time. As the kiss became more passionate, the maid took her hand from holding the wife's face and began massaging her lover's left breast.

As Tabitha forgot that it was her first lesbian kiss, she started to get into the kiss and offered her tongue in Dominique's mouth, which she accepted. This caused Dominique to kiss her more aggressively. They both darted their tongues in and out of each other.

Afterward, the maid helped the wife sit up and held the back of her head. As she kissed her intensely, the other hand grabbed her left tit. After letting go of the tit, she wrapped her arm around Tabitha's body to get her naked body close to hers while continuing to kiss her.

When the brunette broke free of the embrace, she looked into the eyes of her lover. She lifted Tabitha's chin with her finger and kissed her again.

Throughout the show, Mistress Debra sits in her chair watching, puffing away on her cigarette in a long cigarette holder.

As she lay down once again, the maid began to explore the wife's body with both of her hands, sitting up near her. As Tabitha lies on her back on the bed with her knees bent up close to each other, the brunette runs her right hand over the length of her left leg. Once she had reached the wife's knee, she placed her hand inside her thigh and slowly rubbed it back and forth. She spread her legs apart to reveal Tabitha's moist bald pussy.

Dominique thought to herself that she would make an excellent lover, just like all the other girls. Even though they are black cock whores, she enjoys the privilege of being the girl's first lesbian lover.

While Dominique is inspecting Tabitha's nice smooth pussy, Tabitha spreads her legs wider. She slowly places her hand over the wife's smooth pussy. Tabitha moans in pleasure. She then begins to rub the maid's left breast. Although she does not have large breasts, they are still full and firm.

She continues to explore Tabitha's torso, rubbing her hand gently over it. Finally, she reached for her breast and squeezed its thick mound of silicone flesh. She then uses her free hand to massage the other breast, which was also in need of attention. Dominique lowers her face to the blonde's large orbs. By sticking out her tongue, she licked one of the pierced nipples and then engulfed the whole nipple with her mouth.

As Tabitha squirms and moans in pleasure, she is clearly enjoying herself. Dominique continued to suck on her right nipple as she looked up at the blonde, taking pleasure in the fact that she was fidgeting in lesbian bliss. She releases her nipple, making a popping sound, and continues to assault it. In order to get a better view of the brunette sucking on her nipple, the blonde wife raises her head. Her mouth opens wide as she approaches orgasm, forming a perfect 'O' outline of her lips.

Afterward, Dominique focuses her attention on the other nipple. She observes the blonde squirm in pleasure before putting the nipple in her mouth. After she has got the wife all nice and hot, she assaults her other nipple with her warm mouth.

Dominique can feel Tabitha's heartbeat pulsing through the roof as she breathes rapidly. Her mouth is then placed on the original nipple once again. When the hot wife feels the desire to be touched, she instinctively puts her left hand close to her pussy. As the maid alternates between each nipple, she makes wet sucking sounds as she leaves each nipple. In a gesture of acceptance, Tabitha rubs her lover's shoulder.

In a fraction of a second, Dominique had positioned herself in-between Tabitha's legs and began licking her very wet pussy while positioning her left hand around her leg and over her mound. The blonde starts playing with her pierced nipples as she enjoys the sensation. A woman touching her pussy for the first time made her even more lustful. As she flicks her tongue over Tabitha's sensitive clit, the blonde convulses in a powerful orgasm.

The brunette then begins sucking Tabitha's engorged pussy, preparing her for another round. As the wife took both hands and held her lesbian lover's head, she began to squirm once more.

A lesbian who has experience with getting them hot, Dominique began making animalistic noises while eating the hot wife's pussy. Another orgasm is released by Tabitha. In this case, she screamed in delight loudly enough to be heard throughout the entire mansion. With a lustful gaze on her prey, the maid continues to lick the pussy, savoring its juices.

Tabitha could not help but continue to moan in delight as her lover licked her pussy. As Dominique stopped licking her, she began inserting her thumb into her pussy and massaging her pierced clit. Tabitha could only grab hold of the bed sheets and hang on for dear life.

She screams out, "Yes! Yes! Yes!"

Another wave of orgasm is being experienced by the blonde. It is then that the maid grabs hold of the wife's right breast and squeezes her, with Tabitha holding her hand over it accepting this assault on her body.

The experienced maid then holds Tabitha upright and locks her naked body in a scissors position while holding her and begins to dry hump her lover.

She is moaning like a little girl while timing her rhythm with Dominique as they dry hump each other. As she does so, she latches on to one of the maid's nipples and begins sucking on them while moaning.

As the two women rub their pussies together faster, the bed begins to rock. As Tabitha breathes heavily, she locates the other nipple and places it in her hungry mouth. While humping Tabitha, Dominique grabs ahold of her ass in order to ensure that she remains tight against her.

As soon as Dominique had had enough of this act, she stopped and spread her legs out wide, revealing her pussy to the blonde wife. Having become consumed by her animal sexual lust, Tabitha knows what she needs to do next. After putting her head between the maid's legs, she began to lick her pussy. Despite this being the first time she has done this, she begins to lick it like an experienced lesbian.

The brunette is now moaning in pleasure for the first time during this love making session. With this response, the hot wife knows that she is performing well for her first attempt at eating pussy.

In no time at all, Dominique begins to orgasm while Tabitha continues to enjoy the sensation of her pussy. Like the first time she sucked a black cock, the smell of her pussy is intoxicating to her.

As Tabitha feeds on her pussy, she looks up to the young brunette. She is making noises as she is sucking it. It is enjoyable for her to pleasuring a woman, and she is eager to indulge more women. Pam Myerson has evolved from being a prude woman from Minnesota to a whore who loves black cocks and pussies. There is a look of lust in her eyes as she stares at her lover while eating her pussy.

Dominique softly replies, "Yes, Yes, Yes, Yes!"

There is a wicked smile on the maid's face as she prepares to orgasm once again. While the wife is still lapping up the maid's pussy, moaning in pleasure, she hopes to get her lover to cum again. During her second orgasm, Dominique was the one who screamed out loudly.

It was then that the maid rose and kissed the hot wife with juices on both of them while they savored the fluids from each other's mouths.

It was not apparent to either woman that Mistress Debra, who was holding a cigarette holder in one hand, was playing with herself with the other, getting off watching the two women fuck each other.

After extinguishing her cigarette, the mistress got up and walked towards the bed where the two women were still kissing each other.

"So, Tabitha, did you like that?"

It was then that she broke from Dominique's lips to respond, "Oh my God yes, mistress!"

Tabitha was intoxicated by lesbian lust. Her heart rate was soaring, as she thoroughly enjoyed every minute of pleasing another woman and receiving pleasure from a sexually experienced woman.

In the next moment, Mistress Debra motions to Dominique to leave.

"Leave us."

"Yes, Mistress," and she quickly got her clothes and left as fast as she could.

The mistress slowly walked back to the chair, spread her legs wide open, and pointed her arm at the beautiful wife in a seductive manner.

"Crawl to me."

A naked Tabitha crawls to her mistress wearing only her red heels.

The mistress takes her head and gently pushes it to her wet, inviting pussy.

Tabitha accepts this and begins to eat her mistress's pussy. She is filled with lesbian desire. Despite her love of cock, this newfound sexual awakening is a pleasure that no man can offer her. As soon as she hears Mistress Debra moan in pleasure, she doubles her efforts.

There is nothing Mistress Debra loves more than having the other woman eat her pussy. One down, three to go. She orgasms while holding the bi-wife tight against her pussy with both hands.

NEXT CHAPTER - MORE BLACK COCKS
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[Chapter 9] — More Black Cocks!

For the past couple of weeks, Tabitha has enjoyed lesbian sessions with Dominique after she was seduced by her. As the first of the four girls to experience this new sexual adventure, Tabitha could hear the other girls when they had their first sessions. She could imagine that they heard her when she screamed in ecstasy.

After all the girls had experienced their lesbian romps with different maids, they discussed their experiences among themselves. They became very wet and turned on as they discussed the intricate details. As a result, they fucked each other simultaneously. On one of the girls' beds, all four girls would have their lesbian orgy, and they would often alternate sleeping in each other's beds.

At Mistress Debra's mansion, the weather seems to be getting colder, and it is common for this region to experience some freezing weather in late February. Little did the girls know that the mansion is near the Finger Lakes in New York State. Tabitha did not recognize this area when they rode in the limo to the estate because she had never been here when she was known as Pam Myerson.

They would receive classroom instruction from Mistress Debra throughout the day, teaching them the subtleties of dressing sexy and how to attract and flirt with men and women. During the breaks, the girls could not keep their hands off one another, and they would all make out and usually end up touching each other's pussies until they orgasm.

Proper posture and movement were among the classroom instructions they received. Additionally, they learned how to stand, sit, and walk in a manner suitable for a sexy woman. These techniques are practiced throughout the days and weeks to follow.

They learned to stand by putting their feet side by side. Ideally, the heels should touch each other, and the tip of the shoes should align with an imaginary line. As part of their training, the girls learned how to stretch their legs, maintain a light hollow back, push their tits out, and maintain a straight posture.

As soon as they achieved that stance, Mistress Debra instructed them to turn their upper body towards the main focus area, usually their partner, so that their upper leg pointed at an angle towards that area. During this process, they should hold their hips.

"Knees bent, ladies," Mistress Debra reminds them as she lightly swats at them to correct their stance.

As instructed, they turn their bodies inward and point the tips of their heels inward. Additionally, the fronts of the heels should be in contact with one another. The result is a feminine and sexy stance. They worked on this throughout the week. The mistress would then teach them a progressive stance once they had mastered this.

After perfecting the basic stance, their mistress told them to separate their feet about one step while maintaining their legs stretched and knees straight. They were keeping a straight posture while pushing their tits out. Following this, they turned their feet inwards and shifted their weight onto the balls of their feet. When doing this, Mistress Debra asked that they raise the tips of their heels off the ground.

The sexy-looking women perfected this progressive stance. In this position, they alternated between closing and opening their upper legs. Once again, their hands are on their hips when they are standing. With their upper legs closed, this stance gives the appearance of a naive and innocent girl. The open legs, however, give the impression of a sulky, bratty girl.

Mistress Debra also improved their walking ability in heels. Although they learned how to walk in heels during their earlier training, she showed them how to walk in heels in an advanced manner.

The tall mistress demonstrated how to sit in a sexy manner, crossing and uncrossing their legs and attracting attention in all the right places. They learned to always point their upper knee toward the person they intend to attract. All of this was done during the course of formal classroom instruction during the day.

Each night, mistress Debra encouraged the girls to fuck each other in the same room, resulting in lesbian orgies. The orgy replaced their sexual sessions with their maids. The orgies continued until mistress Debra instructed them to dress in only their makeup, jewelry, thigh-high stockings, heels, and a sheer robe of any color they chose after dinner. Because of their elaborate wardrobe, they have a wide variety of options. She instructed all the girls except Camilla and Paige to arrive at her room at 8 p.m. Camilla and Paige should arrive earlier at 7 p.m.

After their large dinner, the girls headed to each room to prepare for their meetup with Mistress Debra. At 7 o'clock sharp, Paige and Camilla entered Mistress Debra's bedroom. Paige wore all black as expected, however, Camilla wore a sheer red robe with her red heels, but her stockings were black.

Mistress Debra was waiting for them in her usual position on the chair near the bed. She was wearing a long black leather robe covering her whole body, and the girls could only see the tips of her black leather boots sticking out.

She motioned the two scantily clad ladies to the bed.

"I would like you to make love to each other on my bed."

They eagerly complied and started to kiss and fondle each other. The Mistress told them not to wear panties so their pussies were exposed and ready for use. One technique the women learned was scissoring each other and dry-humping their pussies together. During the next few minutes, Paige and Camilla played in this manner. However, Camilla decided she wanted to eat Paige's pussy, so she positioned her lover on the bed and began to probe the Gothic girl's wet pussy with her tongue. Making Paige moan with ecstasy. They have fucked each other before, but this is the first time they have fucked under the watchful eye of their Mistress.

Paige closed her eyes, concentrating on her lover's tongue on her pierced pussy. She was surprised to discover that Mistress Debra was standing behind Camilla when she opened her eyes. The tall brunette had removed her robe and appeared naked, except for a black harness strapped near her groan area, which was holding a black 10" dildo. She was wearing a strap-on dildo.

Paige, in lesbian bliss, licked her lips and rubbed her giant, pierced tits. As her mistress approached Camilla, she was eager to see how she would react to the penetration. Camilla did not know she was behind her until Mistress Debra grabbed her waist and positioned the Latino girl in a better position to fuck her.

She placed the dildo head up to her moist folds. The feel of the replica cock against her made Camilla moan, knowing what to expect next, but still licking away at Paige's pussy. The Mistress slowly entered her pussy, causing the Latino to moan more. Her mouth and tongue vibration sent Paige over the top, and her body bucked in orgasm.

Mistress fucked Camilla faster, causing the hot Latino to cum hard on her fake cock.

"It is now Paige's turn," as she withdrew the fake cock from Camilla's pussy.

The hot-looking women quickly switch positions, and Paige is eager to get fucked by her Mistress.

Their fucking continued for the next half-hour. After ten minutes, Mistress Debra halted the love-making session in anticipation of the rest of the girls' arrival. As instructed, they should prepare themselves for the arrival of the other girls.

Tabitha and Krystal arrived at the same time. Krystal was wearing a baby-blue sheer robe and matching stockings with white heels, and Tabitha was wearing a hot pink sheer robe with black stockings and hot pink heels.

They both were mildly surprised once they opened the bedroom door. The three girls, Paige, Camilla, and Mistress Debra, are standing next to the bed facing the new girls. All three were naked, except all of them had the same strap-on setup on them.

Mistress Debra was in the center and started to stroke each of the girls' fake cocks.

"So, you girls ready for some fucking?"

The tall mistress then nods in the bed's direction, signaling the two sluts to get to the bed. They immediately walked towards the bed in eager anticipation.

"Sluts, I want you get on your hands and knees on the bed."

Tabitha and Krystal obeyed and awaited further instructions.

Mistress Debra whispers to the two strap-on ladies, "Get their pussies warm and wet before you plunge your cocks in them."

She then sits down, ready to watch the scene unfold.

Camilla approaches Krystal, while Paige approaches Tabitha. They kneel and begin licking the pussies in front of them. Both women on the bed start moaning and assisting the lickers by rubbing their mounds while the warm, wet tongues penetrate and lick them.

It did not take long for them to orgasm. Krystal came first, then followed by Tabitha, when she heard her bedmate orgasm in a scream. She did the same.

Then the two lickers got up and slowly penetrated the well-lubricated pussies. Fucking them slow at first and then picking up the pace once they get the full length in them. The dildos are 10" long and very thick, almost as wide as their masters, Devin.

Mistress Debra, who is now playing with her wet pussy, gives further instructions, "Now ladies, talk dirty to them; treat them like the filthy whores they are!"

Camilla was the first to respond, "Take my cock, you redhead bitch!"

The degraded language turned on Krystal, and she moaned louder.

She responds to her dildo lover, "Fuck me, you lesbian bitch!"

Immediately, Paige slaps Tabitha on the ass with a well-struck smack that everyone hears.

"You like that, you slut?"

Tabitha is still rubbing her twat while Paige is fucking her rapidly.

"Fuck, yeah!"

The lesbian strap-on session continued through the night. Mistress Debra even joined in on the fun. She first approached Tabitha and shoved her strap-on dildo in her face, making her suck it while Paige continued to pound away at her.

All the strap-on women alternated fucking their pussies and mouths.

Slowly and deliberately, Mistress Debra enters Krystal's ass and begins picking up the pace. Krystal's ass, like that of all the other girls, has been conditioned to receive large cocks, so no adjustment is necessary for her. As soon as her mistress fucked her fast, she orgasmed. Paige was fucking her mouth with her big black cock.

Camille was lying down while Tabitha was riding her. Then Mistress Debra pulled out of Krystal's ass and immediately pushed Tabitha close to Camille. The two of them face each other, and then they kiss passionately. The tall dominating woman penetrated Tabitha's ass, still having Camilla's cock in her pussy. Then fucked her faster.

Camilla inserted her tongue into Tabitha's mouth. The lustful kissing was too much for Tabitha, as she moaned out another orgasm, her lips locked on her Latino lover.

All four girls passed out on their mistress bed sometime after midnight. Mistress Debra lay in the middle of them, and all four girls huddled together with her and fell fast asleep.

The next night, the girls switched, and it was Tabitha's and Krystal's turn to don the strap-ons and fuck their counterparts. Again, the session lasted for hours, and this time Mistress made them go to their rooms to sleep.

The following week's training during the day was more focused on sex. They learned the correct way of sticking their asses out on all fours and having the proper back posture. In her latex bodysuit, Mistress Debra also wore her strap-on and fucked them when they assumed the appropriate posture and corrected them when necessary.

In the evening of the following day, she instructed her slutty students to return to her room. This time they are to wear stockings with a garter belt, with their sheer robes and heels. Anticipating more lesbian adventures, however, what was waiting for them surprised them yet again.

Around Mistress Debra's bed were several naked black men, all of whom appeared to be very well endowed.

She announced, "Boys, please welcome the new Queen of Spades!"

"Let's get them loaded with your cum!"

Krystal was the first to respond, "Somebody come fuck this horny wife in all her holes!"

She walks towards the black men and positions herself on the bed. The other girls followed her.

Tabitha lay down, spread her legs, and started fingering her pussy.

She closed her eyes and said, "Stab my twat with your huge black meat!"

A man proceeded to fuck the hot-looking wife with short blonde hair.

Paige told one of the naked men, "Fuck my face!"

The black man then moved his cock close to her mouth, and she opened wide and wrapped her pierced, thick red lips around his swollen shaft.

Watching Krystal and Tabitha getting fucked, and Paige getting face-fucked, Camilla did not want to be left out.

"Someone fuck my ass!"

As she approached the edge of the bed, she bent over and used both hands to spread her cheeks. She then waited for one of the men to fuck her ass. In no time, one of the men filled the Latino's hole with his long thick dark rod and fucked her. Camille is also fed cock by another man who slides on the bed in front of her. The bed was large enough to accommodate all the girls and a couple of men. There is no doubt that this bed has hosted many orgies.

In her lusty voice, Tabitha told the black man who was fucking her, "Use this slutty pussy to dump your seed!"

Krystal then left her cock, which was fucking her in the missionary position on the bed, quickly turned around, and started to kiss Tabitha passionately. The cock that was fucking Krystal then stepped behind her, grabbed her waist, and started fucking her while she was kissing Tabitha.

Another black man then got between the two hot wives, grabbed Krystal's hair to move her away from kissing the blonde, and started to fuck her face. After a couple of minutes, he cummed in her mouth, and the redhead expertly did not spill a drop. The cock withdrew, and she kissed Tabitha again, who had just orgasmed being fucked. Her mouth was full of cum, and she wanted to share it with the blonde.

Tabitha licks her lips and sticks her tongue out, waiting to receive her prize from the redhead.

Paige removes the enormous cock from her mouth. She positions herself on the bed, turns around to look at the black man she was sucking, and with a wicked grin, says, "Breed this white pussy!"

The man quickly plunges his erect cock into the Gothic girl's moist pussy and starts fucking her. The sound of her juices accompanies every thrust.

Eventually, Tabitha had three cocks fucking her in each of her holes. The rest of the slutty women had three cocks filling all their holes simultaneously. Many black men dumped their loads inside the hot QOS wives and all over their bodies.

This orgy lasted until the early morning hours, stopping when all the men were drained of energy from all the fucking. The women were left exhausted and drenched in sweat and cum. A strong odor of sex permeated the room.

It wasn't until the morning when Tabitha was awakened by one of the maids entering the bedroom, ready to clean up after the orgy from the previous night. An unconscious black man spooned Tabitha, who had Camila wrapped in her arms, and the Latino was fast asleep.

Tabitha looked around to check on the other girls. She noticed multiple black men were all around them, all sound asleep. All girls had dried cum all over their bodies. All over their faces, their makeup smeared, their hair disheveled, and their looks indicated that they had been fucked throughout the night.

There was no sign of Mistress Debra.

Once Tabitha stood up, trying hard not to wake Camilla, she got out of bed. Once she was off the bed, it must have alarmed the other girls, who started waking up. After a few minutes, each girl got up, headed to their bedroom, and cleaned up for the day.

All week, this was their routine. Every morning, they awake on Mistress Debra's bed when the maid arrives to clean up after the all-night orgy. And like every morning, Mistress Debra was waiting for them downstairs in the dining room, having breakfast. The girls found out later that she has an extra bedroom attached to her vast space, where she sleeps for the night after watching the all-night orgy.

Each night the girls noticed that the men seemed to be different, and one day the topic arose of how many of them they fucked. They all giggled when Camilla commented that she couldn't count that high.

Chance was making bacon and eggs, and the smell throughout the tiny apartment woke Bob up. He missed waking up to the smell of a freshly cooked breakfast like this. Chance was slaving away at the stove, wearing only an apron and high heels. The breakfast she was cooking was the last unhealthy meal for him, as she wanted to get him on a diet of healthy food.

Peter, her employer from the QOS organization, has left for another assignment. He instructed Chance to start getting the husband in shape in preparation for his turn at training.

She grinned while flipping the eggs over as she was thinking about what they would be doing to Bob. Having intimate time with Bob was not her first assignment from the organization; this was her third assignment, and she thoroughly enjoyed it.

Bob enters the small dining room, which is just an extension of the kitchen in his apartment. He walked in naked, grabbed Chance's waist, and got close to her mouth.

"Good morning, babe."

Then he kissed her passionately and tenderly. When Chance turned her torso towards naked Bob, her cock slipped past the apron, and their cocks touched each other. Despite this, Bob continued kissing the hot-looking shemale.

He then grabs her cock and begins stroking it, as Chance does the same with him. Increasingly, his heterosexual tendencies are eroding, and he is becoming more tolerant of and attraction to women with cocks. Breakfast was ruined once the two lovers began fucking in the dining room, resulting in the food burning. In no time at all, Bob reached his climax within Chance.

"I am sorry about breakfast; I couldn't resist," Bob apologized to the sexy blonde she-male.

"No worries, lover."

"Hey, by the way, we are going to start working out together," she continues, I have a membership at the gym and want to exercise with you. We can start small, like on the treadmill, but we need to get in shape!" as she lightly slaps his plump belly.

He agrees that he has been out of shape lately, "yeah, I guess you're right."

The husband now has some motivation, as this attractive woman came into his life. He wants to look handsome to her. He has accepted the fact she is a shemale and has a cock, but Bob is over that and enjoys her company. She is still very much into sex in bed, giving a blowjob that neither his wife nor the prostitutes can even match hers.

Chance already has him clean-shaven and makes him shave his face daily. She will have many more changes for him in the weeks to come.

All four women are now addicted to black cock. They have always liked black cocks, but after all the orgies, they now look forward to each of the nights. However, they were disappointed once Mistress Debra told them there would be something new during the evenings since the training period was coming to an end.

The tall dominatrix was correct when she told them at the beginning that she would teach them everything they needed to know about how to act like sluts. This included how to have very attractive looks, but also attitude and appealing body language.

They learned how to walk seductively in high heels, stand, sit, and even bend over in a sexy way. They learned everything they needed to know to further their employment with the organization. All three women do not know what the end game would be, and they know better than to ask.



One day, after dinner, Mistress Debra announced to the women, that their training is almost complete, and the orgies are done.

All four girls sighed in disappointment.

She informed them, however, that starting this evening she will be providing individual instruction to each of them, starting with Tabitha. Then Paige, followed by Krystal, and finally Camilla.

That evening, Tabitha enters her mistress's room once again. She was wearing a long sheer white robe and white thigh high heeled boots.

Mistress Debra was waiting for her on her elegant love seat on the other side of the wall. Leaning back on one side with her legs crossed. She had her hair pinned back in a ponytail and she was wearing a black silk chemise with black thigh-high stockings and black heels. She was smoking a cigarette.

She motions to Tabitha to sit next to her on the love seat. Tabitha does and sits next to her Mistress with her legs crossed and her hands crossed on top of her knees.

Mistress Debra asks, "Do you smoke?"

Tabitha nods, "No, Mistress."

Tabitha never smoked in her life. She always thought it was such a nasty habit of people. She always hated it when people around her smoked. The wife usually coughs in disapproval. Although it still bothers her, it is not as severe during her transformation.

The tall brunette draws deeply from her cigarette. She blows smoke in the direction of the blonde.

"Do you want to be a Queen of Spades?"

Tabitha nods, "Yes, Mistress."

"Then you will!"

As she takes another sexy drag, she says, "All my girls smoke before they leave."

She takes a few more drags, looks at Tabitha seductively and tells her, "Kneel on the table."

She then extinguishes her cigarette.

In front of the love seat was a coffee table with a small cushion in the middle. As instructed, Tabitha kneels on the table, hoping not to damage it. She then awaits further instructions from her mistress.

Behind her, Mistress Debra lights another cigarette. Blowing smoke in the direction of the blonde. She is leaning over to the left side of her body.

She then slowly puts the cigarette close to Tabitha's mouth.

"Take it between your lips"

The hot wife takes the cigarette into her mouth and ensures that she doesn't inhale unless commanded. After a few seconds, her Mistress removes the cigarette from her mouth and then takes a drag from it.

"Again."

Mistress Debra holds the smoking stick in the blonde's mouth for a few additional seconds before removing it. Her face is now on Tabitha's left side, and she takes a drag from it, making sure Tabitha is watching. In a masterful display of technique, she allows the smoke to leave her mouth rather than blowing it out. She then directs the remainder of the smoke at the blonde's face. Tabitha is not bothered by the smoke this time.

The sexy brunette then places the cigarette in the hot wife's mouth again. She holds it longer in her mouth before withdrawing it again and taking a drag on it and exhaling the smoke.

"That's good, now do it again and inhale."

Tabitha slowly inhales the smoke from the cigarette once it has been placed in her mouth. Taking care not to inhale too much. Then, she slowly exhales the smoke from her mouth. She is surprised that she is not coughing up a lung. She is instructed to do this again a few times until the blonde feels comfortable taking drags from the cigarette.

"Now, I want you to take longer inhales from it."

The wife takes a drag from the cigarette as she puts it close to her mouth. Tabitha takes a longer drag, filling her lungs with the toxic smoke and exhales, and finds herself surprised that she did not cough. This was done until the cigarette was finished. Mistress Debra then extinguishes it and produces another cigarette and puts it in Tabitha's mouth, unlit.

"I always want to see smoke on your lips."

She lights the cigarette and Tabitha then inhales the freshly lit cigarette. Mistress Debra is holding it for her. Making her take another long drag before withdrawing it. Observing that Tabitha is constantly releasing smoke from her lips, and she does as she was told.

"Very good."

Mistress Debra then takes a drag from it before giving it back to Tabitha. She takes longer drags now. The brunette keeps feeding her the cigarette and then takes turns sharing it with her.

Tabitha is becoming more proficient at taking longer drags. As smoke is exhaled from her mouth and nose, she came close to coughing, but held back. The blonde, who was willing to accept the incoming smoke, took a few more drags and then exhaled into Mistress Debra's mouth.

Mistress smiled, "You've done well."

Tabitha takes another long drag from the cigarette as Mistress Debra puts it up to her mouth once again. For a few seconds, she slowly let the smoke escape her mouth before blowing it out completely. The procedure was repeated until the cigarette was finished.

Mistress then gave Tabitha an unlit cigarette and lit one for herself. She lights hers and then Tabitha puts hers to her mouth waiting for her Mistress to light hers. The brunette ignites it, and Tabitha expertly inhales to get her cigarette started. And then takes it from her mouth and blows the fresh smoke away.

"Now how does that feel having your own cigarette?"

"I like it, Mistress."

As Tabitha stares at her Mistress, she takes a drag and shows her the smoke exiting her mouth before exhaling the remainder. Mistress breathes in her fresh smoke. And watches her blonde student as she takes another drag from her cigarette. The brunette then gets her mouth close to hers and Tabitha exhales the smoke into her Mistress's mouth. After inhaling her smoke, she exhales it out with satisfaction.

Mistress Debra then takes a drag from her cigarette and then blows it into the blondes willing mouth, and she then inhales and exhales the smoke given to her. The two women do this until both of their cigarettes run out of smoke.

All evening long, Tabitha was smoking. And she got quite adept at it. The mistress taught her how to inhale erotically and let her enjoy the sexy and exotic exhalation that came after. Having a soothing sensation when she smoked made her feel even more sexy.

Having sat down, Mistress Debra had Tabitha light another cigarette. Following this, the brunette got up and headed to her dresser to retrieve something from there. Turning to Tabitha with a cigarette holder in hand, she lit a fresh cigarette and approached her.

As Tabitha takes another drag from her cigarette, her Mistress shows Tabitha her wedding band.

The mistress then explains to Tabitha what happened to her and how her husband, Bob, wanted her to become this way.

While Tabitha has not given too much consideration to her husband or to the fact that she is married, she is enjoying the new lifestyle that has been introduced to her. Her wedding band no longer holds any meaning for her. Instead of being resentful towards her husband, she is grateful for his efforts to change her. He is, however, no longer an essential aspect of her life. Since she has acquired a revised perspective and a renewed sense of morality, she wishes to experience sexual intimacy with black men and women.

She muses over this for a few moments as she puffs away on a cigarette. As a matter of fact, she no longer wishes to use her married name or her real name. Having finished her cigarette, she extinguishes it in the nearby ashtray.

Mistress Debra then holds up the wedding band, and asks, "So, what do you want to do with this?"

Tabitha takes the wedding band from her Mistress, looks at it for a moment and then tosses it in the trash can. This signals the end of her relationship with her husband.

Her mistress smiles at the blonde and offers her the cigarette holder with the cigarette. Tabitha takes a long drag from it and seductively blows the smoke towards her mistress.

"You have now graduated and are truly a sexy Queen. I'm very proud of you."

After that, she rings a small bell on the table a couple of times.

Four naked black men enter the bedroom. Tabitha licks her lips in anticipation and Mistress Debra instructs her to go to the bed and they are all hers to please.

In response to the brunette taking a drag from her holder and blowing smoke at her, Tabitha smiled at her mistress and kissed her. She exhaled the smoke into the blonde, who inhaled it and exhaled her smoke before rushing to bed to await the ravishment of the black men. She knows she will sleep in the presence of black men tonight.

All the girls were treated the same, and none of them had ever smoked. During the day, the girls smoke all the time inside the mansion. The day after all the girls have finished with Mistress, a familiar face enters the living room where the girls have been waiting.

Griffin, the tattoo artist and piercer, arrived and greeted the sexy-looking women who were all smoking when he got there.

"You girls ready for your last piercing and tattoo?"

All the girls are ready, as they have been informed by their mistress on what to expect.

Griffin already had his equipment set up in a spare room downstairs. He gave each of them a tattoo on each of their ankles of the Queen of Spades symbol and pierced their tongue. They did not hesitate at all to get tattoos or piercings. Their only regret was getting the tongue pierced, because of the healing process and the inability to use their mouths for sex.

To complete their training in the application of tattoos and piercings, it will be impossible for anyone to mistake them for who they are now. As a result of their physical and mental transformations, they exhibit a great deal of sexual prowess. All four girls enjoyed checking out each other and have developed a strong sense of friendship and a sexual attachment to each other.

Now they are waiting for their next adventure. Mistress Debra will tell them what to expect in a couple of days, and then they will leave this place. Each girl is eager to see what awaits them next.

NEXT CHAPTER - INTERNSHIP


QOS Creator 10 - Internship

Last night, the girls spent the early morning with another large orgy of black men at the mansion. As a result of the carnal activity, all the girls lasted until they were exhausted.

When Paige awoke, she had to peel off two naked black men as she climbed out of Mistress Debra's bed. The Gothic girl heads to her room in the sprawling mansion to prepare for the day ahead. Tabitha awoke shortly after that, followed by Krystal and Camilla.

At the mansion, the Spring thaw has fully set in late March. Even though it is still rather cold, the snow has long since disappeared. Spring will also bring the healing of women's piercings. Their tongues have had a chance to heal over the past few weeks, and they celebrated this by participating in an all-night orgy.

Today was their last day at the mansion. All the women anticipated that their Mistress would inform them of their next adventure.

They have all dressed and ensured their makeup and hair are in order. Tabitha had no problems with her hair since it was short; however, the other girls had to take some time each day to handle their hair. There is Paige with her straight jet-black hair, Krystal with curly red hair, and Camilla with her long braided locks.

As they ascended the staircase, they assembled around the large formal dining table to await the instructions of their mistress. Today, everyone is wearing a different outfit.

Paige wore a strapless black leather corset paired with a matching mini skirt. A pair of fingerless black fishnet opera gloves, thigh-high fishnet stockings, and black patent knee-high heeled boots complete the outfit.

Camilla wore a metallic lilac mini dress with a plunging neckline, halter straps, an open back, scrunched at the hips, and black platform high heels. She accessorized profusely, wearing matching purple sunglasses, two large silver hoop earrings that almost touched her shoulders, a silver snake armband, bracelets, and finger rings all in silver. Tabitha thought she looked like a high-priced hooker or a celebrity.

Tabitha chose a black ribbed knit backless halter bodycon dress with matching black high heels. Her only accessory was a pair of large gold hoop earrings.

Krystal wore a thin micro skirt that barely covered her pussy, and a long sleeve crop top with a crew cut made from the same material as her skirt. A pair of white high-heeled pumps completed the all-white look.

Before addressing them, she waited until all her girls were seated at the table. Once she saw them seated and eager to hear from her, she smiled.

"OK, ladies, you will begin your internship tonight," she said.

"You will be assigned to various areas throughout the city for the next month."

The smile on her face soon turned into a wicked grin.

"Your internship will involve working as a street walker for the organization."

She notices puzzling looks on some girls' faces and explains, "Hookers!"

It brought a smile to the faces of all four girls.

The tall brunette continued, "Each of you will be paired up with an experienced girl and stay with her for the full month."

"Now, you will only be serving the organization's clients. So, you will not be picking up average Joes on the streets, and we want to keep it somewhat classy. Once you arrive, you will be meeting up with your controller or, if you would like to say, your pimp, and he will give you more details."

At this point, every woman had a thousand questions they would like to ask her, but they knew better and would instead plod along with the flow. So far, every change and action has given them satisfaction beyond what they thought possible, and they did not wish to upset the balance. All of them are fully committed to serving the organization, if it involves sex with black men, to which they are all addicted.

Mistress Debra started to frown and said, "So, this is where we say goodbye. Don't worry about your clothing, as everything is prepared specifically for you. The limo is waiting for you. Goodbye, ladies, and good luck."

In their last act of acknowledging their mistress's dominance, all of the girls kissed her hand and walked toward the extensive stretch limousine.

It was a long drive to New York City for Tabitha and the other girls. It took nearly five hours and one pit stop at a rest area in Pennsylvania.

There was excellent eye candy for everyone at the rest area when the woman walked to the restroom. Their attention was drawn to a scantily clad woman standing at the rest stop and taking a quick break to smoke.

Paige gave one trucker a blowjob after flirting with her near his truck. Upon returning to the limo, she wiped away any traces of cum from her mouth and reapplied her black lipstick, which matched the rest of her dark makeup.

While exhaling her smoke from her cigarette outside the limo, Tabitha said to her, "Oh, Paige, you naughty girl!"

Paige then French kissed Tabitha, who got to taste her prize. And the two women giggled as they got back into the limo. They were still waiting for the other two girls. After a few minutes, they walked back hand in hand.

"What were you two doing?" Tabitha asked them.

"Oh, nothing, just having a piece of pie!" Camilla answered and started laughing, followed by Krystal.

Paige added, "yeah, pussy pie."

Krystal added, "You should have seen the look of that old lady! When Camilla and I entered the restroom, we both entered the stall together. The noise we made!"

She continued, "When we finished up, she was still there! The look on her face! Like she was frozen with her mouth open!"

"Yeah, I flicked my tongue at her; that got her out of it!" Camilla said proudly.

"I feel left out." Tabitha pouted, "Paige blew a truck driver!"

"I hope he was black."

"Of course he was!"

The two girls high-fived Paige.

Paige then began to grope Tabitha and play with her pussy.

"I don't want you to feel left out," and kissed Tabitha.

The blonde thought it was going to be a fun ride now.

It was about midafternoon when the limo arrived at the city. Krystal was dropped off first and hugged and kissed the girls before she left. Followed by Camilla and then Paige; all girls hugged and kissed each other goodbye. Tabitha was the last person in the car.

After dropping off the other girls, the limo stopped at another dark neighborhood. A curly blonde woman was waiting for her, with a black man in a white suit with a large gold chain around his neck.

The curly blonde said, "You must be Tabitha."

"Yes I am."

"I'm Dolly; I will be your roommate for the next month."

She then points to the black man, "This is Chester; he is our handler."

Tabitha thought, so this is my pimp. She had a feigned smile. The hot wife looked around, and the sky was getting darker as evening set in. It had a foul smell that she couldn't place. The streets are littered with debris, from papers to empty bottles, and God only knows what, Tabitha thought to herself.

Dolly dressed in a short denim mini-skirt paired with black thigh-high stockings and black ankle-heeled boots. She was also wearing a knitted red tank top and a worn-out cream coat with fur at the ends of the sleeve, bottom, and top of the coat. She had the makeup of a hooker and long nails and no visible tattoos or piercings other than her ears.

"Ok bitches, let's go," Chester told the two women and started to walk towards one of the rundown townhomes.

Upon entering one of the homes, he followed the hallway upstairs to reach one of the apartments, and Dolly and Tabitha followed him. Before entering the apartment, Chester turned to Tabitha, who had just arrived at the landing with him.

"This is where you and Dolly will stay."

He opens the door. Chester raised his hand and motioned for Tabitha to enter.

The apartment door leads to a large room with a kitchen attached. The kitchen appliances are very outdated and worn. A small kitchen table with two contrasting chairs is close to the kitchen. A couch in front of a tiny old tube TV that has seen better days rounds out the primary furniture in the apartment. There are two other doors, one for a small bathroom and the other for the bedroom with one bed, a couple of dressers, and a closet. It is the only room with a window.

"There is only one bed, so. You two will have to share," Chester noted.

Dolly took Tabitha's hand and smiled at her, "That's not a problem."

"Ok, that's your apartment, so I expect you to hit the streets in a couple of hours. You know where to go, Dolly?"

Dolly shook her head, still holding Tabitha's hand.

"Good, I expect a stellar showing tonight. But first, I want to see how this bitch sucks."

Chester pulls down his pants and underwear to reveal a giant black cock dangling. It is not the most prominent Tabitha has had, but it's a suitable size.

She releases Dolly's hand and gets to her knees and starts to give her pimp a blowjob. It only took a few minutes before he dumped his seed down her throat, and she, like a pro, swallowed every drop.

"That's fine, that's very fine!" Chester got his pants on again and started walking out.

"Remember, I want you there in a couple of hours," and he left the apartment.

Dolly waited until Chester was out of the apartment and turned to Tabitha. She took her hand, helped her from her kneeling position, and guided her to the bedroom. Dolly pointed to one of the dressers.

"This dresser is yours," she said" as she opened one of the drawers and showed her the contents.

"As you can see, it's already filled with all you will need for the next month."

She then motions to the closet, "We will share some of the clothes here."

Dolly got some clothing items from the closet and dresser for the next few minutes and laid them out on the bed.

"This is what I want you to wear tonight. So, get dressed and touch up your makeup in the bathroom."

The curly blonde roommate then left the bedroom and closed the door to give her some privacy. Tabitha then looked at the items on the bed. There was a pair of black thigh-high PVC boots, stockings, a black PVC mini dress, and some jewelry with a black sequin clutch purse.

It took only a few minutes to put on the outfit, and it did not have any panties. Tabitha then opened the bedroom door. Dolly was waiting for her, sitting on the couch, smoking from a bong. A strong weed smell emanates from the apartment.

Along with the outfit, the jewelry consisted of large gold hoop earrings like she was wearing but thicker. In addition, there were many gold finger rings, a plethora of gold bangles on both wrists, and a black velvet choker with a spade pendant.

As Dolly looked over the hot-looking blonde, she commented, "Nice."

"Come sit down next to me," she gestures to Tabitha as she takes a seat on the couch with Dolly still holding the bong.

Tabitha sat next to her, and Dolly offered her the bong.

"Here, try it; it will take the edge off and make your night more enjoyable."

Tabitha takes a hit from the bong for the first time in her life. She inhaled and then exhaled the smoke, which gave her a calming buzz that she was not expecting.

"Good, isn't it"

Tabitha nodded.

They then caressed and kissed enthusiastically until Dolly broke off the kiss. Tabitha sighed; she wanted to taste this hot looking blonde.

Dolly got up and said, "There will be plenty of time for this later; right now, we need to get ready to head out. Go ahead and finish with your makeup in the bathroom."

Tabitha got up, walked to the bathroom, found all the makeup she needed and was familiar with, and proceeded to finish with her slutty look.

Once finished, Dolly was already wearing her coat and grabbed her tiny purse; she then gave Tabitha a pack of cigarettes and a few marijuana joints to pack into her clutch, along with a lighter. Dolly also gave Tabitha a knee-length brown and black fur coat to wear.

"You're gonna need this; it's still cool at night."

The two women then left the second-floor apartment, walked down the stairs, and started walking toward their destination. During the long walk, Dolly explained to her what to expect every evening.

"We only fuck members of the organization."

"How do we know who they are?" Tabitha asked while taking a drag from her cigarette.

Dolly pulled out a card and gave it to Tabitha while she lit a cigarette.

Tabitha looked at the card, and it was like a black credit card with a white spade in the center and a series of numbers.

Dolly exhaled her smoke and said, "They will show you this card; this lets you know they are part of the organization. Only organization members are allowed to fuck us; they are already checked out for STDs, and we are not allowed to fuck using rubbers. The fuck us bareback. They all paid for our services ahead of time, but they are encouraged to tip us."

"What do they give us?"

"Sometimes it is just cash, but most of the time it's this," Dolly pulls out a baggy of green stuff. Tabitha assumes this is weed.

"I prefer this since they provide us with clothing, an apartment, hell, they even feed us, so we don't need money for anything."

Dolly continued, "The members can do anything they want with us, but they will not hurt us in any way. Just fuck us until they have enough."

"What prevents them from hurting us?

"The organization has stringent rules for them, we are highly protected, and they don't want one of them harming us. If they hear any harm, their membership is revoked, and worst."

"What do you mean?"

"Well, this one time, one of the girls was with a member. By the way, they are all black men, if you can't tell by now. He was into all this pain type of shit, whipping and leaving marks on her and treating her like shit. They took his membership from him when she told her handler this and showed him the nice shiner she had on her face."

"That was all?"

"And the police found his body in the river the following night. The stupid fuck. They made sure all members knew about this, and they were not messing around when it came to hurting us. Therefore, we are probably the safest people on these fuckin' streets."

"I know we are in the city, but what part are we in?" Tabitha takes another long drag from her cigarette.

"Well shit, hon, you're in Harlem! Nothin' like two white hookers in an all-black area! Relax, sugar, we are fine."

"Oh."

Having been assured of her safety, Tabitha gained confidence in her safety and security.

"Ah, we are here."

At the dimly lit street corner, except for a few cars buzzing, nobody was walking or visible anywhere.

While the two girls were enjoying their cigarettes, a light-colored car pulled up to them. A large black man was in the driver's seat, and he started talking to the women. Before he could say anything, two black men came out of nowhere, dismissed the man, and chased him off as he quickly accelerated down the street.

Tabitha was confused about what had just happened, and Dolly looked on with amusement.

"He wasn't part of the organization."

Tabitha tried to look at the black men. They were wearing all black, and both had dark knit caps and walked back to where they came from in the dark area.

"They're our over watchers, and they make sure nothing happens to us like our guardian angels."

A few minutes later, a black man appears and walks toward the two hookers. Once he got near them, he took out his card to show them he was a member of the organization.

Dolly said, "Hey, Suga, you wanna break in the new girl?"

He turns to look at Tabitha, who is smoking.

"Hell yeah, I want this fresh piece of pussy."

He then grabbed her hand and led her down an alley nearby. It is very dark when he gets halfway down a path between two buildings on the block. There is only enough light to make out just enough of the outline of the two people. The black man looks around to make sure no one is around. Once he is satisfied, they are alone; he pulls down his pants to reveal his thick black cock.

Tabitha, then kneeled in front of him and grabbed his cock and guided it into her mouth. She began sucking him off and getting the cock down her throat. She can feel his cock getting erect as the blood flow to the shaft makes it stiff. She continues hoping to please this stranger.

The black man pulled Tabitha off his cock.

"I want that white pussy."

He then got her up and bent her over a trash can. Since she wasn't wearing any panties and her short PVC dress exposed her moist bald pussy. He took no time to bury his cock in her and fucked her fast and furiously.

Tabitha was moaning in pleasure and added, "Fuck me! Fuck this white cunt!"

That was enough to send the black man over the edge. His cock erupted inside her. She can feel every rope of cum shooting inside her. Once he removed his cock, her pussy was slowly dripping his cum.

He got his pants back on and gave her a small bag of weed.

"Thanks bitch."

Then he left the ally. She got herself together, put the bag of weed in her clutch, and walked back to Dolly, pulling out a brand-new cigarette and lighting it.

Dolly smiled as she approached her.

"So, did you like that?"

Tabitha exhaled her smoke, "Hell, yeah. That was fun."

"Good, we still have all night!"

Dolly and Tabitha were done around 3 in the morning. During this time on the street, Tabitha fucked seven men. Most of the time she got into the cars with the men and gave them a thorough blowjob, which was enough for most of the men. Some of the men fucked her in the car or parked somewhere close and fucked outside.

She loved the thrill of fucking outside and having sex with strangers without the worry of being abused, or worse still killed. It was shown that the men she fucks are part of a society she still does not understand. But it protects her, even though it made her into a whore, but she likes being a whore.

Walking back to her apartment with Dolly gave enough time for all the cum leaking out of her to stop and dry over her inner thighs. She truly looked like a prostitute to anyone that looked at her for the first time.

When Dolly entered their apartment, she quickly changed into a sexy pink nightie. Tabitha did the same only she wore white.

Both women sat on the couch, and Dolly started up the bong and shared it with Tabitha. Afterward, she kissed Tabitha passionately and both women affectionately fondled one another, which led Dolly to spread Tabitha's legs and start licking out her well-used pussy. Tabitha was in a state of bliss. The combination of the weed and lesbian action got her so wet and horny. It did not take long for her to orgasm. She then did the same to Dolly. Her blonde chaperon was impressed by her lesbian skills and quickly orgasmed.

The women still caressed each other and eventually made it to their bed, where they slept well that night with Dolly spooning Tabitha.

This routine would be Tabitha's schedule for the next three weeks. She wakes up sometime in the afternoon, eats food, showers, and changes into her night attire. Spend the night working until the wee hours of the morning. Despite all the sex, she still has enough energy to fuck Dolly as her last act before drifting off to sleep.

The hot wife would be averaging about 6 to 8 men a night. Ranging from blowjobs to some men fucking all her holes. Each night she returns to the apartment, her smell of sex overpowers the smell of weed and cheap perfume. She loved every minute of this job. She has not had a night off during the weeks of prostituting herself.

Chance has gotten Bob back in shape in a few months. Getting him to the gym every day on the treadmill has sown the fruits of her labor, as his weight is down more than he could remember. During this period, since Chance has been living with Bob, she has laced his food with similar drugs used on his wife.



In addition to the drugs to make him more docile and open to suggestions, she has given him female hormone drugs. His breast is starting to form and provide a more feminine look, and Bob hasn't noticed this yet, which is surprising to Chance.

She also made Bob grow out his hair. Lucky for her, Bob is one of the few husbands with a full head of hair and no sign of receding. His hair is now almost touching his shoulders and is the longest he has ever had in his life.

Furthermore, she has him shave all his body hair. At first introduction, a few months ago, Bob was ready to take a shower and was completely naked. Chance entered the bathroom naked and had a bottle of something that Bob did not recognize. She then pumped some of the thick white substance into her hands and rubbed all over his body from the neck down. He did not know this was a depilatory cream, and it started to burn after a few minutes on him. His lover then had him shower, and all his hair washed away; this amazed Bob.

The sensation of a smooth body was new to Bob, and he loved the feel of his legs. Chance loved the feeling when she rubbed his chest and made love to him.

Every day Chance makes sure Bob fucks her. She started playing with his asshole and slowly rimmed him with her finger. Bob didn't know what to think but enjoyed it because Chance gave him the most amazing blowjobs ever. Once she got him comfortable with this, she started to stick her tongue in his forbidden hole. The shemale has been finger fucking his asshole while Chance has his cock in her mouth. She knows how to hit his prostate and makes his orgasms more intense.

Last week, Chance took him out, and it is one of the few times Bob has been out in public. She took him to a salon to get both his ears pierced.

One day, Chance surprised Bob after he got up, had breakfast, and was ready to change for the day.

"Hey, Hon, I have an outfit I want you to wear today on the bed."

"Oh?"

As Bob holds the beautiful shemale tightly behind her. All she was wearing was a long robe and a cup of coffee in her hand.

"A surprise; I like it."

He then enters their bedroom. And shocked at what was on the bed waiting for him, and it was a black garter belt, a pair of black stockings, and heels.

Bob froze, staring at the items, as she came in behind him and held onto his smaller waist.

"Here, let me help you get into these."

Chance kissed him on the neck and moved towards the items. She had no problem getting Bob naked, fastening the garter belt around his waist, then rolling up the stockings up his hairless legs and securing them to the garter belt. Next came the heels, which were a comfortable fit for his feet. Bob had an enormous erection during the whole dressing process, and Chance quickly sucked on him. Then she dropped her robe, bent Bob over, and started to lick his ass hole. After minutes of probing her tongue in and out and getting it moist and lubricated, she got up, placed her erect cock, and started slowly penetrating Bob. He did not resist.

"That's right, bitch, I'm going to fuck you!"

Tabitha has gotten used to being a streetwalker. It was her last night since this was her fourth week working the streets for the organization. She lost count of how many men she had fucked and sucked during this time. She also learned to like smoking weed and using the bong.

Dolly told her, "Since this is your last night working the streets, we have something special for you!"

Tabitha got all excited, hugged Dolly, and tried to get more information from her.

"Tell me, what is it!"

"It's a surprise," she kissed her on her lips.

Like every night, Tabitha wore clothing that made her look like a traditional hooker. Tonight, she wore her black thigh-high boots and a white miniskirt with a tank top that said "SLUT" in black letters.

Dolly wore a hot pink tube top and a matching skirt with white heels. While Tabitha didn't know where they were heading, the curly blonde held her hand as they walked out of the apartment.

They walked a few blocks, entered a similar apartment building, and headed upstairs. During their descent, Tabitha could hear noise coming from the upstairs apartment. It sounded like a party, with the thumping of loud rap music and people laughing and carrying on. Dolly knocked on the door, and a cloud of smoke escaped the door when it was open. Tabitha knew it was weed immediately, and she got a cheap buzz from inhaling it.

A black man wearing only black underwear answered the door, "Come in, ladies!"

Dolly whispered in Tabitha's ear as she surveyed the large open room with several black men, "This is for you!"

Tabitha got all wet, turned around, put her hands on Dolly's cheeks, and kissed her passionately. All the black men then surrounded the two hookers, lifted both women up, and guided them to the bedroom, where more black men were waiting.

The two women were put on the bed together.

One of the black men shouted, "Give us a show, bitches!"

The two women then caressed each other, grabbed each of their pussies, and started rubbing them simultaneously. Having an internal contest to see which one will make the other cum first. Tabitha lost as she came first, then Dolly did once she knew she won.

Suddenly, the black men, all naked, started to use both ladies of the night. Tabitha knew she was about to sleep well tonight.

The massive orgy lasted for hours, and Tabitha fucked at least 12 men during this orgy. She was utterly exhausted when it was over. It was time for Dolly and her to head back. Her clothing was all disheveled. Stains over her t-shirt show evidence of body fluids. Dry cum all over her boots. Most of Dolly's clothing was drenched in bodily fluids as well.

Both women had all their orifices used and cum leaking from their pussies and assholes. When Tabitha walked down the apartment stairs, she could feel the cum oozing down her crotch and hitting the stairs, leaving puddles of cum every few steps. Both girls held each other's waist in a lover's clutch while walking down the sidewalk in the early morning.

They got to the apartment, and she was shocked to find out that her Master, Devin, and Mistress Debra were waiting for them. Devin was naked, and Mistress Debra was sucking him off, wearing only latex stockings with heels. She turns to Tabitha.

"Are you ready for your next adventure, Tabitha?"

Tabitha smiled, and the two girls joined in.

LAST CHAPTER - HONEY, I'M HOME


QOS Creator 11 -  Honey, I'm Home

[Chapter 11] -- Honey, I'm Home

Mistress Debra, with her enormous strap-on dildo, had been fucking Dolly while the curly blonde was intertwining her tongue with Tabitha, who was getting fucked by Devin. Not just an hour ago, Tabitha and Dolly had been participants in a large gangbang with many black men in an apartment down the block.

It is natural for Tabitha's pussy to be ravaged and utilized by large cocks. However, she prefers her first giant cock, her master's dark shaft. As a result of her clit piercing, she has tripled the pleasure of sexual sensitivity. The new piercing of her tongue has the added benefit of hitting those nerve endings of her lover's cocks, and typically she can make him cum in no time. Her talent for performing fellatio on her lovers has increased to the point she is a pro and can deep-throat even the largest of cocks she has fucked.

Even though Devin has dominated many white women, he can say that Tabitha is one of his favorites to fuck. He enjoyed her transformation from a career out of shape conservatively dressed wife to a wanton whore that looks and dresses like one.

Devin unloaded his massive load of sperm inside Tabitha's pussy which had already collected large amounts of cum that evening. She moaned in pleasure as her hooker roommate locked lips with her. Mistress Debra removed her fake black dildo from Dolly's pussy.

Tabitha wanted to taste her and wasted no time positioning herself between Dolly's legs and starting to lick her pussy. She truly loved eating pussy. The organization made sure all their girls could give pleasure to both men and women and enjoy it as well.

Dolly, one of the organization's hookers, enjoyed Tabitha's tongue on her smooth pussy. She has mentored many girls for the organization in the art of prostitution. The hooker is disappointed to see Tabitha leave; however, the curly blonde knows there are many more girls to train. She smiled at this thought as Tabitha's pierced tongue continued to probe her pussy.

Mistress Debra applied lubrication to her fake cock. Once she was satisfied it was well lubed, she got behind the blonde wife who was eating out her hooker roommate, and slowly guided her into Tabitha's ass. Her ass was already well-lubed from her earlier gangbang with old lube and black men's cum. Using the entire length of the cock, the tall dominatrix slowly fucked the blonde while grasping her tiny waist.

Devin then feeds Dolly his cock, which still has Tabitha's juices and cum on it. Dolly sucked it like the pro she is and, in no time, got his sizeable dark cock standing at attention again.

Mistress Debra broke the silence of the mini orgy, "You like that, don't you? You blonde bitch!"

She continues to fuck her ass faster. Tabitha can only whimper as she has a face full of pussy. The smell of Dolly's pussy kept her aroused, and she continued to lick her juices with her pierced tongue, making sure the piercing rubbed against her clit during her exploration. This action sent Dolly off the edge, and she immediately orgasmed. Tabitha could feel her pussy quiver and flood with her juices. Dolly's orgasm caused her to swallow Devin's cock even further in her throat, allowing him to feel her orifice's foreign warmth. As a result, he orgasmed again and fired his second shot down her throat. Dolly broke her concentration on the euphoria of her orgasm and retracted the cock as his load made her choke. Spilling the remaining cum onto her mouth and the floor.

After a few minutes had passed, Mistress Debra stopped her assault on Tabitha's ass and withdrew the giant dildo. Her naked bottom and smooth pussy were exposed when she removed the dildo strap-on harness.

The tall brunette then lightly grabbed Tabitha's short curly hair to remove her from Dolly's pussy. She let go while sitting on the floor wearing only black rubber stockings and heels. She spread her legs to indicate to Tabitha what her intention was.

Tabitha crawled a short distance to her mistress and started eating her delicious pussy. Mistress Debra held Tabitha's head while the slutty wife expertly ate her out. In a few minutes, this made her orgasm, and she bucked in pleasure as her former pupil had shown her that she knew how to please a woman.

All four eventually lay together on the small bed that Dolly and Tabitha had shared for the past month.

It was time for Devin to leave, and he gathered up the last of his strength and left. The black man got his clothes back on and kissed each of the women goodbye first, even Mistress Debra, who was still glowing from her orgasm.

Mistress Debra then turned towards Tabitha while she was lying next to her.

"So, how did you like your internship?"

"I liked it, Mistress," she responded after she took a hit from the bong when Dolly passed it to her--exhaling the smoke after her response.

"Good; I will tell you what you will do next."

Dolly knew what Mistress Debra would tell Tabitha, which was her cue to leave the two alone. She made sure she took her bong with her, though.

Tabitha's naked body was then probed with one hand, starting with the breast and moving down to her crotch, stopping just above her pussy, and the mistress lightly tapped it.

"You know what this is and its meaning?"

Tabitha looked down, and the brunette was talking about her tattoo above her pussy of the spade symbol and the letters above it.

"Yes, Mistress. I am the Queen of Spades, and I fuck black cocks only."

Mistress Debra then smiled.

"That's right!"

The dominatrix then got up, grabbed her purse to fetch her cigarette holder, and attached a cigarette. She then lights it, sits next to Tabitha on the edge of the bed, and crosses her legs as a proper lady would.

Mistress Debra then explained to Tabitha the whole meaning of her training.

"You will be leaving tomorrow on a private jet to a resort island off the coast of South America, and it will be your new home and employment for the next two years or more."

She takes a drag of her cigarette and continues, "This is no ordinary resort, and only a select few are allowed on this private island. It has been around for a few years now, six, I believe. You will be servicing these resort guests by any means they wish, and I'm sure you know what kind of guests we are talking about."

Mistress Debra again smiles.

"Black men?"

"Excellent, Tabitha. Yes, black men, couples, mixed couples, and sometimes black women. But these are not your everyday folks we are talking about or thugs off the street, and these guests are very prominent society folks who are rich and powerful."

Tabitha is very intrigued, and it gets her moist thinking about it. However, she is puzzled by what it means to take care of guests. She knows there will be sex and probably a lot of sex. However, she hopes she will not do menial jobs such as maid service or, god forbid, kitchen duty.

"You will be taken care of and have anything you want during your stay here."

"Mistress, I know we will be taking care of guests here. However, you said this is a resort."

"That's correct."

"Who will feed them and provide maid service and such jobs?"

Mistress Debra's smile grew to the point where you could see her teeth. She was pleased that Tabitha asked this question. She got up and held her cigarette like a sophisticated woman. She took a few steps away from the bed and turned towards Tabitha.

"I'm glad you asked that question, as your husband plays an instrumental role."

Tabitha almost completely forgot about her white husband; honestly, during her month of street walking, she had not once thought about him. She was puzzled by her mistress's statement.

"You see, Tabitha, you are the main attraction at this resort, and you are the reason this resort exists. However, we need staff to support the resort while you fuck the guests to avoid putting it too bluntly. Your husband like the other husbands, will be the support staff."

"But it's got a catch."

"Catch, Mistress?"

"Yes, your husbands will be the support employees, but they will not be like you remember them. As we speak, they are in the early stages of conditioning to become......" She glances around, thinking of a more suitable word, "feminized."

After the sharp shock of the word, Tabitha got up from the bed and flashed a friendly, wicked grin. She hugged her mistress, and she looked up at her brunette mistress.

"I like that!"

"I know you do, my child!"

Mistress Debra takes a drag and then offers it to Tabitha, who accepts the cigarette holder. She inhales and, after a few seconds, exhales the smoke as her mistress taught her.

"Before you head to the resort, your plane will take you back to collect your husband for further training. A couple of men will accompany you to collect your husband. Then you will fly to the island, and your husband will continue employee training at the site."

"Mistress, you said I would be an employee for two years or more?"

"That's right, your contract states you will be there for at least two years, then it's up to you if you want to stay. You can sign on for more years if you wish. If you want to leave, that will be your choice.

"Mistress, have any girls left after two years?"

She smiled and held her chin up with her fingers, saying, "No, Tabitha; this is what you girls want, and only want."

Mistress kissed Tabitha on her lips, and Tabitha wanted more until her tall brunette lover pulled away.

"So, I will head out now. It would be much better if you got some sleep. You have a long day," she looks at her small watch and can't believe the time, "...today, you have a couple of hours before a limo will pick you up to take you to the airport."

Tabitha watched as her Mistress left and heeded her advice and quickly got changed for bed and tossed and turned, trying to sleep. However, she was exhausted and fell asleep once Dolly spooned her when she crawled into bed.

She awoke to her alarm clock a few hours later. She quickly changed for the day and changed into an opaque white sheer body suit that was crotchless, sleeveless, and fitted to her neck. She also added a matching miniskirt made of the same material but in black. Fishnet tights and six-inch platform black open-toe heels completed the outfit.

Tabitha's fake breasts with her nipple rings are visible from the top. In addition, she has a name tattoo above her right breast and vine tattoos that outline her fake tits.

To finish her outfit, she painted her very long fake nails red. She then accessorized with many gold bangles on each of her wrists, gold finger rings, and sizeable thin gold hoop earrings dangling from her ears, touching her shoulders.

Last but not least, she finished off her slutty makeup with dark eyeshadow heavily lined with black eyeliner and thick large fake eyelashes. She applied blood-red lipstick to her large fake puffy lips. The look looks very hot on her, especially with her nose piercing and the Monroe piercing on her upper lip. She made one last check of her eyes and made sure her hair was tidy after she sprayed some cheap perfume around her neck. She has had this same hairstyle for a while and started to think it's time for a change, but she is unsure what.

Right on time, the limo arrived to pick her up, and she entered the limo while lighting a cigarette for the short trip to the airport. The weather was pleasant but cloudy and still a bit cool for being late April making Tabitha's pierced nipples stand out in the cool air.

Once at the private airstrip, her small jetliner plane was waiting for her and a couple of black men dressed in business slacks and polo shirts. She greeted each one before stepping onto the plane, followed by the men. She hoped that she would be fucking them soon.

Once in her seat, she ensured her makeup was in proper order as the plane was taxing down the runway before it gained speed. The plane's rapid acceleration thrust Tabitha back into her seat, and she could feel the exact moment the plane left the ground.

The plane is heading to the Midwest, and it will take a few hours to get there. Tabitha thought about the last time she was on a plane. She was Pam Meyerson at the time, heading to a fake job set up by her husband to learn how to be a black man's whore.

Tabitha did not get angry at him because the blonde loved this reborn life and couldn't wait to be part of the new adventures that awaited her. The slutty blonde, however, has no emotional attachment to her husband, whom she used to love with all her heart. That woman is now gone, hell, the name Pam is too, she thought to herself, feeling a need to light up a cigarette again, but resisted as she continued to reflect on her life.

Tabitha no longer misses her husband but also all aspects of her life as Pam; she has no attachment to her family or friends. Instead, she picked new ones that embraced her new lifestyle as a whore. She misses Paige, Krystal, and Camilla; however, she smiles once she realizes she will see them again on the resort island.

The slutty blonde then drifts asleep, fantasizing about what she will do on the island and making her pierced pussy moist with anticipation. Still, first, she needs to collect her sissy husband, whom she can't wait to show off her new physical features and skills, but she will not fuck him. With her eyes closed, she smiles.

Over the past month, Chance has been making Bob wear lingerie such as panties, baby doll nighties, garter belts, and stockings, all topped off with heels. The blonde shemale notes how much Bob struggles walking in the tall heels and looks exactly like a man walking in heels, clumsy. She knew this would change eventually once his advanced training started.

She has ensured he has taken female hormones, and his breasts are starting to form on his clean-shaven chest. She also made him grow his hair, which flowed past his shoulders in his naturally dark brown hair. That, too, will change, and she wonders what hairstyle the organization will have him don.

Bob still has been fucking Chance every day, and she returns the favor by fucking him with her cock. Initially, Bob thought his asshole would tear, but after a few times, the pain subsided, and his asshole became accustomed to the penetration.

Chance took advantage of every opportunity to have Bob suck her cock. She had him suck her to completion and make him swallow her load. The shemale always gives him a long passionate kiss when he swallows her cum, as she hopes to taste her juices inside his mouth.

The husband has started to notice the transformation in his body. His skin is devoid of hair, and Chance has him putting skin moisturizer on throughout the days and evenings, making his skin silky smooth. Because of his lack of sun exposure, his skin is very white. Due to female growth hormones, his muscle structure has changed to that of a more petite man.

His eyebrows have been removed and replaced with eyebrow makeup making them very thin. He will appear more feminine through a higher arch than he usually has.

Chance was hoping to have him in makeup soon. However, she knows her time with him is soon to end. Upon receiving a text message from the organization that would be taking Bob in a few days, she began to think about what would happen to Bob. Once she checked off the imaginary checklist that the organization wanted, she sighed with relief. She wonders where they will take her next, she hopes it's somewhere warmer; Chance hates the cold.

The plane arrived at a small private airport outside of Minneapolis. Like all private planes, it always arrives on time. The plane door opened, and Tabitha stepped outside to discover it was still chilly but a pleasant April day. According to the pilot, the weather was 55 degrees. The sun started to set, and there was still daylight, but not for too much longer.

The hot-looking wife is glad she brought her faux fur coat. Wearing the coat, she exited the plane and walked towards the waiting limo. The two black men followed her and entered the limo as well.

She did not talk to any men as they were chatting on the other side of the small plane. For the entire plane ride, Tabitha was left alone with her thoughts. She did not mind as she was not in a talkative mood and was excited to collect her husband.

Once all three were in the limo, one of the black men pulled out a rolled-up joint and a lighter.

"I think we need this to take the edge off."

He lights it, inhales, and passes it to Tabitha. She takes it, inhales the smoke, and feels the euphoric rush when she gives it to the other gentleman. The limo starts filling up with toxic weed smoke.

Chance looked at the clock, and then her cell phone chimed. That's her indication that she has a text message. She was told not to be present when Bob's collectors arrived in half an hour, and she had done this before. The blonde shemale knows the routine and understands that the collectors are usually the husband's transformed wife and a couple of guys in case he doesn't go quietly. They never go quietly.

She smirks as she puts her phone back in her purse and heads towards Bob, who is watching TV in just panties, a garter belt, stockings, and high heels. She looked at him for a moment thinking how hot he looked, being utterly naked except for those articles of clothing, as she noticed the little bumps on his breasts.

She approaches Bob and sits in his lap, giving him a kiss that leaves a red mark on him from her heavily covered lips with red lipstick.

"Hey, Suga, I must run out and get some groceries. I won't be out for too long."

"Ok."

He kisses her back; his cock rises to attention from just the touch of Chance when she brushes against him when she gets up from his lap.

He turns his head and watches the sexy-looking shemale leave. She wore a Black mini-skirt with cream high heels and a matching button-up blouse, and Bob looked forward to fucking her when she got back.

He doesn't know why but feels comfortable wearing the outfits Chance makes him wear. Also, it wasn't until recently that he noticed his breasts were more prominent, but he was not horrified by it. He thought that if his shemale lover liked it, he was OK with the changes. Unknown to Bob that he is docile because of the drugs Chance has been giving him, he would be more open to these changes to him.

Bob had forgotten about his wife. He counted the days until Pam returned, making the days painfully slow before Chance arrived. The husband had thought little about her since Chance came along, and he wondered whether he would be able to see her again. Although the organization's members stated that his wife would return, Bob had not heard from them since early winter.

The husband wonders if he will recognize her when she gets back. He also wonders if she will remember him as well. A million questions race in his head that he tries to answer. I hope she is not mad about losing our house and wonders if she hates that I have no job, he asks himself. Then he wondered if he didn't have too much time until his unemployment ran out.

"Shit, I need to find a job soon," he told himself.

The limo pulled up in front of the cheap apartments. The rear door closest to the apartments opens, and a cloud of smoke escapes.

Tabitha exits the car as the two other black men open the other door. Her head is still buzzing from the weed.

"So, this is where my prick of a husband lives," she whispered.

"He's in 201," one of the men told her as she was loud enough to be heard.

The other responded, "Here, follow me, I'll show ya."

In addition to carrying a large duffle bag, the other black man wore a rope over his shoulder.

The three of them then entered the common doorway, up the stairs down the hall, and stopped at the door with the label "201".



It had been a while since Tabitha was this nervous. However, she let it pass and then got an evil grin as she knocked on the door.

Bob struggled to get to the door as he was still not used to wearing heels. He looked through the peephole of his door and saw a hot blonde. He thought it could have been a friend of Chance's, so he opened the door.

Once the door opened, Bob saw a hot-looking short-haired blonde wearing a sheer top that showed off her enormous tits with nipple rings and a short black miniskirt.

Tabitha approached the shocked cross-dresser. She then kissed him and inserted her pierced tongue into his mouth.

Bob was getting turned on and could taste the blonde as her tongue entered his mouth. He could not get over the smell of weed and cheap perfume on her.

She broke of the kiss and said, "Hello, hubby."

It took a while for Bob to process this, and he couldn't believe this could be his wife.

"Pam?"

Tabitha walks past him and enters deeper into his small apartment. She was looking around, surveying the place and ignoring Bob's question.

Bob was still shocked that this hot-looking whore looking woman could be his wife. He surveys the woman more and sees a resemblance to what used to be his wife. She has lost considerable weight and now sports a sexy figure. The size of her breasts and ass didn't seem familiar to him.

As well as all the jewelry, she wore more makeup than ever when he knew her. He could see a tattoo above her breasts, one outlining her breasts and continuing down past the mini skirt. He was delighted to discover that she had pierced her tongue as she kissed him.

Tabitha noticed that her husband's hair had grown out, and he was wearing nothing but woman's panties, garter belt stockings, and heels. After seeing his pierced ears, she smirked.

She got closer to him again, "Well, I see I'm not the only one changed."

"I have something to show you," she said as she grabs his hand.

Bob noticed her long red nails. The more details he noticed about his hot-looking wife, the harder his erection became. What he doesn't see is that she is not wearing her wedding band.

She leads him to his bedroom. During this whole time, Bob did not realize she was not alone. The two black men entered his apartment, closed the door, and locked it. Afterward, they followed the married couple to the bedroom.

After Tabitha led Bob into the bedroom, Bob realized they weren't alone. One of the black men grabbed one of the smaller kitchen chairs and brought it to the bedroom, and he had a rope slung around one of his arms.

"Who are you guys?"

The other black man grabbed Bob and overpowered him as he was much stronger than the wimpy husband.

The man with the chair placed it in front of the bed and helped the other man sit Bob down. Once the husband sat down, the black man tied him down in the chair with rope. The other took out a roll of duct tape and pulled out some from the roll, making the undistinguished sound it makes.

Then he wrapped it around his head, covering his mouth so he could not speak. Despite Bob's efforts, the rope held him tightly, and the other man began taping his ankles to the chair, limiting his movement, and tying his arms behind his back.

Bob is in a state of terror as he has no idea what is to become of him now; he is at the mercy of these men. Then he noticed his wife. She was sprawled eagle on the bed and was not wearing any underwear, and Bob could see her well-used bald pussy with the clit ring. He can see a tattoo above her pussy but can't make it out. She was playing with her pussy and getting it wet. Then she got up and moved towards her tied-down husband.

"Oh Bob, I want to show you I'm a black cock whore now."

Both black men have taken off their clothes and are completely naked. They move to each side of the hot-looking wife.

Then she starts stroking each of their large cocks, much more significant than Bob's. She looked at her husband with a piercing gaze and licked her lips with her pierced tongue in a sexy and sultry way.

"Let me show you!"

She then swallowed one of the cocks whole in one motion. Incredibly taking the full length of the thick dark shaft into her mouth. She withdrew it from her mouth and repeated the same action to the other black cock.

Bob could only scream through the tape muffling whatever sound he was trying to make. For a few minutes Tabitha got both the cocks erect with her constant deep throating action.

She sucked each of them as thoroughly as possible, being sure it was the nastiest blowjob she could give. Tabitha made noises as each cock slid down her throat, leaving it the messiest. Her saliva coated each of the cocks, and slime covered her big lips. In addition to making the mess more erotic, this also provided her husband with a complete display of her sucking skills.

She pulls off one of the cocks and looks at her husband seductively, holding the cock in her hand.

"Their cocks are much bigger than yours! I fuckin' love black cock!"

The hot-looking whore wife sucked on it for a couple more minutes.

She sat on her hands and knees in bed. One of the black men then got behind her, guided his sizeable dark cock into her moist pussy, and started to fuck her. All the while, she looked into her husband's eyes.

Initially, Bob wanted this all along, but now he feels angry and terrified. Tears start to well up in his eyes as he watches the other black man move next to his wife. While being fucked doggie-style, she swallows the black man's cock.

While the black men fuck her, she pulls the cock from her mouth and degrades her husband.

"Fuck me, fuck this black cock lovin' whore!"

"That's it, fill my white pussy with that dark meat!"

"Your wife has such a hot pussy!"

"I'm gonna dump my load into your wife!"

The threesome then switched positions. Tabitha then got on her back on the bed, and that's when Bob noticed her QOS tattoo above her pussy and looked in horror at the lettering above it. That made him cry more.

She is lying in bed with her legs spread out, and Bob can see her ravaged, used pussy glistening for all to see.

The black man she was sucking then started to fuck her while she kissed him. After a couple of minutes, the black man rolled on his back, and then Tabitha got on top of him, ensuring she kept his long thick cock inside her. She started fucking the black man.

In sexual bliss, Tabitha told her lover, "Oh yeah, you like that? You like that white pussy?"

Bob notices her larger ass and the tramp stamp tattoo with the spade in the middle while she rides her lover.

The woman is fucking the cock like an expert, and her hips are bucking as she enjoys riding her dark-skinned lover. As a result of the fucking, Bob's bed is rocking and squeaking, as well as the headboard banging against the wall. There is no doubt that his neighbors will hear this as the headboard keeps pounding against the wall.

As Tabitha is still fucking the man on the bed, the other black man gets behind her. He then enters her ass with his cock. With two cocks fucking her, Tabitha moans in delight.

Bob can't help; his cock is stiff as a rock in the silky panties, and without any stimulation, he orgasms at the sight of his wife getting fucked in both her pussy and ass. Even though he feels angry and hurt and still sheds tears, his cock betrays him. It remains erect through the entire series of his wife being ravaged by the two black men and ultimately orgasming inside the woman's panties. Even after the orgasm, his cock is still at attention.

The stench of sex fills his bedroom. While his wife is fucking her black lover, she is highly vocal.

"Oh Fuck yes! Fuck this slut!"

Her husband had never heard her talk like this before, and her behavior seemed like that of a street whore, a sexual animal speaking vulgar words.

"I want you fuckers to cum inside me!"

"You want my black seed bitch?"

The men are not wearing any protection, and Bob is unaware she has oral contraceptives that protect her.

"Fuck yeah, dump your seed into this white bitch!"

"You want this nigger seed?"

"Yes! I want your nigger seed!"

Bob orgasmed again, hearing his wife talking like this. The taboo slang she is using got him to orgasm again. He never orgasmed without stimulating his cock in any way. However, he came again, watching his wife be the slut she is for black cocks.

Both black men then orgasmed inside his wife.

His ears were filled with the loudest scream he had ever heard from his wife, and he knew all the apartment complex residents had heard it.

The cock in her ass pulled out first, and all the white cum dripped from her asshole onto the black man lying on the bed. Unmounting him reveals their juices on his cock. Following this, she cleans the semi-erect cock with her mouth. She also laps up the cum that escaped her ass and licks it up from the black man lying on the bed.

The other black man moved towards Bob and removed the tape around his face, exposing his mouth. Because of the sweat and tears of the husband, the tape lost all stickiness.

Tabitha did not swallow the cum and instead kept it in her mouth. Then she moved towards her husband and gave him a cum kiss making sure all the cum in her mouth transferred to his. The restraints held him down as he tried to resist. The black man behind him kept his head straight so he could receive his gift from his wife.

Once she transferred the rest of the cum into her husband's mouth, she looked on and smiled.

Still looking at her husband, she said, "mmm, I want to keep fucking!"

The promiscuous wife then moved back onto the bed, and the two men then moved with her, and the threesome continued.

Without anything covering his mouth, Bob just sat there, still crying, but his cock was still erect. He watched his wife act like a slut, and the fucking continued for a couple more hours.

Amazingly nobody from his apartment knocked on his door, complaining of all the raw, loud sex in his bedroom.

Bob did not hear Chance come back to his apartment. She watched his wife get ravaged by the black men for a few minutes near the bedroom's threshold. She stripped off her clothing, stood naked, and walked towards the bed when Bob noticed her.

"Chance, what the hell?

Chance then grabbed one of the cocks coated with cum from his and Tabitha's.

"Mmm, I can't pass up some yummy black cock!"

The shemale started to suck on the cock while Tabitha rode the other, and she rode it until he came into her pussy.

The black man Chance was sucking got up, cut his husband loose, and forced him towards his wife. She was now lying on her back with her legs spread out and white cream leaking from her pussy. He guided his head between her legs and made him clean out his wife's pussy.

"Oh yeah, clean out your nasty wife's pussy."

"Eat that black man's cum!"

Chance then got next to Tabitha and started to kiss her.

It was Tabitha's first time being with a shemale, and she thought she looked sexy. Taking the kiss, they took turns darting their tongues inside each other's mouths.

Once Bob cleaned up her pussy, she got up and had one of the black men position him on the edge of the bed. Chance set herself in front of Bob, so her cock was near the husband's face and had him suck her cock.

Taking the duffle bag one of the black men was carrying with him, Tabitha unzipped it, found what she was looking for, took it out, and walked away.

It was then that Tabitha fitted herself with a strap-on dildo harness. Her dildo was as thick as the cocks she was fucking. She lubricated it thoroughly by spitting on the large shaft and running her hand around it.

She positioned herself behind her husband, who was sucking the shemale's cock, and placed her fake cock near his asshole.

He stopped sucking the shemale. The expression on his face suggested that he was terrified as he tried to face his wife.

"Pam, what are you doing!"

She slapped his ass hard with one of her hands. Her husband was held down on both sides by black men.

"I'm going to fuck you, you pathetic loser!"

"And my name isn't Pam! I'm Tabitha!"

She then entered his asshole with her cock. The hot-looking wife was amazed that his asshole accepted it and provided no resistance. She thought to herself that it was probably from the shemale fucking him.

She thrust the fake cock inside him, grabbed his hips, and began to fuck him. The giant black men holding Bob down prevented him from moving.

Tabitha fucked her husband thoroughly with the fake cock. She was picking up speed as her husband continued to cry in pain emotionally and physically, as her fake cock was so much bigger than his shemale lover.

In the course of fucking her husband, Tabitha began talking to him.

"I will be leaving for my new job soon, and I will be working on a resort island, fucking black men. Mmm, rich black men and possibly their wives as well. That's right; I love fucking women too!"

She continues, "I may get impregnated sometime while I'm there. I bet you would like that!"

Bob could not believe what he was hearing from his wife.

Then, she stopped fucking him and removed the dildo from his well-used ass. She then got very close to him until her head was near his and whispered to him.

"Oh, don't worry, my sissy husband," she smiled wickedly, "You're coming with me!"

Just then, one of the black men put a needle in his arm, and he started to black out. Not before he heard Chance tell Tabitha, "Honey, he will make a nice fine piece of tranny ass!"

Chance then made out with Tabitha as he fell into a deep sleep.



THE END
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