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Chapter 1

“Oh, really? Just like that?” Jessica asked, one hand sliding to her half-naked hip as she looked down at the unimpressive man lying on the floor of his filthy room in nothing but his boxers, dwarfed by the voluptuous goddess towering above him.

Bailey flinched, suddenly feeling as if he’d done something to offend the supernatural futanari he had somehow managed to summon.

“Please isekai me into a world filled with gorgeous, big-dick giantess futas as a pretty, petite, nineteen-year-old futanari,” was what Bailey had wished for mere moments earlier, when he’d heard that Jessica could make his deepest, darkest desire come true.

“W-Was that a bad wish?” Bailey finally asked.

“No, no, who would possibly judge you for wishing to be the center of attention in an entire world’s worth of futas?” Jessica chuckled softly. “It’s just that…”

Bailey’s heart shrank as his worst fear surfaced. “Can you not do it?”

“Well, I’ll be damned!” Jessica laughed. “You may look like a nobody, but the balls on you! Rather than fearing that you’ve just insulted an all-powerful sex demon, you go straight to doubting my power. Bold move. No wonder your spirit had enough potency to perform such a summon.”

“I don’t doubt your power at all!” Bailey cried, scrambling up from the floor to kneel properly. “When you said you could fulfill my deepest desires—”

“You spoke your heart’s true wish without delaying to even blink,” Jessica laughed. “But do tell me—how’s a healthy, fertile futanari supposed to take it when a cutie like you would rather get gangbanged senseless by a whole world of strangers than by a hung beauty like me?”

She cupped the bulging package in her overstretched, slutty black shorts, lifting it to show the size and weight of what Bailey was missing out on.

“Ah! I didn’t mean it like that!” Bailey blurted, voice cracking into a girlish pitch. “Of course I would love to—”

“Oh, no,” Jessica interrupted, waving him off. “I don’t do this settling thing. You made your true wish known, so you’ll have to get your tight little holes stuffed by some other futas.”

“My—AH!?” Bailey let out an even higher-pitched cry as she looked down and realized that she already was everything she’d ever wanted to be.

Even at a glance at her naked form, the difference was unmistakable. Long legs with soft thighs, slim arms, not a single hair in sight—as if she’d just waxed her entire body. Slender hands, feminine and smooth, long fingers tipped with painted pink nails.

Instead of the flat, unappealing chest of a man, she now had perky B-cups that stood proudly without a bra, nipples stiffening from the sensation alone. Her belly narrowed beneath her ribs into a delicate waist before flaring into soft, enticing hips.

The oversized boxers slid loose, baring more of those inviting, child-bearing curves. Where there had once been an unkempt bush was now a pristine little cock and balls—prettier than they had ever been—and just beneath…

With bated breath and trembling hands, she slowly moved her cock and balls aside.

“Ahhhh…” Bailey wept with both joy and relief when she saw the unmistakable female pink glistening beneath her smooth balls. It was already wet, aching to be filled— and that ache made the dick in her hands twitch to life in response.

“Mmm… looks like my work agrees with you,” Jessica said with a proud smile.

“Oh yes!” Bailey gasped, tears spilling down her cheeks. “How can I ever repay you?”

“You’re willing to repay me?” the demon purred.

“I’ll keep that in mind,” Jessica said, her smirk widening as she watched Bailey’s fingers move. She doubted Bailey even realized how she’d already started touching herself—but the rise and fall of her chest and the soft, slick sounds between her thighs were a complete giveaway. “If only you had a big, hard futa cock somewhere close right about now, eh?”

“…” Bailey couldn’t even muster a word in response. Her mouth watered as her eyes fixed shamelessly on the massive bulge hidden beneath Jessica’s shorts. Her own smaller cock throbbed harder and harder as she imagined choking on Jessica’s huge thing before getting bent over and punished for her shamelessness.

“Alas, you rejected this cock,” Jessica said, feigning insult while barely suppressing a smirk at the sight of Bailey’s sulky little pout—the unmistakable face of a girl pent-up with need.

“But this won’t quite do,” Jessica went on, glancing over Bailey’s lack of wardrobe. “I can’t have someone I send appearing in a new world completely naked, with her boxers around her ankles. Even if every futa in that world would love nothing more than to use you as her cum-dump, some pretend-decency should still be upheld as a guest in another world.”

A snap of Jessica’s fingers sent a shimmer of violet light racing over Bailey’s body, and fabric bloomed against her pristine skin. First came the dark navy top—cropped scandalously short, barely tied together with nothing more than a loose white ribbon between her breasts, ensuring an enticing view of her new cleavage. A sailor collar framed her shoulders in neat white stripes, and Bailey even spotted a tiny crest gleaming on her chest, mocking the very notion of innocence.

Her boxers vanished as if they had never existed, replaced by a pleated navy skirt that clung low on her hips. It sat barely above the root of her futa cock, and the skirt itself was so dangerously short it threatened to flash more than her smooth thighs or the undercurve of her plump ass.

Beneath her uniform, Bailey clearly felt the tug of string ties. The skimpy bikini top barely offered an inch of fabric over her nipples, and the matching bottoms cupped her cock and balls while a single strap disappeared between her cheeks—swimwear that barely pretended to cover anything should her uniform ever come undone.

Jessica folded her arms beneath the weight of her monumental bust, a smirk curving her lips as she admired her work. “There. A proper uniform for a new transfer futa.”

“Ahh~!” Bailey clasped her face in joy as she admired herself, her new body so irresistibly sexy she grew hard just looking at it.

“Fine craftsmanship like that never goes unappreciated,” Jessica said, as if she could read Bailey’s mind—not that the newly minted futa made it difficult, practically drooling over herself. “You won’t be the only one with ideas about what to do with that body once you’re out there.”

“Hmm?” Bailey moaned faintly, barely hearing Jessica, her eyes fixed on the hypnotic rise and fall of her own cleavage.

Jessica shook her head, smiling. “Your new world awaits. Try not to jump on the first futa cock you see.”

“I—” Bailey started, finally lifting her head, but it was too late to get another word in. A circle lit up on the floor beneath her, and blue light engulfed her with a crackling surge of magic. She knew in her soul that it was a teleportation spell—carrying her toward the world she had always wished for.

“Thank you!!” Bailey shouted at the top of her lungs, trying to yell over the roaring light, before Jessica vanished completely from sight—just as Bailey disappeared from her former room.




Chapter 2

Bailey was carried through a tunnel of radiant brilliance, her body stretched thin across impossible distances. Stars and nebulae whirled past her in blinding flashes, whole planets rising and vanishing in the span of a heartbeat.

She felt pulled apart, as though her mind and body were unspooling into separate threads, unable to tell whether the journey had lasted a century or a single second. There was no pain—only a dizzying, breathless rush—then, with a jarring thud, her bare feet hit sand and she slammed back into herself, her mind snapping back together as she returned to physical reality.

For a stunned heartbeat she only registered the shock of contact: the weight of a body again, the drag of gravity, the pull of air through her lungs, the scorching bite of coarse sand against her bare soles.

“Ah—!” Bailey yelped as fire shot up through her delicate new toes, forcing her into an awkward little dance, hopping from one foot to the other. The sand was blistering, every grain clinging and burning as though it, too, wanted to claim her tender skin.

As she flailed in surging desperation, she wished that Jessica had been kind enough to toss in a pair of sandals with the rest of her “uniform.”

Smack!

Something dropped from the last shimmer of violet light and bonked squarely against her head. Bailey blinked up at the fading sparks, then down at the pair of stylish beach slippers that had landed at her feet like a cosmic afterthought.

“Oh, thank god!” she gasped, slipping them on with frantic relief to finally bring her humiliating little dance to an end.

Cool soles cushioned her feet, and with the sting of the sand fading, Bailey could at last breathe. The pain stopped overruling every other sense, and for the first time, she realized she could hear the world around her: the steady crash of waves, laughter rippling across the air, shouts and splashes from swimmers, the sharp whistle of a lifeguard cutting through the din, the rhythmic thwack of a volleyball smacked back and forth.

Finally, she lifted her eyes and took her first real look at the world she had been sent to.

Her breath caught.

The beach was alive with voluptuous bodies everywhere she turned—sun-bronzed, towering, breathtaking. Remembering the wish she had made, her gaze darted from body to body, always drawn to the same telltale region, until the truth was undeniable. These were no mere women—futanaris, an entire contingent of them, tall and lush, busty and hung, striding through the sand with effortless, captivating confidence.

And they weren’t just a little tall, either: not one stood under seven feet, and more than a few pushed past nine—bodies sculpted in excess, broad hips, massive breasts, obscene bulges threatening to burst from their thongs. String bikinis strained over huge racks, pierced nipples pressing against the fabric, while ample asses bounced high as their owners leapt to spike a ball over the net.

Bailey felt her own dick start to throb against her thong, her mind already racing with everything she wanted to do—and everything she wanted done to her.

Perhaps it was because she was so utterly engrossed in blatant thirsting—eyes fixed on the women of her dreams, daydreaming filthy, demeaning scenarios while heat coiled tighter in her new body, watching the towering futas stride past, each one a bronzed giantess of tits, thighs, and cock that made her knees go weak from the sight alone—maybe that was why Bailey didn’t notice at first the attention she was drawing from more and more of the beachgoers.

It wasn’t long, however, before one locked eyes with her. A knowing smile curved across the woman’s lips as Bailey’s gaze faltered under the weight of her sharp eyes. The tall brunette’s skin was golden from the sun; she leaned in to whisper something to her friends before sauntering toward Bailey with a slow, confident swing of her hips.

She wore a sailor-styled bikini not unlike Bailey’s own—except far skimpier, the dark fabric little more than suggestion, tied in teasing knots that lifted her generous breasts even higher. She stopped just a step too close, her presence looming over Bailey as if the disparity in their size weren’t already obvious.

Up close, she was devastating. With close to three feet of difference between their heights, Bailey’s pulse thundered in her ears as she tilted her neck back, her gaze dragging past the breasts that eclipsed her own. Bathed in the brunette’s shadow, she barely managed to keep from falling to her knees right then and there.

“Cute uniform,” the brunette drawled, her eyes roaming openly down Bailey’s body. Then her smile sharpened. “Though… aren’t you a little overdressed for a summer day at the beach?”

“I… I suppose,” Bailey murmured, fingers toying with the hem of her skirt as she grew even hotter in the futa’s shadow than beneath the sun. She could already imagine this towering amazon pinning her down and ripping her uniform away; the thought made her dizzy, her skin tingling as though phantom hands were already groping her body.

“I take it you’re new here,” the brunette said, her question voiced like a certainty. “I’m Carmen.”

“B-Bailey,” Bailey stammered, her own name tumbling out clumsily.

Even her voice is so sexy! she thought, heart racing. Oh, please, just take me somewhere private!

“Transfer student, huh?” Carmen asked, her eyes flicking to the little crest embroidered on Bailey’s sailor top.

“Eh, kind of,” Bailey muttered, glancing aside. She had no hope of even beginning to explain how she’d ended up here, especially when she barely understood it herself. And more importantly, it didn’t matter to her at all right now—not with heat coiling in her belly, not with Carmen’s gaze pinning her in place. And from the way Carmen’s lips curled as she devoured Bailey’s body with her eyes, Bailey knew her new acquaintance didn’t care about the details either.

“Well,” Carmen drawled, reaching out for the ribbon tie between Bailey’s breasts. Bailey’s heart skipped a beat, breath catching as she braced for the uniform to be torn open for all to see. Instead, Carmen gave it a small tug, straightening it neatly, as though adjusting a gift she meant to present for unwrapping.

“You’re not going to last long under our sun dressed like this—no matter how many women are already undressing you with their eyes.”

You’re one of the most blatant, Bailey thought, shivering with arousal rather than complaint.

Carmen’s tone dropped lower, intimate. “We need to take you somewhere cooler. Somewhere… private.”

Bailey’s knees nearly buckled. Yes. Please. Anywhere.

Before she could even form a reply, Carmen glanced over her shoulder and gave a sharp nod to a cluster of her friends lounging in the shade of a cabana. They shared a look—laughter trailing as they rose—then began to stroll over with the easy confidence of hunters closing in.

Bailey could only stare—at their towering forms, the sway of their breasts, the heavy bulges straining beneath skimpy swimsuits. Each one looked strong enough to dominate her effortlessly, and to each she would gladly surrender. To lie with even a single futa here would have been a dream come true—and now four more were coming straight for her, eyes gleaming as they marked her for their prey.

Like Carmen, they looked to be in their early twenties, each dazzling in her own way. The blonde was the shortest—barely over seven feet, yet still a giantess to Bailey. What she lacked in height she more than made up for in sheer tit-size, her slim frame somehow carrying the heaviest jugs of the group without toppling over, each sway defying gravity.

Beside her strode a dark-skinned goddess with long braids brushing her wide hips, the bulge beneath her thong so obscene Bailey half-believed she could get pregnant just by staring at it for too long. The Asian’s sly smile promised nothing but mischief, while the tallest of them—a redhead in an orange-and-white bikini—carried herself with the aura of someone who plowed her friends every morning just to start the day.

“You’re coming with us,” Carmen said simply, already turning toward the street before the others even caught up. And Bailey, heart hammering, followed without a moment’s hesitation, itching to finally be alone with all the cocks that closed in around her.




Chapter 3

“Haaah…” Bailey could hardly breathe as she sat squeezed between two busty futas, with three more sitting opposite her. It wasn’t as though there wasn’t enough space on the seats inside the tinted bus; she had zero doubt they pressed close to her on purpose, heating her up beyond reason—and Bailey wouldn’t have it any other way. Their closeness made their intentions unmistakable, paving her path toward cock as she finally let her hands roam.

With Carmen pressed close on one side and her dark-skinned friend Nia on the other, Bailey was spoiled for choice. Her palms slid over Carmen’s thick, creamy thighs—shivers racing up her arms and spine as she bit her lip, unable to contain the thrill of finally touching not just a beautiful woman’s soft skin, but that of a futa whose cock she already ached to feel inside her.

“Ohh, ain’t she an excited one?” said Sabrina—the redhead who was clearly the group’s leader—smiling as she watched from across the seat while the bus rumbled ahead, supposedly bound for the luxury suite where all five of them were staying.

“With an attitude like that, I wonder if she’s been banged by half the city already,” Meilin joked. “I’m not very fond of used pussy.”

“Apparently, she just transferred here today,” Carmen said.

“Let me check anyway,” Nia said as she grabbed Bailey’s face and kissed her hard and deep, digging her tongue into her mouth and exploring every nook and cranny in a sloppy kiss.

“HHnoo~!” My kiss! My first kiss!! Bailey almost came as her hands trembled; she instantly gave in to the dominating kiss, submitting to the powerful tongue that tangled with hers in their wet, messy dance.

“Nope,” Nia smirked as she withdrew from Bailey’s mouth, a strand of glistening spit hanging between their lips, still connecting them while Bailey saw stars, basking in the afterglow. “Not a taste or scent of cum on her.”

“You haven’t checked everywhere yet,” Meilin said with a grin, nodding toward Bailey’s skirt, which tented upward with a clear, needy bulge.

“Looks like she approves of your exploration,” Lana laughed, and Bailey nodded in eager agreement.

“You sure nod easily,” Nia teased as she lowered her voice and grabbed the tent of Bailey’s skirt. “Be honest now—how many dicks have you sucked since you arrived in our city?”

“None,” Bailey purred, on the verge of coming right into Nia’s tight, assertive grip.

“Really? A thirsting cutie like you?” Nia let go of Bailey’s cock, then slipped her hand beneath the skirt, sliding two fingers under the thin strap of her thong.

“Hhhnh!!” Bailey whimpered as her entire body shook from the mere contact of Nia’s fingers brushing her sensitive pussy lips. She’d always known that pussies were supposed to be incredibly sensitive—and she’d always been so jealous of girls whose bodies could cum over and over again without rest. But feeling it in reality was something else entirely. She had to clutch at Nia’s strong arm just to keep herself grounded from that single touch.

“Not just hard, but drenched too,” Nia smiled as she withdrew her fingers and showed off the glistening wetness. “And you’re telling us you haven’t bent over even once?”

Bailey shook her head, biting her lip hard. Every muscle in her body begged to be bent over by this dark-skinned goddess who kept groping her so casually.

Nia’s eyes sparkled at the sight of that bitten lip. She brought her glistening fingers up and hovered them before Bailey’s mouth.

“Ahn~!” Bailey parted her lips and drew the glistening fingers into her mouth with a wet, eager suck, to a chorus of cheers and Lana’s low whistle.

“MMmh,” Bailey moaned as she swirled her tongue around Nia’s two fingers. Just two—and they still filled her mouth as she got her first taste of pussy—her own pussy. It spread across her tongue, and she squeezed her thighs together, already imagining what it would feel like to have something even bigger of Nia’s inside one of her holes.

“I’d say that’s proof enough that she’s desperate to be properly used,” Sabrina said.

“Check her holes anyway, Nia,” Meilin insisted. “Just in case.”

“Mmmh…” Still sucking on Nia’s fingers, Bailey instantly nodded, eager and begging to be fingered.

“As if you won’t sink your tree-trunk of a cock inside her anyway,” Lana teased, cupping Meilin’s bulge through her swimsuit.

“Jealousy doesn’t suit you,” Meilin smirked. But she didn’t swat Lana’s hand away—instead, she reclined, idly running her fingers along her own curves while Lana fondled her heavy balls through the thin fabric.

“Well, if you’re that eager to get fingered…” Nia murmured, pulling her spit-slick fingers from Bailey’s mouth.

Not wanting to reveal Bailey’s goods too soon before the main event, she kept the pleated navy skirt on for show as she slid her hand beneath it once more and pulled Bailey’s thong aside. “Though I might get a little rough with you if it turns out you’re lying,” Nia added.

Bailey suddenly wished she’d already been bent over and creampied before she got on their bus, just so Nia would get rough with her. But judging by the knowing looks from the others, she had a feeling that roughness was only a matter of time.

“Ahn!” Bailey’s cry reverberated through the bus as Nia’s first finger slipped inside her.

“Damn, she’s even tighter than she looks,” Nia said with an approving grin. “Utterly drenched—and still, just getting one finger in is tough.”

“Wait… don’t tell me,” Sabrina leaned forward.

“Huh?” Carmen blinked. “I know what you’re thinking, but… there’s no way.” Her voice fell to a hush, almost reverent, as she watched Bailey writhe and squirm around Nia’s finger. “In this day and age? With a body like that?”

“Darling, are you a virgin?” Sabrina asked.

Bailey froze. Whether she was in this new nineteen-year-old body or her old one, the answer wouldn’t change. All her life, she’d been ashamed of being a virgin. But now—just as she was about to lose it—terror suddenly struck her.

What if they didn’t want her because she was inexperienced? Giant futas like these were probably used to girls who could deepthroat their cocks no matter how thick or long they were. How was she supposed to satisfy five of them when she could barely fit a single finger inside her pussy?

Nia slowly pulled her finger out and looked Bailey straight in the eyes.

Bailey couldn’t even breathe. They’re expecting an answer, she thought. But won’t they think I’m lying if I tell the truth? Carmen’s right—who in their right mind would still be a virgin at my age, in a world full of so many gorgeous women with glorious cocks aching to pound needy sluts like me?

“Even if you don’t want to answer, your lips already told the truth,” Nia said, raising her finger to Bailey’s mouth. “Both of them,” she added, before Bailey wrapped her lips around the finger slick with juices drawn from deep between her lower ones.

“Only a virgin has a pussy that tight—and is that cock-crazed,” Nia explained.

“Well, I’ll be damned,” Carmen exhaled. Then her eyes snapped wide open as she shouted—

“Dibs!”

“Dibs!”

“Dibs!”

Carmen, Lana, and Meilin all froze, staring each other down after calling dibs on Bailey’s cherry in perfect unison.

“I was first, obviously,” Meilin said, closing her eyes and crossing her arms beneath her rack, chin lifting an inch higher—as if she were above the undignified contest she herself had just partaken in.

“Yeah, right!” Lana scoffed. “And why are you even competing? You didn’t even want to fuck her!”

“I never said that,” Meilin replied coolly, eyes still closed. “I merely inquired whether she was full of some other skank’s cum—and she clearly isn’t.” She then opened one eye, fixing Lana with a lazy smile. “Don’t worry—I’ll let you have a turn.”

“L-Let me!? Who the fuck do you think you are!?” Lana snapped. “Just because you’ve got some birth defect that made your cock thicker than it is long, you think that gives you the right to call the shots!?”

“I remember you singing a different tune the other day,” Nia teased, still lazily fingering Bailey—who was far too lost in pleasure to even register their argument. “What was it again? Ah, that’s right—‘Yes, Empress Meilin, I’m your slutty bitch! Ohhh, gape me more!’”

“I–I did not!” Lana sputtered, her voice cracking as her cheeks went scarlet. Carmen snickered, and Meilin tilted her chin another inch higher, openly proud of her ass-gaping cock.

“Regardless,” Sabrina cut in smoothly, brushing off Lana’s fluster, “we’re not settling something this important with a petty dibs call.”

“Tsk.” Meilin clicked her tongue, finally opening both eyes—to at least savor Lana’s humiliation if she herself couldn’t yet guarantee Bailey’s cherry.

“Well, as long as it’s just her pussy that’s off the table for now…” Carmen murmured, tugging her bikini skirt up and sliding her bottoms aside.

“Ah!” Bailey gasped. She was too lost in pleasure to pay attention to their fighting over her cherry, but a hard and ready cock suddenly appearing inches from her face could not possibly escape her notice.

“Amazing…” she breathed, staring at her first real futa cock up close. She didn’t even notice how she started licking her lips as she stared at its throbbing, veiny length. The sight of it—paired with the skilled finger working her pussy—sent her pulse skyrocketing.

“Go ahead,” Nia whispered. “You know you want to.”

Bailey doubted she could’ve resisted even without the invitation. But with that final restraint gone, she dropped the last pretense of decency she’d still been clinging to—and simply lunged face-first for it.

“Ahnn~!” she moaned shamelessly as she rubbed her face against the hard, hot, veiny shaft like it was the most precious thing in the world. It felt like it was thicker than her arms, longer than her face and neck combined—its crown brushing her hairline with no base of that shaft in sight beneath her.

The scent of the sea was still fresh upon it, or was it the intoxicating musk of cock? Or both? Her mind went fuzzy as she went lower, until she buried her nose between the thick root and heavy balls, breathing deep before letting her lips part. Her tongue slipped free at once, and she dragged her face along the entire length of Carmen’s cock, tracing a worshipful path from base to the crowning tip of the thick, hot meat she needed inside herself.

The other futas watched Bailey with a mix of envy and happiness for her—that irreplaceable, once-in-a-lifetime experience of a horny girl’s first encounter with cock: feeling it, breathing it, tasting it.

Nia adjusted the rhythm of her finger as she curled it inside Bailey’s soaked pussy, matching each move to the motion of Bailey’s head as she worshipped her first cock. She felt Bailey’s balls rise, her hard cock pulsing against her skirt, right on the verge of bursting.

Bailey didn’t even notice her own cock pulse. Not directly. The tingling waves of pleasure mixing and spreading from her dick and pussy were like distant whispers, unable to match the delirious joy flooding her mind as all her senses locked onto the cock between her lips. All other pleasures merely existed in the service of enhancing that joy and bringing her to the crowning culmination as her lips passed the swell of Carmen’s cockhead. Moaning and breathing hard, she wrapped her lips around it, tongue swirling across the salty head before she opened wide and swallowed.

“Hoohmm~!” Bailey moaned right into Carmen’s cock the moment she first felt those glans beneath her lips and upon her tongue. She instantly went lower, stuffing her mouth, eyes rolling as she tried to take in as much of that ultimate cock as she could until she choked, pussy clamping around the finger pressing on her sensitive spot, eyes rolling even farther up her skull as she lost herself to the waves of pleasure washing over her, toes curling as she started cumming.

“Oh,” Nia’s smile widened as she lifted Bailey’s skirt, revealing the petite futa’s twitching cock as it erupted, shooting rope after rope of white cum all over Nia’s black hand.

“Aww, that’s adorable,” Lana said, clapping her hands lightly.

Bailey was so lost in the salty taste of cock stuffing her mouth that she didn’t even properly register she’d just jizzed all over the hand that had been pleasuring her.

Her dick was still dripping when Nia brought her cum-stained wrist to her lips and licked up a thick strand. After savoring it for a moment, she swallowed and said, “Tastes like a virgin,” to the sound of Lana’s laughter.

“Don’t forget to give her a taste,” Carmen murmured, looking down as she gently caressed the head of the entranced girl sucking her cock in her lap.

“As if I’d deny her the pleasure.” Nia grinned, angling her hand to keep the cum from rolling off as her other hand tangled in Bailey’s hair, grabbing firmly as she pulled her off Carmen’s shaft.

“Phuaaah…” Bailey gasped heavily, sloppily, tongue lolling, saliva dripping as her lips got slowly parted from her first cock, her hot breath still tickling it.

“Oh my.” Carmen’s eyes sparked with possessive lust when she saw what Bailey’s face had become. She brushed her fingers across Bailey’s blazing hot cheek, her thumb sliding across Bailey’s lower lip. “When I see a girl become like this—”

Bailey started sucking Carmen’s thumb, gazing up at the owner of the cock she’d fallen for.

“—I just want to grab her face and fuck it stupid.”

“Mmmh!” Bailey sucked harder, head bobbing, silently begging yes, please!

“Not yet,” Nia intervened, tugging Bailey further back by her hair. “You still have the mess you’ve made to deal with.”

“Hnaahn…” Bailey whimpered as her lips got parted first from Carmen’s cock, then from her thumb. But her eyes immediately locked onto Nia’s hand and the cum glistening upon it as she brought it closer to her face.

“Tell me,” Nia asked, voice growing quieter, “have you ever tasted your own cum?”

“Mhm!” Bailey admitted instantly, nodding as her tongue slipped out and reached toward the black, cum-stained hand.

“Obviously,” Lana murmured, leaning forward a little for a better view as the trio sitting opposite Bailey watched their private show.

“Not so fast.” Nia reined Bailey in with a firm grip, holding her in place. Then she raised her hand over Carmen’s cock and kept it there, letting Bailey’s cum slowly ooze and trickle down until it began to drip right onto the tip of Carmen’s thick cock.

All the futas watched the slow, molten transfer of cum from hand to cock like sand falling through an hourglass. Bailey swallowed hard, knowing exactly what was expected of her, and only Nia’s strong grip kept her from lunging forward and starting to lap it all up before the transfer was complete.

The wait was torture. She’d always fantasized about futas filling her with cum so thick and potent that it wouldn’t leave her body at all. Yet now she pleaded for it to flow faster. The less that remained on Nia’s hand, the slower it trickled, until finally Nia took mercy on Bailey and wiped the rest along the veiny shaft, withdrew her hand, and let go of Bailey’s hair.

“Ahn!” Bailey lunged for the cock, swallowed the head, and practically purred as the salty taste of her own cum mixed with the taste of dick on her tongue. She nearly came again as she squeezed her thighs together in pure ecstasy before she started sucking in earnest.

She wrapped both hands around Carmen’s shaft and bobbed her head, choking, angling to one side and then the other to slurp the cum streaking across the parts she couldn’t reach because her mouth was far too small for such a massive cock.

The only times she paused were to come up for breath and lick up the dribbles of cum from her hands before going down again for more sucking, while Nia fingered her pussy, sliding in a second finger. Bailey’s pussy loosened from sheer excitement, as if her body already knew it needed to stretch to fit the cock its owner now slobbered on like a complete cockslut.

“We’ve arrived,” a driver’s voice came from the front.

“Yes, we have,” Sabrina said with a smile.




Chapter 4

Bailey couldn’t have said when she left the bus, what scenery blurred past in the meantime, or how she’d even crossed the threshold. All she knew was that by the time Carmen finally pulled her mouth free—marveling at her spit-slick face as she let Bailey lift her head at last—she was no longer on the road.

Nia carried her in both arms, legs spread, back pressed to those giant tits and hard, pierced nipples, still fingering her as they entered a suite so decadent it stole the rest of Bailey’s breath.

A spanning, breathtaking view opened before Bailey’s eyes through the wall of floor-to-ceiling windows—a sweep of endless blue ocean stretching to the far horizon, the calming sound of waves broken only by gulls crying past the glass. Even from the middle of the suite, it was clear how high above the shoreline they were, afternoon light spilling in to paint the room in gold and silver.

The air itself smelled faintly of salt and perfume, but even through the sea breeze coming from outside, Bailey’s nose picked up on an unmistakable, muskier scent—something soaked into the fabrics by endless sessions of sex.

Cushions, low couches, and scatterings of pillows filled the spacious room, their stained surfaces betraying a history of use far beyond casual lounging. On the far side, a swing hung from steel supports bolted into the ceiling, its straps gleaming faintly in the sun. A padded bench with curious rings fixed at each corner waited beside it. Several lacquered chests sat half-open, displaying coils of rope, polished plugs, and toys in every size and shape—ready for whichever mood the morning or night demanded.

Bailey moaned softly around Nia’s fingers, her pussy loosening to their rhythm, preparing itself for something far thicker as she squirmed in Nia’s arms and looked up at the other four futas eyeing her hungrily. Even surrounded by all that furniture and equipment, she knew she was the only toy they’d be using today.

“H-hnh!” she whimpered when Nia suddenly pulled her out of her pussy. The emptiness hit hard, and she immediately ached to be filled again, even as she licked those glistening fingers clean. Instead, Nia lowered her to the floor and took a step back.

Left alone even for a moment, Bailey felt cold, already missing being in a futa’s strong, reliable grip; the warmth and softness of futa’s tits against her back; those big, strong hands upon her body, groping her, spreading her legs wide.

Then she looked up and froze. On the floor, on her knees, she was completely surrounded by five giant futas who towered over her. The difference in size was overwhelming. Her dick throbbed hard, aching for a rough pounding; her pussy overflowed with need to be stretched out; her mouth watered for cock to suck on once more; and her soul cried to be gangbanged until she couldn’t move, speak, or think.

“Well?” Sabrina prompted, arching a brow and resting one hand on her hip, as if to say, Aren’t you forgetting something?

“P-Please give me a cock to suck on,” Bailey whispered, finally giving voice to her wish as she squirmed on the floor beneath them.

Sabrina stepped closer, pulled her weighty cock from beneath her swimwear, and slapped Bailey across the face with it. “I can’t hear you,” she said, smacking her again across the other cheek.

“Oahn, please let me suck on that cock!” Bailey begged louder even as she eagerly turned her head to invite another slap by that heavy thing, fingers already drifting toward her pussy to replace Nia’s.

“Hm? Still can’t hear you,” Sabrina teased and smacked her again with her heavy shaft.

For a moment, a thought crossed Bailey’s mind to keep her voice low on purpose, just so she’d earn one more delicious cock-slap as she pushed two fingers inside her pussy. But her submissive need to obey these commanding futas could not be overridden so easily.

“Please fuck my mouth with your giant cock!” she cried, her voice reverberating through the suite.

“That’s more like it,” Sabrina grinned as she grabbed Bailey’s face and thrust forward.

“Hnuahm—” Bailey barely had time to open her mouth before the thick futa meat slammed in, all the way to the back of her throat. She convulsed and gagged from the sheer impact, her pussy clenching desperately around her fingers.

“Ghhee—” Bailey grinned with the corners of her stuffed mouth from the rough pleasure that made her pussy tingle as she started curling her fingers inside her tight pussy, fingering herself like a girl for the first time ever while choking on the sheer size of Sabrina’s cock.

Out of the corner of her eye, she saw the other futas revealing their own cocks one by one, each with eager, jaw-dislocating size. Yet they all stayed a step back, as if letting the leader of their pack have the first claim on the new toy now safely in their lair.

But rather than go all out, the redhead took her time. Even with no experience with real cocks beyond the past thirty minutes or so, Bailey could tell Sabrina took it easy on her. With a cock like that, she could’ve fucked her throat sore and dislocated her jaw. But instead, she made only small, proving thrusts, savoring the sheer inexperienced tightness of their new toy’s mouth while she slowly acclimated Bailey’s body to the size she’d be expected to handle real soon.

Carmen was the first who couldn’t wait a second longer. Yet instead of challenging her leader directly, she tried to tempt Bailey into acting. “Hey, don’t you want another taste of your first cock?” she asked as she walked a few steps closer while stroking the shaft that still glistened from Bailey’s mouth before offering it to her again.

“Mmmhhm…” Bailey moaned something incoherent, able only to glance sideways at the approaching the cock while Sabrina’s big hands kept her face locked in place.

Bailey looked up at Sabrina—pleading for guidance, for permission, for any sign. Keeping her shaft lodged in Bailey’s mouth, Sabrina released her face, crossed her arms, and, instead of giving an answer, merely smirked.

Bailey understood immediately: this was a test. Even with a cock in her mouth, she was being judged. And her next decision would decide how Sabrina would reward—or punish—her later.

She didn’t dare abandon the leader’s cock. But she also knew that disrespecting a cock from her pack—a cock she had already been permitted to be the first to grace her lips—could be equally perilous. So Bailey made the only choice she could. With her fingers still buried in her pussy, she used her one free hand to grip Carmen’s approaching shaft and began stroking it, nudging it closer and closer to her lips until it hovered right beside them.

Sabrina’s amused smile told Bailey she had chosen wisely and gave her permission to continue. With her mouth already hopelessly stuffed, Bailey could only use her face—bobbing, nudging, angling her head, rubbing her soft cheek against the tip of Carmen’s cock to appease it and feed it promises of future stimulation once she was allowed to do so.

But Carmen’s cock suddenly found even more competition.

“You already had your turn,” Lana said, loudly enough for everyone to hear. She unceremoniously shoved Carmen aside with the sheer weight of her tits and pressed her own cock into Bailey’s cheek. “She wants something that actually stands a chance of slipping down her throat, isn’t that right?”

Bailey looked at the cow-titted blonde’s cock now nudging her face. Sure, it was no small thing by any reasonable metric—seven inches at the very least—but it was slimmer and more than slightly curved, far smaller than either Sabrina’s or Carmen’s mighty futa assets.

And that difference helped Bailey understand what Lana meant. This cock could be the one to finally break her throat in. The thought alone made her swallow—and in doing so, she accidentally took the tip of Sabrina’s cock deeper and gagged a little.

“Almost took it into your throat by accident?” Sabrina grinned, tilting her head. “You’ve got potential.”

“However,” Nia cut in, stepping up from Bailey’s other side, “I know which cock she really wants to suck next.”

She unveiled her big black cock—far thicker and heavier than Lana’s, easily rivaling Sabrina’s in every way—and pushed it against Bailey’s other cheek. A silver piercing gleamed through the smooth, dark skin of her glans. Bailey clearly felt the metal against her skin, imagining how it would drag across her tongue once the black futa claimed her mouth.

“No matter how hard you try, your little fingers just can’t match mine, can they?” Nia murmured, rubbing her cock across Bailey’s flushed face. “How about you suck me off while I finger you properly?”

Bailey instantly pulled her fingers from her pussy and wrapped her hand around Nia’s thick, black shaft, stroking it eagerly as she pushed it against Sabrina’s cock and her own lips, trying—yet failing—to fit both at once.

“Come on, don’t give up,” Sabrina coaxed her, watching with amusement.

Bailey tried again, taking deeper breaths as she stretched her lips. She managed to get a little of the cock’s tip in—just the very tip. As her lips stretched, she got another half-inch in, then another. She felt the cool metal of Nia’s cock piercing brush her lips, sparking a moan as she tried to suck it in even deeper while feverishly stroking both Nia’s and Lana’s cocks.

Then, suddenly, Sabrina pulled out.

“Phah—!” Bailey gasped.

In a blink, her mouth was vacant, and in the next, she turned to Nia’s cock—pulling it inside her mouth as she started sucking it down hungrily. Another blink, and she pulled Lana’s closer, lips sliding from one tip to the other, desperate to taste them both.

Black cock, white cock—she took turns taking them into her mouth and sucking them, choking on them, gagging on them. A thick black cock stretched her mouth wide and jaw low while she flicked her tongue across the metal piercing at its glans; then, switching cocks, Lana’s thinner one tested her depths and assaulted her throat. She kept switching faster and faster until she couldn’t take it anymore and took both of them at the same time.

The combination of Sabrina’s and Nia’s cocks might have been too much for her not-yet-broken-in mouth, but Lana’s thinner size allowed for both to slip inside.

“Gheee!” Bailey whimpered gleefully, wagging her tongue between the two shafts that stretched her lips into an obscene grin as she stroked them closer, only further welcoming them in.

“Don’t think you can just shove me aside and hog her all to yourself!” Carmen snapped as she pushed Lana aside, taking her place.

“Ahn!” Bailey didn’t mind—she welcomed Carmen’s cock with an open mouth, and within seconds she had another white-and-black mix between her lips. She was so entranced with sucking that she didn’t even notice how she became capable of double-blowing two thick cocks at once, no longer relying on the thinness of Lana’s member. Neither did she notice Meilin creeping up behind her, crouching low, sliding her hands beneath Bailey’s skirt—fingering and stroking her all at once.

“Mmmhm!!” Bailey shuddered and gagged from the sudden double stimulation, which loosened her throat just as Nia’s pierced cock pushed deeper, and she took it way down her throat, cumming a little from the bulging sensation.

“Ohhh,” Nia moaned in surprise as her cock slid deeper and deeper, thoroughly bulging out Bailey’s tight throat as it clenched around her.

“She really likes cumming from blowjobs,” Meilin noted, holding up her glistening fingers to show off a few pearly drops of Bailey’s release. She smeared them across Bailey’s trembling, stretched lips just beneath her nostrils before going right back to stroking finger-fucking the gagging genderbent futa.

Unlike Nia, Meilin didn’t hold back in the slightest—which might have been exactly why she drew such a response from Bailey. With her hand fully wrapped around Bailey’s much, much smaller dick, she played with it while driving three long fingers into Bailey’s dripping pussy, thoroughly fucking her, sending fresh waves of unrelenting pleasure surging through her body.

Gagged up above, stroked and fingered down below, the sharp scent of fresh cum right beneath her nose—Bailey’s mind quickly unraveled as she surrendered to the rough treatment while thought-scattering sensations collided from every direction, converged in her core, and stole her heart.

Through the haze, she felt something thick and solid press against her back. A knee, she thought—then realized, with a tremor of awe, that it wasn’t Meilin’s knee at all. The familiar shape was undeniable, but its girth was so unfathomable that Bailey knew she was being both warned and prepared for her true challenge that was still to come.

“If you plan to stick her with that, she’ll need a proper warm-up,” Sabrina said to Meilin.

“Yeah, we’d better all take a turn with her before you gape her out so bad she forgets her own name,” Lana laughed.

“But we still haven’t decided who gets first honors,” Carmen reminded.

“I think we just did,” Sabrina said, nodding toward Bailey’s clamping throat—still thoroughly claimed by Nia.

“Not fair,” Lana pouted. “I would’ve been first down her throat if Meilin hadn’t helped Nia.”

“You’re talking about fair?” Carmen frowned. “I was the one who found her in the first place.”

As time slowed into a ceaseless haze of near-orgasm—trembling, gurgling, and moaning—Bailey silently thanked Meilin for helping Nia break in her throat, even as she grew increasingly light-headed from the lack of air. Her skimpy sailor uniform had come loose during the euphoric assault upon her body and senses, straps slipping lower and lower, revealing the slutty string bikini she wore beneath.

“She really dressed for the occasion,” someone laughed, though Bailey’s mind didn’t even register who. What she did register was the sharp press of her hard nipples against the half-inch scrap of cloth barely covering them—and how one had already slipped free of its flimsy pretense of restraint. The sensation of her exposed, naughty breasts made her giddy with delight at how sexy she must’ve looked, shaking her new perky tits to further tempt her towering futas into fucking her senseless while she already spiraled with a bulged-out throat.

That was when Nia suddenly pulled out.

“Pwhaaa~!” Bailey nearly collapsed forward, her lips and tongue following the retreating cock as it dragged thick strands of throat-slop from her mouth. She gasped raggedly for air, chest heaving, lungs and brain finally refilling with cum-tinged oxygen. Yet even then, she got little rest as Meilin did not let up from stimulating her lower region, stirring up her soaked pussy, keeping Bailey trembling and her mind locked in a haze of perpetual arousal.

Nia crouched down, grabbed Bailey’s messy, flushed, breathing-hard face, and asked, “You ready?”

Still unable to form words, Bailey simply nodded again and again in an eager, desperate yes, even before her mind caught up to the question and produced a thought of ready for what? But the fingers stirring up her pussy quickly pointed Bailey to the only obvious reply: Ready for anything, yes.

“OooH!?” Bailey yelped when Nia grabbed her by the waist and lifted her off the floor like she was a doll, unceremoniously yanking Meilin’s fingers right out of her.

“Hey!” the Asian futa frowned as the pussy and cock she’d been teasing with suddenly flew away, leaving only the damp uniform and the loosened strings of a bikini where her plaything had been.

But before Bailey could get her bearings, Nia had already plopped down onto a plush sofa and held her up over her raging, rock-hard cock.

“Ah—just like that?” The words slipped out of Bailey’s mouth as the reality hit her: she was about to get stuffed like a turkey in full view of four more futas.

In the hands of a nearly nine-foot-tall futa with a twelve-inch cock, Bailey’s petite body looked far too small to handle the sheer disparity in size. Nia even lowered her, lining Bailey up in front of her cock to demonstrate how her thick shaft rose past Bailey’s belly button, making her own trembling dick look like a joke in comparison.

“You envisioned something more romantic?” Sabrina asked with an amused smile as she approached, tits and cock swaying with the slow rhythm of her steps.

Bailey suddenly wondered—how had she imagined it? Some tender, romantic missionary position? Looking into the eyes of her loving futa as she pressed in slowly, cradling her, whispering sweet words? But as soon as she looked down at the cock that looked so huge she could imagine it spearing her all the way to her lungs, Bailey’s own dick twitched with the only possible answer.

“No!” she gasped, flatly rejecting any silly fantasy of romance. She was exactly where she wanted to be—about to be plowed, with more cocks already pressing at her lips as Lana and Carmen came around from behind the sofa, offering cocks to suck on while she was split open. “Please fuck me already!” she demanded, grabbing Lana’s curved cock and guiding it straight down her throat.

Sabrina smiled in approval, nodding to Nia to proceed before stepping closer herself.

“Gghhhkl!” Bailey gurgled around Lana’s cock as her sensitive pussy suddenly started to get stretched out. She tensed up, fingers clinging to Carmen’s and Lana’s shafts like they were handles, bracing herself as Nia slowly lowered her onto the waiting cock.

“HhhHUUUU~!” Bailey gasped, letting Lana’s cock slip free from her mouth as her pussy stretched wider and wider. She’d ridden plenty of dildos in her old body, so she thought she knew what it was like to get stuffed with a thick shaft, but her new pussy was so tight that she could feel Nia’s tiny metal piercings dragging against her inner walls all the way up to her womb with such clarity as if they were the size of bowling balls.

“Hnah!?” she cried when something hot and wet suddenly wrapped around her dick. She looked down to see Meilin, her black locks falling forward as she took Bailey’s unimpressive dick into her mouth in its entirety with effortless ease and began bobbing her head.

“Oahn!!” Bailey threw her head back, unable to suck a cock, unable to withstand the pleasure as the cock pushing up into her forced her own shaft straight and erect up inside Meilin’s hot, slippery mouth.

Meilin wrapped her lips around it, tongue swirling, as she slid up and down from tip to balls, making Bailey’s mind melt as her sensations blended together until the pleasure drowned out any possible pain from being stretched open for the very first time, leaving only pure, ever-rising ecstasy that made her toes curl as she clutched Carmen’s and Lana’s cocks for dear life.




Chapter 5

“Who said you could stop sucking?” Sabrina asked as she grabbed Bailey’s face and drove her cock straight down Bailey’s moaning, gasping, open throat.

“Ghhhughlk!?” Bailey was shocked at how easily she took that cock down her throat when just minutes prior she had struggled to even fit it in her mouth. But whether she was surprised or not mattered not—having finally gotten through Bailey’s warmed-up throat, Sabrina just held Bailey’s messy face and started fucking it, adding to the assault on Bailey’s senses from everywhere at once.

Futa cock in her mouth, futa cock in her pussy, her own cock in a futa’s mouth, futa cocks in her hands. Cocks!! The word reverberated through Bailey’s skull. “Finally futa cocks!!” she gurgled and moaned as she tried to suck off Sabrina like Meilin sucked her. However, locked in Sabrina’s grip, she could do nothing but embrace the head-spinning usage and just keep stroking the two cocks she had in her hands while the other three futas did with her as they pleased.

Meilin swallowed her dick whole, cupped her balls, and put even those delicate, trembling little balls inside that hot, damp mouth cave of hers. She licked them all over, making Bailey tingle as she squirmed—and that was before the Asian let her tongue out and reached all the way to her pussy lips, which were now stretched and wrapped around the thick black cock that impaled Bailey up to her womb.

As if just to show off her skills and the length of her tongue, Meilin started licking both Bailey’s pussy and Nia’s cock—while still keeping Bailey’s dick and balls sealed inside her mouth. And as if that contact were the signal to begin, Nia tightened her grip on Bailey’s hips and started to move.

“Ohhhn,” Bailey could finally let her voice out when Sabrina relented and pulled out to let her breathe. And her breaths came hard and fast as Nia picked up the pace.

The first thrust seemed slow, the second came fast, by the fourth thrust Nia fucked those breaths right out of Bailey’s lungs just as she was offered another fat cock to suck on, and by the tenth thrust Bailey was cumming again, shooting cum straight into Meilin’s mouth as she choked on another cock, unable to even tell who that cock belonged to as she rocked her hips to the rhythm of Nia bouncing her up and down.

“Fuck, she’s tight!” Nia groaned as she fucked Bailey straight into Meilin’s mouth, moaning herself from the clamping tightness that enveloped her big black futa cock.

Bailey’s dick still tingled even after she could no longer feel the warmth of Meilin’s mouth. But that only made her suck harder, as she relived the hazy moment of her first blowjob inside a futa’s mouth.

“Hnaah!” Bailey whined and cried when her mouth was freed of cock for the briefest moment. She turned her head, searching for another, but instead of a hard cock, her lips met with a pair of soft, sticky lips as a long tongue pushed into her mouth.

Bailey moaned into the kiss, instantly recognizing the familiar, salty taste, and started working her tongue as she locked lips with Meilin, the two of them devouring each other as Bailey tried to scoop up every trace of cum she could while her tired dick flopped helplessly up and down to the rhythm of Nia’s relentless pounding.

“Nia, stop being a selfish bitch and let someone else have a turn!” Carmen shouted as she leapt around the couch. She caught Bailey just as Nia began to lift her, seized her by the waist, and hoisted her higher until Nia’s pierced cock slipped free—only to replace it with her own in the same motion.

“Hnoohh!!” Bailey groaned, parting her lips from Meilin’s for a heartbeat when her pussy was suddenly assaulted from a new angle. But Meilin didn’t let their kiss break for long—she dove right back in, tongues tangling as they kept swapping cum while Bailey reeled under the new pounding.

Without Meilin’s blowjob to soothe her anymore, Bailey was left with the raw, mind-wrecking, unfiltered destruction of two futas fighting for her hole. Their fat futa cocks slammed against her womb over and over as Nia and Carmen took turns testing how far she could stretch. Nia drove in from below—her piercings bulging Bailey’s lower belly several inches high—while Carmen hammered from the front, each thrust against her womb so deep and heavy Bailey swore she’d get pregnant just from the impact alone.

Bailey’s moans into Meilin’s mouth grew louder and louder as Nia and Carmen fell into rhythm—one, two, one, two—until she cried out, body breaking under the pressure. A gush of wet heat burst from between her thighs, and she slumped into Nia’s lap, gasping for breath.

“Squirting from getting dicked—now that’s not bad,” Sabrina said, looking down at the wetness that trickled down from Bailey’s thighs, spreading across Nia’s lap and all over the couch beneath them. “But I want to see her squirt from that cute little clit-dick too. And not just from blowjobs or fingering.”

“Huuuh…?” Bailey breathed, wiping the damp hair from her flushed face. “Whoah—!?”

Before she could even blink, Nia had flipped her over, Carmen sat down on the edge of the couch, and Bailey suddenly found herself face-to-face with the same raging cock that had just been pounding her womb—while Nia hauled her hips up, ass raised high in the air.

The sight of the cock shining with her own juices overrode every trace of exhaustion, and Bailey started choking herself on it even before Nia grabbed her hips and thrust into her trembling pussy from behind.

“Hhmmff!” Bailey moaned and gagged as Nia blew out her back, pounding through her cervix and making her squirt again across the couch.

“You’re not even deepthroating her,” Lana said, stepping up beside Carmen. She fisted a handful of Bailey’s hair, pulled her off the cock, and drove her own thin, curved shaft deep down Bailey’s throat. “Ain’t that better?”

“Mhm! Mhm!” Bailey moaned and nodded in agreement as much as she could with a long cock lodged all the way through the length of her throat.

“But you want more, don’t you?” Lana grinned.

Bailey didn’t even know what Lana meant—she just nodded over and over while Lana looked behind her. Nia pulled out with a wet, obscene squelch, leaving Bailey’s insides agonizingly empty. But only for a heartbeat. A moment later, that thick cock returned, pressing against her other hole.

“Mmmm!!” Bailey’s eyes went wide as she realized what was about to happen. Just the mere brush of a thick, cock-shaped object against her backdoor made her own dick tingle once more—a trained response from all the years she’d used to dildo herself stupid while watching futa porn for hours upon hours.

She pushed back almost instinctively, eager to feel full again. As she shook her ass, rubbing herself against the cock she wanted inside her, she quickly picked up on something—a distinct lack of piercings dragging along her skin, which she had previously so keenly felt massaging her cervix. And that could only mean—

“Ohh, those aren’t the moves I’d expect from a virgin,” Sabrina murmured, amused by the way Bailey ground her hips back against her cock. She slapped that shameless ass hard enough to make it jiggle, drawing another wonderful moan, then seized Bailey’s cheek and pushed her cock half an inch inside.

“Hhhhn!!” Bailey almost came on the spot. Choking on the cock filling her throat, her mind was on cloud nine as a new cock pressed into her from behind. The first push was always her favorite one—that initial, filling stretch as her tight rim yielded to accommodate something far too thick for her tight hole, forcing its way into a place never meant to take it.

The mere hint of pressure from Sabrina’s hot, swollen futa cock was enough for Bailey to eagerly push her ass back against it herself, desperately craving to get her guts rearranged by a real futa cock instead of some lifeless silicone dildo.

“Fuck me!” she tried to beg, but all that came out was a gurgle around Lana’s shaft. Her body started trembling for oxygen, her vision sparked, but that only made her push herself harder onto Sabrina’s cock as she hurried to get spit-roasted from both ends, hurried to test the limits of her body, hurried to have those cocks compete for which could plunge into her deeper—throat or ass. Unlike her pussy, her other two holes had enough length in them to fit even these giantess futas. Bailey started to see pretty lights dancing before her as she imagined those cocks meeting in her stomach.

“Don’t get carried away, Lana,” Meilin said as she pulled Bailey off Lana’s pulsing cock by her hair.

“H-Hey! I was about to—” Lana protested and shuddered as her cock slid through the spasming tightness of Bailey’s tight throat.

“Phluaaaah~!” With a wet plop and sloppy tongue hanging out, Bailey’s body gasped for air on its own while she hung by her hair, blissfully cross-eyed and delirious from both the real pleasure and the imagined.

“Do you want her to pass out before she even feels her first foot-long cock fully inside her ass?” Meilin scolded Lana.

“I didn’t even do anything!” Lana protested. “She’s fucking herself with our cocks all on her own!”

“Precisely—you didn’t do anything!” Meilin didn’t let up. “Did your cow-tits steal all the blood meant for your brain? It’s obvious she’s too cock-starved to control herself, so you’re supposed to take charge and make her first time so perfect it ruins her for anyone else.”

“I… I’m sorry.” Lana took the scolding to heart. She lowered her gaze in shame—only for it to land right where it so often did: on the throbbing tree-trunk bulge straining Meilin’s bikini.

“No worries,” Sabrina murmured. “She’ll never forget this day, no matter how many times she whores herself out trying to match it.” She eased another half inch inside, and Bailey answered instantly by pushing back to take even more.

“With a body like this, it’s a miracle she hasn’t been fucked stupid by a thousand cocks by now,” Nia said as she caressed Bailey’s cheek while offering the tip of her cock for her to suckle on.

“And although she may be a virgin, this ass moves like it’s addicted to being filled,” Sabrina teased, slapping Bailey’s ass again, making Bailey moan and suck on Nia harder. “How long have you been shoving dildos up your ass?” Another slap punctuated the question.

“I… I don’t even remember,” Bailey muttered, cheeks burning.

“What a naughty girl,” Meilin purred approvingly. Though, judging by the way she was pounding Lana’s gurgling throat at the same time, it wasn’t clear whether she meant Bailey—or Lana.

With her own mouth stuffed with a black cock, Bailey looked on with arousal and amazement at what Lana’s mouth was capable of. For the first time, Bailey saw what Meilin truly possessed—a cock thicker than the thickest dildos Bailey had ever seen and never even dared to buy. And as she watched Lana’s lips and jaw stretch to their limit just to wrap around it, Bailey knew that the Asian’s monstrous shaft would be her final challenge.

Her ass responded with eager agreement as it opened up a little more just thinking about the Asian’s thick trunk, letting Sabrina sink in two whole inches in a single breath, and making Bailey gasp with a widening throat and swallow Nia’s cock deeper, making her convulse as her long-awaited spit-roast wish finally became reality.

“Khhhkk~!” she choked on Nia’s shaft. Yet even as her anal sphincter was stretched beyond its natural limits, her brain registered nothing but pure, submissive pleasure. Even in a new body, her mind was still that of a cock-addicted anal slut—even if she’d never been brave enough to explore her fantasies for real. But now, with two cocks filling her from both ends, Bailey pushed hard against the cock that straightened her insides, taking her fifth, her sixth, her seventh inch.

As her lungs cried out for air once more, Bailey remembered that certain bend she’d learned to nudge past with her dildos each time she craved a deeper filling. She felt Sabrina pause her advance, letting Bailey show off how deep she wanted it. And she wanted it deep.

With only moments left before she’d have to come up for air, Bailey angled her hips and drove herself down onto that hot futa cock. A deep, silent plop reverberated through her, making her mind tingle as shivers ran up her spine and she sank another inch deeper onto Sabrina’s cock. Her dick pulsed, spilling as she came from the familiar, dizzying sensation of being filled and rearranged deep inside.

Now, spit-roasted from both sides, tingling all over her body, she tried to both push herself back deeper onto Sabrina’s cock inside her ass and also forward to swallow more of Nia’s black shaft down her throat. But as she could not accomplish both at once—no matter how much she rocked back and forth, sliding her body across their long, thick shafts while her leaking dick bounced back and forth—Bailey could do little more but silently, tearfully beg to be properly fucked through her orgasm.

And the giantess futas obliged.

Nia seized Bailey’s face, Sabrina gripped her hips, and they both drove forward at once, as hard and deep forward as their lengths allowed, burying themselves to the hilt. Their heavy balls slapped against Bailey’s sloppy, wet chin and cunt as she rolled her eyes in ecstatic delirium and howled through a shattering orgasm while her throbbing dick shot a thick jet of cum, spraying her seed all over the sweat-and-cum-stained sofa.

The suffocating, choking feeling only prolonged Bailey’s orgasm as she basked in the primal bliss of being taken and used by futas that were taller, stronger, bigger, and thicker than her, giving herself for their use in exchange for mind-melting pleasure.

“Not yet!” Nia said, pulling Bailey off her cock and letting the gender-bent futa slut gasp for air while her ass still clenched around Sabrina’s shaft. “You’re going to enjoy every second with us,” she added as she glanced at Meilin, who nodded and smirked—pleased that Nia, at least, remembered Bailey needed to stay conscious for the entire duration of her fun-fun first-time gangbang.

As Bailey still recovered, refilling her lungs and brain with oxygen, Nia leaned close and whispered into her ear, “Doesn’t Lana look like she’s having fun?”

Dazed and half-blind with lust, Bailey looked up. The cow-tit blonde slouched on the couch’s edge, legs spread, tits spilling over her belly and sides, her curved cock hard as a tree trunk as she moaned and gagged around Meilin’s monstrous size.

“Y-Yes… she does,” Bailey breathed, drool spilling down her chin as her gaze fixed on the cock that throbbed so close to her spit-smeared lips.

“Let’s give her even more fun,” Nia growled and shoved Bailey’s face down onto Lana’s cock until her nose pressed into the blonde’s skin and her throat bulged around the throbbing shaft.

“Hnoohhh!!” Now Lana was the one who let her voice out from the double pleasure. Without a second thought, her hips started humping all on their own toward the nearest tight, hot opening, fucking any clamping hole they could find while the blonde herself got her throat bulged out. She thrust harder and faster, her balls slapping wildly until they tightened and drew up to her cock as she tensed up and came, shooting her load straight down Bailey’s throat.

“She always was a quick shot,” Meilin smirked, watching as everyone listened to Bailey’s hungry swallowing sounds. The smaller futa squirmed in rapture, savoring the heat of the cum sliding into her stomach, her own cock still leaking weak spurts as she writhed beneath the weight of two dominant futas who held her down without even trying.

“Alright, that’s it!” Carmen suddenly barked as she swiftly swerved around the couch and planted herself between Bailey and Nia.

“Getting desperate, aren’t we?” Nia laughed, not putting up much of a fight.

“You’ve all had your fun!” Carmen shot back. “You fingered her, made out with her, sucked her dick, fucked her pussy, fucked her ass, came down her throat—while I barely got to touch her! I was the one who found her, you know!”

She then grabbed Bailey by the hair, pulling her off Lana’s spit-and-cum-smeared cock. “You wanted to be fucked by me at first, didn’t you?” She asked. “If I hadn’t told these greedy sluts about you, I’d have you all to myself, right?”

“H-haa~ah,” Bailey nodded weakly with a wide, cum-smeared grin spread across her face as she licked her lips.

Carmen pointed triumphantly at Bailey’s nod.

“I don’t think she cares who fucks her at this point,” Meilin said dryly, finally pulling her cock free of Lana’s mouth and leaving the blonde whimpering in the corner of the couch as she slowly came down from her deepthroat-induced orgasm.

“Of course she does!” Carmen insisted. She turned back to Bailey. “You want my cock next, don’t you?” She gave Bailey’s head a little shake—then spun back toward Meilin. “See?”

The others still weren’t convinced—not until Bailey reached for the newest shaft before her and wrapped her messy lips around Carmen’s needy cock.

“Heh, fair enough,” Sabrina chuckled. Keeping her cock buried deep in Bailey’s ass, she gripped the smaller futa’s right thigh and lifted it high, spreading her wide—displaying her glistening pussy and twitching, spent dick for everyone to see.

“Aah…” Carmen’s cock twitched at the sight, and she pushed deeper into Bailey’s mouth just to ease the ache.

“Well?” Sabrina asked, still holding Bailey spread wide. “What are you waiting for? Get your cock over here and fuck her!”

Carmen didn’t need to be told twice.

“Ah!” she gasped with an over-eager grin as she slipped free of Bailey’s lips and slid down onto the couch beneath her. She landed partly in Lana’s lap, her head sinking into the softness of the blonde’s massive tit pillow—an added bonus she accepted gladly.

“Come here,” she said as she grabbed Bailey’s waist and pulled her back down toward her.

“Ah!” Bailey’s breath caught when she saw what she was in for next. Sabrina let go of her leg, and Bailey quickly descended toward Carmen’s upright, throbbing cock. Sabrina never left her ass, and though she slipped a couple of inches free during the adjustment, Bailey knew it was only temporary. She was mere seconds away from her first double penetration.

“Ooohh!” Bailey and Carmen both moaned in unison as Carmen pushed inside her pussy. Carmen had heard plenty of Bailey’s tightness, but she’d assumed the girl would’ve been loosened at least a little by now by Nia’s big black cock. Instead, with her ass still full, Bailey was tighter than ever—tight enough to overwhelm the senses of a futa who was used to thoroughly fucked pussies.

“Wait, wait, wait—how did you both last this long!?” Carmen gasped, glancing at Nia and Sabrina as her cock was enveloped by a tight little pussy that seemed determined to milk her dry.

“Less talking—more fucking,” Nia said as she grabbed Carmen’s face and plugged that noisy mouth with her black cock.

“Oghmf—!” Carmen let out a wet gurgle as Nia pushed down her throat, clearly tasting the pussy juices of the girl whose body her cock was now buried over eight inches deep inside.

“Ahn…” Bailey moaned, looking at Carmen with envy even as she pushed herself lower onto her cock. Even with two cocks filling her to the brim, she wanted that third cock for the one hole she still had empty. But with Lana still out of commission, serving as little more than a pillow for Carmen, Bailey’s only other option was—

“Why do you look so sad with two beautiful cocks inside you?” Meilin teased as she stepped closer. Bailey’s tongue slipped as if trained to respond to a futa’s voice, reaching toward the thick, shadow-casting shape of Meilin’s stupidly girthy cock.

“Ah, I see,” Meilin grinned as if she did not know the answer from the start. She brushed her fingers across Bailey’s cheek, letting their new toy show off her enthusiasm herself as she started licking the tip of Meilin’s giant thing.

“Scared you’ll fail to take the whole thing in?” Meilin asked.

How did she know? Bailey thought, her heart skipping another beat from how easily these futas understood her—almost as if they could see straight into her mind.

“Don’t act so surprised,” Meilin said smoothly. “It’s not that hard to read the thoughts of a horny cockslut who shakes her hips and licks her lips at the first sight of a fat bulge between a woman’s legs. However…” She brushed her thumb across Bailey’s cheek. “If you don’t start sucking my cock properly, I’ll have Nia facefuck you until you see stars.”

Bailey trembled at the so-called threat, and her tongue froze mid-lick.

“Such a see-through girl,” Meilin laughed, then gave Nia a small tap on the thigh. The black futa grinned, more than happy to oblige.

“Phuahh!” Carmen gasped when the black cock pulled out of her throat, saliva and slop flowing down her chin. “Hey! Give that back, Nia!” she croaked barely a second later.

“Oh, shut up!” Meilin said as she swapped places with Nia, grabbed Carmen’s face, and thrust her log down Carmen’s croaking throat.

“GHUUHGKL!!” Carmen’s eyes bulged, and Bailey felt her struggle inside her—Carmen’s cock swelling and throbbing as she started thrusting her hips like a bunny in heat, churning Bailey’s insides between the two cocks filling her, making her moan helplessly as she gladly gave in.

Bailey had felt such a response before—when Lana started similarly humping her throat while gagging on Meilin’s cock—and Bailey instantly grew to appreciate the effect the Asian had on her friends, and the power of her cock.

She couldn’t help but feel like Meilin was fucking her through her friends. And the predatory stare the Asian fixed on their petite toy confirmed it. Though she violated Carmen’s mouth like it was nothing more than a cheap toy, her focus never left Bailey. And Bailey couldn’t help but stare back. She knew they were both imagining the same thing—the moment that log of a cock would finally rearrange her insides.

“You’re staring like you’re in love,” Nia teased, glancing between the two as she grabbed Bailey’s face to fulfill Meilin’s earlier promise of a star-seeing facefucking.

Love? If only, Bailey thought, opening wide for Nia while keeping her gaze locked on Meilin. She already was in love—with their cocks, their strength, their confidence—but she could only dream of any of them falling in love with her. What she would give to have a futa like Meilin fall for her… Anything was the only answer her cock-addicted mind could produce.

“Don’t mind me—keep staring at her. It’s even hotter that way,” Nia said as she thrust down Bailey’s throat and started fucking her face. And even as Bailey gagged, even as her head bobbed and her vision blurred from being filled by three cocks at once, her gaze kept drifting back to Meilin.

And through that haze, Bailey could swear she saw it—a silent challenge in Meilin’s eyes. Prove yourself worthy of my cock.

Bailey’s body trembled in answer. She would. She’d prove herself to Meilin. Anything for her cock. Anything for her love.




Chapter 6

“Hey! Aren’t you getting a little too relaxed?” Nia asked as she paused her thrusts. “Work a little!”

She pulled out of Bailey’s throat and shoved her head down into Carmen’s soft chest.

“Hhhmmm—!” Bailey’s muffled moans barely escaped from between the heavy breasts that nearly engulfed her head.

“Come on! Suck her nipples!” Nia ordered, yanking Bailey up by her hair and pressing her mouth against Carmen’s erect nipple. “Show your gratitude for the futa who let you ruin her cock with your used pussy!”

“Mmf—thank—hmwah—you—!” Bailey slobbered all over Carmen’s throbbing nipple, tongue flicking and drool running down her chin.

“That’s better!” Nia grinned. “Carmen was right, you know—she found you, introduced you to us, and how did you repay her? Didn’t even give your first time to her. You ought to apologize.”

Bailey yelped as Nia planted her foot on the back of her head, forcing her deeper into Carmen’s chest until her nose was buried in the soft swell of titty flesh.

“Ahm shorry—Ahm shorrhy!” Bailey moaned between frantic licks, almost choking as her tongue circled around the stiff peak pressed deep into her mouth while Carmen’s cock hammered her cervix, threatening to punch through.

“Hm, that’s better,” Nia said, hauling Bailey back up by her hair and fucked her face some more.

“Show her your little trick,” Sabrina called out with a knowing smirk.

“Hm? Sure,” Nia said—and doubled her pace.

“GHnuUU!” Bailey felt Nia’s pierced cockhead swell and pulse as it rammed through her throat, and she braced for another hot load down her stomach. But instead, Nia pulled out—splattering a thick, molten wave across Bailey’s face before shooting the rest across Carmen’s massive tits.

“Clean it up!” Nia commanded, shoving Bailey back into Carmen’s cum-drenched breasts before firing another rope across Bailey’s hair.

“Haah!” Bailey jumped at the chance to lick a futa’s cum off another futa’s soft, milky tits. She would’ve done it even without Nia pressing her into them, but that only made it even hotter. And with Carmen thrusting all the harder inside her pussy from the thrill of her tongue all over her sticky nipples, and Sabrina slamming deep into her ass until her lower body obeyed her cock without a word, Bailey’s own dick stood firm once more, rubbing against Carmen’s sweaty belly, aching to be inside of it.

But Bailey’s licking lasted for barely a few seconds.

“Not fast enough!” Nia declared as she yanked Bailey up and shoved her raging hard cock straight back down her throat.

Oh, that’s what Sabrina meant by “little trick,” Bailey realized as she gagged around the thick black cock that was as hard as ever despite cumming seconds ago—harder than ever—sliding even more easily through her cum-lubed throat.

And just a few mind-spinning thrusts later, Nia pulled out again and tossed Bailey face-first into Carmen’s cum-smeared tits.

“Clean!”

The single word from Nia was an iron-clad command in Bailey’s mind. She obeyed instantly—lapping up the black futa’s seed without even stopping for a breath after the throating.

But just a few seconds later, her throat bulged out again—and a few more after that, it was empty once more, leaving spit, cum, tears, and sweat smeared and streaking down her face.

“Faster!” Nia barked, slapping Bailey’s sticky cheek and shoving her face back into tits and cum again.

“I’m sorry!” Bailey moaned between frantic slurps, licking Nia’s seed off Carmen’s breasts while her pussy got pounded faster and faster. Sabrina kept a steady rhythm, but Carmen was unrelenting—her lust lit into a blazing fire by the tightness of Bailey’s petite, ass-and-throat-fucked body bouncing on her cock while her own throat got gaped over and over by Meilin.

As Bailey got tossed around back and forth between licking and getting throated, she felt Carmen swell inside her as she slammed through her cervix until finally—just as Bailey choked on cum and tit—Carmen erupted and pumped her hot seed straight into Bailey’s womb, making the newly-minted futa bite into Carmen’s nipple, which in turn only spurred Carmen to thrust deeper and pound Bailey’s womb directly as she kept cumming and pumping more and more hot cum, making Bailey’s womb swell with potent futa seed, making them both spiral in a loop of pleasure as Bailey’s dick throbbed against Carmen’s belly.

“Did you like that?” Nia asked as she hauled Bailey up by her hair to look at her pleasure-broken face. That was when she and Meilin saw Bailey’s hard dick, and they gave each other knowing smiles.

A glance between them and Sabrina was all it took for their leader to catch on to their idea. In perfect silent agreement, they pulled Bailey off Carmen’s cock, letting cum flow forth ceaselessly from her stretched pussy all over the couch as Carmen moaned into Meilin’s thick shaft, which the Asian kept firmly lodged deep down that wanting throat.

“Lucky you—you get to fuck that sexy body,” Nia whispered to Bailey as she and Sabrina aligned the smaller futa’s average cock with Carmen’s godly, dripping pussy.

Fuck!? Bailey’s mind snapped awake at the word as she realized what they meant—they were letting her fuck their futa friend. The same futa who’d just filled her womb. The futa who might’ve gotten her pregnant. The futa whose cum-drenched cock now lay across her own sticky belly after pounding her half-senseless. The futa who’d brought her to this depraved heaven. And now Bailey had a chance to hump that voluptuous, divine body herself?

“Yes, please!!” she breathed out as her hips began to move before her dick even found its mark.

“See? Aren’t you glad?” Meilin teased Carmen while pushing deeper, her cock bulging Carmen’s throat even further. “You’ll get to take her first time after all.”

“F-First…” Bailey stammered as her cum-addled brain struggled to catch up. This wasn’t just her first time being fucked. It was her first time fucking.

In her old life, Bailey had no hope of ever finding a real-life futa to have sex with before she accidentally summoned Jessica. She’d never even dared to dream of finding some sexy dickgirl who’d fuck her mouth and let her lick her dick clean. But now she was actually about to feel the pussy of a real, living futa around her dick.

Breathing hard, Bailey squeezed the same breasts she’d been licking moments earlier, her hands sliding down Carmen’s narrow waist, lower still to the curve of her shapely birthing hips. Such a perfectly sculpted body—and she got to touch and grope it all over while its owner gagged on a thick futa cock. Her own dick twitched as it rubbed against Carmen’s soaked pussy, guided into place by Nia’s hand.

“Too slow!” Sabrina barked—and slammed deep and hard into Bailey’s ass, driving her forward into Carmen.

“HHOooHnh!” Bailey gasped as the air was fucked out of her in a single thrust, her own cock plunging deep into Carmen’s pussy. She forgot! She somehow forgot that Sabrina’s cock was still inside her ass. It had felt so right—she had gotten so used to it—that her brain had just accepted it as second nature to be stuffed with cock while servicing other cocks.

But now she remembered. Her ass clenched tight around Sabrina’s cock, gripping it, making love to it. She held so tight to that wonderful cock that with every pull back, Sabrina dragged her back from Carmen’s pussy—only to slam her forward again, burying her dick deep in Carmen while Sabrina’s thighs smacked against Bailey’s ass.

“Ohhn—again!” Bailey cried, wrapping her arms around Carmen as Sabrina fucked her straight into the futa. Just as Meilin had fucked her through Lana and Carmen earlier, now Sabrina was fucking Carmen through her. And Bailey loved every thrust.

Clinging to the giantess’s body, Bailey kept humping Sabrina like a fuck-doll, jerking her hips back and forth, caught between two futa machines, pumping desperately into the first pussy of her life. But no matter how eagerly and desperately she moved, she could never match the depth or force of these hung futas with their foot-long cocks. So she relied on Sabrina’s giant pole to drive her forward again and again—each thrust ramming her deeper into Carmen until her delirious, cum-fogged mind swore she was being fucked into the other futa’s body.

“More! Deeper!” Bailey screamed at the top of her lungs as she kept humping, completely lost in the high of getting her insides rearranged by gigantic cocks, feeling her entire body tingle and ache as her aching dick throbbed to climax again and again, aching to shoot what few drops of cum she still had left as she got milked through her ass and drowned in heat and cum.

“Aww, look at how cute they are together,” Nia said to Meilin.

“Yeah, I’d almost feel bad disturbing either of them,” Meilin replied, holding Carmen down on her cock until the brunette’s chest started to heave. “But—” she suddenly pulled out.

“Want to add to her experience?” Nia asked.

Meilin grinned as she glanced at Nia before she dragged Lana off the couch, who had only started coming to her senses before she suddenly found herself on the floor. But by that time, Meilin had already taken her place. She lifted Carmen up and guided her hips down onto the cock she’d been gagging on moments earlier.

“G-HH-hhooo~!” Carmen’s mind snapped back to reality as Meilin unceremoniously drove her spit-lubed cock straight into her ass.

“Oahhn!!” Bailey moaned when Carmen’s pussy suddenly clenched tight around her smaller shaft. She could feel it—the solid, throbbing pressure of Meilin’s gargantuan asset rubbing past the inner wall that separated their pleasure, stretching Carmen’s insides from the other side as it pushed deeper and deeper.

Without a second thought, as if guided by instinct, Bailey angled her own cock toward that thickening bulge inside Carmen’s body, thrusting into it, chasing it, aiming to give more pleasure to all three of them. Her small dick might never have stood a chance of reaching Carmen’s womb like the others could, but she still had a way to pound Carmen’s insides in a manner that would make even this divine futa moan like a slut.

She’s getting fucked too! She’s experiencing anal right now just like me! Bailey thought on repeat as she thrust back and forth—aided by Sabrina’s pounding from behind—to the music of Carmen’s howls as Meilin reshaped her ass. Bailey wanted to make Carmen feel even better, to make her average dick matter inside that divine pussy. And she wanted to impact Meilin’s pleasure too by tightening Carmen’s ass even more.

“Ah, Meilin~!” Bailey moaned, already fantasizing about the Asian while fucking Carmen’s pussy—her future lover, the one whose cock was thicker than a horse’s, the one who would soon use that cock to gape her ass wide. She had to do everything in her power to prove her worth. And deep down, selfishly, she wanted to make herself feel even better.

“Hey, how about you kiss her a little?” Nia suggested to Carmen, grabbing the brunette’s head and guiding her down toward Bailey while Sabrina fucked her from behind.

Bailey raised her head just in time for their lips to meet.

“MMhahn~!” Both futas moaned as they swapped spit and traces of cum back and forth while their asses got stuffed beyond what either body was meant to handle.

She’s kissing me! Bailey’s mind spun. Even though I swallowed cum, even though I got throat-pied and licked another futa’s seed off her tits—she’s still kissing me! Bailey felt like cumming from the thought alone.

How many nights had she dreamed of making out with a futa after both nutting in each other’s mouths? And this wasn’t just some half-hearted kiss—Carmen thrust her long tongue deep into Bailey’s mouth until she felt like Carmen was fucking her mouth with her tongue alone.

“Ohh, she’s close,” Sabrina groaned as Bailey’s tight hole massaged her thick shaft in pre-orgasmic shudders. And as Bailey and Meilin both pounded Carmen into both holes—each as deep as they could reach—Bailey’s overworked dick finally gave out first.

She never stood a chance against a futa as experienced as Meilin—not while surrounded by so many beautiful futas, squished between their hot flesh, with a cock up her ass and voices egging her on to fuck and cum her soul out. Despite having climaxed countless times, Bailey’s cock and balls tingled again, while the Asian held strong—even after having already deepthroated two futas to their finish.

Bailey’s fingers twitched and curled as her body wound up toward release. She wrapped her arms tighter around Carmen, sucking on her tongue like it was a cock while thrusting as hard as she could, pounding into her inner walls—almost fucking Meilin’s shaft through Carmen’s body— until her dick could no longer hold back her orgasm.

“Mmmmffh~!” Bailey moaned, trying to deepthroat Carmen’s tongue as she spurted her meager seed into the brunette’s pussy while Sabrina smashed forward, driving Bailey even deeper and squishing Carmen’s insides even more around both cocks until the futa’s own shaft erupted, spurting a few ropes too, gluing Carmen and Bailey together with thick hot seed.

“Alright, that’s enough for you,” Nia said as she unglued Carmen from Bailey and tossed her onto the floor next to Lana.

“Ah!?” Bailey reached for the tongue she’d been sucking on, for the warmth of a futa to guide her through her post-orgasm afterglow. Instead, she grew even emptier when Sabrina started pulling out too.

“GHhoooooo~~!” Bailey groaned, feeling as if Sabrina were dragging her intestines out through her ass. Her ass didn’t want to let go of the only cock left within reach—the cock that had guided her through so many orgasms. But Sabrina pulled out her unsentimental cock and walked away from her gaped ass.

“P-Please!” Bailey whimpered as she reached for a cock, any cock.

“If you wish…” Nia said as she plopped down on the freed-up couch in Carmen’s place.

Bailey instantly straddled the black futa and lowered her loosened ass onto the pierced cock, effortlessly taking several inches at a time until she finally felt the fullness she so desperately needed.

“Hooh, straight for that hole, eh?” Sabrina chuckled as she walked around the couch until she stood in front of Bailey and offered her the cock that was just inside her ass mere seconds ago.

“Ohh~!” Bailey reached for Sabrina’s fat, unyielding shaft and wrapped her lips around it as she started rocking her hips and fucking her own ass on Nia’s cock.

“If you’re gonna use my cock like that, then move faster, slut!” Nia slapped Bailey’s ass, and the cock-crazed dickgirl obeyed—moving faster, sucking harder, plunging deeper, choking rougher.

“Ohh, that’s better,” Nia moaned, watching Bailey’s tits bounce up and down along with her spent little dick, which she could no longer even get up anymore. She pinched the dickgirl’s nipples, earning another sharp cry and an even deeper plunge from the masochistic toy riding her.

“Looks like her ass is ready,” Sabrina said as she pushed her cock deeper down Bailey’s throat, letting her taste the full length of the cock that had explored her ass.

“It would seem so,” Meilin said as she stepped up behind Bailey.

Ah! Could it be? Even while gagging and riding, Bailey’s heart leapt with excitement, her pace slowing instinctively in hope that the thickest cock in the room would finally claim her while her holes were still tight enough.

Her hopes were confirmed when Nia lifted her up and unceremoniously vacated from her ass. But rather than filling her pussy, Nia simply left her empty. Not only that—Sabrina pulled out of Bailey’s throat. And that’s how Bailey knew she was in for something special, something that demanded no distractions.

“Ah!” Bailey trembled when she felt something brush against her gaped ass. Not a cock, but something equally hard—Meilin’s finger circled her puckered rim. Then two. Then three. Then she brought them to Bailey’s mouth.

Bailey had already opened her mouth wide for Meilin when she, without a word, thrust four fingers inside and stuck them to the very back of her mouth, pushing them down her throat and scooping up the sticky, slimy mess before pulling out and swiftly thrusting all four fingers inside Bailey’s ass.

“Hhn!” Bailey let out a whimper and already started rocking her hips against those fingers.

Meilin curled and twisted her fingers, testing for herself the stretch of Bailey’s loosened hole. But after Sabrina’s and Nia’s giant cocks, Bailey’s ass found even four fingers woefully insufficient—barely a consolation prize as she yearned for something far thicker. Bailey pushed back harder against those fingers as her hips searched for Meilin’s true asset.

“Good,” Meilin smirked as she pulled her exploratory fingers free and brought forth what Bailey truly wanted. The very-very tip of her cock entered straight into the dark emptiness of Bailey’s trembling gape, but not even half an inch in, Meilin’s thick head met with resistance.

“H-Hah—” Bailey’s breath caught when her ass felt the insurmountable difference in girth compared to her previous cocks. Her desperate need to be filled overwhelmed her body’s natural instinct not to split apart, and as she forced herself down that first inch, the sharp pain-pleasure spike hit her brain—and her spent cock twitched back to life.

“Ohh,” Bailey slowed, reliving the sensation of getting her anal sphincter restretched for a new girth for the very first time.

“Why are you slowing down?” Meilin asked as she grabbed Bailey by her arms. “We’re barely getting started.” With those words, she pulled Bailey back while pushing forward and invaded Bailey’s trembling, hot ass two more inches deeper.

“Gha—!” Bailey lost her breath as her mind short-circuited from Meilin’s sheer girth. Her cock twitched, stiffening again with each thick inch that claimed her. But as much as she wanted to revel in getting her very soul split open and owned by Meilin, Bailey needed something for her mind to deal with the stretching that made her face contort.

She reached desperately for a cock, but her arms were held fast. Sabrina’s spit-smeared shaft hung right before her face, but she could only squirm, stretching her neck and tongue toward it while Meilin pulled her farther down onto her tree-trunk cock. She stretched more, and just as the very tip of her tongue barely brushed Sabrina’s hot tip, the momentary relief loosened her ass—and Meilin seized the chance, slamming four more inches in with one brutal stroke.

“Akhn—!?” Bailey’s head snapped up from the impact, eyes wide as her body went light, weightless, yet also helplessly impaled in place on a hot cock the girth of a pipe eight inches up her ass. And as her weightlessness came to an end, she only felt that girth push deeper inside her, further reshaping her insides and locking her body in place as she fell back and down onto that cock until her back smacked against the soft pillow of Meilin’s Asian tits.

“That’s more like it,” Meilin purred as she loosened her grip on Bailey’s arms. She didn’t need to hold Bailey anymore—she couldn’t escape, and Meilin just let gravity do the work for her now as Bailey slowly descended down across the never-ending veiny, pulsing girth until she felt as if she were fucked up to her lungs, barely able to gasp for breath as her mind sparked and flashed from the maddening pain-pleasure to the point that she didn’t even notice how stiff her own girl-dick was once more.

Neither did she notice Meilin nodding to somewhere to the other futas as she began walking across the room. Each slow step drove the cock inside Bailey a little deeper, making her whimper weakly with every tiny jolt of motion—each one sharp enough to make her cum just a little more.

With no cocks for Bailey to suck on, Meilin was generous enough to let her suck on the fingers she’d used to test her ass. Bailey gratefully sucked on them and took them deeper, inviting them to explore her throat too, which only made her ass clamp tighter around Meilin’s cock, pleasuring them both as Bailey offered herself entirely for the continued use by these futas in exchange for a never-ending, pleasure-filled life in their hands.

With her mind in a cum-soaked haze of sticky, delicious protein and organ-rearranging cocks, Bailey was too fucked to see where Meilin carried her until her arms and legs were already being strapped, one by one, into the thick leather binds of a swing.

“Eehhh—coock,” was all Bailey could mumble as she looked around and saw the futas gathering around her right as Meilin pulled back and thrust into her again.

“Oooghh! YES! COCK YES!” Bailey cried again. And again. And again—until Nia silenced her with a cock down her throat, joining Meilin in rhythm as they swung her body back and forth, sliding it along their veiny shafts as they spit-roasted Bailey from both ends.

“Gphwha~~! Mhoore!” Bailey begged between sloppy gulps of air, her perky breasts and hard dick swinging back and forth beneath her, swelling once more from how wonderfully, mercilessly they used her petite dickgirl body.

But before she could cum, both Nia and Meilin suddenly pulled out of her in unison and spun her on the swing until she came to a stop between a different set of cocks—only to be spit-roasted by them too in a hazy blink of an eye.

“Gghhee, mhoar!” Bailey giggled in near-delirium, trembling on the verge of another orgasm. “Use me more!”

And they did.

Another spin. Another set of cocks. Some filled her pussy, some her ass. Carmen, Nia, Sabrina—Bailey could no longer tell which futa fucked her into which hole.

After Meilin broke her in, her ass took their cocks even easier than her pussy, and she started cumming the moment she realized it, leaking droplets of white as the futas passed her around like the shared futa toy that she always wished to be.

Nia! Bailey recognized the black futa’s metal cock piercing as it pressed against her throat.
Lana! Her mind cried out when the blonde’s curved cock pounded her womb through the walls of her ass. 
Meilin! She gurgled and rolled her eyes when her lips stretched around a cock so thick she struggled to get it all the way down her well-stretched throat.

Her entire body was shaking on the swing from her never-ending, increasingly maddening orgasms, but the futas did not relent. They only prolonged her mind-melting pleasure with each harsh thrust, as one of them shot a thick load across her face, only to thrust back into her throat and pump some more straight into her stomach too before swinging her along to the next cock.

Bailey swallowed, licked, got high on the smell of cum on her face—breathing it like air—while a thick shaft pulsed inside her ass, and she moaned when she felt the eruption spreading hot waves all through her body, while someone slapped her face for stopping sucking before grabbing her head and facefucking her mid-air, then holding her down, burying a thick cock down her throat, pressing her cum-stained nose into the sweaty skin at the root of a wonderful futa cock and flooding her increasingly cum-filled stomach with another load.

She was completely at their mercy, able to do nothing but cum her heart out while hot cocks and hotter cum filled her soul as much as her body with unending pleasure, while she grinned and laughed and gurgled like the cum-addled cockslut that she was.

When they were done with her, they left her bound and hanging in the swing, shaking and convulsing, before eventually lowering her to the floor. She lay there, half-lucid, trembling on her back, watching the towering futas standing over her through a glaze of cum.

Her body was wonderfully sticky and sore; every hole ached, her throat burned, her dick twitched weakly, but her soul was wonderfully, perfectly satisfied.

She prayed every day of her new life would now be just like this.
No worries.
No regrets.
No responsibilities.
Just servicing cocks, swallowing cum, and getting fucked by as many hung futas as would have her.

***

Afterword

Thank you for reading! I hope you enjoyed this story. Please consider sparing a moment to rate the story or leave a review. Any feedback helps a lot!

More Stories by Yuuji Everyleaf

https://www.patreon.com/YuujiEveryleaf

Join the Discord community to chat!

https://discord.gg/SbZe2qv

More Books by Yuuji Everyleaf

Yuuji Everyleaf author page

[image: A cartoon of a person  AI-generated content may be incorrect.]Submitting to Futa Alpha

When a lonely young woman went on a Christmas hiking trip, she couldn't have possibly imagined what kind of miracles Santa had in store for her. A saved wounded wolf transformed into a voluptuous futa monstergirl, reality clashed with fantasy, and the dominant hung futa proved too skilled not to submit. Can any woman resist her body's desire for the ultimate gift from an alpha wolf?

[image: A couple of women walking  Description automatically generated]Please Stop Having Futa Sex With My Girlfriend!!! It’s Weird, Mom!

A little overworked, a little airheaded, I thought nothing of my daughter bringing her girlfriend over to our house for a week. I could never have imagined how quickly my world would spiral out of control.

[image: ]Gender Bender Futa Dungeon: Slime Surprise

Failing as an adventurer and drowning in debts, Sam was driven to desperation when he received a mysterious summon to a dungeon he had never heard of that promised a solution to all his problems.

"Gender-bending potions? Giant drooling flowers with big mouths and long, slippery tongues? Clingy, tingly, morphing slimes? What sort of a perverted dungeon is this?"

[image: A cartoon of a person with green hair  AI-generated content may be incorrect.]Futa Elf Queen’s New Submissive Toy

In a world of elven dominance, Elara is one of many gifts offered to curry favor with the formidable Queen Vela. Whispers of the futanari queen’s unmatched fertility and prowess pale in comparison to the reality that captivates Elara.

With total submission and unwavering devotion, Elara embraces her role as Vela’s newest submissive toy within her ever-expanding harem, falling hopelessly in love as she revels in every pulse of ecstasy and torment beneath the queen’s dominant gaze.
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