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Natasha was probably the most popular woman in the whole city. The reason being of course that she was not your average everyday type of woman. And not in the way most women say they’re not like other women either. She wasn’t like other women because she was also a futa. That’s right. A futa. Natasha had all the best parts that come with being female with the wonderful addition of having nice big meaty cock. And she sure knew how to use it.

Natasha often could be found on a street corner. Standing there, a bit lazily, a dreamy look in her eyes until spotting a possible mark. Years of street work had made her rather attuned to knowing who might be a willing client simply by the way they look, or the way they walk. Something in the atmosphere that surrounds them, something that a futa like Natasha can sniff out from a block away.

At this moment, however, Natasha is not at her usual corner attempting to solicit the occasional passerby. Rather she is in room 269 in the nearby hotel. Not fa fancy hotel, but not one of those run-down, boards on the window types of places either. Just your average hotel. The kind frugal tourists might stay at while on vacation and trying to save a bit of money while simultaneously hoping to forget for the time being that money exists or is a great cause of personal stress for them.

No, Natasha is not standing on the corner in her sexy crop top that shows much of her perfectly plump tits cleavage. Nor is she there in her tiny little micro mini skirt that hardly covers her tight ass. Natasha is naked while giving her client everything and anything she could possibly desire. Fulfilling every fantasy, every perverted fetish. That’s Natasha. She works hard. Which is to say she fucks hard. And getting fucked hard is exactly how her client, Lily, likes it.

“Oh fuck! Natasha… just- just like that,” whimpered Lily. Lily was one of Natasha’s regulars. Lily had just turned thirty and instead of wasting the day on her husband, she decided to pay Natasha a visit. And pay she did, for Natasha is not cheap. Not like some of the other women around her. The ones who don’t have what Natasha has to work with it.

Lily had her legs in the air, back on the bed, sweat dripping down her forehead. The two of them had been at it for a while and they were coming up to the heat of the moment. Natasha kept Lily’s legs in the air and spread open, her fingers wrapped around the housewife’s ankles as she worked those hips like a pro.

First-timers with Natasha tend to find themselves overwhelmed by her size. Having to adjust to Natasha's thick cock as it stretches out their tight pussy’s. But Lily has done this many times before. Her pussy was wet and ready for Natasha’s yummy futa cock. And while taking such a huge cock into her pussy had her squealing and squirming, Lily knew just how to handle it.

“Mnnn… please Natasha,” Lily’s toes curled, her body rocking in rhythm to Natasha’s heavy thrusts. Tits bouncing and settling each time Natasha forced her cock in as deep as that pussy would allow. “F-fill my pussy with that futa cum… It’s… it’s been so long since I had cum inside me.” Lily teased her fingertip over her sensitive clit adding the mounting pleasure of Natasha’s hard cock as it worked the inside of her dripping wet cunt.

“What about your husband, doesn’t he cum inside you?” Natasha asked. Natasha knew a lot about her clients’ personal lives. They tended to tell her most everything, something about Natasha made them trust perhaps. Perhaps it was because she was different that they felt they wouldn’t be judged.

“F-f-fuck no… I don’t even let that piece of-” Lily bit down on her bottom lip. Natasha’s hand went from Lily’s ankle, down her thigh, over her tummy, and right to her nipple. For as much as Natasha knew about her client’s personal lives, she knew even more about their bodies and what really made them feel good. And Lily loved getting her nipples played with. Loved having them pinched and squeezed and teased.

Just like that all thoughts of her husband left Lily’s mind, taken fully now by the pleasure given by Natasha’s thick thrusting cock and teasing fingers.

“Damn, I love it when you pinch my nipples, d- don’t stop,” Lily clutched the bedsheets, her back arching, her hips rocking. Natasha won’t ever stop until her job is done. Until the client is breathless and satisfied. Satisfaction guaranteed. Every. Single. Time.

Lily’s legs snapped shut. Pleasure like electric waves rolling out of her core and pulsing through her body. Natasha pried Lily’s legs back open, forcing them to remain separated as she pounded that tightening pussy. Now was Natasha’s turn. Her turn to pump this secret slut of housewife full of her warm futa cum. Faster Natasha pounded into that yummy pussy, focusing her own pleasure right at the tip of her cock. Building and building her inevitable orgasm to greater heights. Natasha wanted to make sure Lily would have all the cum her heart and pussy desired.

A final heavy thrust. Natasha’s futa cock erupted streams of sticky cum. Pumping the cheating housewife full of creamy cum. Her futa cock continued to pulse, keeping it buried deep until every last drop drained from her stiff cock. Until the cum overflowed and came dripping out between the two of them.

“That’s it… that’s what I wanted,” Lily curled herself up, wrapping her arms around Natasha in a full hug, their tits pressed together. Lily shuddered as Natasha’s nipples gently grazed her own. Natasha slid her messy cum covered cock out of Lily’s little pussy and admired her beautiful work of art. Another beautiful view of her creamy cum leaking out of a slut’s pussy. Lily’s body was another blank canvas for Natasha to paint with pleasure, her cumload the signature she used to sign every one of her masterpieces.

Lily showed her thanks in the best way possible. A sluts thank you in the form of sucking the remaining cum that trickled down Natasha’s shaft. Those lips wrapped around the tip, sliding deeper down, choking that futa cock down, spit drooling all over and slurping it all back up then swallowing. Natasha stroked the woman’s hair, hand sweeping under her chin and lifting Lily’s lips to meet her own. A kiss. A hug. And the two were finished until next time. Until Lily needed it so desperately once more and Natasha the only person capable of giving it.

The street corner. Cars and pedestrians speeding by, most hardly aware of Natasha’s presence. Some taking a second glance. Wanting a peek at her ass as unabashedly bends over to adjust her heels. Nothing but a thong to hide what must be paid for to be seen. A woman in business attire approaches. A newcomer, Natasha’s internal radar for a client goes off. She adjusts her tops to show a bit more, readying herself.

Then sirens. The businesswoman turns on her heels and quickly takes off in the opposite direction. Her face cast down, not wanting to deal with her own shame. Natasha curses underneath her breath. Another missed opportunity. The cop car pulls up to the sidewalk, the window rolls down.

Officer Fred leans over the center console, lets out a sigh, “Again, Natasha.” He uses a voice similar to a disappointed parent. But this holds no meaning for Natasha. Equally an officer's uniform holds no meaning for her.

“What the fuck you want, Bob? You just cost me a big score,” Natasha uses the best bitch face she can muster when speaking to him.

“My names not-” He stops himself, not wanting to get into it here, “You know it’s against the law to solicit, right?”

“What you think? What’s this the tenth time you’ve arrested me for it?” Natasha’s internal radar keeps running in the background. Even now she remains on the lookout for any potential clientele.

Officer Fred sees this and every one of Natasha’s actions as a sign of disrespect to both himself and his position.

The officer shakes his head and exits his vehicle, “Alright, let’s go.” He walks around his vehicle and grabs Natasha by the wrists. She offers him no resistance. She knows better than to provoke a fragile man with a gun. He cuffs one wrist and then the other.

“Ooh, you want to get kinky, eh?” Natasha chuckles.

“Save it,” he pushed Natasha forward toward the squad car.

“Oh, come on. Tell you what,” Natasha ducks her head, “You let me go and I’ll give you a coupon for a free fuck. I know they ain’t paying you enough to afford me.” Officer Fred doesn’t say a word as he slams the door shut on her. “Your such a waste of tax money,” chirps Natasha as Fred gets in.

Natasha is usual quite able to get both men and women to do what she wants. It’s not very hard for her. She has the one thing everybody wants and isn’t shy about handing it over. A sexy as fuck body, a nice thick cock, perfect tits, and so on. None of this however worked on Officer Fred. The reason being Officer Fred’s cock doesn’t work very well. If it had and if it didn’t cause him so many self-esteem issues. He would undoubtedly let Natasha go and let her fuck him in any number of depraved and perverted ways. Since his cock isn’t fully functional Officer Fred resorts to using his position to force his power over others. Which, for him, acts as a sort of dildo with which he stimulates himself with.

After processing and all that Natasha arrived at the prison’s mess hall and received a wonderfully warm welcome from many of the other female prisoners. Some of whom knew her as they performed a similar line of work, others knew her quite well from her other visits to the prison. But all of them were equally as excited to see her.

“Hey, girl! You back?” Stacy waved a hand over her head at the sight of Natasha. The other women at the table glanced over their shoulders, unmistakable smiles forming at their lips.

“Looks like it,” responded Natasha, beaming with pride. Nothing ever really tends to get her down. Especially not prison. A female prison is just another playground for a futa like Natasha.

Missy the thin blonde sitting next to Stacy sprang up out of her seat, “Thank God you’re here,” she shouted. Missy’s perky tits bounced just as much as she did, filled with excited energy at the arrival of Natasha. The girls welcomed Natasha to their table with hugs. Natasha snuck a few touches of their asses and tits as the male guards watched with thirsty looks on their faces. Thirsting for what they knew they couldn’t have.

“Let me tell you, girl,” Missy continued as she sat herself next to Natasha, hands stroking the futa’s thigh. Natasha’s futa cock swelled a bit as the lusty women gawked over her. She loved the attention and loved their touches twice as much. “It’s been awful here without you.”

“Well come on then, tell me all about it,” said Natasha, dying to hear what the sexy little prison slut had to say.

“Since you left I haven’t had a decent orgasm in months. Hell, I’ve even considered letting that nasty ass Officer Fred fuck me.”

“You mean Bob? No way girl, please tell me you didn’t. You’re so much better than that little cocked policeman.”

“Thankfully I haven’t stooped that low yet. Been using the butt-end of my shive for dildo. It’s all I could do to keep the horniness at bay.”

Natasha grimaced at the thought. The poor women, they were lost without her. Seems she arrived just in time to take care of them. “Well, girl you don’t gotta worry about that shit anymore. Natasha is here and so is her cock.” Natasha’s futa cock twitched beneath her orange jumpsuit. Missy slid her hand over from the futa’s thigh and over the tip of her cock. The blonde prison slut’s nimble fingers teased around the edge of Natasha's aching cock. Working it just a little, a bit of a tease, making sure to keep out a view of the guards. Natasha’s cock throbbed in Missy’s hand, a bit of precum staining the front of her jumpsuit.

“Not here,” Natasha pulled Missy’s hand off her cock, “these guards don’t deserve the privilege of watching.”

“Aw, but Natasha, it’s been so long since I’ve touched a cock. I need it,” Missy leaned in, her tongue teasing Natasha’s earlobe, “I really fucking need it,” Missy whispered.

Natasha wrapped an arm around both Missy and Stacy, “Well girls don’t worry. I’m going to be bunking with my favorite sluts.”

“Really? How did you manage that?” Stacy asked.

“You know me,” Natasha licked her lips and added an extra wet smacking sound at the end to really drive the point home.

Stacy went wide-eyed, unable to fight back a smirk, “You didn’t?”

“What good is having lips if you ain’t gonna use them.”

After a meal in the mess hall, the girls were off to the showers before being returned to their cells. The showers offer a little privacy, though not much. The steam hides a bit from the prying eyes of the pervy guards. However, the presence of a guard hardly perturbs the girls from enjoying a bit of steamy fun. And now that Natasha was back the girls knew they would surely be in for a treat.

“Hey Stacy, watch this,” Missy shouted, her voice echoing off the tiled walls of the showers.

“Oh god, here we go again,” Stacy sighed.

“What?” Natasha looked over at the two girls. Both Missy and Stacy in the midst of getting their slender bodies nice and lather in soap. Beads of water rolling down their perky tits, the supple flesh reflecting the light of the overhead fluorescent.

“Look at me,” Missy spoke in a sing-songy voice, “I’m a male prisoner… Oh oops, I dropped the soap,” Missy let the bar of soap drop from her hands and bent over, sticking her plump ass out. The other girls in the shower all taking happy glances while Stacy disapprovingly buried her face in her palms.

“Oh no,” Missy continued, acting out her little skit, “Did your cock just slip into my ass… hehe… I’m not gay… totally an accident.”

“That joke isn’t funny,” said Stacy.

“Yes, it is,” Missy stuck her tongue out a Stacy, “It’s funny because male prisoners always be acting like it’s not gay when they buttfuck each other… It’s funny, right Natasha?”

“Eh… The delivery could use some work,” said Natasha.

“What do you mean? It was perfect,” Missy smiled with pride as her hands slid up her torso and washed the soap off her delectable breasts.

“It’s not realistic enough, why don’t you try it again.”

“Well, alright,” Missy shrugged.

Once more Missy purposefully let the soap fall to the floor with a thud. Stacy shook her head.

“Oops, I dropped the soap,” Missy put a finger to her lips and bent over to pick it up. Natasha moved with apt and speed, like a well-trained predator having just spotted the juiciest meal in the wild, ripe for the taking. Natasha grabbed Missy by the waist and yanked her back. Her big futa cock already hard. Watching her fellow prisoners bathe always made Natasha hard. Not that anyone complained about that.

With a single forceful thrust of her hips, Natasha sank her thick futa cock into Missy’s tight slippery asshole.

“Oh fuck,” Missy squealed, bracing herself against the tiled wall as Natasha forced her fat cock into that tight ass of hers. “Mnnn… it’s so fucking big,” Missy shut her eyes tight and tossed her head back, her wet hair slapping against her shoulders as it whipped back.

“There we go. Now that’s a much more realistic reaction to getting in it in the ass,” howled Natasha.

“F-f fuck. You were right, Natasha. This is so much more believable,” Missy bent at the knees, steadying herself to take a rough pounding from the behind. Warm water trickled down their naked bodies. The other bathers watched with jealousy as Missy received what they all not-so-secretly wanted for themselves. Natasha moaned in Missy’s ear, hunched over her back, nipples grazing the back of the slutty blonde whore.

“I- I bet you wish you thought of this joke now, huh?” Smiled Missy, tits bouncing as Natasha picked up speed, sliding that slick futa cock of hers in that ass.

“Now Missy, don’t rub it in… that’s not very yes,” Natasha pulled her hand back and spanked Missy.

“Fuck, yes Natasha… I’m sorry,” Missy whimpered delight. Missy of course wasn’t really sorry. How could she feel anything even resembling sorrow when a big futa cock busied itself with making her feel the pleasures she had been denied for so long while imprisoned.

“It’s okay sweetie,” Natasha stroked Missy’s wet hair then grabbed a fistful and gave it a pull, “I like my sluts naughty.”

“God damn, I missed you, Natasha. You need to get arrested more often.”

“I might have to agree. I forgot how fun prison can be.”

Keeping quiet wasn’t exactly a concern for Natasha. Nor was it ever one of Missy’s specialties. The only way to get Missy to stop talking was one of two ways. Either put a hand over her lips or a cock in her mouth. Both equally desirable options for Natasha.

“Harder, Natasha… please… I need more cock,” Missy reached back and spread her booty, giving Natasha all the room she needed to pound into that sweet hole of hers.

The showers continued to run, the other girls busied themselves with getting cleaned while Natasha and Missy busied themselves with getting dirty. The two of them howling and moaning their perverse pleasure loud enough for all to hear. Meanwhile the jealousy on Stacy’s face could not go unnoticed.

“You know Stacy, you could just pout in the corner like that or you could get under here and help by licking my shaft,” said Natasha as she slid her fat futa cock out of Missy’s ass and gave it a shake in Stacy’s direction.

“You might as well,” Missy added, “Maybe you’ll get luckier next time.” Missy’s laughter bounced off the shower walls as Stacy quietly moved closer to the girls. It was a bit humiliating for her to be relegated to only sucking but at least it was still a cock. And good cock doesn’t make its way into the prison very often.

“Fine,” Stacy huffed, getting down on her knees, the water pooling around her ankles before heading down the drain.

“That’s a good girl,” Natasha patted the top of Stacy’s head then brought her hand to the kneeling sluts cheek and guided her mouth to the tip of her cock. “Mmm, just like that, suck it all the way down,” cooed Natasha, forcing her big cock deeper into Stacy’s mouth. Stacy held onto Natasha’s thighs, holding on as the dominating futa forced her cock to the hit back of her throat. Stacy gagged as Natasha made sure her plaything choked down the entire length of her cock, saliva spewed over Stacy’s lips and ran down the shaft.

“Don’t let her hog the whole thing,” Missy whined, sliding a finger into her bootyhole, “My ass still needs more.”

“I didn’t forget about you,” Natasha yanked Stacy off her cock. Stacy took a deep inhale taking this short reprieve from choking down dick to catch her breath. Natasha rammed her spit-covered cock back into Missy’s tight ass.

“You know, I’ve been working on my kegels,” said Missy, making her asshole tighten around Natasha’s cock. “How does this feel,” her tight hole puckered continually around that cock, practically milking it on its own.

“Fuck, that’s good,” huffed Natasha, fingers gripping Missy’s supple flesh, “I leave for a few months and already you hos learned some new tricks.”

“We’ve got to do something to pass the time,” said Stacy as she stuck her tongue out, licking Natasha's dripping cock each time it slid out of Missy’s ass.

“What are you fucking whore doing in there,” shouted a guard from outside, “shower time is over.”

“Go away,” Missy bellowed back. Natasha only grunted and Stacy said nothing, her mouth too busy with cock to speak.

“If you three don’t get out now I’m going to have to drag you out,” warned the guard.

“Ugh, hurry up and cum in my ass,” Missy begged, looking over her shoulder, “Let’s not give this prick the satisfaction.”

Natasha nodded in agreement. She took a deep breath and fucked Missy with as much power as she could muster, ramming her cock deeper and deeper while Missy tightened her little asshole around that thick shaft.

“Fuck fuck fuck,” Missy could barely hand in there. The blonde prison slut fell to her knees. Natasha didn’t relent, plunging her cock in from above.

“Lick that dick faster,” Natasha demanded Stacy.

“Yes ma’am,” Stacy teased her tongue up and down the shaft.

Natasha’s gripped Missy’s ass harder. That thick futa cock swelled with the need to cum. A single push filled with fiery force, ramming her cock in deeper, Natasha tossed her head back and erupted a load of warm futa cum in Missy’s ass. Missy quivered beneath Natasha, taking every drop of the futa’s massive cum load.

“I said get the fuck out,” the guard continued.

Breathless, neither Natasha or Missy said a word.

“We’re coming,” Stacy called back.

“We certainly are,” Missy chuckled, body shivering with delight, cum dripping out of her puckered hole.

The girls left the showered. Toweled, dry, dressed, and received an escort back to their cell.

“Welcome back home,” yawned Missy, spreading her arms out wide.

“I really like what you've done with the place,” said Natasha.

“Thank you, just don’t move that poster,” said Missy.

“Which one?”

“The one with the bitch with big tits, that’s where we dig the tunnel,” Missy laughed.

“Can you not joke like that,” said Stacy giving Missy a shover, “You know they’ll use any reason they can to search this place. The last thing we need is that bitch Fred coming in here to sniff our panties.”

“The only time Bob even gets to see a pair is during his searches,” added Natasha.

“Yeah well, I don’t need him seeing mine,” said Stacy.

“And what about me? Do I get to see them?” Natasha asked.

“Bitch please, what kind of question is that, you know I get the sexiest pairs smuggled in just for you.”

The cell they shared didn’t offer much room, but then they didn’t need too much. Another reason Stacy and Missy enjoyed having Natasha as a cellmate was because they could flip the third bed against the wall and out of the way since the two girls rotate who gets to sleep next to Natasha each night. However, this being Natasha’s first night back there was not going to be much sleeping getting done.

“In fact I just got this new thong the other day,” said Stacy.

“Let’s see it then,” said Natasha.

“Is it the one you had on yesterday? Damn did I like pulling that thing aside while eating that sweet pussy out,” said Missy.

“No, I wouldn’t waste the good stuff on you,” said Stacy.

“Pfft, whatever.”

“Check it,” Stacy slid her jumpsuit slowly down her shoulders. The top half slinking off over her ripe tits, her nipples stiff from the cold.

“Yeah girl, take it off,” Natasha cheered

Stacy bent at the waist, peeling the rest of the jumpsuit off, her round ass pressed out for the other two to enjoy. Leaning over the edge of the bed Stacy walked her fingers up her thighs and palmed her ass. A white lace thong fit snuggly to her bottom, a real teeny thing, hardly covered anything at all.

“Damn, now that is sexy,” said Missy crawling over to where Stacy remained bent over. Missy had her hands all over Stacy’s ass, groping and gripping that plump perfect booty.

“What do you think Natasha,” Stacy asked, giving that ass of her nice little jiggle.

“I think I’m starting to get hard,” Natasha replied.

“Good,” Stacy gave her ass a slap, “Then it’s my turn to get fucked.”

“Watching wasn’t enough?” Missy kissed Stacy’s ass, dragging her tongue over the supple flesh.

“Uh uh,” Stacy shook her head, “I need to feel that cock for myself.”

“Well you know me, I’ve got enough for everybody. Just tell me where you want,” said Natasha.

“Deep in this pussy, of course,” Stacy slid a hand between her legs, teasing over the fabric of her thong, rubbing her little clit ever so slightly.

“Mmm, I haven’t had prison pussy in so long,” The front of Natasha’s jumpsuit started to tent out, her big futa cock holding the front up.

Missy curled her fingers around Stacy’s thong, peeling it off her friend’s ass inch by inch. “Then what are you waiting for, Natasha? Come get you some fresh pussy.”

“I’m gonna need some help getting it wet first,” Stacy scooped her tits into her hands. “Can you suck them for me?” Stacy asked Missy.

“With pleasure,” Missy licked her lips, bringing her mouth to Stacy’s stiff little nipples. Missy teased her tongue in circles around Stacy’s nipples before inhaling them into her mouth.

“F-f fuck,” Stacy let out a soft moan, Missy’s mouth wrapped around those pink nipples, taking turns sucking each one into her wet mouth.

“Looks like you’re getting wet already,” said Natasha, bringing her fingers to Stacy’s pussy. Natasha eased two fingers into Stacy’s dripping pussy, sliding them in and out, just enough to get the slut started, getting her warmed up for the big cock that would soon come her way.

Missy popped her mouth off Stacy’s tits, “Mmm I like the way that sounds,” said Missy as Stacy’s pussy made delightful squishing sounds each time Natasha slid her fingers in.

“P- put another finger in,” Stacy begged, her legs quivering. The stimulation of her own fingers on her clit in combination with Missy’s mouth sent jolts of pleasure shocking through her petite body. “I know how big your cock is, Natasha. You better make sure this pussy is nice and stretched out before you try shoving it in.”

“But I really want to shove it in,” said Natasha, adding a third finger into Stacy’s tight little pussy.

“J-j just a little longer… I’m… I’m… almost there,” Stacy’s pussy tightened around Natasha’s fingers.

“I don’t think I can wait any longer,” said Natasha, pulling her fingers out of Stacy’s pussy’s, the sluts juices dripping from her fingers. Natasha pressed her cock up against Stacy, sliding it up and down along the sluts wet cunt. Taking her cock in hand, Natasha plunged the tip of her cock into Stacy’s tight hole. Stacy jolted forward, her tits smothering Missy’s face.

“Fuck yes,” Stacy howled, clutching the bedsheets. “Fuck that pussy for me, use that big cock baby, and fuck your nasty prison slut.”

“Damn, you really been starving for some dick, huh?”

“You know it, Natasha, only your dick will do,” said Stacy, her sensitive nipples getting teased by Missy.

Stacy bounced her juicy ass on that futa cock of Natasha’s. Each time Natasha thrusted forward, Stacy met her by tossing that ass back, her pussy lips gripping that shaft on each long stroke. Natasha’s futa cock was drenched in Stacy’s sweet juices.

“Hey, Stacy. Why don’t you lick my pussy while your face is right there,” Missy practically ripped her jumpsuit off and got naked on the bed. She lifted her legs in the air and spread them wide, slapping her palm against her cute little pussy. “Come, Stacy, lick this clit for me.”

“Mmm, bring that pussy over here,” Stacy wrapped her arms around Missy’s thighs and pulled her forward, shoving her face between her friend’s legs. Stacy licked and slurped the blonde’s pussy up. Missy gushed as Stacy buried her face between her legs, her hands crawling up after her tits and pinching those perky pink nipples.

“Eat that pussy up you nasty slut,” growled Natasha, fucking her cock deeper into Stacy’s wet pussy.

Stacy’s voice was muffled by Missy’s pussy. Missy grabbed Stacy by the hair and forced her face up and down, using that tongue for her own pleasure.

“Are you gonna fill me up? Fill this pussy with your cum?” Stacy pulled her face out of from in between Missy’s legs, pussy juice dripping from her chin.

“Hey, I didn’t say to stop,” Missy forced Stacy back in. Stacy slurped Missy’s cute little clit into her mouth, tongue it as she sucked.

“My sluts always get what they want,” said Natasha. Natasha wrapped everyone one of her limbs around Stacy, pinning the slut to the bed. Thrusting her hips harder and faster, Natasha built up the need to explode her mighty load into the prison whore. Faster, harder. More and more. The girls howled in the cell. Begging for Natasha to cum inside Stacy’s cunt.

“P- please, I want you to fill me up. I need cum so fucking bad,” Stacy barely got the sentence out before getting forcefully shoved back into Missy dripping wet pussy.

“Damn, that pussy’s so fucking tight… I’m… I’m…” Natasha’s cock throbbed on edge. Her futa cum ready spill and fill Stacy’s slutty pussy. Stacy attempted to squirm. But it was useless. Natasha kept the whore pinned down and immobile. Holding Stacy’s face down in Missy’s pussy, Natasha plunged her big fat cock as deep as it could go. Stretching Stacy’s tight cunt to its limits. Then, with a loud moan, Natasha let it all come exploding out. Natasha erupted a thick gooey load of futa cum deep inside Stacy’s cunt. The cum dripped between the two of them. Stacy’s pussy filled and stuffed to the brim with a wonderfully thick cumload.

Missy wasn’t going to let all that yummy futa cum go to waste and just drip out of Stacy’s pussy. The blonde slut crawled on to of Stacy and slunk her way down between her legs.

“What are you doing?” Asked Stacy.

“I want a taste of all this cum,” Missy stuck her tongue out and began lapping up Natasha’s cum as it came dripping out of Stacy’s pussy.

“Fuck, you’re so naughty. How does her cum taste?”

“Delicious,” Smiled Missy, licking the excess cum off her lips.

Footsteps echoed in the cell block as someone approached from the outside. The girls too busy with pleasuring one another didn’t hear a thing until Officer Fred arrived in front of their cells. The Officer’s cheek turned a bright red, he always felt uncomfortable in these sort of situations, most likely because he would never find himself in such a one.

“Ugh, what do you want Bob? Just get out of here,” said Natasha, standing stark naked in front of the bars of her cell.

Fred’s eyes locked onto Natasha’s big cock, bits of cum still dripping out of the tip, “I told you my name is Bob.”

“And I told you until I see a birth certificate your name is bob. Why else would you have a haircut like that.”

“Hey,” Fred looked visibly hurt by the comment, “My mom gave me this haircut.”

“Maybe if you didn’t have your mom give you your haircuts, the girls here might actually want to fuck you and you wouldn’t have to sneak around trying to get a peek at what we’re doing.”

“I- I was just-”

“You were what, Bob? Just trying to get that little cock of yours hard by watching me pound my dirty sluts?”

Fred said nothing.

“That’s what I thought, why don’t you just leave. Just go home and jerk your own little cock since that’s all you’ll ever get.

“But… but I work here I can’t leave,” mumbled Fred.

“Fuck, Fred,” This time it was Missy who came butting in, “Just get the fuck out of here, we don’t want your tiny cock. We have Natasha’s now. Just go.”

“B-b-but,” Fred stammered, his eyes welling with the first hint of tears.

“We said leave,” the three girls spoke in unison.”

“Take that tiny cock and just go,” laughed Missy.

Ashamed and defeated Fred stooped over and turned to leave. Saddened by his inability to ever get sexual pleasure from a woman he would return. Most likely to touch himself. Play with his cock at the sad thought that it would never be as impressive as Natasha.

“Wow, he actually left,” said Stacy.

“If nobody’s guarding us does that mean we can just leave?” Asked Missy.

“I guess so,” Natasha stepped into her jumpsuit and got dressed. The girls sad to see her cock hidden behind clothing.

“Good, then let's get out of here,” Missy declared.
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