

Macy chewed her pink bubblegum, smacking her lips as she spun a finger through her platinum blonde hair. Both of her arms were covered her tattoos which was not common for girls her age. Right now, she had to listen to this bitch talk about how she wasn’t getting enough respect.

“You really look like a total whore with all those tattoos Macy. The only kind of guys that are going to be attracted to that are the ones that will end up knocking your ass up and then leaving you. Have you thought about having them removed?”

Macy rolled her eyes, fluttering her long lashes and putting on dark eye liner. When would this bitch shut up? There were parties to crash, boys to make out with, and liquor to steal from the cabinet. Honestly, it was like this hoe just liked to hear the sound of her own voice.

“When I was your age, I would never be caught dead with all these fucking tattoos you young people put all over you. I mean, you even have women putting them on their face. Do you know how gross that looks to see a tattoo on the face of a young lady? It is abhorrent.”

Macy blew a giant pink bubble with her gum, checking the length on her skirt. Not short enough for the liking of Macy. She liked it short enough so that the guys at the keg parties would not even take their fucking eyes off her. Nothing felt better than knocking back shots, feeling a hot stranger running their hands up her thighs, and kissing her hard on the neck.

“When I was growing up, I never did half the party shit that you do.”

Macy raised an eyebrow. “I thought that you were not allowed to swear? You are always telling me it is not ladylike to curse. You should follow your own advice.”

“I am going to kick you out of this fucking house. How about that? You think that I care about my own language when I have somebody under this roof that doesn’t respect rules?”

Macy smirked. It seemed that her escapades were finally getting to her. Fine. Cards on the table and all that. It was sickening to be around somebody that always had to keep up the facade. Macy liked that fact that this bitch was finally showing her true colors.

“You are out of here.”

Macy kept smirking. “You would not dare to toss me out while I am still in college. You know that I have no place to go.”

To the surprise of Macy, she heard a huge thump as a green leather suitcase hit the sidewalk outside. Whoa. What a minute. This was getting serious now. She figured this whore was just talking out of the side of her neck.

Outside, it started to rain. Macy took another look outside and saw that all of her school books for college as well as her notebooks were outside as well now. She rushed out the door, frantic to get everything back into the main compartment so that her notes would not run. Everything was done in ink and the rain coming down could ruin a whole semester's worth of work for her.

It was just a light drizzle so she was thankful that she could get everything back in the main compartment before shit really started to pour down on her like crazy. She threw her backpack over her shoulder and tried the knob to the house. It was locked. The crazy bitch actually locked her out.

Fine then. Macy just had the clothes on her back and a little money in her pack for college. That was all she needed. In the end, she would not be the one that came running back looking for help. She started to walk down the road in her black combat boots, the soles of her feet feeling sore already. It seemed that her boots were not the best for running around in when she had on no socks.

Macy stuck her thumb out, trying to catch a ride. A few trucks drove by and didn’t even stop. Macy kept walking, keeping her thumb up to indicate she was looking to hitchhike. Finally, just when it seemed like nobody cared about her plight, a vehicle did start to slow down for her. To the surprise of Macy, it wasn’t some greasy and big trucker looking to just finger fuck her on the way to Omaha. The person who stopped was a prim and proper business woman.

“Need a lift?” said the cute woman with a broad smile. “You look like you are getting wet out there.”

Macy opened the door once the car slowed down enough. She hopped in and got a better look at the one person who had taken pity on her. With thin, wire rim glasses and a demeanor that demanded compliance and precision, this sexy woman seemed to demand respect. Her outfit was simple with an elegant blouse you would see on a business woman along with tight dress pants that clung to her sexy curves. Basically, she was the opposite of what Macy was right now. Very buttoned up and hardline. Why had this woman stopped to pick her up?

“Need a place to stay tonight?” said the business woman as she pulled away from the shoulder of the road. It seemed like it was kind of fast to be asking that already, but Macy nodded emphatically to indicate she did need a place to stay. Maybe she should have played her cards closer to her chest, but this chick was hot.

Macy had always been a little nervous to mess around with girls, but this woman was in another league. In her mind, Macy could picture this gal standing at the foot of a bed while Macy was tied up to the frame. Damp wetness started to build up in the crotch of Macy as the car cut through the darkness and rain.

“My name is Sandra,” said the business woman with a relaxed tone. She reached out a hand and ran it along the thigh of Macy, rubbing on bare skin.

“What can I call you honey?”

Macy realized now why this woman picked her up. It seemed that this woman was looking for a little loving tonight and saw an opportunity. In her imagination, Sandra was pinning her into a luxury mattress, choking her with those painted nails and pressing her lips against her own so hard that her head was firmly planted into the box spring.

Visions of what this woman might be capable of were getting Macy hot as fuck. She wondered if the wetness coming from her steamy pussy would drip out onto the seat that she was sitting on. She really hoped not. This car seemed very fancy and high class. Still though, no matter what Macy tried, she could not shake the images of this woman taking her.

Macy thought about how good it could be if this beautiful creature took her like she was property, owning her and using her body as she wished. Macy was a bit of a freak, so her mind seemed to automatically go to thoughts of this cutie stuffing wet panties in her mouth, gripping her neck, and sticking several fingers deep inside of her. All the while, she would still have that confident stare, that air about her that seemed to say that she was in total control.

Those thoughts were pushed away. Macy found that already, her breath was starting to go fast, speeding up as her knees began to knock together. This was just like the first time she lost her virginity and she was acting like a little schoolgirl that could not keep her thoughts together. This woman was sophisticated and would want to sip on expensive wine before they used their tongues and fingers on each other.

“What were you doing out there? Seems like a bad night to be taking a walk while it is raining.”

“It seems that I am currently between places.”

Sandra nodded with understanding. “I get that. You were kicked out because you don’t fit into society. You don’t follow the rules.”

“What gave it away?” asked Macy, looking down at the tattoos that were all over her white arms. The question was a bit sarcastic, but at the same time it was a real question. Did she give off a vibe that seemed to say that she was just a rebel with no place to go?

“I was there. I am different. I don’t really fit into society because of certain things. I empathize with you.”

There was silence in the car now as Macy looked at this woman more closely. She seemed normal enough. There didn’t seem to be anything that really stood out that would make it noticeable that she was different. What did she mean?

The car continued onward, actually going even faster now. It seemed that this woman was in a hurry to get back to her place. Sandra kept having her eyes dart over to Macy when she thought Macy wasn’t paying attention. Macy realized slowly, this woman probably had not gotten any in quite a long time.

Macy wasn’t experienced with women, but she liked to experiment with all sorts of things. Drugs and alcohol. Boys and dildo toys. Everything was within the realm of possibility and she didn’t limit herself. If this woman wanted to fool around, she was going to enjoy a night with Macy.

They pulled up to a wide, iron gate that guarded a mansion off in the distance. Sandra put in the code and rolled past, grinning as she looked over at the shocked rebel girl. “Think this is nice? Wait until you see the inside. The grounds are dark right now so you can’t really enjoy them.”

Both of them pulled in the three car garage and Macy stepped out, looking around at the luxury items that seemed to accent each part of this house. Even in the garage, there was expensive art on the walls depicting race cars and F1 racing.

“Come on in. I can pour us drinks. I know you are of age so it should not be a problem if you just share some wine with me honey.”

Macy rubbed her hands together, a grin breaking out over her face. “I would love a drink right now. Make it three. I have a pretty high tolerance because I like to party.”

Sandra also smiled and moved into her kitchen, circling around a black marble counter to prepare the drinks. She slid over a wine glass to Macy once she topped it off with a wine that seemed to sparkle under the nice lighting.

“Dry wine. Give that a try and see how it strikes you.”

Macy dumped the drink down her throat and slapped the glass on the counter. “Not bad. I will take another barkeep.”

Sandra shook her head. “You don’t chug this stuff. I got it for over two hundred a bottle. You savor this. Swish this around in your mouth. Really enjoy the taste before you swallow.”

Macy giggled, watching as Sandra poured another glass. “I am good at swallowing. I am not a quitter. I am actually quite good at swallowing.”

Sandra rolled her eyes, coming out from behind the bar. “Yeah I get it. You are slutty. You want me to know that you are a bad girl.”

She handed the second glass over to Macy. “Slowly. Drink this slowly like you are not a freaking barbarian this time.” Macy went to sip on the expensive wine slowly when she stopped. Sandra, the owner of this almost mansion seemed to have something in her pants. Was this a trick of the light?

Macy paused with the glass raised to her lips. Was that a cell phone in her pocket? It could not be a phone. It was shaped more like a sausage. Not a small sausage either. This was thick as hell like something you would find in an old world Italian meat shop.

Sandra saw the younger girl looking and raised a finely manicured eyebrow. “Like what you see Macy?”

“What is that? I mean, do you have a strap on hanging down?”

Sandra gave a soft laugh, brushing back her hair and jutting both hips out so that the bulge in her business attire was even more pronounced. “You see, I am a futa.”

“What the fuck is that? Is that some type of Asian?”

“No my dear,” said Sandra stepping in closer and rubbing her hands up and down the tattoos that Macy had all over her arms. “It is quite different. I am all woman, except when I start to get turned on. When I see a beautiful woman that I want to tame, my body starts to react. Similar to a man getting an erection, my futa cock starts to grow. I still have all my feminine traits, it is just that I also have a girl dick that comes out of my pussy folds.”

Macy had experimented a lot in the short time she was on earth. From drugs to threesomes with boys at parties. She had never heard of a woman with a dick before, and she found that she was getting turned on by the thought of something new and taboo. Macy reached out her hand, tracing her fingertips over the bulge that had been presented. “So this girl dick you have. Do you think that it will fit in my mouth?”

Sandra didn’t respond and instead grabbed Macy by the back of the neck, pulling her in hard for a passionate kiss. It was like this had been building up for years considering the intensity this woman had for the younger girl. Sandra let her hands roam all over the tight and nubile female in front of her, crushing those tight ass cheeks with her hands and rubbing both erect nipples through the thin fabric Macy had over her tits.

“I can tell you are a brat honey. I can tell that you have always been a rebel that doesn’t listen to anybody. Tonight, that is going to change. I am going to tame you and have you doing things you never even imagined to my thick girl cock.”

As Sandra was speaking, telling Macy in high detail all of the things she was going to do to her with the swinging club between her pussy lips, she was slowly working down her neck with hot kisses that ignited something in Macy she had never felt before. None of the drugs or shots had ever made her feel like this before. This was on a totally new level.

It was intense and felt wrong all at the same time. Her pussy lips felt slippery with natural lubrication and she already wanted to know what it would feel like to have this girl dick in between her tight folds, pumping away inside of her and claiming her cunt. Sandra sucked on her right nipple through the fabric that was in the way before tearing off the top that Macy was wearing.

Macy started to complain about having her clothing ruined, until Sandra latched onto her right nipple outright and began to swirl that nice tongue all over her breast. It was like this was what Macy was waiting for the whole time. A woman that took control and was still feminine and knew how to please a woman.

When a man made love to you, sometimes they were too rough or didn’t understand the erogenous zones on the body of a girl. Sandra knew all the right buttons to press and crushed Macys hot ass with her hands as she continued to lick up and down the valley of her pale cleavage, nipping at pink nipples with tiny love bites that made Macy weak in the knees. At one point, Macy thought she might faint right there in the kitchen.

Sandra pushed a hand under the short skirt Macy was wearing and growled with delight when she found the younger girl was soaked like she had been running in the rain. “So wet already? I knew that you were a slut before I even got you in my car honey. You have that look about you that just seems to say that you need to be fucked.”

Soft gasps of pleasure were the only response from Macy as her eyes rolled back into her skull. Sandra pressed two smooth fingers deep into her cunt, rubbing the pads of her fingers all over the slick surface of her vaginal walls. When Sandra pulled her fingers free with a wet sucking sound, she licked both digits slowly, enjoying the taste of this younger girl. It was so hot to get to savor the flavor of a tasty little brat that was naive enough to go home with a total stranger.

Getting more brazen and feeling like Macy would let her do whatever she wanted with her tight body, Sandra grabbed Macy hard around the hips and yanked her into her growing girl cock. “You like the feel of something thick against your stomach honey? I am probably better hung than any of the guys you have fucked before. I would say this dick might not even fit in this tight little coochie that you have tucked between your legs.”

Sandra continued to grind her girl dick against her new companion, letting Macy feel the outline of the cock through her pants. Macy had to admit, this woman had a fucking monster that she was sporting. It was possible that this meat stick would not all fit into her young cunt. There was only one way to know though…

“Please give me your dick,” said Macy, almost pleading with tears in her eyes. “I want to feel that girth inside of me. Give it to me hard like I deserve. I have been a bad girl Sandra. Punish me with your thick ass girl cock.”

Sandra shook her head, grabbing Macy by the hair and leading her over to the living room. “You don’t get the dick just yet honey. You have to work for this big cock. Brats like you are so used to just batting your pretty lashes and then the boys fall all over themselves trying to please you. With a futa girl, you will respect me. I am going to make you work for this dick cutie.”

Macy rolled her eyes and Sandra snapped at her, pulling her hair harder and pushing her onto the white carpet. “Don’t you dare get an attitude with me you brat. You will show me deference or you are out of my house as well. See if you can get another fucking ride when you are thrown out on your ass twice in one day.”

That caught the attention of the young rebel and she shyly went to her knees. “What should I do for you?”

Sandra sat on her black, leather couch, putting a hand on the top of Macy's head. “Take off my pants you slut. Don’t act like you don’t know how to give head. A girl like you knows exactly what she is doing.”

Macy undid the top button on the business pants that Sandra was wearing, slowly working the zipper all the way to the bottom before even trying to get the pants off her nice and round hips. It was much harder to pull the pants off since Sandra was fully erect now and her dick was sticking out at full length. Macy struggled getting the pants down as the giant clit poked out, stiff and hard as steel.

“You young people really are the worse. Making me do everything,” said Sandra as she worked her pants off around her giant girl erection. The tip of her inflated clit was sticking up over the band of her black panties, glistening and wet with lubrication.

“Can you at least get my panties down honey? I know that you are struggling here but I would like to think you can at least do that.”

Macy fumed, grabbing the lacy panties and jerking them right off in one fast motion. She gasped, putting a hand to her mouth. This fucking girl cock seemed even bigger now that it was not obscured by anything. It was pale pink at the top and flesh colored along the rest of the shaft. Sandra laid back smugly, showing off that giant futa dick with a smirk.

“Go to town and show me how big of a slut you are Macy. Show me how it is done if you think that you can really suck a cock.”

The challenge had been laid out and Macy swallowed hard, reaching out a hand with trepidation, and wrapping thin fingers around the very thick shaft. Macy started by kissing both thighs, reaching her tongue up along the inside of both of those nice thighs. Sandra growled, wanting to feel a tongue on her clit, but she resisted grabbing this poor girl by the face and fucking her mouth like an animal. That could come later.

Sandra shivered like she was just hit by a cool breeze as Macy slipped just one finger into her heated core. “Yeah. Like that slut. Finger fuck me like you are in your bedroom and playing with your body.”

The dirty talk was getting to Macy. She extended a second finger, letting it push into the older woman and began to pump those digits into the hot cunt that was radiating heat. Macy reached out with the tip of her tongue, tagging just the crown of the big clit with a spot of saliva. Sandra bucked and surged upward, like she wanted to fuck something right now. It was taking all of the self control Sandra had not to just pin this tasty little minx to her couch and bang her brains out.

“Suck on that fucking clit honey. Wrap those cock sucking lips around my futa dick. Show me what all those naughty boys taught you under the bleachers.” Talking to Macy like she was a filthy whore seemed to get the young rebel even more reved up. She grabbed her hair with one hand, holding it back as she lowered sweet lips to the tip of the futa dick that was pointing up at the ceiling.

With the first dive down with her lips, Macy went as deep as she could possibly go, choking herself with the thick futa dick. Sandra squirmed like she was on a hot seat, enjoying the feeling of this cutie choking herself on girl dick. “Get down there. Show me how dirty you can be.”

Macy pushed herself, tears forming in her eyes as she continued to jam that thick ass shaft into her throat. Her chest shook when she realized that she was not getting oxygen, but she didn’t care. She wanted to please this woman and show her that she was the ultimate when he came to giving head. Macy started to bob, thrusting the futa girl dick into her throat repeatedly which got her female lover cooing like she was getting the best head she ever experienced.

The tongue of Macy came out and stretched further down the shaft, licking up and down the pole as she kept jamming her face down onto the pulsating futa appendage. Not only was Macy rubbing her lips all over the fantastically big clit, applying varying amounts of pressure and friction each time she came up for air and then went back down, she also was pressing her dainty fingers into the slick core of Sandra.

This pleasure went beyond Macy just eating out Sandra. Macy was deepthroating the girl dick and finger banging simultaneously. Sandra roared with delight, grabbing Macy by the back of  the head and slamming her hips upward. She crushed Macy’s lips into her pubic hair and just kept fucking her face like it was a glory hole as Macy struggled and gurgling around the massive intrusion.

Sandra was taking control the brat now, using this tasty trollop like a street hooker and fucking those sweet lips like this was the last time she would get head. Instead of busting a load into the face of Macy though, the oral sex made Sandra want the real thing. It would be such a waste to end this encounter with just a simple load swallowed. It was time to stretch out the brat and test the limits of her pussy.

Macy complained when she didn’t feel a hand holding her down anymore. “Hey! Why are you -”

She was cut off as Sandra stood up and grabbed Macy under the armpits, throwing her on the couch and grabbing her by the ankles to turn her legs into a giant V. “At least let me lube that shit up,” complained Macy as Sandra pushed the tip of her futa dick against her sex. “You are wet enough slut.”

Sandra crashed into Macy, giving her the full thing with the first press of her hips. Crushing her hips into the smaller girl, she started grinding her pubic bone into poor Macy, taking the pleasure from her and sending that futa dick as deep as it would go. Macy had both of her eyes go wide. She had never been taken like this before. This was animal in nature and Sandra almost looked scary with a rabid trance like state that said she would not stop until she unloaded everything in her futa cock.

The wet sound of intense fucking was echoing off the walls as Sandra leaned down and inserted her tongue into the mouth of Macy, still fucking her nice and good as she pawed at her firm and white ass. There was no space in the cunt of Macy that wasn’t totally full of giant futa dick. The gigantic shaft was penetrating every inch of pussy, diving into the lowest depths and bouncing off the cervix wall that Macy had never had touched by a cock before.

“Fuck me. Fuck me harder.” Macy was talking so loud and fast now, surely the neighbors heard. Sandra wasn’t going to give her what she wanted though. This was on her terms. She grabbed Macy roughly by the hair and dragged her off the couch, tossing her to the carpet ass up.

“You didn’t ask please bitch,” said Sandra. She had cute Macy in a doggy position, but it wasn’t her pussy that she was aiming for. “Just fuck my -” Macy was cut off again as Sandra asserted her dominance and slid right up her ass chute with one push. The fit was incredible and Sandra loved the way the tight ass felt wrapped around her dick. She fucked Macy nice and hard, grabbing her hair to hold her in place and digging her dick as deep as it would go into the younger girls butthole.

“You ever have anybody cum up your ass before honey?” Macy could not even respond. Her head was flopping all over like she was a puppet with a puppet master sticking their hand up inside of her. “You look so cute with my dick in your ass. Not sure how much longer I can last you cute hottie. Your delicious ass is just sucking the jizz right out of me.”

There was no response except for cries of pleasure as Sandra began to empty her futa jizz into the stretched and red asshole. Fluid poured out all over the point where they were joined together. The sweet smell of futa jizz filled up the room and made the whole living room smell like a beautiful orchard. Macy was mumbling about how this was the best fuck of her life as Sandra withdrew from her ass and laughed as a waterfall of futa jizz came out of the opening of her ass.

“Guess I really stretched that nice little ass out,” chuckled Sandra pulling her clothes back on. “You are free to stay as long as you want honey. No rent will be collected. Just know this though. If you are going to stay, you will pay me one way or the other.”

Macy looked back with sleepy and lust filled eyes, still down in a doggy position. “Can you fuck me like that every night?”

“We will see slut.”

With a devil like smile, Sandra stepped forward, sticking her finger deep in the used ass of Macy, swirling the digit around to get a lot of tasty juice on the end of her index. She pulled it out with a grin, and shoved her finger into the mouth of Macy, making the newly minted slut taste her own ass and the futa juices that were sloshing around in her butt.

Macy seemed all too happy to suck up the female cum that came fresh from her butthole. “Very nice my cute little slut. Perhaps you have uses that I will have need of. We just needed to break the brat a little and now you are going to serve me and my massive futa dick.”

“I don’t want anything else Sandra.”

“Maybe you should start calling me Master cutie.”

The End

If you enjoyed this hot futa on female tale, why don’t you check out a sexy bundle that is overflowing with hot girl sperm.

https://www.amazon.com/Futa-Hero-Bundle-Books-1-3-ebook/dp/B082M6DKGC/ref=sr_1_2?keywords=futa+hero&qid=1576772611&sr=8-2
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