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“I heard you had a cock? Is that true?” Emily asked me. Her question quite obviously took me back quite a bit. I didn’t have a cock. I was all woman, where she got such an idea was beyond me. And what could possibly drive her to ask so bluntly confused me all the more.

“Where did you hear that?” I asked in turn. I invited Emily over to swim in Lisa’s pool with me while I house sat for a few days. I didn’t expect such an explicit topic to rear itself up. Emily never seemed the type, usually kept those sort of things rather private.

“From Miley,” said Emily, shrugging her shoulders as if it was no big deal at all.

I squinted my eyes, peering over the fence into the neighbors yard. Miley lived next door to Lisa, always intruding on the two of us, always trying to involve herself in what Lisa and I had going on, “Miley,” I whispered, the name filled my mouth with a sour taste.

“What are you looking at?” Emily followed the trail of my gaze toward Miley’s house.

“Nothing… nothing,” I hoped Miley wasn’t home, didn’t come frolicking her little butt over and ruining my relaxing day.

“So it’s not true then?” Emily asked.

“Well…” I took a brief pause. It wasn’t exactly true. I didn’t have a cock, or anything resembling one, I was all woman, have always been. However, if Miley did say something to Emily it is possible she simply misheard the story or… more likely Miley embellished some of the details to make herself look better as she often did. Another reason I found the slut particularly annoying.

“It’s like this,” I continued, “Lisa invented this… sort of device, you see. And with it she gave herself a cock. At my bequest of course, I asked her to do it. She wanted to use it on me, but I wasn’t about to be a guinea pig for another one of her inventions.”

“Oh, so Lisa is the one who has the cock? Miley talks fast sometimes it’s hard to keep up, you know?”

“Yeah, I know… wish she would learn to keep her mouth shut and not go off gossiping about-”

“I’m sorry,” Emily interjected, “I didn’t know it was supposed to be a secret or anything.”

“It’s fine,” I placed a hand on Emily’s shoulder, scooting my lawn chair closer to hers, “I should have known once Miley joined there wouldn’t be much of a secret.”

“So Miley? She saw you two?”

“Mhmm,” I nodded, “Kind of ruined the day I had planned with just Lisa too. But I suppose she made up for it. I used the device on her, gave her a nice juicy cock in retaliation. And I suppose I do have to hand it to her. She sure did a number on my holes,” I licked my lips in remembrance of that day.

“So then… this device,” Emily turned to face me, really engaging with me, “It’ll work on anybody then?”

“Yeah, as far as it’s been tested, it should.”

“Why?” I asked, narrowing my eyes, carefully watching Emily.

“Oh, no reason.”

“Like hell, tell me. You come over here asking if I’ve got a cock and all this stuff, clearly there’s a reason, tell me.”

Emily sucked her lips in, keeping her mouth tightly shut and shaking her head. Always with the silly games this one. I turned out of my chair and on top of her in the other, “Tell me,” I demanded, straddling Emily.

“Uh uh,” Emily shook her head.

“Don’t be so insolent, tell me.”

“No,” she squeaked.

“Tell me or I’ll…”

“You’ll what?”

I shot my hands forward, pinching both her round little nipples between my fingers, tweaking the soft fabric of her bikini, “I won’t let go until you tell me.”

“Fuck, stop… that hurts,” moaned Emily.

“Does it?” I asked, pinching a little harder.

“A little, actually… that’s kind of nice... “

“Ugh, you perv, just tell me,” I let go of her tits, clearly I was only exciting her more.

“Fine… I want to get pregnant,” Emily shouted, slapping her hand over her mouth the moment the words left her lips.

“You serious? Why would you want… wait a second… that means you were hoping I would have a cock so I could…”

Emily nodded, “Yeah, I was going to ask if you would impregnate me.”

“I don’t believe this,” I said, tossing my legs over the side of the chair, looking to get off her.

“Wait, don’t go,” Emily grabbed my wrist and pulled me back on top of her, “It’s not a big deal really. I mean even if you had a cock, if you said no, I wouldn’t force you to or anything.”

“Yeah but still, that’s a-” I tried again to leave her but Emily yanked me closer once more.

“Just wait, I'll let you squeeze my tits again,” she said.

“That’s only fun for one of us,” I said.

“Okay, then I’ll squeeze your tits,” offered Emily.

“Is that all you think about, playing with tits?” I asked.

“No, all I think about is getting pregnant.”

“It’s that bad, huh?” I asked, letting my guard down, also letting Emily sneak her hands up my chest and onto my tits, gently massaging me.

“Yeah, I got baby fever alright.”

“Well…Mmm, that’s nice...I can’t help you, I don’t have a cock so…” I shut my eyes, letting the pleasure of her diligent hands working on my tits rolls over me.

“But the device still exists doesn’t it? Or did Lisa take it with her?” Emily’s hands lowered down to my waist, taking hold of my hips, commanding my body to grind against hers.

“It.. it should be in the house somewhere,” I let out a pleasing sigh, my clit grinding against Emily’s thigh.

“Then maybe you can do me a little favor… just one little favor, and give yourself a nice big cock for me.”

“I don’t know… I mean-”

“Please,” Emily cooed, pressing her lips to mine, easing me down onto my back, switching places with me, now taking the top position.

Emily slid her hand down my slender tummy, teasing her nimble fingers underneath my bikini. She obviously was quite determined to win my favor and have me do this one thing for her. But… could I really do it. Would I really be willing to use Lisa’s device on myself and give myself a big hard cock to fill Emily with. When Lisa used it on herself I was delighted, filled with lust, couldn’t keep my hands off her. But she had the cock, her and Miley.

Emily’s sweet fingers delicately rubbed my little clit in small motions, her own pussy pressed against my thigh, grinding back and forth as she leaned in.

“I’m… just not sure…” I sighed, a shiver of pleasure rolling through me, the tip of Emily’s finger pressing just right, a perfect pace.

“Just think about it, just relax and think about it,” Emily whispered, moving her hand faster and faster, my pussy dripping with an influx of deliciously naughty fluids. I tossed my head back, pressing my chest out. How in the world was I supposed to think about anything with all rational leaving my mind and instead being filled with shooting shocks of electric sensitivity.

“Think of what you could do to me,” Emily continued, pulling down the fabric covering my tits, kissing my neck and moving farther south. “You could put in my mouth, make me suck on your throbbing cock, forcing it deeper and deeper,” Emily’s lips tickled the top of my chest, inching their way to my nipples. “Forcing me to throat it, to gag, and choke like some sort of naughty slut.” Emily latched her lips onto my nipple, sucking it into her warm mouth, her tongue flicking. She popped her mouth off with a wet smack, “and then you could stuff it inside my oh so tight virgin hole.”

The combined sensation of having my nipples and clit teased forced my body to jolt forward, I wrapped my arms around her back, pulling her in, moaning deeply into her ear.

“That’s right,” growled Emily, “You didn’t know, but I’m still a virgin. Wouldn’t you like to take this sluts virginity.”

I had to admit, that day that I got to play with Lisa and Miley. The two of them looked so overjoyed to have a cock. To use my body for their pleasure. Forcing themselves inside my dripping holes. The power that having a cock gave them, it was palpable. They tossed me back and forth, using me up and I loved it. But now, I had the chance to experience that dominating pleasure for myself. And Emily… so willing, begging for it. Begging to have me take her, wanting no one else, choosing me to take her sweet innocent virginity from her. A truly once in a lifetime opportunity had presented itself before me. How could I turn this down. I would be a fool to do so.

“And then…” Emily slid a finger inside my tight hole, curling her finger, hitting the right spot, “once you’ve stuffed me with your cock, I want you to spill that load of cum inside of me, fill me to the brim and impregnate me.”

The mix of her naughty words and sweet fingers playing in my tight hole and working my swelling clit filled me with an overload of excitement. I squirmed underneath, feeling that stretching tension inside my core ready to snap and burst. And just before I reached that point of gushing pleasure I stopped her, tossing her off me.

“I’ll- I’ll do it,” I said, giving into her command. I had good reason for removing her off my body. Though her diligent work upon my pussy felt absolutely amazing I didn’t want to finish. I didn’t want that sweet sweet orgasm. At least not yet, not while I still only had a pussy. I wanted my next orgasm to be with a cock. A hard fat cock slamming inside Emily’s warm hole and would spill yummy cum all up in there.

“Yes, thank you so much,” Emily crawled over to me, kissing my neck, my cheek, and lips. Showering me in more affection than was necessary. Besides, I wasn’t really doing this for her. I was doing it for myself. My reasons were, in the end, purely selfish. I wanted to know what a cock could do, what it would feel like. Seeing how much joy it gave the likes of Miley to dominate my submissive body and turn me into a begging slut made me want the same. Made me want to turn Emily into a cum thirsty slut, willing to do and take whatever I desired to give her.

I rushed into the house, wasting no time. I was filled with an aching need to cum. Holding off like this left me desperate and starved. I practically ransacked Lisa’s room looking for that device. Tossing clothes out of her drawers, shirts out of the closest. I didn’t care, I was after one thing and one thing only. I could take care of the mess later. I had to have that device, I had to have my thick cock. Energy rushed through every one of my limbs, like a fire burning I thrashed through every inch of that room and came up short.

“What’s taking so long,” shouted Emily from downstairs.

“I can’t fucking find it,” I screamed back, lost to a frenzy of unsatisfied desires, the burning embers of my lust glowing hotter and hotter. Where in the world would she have hidden it, I wondered to myself.

“Do you want any help?” Emily called back.

“Yeah, whatever…” I paid her half attention more concerned with where the device might be then with anything she had to say.

“Damn, what the hell happened to this place,” said Emily.

“I can’t find it, that's what happened,” I said, the sight of her ate away at me, made me mad with desire for that body, to take it from behind, from the front, from every angle imaginable.

As Emily bent over to look under the bed, sticking her perfect tight ass out, covered in only the thin fabric of her bikini I reached out and grabbed her hips.

“God damn, we need to find it… I want to fuck this pussy so bad,” I playfull thrusted my hips forward, slapping myself against that booty.

“Hey..” Emily giggled, “knock that off, we’ll never find it if you don’t help look.”

“I know but…” I slunk down, my hands caressing her ass, “I want this booty,” I said, licking my tongue across the supple flesh of her cheeks, giving her a sweet little kiss.

“That tickles, stop it,” Emily swatted me off, taking that cute butt away from me. “Do you think she took it with her?”

“Fuck I hope not,” I said, “She’s at some nerd science convention what would she need it there for?”

“Umm… maybe because it’s a new invention,” said Emily, as if it was obvious. The thought never crossed my mind, I figured what use would an extra cock do in a place full of virgins.

I slapped my forehead with my palm, “Ugh… you might be right.’

“Why not just give her a call?”

“Emily, that’s genius,” I pulled her in by the shoulders and kissed her lips, “why didn’t I-” The sweet taste of her lips lingered on mine, driving me towards another taste. I pulled her back in, darting my tongue into her mouth, the two of us locked together, swapping spit back and forth, sucking on one another's tongue.

“Enough enough, just call her already,” said Emily, wrestling with me as I hungered for more of those tasty lips.

I got my phone and called, impatiently tapping my foot and waiting for Lisa to pick up.

“Hey, what’s up?” Asked Lisa.

“Where is it?”

“Where is what?”

“The device, where is it, did you take it with you?”

“What device, what are you talking about?” She asked. This was getting quite annoying,

“The one that gives you a cock, of course… where is it?”

“Oh, that.. Um…” She took pause to trace her memory of where she left it. A short pause that felt much longer to me, way too long in fact. Every second I had to wait was another second I had to spend without Emily down on all fours and moaning for more. “...It’s in the bathroom cabinet I believe,” said Lisa, finally giving me the information that I needed.

Emily was still waiting for me in Lisa’s room. I headed into the bathroom, and sure enough the device was there.

“I found it, thank you.”

“You can thank me later because I’m on my-” I hung up the phone, not listening to the rest of her sentence. It didn’t matter to me, I had what I needed. I was far too enthralled by the possibilities to care about anything else. A bit selfish, maybe… but I wasn’t exactly thinking straight, and how could I? All the logic and reason had long left my brain the moment Emily’s fingers made my clit swell to the cliff’s edge.

I returned to Lisa’s room with the device in hand, which looked very similar to a television remote.

“I got it,” I said, exceedingly bouncing up and down, my tits bouncing along with me, waving the remote overhead.

“Great,” smiled Emily, “Should we-” Emily immediately stopped speaking as I aimed the device between my legs and pressed the button, a wave of light shot out glowing over my bikini. Almost instantly a bulge formed where I once had only a pussy, sprouting from my clit blossomed a wonderful cock.

“I can’t wait to have you,” I said, feeling my new cock growing harder as I eyed over Emily’s sexy body, drinking in the sight of her tits and curves.

“Umm… shouldn’t we go somewhere else… I don’t think Lisa would want us to fuck in her room.”

“Who cares,” I said, placing my hand over my bikini, getting a feel for my stiff cock, “She’s not here, she won’t know, and I want you now.”

“Yeah but-”

I grabbed Emily’s wrist, bringing her hand over my bikini, letting her feel up my new cock. Emily bit down on her bottom lip, exhaling through her nose, her fingers nimbly teasing over my shaft, and then full on groping.

“Yeah but… what?” I asked, raising my eyebrow, giving her a seductive smile.

“I suppose we can do it here,” a shudder came over her, the sudden realization that what she wanted more than anything was now here before her, ready to give all the warm seed she wanted.

“That’s what I thought… go on, take it out, let’s get a closer look.”

Emily pulled at my waistband, reaching in behind my bikini and pulling my thick cock out. Her eyes went wide at the sight of it, I don’t know what else she expected to see there, but she did look quite surprised.

“Fuck…” Emily mumbled under her breath, “It’s so big.”

“Thank you, and it’s all for you,” I replied.

“I can’t wait to feel this cock stretch my tight pussy out,” she tickled her fingers along the underside of my shaft, teasing the tip, making me shiver and jerk.

“Can you wait just a little longer?” I asked, placing my hand on her soft cheek, “There’s something I want you to do for me first.”

“Anything, I’ll do anything,” said Emily.

“Mmm, that’s just what I wanted to hear, that’s a good slut… first…” I pressed down on her shoulders, forcing her onto her knees, “...I want you to suck on it.”

Emily licked her lips, perhaps just as delighted to hear that, as I was to have her begging on her knees before me now.

“Whatever you want,” Emily lifted my cock, bringing it just inches away from her lips, “so long as you give me that load and fill my pussy, I’ll be the perfect little slut for you.” Emily stuck her tongue out, licking just under the tip, getting a taste for it, starting slow. I tossed my head back, reveling in this new sensation, entirely different than having a pussy and yet still so fucking good.

“Stop teasing,” I whimpered, grabbing a fistful of her hair, my body growing more tense, “I want you to wrap those pretty lips around me.”

Emily opened wide, sucking her way down my thick cock, her tongue flitting against me as she inhaled my large cock. Spit drooled over her lips and ran down my shaft, bubbling out between the two of us.

“That’s it, that’s a good little slut, suck that cock baby,” holding to her head I eased her deeper down my cock, forcing her to throat more and more of it. Overwhelmed and over stuffed, Emily exhaled deeply, pulling her mouth off my cock, coming up for air, spit dangling off her chin.

“Fuck that’s a lot of cock,” she growled, with a look that meant she was still hungry more, she wiped her wrist across her chin, tears welling in her eyes but with a smile of delight and a look of determination. Determined to swallow more of this throbbing cock. “I want you to keep giving it to me, force that cock in.”

Hearing that awakened something inside of me, a primal urge of pure lust. I placed my hand on the back of her head, and shoved her back down my cock. I stuffed my cock into that sloppy whore’s mouth, forcing her to gobble me up. I thrusted my hips, yanking her hair and shoving her back down, hitting the back of her throat with the tip as saliva came spewing out of her mouth and raining down my thighs.

The need to cum swelled inside of me and Emily could sense it, and could tell by my throbbing cock how close to the edge her wet mouth brought me. More than having her lips wrapped around my cock, the feeling of power over her filled me with ecstasy. With a cock I felt on top of the world, in charge, I made this slut kneel down and worship me.

Emily gasped, slinking away from my overbearing dominance. Such a good submissive little pet she was, so willing and eager to please this cock of mine. In a way I cursed myself for not having done this sooner, for passing up on the opportunity when Lisa first created this wonderful device.

“Don’t you cum yet,” said Emily, tightly gripping my cock, as if to cut off the flow, “I need all of that cum inside of me. Remember you still have to impregnate me.” Emily slid her hand down her bikini, rubbing her pussy, softly moaning beneath me. She pulled her hand out, “I think she’s ready, look how wet I am,” she lifted her hand. I leaned over and sucked her tasty pussy juices off her fingers.

She was wet alright, looking down I saw her juices staining the front of her bikini, very wet and we had not even gone into the pool. I couldn’t resist her pussy any longer. Emily bent over Lisa’s bed, reaching back and giving her tight as a slap.

“Come and get this pussy baby,” Emily beckoned, gripping her plump booty.

“Mmm, don’t mind if I do,” I hummed, sliding my hands up her slender legs, curling my fingers around her waistband and peeling the bikini off, a trail of juices sticking to it as I did.

I rubbed the tip of my cock along her swollen clit, Emily shivered and whimpered, clutching the bed sheets in front of her.

“Now look who’s being the tease,” said Emily, looking over her shoulder and giving me a seductive look, “Come on and fuck this slutty hole.”

Her sweet juices coated my thick cock, mixing with her spit. I eased the tip of my cock into her, stretching her willing pussy open to receive me.

“Oh fuck,” Emily tossed her head back, her hair cascading down her back, “that’s so big,” she groaned, burying her face down into the mattress.

Her perfect pussy gripped my large cock, practically pulling me in and begging for more. Begging to get pounded. I gripped her tight ass, tensing my body. Having her pussy envelope the fullness of my cock felt so right. The warmth, the wetness, no matter how deep my cock rested inside of her, it wasn’t deep enough. And that feeling, and the need to satisfy it, burned inside of me, coaxed me into pounding that tight cunt.

“Fuck fuck fuck,” Emily bellowed, her body bouncing off mine, her ass rippling with the force of each heavy thrust. I gave her ass a slap, enthralled by the passion. Chasing down that building tension.

“Spank me again, spank your naughty slut,” Emily cried out.

I slapped her fat ass until the flesh turned bright red, my cock driving into her warmth. There was no slowing me down, I was a slave to my cock’s desire, to its aching need to erupt warm cum inside this perfect slut pussy.

I grabbed a fistful of her hair, yanking her head back. Sweat dripped down my forehead and rolled over my tits, tickling my nipples. The scent of our united passion filled the room.

“Tell me you want it,” I barked in her ear, “beg for this cum.”

“Fuck,” Emily cried out, her mouth open, tongue hanging over her bottom lip, panting like a tired animal. “Cum inside my pussy, impregregnate me with that big load.”

I took full control of her body, forcing into her, and forcing her back down each time she jolted forward. I raged for my release, my cock throbbing for the chance to explode inside of her.

“Oh god, I’m gonna cum,” I shouted, my head tossed back, my chest pressed out, Emily fucking me in return.

“Do it,” she demanded, squirming beneath me, “Fill this pussy with your cum, give me that baby making seed.”

I gave one final heavy push deep inside of her, her pussy tightened, clamping down on my cock, making sure it would never leave. I collapsed, wrapping myself around her body, securing her against me. I erupted warm streams of cum inside of her, letting it all out, letting go completely and filling her tight cunt to the brim with my load.

“Yes, give me all that cum,” Emily muttered, shaking and shivering with tiny spasms, her fingers playing with her cute little clit.

Emily’s ever tightening pussy pushed my drained cock out. She flipped over on the bed and crawled her way over to me.

“I want every last drop,” Emily slid her hands along my shaft, scooping up the cum that dangled off my tip. She stuffed her fingers into her pussy, the overflow of cum spilling out and dripping down her thighs as she attempted to stuff it all back in.

Enthralled by our passions, the world around us held no meaning. My focus solely fixated on filling Emily’s tight cunt. Emily couldn’t look happier, she delighted in receiving my heavy load, having her pussy stuffed and filled. But our joy quickly vanished.

“What the hell happened in here?” It was Lisa. I don’t know when she returned home, but while pounding Emily, the only thing I cared for was filling her, the only thing I could hear was her moans. Emily and I froze in fear. Lisa’s room was still a complete mess, her things all strewn about from when I rummaged for the device. Emily

“Wait… were you two fucking… on my bed…” Lisa did not look too happy.

“S- sorry,” stammered Emily, splayed out on Lisa’s bed, “It was my fault. I asked her to. I asked her to fuck and fill me so I could get pregnant.”

“Is that so?” Asked Lisa, raising an eyebrow, no longer looking so angry.

“Mmhmm, I’m sorry… I- I just want to get impregnated so bad… I couldn’t help myself.”

“Is that so?” Lisa moved closer to the bed, grabbing the device off the mattress, “Well then I suppose we should be certain you’ll get pregnant.” Lisa directed the device at herself and pressed the button.

“So you’re not mad?” I asked.

Lisa shook her head, “A little that you two couldn’t wait for me, but I’m here now. Besides you can make it up to me.”

“How?”

“By sucking my cock,” Lisa grinned.

“Sounds good to me,” I licked my lips and got down my knees, shimmying her pants down, peeling off her panties, her cock springing out and ready for pleasure.

“That’s right,” Lisa patted the tap of my head, “You two are going to be good little sluts for me now and do as I say.”

“Whatever you want,” cooed Emily, crawling on all fours towards Lisa, “I could use another load,” she gave her pussy a tap with her palm, “She’s still hungry for more.”

“Good,” Lisa grinned, “Because I’ve got a lot more to give.”
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