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My Roommate’s Futa Transformation


​“Vicky!  Help!” Zoe screamed from the bathroom.

​Panicking, I jumped off the couch and rushed to the aid of my roommate.  I tried to open the bathroom door but it was locked or jammed with no way for me to get inside.

​“Zoe, I can’t open the door!” My heart was racing.  I fumbled with my cellphone ready to call 911.  “Zoe, what’s wrong?  Do you need an ambulance?  Let me in!”

​“No, don’t come inside!” Something heavy hit the door.  She was sobbing on the other end.  “Please don’t call 911, I just need help!”

​I took a deep breath to calm myself down.  It wasn’t like Zoe to be so vague.  We were both freshmen in college and we hit it off so well that we moved out of the dorms and got an apartment together.  Hearing her so scared broke my heart.

​“Honey, I want to help you.  You know I love you.  But you have to open the door.” I laid my forehead against the door and tried to speak to her in a calm, gentle tone.

​“Not yet,” she sobbed.  “Let me try to get it down first.  Please stay there, I’m scared.”

​“Ok, ok, I’m right here.  Just talk to me, sweetie.  What won’t go down?”

​She was quiet for a long time, which didn’t help with my own nerves.  When she finally spoke, I had to press my ear to the door to hear her whispering.  “I don’t know.  It’s so big, I can’t get this stupid thing down.  Why is this happening to me?”

​What was going on in there?  She didn’t sound like she was in pain.  But she was clearly upset about something.  Maybe she was having some sort of anxiety attack.

​“Zoe, come on girl, you can trust me.  Let me inside.  I can help you feel better if you’re feeling anxious.  I’ll stand back from the door.  At least let me see that you’re alright.”

​I backed away from the door and waited with my arms crossed nervously over my chest.  It took a full minute for Zoe to crack open the door.  All I could see was a single blue eye, moistened with tears peering back at me.

​I started to make a move towards her, but I froze in my tracks when she yelled at me.  “Wait!  You have to promise not to laugh.”

​“Why would I laugh, Zoe?” I asked, even more confused than I was before.

​“Just promise!”

​I crossed my heart and held up my hand.  “I promise.  You know I wouldn’t laugh at you.  I know how upset you are, Zoe.  I just want to help.”

​Slowly, she opened the door.  She stood at the entryway looking down at the ground, too ashamed to look me in the face.  I didn’t understand what the big deal was.  Zoe’s blonde hair was pulled back into a ponytail and she was wearing a pink bra over her modest breasts with a white cotton towel wrapped around her waist.

​I was just about to ask what the issue was when Zoe dropped the towel.  Oh my god!  I was not expecting that!

​Right between her legs, where her vagina should have been, was a long, curved penis!  My brain tried to tell me that it wasn’t real.  Surely, logically, she was wearing a strapon or maybe even had a double ended dildo stuck inside of her.  The more I looked at it, with my mouth agape, the more my mind became convinced at what I was looking at.  My roommate had grown a penis!

​Zoe looked at me with more tears welling up in her eyes.  “That look on your face is even worse than if you just laughed at me!  What am I going to do, Vicky?”

​That was a good question.  I didn’t have a very good response for her.  “Were you born with a penis, Zoe?”

​She picked up the towel and threw it at me in a huff.  I caught it and got a whiff of a strong, masculine scent mixed with the feminine almost strawberry like smell that I usually associated with my friend.  I was starting to feel aroused from the odd aroma.

​“No!  Vicky, this just happened today!  Even my vagina has disappeared!  And this damn thing won’t go down at all!” To demonstrate her frustration, Zoe madly jerked at her new member in between sobs.

​Despite Zoe’s unhappiness towards her very unfortunate situation, watching her masturbate in front of me looked incredibly hot.  I licked my lips imagining what that oversized banana would taste like.  Maybe that thing had some sort of aphrodisiac property to it as well because I was starting to feel tingles prickle up from my pussy.

​“Let me take a look at it, maybe I can see something that you can’t,” I said.  I wanted to help, I really did, but I was far more curious about how that thing worked!

​“Oh god, this is so embarrassing.  Maybe I should go to the hospital after all.”

​“No!” I shouted reflexively.  Zoe took a step backwards, startled by my outburst.  Selfishly, I wanted to play with it before anyone else could look at it.  “Maybe we can solve this problem ourselves.  Let’s go to the living room and I’ll inspect it.”

​Begrudgingly, Zoe followed me into the living room.  She sat on the couch bottomless, fidgeting back and forth trying to get into a comfortable position.  Her massive penis stood straight up no matter how much she tried to push it down.  She even tried to tuck it underneath her leg, but flinched in pain and let it spring back up.

​I got down onto my knees below her, my head inches from her groin.  Zoe, completely embarrassed with how close I was to her new dick, tried to cover it up behind her dainty hands.

​“Vicky!  What are you doing!”

Her face was beet red.  She looked so cute.  I had entertained the idea of being with Zoe before but I knew I couldn’t be in a lesbian relationship for too long, I’d miss real dick way too much to be able to commit.  But with her current circumstances…

“I’m just inspecting you.  Relax.” I slid a hand onto her inner thigh.  She felt warm, her muscles tensed as I tried to ease her legs open for me.  I licked my lips again.  The strong scent from the towel was practically oozing Zoe’s crotch.  “It’s ok.  Let me have a look.  I won’t hurt you.”

Slowly, Zoe unblocked my view of her penis and spread her legs wide.  I was practically drooling at the sight.  I looked down at her taint and sure enough there wasn’t a slit anywhere to be found.  There were no balls either, just a long, smooth cock where her pussy used to be.

“You’re right, there’s nothing down here.  That’s so weird.  Hey, do you think maybe your balls are on the inside?” I asked.

“Balls?!” Zoe was on the verge of tears again.  “Why would you even think I had balls?  I shouldn’t even have this stupid thing!”

“Calm down, Zoe.  I’m sorry.  I’m just thinking.  Maybe this isn’t even a penis?  Maybe your clit is just swollen or something.  Like, really swollen.” Obviously I was joking, but Zoe didn’t seem to appreciate my sense of humor.

“That’s not funny, Vicky!  What do you think we should do?  If something is really that swollen, then should I put ice on it or something?”

I put a finger to my bottom lip and contemplated what to do.  My curiosity was too strong, I needed to know more about this thing.  “Well, if it’s swollen, maybe if we massage, it’ll go down.”

“I already tried that!” To emphasize her point, Zoe began to furiously stroke her cock again.  “It won’t go down at all!”

“Stop that, beating it up like that will not do anything.  Here, let me give it a shot,” I said.

I wrapped my fingers around the base of the pole and squeezed it gently.  Instantly, Zoe’s head rocketed backwards onto the couch cushions, a guttural moan escaped her lips.  Her whole body trembled and I half expected her penis to erupt like a volcano.  I was half disappointed that it didn’t.

“Oh god, Vicky!  That felt so good!  It feels way different to how I was touching it earlier,” her words came out in gasps.

“See?  You can’t just wallop it and expect it to listen.  You have to treat it like you would the real thing.” I ran my hand up the curved length of her penis.  Zoe shuddered, her fingers were clutched to her scalp as she inhaled shaky breaths.  “Mmm, feels like the real thing too.  Maybe I can even make you cum?  If I can, I’m sure you’ll go back to normal.”

“Really?  You really think that’ll work?” Zoe asked, but with her eyes shut so tight while she focused on my handjob she didn’t see my shrug.  I had no idea whether it would work or not.  But I was enjoying playing with it

“Just lay back and let Vicky give it her all, honey,” I tried to reassure her.

I stroked Zoe’s penis up and down, slowly.  I could feel the blood pumping into the shaft through my palm.  With my free hand, I tickled the spot where the balls were supposed to be.  Zoe’s cock lurched in my hand and and her soft moans told me that spot must have been very sensitive, despite the lack of testicles.

I loved watching Zoe’s anguished face twisting and contorting as she experienced this new pleasurable experience.  It even made me jealous that she was the one who grew a cock instead of me.  What did this mass of spongy tissue feel like when being pleasured?  Zoe seemed to be having a good enough time with just my hand.

There was precum forming at the head of her dick.  Unbelievable!  Maybe she could shoot out cum after all!  I leaned forward and licked the slit, hungry to see what her cream would taste like.  As I savored her taste, Zoe went through another bout of tremors.  Mmmm, like strawberry whipped cream.

“Viiiicky!  Don’t lick it!” she whimpered behind her hands.  She wasn’t crying from fear anymore, her tears were solely from lust and arousal.  “It’s dirty!”

“Mmmmm, it’s not dirty.  It’s really tasty.  You’re so lucky, Zoe.  I wish I could experience my first blowjob too.”

I locked my lips around her cockhead and lashed it with my tongue.  It swelled against my gums and I sucked on it like a delicious hard candy.  Zoe soft moans transformed to pained gasps for air.  Her fingers went to my skull and wrapped themselves in the tangle of my hair.

“Oh god, Vicky!  No wonder guys always want to get sucked off!” Despite her earlier protests for me to stop, she urged me forward to take more of her new cock into my mouth.

And I was happy to oblige!  I slid it down my throat, licking the underside with absolute revelerie.  I moaned with each new inch I took in.  I had to know if she was capable of cumming!  I wrapped my hand around the base of her cock and jerked it furiously while sucking on it with everything I was worth.

“Something’s happening!” Zoe cried out.  She hunched forward, her palms pushed my head farther down her pole, desperate for me to take more in.  “Vicky!  I think I’m cumming!  I’m so sorry!  But it’s cuuuuummmmminnnng!”

I’ll say it was!  Thick, hot splashes of jism shot into my mouth.  Much thicker than I expected, considering she didn’t even have any outer testicles.  I clamped my lips tight around her, making sure not to spill any of her sweet cream.

What an amazing feast!  It was so thick and creamy that I wouldn’t be able to swallow it all in one gulp.  And the taste!  I’ve never had such delicious cum before!  It tasted like slightly salty strawberries.  It was out of this world.

Zoe huffed and puffed.  She still held my head down over her dick as she shook from the aftermath of her first penial orgasm.  Oh how jealous I was becoming!

“Vicky,” she gasped while looking down into my eyes.  “Thank you.  That felt amazing.  I’m so sorry for cumming in your mouth like that.  You must have hated it.”

I threw myself against Zoe’s lips and kissed her.  Her eyes went wide with surprise and then softened into bliss as I shoved my tongue into her mouth and began to feed her her own spunk.  This was the first kiss we shared between each other and it felt so right to be doing it.

As we finished off the sticky, strawberry tasting snack between us, I reached behind Zoe and unclasped her bra.  Her breasts were small and perky, perfect little mouth sized morsels with hard, pink eraser capped nipples.  I ran a hand along her breast, enjoying the soft springiness of her youthful skin.

“Tasty, wasn’t it Zoe?” I asked.  I planted soft kisses down her cheek and trailed down her neck until I reached her other breast.  I took it into my mouth and suckled a stiff nipple.  Goosebumps exploded around my lips.

“This is so weird, Vicky,” Zoe whined.  “It’s still so hard.  Why isn’t it going down?”

It was true, even after that mammoth explosion, Zoe’s cock had not shrunk.  Unfortunate for her, but I cheered quietly to myself.  I wasn't ready to quit just yet.

“Maybe we need to take it a bit further then,” I said.

I stood up and slowly began to unbutton my blouse.  Zoe watched me in rapture as I stripped for her.  Her cock bobbed back and forth like the wagging tail of an excited puppy.  So cute!  I slipped out of my jeans and stood there in only my underwear, hands on my hips, smirking down at my awestruck roommate.

“You’re so beautiful,” Zoe choked out.

“Well, why don’t you slip off my panties for me and then we can get started?” I thrummed the hem of my panties with my thumb teasingly.  “If you liked my blowjob, imagine how good my pussy must feel.”

Zoe’s nervous fingers hooked around my panties.  A trail of my juices flowed along my thighs as she peeled them down my legs.  Zoe took a deep breath of my aroused scent and shuddered.  She knew I was in heat, and with her new penis I knew she wanted to desperately rut with me.

I unhooked my bra and let it fall to the ground with my discarded underwear.  My chest was much larger than Zoe’s and I could see the admiration shine in her eyes as she gazed up at me.  I crawled onto her lap and rose my hips so that the tip of her cock just barely touched my dripping folds.

“Are you ready to lose this new virginity of yours, Zoe?” I asked huskily.

Poor Zoe was so stunned by what was happening she could only nod dumbly.  That was all I needed though.  I sank myself down on her thick cock gradually, savoring every inch that entered me.  I couldn’t believe this was actually happening!  If I wasn’t feeling so ecstatic with ruttish joy, I would have sworn that this was all just a wet dream.

Zoe head went into the cleavage of my bosom and I held her tight against me as she wheezed with this newfound carnal feeling.  “Shhhh, I’ll do all the work, Zoe.  Just focus on my body while I ride you.”

I dropped fully down the entire length of her pole.  It was so big!  I felt so stretched and filled, more so than with any other man I’d been with.  For such a petite girl, Zoe had grown such a fabulous cock.

From between my breasts, Zoe mumbled.  “Vicky!  I love your pussy!  Oh my god!  It’s so wet and tight!  Please fuck me!  I want you to fuck me!”

Zoe was so cute during sex!  I lifted my hips and fucked myself on her cock.  Up and down, faster and faster I bounced on top of her.  I clutched her head tighter against my chest, her hot breath warmed and moistened my skin.

“You’re so big,” I groaned in her ear.  “I love your dick so much, Zoe.  Give it to me baby, give me that sweet dick.”

I squealed as I was flipped onto my back.  Zoe was surprising strong for someone so tiny!  She raised her delicate hips and thrust hard into my pussy, shoving her cock deep inside of me.  I spread my legs wider for her, she certainly knew how to use that thing!

“I love you Vicky!” Zoe shouted at the top of her lungs, her face deep red from embarrassment and lack of oxygen.  “Please let me cum inside of you!  I want it inside of you!”

I wrapped my legs around her waist and drew her in tight against my pelvis.  My hands went behind her head and I kissed her deeply with my tongue.  “I love you too, Zoe!  Cum as much as you want, baby!  I’ll take all of it just for you!”

Zoe frantically humped harder against me until her back arched and stiffened.  Heavy, thick ropes of cum shot deep into my pussy.  I held Zoe’s neck tightly as my own orgasm rocketed through me.  I had never felt more incredible in my life!  Nothing compared to the bliss I felt as being pumped full of my best friend and roommate’s sticky cum

Zoe collapsed on top of me, her energy fully spent.  I stroked her hair and basked in the afterglow of our mutual climax.  I reveled in the hot mess that Zoe had deposited into my stomach, but was growing slightly uneasy as I started to feel her cock quickly disappearing from between my folds.

I reached a hand in between her legs and was horrified to find that there was only a slit there where her cock had been.  It had simply disappeared!  The evidence of her cum remained inside of me, but nothing was left of her new member.

Zoe hugged me tight.  “I love you, Vicky.  You were right, you did get rid of it for me.  Thank you!”

I sighed, disappointed but also relieved that Zoe was no longer upset.  “I love you too, Zoe.  Cock or not.”

After a nap on the couch cuddled up with Zoe, I showered and headed out for classes.  Zoe was still passed out and I decided to leave her be for the day.  Understandably, she had a pretty shocking morning so she deserved to play a bit a hookie.

As I was walking down the sidewalk towards the bus stop, my phone rang.  Zoe was on the other end, babbling and crying all over again.  “Vicky!  It’s back!  I don’t know what happened!  I woke up and it’s back again!  And it’s bigger than last time!  Please help!”

I licked my lips, did she say it was bigger?  “Don’t worry, I’m coming back!”

The End


Tricked and Treated by the Futa Succubus


I couldn’t believe that Martin ditched me on Halloween night!  We were supposed to go to Rhonda’s Halloween party together, him dressed as my Prince Charming and me dressed as his damsel in distress, but at the last minute he sent me a text saying that he was going bar hopping with his friends instead.  What an absolute jerk!

​I should have just dumped him right there.  He’s always pulling this kind of selfish bullshit.  Last time we went out together, I swear he hit on one of my friends at the club while I was in the bathroom.  Plus another multitude of questionable incidents when I had my back turned.

​Not wanting him to ruin my night, I decided to go the party even if it meant I had to go dateless.  Screw it!  Maybe I’d even hook up with someone!  A little revenge fuck might make me feel better.

​I arrived at Rhonda’s house, alone, and almost immediately regretted coming as soon she opened the door.  She was dressed as Cleopatra, Queen of the Nile, and she was hanging onto Billy’s, her boyfriend, arm who was dressed as Marc Anthony.  My heart sank looking at the beautiful couple but I kept up a fake smile.

​“Trick or treat, girl!  I love your costume!” I said, raising my voice with false cheer as we hugged at the doorway.

​“Hey Tracy!  God you look so hot in that pink dress.  Where’s Martin at?” She looked around as if he might be hiding in the bushes or something.

​“He’s being an ass right now,” I said.  “He went out drinking with his pals, leaving me all alone.  Fuck him!  I don’t need him to enjoy myself, anyway.”

​The look of pity in Rhonda’s eyes stung more than they should have.  “Aww, come on in girl, we’ll get nice and drunk to forget all about that asshole.”

​It should have been a great night.  All of our friends were there, the music was pumping, and the booze was flowing.  But I was nursing my first cup of beer for the entire night while I sat on the couch feeling lonesome even when I was surrounded by all my friends.

​Watching the couples dance in the living room was the worst.  Especially Rhonda and Billy.  They looked so perfect together in their matching costumes.  They got so many compliments about how they seemed like such the perfect couple.  They really seemed to be head over heels in love with each other as I watched them slow dance.  Martin would have just been in the kitchen all night challenging the hobgoblins to drinking contests.

​I wasn’t in the mood for partying.  Hell, there was no way I could bring myself to cheat on Martin even if my spirits weren’t so low.  One night stands really weren’t my thing.

​I was just about to give up and call it an early night, when a form abruptly sat down next to me on the couch.  It happened so suddenly, it almost felt as if it appeared out of thin air.  Next to me was a devilish looking woman I had never met before.

​She looked very goth at first glance.  Black lipstick, straight black hair, and milky white skin.  Her eyes were bright violet, maybe from colored contacts?  She wore a tight, blood red corset that pushed up her large, perky breasts and a short frilly skirt that ended just above her thigh.  Curled, black and red ram horns that ended in sharp looking points were on either end of her head.  I couldn’t tell if her costume was meant to be some kind of sexy demon or a dominatrix.

​She leaned her head against her hand as she lounged next me.  A smile crossed her lips, revealing a pair of small, almost lifelike, fangs.  “Why so lonely, princess?  No Prince Charming accompanying you tonight?”

​I felt insulted and embarrassed.  “I was just leaving.”

​I was attempting to stand up when the mystery girl grabbed my arm.  Her touch was surprisingly gentle, urging me to stay instead of forcing me to stay.  I felt compelled to sit back down.

​“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean anything by that,” she apologized.  She seemed sincere, her voice was cool.  The way her hand ran up and down my forearm felt soothing and oddly enticing.  “I just wanted to talk.  You don’t seem to be enjoying the party, why’s that?”
​I locked my eyes with her strange, luminescent violet eyes.  They reminded me of a cat.  “No Prince Charming tonight.  He decided to go hang out at the local taverns with his fellow knights.”

​She smirked.  “And maybe chat up some barmaids as well?”

​I choked up and nodded.  I had my suspicions, but didn’t want to think about it.  “Yeah, probably.  Asshole.  Him, not you, sorry.  What’s your name, anyway?”

​“Lily,” she said.  “And you’re Tracy, is that right?”

​I nodded suspiciously.  “How do you know that?”

​She shrugged a bare, pale shoulder.  “People talk.  I listen.  I thought maybe you could use some company.  Everyone else here seems to be too… preoccupied.”

​I blushed.  I knew what she meant.  Plenty of couples had made the trip upstairs.  To the bedrooms.  I had lost sight of Rhonda and Billy.  They were probably busy being… preoccupied right now as well.

​“Do you know Rhonda?” I asked, hoping to change the subject.

​Again, another shrug and a mischievous fanged smile.  “I know of her.  But I’m just passing by for tonight only.”

​“Well, Lily, if you’re only passing by, then what brings you here?”

​The hand on my arm fell to my thigh.  I gasped, shocked at her brazen touch.  But not shocked enough to run away screaming.  “I wanted to talk to a certain pretty princess.  Why did you come here tonight without your Prince Charming, my pretty princess?”

​I feebly attempted to remove Lily’s hand from my thigh.  I had my legs snapped shut, but her alluring massage threatened to spread them wide open.  My voice was small and strained with building arousal.  “Lily, please stop.  I have a boyfriend.  Plus I’m straight.”

​Her rubbing continued, slow and seductive.  “Come on, Tracy, answer me.  Why did you come here tonight?  All by yourself, angry at your boyfriend.  I bet you had something on your mind.”

​My blush deepened.  Was she reading my mind?  She seemed so passive sitting there beside me.  But she had me twisted around her finger.  If I spread my legs more I might actually be tempted to be.  “Lily, please.  I was thinking about maybe having some revenge sex with a boy here tonight.  But I can’t do that.  That’s not me.  And I’m not a lesbian.”

​Lily moved closer to me, our bodies pressed close together.  Her body felt as hot as a roaring fireplace.  Her plump, black lips were inches from my ear.  “Don’t pretend to be the innocent fair maiden.  I could smell the need wafting off of you.  You might not want to admit it, but that is you.  You just need a little push.”

​I gasped when she took my earlobe between her teeth and gently chewed on it, her small fangs scraping along the sensitive skin.  Her hand had wormed its way between my thighs, finding the barest of cracks to slip in past my tight, guarded defenses.  I didn’t have the willpower to push her away.

​“Lily, people can see us,” I whimpered, scared that people would talk.  I wasn’t a lesbian!  Really, I wasn’t!  Before tonight, I had no interest in women.  I didn’t want rumors to start spreading, especially to Martin.  “I can’t.  Please.  I’d die from embarrassment.”

​“Don’t be such a crybaby,” Lily hissed in my ear.  “Look around.  No one can see us.  We’re perfectly safe.”

​She was right.  Strangely, no one looked in our direction.  I was sure we were putting on quite the show, but no one so much as glanced at us as they walked by.  “But what about Martin…”

​At the mention of Martin, Lily’s clawed viciously at my inner thigh, prying me open like a clamshell.  “What about him?  You said it yourself, right?  He’s a fucking asshole.  I want to help you forget about him, Tracy.  He’s cheating on you right now.  Both of us know it.  It’s not the first time.  Let me help you move on from that asshole.”

​How did she know so much about him?  I sobbed momentarily, knowing she was right.  Martin had cheated on me before.  Tonight wouldn’t be any different.  But I didn’t dump him because I was too scared of being alone.  I was too scared to find someone new.

​“But you’re a girl.” I was looking for excuses.  Anything to keep me from confronting my hidden demons.  “I’m not a lesbian…”

​Lily retracted her hand from between my thighs.  I was relieved that I may have finally gotten through to her, but also disappointed that I may have annoyed her to the point of abandoning me.  To my surprise, she grabbed my hand thrust it under her skirt to rest against her scorching panty covered mound.

​“Fine, if it bothers you so much, then I’ll give you what you want.” She pressed my palm hard against her crotch and whispered in my ear with provocative malice.  “Trick or treat.”

​My eyes went wide.  My jaw dropped with horror.  In the palm of my hand something grew.  Something big, hard and filled with seductive dark energy exploded against Lily’s lace panties.  She had just grown a cock!  And not just any cock, it was massive!

​“Lily!  What is this?!” My voice was barely a whisper, but internally I was screaming.

​“What does it feel like?” She pressed my palm firmly against her impossible bulge.  “Come on Tracy, don’t hold yourself back anymore.  Move on.  It’s Halloween, enjoy the party.  Leave Martin behind you.  Try something new.”

​I was petrified.  This wasn’t natural!  It just appeared out of nowhere!  I knew it wasn’t there before!  So why was I salivating at the thought of sucking on this stranger’s girl dick?

​With shaking fingers, I pulled down Lily’s panties down around her creamy thighs.  Her large, imposing cock erupted outwards.  The smell confused and aroused me.  The sweet, girly scent like lilacs and the strong, manly of odor of male musk mixed together in an aphrodisiac concoction that invaded my nostrils.

​I looked into Lily’s violet catlike eyes.  She was silently urging me to explore it, to take it into my hand and pleasure her.  Silently, I obeyed and wrapped my slender fingers around it.  Lily purred her approval and pulled the back of my head and our lips touched.  Her horns framed the outline of my face.

​This was unbelievable!  Not once before tonight had I fantasized about another woman, but here I was making out with a total stranger on my friend’s couch in the middle of a Halloween party.  And she had a cock!  And I was enjoying it, greatly.

​Lily’s tongue parted my lips with ease.  It slithered along the insides of my cheek and I squeaked out in surprise as it tickled the back of my throat.  Not only was her dick gigantic, but her tongue was easily twice as long as my own.

​I was sweating.  Did someone turn on the heater?  No, the heat was emanating from Lily’s body, a steady stream of fire licked at my skin.  Instead of burning it, the hot embers of her flesh felt comforting, making me want to cling closer to her for warmth.

​I tightened my squeeze on her cock.  It was hard as rock no matter how hard I gripped it.  My pussy tingled as I imagined how good this hot iron poker would feel burning me from the inside.

​“Lily,” I breathed out between jabs of her tongue into my mouth.  “I want you.”

​“I know you do,” she breathed back.  Her tongue hung well past her chin.  She dragged her long, wet tongue against my cheek and I shivered with an unfamiliar feeling of lust that she dredged up from the depths of my soul.  “Let’s go upstairs.  There’s no one in the bedroom right now.”

​How did she know that?  I followed her off of the couch and she held my hand as she led me to the stairs.  There was definitely something odd happening.  No one looked at us as we walked by.  Lily’s hard cock was pointed straight outwards out of her skirt impossible for anyone to ignore.  Even when we were right next to people, squeezed on the staircase, no one paid us any attention.

​Rhonda and Billy came out of the bedroom giggling to each other.  Rhonda was adjusting the strap of her dress and wiping at her face with a tissue.  Obviously they had just finished having sex.  I held my breath as we passed by them and, like everyone else, we moved on like a pair of ethereal spirits.

​We slipped into the bedroom and Lily locked the door behind us.  The bed was a mess of tangled sheets.  Lily sat down on the edge of the mattress, grabbed a bundle of the sheets, and took in a big whiff.

​“Mmmmmm, do you feel that?  There’s so much sexual energy in this room that it’s making me dizzy,” she said.  Her long tongue flicked out of her mouth and tasted the linens.  She groaned with satisfaction, her eyes rolled to the back of her head.  “I’m hungry pretty princess.  Come over to me and let me have a nibble.”

​I stood at the door frame too terrified to move.  I looked at Lily in a new light.  She was beautiful, but frightening.  I now knew for certain that she wasn’t wearing a costume.  “Lily, what are you?”

​She gave me a devilish smirk, a thin black tail that ended in a spade appeared behind her and wagged back and forth.  She wrapped both of her hands around her cock and pointed it at me.  “I’m a succubus, pretty princess.  And tonight, I’m going to be your Prince Charming.”

​My knees gave out underneath me.  As I was falling forward, the room rushed in front of my eyes and before I knew what had happened, I was mounted on top of her Lily.  Her dick was pressed against the backside of my dress and she was nibbling the tops of my breasts with the tips of her small fangs.

​“Oh god, please don’t hurt me,” I shivered against her.  At this point I wasn’t even sure if I was shivering from lust or fear.

​“Shhhh, pretty princess.  I’m not going to hurt you.  I chose you tonight because you seemed so lonely.  No one should feel lonely on Halloween.” Lily lowered the top of my dress.  I blushed as she stared at my breasts.  To try to get myself into a sexy mood, to try to work up the courage to find a one night stand, I had come to the party wearing no underwear.  “Mmmm, sweet cupcakes.  I’ll just have a taste.”

​Lily’s lips wrapped around my breast and her tongue lashed out at my sensitive nipple.  I clutched her head and held onto her devilish horns.  They were hard and tough like the antlers of a deer.  She lathered my chest in her spittle as her tongue wound its way between both of my breasts.  The saliva stung like some sort of unearthly salve.  As it seeped into my skin my loins started to heat up.

​My head was swimming with unbridled desire beyond what a human being should have been capable of experiencing.  I was putty against Lily and she molded my flesh between her teeth and fingers.  I needed to get out of my dress.  The room was baking and the heat was making me dizzy.

​“I’m so thirsty Lily,” I gasped out while my tongue rolled out like a panting dog.  “Let me taste you.”

​Lily simply loosened her grip on my back and I sank to my knees below her.  I was face to face with her demonic dick, a strong sulfurous scent hit my nostrils but it may as well have smelled like fresh apple pie.  It was so appetizing, I needed to put it in my mouth.

​I bent forward and drowsily put the bulbous head into my mouth and I sucked on it hard.  I groaned while relishing its earthy flavor.  My tongue circle around it and I placed both of my hands around Lily’s girthy pole.

​For a succubus Lily sure had a sweet, innocent moan.  I knew nothing about demons, but while I bobbed my head along her length I sure didn’t know they were capable of blushing so deeply.  Her hand came down to my head, her fingernails grew into talons.

​“Mmmm, I’ll admit sweet princess, this my first experience with a cock.  I didn’t expect this to be so… fulfilling.” Lily moaned again in a cute high pitched yowl.

​I fondled her large, heavy balls.  They felt like they were stuffed to the brim with cum.  I looked up at her, a sleepy smile on my face.  “I’m glad to be your first then.  Thank you for being my Prince Charming.”

​She looked at me long and hard.  Her hand stroked my hair in a petting motion.  “I don’t want to be selfish.  Let me satisfy you too.”

​I rose into the air.  I literally floated in the air and was held up by some mysterious force that emanated from Lily.  Gently, I was placed onto the bed on my side where Lily settled her horned head between my legs.  Thoroughly over how weird this night was going, I nestled my own head back to Lily’s cock.

​As I sucked on her huge member, Lily’s serpent tongue dug into me!  That same aphrodisiac excretion that soaked into my chest was now being pushed deep into my core.  If I had known how good her tongue would have felt I wouldn’t have had any reservations about sleeping with another woman.  Her cock was enormous, but her tongue alone was larger than most of my former partners!

​I would have been entirely satisfied to lay in bed with Lily for eternity, just the two of us sucking and licking each others genitals.  But I couldn’t hold back much longer against Lily’s expert tonguing. 

Lily grabbed hold of my ass with both of her taloned fingers and pressed my pussy tight against her mouth.  The tips of her horns jabbed against my thighs, but the intensity of my orgasm blocked out any pain that I may have experienced.  I squirmed and shook, but she held me still with ease as she feasted from my squirting cunt.

Tears filled my eyes as I experienced the greatest climax of my life.  My groans were muffled from the cock stuffed into my mouth.  Lily flipped on top of me and shoved her entire cock down my throat, her heavy balls rested on my forehead.

​She came hard like a firehose down my throat.  I was still in the throws of my orgasm as I tried to swallow as much of her hellish cum as I could.  It was thick like heavy cream and oh so sweet.  I knew how easy it could have been to become addicted to this abyssal nectar.

​Lily withdrew her tongue from my depths and gave my slit one last long lick, scraping against my clit.  I shivered from the exquisite feeling and gulped down the last of her sweet milk.  Her dick was still supernaturally hard and had not wilted in the slightest.  Lily pulled out of my mouth and spun around to lay on top of me.  She cleaned the edges of my lips of her cum with her tongue.

​Our breasts were merged together as Lily draped herself on top of me like a blanket.  Our breathing was synchronized.  Her hands stroked my thighs underneath my dress and I could feel her cockhead primed at the entrance of my vagina.

​“I wish I had more time pretty princess, but we have to hurry.” She sounded sad which made my heart fall as well.  She planted tender kisses on my lips, her horns nuzzled my cheek.  She tugged at my bottom lip with her fangs.  “Say you want me.  Tell me how much you want me to fuck you.”

​“Fuck me, Lily,” I groaned.  “Fuck me with your beautiful cock.  Fill me with more of your thick cream.  Do whatever you want with me, just make me cum again!”

​Lily whispered in my ear, “Happy Halloween” and plunged herself into my overflowing vagina.

​I screamed at the top of my lungs in joy when Lily’s cock rocketed into me.  If there wasn’t some sort of spell that made us unnoticeable to the other partygoers I’m sure everyone would have heard me in the house, possibly the entire neighborhood.

​Lily bit down on my neck, but not enough to draw blood.  She growled against my throat.  She was like an animal rutting with a mate.  Oddly, I was happy about that.  My legs wrapped tightly around her waist and I hugged her against me.

​She pumped hard into me, the walls of my vagina felt wonderfully stretched.  Her big balls slapped rhythmically against my ass with each hard swing of her hips.  I came again and again underneath her, but she kept plowing into me without a moment’s pause.

​I was delirious with pleasure.  How many times did I climax?  Did it even matter?  This wasn’t normal, I knew that.  Didn’t succubuses drain the life out of you through sex?  Was that what was happening right now?  Was Lily going to literally fuck me to death?  Through my clouded mind all I could think about was that wasn’t too bad of a way to go.

​“Do what you want with me, Lily,” I cried out in a hoarse, dry voice caused by my constant moaning.  “You’re the best I’ve ever had!  Thank you!  I love you!”

​Lily let out a guttural groan against my neck and our bodies squeezed together tighter than before.  I gasped out with what little strength I had left as my insides were flooded.  It was like white hot lava was being poured into me.  I could only hold onto that most amazing feeling for a few seconds before I passed out from sheer bliss.

​I drifted off into a sea of darkness filled with wanton lust and pleasure.  It was exquisite.  My thoughts were filled with Lily.  Martin was long gone from my psyche.

​I’ll be honest, I was surprised when my eyes fluttered open.  I was alive?  I was still in the spare bedroom in Rhonda’s house.  The blankets were drawn up over.  I felt between my legs but there was no evidence of the otherworldly sex I had with Lily besides my own slick fluids.  That was impossible, it felt like she had dumped an entire gallon straight into my stomach!

​“Lily? Where are you?” I was panicking, my heart was racing.  Where did she go?  I turned over the sheets, hoping she was sleeping beside me.  I froze and realized just how much time had passed when I looked at the clock on the bedside table.  It was already nine in the morning.

​I was depressed and confused.  Did any of that even happen?  It couldn’t have been a dream.  I put a hand over my stomach.  I could still feel the ghost of Lily’s cock inside of me.  She did say she was only passing through.  But I was hoping…

​There was a piece of paper on the table.  Excitedly, I picked it up and read it.

​“Call me!” it said with a little red heart where the dot of the exclamation mark should have been.  There were instructions written down in precise order with a drawing of pentagram at the end.

The End


Filling Up the Boss’ Wife

Fertile Futa on Female


​I was at another boring company get together at my boss’ house.  As usual, I didn’t bring a date.  Not because I couldn’t get one but because I didn’t want to show up with a pretty girl on my arm.  No one knew I was a lesbian and no one would ever find out for as long I worked at this place. 

I work in accounting and just looking at the books, it wasn’t a big stretch to say that this wasn’t going to be a long term gig.  Given the shady nature at which our boss gained contracts, it was probably wise to be looking for new work sooner rather than later.

​I usually kept to myself in my office.  There were a handful of people that I liked enough to strike up some casual conversations with, but nothing deeper than the regular water cooler talk.  There were a couple of ladies in the office that had caught my eye as well, but they were off limits.  I have a rule of not dating coworkers.  I’ve had too many awkward encounters to count and I didn’t need to bring that into my work life.

​I strolled past a few of the sales guys on my towards the backyard.  I could feel their eyes on my ass as I walked by.  I chuckled to myself as I imagined their reactions to my little surprise tucked away beneath my dress.

​Blake, my boss, was outside talking to a group of his henchmen.  No doubt from their rehearsed nods to his speech that he was going on about how well the company was doing and that we needed to be much more aggressive with clients in order to expand.  It was all bullshit of course.  All masculine bravado without an ounce of a credible vision for the future.

​Stephanie, Blake’s wife, came up beside with a glass of wine clutched in her hand.  “He’s been spouting that nonsense for hours.  I swear the only reason he holds these things is to spread his propaganda to the masses.  Have you put in your time to his reeducation course yet, Joyce?”

​I chuckled and nodded.  “Unfortunately, yes.  I did get to him early though.  Just to get the sermon out of the way so that I could drink in peace.”

Stephanie was, in my opinion, the only person worth talking to at one of these events.  She was cool, witty, and saw her husband for the charlatan huckster that he was.  Not to mention that she was absolutely gorgeous.  She was just a head shorter than me and had these fierce green eyes that made me tingle when she looked at me.  Her hair was a mess of red curls that gave her the look of a wild Gaelic warrior princess.  For such a strong woman, I never understood why she was with an asshole like Blake.

She grabbed a bottle of wine and an extra glass off of a nearby table and waggled them at me.  “Want to go upstairs and have a drink?  I can’t stand being around these doofuses much longer.”

I grinned at her.  “Are you propositioning me, Mrs. Farley?”

She grinned back and started to saunter away from me, shaking her hips in what I knew was supposed to be a comically seductive way.  But looking at her tight backside in that tiny black dress, there was nothing funny about it to me.  “Maybe.  Only one way to find out, baby.”

I followed behind her, trying to look nonchalant as I did.  What we were doing was perfectly innocent.  Just two friends going upstairs for some privacy.  It certainly wasn’t the first time.  It wasn’t the first time that I hoped something not so innocent would happen either.

Stephanie wasn’t a coworker.  She was my boss’ wife.  There was a difference.  At least to me there was.  She may have been a married woman, but she was exactly my type.  I think the fact that she was Blake’s wife made it even hotter for me.  I hated that douchebag.  If I could bang her and humiliate him at the same time it would have been a win-win scenario.

We entered into their bedroom.  I sat down on the edge of their king sized bed while Stephanie locked the door behind us.  She poured me a glass of wine, handed it to me, and sat down next to me.  We clinked our glasses in a toast and downed our drinks.

​“Blake’s been pressuring me to have a kid lately,” Stephanie said glumly.  She poured herself another hefty dose of wine and downed that one quickly as well.

​“You don’t seem very happy about that.  Don’t you want to become a mom?” I asked, although I had to make a conscious effort to keep the jealousy out of my voice.

​She sighed and placed her glass and bottle onto the ground.  She slumped forward and rested her chin in the palm of her hand.  My eyes strained to get a good look down her cleavage.  Stephanie had a cute smattering of freckles over her creamy white breasts.

​“No, I don’t.  At least, I don’t with him.” She side glanced me causing me to look away quickly to keep from looking like a pervert.

​“Then why are you even with him in the first place?  You know he’s an idiot con artist.  It’s only a matter of time before he winds up ruining everything, or worse, prison.”  I may have said too much.  The wine had really done a number loosening me up.  But it was the unspoken truth that had hung in the air between us during our private conversations.

​Stephanie shook her head sadly.  “I know.  You’re right.  And that’s not even half of it.  Did you know that he’s cheating me?”

​I was shocked, although I shouldn’t have been surprised considering the kind of jerk Blake was.  It should have shocked me more if he wasn’t cheating on her.  “I’m sorry, Stephanie.”

​“Don’t be,” she said with some heat behind her voice.  “He basically tricked me into marriage.  I’m finally divorcing him.  I have enough evidence to take him to the cleaners, too.  But there’s one thing I want before I do that.”

​I was ecstatic that Stephanie was finally leaving Blake.  When she filed for divorce, I toyed with the idea of quitting on the same day.  Maybe even seeing if she was interested in having me as a one night stand.  “That’s great!  But what’s holding you back?”

​She looked me in the eyes.  Behind the emerald green I could see a stoked fire for vengeance.  “I want a baby.”

​Thoroughly confused, I looked at her incredulously.  “Excuse me?  I thought you said you didn’t want to have a child with him?”

​“That’s right, I don’t.” Stephanie slipped a hand onto my bare thigh and squeezed it.  “I want to be impregnated by someone else and not tell him as a final fuck you to him.  I want to cuck my husband.”

​My eyes had gone wide, her plan startled me.  But her soft, groping hand on my thigh was also arousing me greatly.  “That sounds pretty extreme, Stephanie.  Who would you even get to be your… donor?”

​“I have someone in mind.” Her hand slid up my inner thigh and slipped underneath my dress.  I was frozen with shock as her hand rested over my panties, cupping my quickly growing erection.  “How about it, Joyce?  Are you willing to help me out?  Will you help me become a mother?”

​My jaw dropped.  “How did you know?”

​Stephanie grinned and toyed with my balls.  “I had my suspicions.  And I’m really glad that I was right.  I can’t think of anyone that I’d rather do it with, Joyce.  Will you please fuck me until I’m impregnated with your seed?  Will you join me in fucking over my husband one last time?”

​My breathing increased dramatically.  Not even in my wildest fantasies had I imagined a scenario like this one.  I had thought about Stephanie several times while I masturbated, how I would whisk her away from her tyrant of a husband on a white stead.  But I had never imagined this.

​Stephanie kept her eyes locked with mine while she teased my cock through my panties.  There was so much lustful fire in her pupils.  She wanted this.  I wanted this.

​“Yes,” I moaned, surrendering to her touch.  “I’ll become your donor.”

​“Not just my donor, Joyce.” She leaned forward and softly planted a warm, moist kiss on my lips.  “I want you to be my lover.”

​I closed my eyes and ran my hand through her fiery mane.  Our tongues danced together and my breath was taken away.  Stephanie reached into my panties and pulled out my penis, stroking it intensely while we made out her bed.  The bed she shared with her husband.  Her husband, my boss, that we were stabbing in the back.

​I hated Blake.  Anyone who saw underneath his fake smile and sleight of hand hated him as well.  Knowing that our passion was focused on destroying that evil man made my desire for Stephanie grow.  I dove my hand down her dress and cupped one of the milky white breasts that I had craved ever since I met her.  We moaned into each other’s mouths as we played with each other’s bodies.

​Stephanie untangled our tongues by pushing me away with her forehead.  She spoke to me while our lips were mere centimeters apart, her hot breath spiked my desire to continue our make out session.  “I want to taste you, Joyce.”

​I licked her lips.  Her red lipstick was bitter but it tasted deliciously sweet to me.  “I want to taste you, too, Stephanie.  I’ve wanted this for a long time.”

​Stephanie, despite her short stature, pulled me onto the bed in a frenzy.  We knocked over the empty glasses and the half empty bottle of wine.  A stain on the floor didn’t seem to dissuade Stephanie, however, as she ripped my panties down my legs and shimmied quickly out of hers.

​“Oh, you’re a big girl, aren’t you, Joyce?” She licked the head of my cock and I groaned as I leaned my head back onto a downy pillow.  Her grip on my shaft was tight and her hands were soft as newly churned butter.  “Are you hungry, Joyce?  Do you want to munch on my cunt while I suck on your big cock?”

​I nodded eagerly.  There wasn’t anything else I wanted to do more in the world than to chow down on Stephanie’s hot honey pot.  “Yes!  I want it so bad Steph.  Let me eat you out, please.”

​Stephanie swung her legs over my head.  Her warm thighs pressed tightly around my cheeks.  Her vagina radiated onto my face like an open oven.  She had a thin strip of red pubic hair around her lips and the musk of her arousal made me salivate.

​I dove in with earnest and plunged my tongue deep into her sticky wet folds.  Stephanie’s muscles vibrated around me and her thighs squeezed around my head, enveloping me into a warm cradle.

​“That feels so good, Joyce,” she cooed.  She stroked my cock and kissed the shaft, slathering saliva all along my pole.  “This reminds me of my college days with my roommate.  That girl knew how to eat my box.  You’re pretty damn good, too.”

​I wrapped my arms around her waist and sank my tongue deeper into to her cave.  Imagining a younger, coed Stephanie getting eaten out by her roommate drove me crazy.  I would have loved to have watched that.  My tongue flicked her hard little clit and I savored the little quivers of pleasure I was able to coax out of my married friend.

​It was Stephanie’s turn to make me tremble.  She sucked in my cock like a vacuum cleaner.  I tensed my whole body and squeezed my arms tightly around her trim waist to keep from exploding into her hungry mouth.  She bobbed her head slowly at first but worked herself up to a quick, rough rhythm.

​My hips were thrusting upwards on their own.  Her warm, constricting throat around my dick was too much for me.  I scratched the top layer of skin on Stephanie’s lower back with my fingernails and clamped my eyes shut trying to keep my focus from orgasming while still manically pounding my own tongue into her juicy box.

​I think Stephanie wanted to make me cum first.  Her personality dictated that she should be the one in charge.  She must have hated tying the knot with Blake once she realized he was the one going to be calling all the shots in the relationship regardless of her opinions.  Although I wanted her to feel confident in the situation, I couldn’t just lay there and let her have her way with me.  I had my own issues when it came to being subservient and I didn’t want to be the one to tap out from cumming first.

​I spread her right ass cheek and inserted the tip of my thumb.  Immediately, Stephanie’s torso stiffened at my surprise intrusion and her rosebud clenched around my digit.  The inner muscles of her pussy contracted tightly around my tongue and I waited for my mouth to fill with sweet honey as I fully expected that I had won.

​Stephanie, whose drive for competition is far stronger than mine, upped the ante and grabbed a hold of my sack and squeezed it firmly in a fist.  It was painful.  But it was also so incredibly pleasurable that my cock felt as if it inflated to twice its normal size and I couldn’t hold back my eruption much longer.

​Stephanie smashed her cunt into my face, driving my head further back onto the pillow.  The more I ejaculated into her mouth, the harder she squeezed my balls.  I pushed my thumb to the second knuckle and was finally rewarded with a shower of Stephanie’s squirt.  I lapped it up hungrily and she did the same for my cum.

​We took a good minute cleaning each other’s genitals.  I could have eaten Stephanie’s pussy for the entire night if time permitted it.  But there were guests still down stairs and every minute that passed was another opportunity for us to be discovered.

​Begrudgingly, I allowed Stephanie to dismount my body and retracted my overworked tongue back into my mouth.  She curled up next to me, her kisses trailed the nape of my neck, up to my cheek, and then onto my still sticky lips.  The tastes of our love juices melding together as our tongues danced in unison.

​“Joyce, tell me you want me,” Stephanie breathed between our kisses.  “I want to hear you say it.”

​“I want you, Stephanie,” I said.  My hands were on her thighs, pulling her dress over hips.  She wrapped her thigh around mine and ground her wet vagina against me as I bared her lower torso.

​“And where are you going to cum?” she asked, her own hands were pulling down the straps of my dress, revealing my breasts.  She ran her tongue down my chest and lightly nibbled one of my pink nips.

​“Inside of you,” I said through gritted teeth.  I shivered as she pulled my sensitive nipple gently with her incisors.  “I want to make you mine.  I want to be your lover, Stephanie.  I’m going to steal you away Blake and plant my seed into your belly.”

​Stephanie giggled and pulled down my dress and tossed it off the bed.  I sat up and did the same for her, adding her dress and bra to the pile of clothing.  We looked at each other’s naked bodies and let our hands roam.  I placed my hand over her stomach and caressed it.  This was the place that I was going to fertilize to seal our pact together.

​I ran my palm over Stephanie’s vagina.  Her bristly red strip tickled and her vagina was still emanating a tremendous amount of heat.  I dipped a finger inside of her and it slipped in with almost no resistance.

​She lay back on the bed as I toyed with her and her legs spread out.  Her usually fierce emerald eyes had softened.  She was begging me.  “I’m ready, Joyce.  I need you.  I was thinking hard about how I wanted to tell you.  I’m so glad you said yes.”

​I positioned myself between her thighs.  My dick had hardened quickly again at the sight of Stephanie offering herself so willingly to me.  I let the shaft hover over her hole, letting it bask in the glowing warmth of her cunt.  Stephanie bit her lower lip as she looked down at my pole with a mixed expression of excitement and worry at our impending joining.

​I aimed my cockhead at her entrance and pushed forward.  Despite her well lubricated insides, she felt incredibly tight around my penis.  I gripped her hips tightly, my fingernails dug into her springy flesh.  My dick was still very sensitive and if I hadn’t already emptied myself into her mouth earlier, this night would have ended very quickly.

​Stephanie clutched her fiery curls between her fingers and cursed.  “Oh god!  You really are a big girl aren’t you?  I haven’t felt this full in a long time.  You’re so much bigger than Blake!”

​Hearing her husband’s name enraged me.  I thrust hard into Stephanie’s pussy.  She gasped, pulled at her hair, and her teeth clamped shut as she held back a moan.  I slammed into her again, determined to hear her cries of pleasure.  Pleasure for me, not for her husband.

​“You’re so tight, Steph.  I don’t want to hear about your husband anymore, got it?” When she loosened her jaw to reply, I pounded into her.  She let loose a loud, guttural groan but quickly silenced herself by slapping a hand over her mouth.  “That’s what I want to hear, baby.  I’m the one fucking you right now.  Not your asshole husband.  I am.  Let me hear how much you love my cock inside of you.”

​“Joyce, please, there are people downstairs,” Stephanie whimpered, her hand was between her teeth in a makeshift gag.  Her words didn’t match her body language.  With each stroke I pumped into her, Stephanie thrust her hips up to meet me.

​Determined, I pried her hand out of her mouth and pinned her arms back onto the bed.  I leaned forward to hover over her and locked my eyes with hers.  I watched the lustful anguish build up behind her pupils with each hard thrust I gave her.  Finally, she couldn’t hold herself back from my relentless pumping and she released a full throated moan that sounded like an opera to my ears.

​I bent down and kissed her as she wailed blissfully.  She continued to moan into my mouth and I drank in her euphoric cries of pleasure.  Our breasts were pressed together as I laid myself atop her.  Stephanie wrapped her legs around my waist, making sure that when I climaxed I didn’t have any last minute thoughts of escape.  I certainly had no intentions of pulling out of her.

​I couldn’t enter her as hard as I was previously, but the slower I went the more amazing her insides felt to me.  I was becoming intimately familiar with every inch of her inner walls.  I was also far more aware of just how tightly she was squeezing cock as she desperately tried to milk me for my semen.  With each slow, agonizing stroke I grew closer to my orgasm.

​Sensing my approach, Stephanie managed to escape my lips.  Against my cheek she managed to whisper, “Cum inside of me.  I want you to spray my cunt with your fertile seed.  Come on lover, make me yours.”

​I buried my head into the crook of Stephanie’s neck.  I let out a high pitched squeal that was muffled by her skin and muscle as I humped furiously into her pussy.  My pussy.  I wanted to claim her for my own and use my cum as a flag that I planted firmly in her womb.

​Stephanie bit down on my shoulder to contain what I knew had to have been a colossal scream triggered by the tsunami that I unleashed inside of her.  I was buried to the hilt to make sure she was completely plugged up so that nothing could spill out.  My balls were thoroughly drained and their contents splashed into Stephanie’s waiting chamber.

​We breathed heavily together as we clutched onto each other.  I was filled with so much relief.  Should I have felt shame for stealing my boss’ wife?  Hell no, he deserved what was coming to him.  She deserved much better and I felt so much joy in my heart that I was her chosen suitor.

​Stephanie cupped my face between her palms and drew my face to look at her.  Her eyes were filled with so much love and I knew mine were as well.  “That was wonderful, Joyce.  Thank you.”

​I grinned and pecked her on the lips.  “Do you think that did that trick?”

​She chuckled.  I felt her flex her vaginal muscles over my slowly wilting cock.  “Mmmmm, with as much as you poured into me I hope so.”

​“And if we didn’t?”

​Stephanie smiled.  “If not, then we’ll just have to keep trying.  Even if you didn’t impregnate me just yet, I’m still yours.  I’m so happy that we did this.”

​“Me too, I’m glad you let me steal you away,” I said. 

For the remainder of the party we stayed in bed.  We didn’t go for a second round.  Instead, we basked in each other’s naked glory and devised our plan of ringing Blake for everything he was worth before the hammer finally fell on his house of cards.

If Blake was a crook, then I suppose I was a thief for stealing his wife away.

The End


The Teacher’s Futa Pet 1

Futa-on-Female


​I was thinking that Kaylee had just ripened enough for me to pick.  My sweet freshman teacher’s assistant was a pretty little apple polisher.  I already knew since the start of the semester that she was going to be the one.  It had to be her.

​I was a beloved Biology teacher.  Students, faculty, and colleagues loved and respected me.  It was the love of the students that got me off though.  There’s especially one demographic of bright eyed, bushy tailed freshmen that I sought out:  virgins.

​I could pick out a virgin out of a packed room and I could even tell you their highest level of sexual experience.  That boy got a handjob, that girl fooled around with her best friend on a dare.  My absolute favorites were those exceptional few that had never even been kissed.  Kaylee was one of those rare few and I just had to have her.

​Not only did I have to have her, but I had something extra special that I wanted to try.  I had a friend that worked on the fringes of ethical science.  She had concocted a pill that she said would revolutionize the world: the futa pill.  She claimed that if you take the pill, the user would sprout a fully functional penis for one whole day.  Of course, I thought she was crazy.  Most people did.  However, curious, I contacted her and she sent me video evidence of her experiments (using herself as a guinea pig) as well as a handful of sample pills.

​There was no way that she had created something so miraculous.  I had the pills tested.  They weren’t poisonous and seemed harmless enough.  Deciding to toss caution to the wind, I swallowed one of the pills.  Nothing happened.  Of course nothing happened.  At least not immediately.

​I woke up the next day with a gigantic, fully erect cock poking through my panties!  I couldn’t believe it!  I had to call the college to cancel my classes because of how excited I was.  For the entire day I jerked off and marveled at my newfound cock.  I knew right then that I needed to try this with my virgin hunting.

​Kaylee was already in my crosshairs.  The little freshman was oozing with that delectable sweet naivety and innocence that made my panties wet.  Even her long, straw colored hair was braided into pigtails as if she was trying to delude herself of her growing maturity.  She made an effort on the first day to be the teacher’s pet and I made her my assistant on the spot.  Kaylee, the pure, virginal angel, was marked for my corruption.

​“Kaylee, can I speak with you please?” I asked my assistant after I concluded the last class of the day.  The other students filed out of the classroom while Kaylee stayed behind.

​The girl was always eager to please me.  She skipped up to me with a bright smile on her face.  The way her pleated skirt swayed against her milky white thighs made me want her right then.  But, no, the plan was for tomorrow.  I needed to stick to that.

​“Is there something I can help you with, Ms. Reed?” Kaylee leaned against my desk.  My eyes were drawn to her perky little mounds.  A modest amount of cleavage, just enough to tease but still remain fairly conservative.  Oh how I wanted to sit up and pull open blouse and take one of her pert breasts into my mouth.

​“I was wondering if you wanted to participate in an experiment, Kaylee,” I said as I placed the little blue pill on my desk.

​She scrunched her nose as she examined the pellet.  “What kind of experiment?  Is it for the university’s Biology lab or something?”

​“No, this isn’t about the university.” I placed my forefinger on top of the pill and slid it towards her, audibly scraping it against the tabletop.  “This is a personal experiment of mine.  I have a colleague who just made a major breakthrough in her research and I am looking for test subjects to help further her work.”

​Kaylee picked up the pill and rubbed it between her thumb and forefinger.  “What does it do?”

​I smiled at her.  I knew I had the poor girl when she didn’t automatically dismiss my proposal.  “As part of the experiment, I cannot tell you the effect of the drug.  It would skew the results of the study, you see.”
​“I don’t know, Ms. Reed.  I really shouldn’t take something without knowing more about it.”

​She seemed hesitant, but I knew the game was already over.  I stood up out of my chair and walked up beside her.  I towered over the petite girl and placed a hand on her shoulder.  I massaged it reassuringly as I gave her my most well rehearsed pleading smile.  “Please, Kaylee?  I would really appreciate your help with this.  I promise to make it worth your while.”

​Kaylee looked into my eyes with adoration.  I knew that look well.  She was a pleaser.  She didn’t know how to say no when confronted with a request from someone with either authority above her or someone she admired.  She was a natural born teacher’s pet.

​“OK, I’ll do it, Ms. Reed,” she said.  Her face had a tint of pink on her cheeks.

​“Oh, thank you very much Kaylee.  You’re an absolute life saver.” I hugged the girl tight.  My large breasts pressed into her face.  Absentmindedly, I let my hand wander down her lower back but I stopped myself before I squeezed one of her firm buttcheeks.

​I let the girl loose before I changed my mind about waiting for tomorrow.  The hint of pink had grown to a full red blush across her face.  The best thing about virgins in my opinion is how easily embarrassed they get with physical touch.  It’s that adorable innocence that had me hooked like a drug.

​“Should I take it now?” Kaylee held out the pill unsure what to do with it.

​“No, take it before you go to bed.  I want you to come to my office tomorrow morning so that you can report your findings to me.” I rubbed her forearm and smiled at her one last time before seeing her off.  “Be sure to come tomorrow, Kaylee.  It’s very important.”

​I was so excited the night before that I barely slept.  I was giddy with anticipation.  This was possibly going to be one of the best experiences I have ever had.  I felt like I was a virgin myself again.  Nervous about my upcoming date, but at the same time eager to make that grand leap forward into womanhood.

​It was already getting rather late into the morning.  It was the weekend so there were hardly any classes happening and I had nowhere else to be, but Kaylee was never late.  Had she freaked out and gone straight to the hospital instead of coming here?

​A soft rap came from my door and I sprung out of my chair to answer it.  My heart was racing when I turned the door knob and swung the door open.  It was Kaylee, late but here.  Her eyes were downcast, shame written all over her hunched over posture.  Instead of the frilly skirt and loose blouse she wore yesterday, she was wearing a pair of baggy sweatpants and an oversized sweatshirt.

​“Kaylee, you’re late,” I admonished her.  Meekly, the young woman stepped into my office, her eyes still set on the floor.  I closed the door behind her.  I licked my lips.  Now the fun was really about to start.  “Take a seat, Kaylee.  I have a few questions for you.”

​Wordlessly, she glided like a mournful shade to the chair across my desk and sat down.  She kept her legs pressed tightly together and her hands firmly on her lap.  I sat at my own chair and stared down the mortified freshman.

​“Are you feeling well, Kaylee?” I asked.  Her lips were pursed together tight.  When she did not answer me, I raised my voice to an authoritarian level.  “Kaylee, answer me!”

​Kaylee almost jumped out of her seat when I commanded her to speak.  “Yes!  I’m sorry, Ms. Reed.  But this can’t be right!”

​“Oh, what exactly isn’t right, Kaylee?” I leaned forward intently.  “What happened when you woke up?”

​Kaylee’s bottom lip trembled and she had a deep blush on her cheeks.  “Oh, Ms. Reed!  This pill is just awful!  It was just… there!”

​“What was there?  Be more clear, Kaylee.  More detailed.  This is all part of the experiment,” I said.

​She nodded.  Such a trusting girl.  “I took the pill last night.  When I woke up this morning… I wasn’t myself.  Something had grown between my legs.  Where my vagina should have been.”

​“Something?  Please, Kaylee, I said you had to be detailed.” I rubbed my thighs together.  Just thinking about Kaylee’s hidden cock underneath those baggy sweatpants was making me wet.

​“I grew…” Kaylee whispered.  She seemed to be on the verge of tears, but her desire to please me was greater.  In one loud exclamation she declared, “I grew a penis!”

​“Outstanding,” I said back to her.

​“Ms. Reed!  I don’t think you understand!” Kaylee pressed her hands over her groin.  “I have a penis!  What am I going to do?”

​“Don’t worry, Kaylee.  The effects are temporary,” I reassured her.  “You’ll be back to normal by tomorrow.  Now, tell me, when you woke up this morning, were you erect?”

​The blush grew deeper.  When she didn’t respond to my questioning, I shot my student a stern look.  “Yes!  It was very hard.  Painfully so.  I couldn’t get it down.”

​“Was that why you were so late?  Kaylee, were you masturbating with your new penis?” I asked.  Too embarrassed to state her response, she bit down on her lower lip and nodded her head.  “How many times did you ejaculate?”

​Kaylee squirmed under my gaze.  She said something that was barely a whisper.

​“Kaylee, speak up.  I can’t hear you.  Now, how many times did you ejaculate this morning?”

​“Five times,” she said.  She covered her face with her hands and groaned with humiliation.  “Oh my god, Ms. Reed!  I just couldn’t stop myself!  It wouldn’t go down no matter how much I did it!

​Five times!  Granted, I lost count during my own jerk off session, but I didn’t expect my sweet chaste cherub to be filled with so much pent up lust!  There must have been so much cum flying around her dorm room.  “Do you regularly masturbate, Kaylee?  You know, before your transformation?”

​With her face still behind her hands, she shook her head zealously.  Her braided pigtails swung wildly back and forth.  “No!  I mean, only maybe once a week at the most!  I never did that before!”

​I couldn’t take it anymore.  I just had to see it!  I stood up and strode over to Kaylee and put a comforting hand on her shoulder.  “It’s OK, Kaylee.  Please stand up.  I need to examine it now.”

​The look of humiliation and horror on her face was exquisite.  “Ms. Reed!  Please!  That’s too embarrassing!”

​“Nonsense!  I need to observe it.  To make sure there are no abnormalities.  Now, please stand up and drop your sweatpants.”

​Hesitantly, Kaylee stood up and I sat down in her chair.  I stared intently at her crotch as she slowly pulled down her baggy sweatpants.  She whimpered from shame as the cool air hit her bare thighs.

​Oh my word!  It was much larger and thicker than I had imagined!  And it wasn’t even fully erect anymore!  Given Kaylee’s petite frame, I had thought that it would be more narrow, more proportional to her size.  But no, it was about the thickness of my wrist and hung down her thigh like a garden hose.

​“Ms. Reed, please don’t look at it like that.” Kaylee whined.  “It’s so big that I couldn’t hide it in any of my clothes.  Thank god my roommate was already out.  I had to steal her pants to come here.”

​I wasn’t listening to her.  This was so much better than I had expected.  Without a word, I reached out and grasped her magnificent pole with both of my hands.  Kaylee shivered as I wrapped my hands around her.  I almost cackled with happiness as the long tube began to pump with blood and harden in my palms.

​“Oh no, Ms. Reed!  It’s getting hard again!  Please don’t touch it like that!  It feels too good!” Kaylee protested and tried to move away, but I had her gripped tight and held her in place.

​“Calm down, Kaylee.  This is perfectly natural.  I’m checking its sensitive.  How well the blood flows through the veins.” There was certainly no issue with blood flow.  I could feel the blood coursing, throbbing through her thick veins.  It took only moments for Kaylee to become fully erect in my hands.  I reached under and cupped her big, heavy balls.  Despite having cum five times earlier this morning, they still felt full to the brim.  “Do you think you are still capable of producing ejaculate, Kaylee?”
​“What are you asking, Ms. Reed!  I can’t just cum in front of you!”

​“Don’t worry, Kaylee, I understand.  You just need some help.  I’ll stimulate it for you, please don’t hold yourself back.  Cum whenever you are ready,” I stated matter of factly.

​I leaned forward and engulfed her bulbous head into my mouth.  Kaylee squeaked like a frightened churchmouse, but I already had her.  I knew I had her the moment I laid eyes on her.  I wrapped my hands around her shaft and began to stroke her up and down her length, keeping my pace slow and subdued so that she could relish every movement.

​Kaylee hands went to my head and she entangled her fingers into my hair.  She didn’t attempt to push me away, instead she urged me forward to take more of her new penis into my mouth.  “Ms. Reed, that feels so good!  Why does it feel so good?  It’s so weird, but I want more!  Please give me more!”

​I smirked with a mouthful of her beautiful, thick cock and plunged forward.  I took her deep into my throat.  Kaylee’s knees wobbled and threatened to collapse underneath her.  I moaned with a deep satisfaction knowing that this unspoiled dick was mine.

​I bobbed over her dick and fastened my eyes with hers.  Tears formed at the edges of her eyes.  Giving Kaylee head was so much more different than when I would do it to a man.  Every guy that I had chosen before started sweet, but the testosterone usually kicked in once I began throating them.  Kaylee still gave off that air of unsure innocence and the look of agonized pleasure on her face made my nether region tingle.

​“Ms. Re-ed, I’m abo-ut to cu-m,” Kaylee stuttered.  She grit her teeth together and her dainty fingernails rubbed against my scalp.  “Is it OK if I cum in your mouth?  It feels so good.  I don’t want to take it out.  But I don’t want you to be grossed out.”

​I nodded enthusiastically and gobbled down her dick.  With my lips resting on her crotch, I sucked hard and rolled her balls in the palm of my hand.  Kaylee shut her eyes tight and her whole body convulsed and turned to jelly.  I clasped a free arm around her backside and kept her from falling to the ground.

​My mouth was flooded with Kaylee’s hot semen.  I couldn’t believe how much she was able to muster up after admitting to masturbating five times already today!  I greedily drank down her sweet nectar, my eyes rolled into the back of my head.  Knowing that I was positively the very first one to claim this young woman’s first oral orgasm for myself almost triggered my own climax in my panties.

​Kaylee was still rocking from her orgasm as I removed myself from her still hard shaft.  I stood up and held her still by the cheeks of her ass and I forced her mouth open with my tongue.  She gasped with surprise when I shoveled her cream into her mouth.  Her tongue tried to fight back but she finally relented and readily shared the treat with me.

​I pulled away from our first kiss and looked at my young student.  Her eyes were glazed, her cheeks were flushed.  She looked back at me with a shy lust.  “Kaylee, this isn’t about an experiment.  I want you.  Do you want me?”

​She nodded, her hard cock wagged up and down like a dog’s tail.  “I do.  Does that mean… we’re going to have sex?”

​I grasped her wiggling dick and stroked it.  I kissed her neck and ran my wet tongue against the side of her throat.  “You’re going to fuck me with this big, hard cock.  I want you to pump me full of more of that sticky, hot cum of yours.  Is that what you want?”

​Again, she nodded with increased enthusiasm, her braid rubbed against my cheek.  “Yes, ma’am.”

​I grinned to myself.  “Good girl.  Now take off that sweatshirt.  I want to see you fully nude.”

​Obediently, Kaylee grabbed the hem of her oversized shirt and pulled it over her head in one quick motion.  I squeezed her penis hard as I stared intently at her very erect pink nipples.  rubbed a breast and flicked one of the nubs with a finger causing the girl to whimper and shiver from the stimulation.

​“Now take off my blouse, Kaylee,” I ordered her.

​The poor girl was so nervous.  Her hands were shaking from the pressure.  She unbuttoned my blouse and slid it off of my shoulders.  She stared just as intently at my large bust encased in my black bra as I did at her nipples.  Kaylee’s breathing was shallow.  Summoning up her courage, my virgin student reached her arms around my back to unclasp my bra.  Our bare skin pressed against each other as my bra fell to the ground, Kaylee’s chin rested on my cleavage.

​“You have very pretty boobs, Ms. Reed,” Kaylee said.  Gaining more confidence, she touched my breasts. “They’re really heavy.  Like they’re full of milk or something.”

​I chuckled at her naivete.  “No, they’re not.  Do you want to try them?  See if there’s anything in there?”

​She looked at me with a confused expression.  Gently, I guided her head to my nipple.  Finally understanding, Kaylee wrapped her lips around it and suckled at it.  I shivered from the exquisite feeling of her suction and her wet tongue lashing at my nipple.

​I led her to my desk and had her sit down on the tabletop, her mouth still wrapped around my breast.  I pulled away, a trail of saliva ran from my nipple to her pretty pink lips.  I squeezed her balls again and admired their fullness.  “See?  No milk in there.  But we both know there’s plenty of milk here.  Lay down, Kaylee.  I’m going to take your virginity now.”

​Kaylee pulled herself onto my desk and lay completely flat.  The desk was plenty sturdy to hold us both up.  I had claimed many men and women on this altar.

​I shimmied out of my skirt.  Kaylee watched me with her head tilted to the side, her bottom lip clenched between her teeth.  I slowly pulled down my panties, revealing my glistening slit.  Her penis started to wag again, a cute tell informing me how much she liked what she saw.

​“Ms. Reed, you’re really hot,” my student whispered.  “I’m glad you chose me for this experiment.”

​I climbed on top of the desk and positioned myself over Kaylee’s throbbing pole.  “You’re a very beautiful girl, Kaylee.  I had to have you.  Now, tell me what you want.  Tell me what you want me to do to you.”

​Kaylee’s chest rose and fell dramatically.  “Please fuck me, Ms. Reed.  I want you to pop my dick cherry.  When my cock goes away, I want you to grow your own cock and take my real cherry, too.  I just want you to fuck me, Ms. Reed!  Please fuck me!”

​I lost it.  I guided Kaylee’s shaft into my wet hole and I came instantly as her mushroom head rubbed against my clit.  I shivered erratically, tossing my hair wildly from side to side, but I soldiered on and sank myself fully onto her.  She stretched my inner muscles and grunted with effort as I took in that massive tool.

​Kaylee placed her fine, feminine hands on my thighs.  I moaned atop her.  God, her cock was so huge inside of me!  I rose up and slammed back down onto her, ramming her thick meat back into me.  I knocked the air from her lungs, and I did it again.  I fucked myself on her girl cock and tossed my hair back as I moaned up to the ceiling.

​“How does it feel, Kaylee?” I groaned out.  “I bet this isn't how you expected to lose your first time to go, is it?  How’s your first taste of pussy?”

​The petite girl shuddered underneath me as I continued to fuck her during her response.  The sound of our love making almost drowned her out.  “I love it!  No wonder boys are always trying to have sex!  Having my cock sucked by your tight pussy feels incredible!”

​“Incredible is it?” I lowered myself down to Kaylee, our breasts mashed together.  I rubbed our raw nipples against one another.  Electricity shot through the both of us.  “Why don’t you try pumping into me, sweetie?  Try moving those thin little hips of yours.  Fuck.  Me.”

​It was cute watching little Kaylee try her best to fuck me.  Her face was bright red with the strain of humping into me.  I laid my head against her thin shoulder, her braid in my hair like a gag, and marveled at the massive difference between the cute, innocent face of my little teacher’s pet and the utterly manly cock stirring up my insides.  It was the best of two worlds!

​“Ms. Reed!” Kaylee shouted.  “This is the best!  I love sex!  I love fucking!”

​I spit her braid out of my mouth and grunted back at her.  I loved sex too.  I’ve had many virgins in the past, but this experience was so special.  I had to thank my friend for the pills!

​I gnawed Kaylee’s earlobe and growled at her through my bared teeth, “CUM INSIDE OF ME!”

​I flipped us around on the table and had Kaylee on top of me.  Her small frame rose above me and thrust into my cunt with undisciplined speed.  She was like a tiny rabbit, eager to fulfill her own lust, driven to breed with her mate.  My hands went to her tiny hips and I urged her to go even faster.

​“Ms. Reed, I’m going to cum!” Kaylee shouted at me, tears trickled down her rosy face.  “Here it comes!  Take it all!”

​I wrapped my legs around her waist.  Overeagerness usually led to unintended messes.  There was no way she wasn’t going to explode inside of me.  My back arched off the table and I came from her relentless humping.  The inner walls of vagina clenched around her and I was rewarded with a flood of her sweet cream.

​Kaylee’s body shuddered and fell down onto my chest.  She convulsed between my cleavage and I held her head close to my heart as she emptied her seventh climax of the day straight into my pussy.  I moaned satisfactorily when the white hot tsunami splashed my insides, filling every crevice of cunt.

​I patted my student’s head for a job well done.  She was another notch in my virgin hunting belt but Kaylee would forever stand out to me.  It wasn’t everyday that you have the opportunity to take someone’s virginity twice.  Next week, it would be my chance to turn the tables around.  I couldn’t wait to take my own pill and take Kaylee’s virginity all over again.

The End
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​It had been a week since my little experiment with Kaylee.  Normally after claiming my pristine virginal prize, I immediately shut down any attempts for any type of future hookups.  No more flirting, no more sex, I told them it was a one time thing.  Straight back into the normal teacher and student relationship.  Strictly professional.

​But with Kaylee, I had to bend the rules.  I may have claimed her futa virginity thanks to my friend’s futa pills, but I still had my sights set on her cherry.  After she transformed back to her regular state, Kaylee was still in fact a virgin.  A virgin who filled me up with her hot futa cream for hours in my office, but still a virgin nonetheless.

​Ever since my seduction of Kaylee, the young woman had been giving me puppy dog eyes throughout class.  I could have ended our game the day after our first copulation by taking the futa pill for myself and sticking it to her the next day.  But I decided to wait.  I decided to wait for the next weekend after the final exam of my class.  I didn’t just want to steal her last bit of innocence, I wanted to conquer her for the entire weekend at my leisure.

​We didn’t have sex at all during the week leading up to finals.  Sure it was a busy time of year, but I also wanted something to look forward to.  Kaylee was more than willing for anything.  In fact, she even started to dress more provocatively to tease me into fucking her. 

One particular day she wore a short pink skirt that came down to just barely above the top of her thighs.  All throughout my lecture preparing the students for what would be on the final, Kaylee would tease me by spreading open her legs just enough for me to catch a glimpse of her matching pink thong, all the while she giggled to herself.  I maintained a professional composure and finished the class as if her temptations didn’t get to me.  Oh, but they did.  My panties were soaked by the time the last student left.

I had noticed that my star pupil had started to attract the attention of the opposite sex as well.  Despite my calm demeanor, I was infuriated that her newfound sexuality allowed her to flirt back with the boys now.  I was also very worried that she may slip and let one of the other students steal her highly coveted purity.

My worries were high, but everyday Kaylee would come up to my desk when we were alone and reassured me with a smile on her cherub face.  “Don’t worry Ms. Reed.  No one’s touched me today.  I’m all yours this weekend.  I can’t wait!”

​All week I held off on masturbation as well.  Going cold turkey with a young tease like Kaylee tempting me everyday was incredibly frustrating, but I knew the payoff would be worth it.  I was going to make it worth it.

​On the day of the final, I couldn’t keep my eyes off of Kaylee.  She sat there and diligently worked on answering her questions, unaware of my lustful gaze on her exposed thighs poking out of her tight denim skirt..  Slowly, the students began to dissipate from the room one by one as they finished.  Kaylee was purposefully taking her time so that she would be the last one out of the room.

​Finally, the last student left.  Kaylee peeked over her shoulder as the sound of the door shut behind them.  She grinned at me and skipped up to my desk, her questionnaire in hand.

​“Finally!  I was done like half an hour ago!  I bet I got a perfect score, I triple checked all my answers.” Kaylee placed the paper on my desk triumphantly and leaned forward.  I could see straight down her spaghetti strap top.  No bra, just raw, perky breasts capped off by erect little pink nubs.  “We’re going to your house, right, Ms. Reed?  I’m so excited to be spending the entire weekend with you!”

​I couldn’t take it anymore.  I needed a taste, a snack, something to tide me over.  I grabbed Kaylee’s dangling pigtails and pulled her towards me.  Our lips smashed against each other, the force of our collision caused our teeth to clack together.  Kaylee didn’t even have a moment to yelp in surprise before I thrust my tongue into your mouth.

​She instinctively tried to back away, but I held her braids tight to keep her from retreating away from me.  Steadily, she relaxed and joined in on my sloppy kiss.  Our tongues danced together and we moaned with pent up frustration.

​I stopped our kiss but maintained my hold on her braids.  I looked her in the eyes and said with a husky voice, “get on my desk.  Now.”

​With gleeful obedience, Kaylee crawled on top of my desk, knocking the stack of papers to the ground.  Oops.  I’d have to pick those up later, but right now I needed her.  I pulled the petite girl to my side of the desk and sat her on the edge.  I spread her legs open and bunched her denim skirt up her thighs.  I licked my lips, my eyes were transfixed on her shaved, wet slit.

​“You naughty girl.  No panties today?” I sat down in my chair and prepared myself to partake in the juicy meal before me.  “You’re turning into a real slut, aren’t you?”

​Kaylee giggled as she nervously played with the hem of her skirt.  “I can’t help it, Ms. Reed.  I can’t stop thinking about what you did to me.  I’m always so horny now.  Did you take the pill today?  Are you going to fuck me here?”

​“I’m not going to fuck you, Kaylee.  Not yet,” I said.  I leaned forward, my face inches from her pussy.  There was so much heat radiating off of it.  “I’m going to eat out your naughty, steamy cunt as a snack.  You’ve been such a bad girl teasing me this week.  You better prepare yourself for your punishment once I get you locked away in my home.”

​I licked up along Kaylee’s juicy folds, the tip of my tongue flicked across her clit.  Sweet like honey.  Kaylee shivered with euphoric lust.  “Oh that feels good!  I don’t know which feels better, you licking my dick or my pussy.”

​I couldn’t decide which I preferred either.  I latched my lips against her soaked mound and proceeded to tongue lash my young pupil.  Up and down it went, swirling around in circles inside of her, poking and prodding her entrance.  Kaylee fell back onto the desk and writhed around in ecstasy.

​My dick was rock hard but horribly constricted in my tight panties.  If I untucked it and brought it out there would be no way I could resecure it.  We were still at the school and in my carnal thirst I hadn’t locked the door to the classroom.  It was completely possible for someone to walk in on us.  The thought of being caught with a mouthful of Kaylee’s ripe, pink pussy was frighteningly arousing.

​“Ms. Reed, I’m cumming!” Kaylee’s body shuddered, vibrating the desk beneath her.  Her inner walls clamped around my tongue and she rewarded me with a spray of her love juice.  I happily lapped away at her squirt and continued to greedily suck on her bean even as she tried to push my head away.  “Please, I already came!  I already came!”

​I pulled away and kissed her supple inner thigh.  I needed to get her home.  Now.  “Kaylee, we’re leaving.  Pick up those papers and follow me to my car.”

​Groggily, my teacher’s pet slid off the desk.  Her knees buckled like a newborn calf and she dutifully started to pick the scattered papers from the floor.  As she was bent over, I couldn’t help but drool at the sight of her youthful, trim ass.  It took all of my willpower to gather up my purse instead of jumping Kaylee from behind and rutting her on the floor.

​I hurried us out of the classroom and out of the building.  Kaylee only brought a small satchel along with her that carried a few changes of clothes and underwear.  With what I had planned for her, I didn’t expect she’d need them.

​Thankfully, we made it to my car without incident.  The university was in the midst of winding down so I didn’t have any unwanted run ins with students with questions or nosy colleagues wondering why my student assistant was climbing into my car.

​I sat down behind the wheel and turned to Kaylee.  She nervously clicked her seat belt into place, her eyes anxiously darted around the parking lot as I turned on the vehicle and started to drive us out.  “Don’t worry, Kaylee.  Just act natural and even if someone sees us together they won’t think twice about it.”

​“I can’t help it.  This feels so wrong.  What we’re doing is really bad.  Both of us could get into real trouble,” she said, but there was no regret in her voice.  Only excitement.  “I’ve never done anything this bad before.”

​“And how does that make you feel?” I slid my hand onto her thigh and slowly inched up the underside of her denim skirt until her bare pussy was back in my sight.  It glistened with a new dampness.  “I bet you like feeling bad, don’t you?”

​Slowly, Kaylee splayed open her legs for me.  If anyone walked by, they would have been treated to a truly divine sight.  Kaylee placed her petite hand over mine and pulled me closer to her wanting hole.  “I do.”

​I slipped in between her thighs and played with her slit and tickled her clit.  Kaylee moaned seductively beside me, her eyes shut tightly.  We were still on campus grounds and could have still been easily caught.  The shuddering gasps that escaped Kaylee’s lips as I teased her cunt made me not care in the slightest bit of being seen.

​“Ms. Reed,” Kaylee groaned out.  “Did you grow your dick today?  I want to play with it.”

​I smacked my lips together.  They were so dry from thirst.  “I can’t take it out yet, Kaylee.  You’ll have to wait.”

​Kaylee whined and reached her hand to my lap.  I allowed her to reach under my skirt, the palm of her hand rested against my impossibly large bulge that I kept contained in my tight, constricting panties.  “Oh my god, Ms. Reed!  That must really hurt!  It’s so hard!  How can you stand packing this thing away?”

​It was true.  It wasn’t exactly comfortable tucking away this massive cock, especially with how aroused I had become.  I sped up the car.  “It won’t hurt once we get to my house.”

​It wasn’t much longer before we finally pulled into my driveway.  Throughout the remainder of the journey we had fondled each other’s genitals.  I had almost brought Kaylee to another orgasm, but I kept her just on the cusp of one.  It wasn’t fair that she was the only one able to cum.

​Kaylee followed behind me carrying her backpack and the stack of final papers.  I opened the door for her and she gingerly skipped inside.  I had never brought a student back to my place.  All of my virgin popping in the past had taken place in my office, on the big oak desk where I fucked Kaylee last week.  I made a big exception for her since this was a special occasion.  Claiming someone’s virginity for a second time deserved a bit of celebration.

​“Wow, you have a really nice place, Ms. Reed!” Kaylee walked into my living room with her jaw slacked open as she admired the space.

​I calmly locked the door and walked up behind Kaylee and wrapped my arms around her waist and squeezed her close to me.  She giggled as my lips went to her supple neck.  She tasted fantastic.  I ground my crotch onto her backside and grunted with frustration.  “Kaylee, take your fucking clothes off.”

​Kaylee wasted no time in yanking off her top.  In my impatience, I tugged her denim skirt down her thighs myself.  I turned the nude, young woman around to face me.  She had a broad smile on her red face.

​“Let me help you out of your clothes, too,” she said.  Her dainty fingers began to slowly unbutton my blouse.  I kissed the side of Kaylee’s mouth and ran my hands along her velvety soft skin, distracting her from her task.

​My blouse fell down to the ground and Kaylee reached behind me to unclasp my bra.  Her breath was steady on the top of my breast.  She used to be so shy, but now she was really leaning into her sexuality.  I brought her head closer to my chest and chewed on the top of her ear as she fiddled with my clasp.

​“Hurry up, Kaylee,” I growled into her ear.  “I can’t wait much longer.”

​She unlatched my bra and let it join my blouse.  Tender kisses trailed down my large tit until Kaylee reached my erect nipple and sucked it into her mouth.  I shivered from the warm, wet sensation on my sensitive nip.  As good as it felt, I urged Kaylee to continue to undress me by guiding her static hands down my waist and to my skirt.

​Her thumbs hooked into the waistband of the skirt and she inched it down my thighs until it fell down my legs.  I stood there in only my tight, black panties.  The large bulge pushed the fabric of my underwear to the breaking point.  Kaylee laid her hand on it and squeezed my throbbing member, eliciting a groan of pain and need from me.

​I pushed Kalyee onto the couch.  Her breathing quickened as I shoved my crotch into her face.

“Take off my panties,” I ordered her.

Again, her hands went to my waist.  They were shaking now, but from the smirk on her lips I knew she was excited to finally get her hands on my cock.  I placed my palms over the tops of her hands to steady her.  My panties began to slide down my thighs and Kaylee’s breathing quickened when my cock started to come into her view.  It violently erupted out of it’s tight prison and sprang forward, hitting Kaylee under her chin.

Kaylee recoiled in shock when she was slapped by my angry, hard cock.  She looked at it with her jaw slacked, eyes wide.  “Oh my!  Ms. Reed, you’re absolutely massive!”

I tugged on one of Kaylee’s pigtails, drawing her face closer to my throbbing, aching member.  “It hurt so much having to keep this thing hidden all day long.  Can you kiss it and make it feel better?”
​Obediently, the young woman leaned forward and, with her eyes gazed up towards me, kissed the tip of my penis.  My entire body shuddered when she daintily planted her lips on my sensitive cockhead.  I pulled her braid and ran the length of my cock along her moist lips and against her warm cheek.

“Gosh, it’s so hot,” Kaylee said.  She hugged my dick against her cheek.  “I can feel your pulse.  It’s so strong!”

“Kaylee, put it in your mouth,” I growled at her.

Kaylee giggled and grasped the base of my shaft.  Precum glistened from my red tip.  “Yes, ma’am.”

She spread her lips wide open and sucked my head into her wet mouth.  I grabbed hold of her other pigtail and threw my head back, my hair spilled down my back.  I groaned with utmost passion as Kaylee tried her best to gobble down my impressive meat stick.  Of course, being a virgin with no real experience with a penis, other than her own, she could only barely manage to get a quarter of me down her throat.

“Yessss,” I hissed out through my clenched teeth.  “Take more of me, Kaylee!  I’ve been so horny that I’m not going to last much longer!  Make me cum, baby!”

Ever my teacher’s pet, Kaylee tried taking more of my thick, long cock into her throat but only managed to sputter.  I looked down at the struggling girl.  Her eyes were squinted with frustration at her inability to please me, her face red with exertion.

I had given countless first blowjobs to boys in my class in the past.  The boys would turn into jelly whenever I sucked them fully into my mouth.  Given that this was my first blowjob as well, I wanted to experience what it was like.  And poor Kaylee was just going to have to bare with it.

I wrapped Kaylee’s pigtails into my fists and pulled her head hard down the length of my penis.  I let out a guttural moan as I pushed my way through the tight, constricting muscles in her throat as she gagged.  My knees quivered and I hunched myself forward over her head.  To her credit, Kaylee didn’t back away from my forceful plunge down her esophagus.

“Oh Kaylee, keep sucking it, baby.  You’re making me feel so good.  Swallow down my cum, alright?  Drink it all down, you’ll make me so happy if you do.  You want to make me happy don’t you?” I asked my student, not really giving her much choice considering I held her captive by her pigtails.  She nodded her head enthusiastically, triggering my first orgasm of our long weekend.  “Here it comes, Kaylee!  Suck it all up!”

Kaylee gagged and coughed, choking on the huge load that erupted from deep in my balls.  I held her pigtails tight like the reins of a horse, not only to keep her still but keep myself from toppling to the ground.

I let go of her, panting with effort.  Kaylee slowly slid off my cock, making sure that she licked all along the length to clean it up.  My cockhead sprang out of her mouth with an audible pop.  The young woman grinned, obviously pleased with her own performance.  “All gone, Ms. Reed.  Did I earn top marks?”

I cupped her cheeks and kissed her deeply.  The taste of my cum was still fresh on her lips.  Compared to her sweetness, mine was bolder, richer.  Much more pungent.  More masculine.  I certainly felt more aggressive and assertive, most likely from the testosterone being secreted from my newfound balls.

I pulled Kaylee off of the couch, our lips locked like magnets.  I scooped her off her feet by her ass and had her wrap her legs around my waist.  The petite girl was so light in my arms.  I was surprised at how easily I was able to carry her from my living straight into my bedroom.  Perhaps another benefit of my friend’s miracle drug?

​Gently, I laid Kaylee down on my bed.  I gazed down at her as she spread out on the sheets.  She was going to be the first one I claimed on this bed.  From the glistening wetness from between her outspread legs, she wanted me just as much as I wanted her.

​I crawled onto the bed and positioned myself between her legs.  I placed my cock on her belly and we both admired how far it stretched up her abdomen.  For the first time, Kaylee looked nervous once she was presented with the inevitability of the loss of her innocence.

​“Ms. Reed, are you sure it’s going to fit?  It’s awfully big.  It looks so much bigger than mine was.” She chewed her bottom lip and cupped the tip of my penis.  “And I’m a virgin.  It’s going to hurt like hell, isn’t it?”

​“Are you saying you don’t want to go through with this, Kaylee?” I asked my student.  This was a question I asked from my young charges time and time again.  But given the uniqueness of our situation, I wasn’t too confident that Kaylee would answer yes like her seniors had done previously.  “I’ll be honest with you, it will probably hurt.  Probably a lot.  But I’ll try to be gentle, Kaylee.  This is my first time as well, after all.”

​Kaylee smiled and her nervousness seemed to dissipate all at once.  “I’m glad I get to be your first, then.  Be gentle please.”

​It took all of my willpower not to slam into Kaylee with everything I had after she said that.  Many a virgin boy that I claimed were like that.  Easily excited to get lose their virginity, pumping hard and fast thinking that was the way to please a woman.  I was a virgin myself, but I already had plenty of experience.

​I rubbed the tip of my cock up and down Kaylee’s wet entrance.  We both shuddered as our sensitive bits brushed against one another.  With subdued eagerness, I pushed the first inch into my prized student.  Kaylee yelped with pain but grit her teeth and bared the discomfort of me stretching her open.

​I pushed more in and I was in heaven!  This was what it felt like for men!  If only a couple of inches felt this good, I needed to bury myself to the hilt!  But I held off and gently sawed back and forth into Kaylee’s warm love canal, letting her get used to my girthy fuck stick.

​The poor girl’s eyes bulged with each new centimeter I introduced.  But her aching cries were slowly being replaced with sweet moans, although they were still tinged with agony.

​“I’m going to take it now, alright, Kaylee?” I looked down into the young woman’s eyes.  They contorted with pain, but she nodded quickly, giving me her consent to plow through her virginity.

​I lifted her petite thighs underneath my arms and had her wrap her legs around my waist.  I placed my sweaty forehead against Kaylee’s equally wet brow so that our eyes were mere inches apart.  Then I stabbed down into her and took her cherished cherry as I locked my gaze with hers.  She let loose a sudden groan that abruptly ended and was replaced by quiet sobs.  Thin trails of tears rolled down her cheeks as she mourned the loss of her virginity. 

I was buried deep inside of her now.  The hot, wet tightness of her being wrapped around my member was exquisite.  I couldn’t decide which feeling was better, being fucked by a cock or fucking with a cock.

​“Please don’t move, Ms. Reed,” Kaylee whimpered.  “It’s so big, please let me get used to it.”

​I had no issue letting her get used to me.  In fact, staying still while being enveloped by her glorious wet cunt was fine by me.  I had to get used to her tightness as well.  I had plenty of virgins excitedly ejaculate too quickly due to poor self control.  I was not going to embarrass myself like that.  I was the teacher here after all, not the student.

​Gently, I rocked my hips back and forth.  Kaylee’s grunts were music to my ears.  I nibbled her ticklish neck and massaged her breast.  For five minutes I lay atop her, grinding my hard cock inside of her pussy and playing with her body.

​“You’re very sweet, Kaylee,” I purred in her ear.  “You’re ripe for the picking.  Tell me you want me to fuck you.  Tell me how much you want this giant cock of mine to stir up your insides.”

​Kaylee wrapped her arms around me and humped our groins together.  Her voice was strained with need.  “Fuck me, Ms. Reed.  I’m ready.  Fuck me as hard as you want.  I’m your pet for the entire weekend.  Teach me everything about sex!”

​I took her earlobe between my teeth and thrust my hips forward.  There was an explosive impact as the flesh of our groins collided.  Kaylee shouted with surprise as I plunged in and out of her so suddenly.  All the pent up lust I had been building up was finally being released.

​I growled against Kaylee’s cheek, gnawing on her earlobe.  “Your pussy is so tight, Kaylee!  We’re going to fuck all weekend!”

​“Yes!” Kaylee screamed.  Her legs went around my waist and drew me closer into her body.  “You’re stretching me so much, Ms. Reed!  You’re making me feel so good!  Am I bad a girl now?  Am I a slut?”

​“You’re a bad slut, Kaylee,” I moaned into her ear.  “You’re my bad slut!”

​Kaylee’s inner muscles clamped around my cock.  A squeal like a tea kettle escaped the young woman’s lips, partially deafening me.  I sank my teeth into her shoulder and rode through her orgasm.  Her legs quaked around my hips before they fell limp to her sides, her breathing ragged.

​“That was a good one.  So much better than my fingers,” Kaylee sighed.

​I lifted my teeth from her shoulder, a red bite mark evident on her skin.  I brought my lips right against her ear and whispered, “I didn’t cum yet, Kaylee.  I’m not done.”

​I had held off my own orgasm.  I rose up above her, my large breasts hovered in the air above the still tired girl.  She looked up at me with an exhausted look on her face, a sheen of sweat on her skin.  An excited gleam in her eye. 

I grabbed her waist and flipped Kaylee over onto her front, her backside exposed to me.  She raised her hips up and wiggled her perky little ass towards me.  Taunting me to continue.  She was a virgin only a few minutes prior and now she was waving her ass at me like a slut.  Kaylee was certainly a fast learner.

Kaylee looked over her shoulder at me and giggled.  I spanked her ass hard to quiet her down.  She buried her head into my pillows and groaned.  Not wanting her to hide her face, I grabbed a hold of both of her braids and yanked her head back.  She hissed but offered no complaint.

“I’ve been thinking about doing this for some time now,” I growled down at her.  “These pigtails are perfect reigns.  I think I might be getting addicted bullying you with them.”

I slammed my cock back into Kaylee without any regard for gentleness.  She groaned and tried to dip her head back down but I pulled her braids back hard and kept her in place as I pounded her from behind.

​Each hard thrust into Kaylee elicited a guttural moan.  She bucked underneath me like a bucking bronco, but I held her tight as I roughly fucked her.

​“Ms. Reed!  Let me rest!” she wailed.  “I came again!  Please!  Please cum!  I want you to shoot your hot cum inside of me!”

​I pulled her hair back again and let out a wonderfully loud howl from deep within my chest as I spurted thick ropes of cum into my student for the first time in my life.  I thought fucking with a dick was heaven, but cumming raw into a pussy was beyond belief.

​My knees gave out and I fell forward onto Kaylee’s back.  I kissed the back of her neck and savory her salty sweat on my lips.  Despite her small size, she didn’t seem to mind me pressing my full body weight on top of her.

​Through gasping breaths Kaylee said, “Ms. Reed, I think I really might be your slut now.”

​For the rest of the weekend, she certainly was.  We hardly left the bedroom at all.  I made sure to put the last few futa pills to use.  By the end of our weekend long fuck session, I was completely drained of energy.

​I never had so much sex in my life.  Especially with a student.  Kaylee was the only one I fucked more than once after stealing their virginity.  Sure, she wasn’t technically a student of mine after acing my class, but I did tell her that if she needed any extra instructions my office was always open to her. 

And as for the futa pill, my friend provided me a stream of new samples.  Which is perfect with the new semester looming just around the corner.

The End


If you enjoyed this story please leave a review.  Feedback and criticism is highly appreciated to help me improve.




Additional Stories From Me

Heidi Hole (Cosplay Convention Book 1)

Futa Coach's Special Training: Futa-on-Female Menage
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