

Frosted by Futas 1

"This is so cool Olivia. Your birthday party is going to be the best. I still remember the time that I turned 21. I got a little tipsy and took some photos that I would rather not remember."

Olivia looked up from the science book that she was highlighting for school. With a cute, rosy face and a few freckles, her brunette hair fell down in ringlets, still wet from the shower that she took an hour ago. How long has she been studying for? It was like her eyes were going cross-eyed at this point. She took off her thick rimmed glasses for a moment and started rubbing at her eyes. Dang, life was really tough right now.

"What was that you said? Sorry Allison. I'm trying to put all my attention on this stupid textbook. It is crazy trying to concentrate when I have no interest in this stuff at all. Then on top of all that, I am forced to work this dumb double shift while it is my birthday. Why can't I be done college where I can make some real cash? Working in this coffee shop is getting really old. We don’t even belong to a sorority or anything so it is not like we are having fun in college.”

"You know Olivia," said her friend laughing. "Many people would be happy to get the option to go to college. I don't even have the money. If you want to party, we will need to get into the Greek life.”

Olivia nodded in agreement, still frustrated that she had to power through all of this. To make matters worse, they all got paid just a few dollars higher than minimum wage. Olivia wanted to just enjoy her birthday for once and party. This was when she turned 21 after all.

Her friend nudged her with a soft shoulder. "What if I told you that Mike was going to be catching your shift? You just get through the next couple of hours, and you are free to run along and play. Might even be a Greek party in it for you.”

Olivia suddenly felt so alive. She just had a few more hours to go and then she could actually have some fun. "Alison. You are like the coolest friend ever. Like seriously." Alison shrugged. "Somebody has to watch after you and make sure you don't go batty on us."

Olivia turned back to her studying, quickly scribbling down the answers to the assignment. She had no idea how Alison managed all of this on such a busy night, but she wasn't about to turn down an opportunity to have Mike cover when they were about to have a huge influx of people.

"Hey Alison. Just curious, not trying to pry or anything, but how did you get Mike to cover for me? I mean, Mike has never really been one to be a team player. Last time I asked him to cover one of my shifts, he told me to blow him."

There was a coy smile on the face of Alison. "Yeah about that. Mike told me the exact same thing."

"Wait! You gave Mike a blowjob? At work?"

"Hey. Why do you think I am getting off at the same time as you? People don't just do nice things for you with no strings attached Olivia. This is the real world."

Olivia felt herself go flush with red embarrassment. She was happy that she was going to be able to enjoy her 21st birthday without any worry of work, but she didn't want her friend Alison to suck off Mike. He was such a douche and it looked like he needed a good clean up.

"So, how did it happen?"

Alison laughed. "I asked him to cover the shift for both of us. He told me that was too much work to cover for two girls and then told me to blow him. I said sure."

Olivia could not believe what she was hearing. "That simple? You just said yes and that was it?"

"Guys are easy. What can I say, I convinced him pretty quick it was the right move. You know the big freezer in the back where we keep all the cream and the milk?"

"Yeah, of course. I hate going back there. Fucking freezing."

Alison shrugged. "It got my nipples hard and he was still able to cum down my throat pretty fast. Not a bad place to get some privacy. In the end, a girl has to do what a girl has to do. It will be all good once we get to party hard!"

There was a long pause as Olivia looked at her text book and then back up at her friend. “Girl, I love you for taking one for the team, but seriously, you are a crazy slut.” Alison tossed her hair back over her shoulder. “A slut would know a slut.”

Olivia rolled her eyes so hard, her eyeballs almost disconnected from the sockets. She was good looking, she knew that, but that meant a lot of the girls and guys are her school just assumed she was doing naughty things. To be honest, she didn’t have a lot of experience sexually. Sure, she had given a few blowjobs to guys are parties, had a few flings in the back seat of the Camaro her first boyfriend owned, and played with herself, but beyond that, she hadn’t done much.

School kept her so occupied most of the time it was nuts. Even if she did want to explore things sexually, there was no time in the day. Between trying to get good grades and earning enough money for books, there wasn’t time to really discover herself sexually. Alison pushed a flyer over to her.

“Tonight they are going to have sick keg party at the Alpha house down on Greek Row. Plenty of dudes with huge swinging dicks that would love to show you a good time. You don’t have a boyfriend, so why not just have some fun? Do a few one night stands. Hell, do like four one night stands.”

That didn’t sound very appealing. Olivia didn’t want to be surrounded by a bunch of horny guys all at the same time. Men were usually only after one thing and they could be very pushy. Right now, she felt like it would be nice to head off to a Sorority party instead where it would be more lowkey. She felt like she could be herself more around women. If only women had dicks as well, that would be amazing.

At times, Olivia fantasized about how nice it could be if you were with a woman and she had a cock. The finesse and loving touch of a woman was perfect, but at the same time, she loved a big cock, something thick and veiny that would fill you up and make you feel like you were going to get a nice, big cream pie spurted deep in your body.

" Hey are you okay? You have this weird faraway look in your eyes. You thinking about fucking guys right now?" Alison smiled and began to imitate giving a blowjob in the coffee shop. If any customer looked up right now, they would see her pretending to wrap her tongue around a giant dick.

Olivia turned away from her friend. Alisons habit of getting extremely slutty was on display. It came in handy this time, since they both were able to get the shift off for her birthday, but it could also be really annoying. It was like the girl had no filter at all. Olivia was a little bit more reserved and buttoned-up.

"Stop it Alison. You're going to get us in trouble."

Alison finally did cut it out, but only after Olivia started to make a scene. Olivia took a deep breath, scooping up all of her books and shoving them into her bag. It was really starting to bring her down trying to keep up with this heavy schedule. Maybe a little drinking and a party at a sorority house was just what she needed to let off steam.

Olivia felt her mind wander as she continued to get ready to clock out. How cool would it be if there was a way she could get everything in one package. A nice and loving woman that knew how to treat a girl right and still had a nice package between the legs to satisfy. It sucked that this didn't exist. How could it? It was only a fantasy after all.

Something weird happened then. Olivia raised an eyebrow as a few drops of lubrication dripped into the cotton padding of her panties. She was getting herself wet with the idea of getting fucked by a girl with a dick?

Apparently the thought really turned her on. It was strange to think that something so taboo could be so erotic to her. Oh well. The fantasy was never going to happen so it would just stay locked into her mind. Nothing more would come from it. Alison was almost done wrapping everything up which was awesome. Clean up around the coffee house sucked when there was a big crowd that came through like a herd of cattle.

After the clink of plates getting washed in the back finally subsided, Alison gave her a swat on the ass and pointed toward the door. “Ok birthday girl. Time to go have some fucking fun. We got to get you into an outfit that is more sexy than this though.”

“We are just going to be around women. Who cares?”

“Uh, girlfriend. I don’t know if you noticed, but women really care about what you look like. Don’t you have something sexy you can throw on before we go out?”

Olivia grumbled, rolling her eyes. This was supposed to be fun, not a ton of work. She finally conceded and told her friend that she would get something from her closet that didn’t look like she was the wife of an Amish farmer.

Alison hit the gas as soon as they were in her car, whipping past traffic to get them over to Olivia’s house as fast as possible. “Ok, I will be waiting here for you. Just make it snappy. Come back wearing something that doesn’t look like you just rolled out of a catalogue from the 20’s.”

Olivia tried to think of a comeback, but her mind was too fried to come up with something witty. She slipped into her front door and looked around, realizing that her parents were still in the Florida Keys. They needed the break. They both worked just about as hard as she did. Olivia marched up her stairs, trying to mentally come up with a good outfit that she could throw together.

Taking a short break on her bed, her mind began to wander back to the fantasy of being surrounded by women that all had giant horse dicks. It would be so nice to be ravaged by girl dick, each one taking a turn with her, using every one of her holes with smooth precision and loving hands.

Women were overall just better lovers. The only issue was that they lacked the proper equipment to make the lovemaking perfect. Olivia leaned back in her bed, feeling the soft tug of her cotton sheets. She closed her eyes for just a moment, her mind drifting off.

"Hey! Wake up slut!"

Olivia felt her eyes fly open. She rubbed at her eyelids, still unsure of what was going on. When she looked across from her, she was greeted with a devil like smile. Literally. There was a demon in her fucking room. Flames surrounded the demon with raven black hair that stretched down to a plump and nice red ass. The demon was wearing what appeared to be a black bikini, decorated with skulls plus a pair of black high heels that stretched up so high. They might have been seven inch pumps to go with the sexy thigh high stockings made of sleek leather.

With a snarl, the demon bared her fangs under lips painted red, the color of blood. Olivia looked down at the chest of the demon and noted it was actually quite buxom. This demon was stacked liked a model or one of those girls that worked as a waitress for a sports bar. Olivia was even kind of jealous of this demon’s cleavage as it held out a red hand tipped with black fingernail polish and beckoned to her.

“You girl. You will pay the price. The time has come for you.”

“What the hell do you mean demon?” asked Olivia, trying her best not to stutter. It sounded so strange to address this thing as a demon.

She must be dreaming. Olivia didn’t like this nightmare and flew from her bed, jumping up to try the handle to her door. She pulled back her hand quickly. The handle to her door was burning hot to the point smoke was coming off of it now. Was this a dream?

Olivia spun around, staring at the twisted demon with her long black hair and red skin that same shade as burning embers. “Get out of my head,” yelled Olivia, pointing a shaking finger at the demon. The smiling demon just chuckled and gestured around her, about to say what Olivia already feared.

“My dear, this is not a dream. You have been working hard, but you will find that this is all very real. I have come to collect after all.”

“What...what do you mean monster?”

“First of all, you really need to stop referring to me as the demon. It sounds so...nasty. I prefer my true name...Asshexia.”

“That is...an interesting name. What do you want with me Hex?”

The demon now moved closer to Olivia, each step she took, causing burning footprints behind her. Behind her, a pointed tail snapped like a whip and as she snapped her red fingers together. As Asshexia moved over to the human, Olivia noticed that the demon had something that she was storing in her bikini bottoms. Something big. What the hell was that? It bulged so much.

“You see,” said the demon with a laugh. “The mistake your mother made so many years ago has caused you to become indebted to me.”

Olivia twisted her face in terror. “What does that mean? My mom would never go into debt with you.”

“Oh but she did. She was young and desperate. The night was cold and full of wonder. I watched her spend quite a nice night with a futa in the forest trees, a full moon hanging white and brilliant in the sky. I must say, your mother was quite the lover when she was younger. I enjoyed watching a futa fuck her good.”

“You don’t mean…”

“Yes. A futa fucked  your mom. You were born from girl cum. Female semen. You are a product of futa love.”

Olivia had her mind reeling. Her mom had always seemed so responsible and uptight. She never knew that her mom could even have a devilish side to her. It seemed that when she revealed her devil side though, she went all the way. She had fucked a futa demon. The seductive demon was not done yet though. Still leaving burning footprints behind her, she reached Olivia, stroking a warm set of fingers over the warm and very afraid college student. Olivia started to realize why her mom might have had sex with a futa. Even though they looked like monsters, they were still very sexy. What did the futa look like that banged her mom?

“You see Olivia, this whole time, you thought that you had a father, when in reality, you have two mothers. I have seen your other mother. She fucked your mom good with a futa dick, came inside her, and then nine months later, during a full moon, you came into the world. A futa baby.”

Olivia felt like her mind was spinning. How could this be true? She looked like her dad. At least, she thought she looked like her dad. The demon kept stroking over her with soft fingers. “You were never to know the truth until your 21st birthday. The time has come and now I will collect. Your futa nature will be exposed to the world. Your mom didn’t want me to reveal what I know. She is in my debt.”

“I am a futa?” asked Olivia in shock. She looked down at the front of her pants. They looked normal to her. There was no bulge. How could she be a futa?

With the snap of her fingers, Asshexia smiled and then when Olivia looked down again, she realized that she was standing there in a very seductive outfit, one that she didn’t even own. It was a black minidress with red accents created with little bows. On her feet, there were really high heels that made her legs look outstanding.

Olivia put a couple fingers up her dress and realized that she was also wearing a silky, black thong now. It seemed that in just a few moments, she had been turned into a sexy goddess that was dressed in the finest and sexiest clothes Olivia had ever seen. If this was punishment from the demon, Olivia was going to laugh. She had on a great outfit now that would normally cost hundreds of dollars.

“You smile now human, but it is time that I collect. Every woman you come in contact with will turn into a futa. Their clit will explode in size, similar to a horse dick. Any woman you come in contact with will become a futa dick girl, possessing a huge clitoris that will need to be used.”

Olivia chuckled. “You think you are going to scare me with that demon? I just go near a girl and then she grows a huge clit? That would be embarrassing for them, not me. I will just go about my business. Who cares?”

The demon snapped her fingers again and Olivia felt something start to surge against the black and silky panties that were wedged in between her thighs and rubbing against her pussy lips. What was this feeling? It felt like she was getting an erection. That could not be though. She didn’t have a dick.

The demon placed a hand on the shoulder of Olivia. “You see, you don’t have a normal dick. You have a girl dick. You come from a futa blood line and now you see the genetics at work. Your other mother begged that this fate not befall you, so I held off for 21 years. Now it is time for you to get to work. The futa cock in your pants will continue to grow and fill with girl cum, unless you ingest the fluids of the futa women around you.”

Olivia was trying to think, trying to comprehend what was being said to her. “You mean, I not only will create futa girls, I will also need to get them off?”

“Precisely.” Before Olivia could ask any further questions, she heard a knock at her door. She spun around to see who it was when she heard a voice come through on the other side.

“Hey hun. It is Alison. We have to get going.” Olivia looked back to see what the demon was doing, and realized the thing was gone. Vanished. She opened the door to her room and Alison looked surprised. “Great looking outfit. Nice and slutty. Time to go.”

Before Olivia could say anything, Alison was grabbing her hand and pulling her toward the car, headed off to the sorority party. Olivia got into the passenger side, still trying to comprehend what was happening. Alison twisted the keys in the ignition and hit the gas. The car was humming along for a few minutes before Alison grabbed at her stomach.

“Dude, I don’t feel so good. It is like there is something growing in my stomach or something.” Olivia looked over with trepidation. She wanted to think that this was all just a dream, but the look on her friend’s face told her that she was becoming a futa.

“What the hell?” growled Alison, pawing at her pants while they were stopped at the red light. “Feels like a giant cock shooting up into my pants.” Alison pulled down the zipper on her jeans and a giant clit burst upward, the thickness on par with a soda can. It was ten inches already and still growing, a glistening wetness on the pink and peach colored tipped. This certainly was shooting up like it belonged to a fucking bull.

Olivia felt her stomach growling as she watching that nice and delicious clit spring up. She wanted to taste it. She wanted to suck it. It didn’t matter that this was her best friend and weird things were happening, she wanted something thick in her mouth. If this was a dream, might as well make it a nice one.

Her friend was still surprised by the giant clit that was shooting up out of her jeans. She was even more surprised as Olivia wrapped her soft and pink lips around the thick pole. There were soft sucking sounds as Olivia used her tongue all over the tip, cleaning up her friend and making poor Alison moan in total pleasure.

“What the hell Olivia? What is going on with my body? Why are you sucking me off?”

It seemed that Alison was full of questions until Olivia went lower with her mouth, those soft lips wrapping around the thick cylinder to the point she was applying the same type of pressure that you would get from a handjob. Then she started to move lower, taking in more and more inches of stiff clit.

If Alison seemed to be in heaven before from this blowjob on her girl dick, then she was really in Nirvana as two inches disappeared in the mouth of Olivia, then three, and even four. The giant clit was thick as hell, but Olivia was stretching out her lips wide over the massive and thick girl dick.

“I don’t fucking care what is happening,” said Alison with a sizzling voice that dripped with passion. “Keep sucking my dick you slut.”

Olivia was all too happy to keep sucking on her friend, even adding a hand at the bottom to play with the base of the thick ass clit. She jerked her fist up and down the giant clit, rubbing her wet palm over the nerve endings. Alison jerked and twitched in the driver's seat. It was one thing to have a boy lick on your clit when he was going down on you. It was totally different when the biggest collection of nerve endings that were in your clit became this huge thing the size of a massive cock. The pleasure was beyond explanation.

Olivia was sucking hard, jacking her fist up and down her friend, when she got a crazy idea. She shoved her fingers into the tight snatch of Alison as well. The fingers sank in easily into the heated core, slipping into the butter smooth interior, stroking over those silky walls. Alison swerved and almost took them right off the road with that move.

It made Olivia smile to think that she was using her futa bloodline to drive her friend crazy with passion. She had at times thought about what it would be like to fuck Alison, but she never had the nerve. Now she was getting close to taking close to half of her giant clit in her mouth, drooling all over her pubes, and finger banging her friend hard. The demon thought that this was a curse that would ruin her, but Olivia was loving the way her friend was moaning like this was the best thing that ever happened to her.

“Keep sucking on that big clit girl. You really know how to turn me on.” There was a burst of juice in the mouth of Olivia. She swallowed it, feeling the liquid hit her stomach as Alison continued to drive them to the sorority party. A pretty good taste. Most men had precum that was too salty and had a strange chemical smell. When she swallowed precum from her best friend, it was like swallowing fruit juice. There were even hints of pineapple in there.

Another bust of juice went off in the mouth of Olivia. It was similar to chewing gum, fruity and nice fluid flowing down her throat and into the pit of her stomach. The further down the giant clit she sucked, the more fluid her friend would deposit into her body. Oliva stretched her jaw to the max, jacking it open wide and taking as much girl dick as she could. She got maybe a few more inches down and started to drool like a madwoman, saliva spraying everywhere since she could no longer close her lips up properly.

Alison didn’t even notice the drool all over her thighs. She just kept telling her friend to suck harder and go even lower down. Alison was starting to breathe very hard, getting delirious with passion and surging upward into her friends mouth. If this was going to be some futa curse from the demon, it was not working. Alison didn’t seem to care where her giant clit came from, she just wanted somebody to suck it.

Olivia did her best to deepthroat her friend, but there was no way it was going to happen considering just how massive this girl dick was. A normal cock would be no problem, but this thing was supernatural and nothing about the giant appendage was normal. There was no way to deepthroat something that was starting to resemble a third leg.

There was a honk behind them and both girls realized they were stopped in the middle of the road. Alison pulled over to the side of the road where the trees would obscure the view of what they were doing while Olivia continued to give her road head. Alison came up off the seat, her ass flexing as she got her futa cock sucked on hard, loving the way that her best friend was now becoming her lover. Olivia was not just sucking hard on the big girl cock, she was also rubbing all over the folds of the pussy that was wet and gleaming.

Pushing her fingers deep as she also went deep with her mouth got hot moans to escape from the mouth of her friend. This continued for many minutes, Alison gripping the steering wheel as she moved her hips and pumped her friends mouth. They didn’t speak as they fucked each other, everything was instinct. It was almost a dream state for the two of them, loving each other in the way that only two women can.

“I am about to cum,” said Alison, almost choking on the words. “I can’t take it anymore. I want to blast off in your mouth and down your throat.”

Something in Olivia wanted that cum, but she would not let this opportunity slip away because of the lust in her stomach. Olivia pulled her mouth off the thick futa dick, tonguing just the head slowly.

“No need to cum so fast babe,” she said softly, looking into the loving eyes of her girlfriend. They started to make out as Olivia slowly jerked off the big clit in her fist. They massaged each others tongue with their own, the deep and passionate kissing the most intimate thing either one ever felt. The kissing started to get more intense and soft lips turned hard with urgency. Both girls were wrapped up in feelings of total euphoria, right on the edge of climaxing, but not quite there. They were both shooting precum from their futa girl dicks, providing slick and needed lube so that they could rub over each other fast. Both of their girl shafts were hard as hell.

Olivia took her hand off the big dick, aware that she might make her girl blast off and end the fun early. She slipped a hand under her slutty dress and started to whack herself off. The feeling was so intense she almost passed out. Suddenly, she understood why Alison was making so much noise as she was sucking on her giant clit. The nerve endings that would normally be so tightly confined to such a small area were now amplified times ten with the giant size of the clit. Both of the girls were being treated to pleasure that would not be felt by any other woman.

Pumping her fist up and down her own girl dick, Olivia continued to make out with the beautiful girl that was in front of her, sucking on her earlobes and kissing down her neck. Olivia could clearly smell the apricot body wash that her friend used on her back this morning and the lavender that was soaked in her lush hair. It was intoxicating to her and driving her wild. Everything about Alison was perfect right now, enveloping Olivia in a cloud of lust, passion, and hot sex.

“I can’t take it anymore honey. Get me off. I want to shoot up in the air like a water balloon. My body needs release. Fucking me get off slut.”

Gently pushing Olivia back towards her big girl dick, it was clear now that Alison could no longer hold back what was going on in her futa body. It was time for Olivia to swallow and drain her friend completely. Since everything happening was supernatural, could Olivia even drink down all the sperm that was waiting for her?

Alison pushed down on the back of the head of Olivia, holding her in place and using her hair to keep jamming that thick ass futa cock right into her mouth hole. Olivia started to gag and choke on the big dick, but Alison had tunnel vision, not even hearing the muffled cries as she started to really mouth fuck her little friend.

It surprised Olivia that she actually enjoyed having her friend take charge more. It made her feel like she was with somebody that knew what they wanted and would take it without apology. Her own hand went to her clit and started to rub over it again. As her face was mashed down into the groin of Alison, she just had to touch the tip of her futa cock to cause a massive wave of girl semen to start pouring out.

Not missing a beat, Alison saw that her friend was covering her car in semen. “You nasty bitch,” she cried, face fucking Olivia even harder. “How dare you get off before and then spray down my seat with your fluids.” Alison started to really fuck her mouth good now, getting as deep into that soft mouth as possble and using her tonsils like a boxing speed bag.

Alison let out a roar and her thighs tensed up as her own orgasm started and she began to go off like a fountain, a thick jet launching up from her futa dick into the mouth of Olivia. Olivia tried to drink as much sperm as possible, but it was like drinking from a firehose. There was no way that Olivia could absorb that much semen in such a short period of time. Girl cum was all over the place, thick and sticky fluids that covered everything now as jizz continued to pump into Olivia. She did her best to swallow every ounce, both cheeks bulging out like a chipmunk. What a satisfying meal. Tasty.

Trails of slippery semen slid all over the face of Olivia by the time she was able to get back into a sitting position, her belly stuffed to the limit with cum. She looked over at Alison who just chuckled and wiped a finger over the cheek of her best friend before sucking all the jizz off of it.

“You look so cute covered in my semen girl. Shall we go on to the party? I have no idea what just happened, but after that, I am ready to fucking party. Feel like I just lost about two pounds in fucking fluid from my body.”

Images began to flash through the mind of Olivia. Everything the demon had said was true. Every woman that she got near would turn into a futa. If she did not continue to suck down girl cum from the futa women around her, her clit would pump up like a balloon and be totally embarrassing. This was the futa curse if you could even call it that. Next, they would be on their way to a party full of cute college girls. There was a certain mystique to the college Greek girls that made them seem both sexy and upper class at the same time.

It seemed that the demon was putting her in a position where she would be engaged in futa activity wherever she went. After the pleasure that just shot through her body with her first futa orgasm, Olivia didn’t know if she wanted to kill the demon or make out with her in thanks. This might have been the best thing that ever happened to her.

“I think we should head on to this crazy sorority party,” said Olivia with a sly smile. “After all, we don’t really know what happened Alison. We need time to just relax and get some drinks.”

As the car began to pull back onto the road, Olivia knew exactly what would happen. It was going to turn into a futa orgy at this party. She would be getting drinks, but those drinks would all be gallons of sperm going right into her belly. Nobody said that this futa curse would be easy. Could her stomach even hold everything that would be cumming down the hatch?

To be continued

Wow! That story was so hot to write. It is great to be able to bring your fantasies to the page and then share them with everybody that loves girls with big, thick tools like I do! I love that thought of a sexy woman surrounded by so many big dicks and getting sprayed down with a ton of sperm like a bukkake but with girls. I hope that you will join me for the next installment of Frosted by Futas. Part 2 is going to be just as exciting and focus on all that yummy jizz. Check out the preview below.

“Open up for me girl. I want my turn with that pretty face.” Olivia suddenly wanted to get into this sorority and did whatever she was told, still feeling a futa dick in her pussy and hands stroking her own cock from behind.

The eroticism was too much to handle. This was making her mind spin as another super thick dick hit the back of her throat making her gag and spit all over herself. This futa bitches wanted to face fuck as much as guys did. Olivia could not press off against the thick thighs in front of her since she was still jacking off the big prick behind her back. She had to take every inch that this bigger girl wanted to plant in her mouth.

Not being in control turned Olivia on and she felt something start to stir in her loins. All the sorority girls around her noticed that their little rush girl was going to cum soon and began to surround her. The cock that was in her pussy pulled out, and was soon getting stroked right next to her sloppy wet cheek. The hand wrapped around her dick was yanking hard on her thick clit, trying to get her off so that she would spray all over the carpet of the sorority house.

“Come for us rush! Come all over the house. If you come for us cutie, then you get in.”

Everybody was stroking their futa dick and pointing them at Olivia. She felt her breathing start to get more intense. Her mind was spinning. She had never been more turned on. Huge globs of girl jizz began to shoot toward her, splattering all over her cute nose and even getting into her nostrils. She could smell the girl jizz now and it was like being laid down softly in a bed of wild flowers. So much girl cum was flying at her face now, it was like she was the center of bukkake film, but all of the stars were women.
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