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Lisa and I were hanging out by her pool, as we often do during the summer in between semesters. Sure beats being stuck in some boring lecture. At least that’s how I felt, I was never one for school. Lisa on the other hand, well… she was a genius, full ride to MIT and all that jazz. But when it came to sitting poolside, lounging in our bikinis, she was just an ordinary girl with fantastic tits. 
 

I turned in my lounge chair, facing Lisa, the sun glistening off her enormous well-lotioned bust.

“The only thing that could make this day any better is some cock,” I said, smiling at my dear friend.

Lisa nodded, “that’s for sure. Sure do miss how easy the guys at college are.”

“Yeah,” I agreed, “that’s probably the only thing I miss about college. Getting to suck any dick I desire.”

Lisa perked up, lifting herself off her lounge chair, “Stacy, you’re a genius.”

“I am… thank you… what?”

“What’s the point of being home from college when there isn’t any cock around to truly enjoy it?”

“Huh? Not having to take tests for starters.”

“Oh Stacy,” Lisa leaned over me, taking my hands in hers, “beautiful simple Stacy…”

“Hey, you just said I was a genius.”

“No, I’m the genius, but you did give me an idea. A way for us to have all the cock we can handle.”

“I was really just trying to be funny. I’m quite content sitting by the pool. I’m not in the mood to go to clubs or anything and try to flirt with some greasy pervs.”

Lisa shook her head, “I’ve got an idea, you enjoy the pool. No need for clubs or grease or anything. Just wait here.”

I shrugged Lisa off as she headed back into the house. Watching her cute ass shake with each step. I settled myself back into my chair. I had no idea what she was up to, but so long as I didn’t have to leave my seat, I didn’t really care.

I must have dozed off for a bit. The sound of Lisa’s joyous shouting waking me up. She hopped up and down in front of me, her wonderful tits bouncing in my face.

“I did it, I did it,” she said, waving some sort of remote control in the air.

“Did what? Did you record the final season of America’s Next Inventor?” I asked. It was Lisa’s favorite show, always critiquing the contestants and claiming how she could do better.

“Huh? No, how would that help us with this lack of cock problem?”

“I don’t know, but how’s a t.v remote supposed to help? I’ve used a lot of strange objects to please my pussy; a hairbrush, markers, a shampoo bottle… but never a remote.”

“It’s not for shoving into your cunt, Stacy,” Lisa grabbed my wrist and pulled me out of my chair. “Get up, come on.”

I let out a heavy sigh, I was really planning on breaking the record for longest time spent in a lounge chair today. Oh well, I guess there goes that record.

“This,” said Lisa, raising the remote or whatever it is above her head, “Is a Futanator.”

“A what?”

“A Futa-Anator… it turns women into futas.”

“What the hell is a futa?”

“You know, like a woman, but with a nice juicy cock?”

“You’ve been reading hentai again haven’t you?”

“What? No… yes, but this is better than hentai, because it’s real, I actually did it. Just hold still,” Lisa aimed her little remote thing right between my legs.

“Hold on a second,” I shouted, swatting the remote out of her hands, the hunk of plastic skittering across the ground.

“Shit!” Lisa dove after the remote scooping it up into her arms before it had a chance to fall into the pool. “Careful, it’s very delicate.”

“I’m not letting you zap me with another one of you mad science projects.”

“When have I ever zapped you with anything?” Lisa fiddled with the remote, making sure it was still functionable. Though I doubted it actually did anything. Even for someone as smart Lisa, inventing something like that in less than a day had to be impossible.

“Remember when I complained to you about my tits being too small, how I wanted ones as big as yours? So you invented that-”

“That was years ago,” said Lisa, “I’ve learned a lot since then.”

“It was not years ago.”

“Well whatever, this one is going to work, guaranteed.”

“Then use it on yourself, be your own guinea pig for once, go on,” I flicked my hand in the air, sitting my perfect ass back down on the chair where it belonged.

Lisa looked her device over, frowning to herself. That got her to shut up real quick. Not so confident when it came to her own body.

“I- I wasn’t planning on having the cock… I was kind of hoping you would and then I’d-”

I shook my head, “forget it, your invention, your cock… that is if it works, which I doubt greatly.” I knew Lisa, I knew she couldn’t resist a challenge. And then right on queue…

“Alright fine,” said Lisa, “I'll use it on myself.” Lisa pointed the remote right between her legs. Just as I knew she would, so predictable, always having to prove just how smart she is, her one and only flaw.

“We’ll go on then, do it,” I said, coaxing her. Lisa's hand shook, it was obvious she was nervous. Whether it was because she was nervous it wouldn’t work or it would, I couldn’t say.

“Okay here I go…”

“Okay, go on.”

“I’m really going to do it…”

“I know that.”

“There’s no going back…”

“I hope not.”

Lisa closed her eyes, squeezing tightly, pressing the button on her remote. A beam of light followed by a strange warping type of sound shot from the remote. Instantly a bulge began to grow between her legs, pressing against the fabric of her bikini.

“Did it work?” I asked, getting closer to Lisa and inspecting between her legs. There certainly seemed to be something there, but there was only one way to find out if it worked for sure.

“I think so,” said Lisa, she pinched her waistband between her two fingers, stretching it out and taking a peek. “It worked,” Lisa shouted excitedly, the waistband snapping back. Lisa bounced herself up and down, ecstatic at what she had accomplished. I watched as her tits bounced with her and the large bulge shaking as well.

“Well, come on, let me see it,” I said, darting my hand after her bikini.

Lisa slapped my hand away, “Hey, you’re the one who doubted me, why should I share my new cock with you?”

“Just let me see it,” I said, trying to get another feel of it.

Lisa shot back out of my reach. “I’ll let you see it, but only if you ask nicely.”

“Please, may I see your cock?” I asked, cupping my hands together.

Lisa shook her head, “Not good enough. Down on your knees. I want you to beg for it.

“Ugh.. Fine,” I let out an exasperated sigh, and got down on my knees before her. I don’t know why she had to be so difficult. I just knew that her cock better be worth it. “Please please, let me have a look at your cock. I want to see it so bad.”

“Yeah?” Lisa sauntered over to me, her bulge level with my face.

“Mhmm,” I moaned, biting my lip, eyes locked on her bikini. My heart raced with excitement. It had to work, Lisa knew what she was doing.

Lisa took hold of her bikini, shimmying it down her long slender legs. Sure enough, there it was, a cock… her cock, and a rather large one, though it was still flaccid.

“Can I touch it?” I asked.

“Go on,” smiled Lisa, “I want to see it when it’s hard.

“Don’t worry, I’ll have this cock of yours throbbing in no time.” I swished the saliva around in my mouth, building up my spit. I wrapped my hand around her smooth cock and let the spit drip over my lips, down her shaft, and between my fingers.

As I stroked her soft smooth cock, Lisa hardened at my touch. Saliva squishing between my fingers, my hand sliding up and down her lengthening shaft.

“Oh god, that feels so good,” Lisa tilted her head back, brushing her hair out of her face. She thrusted her hips forward, creating a rhythm as she slid herself in and out of my grasp.

“Slow down,” I pulled my hands away from her, “You’ll cum too soon if you keep going like that.”

“No I won’t, come on, just let me have it,” Lisa grabbed my shoulders, her cock hovering above my face.

“Uh uh,” I shook my head, “you let me have some fun first, and then you can cum,” I said, taking hold of her cock, bringing it towards my lips.

“Okay, but I still get to cum, right?” Lisa asked.

“Of course, I want to see you blow your futa load just as badly as you do. But let’s not rush anything,” I gave her tip a soft kiss. My tongue licked from the back of her cock all the way up, savoring every inch of her mighty cock. Her cock was even more impressive once at full length and girth. I’ve only been with a few men before, but I can safely say none of them had a cock as impressive as Lisa’s.

“Stop teasing,” Lisa moaned, I could sense just how badly she wanted to start thrusting her hips again and chase after that orgasm. Not that I could blame her, I’m sure these new sensations of having her cock pleased were otherworldly and earth-shattering.

“You want me to suck it for you?” I asked, slapping her thick cock against my tongue.

“Fuck yes, please…”

I let out a chuckle, “look who’s begging now.” I gave the tip another little kiss. I looked up into her eyes, the desire for my mouth burned within them. “I’m gonna suck every inch of this big futa cock.”

I opened my mouth up wide to receive my best friend's cock, sucking the tip in, working my way down her shaft. Spit bubbled out of my mouth and dripped down between the two of us. I bobbed my head back and forth, each time reaching a bit further down her cock. Further and further until I had that tip hitting the back of my throat. I worked the tip with my mouth and tongue, gripping her messy wet shaft, my fingers twisting all around. Lisa shivered and moaned from the combined ecstasy of my hand and mouth. Each one of her spasms brought joy to my heart, told me that I pleased her oh so well. The first person to ever please her cock.

What I really wanted was to be the girl to take her virginity. Lisa of course, lost her virginity long ago, but that was when she only had a pussy. But her cock was still virginal, had not yet penetrated a sweet little pussy. As I reached between my legs, sliding my hand beneath my bikini, my pussy was all wet and ready for that shiny new cock of hers.

“I want you inside me,” I said, wiping the spit off my chin. “See how wet I am for it,” I took

Hold of Lisa’s hand, forcing her fingers to touch my little clit, my juices sticking to her.

“Damn, you’re soaked,” said Lisa.

“Mmhmm,” I moaned, “It’s all for you, I can’t-”

“Hey!” An unknown voice shouted from somewhere behind us.

“Oh fuck,” I scurried off my knees, my heart pounding, scared as to who the hell that was. And how much they saw.

“What are you two doing over there?” It was Miley, Lisa’s neighbor, the top of her head just barely visible over the wooden fence.

“Nothing,” I shouted, grabbing a towel off the lawn chair, “go away.”

“It doesn’t sound like nothing.” Miley bounced herself up and down, trying to get a peek over the fence.

“Well it is, so go away,” I said.

“I’m coming over,” Miley struggled with the fence, tossing a leg over the top of it.

“You better hurry up and put that thing away,” I said, pointing to Lisa’s cock.

“Why?” Questioned Lisa, “I’m still so fucking hard, I need to cum and-”

“Because she’ll see it and-”

“So what?

“So-”

Miley let out a heavy grunt as she fell over on our side of the fence. She picked herself up off the ground and took a look around the pool.

“Oh, it’s just you two?” Miley asked, looking a bit disappointed.

“Yeah and we were hoping to keep it that way,” I added. Why did she have to interfere just when things were about to get good, I was so close to having Lisa’s cock inside me and now this little bitch had to go and stick her nose in our business.

“I thought I heard you saying something about someone having a nice cock. Thought you might have had some guys over,” said Miley.

“As you can see, we don't, it's just the two of us here, no guys and no cocks,” I said, wrapping the towel around Lisa’s waist.

“That’s too bad, I was really hoping I might get some cock too. You know it’s summer vacation, what’s summer without some summer sex,” said Miley.

Lisa pulled me over, cupping her hand over my ear and whispering, “let’s just tell her, she wants cock and… I have one.”

“What? No, I thought this was just a you and I thing,” I said.

“Don’t be greedy, I’m sure I have enough for the both of you. Besides, you know she isn’t going to leave and I just really want to get off, please?”

“What are you two whispering about,” Miley leaned over Lisa’s shoulder, glancing down between her cleavage.

“Fine, whatever,” I stamped my foot, “you want cock right?”

“Mhmm,” Miley nodded her head.

“Then close your eyes and get down on your knees,” I demanded.

“But why-”

“Just do it, if you want some cock then you’ll do as I say, got it?”

“Alright alright,” Miley gave in, doing as I commanded.

“That’s right, be a good little slut and listen to me,” I unwrapped the towel off Lisa, her cock still hard springing out. I grabbed a fistful of Miley’s hair, her eyes kept tightly shut.

“Open your mouth, and stick your tongue out,” I gave her head a forceful nod.

Miley opened wide with an “ah,” saliva dripping off her wet tongue. I shoved her face forward, forcing her mouth down Lisa’s tip.

“There you go you annoying little slut, how’s that cock taste?” I tilted her head back, pulling her off my best friend’s cock.

Miley took a deep breath in, “Damn, that’s big, but I thought there were no guys back here?”

“Just shut up and keep your eyes closed, and be happy I’m sharing with you,” I forced Miley back down Lisa’s thick cock, making Miley bob her head back and forth as she slurped up that meaty futa shaft.

“Oh god that’s so good,” moaned Lisa, her body shivering as Miley sucked at the tip.

“Wait, Lisa?”

“Eye’s closed,” I placed my hand over Miley’s face, “Lisa just enjoys watching you suck a cock.”

“Mmhmm,” Lisa agreed, “keep sucking it, you’re doing such a good job.”

“I want to hear him say it,” Miley wrapped her fingers around the shaft, stroking Lisa’s thick cock, “come on baby, let me hear how much you like it.”

“Fuck yes, just like that,” shuddered Lisa, the tip of her cock getting worked by Miley’s nimble fingers.

“Lisa can you stop, I want to hear the lucky man with the cock I’m stroking,” said Miley.

“Right, sorry… fuck, slow down, I’m gonna cum if you keep-”

“What the-” Miley tossed my hand off her face, pulling away from me, taking her first look at who she was really pleasuring. “L- Lisa?” Miley dropped her hand off Lisa’s cock, Lisa still throbbing and pulsating for more.

“Oh please, don’t stop,” groaned Lisa, “That was perfect.” Lisa took hold of Miley’s wrist and placed her hand back onto her cock, helping the little slut to stroke along with her.

“But- but- Since when do you have a cock?” Miley’s eyes went wide, as she drank in the sight of Lisa’s new addition. “And it’s so fucking big too!”

“Damn it, Miley. Didn’t I say not to look,” I squeezed Miley’s cheeks and pursed out her lips, “you’re such a dumb little whore.”

“Swrry,” Miley mumbled out of her mouth as I squeezed harder, shaking her face.

“But I don’t care if it’s Lisa’s cock, I’ll still suck it,” Miley pushed away.

“See, I told you it’s not a big deal,” said Lisa, gripping her shaft and slapping her tip against Miley’s wet lips, “Come on, can you open up for me again?”

Miley opened wide, receiving Lisa’s throbbing dick into her little slut’s mouth, sucking the tip and down to the base, spit bubbling over her lips as Lisa began to thrust, moaning as she slid herself in and out of the bitch’s mouth.

“I thought it was supposed to be my cock to play with,” I said, pouting, running my hands along Lisa’s curves and feeling up her tits, giving those stiff and aroused nipples a pinch.

“It’s big enough to share, isn’t it?” Lisa pulled her cock out of Miley’s mouth, strands of spit dangling off the tip. Lisa slapped the tip across Miley’s lips. “Come on, I can use your mouth too.”

“Fine,” I pushed Miley aside, “let me show you how to suck a cock.” I licked Lisa from the base to the tip, spitting all over her cock and smothering it in kisses. I sucked the tip in and throated her thick futa cock as deep as possible, gagging on the size, saliva spewing out between the two of us and dripping into my cleavage. Miley got underneath, fiddling her tongue in to find some to taste.

“If you want to suck a cock you’ve got to deep throat it,” I said, grabbing a handful of Miley’s hair and forcing her to suck down more cock than she could handle. Miley choked and gagged, her eyes watering as I had her gobble my best friends cock up.

“That’s it you dirty slut, that’s how she likes it.”

“Fuck, slow… slow,” moaned Lisa, her cock twitching to blow as I forced Miley to choke more of it down.

I yanked Miley off Lisa’s cock, the little slut gasped for air, spit and precum dripped down her chin and all over the front of her shirt.

“If you’re going to behave like a slut you might as well look like one too,” I ripped the front of Miley’s shirt open, her tits bouncing out. “That’s better,” I gave her tits a slap and pinched those little pink nipples.

“Please, I want to feel your cock between my tits,” begged Miley.

“You heard her,” I said, looking up at Lisa, “the slut wants to titfuck you.”

Miley squeezed her tits together, nice and plump and ripe for fucking. I jammed my fingers into Miley’s mouth making her gag more saliva out, enough to spill down her chest and lube those tits up. Lisa slid her cock underneath Miley, sliding it up between her breasts. Each time that succulent tip of hers came poking out I opened up wide and sucked it in.

“Damn, I love having a cock,” moaned Lisa.

“Yeah? You like fucking this whore’s tits?” I asked, tugging on Miley’s nipples. Miley whimpered with a mix of pain and pleasure, drooling over Lisa’s cock.

I reached between my legs, my pussy soaking wet, turned on completely by watching my best friend fuck this annoying sluts tits.

“Give it to her,” I moaned, rubbing my clit, my body spasming as I continued to massage myself. “I wanna see you fuck her pussy.”  I grabbed for Miley and forced her down on all fours, lifting her tight ass into the air, ripping her slutty booty shorts off.

“You ready to have your slut hole filled,” I said, spanking Miley.

“Fuck,” Miley cried, her body rocking forward, tits dangling underneath.

“Tell her you want it,” I demanded, giving her ass another slap.

“I want it! I want your cock,” screamed Miley.

“Come on Lisa, put you big futa cock in this whore pussy,” I spread Miley’s cheeks open, spitting on her little kitty, rubbing the mix of juices and spit with my palm. Miley trembled each time my hand passed over her clit.

Lisa got behind Miley, slapping her thick futa cock against the slut’s pussy, teasing her by pressing the tip against that clit.

“Penetrate that slutty hole, shove it in,” I said, sliding a finger into my own pussy as I watched Lisa ease her tip into Miley.

“Oh god… fuck,” Miley tightly closed her eyes, her mouth hanging open, gasping as Lisa’s thick cock stretched her tight slut hole open. “So big,” moaned Miley, throwing herself back, sinking deeper down that beautiful cock.

“Mmm, I think she really likes it, look she can’t help herself,” I chuckled, Miley bounced herself against Lisa, slamming that thick booty back into her.

Lisa gripped Miley’s plump ass, digging her fingers into her soft flesh and forced that ass up and down her sloppy cock coated in Miley’s slut juices.

“Fuck, give it to her,” I said, spreading Miley’s ass and spitting onto her pussy. “Look at that cock going in and out,” I licked my lips.

“Yes, god yes, give it to me,” Miley moaned, her tits bouncing each time Lisa thrusted in, fucking her harder and harder. Lisa bit down on her lip, really giving it to Miley, a look of determination on her face, wanting to stuff the slut full of futa cock.

“Damn baby, that pussy is so tight, you must really want this cum,” Lisa lifted herself up, adjusting a bit, drilling down from above into Miley.

“Oh I do, I want your cum so bad,” whimpered Miley beneath Lisa.

“Hell no,” I said, my hand on Lisa’s cheek turning her face towards mine. I pressed my lips to Lisa’s darting my tongue into her warm mouth, swirling around inside its moist wonder.

“That cum is for me,” I said, pushing Lisa off Miley, laying Lisa down on her back. I hovered over, squatting above her cock. “That cum is all mine,” I slid my fingers across my clit, rubbing violently for a moment, before sinking myself down, Lisa’s cock penetrating my tight hole.

“Fuck yes baby, finally some nice cock for this pussy,” I placed my hands on Lisa tits, securing her body down on the ground as I rode on top of her. Lifting and lowering my body, slamming down on that thick futa pipe as it hit deep into my tight cunt.

“This is how you fuck a futa cock,” I growled, grinded my pussy against Lisa, feeling her thob and pulsate inside of me.

“But I wasn’t done” Miley whined, rubbing her little clit, her fingers pruning from the juices.

“Too bad, this was my idea, I get her cum.” I slammed down on that mighty cock, Lisa shivering with ecstasy underneath me.

“I can’t- I can’t hold out any longer,” cried Lisa.

“Then don’t, cum for me baby, cum inside this tight pussy, I want it all.”

“Oh god, yes, I’m-” Lisa jolted up, wrapping herself around my body, her warm load erupting out of the tip of her cock, filling my tight pussy to the brim. Her sticky white cum spurted out between the two of us, dripping down our thighs as streams of futa cum expelled from her cock.

“Yes baby, that’s what I need, give me all that naughty futa cum,” I tugged on Lisa’s tits, pinching her sensitive nipples. Lisa closed her eyes and swayed her head back and forth rolling in pure bliss, her cock continued to spurt a bit of futa seed out into me. Her load, so thick and heavy and perfect in my cunt. My pussy tightened around her throbbing shaft, milking that cock for more.

“I can’t- I- It’s too sensitive,” Lisa tossed me off, shivering in a sexy ball of fulfilled desire, her cock covered in cum.

“You said you wanted cum, right Miley?”

“Mmm, yeah?” Miley looked at me with appropriate suspicion. 

“Well come get some,” I pulled Miley over and forced her mouth open with my thumb. “Clean her dirty futa cock off then,” I shoved Miley down Lisa’s messy cock, making her swallow up the residual cum that covered my besties cock.

“That’s it, lick it all up you little slut. And when you’re done with that, I got more for you right here,” I slapped my palm against my pussy, the wet smacking sound of juices and cum filling the air around us.

I shoved Miley’s face between my legs, her tongue hanging out over her bottom lip, “get licking you cum slut.” I commanded Miley’s face up and down, using her tongue, making her lick up my sweet dripping pussy. Her tongue swirled around inside my hole, scooping the futa cum out.

“That’s a good little cum slut. Suck that cum out of my pussy.”

Miley slurped the cum out, sucking my clit into her mouth, her slut tongue sending shivers down my spine as she ate me out, going after that cream filling in the center. I eased my muscles, letting more cum ooze out of my cunt and down onto her tongue.

As good as having Lisa’s cock fuck me, as well as Miley licking me up, it still wasn’t enough. I had grown insatiable, I needed more, I needed an orgasm. And with Lisa spent and drained I knew her cock wouldn’t be able to provide one for me. But I had an idea, I wasn’t done yet. I scrambled  after Lisa’s remote.

“Hey, Miley!”

“Huh?” Miley turned to face me, wiping a load of cum from off her chin.

I slammed my thumb down onto the big red button, directing the wave or however it worked at Miley.

“Umm… okay? I’m not a television,” Miley stood there, looking confused. But she wouldn’t be confused for long.

In no time her cute little clit began to grow, sprouting a futa cock between her legs. “What- what did you do?” Miley stumbled back as her new futa cock blossomed from what was once just a tiny clit.

“I gave you a cock,” I said, “just like Lisa’s… this is how she did it,” I raised the remote before tossing it onto the lawn chair.

“But- What the hell, why would you do that?” Miley pressed down on her growing cock as if to try and stop it from forming, not that she could.

“Because I need more cock and Lisa doesn’t look like she has much left in her.”

“Sorry,” Lisa mumbled, sprawled out on the ground, her cock going soft, sweat dripping down her forehead, “if you give me a few minutes, I… I might be able to get it back up again.”

“Come on Miley,” I said, reaching for her cock, “you were always the biggest slut of all of us. Now with an added cock just think about how extra slutty you can be.” I spit into my palm and rubbed my hand along Miley’s thick futa shaft, stroking her up and down.

“I- I- that feels so good,” Miley tossed her head back and thrusted her hips forward, “keep stroking, god yes.”

“See, aren’t you happy you have a cock?” I asked, licking underneath the tip. Miley’s cock dripped with precum, her fluids leaking down my tongue.

“Just keep sucking, oh please keep sucking it,” Miley moaned.

I rubbed my little clit, feeling it swell beneath my fingers, I ached to have more futa cock inside of me. And Miley throbbed, I’m sure, with an equal desire to take this tight pussy.

I throated Miley’s cock as deep as I could, spit bubbling out of my mouth and sloshing down her shaft. Miley held to the top of my head, thrusting her hips, sliding her meaty cock in and out of my wet mouth. Her body shivered and her tits bounced, but I knew my mouth wouldn’t be enough for her for much longer.

“Don’t you want this pussy?” I asked, slapping my palm against my cunt, “Don’t you want to know what it feels like to fuck a woman, to really fuck her?”

“Fuck yes,” groaned Miley, “Bend over for me. Spread that ass.”

I got down on all fours, reaching back and spreading my cheeks. Miley teased the tip of her cock along my dripping pussy. The head of her cock eased into my sloppy hole. Miley slid her way in, sliding her cock through the mess of juices and Lisa’s cum that continued to drip out of my cunt.

“That’s it, pound my hole, give me that cock,” I demanded.

Miley wrapped her arms around my body, her tits pressed against my back, working her cock deep into my hole.

“Harder, fuck me harder,” I shouted. Miley held to my hips, thrusting herself forward and yanking me back, my ass slapping against her.

“Damn,” Lisa picked herself up off the floor, “you two are making me hard again,” she gripped her stiffening cock, stroking as she watched Miley ram me from behind.

“Then get over here and let me have another taste,” I said.

Lisa settled in before me, presenting me with her hard cock. I slurped her futa cock into my mouth, sucking her all up.

The two girls took me from both ends. One cock in my pussy and the other in my mouth. Miley slammed from behind, forcing my body to jolt forward, forcing me to suck down more of Lisa’s cock.

“Who’s the dirty slut now,” said Miley, spanking my ass.

“Fuck, I am,” I cried out, saliva dripping down my chin.

“Yeah you are,” laughed Miley.

“Just shut up and fill my hole,” I yelled back before going back to gobbling up Lisa’s thick cock.

“I- I think I’m going to cum again,” Lisa squirmed, sliding her dick out of my mouth.

“Then do it, spray your futa cum on me,” I gripped her shaft and furiously stroked her, “spill that seed on my face.” I focused my efforts on her tip, Lisa tensed her body, breathing heavily.

Lisa let out a heavy moan, a small stream of cum spurting out of her futa cock. Her load sticking to my face and dripping between my cleavage.

“That’s two from Lisa already, what’s taking you so long,” I craned my neck, looking back at Miley. “Hurry up and fill me with your cum.”

Lisa went after my clit, rubbing my wet pussy while Miley fucked me harder and harder. My pussy tightened around her cock. Each one of my movements an attempt at milking that cum from her rod.

“Yes yes yes,” I bellowed, Lisa rubbing faster on my sensitive clit. I collapsed down, my tits pressed onto the ground. My tongue hanging out of my mouth. I snapped my legs shut. My pussy pushed Miley’s cock out as it became ever tighter.

“No you don’t,” Miley jammed her cock back in, down to the base. My tight pussy was too much for her. Miley gave one final push and then a warm load of perfect futa cum erupted out of her, filling me with load after load.

“Finally,” I mumbled, a smile on my face, my body splayed out next to the pool. I was drenched in sweat, and covered in cum. “I love your new invention, and your new cock.”

“Me too,” laughed Lisa, cupping pool water into her hands and using it to cool down her hot body.

“That’s a good idea,” I said, crawling to the edge of the pool, sticking my head under the water. I pulled my head out and wiped my hair back and forth.

“Hey, stop that,” Miley raised her arms shielding herself from the splash.

“Come on, we should all go for a swim, cool off, you know?”

“Sounds good to me,” said Lisa, water glistening off her tits as she let some slip through her fingers.

“Last one in is a slut,” Miley shouted, jumping into the pool with a big splash followed by Lisa.

“I guess that makes me the slut,” I said, shrugging my shoulders and diving in.

“So how long does this cock last?” Miley Asked.

“I’m not sure, why?” Lisa responded.

“Just wondering,” Miley grabbed her cock, “I kind of like having it. And I really liked fucking your tight pussy,” Miley dove under the water and gave my ass a pinch.

“Yeah yeah, just be happy we allowed you to join,” I said as Miley rose to the top of the pool.

“Pfft, don’t act like you didn’t enjoy it.”

“Do- do you think I can get pregnant from all this cum?” I asked, ignoring Miley.

“There’s only one way to find out,” Lisa smirked.

“Does that mean you would fuck me again?” I asked.

“Absolutly,” laughed Lisa, “I’d fuck you every single day.”

“So would I,” added Miley.

“I didn’t ask you, Miley.”

“Whatever, you liked it.”

For more by Amelia Rose:

Thirty Futa Tales Bundle: A Steamy Futa on Female Collection

The Sissy Bundle

Bend Over: Sissy Maid Service

Ten Gender Swap Tales (A Steamy Collection Of MTF Transformations)

Daddy's Taboo Delights: 10+ Erotica Bundle
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