

Alina tried her best to just concentrate on what the instructor was saying during the meeting, but for some reason, her mind just continued to wander. Brushing her long, blond ponytail back over her shoulder, she focused her green eyes, spotting finally was what throwing her off this whole time. The instructor seemed to have something in her pants. What was that?

Alina squinted, rubbing a hand over her right eye for just a second until things came back into focus. It appeared to be a bulge in the shorts of the instructor, something thick and wide that was going down her leg. Even though the instructor had on athletic shorts, Alina could still make out the outline of something that was almost snake like in the pants of the cute lady that was leading them through the cheer routines.

“Hey honey. Eyes up here.” It took cute Aline several moments to even realize that the instructor, Mrs. Minx, was speaking directly to her. “No need to be looking at my great legs in these black shorts. Just focus on my mouth and what I am saying.”

Turning red with embarrassment, Alina put the focus back on the instructor. She was right. She was here for a reason and had already paid out quite a bit to attend this camp. Alina just had to focus on what Minx was saying. She just had to zoom in mentally on those nice and full pink lips that were talking about something. Somersaults? Flips? It was all just running together.

Embarrassment for Alina didn’t end as she kept the focus on the mouth of this older woman. Each time she saw just a hint of that pink tongue, Alina was thinking about what it would feel like pressed up against her pussy or touching the vibrating ring of her asshole. Alina had never had her ass eaten out, but for this instructor, she would do almost anything.

“You are not paying attention are you Alina?”
 

The question was not even really a question since Mrs. Minx already knew the answer before the words were spoken. “If you can’t seem to listen even to my simple instructions in front of all these girls and guys, how do you think you are going to fare when the crowds are screaming and people are going nuts for the homecoming game?”

Alina had no words for what was going on with her. Why was she so horny right now? She held her head low, ashamed of this public and very deserved dress down. Mrs. Minx snapped her fingers. “Ok, if you are not going to pay attention to me on your butt, then I want you up here with me. We will go over the routine with you right in front of me. Besides, I needed to have somebody up here that would volunteer.

With trepidation in her legs, Alina smoothed out her black shorts, jogging over to the blue mats and heading over to Mrs. Minx. The instructor did not look happy which made Alina feel even worse. She was letting all these people down and it was her fault for being so horny all the time. Even looking at the female instructors? That was just too much.

“Ok, for the first part of this routine, Alina will stand in front of me.” Alina felt hands on her shoulders and suddenly, she noticed that her skin was chilled with feelings of being excited and also turned on. It was nice to feel that human touch from such a beautiful woman that was so skilled and awesome at flips and cartwheels.

Pressure on the shoulders of Alina let her know that she should go lower. “Go ahead and squat for me honey. Don’t worry and just stick that butt out. This is part of the dance routine before we get into all the gymnastics.”

Mrs. Minx got a lot of laughs from the crowd of girls and even a few guys. They all thought it was funny that Alina was getting her butt pushed out toward the instructor. None of them even knew that right now, Alina was getting wet as hell. Her pussy was slicked up with wetness and if she wasn’t careful, it would slip past her white panties and spill out onto this blue mat.

Mrs. Minx moved in close to Alina and whispered in her ear as Alina kept the stance that made her ass look so nice. “Why are your legs shaking Alina? You and I both know that this is easy for you. Stop trying to make it look like this is hard for you.”

Alina didn’t respond. She was more focused on trying to keep her thoughts in line. The embarrassment would be on another level if Mrs. Minx got her wet and then there was an indication that she was turned on because she was getting the mats wet.

“Switch positions,” said Mrs. Minx as she looked out at the crowd in front of her that were all following each step. “Go from the squat and now bend over at the waist. I want all of you touching those toes. Really stretch out those cute legs. That goes for boys and girls. None of the guys in here are going to tell me that they don’t need to work on flexibility.”

Alina put her legs together, letting her arms hang down and stretch toward her toes. Her fingers were almost there, but off by a few inches. Mrs. Minx noticed that she was having trouble getting all the way down like she was supposed to.

“Honey, I never would have pulled you up here to demonstrate if I knew that you could not even touch your toes. Here. I will help you.”

Alina started to say that she was just getting limbered up and soon she would be able to touch her toes, but it was too late, her instructor was already pressing against her. To the surprise of Alina, she felt something extra back there.

Just to make sure, Alina moved her ass cheeks back and forth on the hard intrusion that was pressed up against her. Was the teacher here at the cheer camp stuffing socks in her panties? That didn’t really make sense.

Alina shimmied around again, pressing her firm cheeks back nice and hard. There was definitely something back there that was hard and stiff. Maybe the teacher was carrying around a huge ass dildo that she planned on using later? Alina wished the instructor would involve her in some of those sex games.

Nobody in the crowd even seemed to notice cute ass Alina giving her instructor an impromptu lapdance. All of them were just focused on getting moves right for the dance before they started to hit their tumbling. Mrs. Minx gave her a little poke right in the rear to let Alina know that something big was back there and waiting to take her.

“I am going to see you later with those hot ass buns girl,” whispered Mrs. Minx into the ear of Alina as she pulled the cheerleader to her feet. “Go back into the line up.”

Alina could not help but frown as she jogged back into place. She wanted more. She didn’t want to just feel a little poke in the rear. She wanted something thick and wide, penetrating her. The routine continued, with Mrs. Minx acting as captain and yelling out to everybody that was in the sea of cheering initiates.

“Ok everybody. I want to hear the best cheers out of all of you. Who can give me an “F”?

There was a roar from everybody, thrusting up their arms in the air to show the symbol for the letter F. Next, the captain out front demanded a U. Once again, everybody threw up their arms, making the move. Things started to great strange though as the captain called out for a big T. FUT? What was going on?

With a big smile, Mrs. Minx told everybody to throw up an “A” for her. People in the crowd did it, but you could see almost everybody was confused. What was a FUTA? Nobody knew. Mrs. Minx didn’t explain and just kept going, leading the whole team through more dance moves and advanced tumbling.

Mrs. Minx had a tough job trying to wrangle so many cheerleaders. She directed the few boys how to hold up the flyers and also how to toss them in the air properly without throwing anything out in their backs. The more Minx directed the routine, the more Alina found herself falling for this woman.

Alina wasn’t into girls, but something stirred inside of her when she saw Minx up there, her eyes sparkling and her fingers going into spirit fingers mode. Alina had messed around with quite a few guys and had become a bit of an expert at riding the cock, but she had never messed around with the ladies before. They always said, what happened in the cheer camp would stay at the cheer camp. Maybe this hot instructor would be interested in some extracurriculars?

After a vigorous workout, time was called and everybody started to jog back to the showers to freshen up. Alina jogged with the rest of the girls to the communal showers that had everybody getting clean in a big tiled room together.

As the girls started to strip around her to get under the showerheads, Alina began to notice some of the girls in ways she didn’t think of before. She started to watch them with filthy intentions in her head. Reaching out for her rose scented body wash, Alina started to rub it into her skin, taking a peek over at the cute titties that her shower neighbor had. Not bad. They were a little small, but very perky and Alina would spend several minutes sucking on them to get them nice and hard.

“Mind if I use the same showerhead as you?”

The question was innocent, but Alina could not stop smiling at a thin blonde slipped under the cascade of water with her. This nubile young thing gave her a little smile as she stepped under the waterfall and enjoyed the feel of a hot shower after working out so hard.

“That Mrs. Minx really put us through everything that she could think of right? I mean, she had us doing tumbling maneuvers that I didn’t think I would be doing for another year. The blind landings are what really make me nervous, but I guess it is ok if we just do it on the Resilite. Know what I mean?”

Alina nodded in agreement, but she wasn’t really listening to what this spunky and tiny girl was saying. She was more interested in checking out her hot cheer body. They continued the small talk and Alina did her best not to check out the boobs in too much detail. She didn’t want to get a reputation, but at the same time, she wanted to take in the young beauty that was in front of her. Later on her bunk, while the lights were off, she could revisit this moment with one hand tucked in her panties and another hand running over her boobs with craven lust.

The newcomer made a pouty face and then turned to Alina. “Think you can manage to do my back? My arms are just too short to get back there. Good for cheerleading though I think. I am pretty strong.”

Alina could almost not believe her ears. This hottie that she had been checking out from the corner of her eye now was asking for Alina to move her hands all over that silky skin. “I would love to help you. What is a cheer sister for right?”

Jumping up and down with delight, the skinny new girl spun around and flashed her a smile over the shoulder. “That is cool. I like that you called me your cheer sister. Makes me feel like I can fit in around here.:

Alina nodded, trying not to seem too eager to get the chance to run her hands all over this delicate and delicious work of sexy art. Alina squirted some rose body wash into her palm, rubbing the pink soap into the second girls back.

Alina licked her lips, trying to hide how much this was exciting her. She let her hands trail down over the small of this cuties back, tracing her spine that was easily visible on this skinny and fit girl. As she moved all over this girls butt, she did the top of her butt as well, not ready to go all the way just yet and outright cup it in front of everybody.

As she rubbed soap all over this girl, Alina thought about how nice it would be if this was the cheer instructor. Shivers started in her core and spread out through the rest of her body as she thought about caressing that soft and voluptuous figure. Alina started to shift back and forth, her pussy producing moisture as she considered nibbling on a single ear lobe and then wrapping her hands around the front of her instructor to pinch on her nipples before she would kneel down, spread out those firm cheeks, and start to lick carefully at both her exposed clit and tasty ass.

The girl flipped around as Alina went too far with her hands and started to spread her cheeks out to expose her tight, anal ring. “Hey! I just wanted you to do my back, not look at my asshole.”

Alina turned red and pulled her hands away. “Sorry about that. I wasn’t paying attention about where my hands were going.”

The girl sniffed at the air and swung around, her wet hair hitting Alina in the face. “Whatever. I guess we all make mistakes. Just pay attention next time where you put your hands.” Alina stayed in the shower, casting little glances off at the changing area and watching this cute girl pull her shirt back over her smooth and flat stomach. When she started to bounce up and down just to fit into those super tight jeans, Alina had to look away, otherwise she would just get too horny. It was not fair all these girls that were in such good shape could get away with walking around naked back here. It was driving Alina crazy with lust.

As all the other girls finished up their showers, Alina was left behind, still soaping herself up slowly. She didn’t want to remove herself from the hot water and was enjoying it on her skin. She was also hoping that Mrs. Minx would see her in here all alone and take the opportunity to show her the thick thing that had been poking into her butt.

Everyone was gone in the shower and Alina looked around, sending out a loud sigh when she realized that the cheer instructor wasn’t here to take the bait. It was worth a shot at least. She turned off the water finally and got into her cute pajamas that she brought to the cheer camp. They had bears all over them and nice pink ribbons. Super cute!

She walked by herself by the cabin where she was with all the other girls. It was dark out now and the moon was hanging down low. How long had she been in the shower? Nobody else was out here.

There in the woods, Alina did spot what appeared to be a figure out in the woods that surrounded the camp. What was that? Some sort of stalker? Alina got closer and saw the strange figure seemed to be staring at her. Not only that, it was stroking on a giant cock that hung long and large between muscular thighs.

Fear ran through Alina. Who was this stalker? Some creep hiding in the woods and getting off on all the girls that were in the shower? Alina turned and was about to run, when a female voice called out to her.

“Don’t be nervous. I won’t hurt you Alina. That is, unless you want me to get a little rough with you.”

Alina turned around, peering into the dense trees and underbrush. “Is that you Mrs. Minx?”

The figure nodded and Alina saw that they had stepped into the moonlight. To the surprise of Alina, she was correct, Mrs. Minx had been watching her and stroking on a giant cock. Was this a dream?

Mrs. Minx smiled and pulled her shorts back over the thick shaft, making it disappear into her shorts. “You were very naughty today in the class Alina. You were not paying attention to anything that was being said. I think that you might need some further instructions to make sure that you further understand your position here at the cheer camp.”

“What do you mean? You are going to discipline me?”

“Follow me honey.” Alina felt a hand grab her hand and lead her through the woods. She was nervous, but she was also excited. When the cabins for the instructors came into view, she understood that Mrs. Minx was taking her back to her place. Here they would have privacy.

Minx opened up the screen door and ushered her into the wood cabin, closing the door behind her. Minx didn’t reach for the light switch, but she did reach out and grab Alina by her tits, pinching her nipples. “You have been very naughty in the camp Alina. We have heard reports of you looking at some of the other girls in the camp. They were saying that you were making them uncomfortable. Perhaps you want to have sex with some of the girls here in the camp. Is that what you want?”

To make her point, Mrs. Minx pinched down hard on the nipples of Alina, getting a gasp of both pain and pleasure to pass through the lips of the busty blonde. Alina shivered all over, long and gold ponytail shaking back and forth like she was a horse that was being broken in for the first time. The fantasy was finally coming true as Mrs. Minx finally got aggressive. Mrs. Minx grabbed on to her gold ponytail, pulling in the younger woman to kiss her hard.

“So hard to resist an athlete in her prime. Earlier today, when I felt my dick pressing into your ass, I knew that I had to have you.”

“What do you mean your dick? Like a plastic dick?

Mrs. Minx stripped off her shirt and pulled off her shorts to reveal lacy panties that had a giant bulge in them. It wasn’t a strapon. This was real. “I am a bit different from the other instructors here. You see, my dick is all natural. A giant clit that I can fuck with.”

This fascinated Alina as she got down to her knees, blinking her eyes and flashing those long lashes. She grabbed the elastic that held up the underwear and slowly pulled them down to reveal something much larger than she was expecting. Getting an up close look at this thick girl dick made her mouth water.

She kissed Mrs. Minx on the stomach, tonguing the firm and athletic thighs before she spit on the massive shaft in front of her. Mrs. Minx rubbed the top of her head, already closing her eyes as she anticipated how good it would feel to get head. Alina started off slow, using her spit to slide a small hand up and down the large shaft.

Alina could feel it get harder and harder in her hand, stiffening up and responding just like a boy cock. She kissed the tip and found that the taste was so much better than what boys produced. This was sweet, like peach ice cream or a sweet tea. It was a little weird at first, but as soon as Alina used her tongue to circle the crown of this massive monster, she started to get comfortable with the fact that this would soon be going into her and fucking her tight pussy. 

As she bobbed back and forth on the female dick, Alina pulled down her shorts to reveal a freshly shaved and trimmed pussy. Mrs. Minx nodded in approval, grabbing on the back of the head of the girl that was sucking her cock so well. “Glad you came prepared honey. That will make it much easier for me to eat you out.”

There was no response from Alina as she cranked open her jaw as far as she could, sticking that thick shaft as far into her mouth as possible. As the cock slid between her lips, it started to spit up tasty precream into her mouth. The preejaculate was slippery and sweet. Alina moaned, swallowing the precream that was landing on her tongue. This was so much better than sucking on the cock of a boy. It tasted amazing and was fully female in every well.

Suckling and running her tongue all over the shaft as it penetrated further into her oral cavity, Alina started to play with herself, running her own fingers over her exposed clit and her bald beaver. It was too much of a turn on to suck this dick and not at least play with her own body a little bit. The more she stroked over her own sensitive clit, the faster she would suck the cock. Soon, the wet noises of an expert cocksucker were filling up the small, wooden cabin.

Alina could feel the tip of this big prick tickling her tonsils as she kept jacking off the base. The further she would suck, the harder the shaft got and the more sweet nectar she would get rewarded with in her stomach. Holding her own ponytail, Alina dived low, pressing the head of the big cock into her throat.

She gagged a little bit at first, coughing up spit and a little goop onto her chin. Mrs. Minx didn’t seem to even notice. The cheer instructor was fully captured in the pleasure, thrusting her hips back and forth faster and faster and rubbing the shoulders of the beautiful girl that was below her.

Alina liked pleasing her instructor. This was her time to shine. She wanted to impress her with the way she handled the shaft. Alina did her best not to choke as she allowed the big, stiff clit to slip further into her tight throat. Her tongue came out and began to work further down to the base of the massive tool.

Alina knew she was doing a good job deepthroating this big monster, but the further she sucked this dick down, the hips of her instructor started to pump harder. She gagged as the thrusting into her face began to speed up and she wasn’t ready for the sudden jump in intensity. Spit began to pour out of the tight opening of her mouth and spill down her chin. A waterfall of spit was hanging over her chin and swinging back and forth as her instructor face fucked her good, poking that thick ass dick all the way in until Alina had her nose touching hard abs.

Her eyes super big now, Alina looked up, amazed she was even able to take something this big all the way down. Mrs. Minx didn’t even notice and just kept fucking her face, enjoying the feeling of tight and wet flesh wrapped around her girl penis. The faster she fucked the face of her cheer protege, the more Alina was struggling to breath around the massive fuck tool pounding her lips.

It was only after Alina started coughing and choking on the dick that was pounding her throat that Mrs. Minx seemed to break out of the trance. The cheer instructor looked down and put a hand over her mouth.

“Oh I am sorry cutie. I don’t know what came over me. I was fucking your mouth so fast, you poor thing could not even breathe.”

The mascara that had been on the eyes of Alina was now running down her cheeks in sad streaks. Tears were filling her eyes from the large amount of cock she had swallowed at high speed. She wiped a backhand over her face and most of her makeup came off on her hand. Her instructor had really banged her lips good and now she was trying to compose herself after getting her tonsils knocked in by a giant girl dick.

Mrs. Minx stroked her cheek lovingly. “You are such a trooper honey. Sucking this big dick and not even complaining once. I bet I almost had this snake down in your fucking stomach. Could you even breathe while I was fucking your face?”

Alina coughed and slippery precum came up in a big glob. “It was hard to get any oxygen. Your giant girl cock is fucking massive.”

Mrs. Minx laughed looking down at her thick ass cock. “That is what I hear. We will improve your gag-reflex until you are swallowing everything easily.” Mrs. Minx smiled at Alina, shoving a hand between her legs and rubbing at her sopping wet pussy. Alina spread out her thighs, accepting the pleasure and reaching out to support herself on the shoulders of her instructor.

Pure pleasure was bubbling up out of the hot core of Alina. She twisted and gasped, almost falling down several times, but the cheer instructor refused to let her off the hook. She just kept rubbing her whole arm through the valley of her tender sex, covering her whole arm in slick fluids. Tension was building in the small bud of her clit and making Alina want that sweet release. She grabbed Mrs. Minx hard, panting in her ear.

“Stop playing with me you fuck. Just pound me already. I don’t want to feel your hand rubbing me, I want to feel your giant cock blasting me.”

Mrs. Minx grabbed Alina by her gold ponytail, dragging her over to the bed, clear in her intentions now. Alina begged her for the dick and now she was going to get it. She pushed the younger girl over the soft mattress, giving her bootie a nice slap and turning her bare skin red. Alina felt a tongue sliding up from her quivering clit all the way to her flexing asshole. The older woman was not holding anything back, using her warm spit as the only lube that her body would get.

Soft hands spread out her thighs and then something big as fuck was at her pink gates, threatening to invade. Slap! The super thick cock pushed into her all at once, the breath going out of Alina as she felt the giant girl cock flow into her silky core. Breasts pushed into her back as the instructor held her down with her own body weight, still pumping into her pussy and gripping her ponytail hard.

The younger slut jerked and thrashed, crying out in both hot pleasure and dull pain as she got her hair pulled like the whore she was. When the pleasure was too high and the tension built up to the point she felt like she as going to explode from the inside out, Alina tried to close up her legs, just for a small break from the fucking.

Minx would allow no such thing and used her thighs to keep the thighs of Alina spread out wide. The soft slapping of hips against her ass could be heard clearly as she continued to push the giant dick into the pink pussy lips that were sloppy wet now.

“Fuck me harder,” said Alina breathlessly, feeling the huge girl dick reach so far up inside of her, she felt like it would come out of her throat. Alina was kicking her legs up and down like she was throwing a tantrum and the only thing that she wanted was more hot cock.

“I can’t fuck you any harder you wanton little slut. Your young pussy is too fucking tight. If I pound you any faster, I will blow my load into your sleek body and then my fun is over.”

This made Alina whine like a kid in a candy store. “Fucking give it to me. Make me your whore and own that fucking pussy.”

Minx grabbed her hair harder, yanking on the roots. “You fucking brat,” she hissed, moving her hips faster and causing the wet slapping sounds in the room to build up louder. “Think you will always get your way just by wiggling that cute ass?” To make her point, she slapped Alina hard on the ass several times until Alina pulled away from the sharp blows.

Minx ran her fingernails over the soft and red ass cheeks of the girl she was fucking. Alina tightened up, her pussy going taut since she thought she was going to get more discipline. Those tight, pink muscles closing up around the stiff dick that the cheer instructor was feeding her tiny lips was enough to break the dam.

A huge climax started to shoot up into the mind of Minx, her orgasm started to flow out of the tip of her massive dick. Alina continued to struggle on the thick shaft, her trembling pink lips skewered by the flesh stick and leaving her impaled on the girl dick. The shaft was so thick, no matter how much she jerked and moaned, there was no way she was not going to take every ounce of thick fluid pouring into her slippery slut hole.

Once Alina realized that cream was pouring into her cunt, she stopped grinding and pressed her ass firmly against the woman that was dumping girl jizz into her. “Give me all the cum,” she cried out, her breathing going quick in her chest.

Summoning all the strength left in her body, she slammed her bootie back into the instructor, taking as much cock and jizz as her small body would allow. Minx was looking at the ceiling in total bliss, no longer even feeling the ass cheeks that were bouncing on her body. Minx was completely wrapped up in feelings of total joy as her body was drained and every drop of jizz dumped into the cum receptacle that still demanded more.

Backing out of the girl she just fucked to completion, Minx rolled into her bed, holding Alina tight and drifting off to sleep. Alina had never gotten off, but the effort and trial of taking so much dick in her pussy and mouth had exhausted her. They both fell asleep in the arms of each other, Alina wrapping her small hand around the shrinking shaft of Mrs. Minx so that she could still feel connected to the thick dick. In the morning, that was when they would start round two.

The End

Want even more Futa on Female action? It is time to check out Futa Spa Day. All the employees are female and they have giant, thick dicks that are bulging with sperm. You get more than a massage here!

https://www.amazon.com/Futa-Spa-Day-Female-ebook/dp/B082QS7CFJ/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=futa+spa&qid=1576863160&sr=8-1

Maybe you are more interested in a sorority where the way to get in involves being hazed with massive meat sticks?

https://www.amazon.com/Welcome-Futa-House-Female-ebook/dp/B082QYSR2H/ref=pd_sbs_351_1/142-5981923-4809002?_encoding=UTF8&pd_rd_i=B082QYSR2H&pd_rd_r=b82b984f-9fbb-463a-b61c-60dbe182a2e6&pd_rd_w=9sIFh&pd_rd_wg=J0HrA&pf_rd_p=5873ae95-9063-4a23-9b7e-eafa738c2269&pf_rd_r=RKMERXFY512MQ5THE6PF&psc=1&refRID=RKMERXFY512MQ5THE6PF
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