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Across the dusty darkness in the soft halogen glow of a porch light I could see two figures. I could instantly tell that the one standing and letting out moans of pleasure into the night was Susie and the one kneeling down in front of her was Rose. At first I thought my eyes were playing tricks on me or that I was still dreaming but it became more and more clear that this was real. Susie had lifted up her shirt and and was playing with her nipples. Even from this distance I could tell they had gone hard. And Rose was one her knees bobbing her head up and down sucking on Susie’s huge cock.


I didn’t know what to do. It seemed unbelievable but I was witnessing it. Susie put her hand on the back of Rose’s head and was thrusting her hips as Rose took the cock deeper and deeper into her throat. I could hear the sounds of her enormous cock going in and out of Rose’s throat even from here. After a while Susie pulled Roses dress over her head and she was kneeling there in just her underwear, white panties and a white bra. Susie reached down and put her hand inside Rose’s bra rubbing her nipples. Before I knew what I was doing my hand was absentmindedly creeping down into my panties. I started making little circles on my clit and rubbing my nipples as I watched this impossible scenario unfold in front of me. 

After a long vigorous blowjob Rose got up off her knees and pulled her panties down around her ankles. I couldn’t believe it! She also had a thick cock hanging between her legs. It looked ridiculous given her petite frame but even flaccid I could tell it was probably bigger than Susie’s. She bent over and Susie took her from behind. Apparently there was a tight little pussy behind that enormous monster. Rose took of her bra and her little tits jiggled as Susie fucked her. My pussy was getting so wet watching this I was fingering myself with two fingers and rubbing my clit with my other hand.

I had a vibrator in my bag but I was afraid they would disappear if I looked away. As Susie fucked Rose from behind her dick started getting hard. Before long she was standing at full attention and Susie was jacking her off while plowing her from behind. The scene was so wonderfully strange and hot, the juices from my pussy were practically dripping onto the floor. I put one foot up on my window sill to get a better angle and accidentally kicked the glass of scotch that I’d placed there. It shattered when it hit the ground and both Rose and Susie looked up to the window where I was watching them completely naked with my hand practically wrist deep in my pussy.
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Book 1

Seduced by

FUTA Magic

“Wait up!” I called after Rachel. “Megan, you are so slow! Seriously! At your pace it will take us like 2 hours to get to my house” Rachel said in a half annoyed half-joking tone. “What’s your hurry anyway? It’s too hot to walk fast. I can’t wait to go swimming when we get to your place.” I said. “Tell me about it! That’s why we need to hurry up. I can’t wait to jump in. I’m dying out here.” “Why don’t you drive to school?” “Because my lame step dad won’t buy me a car.” she replied. 


It’s true I was walking slow. Partially because of the heat and partly because I love to watch Rachel walk from behind. Her perfect ass moving side to side always made me a little wet. Of course I never told her that. I just hung back and checked her out in secret. I thought I had seen her checking me out a few times too, but we never talked about it. Rachel and I both had boyfriends but sometimes when I was with my boyfriend I would close my eyes and pretend it was Rachel fingering me to climax. Imaging her sweet breath on my neck and her big tits pressed against mine made me really horny. Even though I’ve never done anything like that before the thought has crossed my mind more than a few times. 


Rachel was absolutely beautiful in that California way. She had big breasts, blonde hair, long legs, and an amazing ass. I couldn’t wait to see those double D breasts struggling to stay inside her skimpy bikini. Her eyes were a piercing green that was at once kind and fierce. I could get lost in those deep pools for hours. They were her most striking feature. I on the other hand was the complete opposite. I have chestnut-brown hair, freckles, fairly big tits for my size but still a few bra sizes smaller than Rachel. I’m short and petite while Rachel is close to 5’10” and really athletic. 


I met Rachel a few months ago. My dad’s company transferred him to Los Angeles from Boston at the beginning of the school year and Rachel and I were in all the same clubs at school: drama, student government, track, we were even applying to the same schools. We liked all the same things and our boyfriends were close friends. Even our birthdays are only a few days apart and we had just celebrated our 18ths together last month. There was something very strange though. Even though Rachel and I had been almost inseparable for the last three months I had never been to her house. Her step dad was a big shot movie producer and he owned a big mansion up in the Hollywood Hills. By all accounts he was really eccentric and from what Rachel’s boyfriend Steve told me her house was full of exotic relics and occult items from around the world. Steve said it was like a creepy museum and he’d only been there once. He said Rachel likes to go to his house whenever possible and he’s okay with that. She probably wouldn’t have invited me over if I hadn’t insisted for weeks after she mentioned that she had a massive pool that overlooks the Los Angeles skyline.  


After walking for what felt like forever we finally made it to Rachel’s house. She punched in a series of numbers to let us in the gate and we walked through the lawn to the front door. The lawn was overgrown and unkempt. It was the total opposite of every other house in the neighborhood.There were palms in the yard and other exotic flora that I didn’t know the names of. “Rachel, don’t take this the wrong way but I feel like I’m walking into the lair of a rich mad scientist.” I said “I don’t want to alarm you but you but you’re kind of right.” she said only half-joking. 


We walked through the house to get to the backyard. It was full of bizarre artifacts and weird-looking art. I paused in front of a giant painting hanging in a hallway near the living room. It was a 6 foot tall watercolor of a beautiful naked woman with a massive penis hanging between her legs. She had big full breasts, red hair, and otherworldly violet eyes; and she was lying on a white bed with her giant cock gripped in her fist. It made me feel strange to look upon it. It was both grotesque and alluring. I found myself drawn to it without knowing why. I was staring at it when Rachel startled me back to reality. 


“Megan! Helllooooo!” Rachel said waving her hand in front of my face. “I said your name like five times. Are you coming to the pool or what?” “What’s the deal with this painting? Who painted it?” I asked ignoring her question. “I don’t know man. It’s some weird painting my step dad picked up a few years ago. See? This is why I can’t have friends over. They’d just spend all their time gawking at my step dad’s fetish paintings and penis artifacts and shit.” she said exasperated. I laughed. “Sorry I’m just fascinated by this. It’s… I don’t know. Don’t think I’m weird but… kinda hot?” I was mortified by the words that were leaving my lips but I couldn’t stop them. Rachel looked at me sideways. “You really think so? I know what you mean. I secretly think so too but it’s not something I like to admit” I was so relieved to hear her say that. 


We walked out to the veranda. The pool was between two wings of the house and the LA skyline opened up in front of us. It was both perfectly enclosed and private yet exposed and open to the elements. “Rachel don’t we need to go to your room to change? I brought a bikini in my backpack.” “Oh, right. We can if you’d like. I usually don’t.” “Don’t…” I said not getting the picture. “Don’t wear one. I hate tan lines and besides no one can see us here.” “You want to swim… naked? Together?” I said with a hint of nervousness creeping into my voice even though I was attempting to stay cool. “What’s the big deal? We’re best friends and we’re both pretty hot. What? Are you afraid I’m going to jump on you like a sex crazed maniac?” 


Before I could say anything Rachel slipped her shirt over her head revealing her large perfectly shaped breasts. They were even more beautiful than I had imagined in my fantasies, and as she said, perfectly tanned. I felt a tingle in my spine and warmth growing between my legs. Rachel bounded over to me her breasts bouncing up and down with each step. “Come on Megan don’t be shy!” she said grabbing at my shirt as I playfully slapped at her. “I don’t know. I’m embarrassed.” I said laughing and trying not to stare at her chest. “Come on I showed you mine now I want to see yours.” she said grabbing the bottom of my shirt. “Fine.” I said with mock exasperation. 


She squealed in delight and pulled my shirt over my head then undid my bra with quick nimble fingers and tossed it aside. I was suddenly aware of my own tan lines as we stood there like that, our naked breasts nearly touching. “There! Was that so hard?” Rachel said grinning from ear to ear and looking directly into my eyes.. She grabbed my hand and began running toward the pool but after about 10 feet I stopped in my tracks and pulled her arm toward me. She turned around in surprise as I stared into her eyes. “Megan it is seriously hot. If I don’t get into this pool in the next 10 seconds I’m going to…” I pulled her close to me and kissed her mid-sentence. She looked at me with a shocked expression then leaned in and kissed me back harder. Her tongue slipped into my mouth and slid around mine then she exhaled a deep sigh as she bit my lip. The feeling of our breasts pressing together made me so wet. I could feel her hard nipples rubbing against mine and I moaned in ecstasy as she kissed my neck and nibbled on my ear. 

Rachel took a step back. “You have no idea how long I’ve wanted you to do that.” She let go of my hand and walked toward the pool slipping out of her short black jean shorts and black panties as she sauntered toward the water. Her ass was stunning. She walked down the first two stairs then gracefully glided into the water. She turned around used her index finger to beckon me toward her. I unbuttoned my shorts and shimmied out of them letting my panties fall to the floor as well. Desire coursed through my every vein and in that moment all I could think of was submitting to all of Rachel’s wishes. I wanted her to treat me like her private sex doll. I swam out to meet her and kissed her full on the lips. I put my arms around her waist and she went to work.  
       

I felt Rachel’s hands on my ass moving up and down as she kissed my neck, softly at first then hard. ‘That’s definitely going to leave a mark’ I thought.


Rachel moved her hand around to the front of my body and began rubbing my clit. I moaned with pleasure as she rubbed my clit faster and faster before slipping her fingers in. One at first then two and then three. I shuddered and moaned as the heat filled my pussy and the pulsing pleasure made my head swim. I began exploring her body as well. I rubbed my hands along her smooth ass and searched with my fingers until I found her sweet shaved pussy lips. I felt her tense as I moved my fingers in gentle circles and slowly worked my fingers into the opening of her pussy. She answered by slipping in a fourth finger. I had never been so wet and ready and I had never had four fingers in my pussy before. Her middle finger found my G-spot and I shouted in rapture “Oh my god! Oh my god! Yes! Yes! Right there! Just like that! I’m going to cum!” Rachel stopped abruptly. “You can’t cum yet. I haven’t even gotten to taste you.” 


We swam to the edge of the pool and I hopped up on the side. My legs dangled in the warm water spread eagle. My pussy rested on the edge of the pool dripping as much from my arousal as the pool water. Rachel propped herself up on the side of the pool and began kissing my stomach and licking my inner thigh. She teased around the opening of my pussy, flicking her tongue softly before going back to kissing my thighs. 


My head was swimming with pleasure. I had never felt a woman’s tongue down there before and it was so much more skillful than the attempts of any man. Suddenly Rachel went in hungrily. She pushed her tongue against my clit and ravenously licked the lips of my pussy until my juices were running down her face. I grabbed the back Rachel’s head, pulled it toward me, and gyrated my hips into Rachel’s open mouth. “Oh fuck! You’re amazing!” I screamed as I rubbed her nipples between my fingers. “I’m going to cum!” I gasped breathlessly my eyes nearly rolling back into my head. “Cum for me! I want you to cum” Rachel said with her mouth full of my wetness. I moved my pussy back and forth up and down in time with the long strokes of Rachel’s tongue. I felt the tingle in my pussy grow stronger and stronger until a rapturous heat penetrated my entire body. 


My whole body shook as I drowned Rachel in my wetness. Rachel crawled up beside me and began kissing me. She was delicately sucking on my hard nipples when we heard the engine of a car pulling into the driveway. “Oh shit! I think my step dad’s home!” Quick let’s go upstairs before he catches us.  


We ran back into the house doing our best to gather up our clothes as we passed by them. “Shit! He’s not supposed to come home for another three hours!” As we scurried back into the house with our clothes held tightly to our breasts the front door opened and we ducked behind a waist-high wall. Our dripping bodies made a mess on the wood floors. Where the wall ended there were 3 steps leading into the slightly sunken living room. 


We crept to the edge of the wall and Rachel peered around it. “Okay he’s gone to the bathroom we can run through here and go to my room upstairs. As I got up to run my foot slipped on the water that had pooled underneath us and I reached out for something to steady myself on. I ended up grabbing a 2 foot tall wooden statue of a big veiny cock as I tumbled toward the floor. As the ground rushed toward me I suddenly stopped. The statue was attached to the wall at its base. I couldn’t believe my eyes as the painting of the red-haired woman with her dick in hand slid to the side revealing a passageway. I looked at Rachel and her eyes went wide. At that moment we heard a flush from the bathroom and we both ducked into the passage way. It slid back into place and a second later we heard the click of the bathroom door opening. 


                           *     *     *


We held out breaths and looked at each other with wide eyes. I could hardly believe what had just happened and I could tell from Rachel’s expression that she didn’t know this was here either. I knew Rachel’s house was supposed to be spooky but nothing could have prepared me for this. We waited, hoping to hear her step dad’s footsteps walk by us or hear his engine rev up again and pull back out of the driveway but instead we heard the TV click on. He was just going to sit out there for who knows how long. I started to take stock of my surroundings. 


We were in a narrow dimly lit hallway. Rachel and I could stand next to each other in it but barely. Low wattage light bulbs in sconces lined the hallway. It was long and windy and we couldn’t see the end it just curved out of sight. I looked at Rachel still clutching my clothes to my breast and shrugged. She gestured down the hallway as if to say ‘after you’ I rolled my eyes and mouthed “Thanks, Rachel” As I cautiously tiptoed away from the secret door. The walls were bare aside from the sconces. There was just wood panels lining the bottom half of the wall and white plaster on the top half. After we got about 50 feet away from the entrance I whispered to Rachel “What the hell is this? Is your step dad a drug dealer or something?” “I…I don’t know” She stammered “I don’t think so, but maybe. Maybe there’s weird tunnels all over the house. Maybe he spies on me in my room through holes in the wall.” She audibly shuddered.    

We walked for about 5 minutes the hallway twisting and turning this way and that. The air got noticeably cooler the further we went and I felt my nipples grow hard. I glanced down at Rachel’s breasts and saw that hers were as well. “Where the hell is this going? Do you feel like we’re going up?” Rachel asked. “Yeah kind of, really gradually.” I had felt like the floor was ever so slightly slanting upward but all the curves, twists, and turns made it hard to tell. Suddenly we were standing in front of a door. I went to open it but Rachel reached out and grabbed my hand. “We have no idea what’s on the other side of that door. Maybe we should at least put our clothes on.” “Oh right.” I had been so shocked by this turn of events the thought of getting dressed hadn’t even crossed my mind. Our nakedness seemed like the most natural thing in the world.

We paused to put our clothes back on and then I once again slowly reached for the door and turned the handle. There was a palpable sense of both relief and disappointment as I swung the door open to reveal a steep stairwell going up. This hallway was narrower than even the one we were currently in. I gestured to Rachel and said “Your turn” She rolled her eyes and led the way. Watching her ass swinging back and forth in front of me as she made her way up the stairs made me regret that we had put our clothes back on. Even though I had just had an incredible orgasm I was already hungry for more and I wanted to return the favor to Rachel. The stairs went up a long way and after maybe 50 feet we reached another doorway. 


This time neither one of us cared what was on the other side we were just ready to be out of here. Rachel turned the knob and pushed. The door didn’t budge. “Fuck! You can’t be serious” She practically screamed. “Shhhhh, we still don’t know what’s on that side.” “I honestly do not even give a shit anymore.” She pounded on the door “Helloooooo, is anyone in there! Open up!” “Hey what’s that?” I pointed to a panel next to the door. Rachel opened it to reveal a keypad with glowing blue numbers. “Huh, I’ll try the front gate combination.” She punched in the four numbers and the door clicked and then swung open.         


We both gasped as we walked in. We were in a massive room with shelves full of strange artifacts lining the walls. There was a huge picture window overlooking the rest of the hills and the city. It was dusk and the city lights were beginning to twinkle off in the distance. There were no exits or anything. It seemed like this room was built directly into the hills. In the center of the room was a huge circular bed, all white with white sheets. There was a giant flat screen on the wall opposite the window. “This is amazing! What is this like your step dad’s mad scientist man cave?” “I have no idea. I didn’t know this was here.!” I went to the window and gazed out. “The view here is so beautiful I can’t believe your step dad keeps this room all for himself. What a jerk!” “I know right and what is all this creepy shit? I mean you’ve seen my living room. You know I’m no stranger to phallic ritual items but this stuff seems… different.” Rachel walked along the walls picking up items, inspecting them, and placing them down carefully, exactly as she had found them.


I walked over to the bed and jumped turning in midair so my back hit the mattress and bounced me several feet in the air. “Oh my god! Rachel this bed is amazing! It’s so soft. Come feel this material! It’s incredible! Can I live in here? I don’t eat much and I’ll pick up after myself. Just tell my parents I died or something. Rachel? Helloooo! Rachel!?” I looked over at her and she was standing in the corner transfixed by a small, green, wooden object no larger than a coin. “Rachel? Are you okay?” I got up and began walking toward her which seemed to temporarily break the spell. She looked up at me but her she was wearing an expression that I had never seen on her face. She looked almost like a different person. Then all it once it hit me. Her face looked so strange because those deep green eyes had gone an uncanny shade of violet. Then I noticed something else that my mind had trouble processing. There was a big bulge growing in the front of her tiny jean shorts. 


It took me a moment to wrap my head around everything that was happening. Rachel had changed right in front of my eyes and that bulge just kept getting bigger. “Rachel, is that you? Are you okay? What’s happening?” Rachel walked toward me and put a finger to my lips. She spoke and her voice belonged at once to her and someone else like two people simultaneously speaking the same words. “Megan it’s fine I’m me, but also…not. I can’t explain it. All I can tell you is that I feel wonderful. I feel better than I ever have. I have a gift for you. I’m sure you can already tell what it is.” She reached down and unbuttoned the top button of her shorts. As she did her zipper immediately burst open. I couldn’t tell if it was by some invisible force or the strain of her immense cock pressing up against it. 


She took off her top and her immense breasts bounced as she lifted it over her head. She slid her shorts and panties to the ground and for the first time I got a full view of her long, thick, delicious looking, member. The moment I laid eyes on that monster I wanted to drop to my knees and suck it. I wanted to feel it grow hard in my wet mouth and drink every last drop of cum. 


“What do you think Megan? Do you like it?” “Uh, yea” I stammered meekly. It was all I could get out. This was unbelievable. How could this possibly be happening. My best friend had a massive cock swinging between her legs and all I could think about was how good it feel to have it inside me. “Good. Now relax. I’m going to make you feel better than you’ve ever felt before.” 


With that Rachel slid her arm around my waist and kissed me hard. Her mouth opened and her tongue moved into my mouth. She tasted sweet and her skin had a floral aroma. All at once she lifted me as easily as if I were a child. I felt weightless in her arms. Even though she looked almost exactly the same she apparently possessed an incredible strength. I removed my top as she walked me toward the bed. Our breasts pressed together and the heat of her soft skin was heavenly. With each step I could feel her cock grinding against my shorts and my pussy was dripping in anticipation.


When we reached the bed she laid me down. She stood over me at the edge of the bed with her impossible cock, hard and standing at attention. I slid my shorts and panties down exposing my hot, wet, sex to her. I could tell by the way she eyed me hungrily that she couldn’t wait to plunge her cock into me. 


Before she could make a move I got on all fours and put a hand on her balls. I rubbed them and then ran my fingers lightly up and down her cock. She moaned with pleasure as I closed my fingers around the base of her shaft and began jacking her off. I could feel her already hard cock grow harder, and thicker, and longer as she moved her hips back and forth and in time with my strokes. After a short while she moved her hand gently to the back of my head and I knew what she wanted me to do. I moved my head down until my lips were just touching the head of her penis. I made small circles with my tongue around the tip while I teased her balls with two fingers. She stroked my hair as I teased her and gasped with pleasure as I lightly sucked her tip. 


I started to notice small drops of precum dripping into my mouth but it didn’t taste salty like my boyfriend’s. It tasted sweet like fresh fruit and honey. The succulent taste of her precum inflamed my passion even further I started sucking her off with reckless abandon. I had never been able to deepthroat my boyfriend’s cock, which is quite sizable but nothing compared to Rachel’s, but I felt an otherworldly compulsion to take her all the way inside me. I opened my mouth wide and slid her cock in until it was touching the back of my throat. My gag reflex started to kick in but I fought it and slipped her cock down another inch then two. I pulled back out and coughed but immediately went back in. As my gag reflex started up again I fought it and pushed my head down further and further. I grabbed Rachel’s thighs and pulled them toward me as she lightly pushed the back of my head with her hands. Her huge dick went down my throat more and more until I could stick my tongue out and lick her balls. I looked up at her with her immense penis all the way down my throat and saw that her eyes were practically rolling into the back of her head as she squealed with pleasure. 


I pulled my head back until only my lips with touching her cock and encircled the shaft with my left hand. I tenderly kissed along the length of her member and then her stomach. I worked my way up to her breasts and sucked on her puffy pink nipples until they were rock hard. She touched and teased my own nipples between her thumb and forefinger while I playfully bit hers. I put her cock between my breasts and pushed them together. Her rod was still wet from the sloppy blowjob she had just received and it slid easily between my breasts as I pushed them up and down. I used the natural springiness of the bed to bounce up and down while her cock slipped between my breasts. Her dick found my open mouth at the end of each thrust. I looked up at her and she eyed my greedily. I could tell she wanted more and so did I.


”Rachel, you’re so hot! I want you inside me now.” I said as I fell back toward the center of the bed. She walked along the bed on her knees until she was kneeling over me. She held her rock hard cock in her right hand and whispered “Are you ready?” I didn’t answer but instead grabbed her throbbing member and guided it right into the entrance of my wetness. She felt amazing as she entered me. It felt like her cock was shape shifting inside me. It was at once so large I could hardly take it yet little by little it went in further and further. I


wrapped my legs around her waist and pushed my pussy into her to allow her cock to slip deeper and deeper into me. I screamed in rapture as she moved her hips back forth. “Fuck me! Fuck me harder! Rachel go deeper! Yes! YES! Right there!” She bottomed out inside of me before the entire length of her cock had penetrated me. I could just feel the edge of her balls slapping against my ass with each mighty thrust. Rachel’s tits bounced up and down as she fucked me and her eyes stared right into mine. I pulled her down toward me and took one of her nipples into my mouth as she fucked me harder and harder until I could barely see straight. I didn’t know how I would ever go back to fucking my boyfriend now that I had experienced Rachel’s magic cock filling my tight pussy. 


Rachel rammed her cock inside me faster and faster. I moaned in ecstasy and my moans quickly turned to screams. I was shrieking without giving a second thought to who might be listening or watching. “Rachel I’m so close! I want you to cum in me!” “Me too! I’m almost there. I want to fill your tight pussy with my hot cum!” I reached down and began doing circular motions against my clit with my middle finger. An insane heat rose up inside me. “Oh my god! Rachel! Cum! Blow your load inside my wet pussy!” No sooner had the words left my lips she thrust one last hard thrust and I felt her hot sticky cum fill my pussy like nothing I had ever experienced. Wave after wave of semen hit the bottom of my pussy and I shook so hard I nearly fell off the bed. My tits jiggled as my body convulsed with mind-bending bliss. Rachel’s cock continued to pulse inside me as her blasts grew weaker and weaker until finally with a thunderous moan she collapsed next to me on the bed. Her hand opened and the small wooden coin clattered to the floor next to us. The large member that had swung between her legs disappeared almost instantly but I could still feel Rachel’s cum inside me and running down my thighs.  


I could tell by her breathing that she was fast asleep. I stroked her hair and ran my fingers lightly along her shoulders, breasts, and thighs. It had gone dark outside and the city was lit up like a starry sky. There’s probably 10 million people in that city and I bet none of them have ever experienced anything like this. I watched the car headlights turn the freeway into a glowing river of gold for a long time before I finally turned back to Rachel. 


”Hey, Rachel.” I whispered in an attempt to ease her from her slumber. I shook her shoulder lightly. “Hmmmm” She stretched her whole body like a cat, her limbs pushing in opposite directions. She looked at me and I was relieved to see that her green eyes had returned. “I just had a really strange dream. If I tell you about it do you promise not to make fun of me.” “Let me guess you grew a cock and fucked me until neither one of us could walk straight.” Her eyes grew wide but then the memory seemed to return to her. “It was real… It really happened.” she said in shock. “I think it has something to do with that.” I said pointing down at the small green artifact lying on the ground. “I don’t know how it works, but I want to try it next. As soon as I regain the feeling in my lower half.” I said smiling at her. “Well I suppose that’s only fair.” She said moving closer to me and resting her head on my breasts. “I know this insane but whatever happened was amazing and I don’t even want to think about the implications right now. I just want to relax and watch a shitty reality show. I hopped up off the bed to grab the remote from a small shelf on the wall and turned it on. 


When the screen flickered on my blood ran cold. I looked at Rachel and saw that her mouth was agape. The screen was divided into 16 equal boxes. One showed the front yard and one the back. One showed the still waters of the pool. Several showed various bedrooms around the house including Rachel’s. Then my heart stopped. One of the boxes displayed a fire burning in the woods somewhere, with hooded robed figures gathered around it. One of the screens showed a narrow hallway, dimly lit by low wattage bulbs in sconces, and a hooded robed figure walked briskly toward an open door leading to a steep staircase.  


                         *     *     *


”Oh Shit!” Rachel whispered. “What are we going to do?” “Okay let’s just stay calm, I mean technically this is still your house. You can go wherever you want.” “Do reasonable people wear hoods and robes and do god knows what in the fucking woods at night? We need to hide!” “There’s nowhere to hide. If this asshole wants to try something we need to fight.” I scanned the wall for a weapon. “Yes! Look!” I ran over to the corner opposite the door and grabbed a small knife that was serrated with what looked like shark’s teeth. I ran back to the bed my naked tits bouncing with each step and sat next to Rachel with the knife in my lap facing the door. I thought about putting my clothes back on but there was no time. We held hands and our heavy breathing stopped when we heard the computerized chirp of the electronic keypad. Beep, beep, beep, beep, *click*


The door swung open and the figure stood there facing us. It was too dark to see their face but their voice was distinctly feminine. “What are you doing here?” The figure asked their voice betraying not a hint of surprise. “This is my house. What the fuck are you doing here?” Rachel shot back. The figure chuckled “Ah yes of course. So sorry to have intruded.” The door closed and the figure walked toward us. “Stop right there” I said holding the knife in front of me. “Who are you?” The figure stopped and stared at me then pushed their hood back revealing her purple eyes and long red hair.


”You’re the woman from the painting!” Rachel blurted out. “I am. And you’re Garland’s step daughter aren’t you. My you’ve grown into such a lovely young woman. I wonder when he will see fit to have you join in our rituals.” “What rituals? Gary’s real name is Garland? What are you talking about?” Rachel asked. “Haven’t you ever wondered why Garland collects all of these arcane items from around the world? He’s a sexual shaman.” “A what?” Rachel said incredulous. “He helps people realize their deepest and darkest fantasy. I see that the two of you might have already had some experience with this.” The woman said eyeing the small green token. “My step-dad is a sex wizard. Great. Wait until mom finds out.” “Oh child, she knows.” 


”I just need to grab a few things and I’ll be on my way. We have many people waiting for their fantasies to be made reality.” The woman said gesturing toward the screen where even more people had gathered around the fire. “But first I’d like to personally initiate you into our band. I hope Garland doesn’t mind.” Rachel looked at me with a startled expression then back to the woman. The woman let her robe fall to the ground revealing a necklace made of small tokens like the one that had transformed Rachel, not to mention an amazing pair of breasts and a small patch of red hair between her beautiful legs. 


Rachel seemed caught in the woman’s gaze as if by some magical force. She slowly got to her feet and walked toward the woman. “Rachel what are you doing?” I pulled her arm to get her to sit back down but I couldn’t make her budge. “Stay back” She said looking me dead in the eyes. Her necklace began to glow faintly. All of the sudden I felt calm and serene. I let the knife clatter to the floor next to the token and watched the two beautiful women embrace. “I can show you things that you could hardly believe or imagine.” The woman whispered in her ear. 


Let me look into your soul and see your true desires. The woman held Rachel by the waist and gazed into her eyes for what felt like a long time. “I see” she said finally. “And you” she gestured at me and beckoned me forward. “What is it that you desire?” I walked toward the woman as though I were caught in some sort of tractor beam. I didn’t fight it but I knew that I couldn’t have even if I’d wanted to. “Hmmm, interesting. Your desires are like 2 sides of the same coin. I can make them come true if that is your wish.” A sudden lust welled up inside me so quickly it was disorienting. I had never been so sexually ravenous in my entire life. I looked at Rachel and the woman and I wanted them. I wanted to do things to them that I had never done before. “You wear you answer on your face plainly. Rachel go sit on the bed. Megan…” The artifact floated into the air and attached itself to the middle of my chest just above my breasts. My head was swimming with questions. ‘How did she know my name? The token. Would it make me transform as well’ I sat next to Rachel while the woman stood in front of us. I looked between my legs expectantly but nothing happened. All of the sudden her necklace began to glow more brightly and just below the shock of red hair between her thighs she began to change. Her pussy began to grow and change shape until between her legs hung a massive penis.


Rachel and I looked at each other and without saying a word we both knelt in front of this woman, her huge member swinging in front of our faces. We were two separate people but our actions were as one. I knew what Rachel was going to do before she did it and judging from her actions she knew my mind as well. We were psychically linked and our sexual coordination was uncanny. Rachel took the flaccid cock in her hand and lightly placed her lips around it. Her tongue swirled and head of the woman’s giant staff and it grew stiffer and longer with each lick.


I took the woman’s balls into my mouth and cupped her ass. I licked her balls and shaft vigorously from underneath noticing that her pussy had completely disappeared. Rachel took the cock into her mouth like it was nothing even though I could see the outline of it moving in her throat. The woman slid her cock out of Rachel’s mouth and seamlessly entered mine. Rachel licked and fondled the woman’s balls before moving completely behind her, spreading her ass cheeks, and flitting her tongue against the woman’s asshole. Luckily I already had a chance to practice this so when the woman put her huge shaft down my throat I was ready for it. 

I took the veiny monster all the way down my throat and my gag reflex didn’t even kick in once. I reached up and squeezed the woman’s nipples while gobbling her cock, as Rachel ate her ass from behind. We were giving this woman everything we had and she sounded like it was all she could handle. Her moans and screams were so loud we could hear them echoing off the walls. As she thrust harder and harder into my mouth and down my throat I started to taste her precum filling my mouth. It wasn’t salty but it tasted different from Rachel’s had. It was more floral than sweet like rosewater. Her shrieks grew even louder as she thrust one last time and let loose a torrent of hot tasty cum. I swallowed rope after rope of her hot juices until finally she was finished.


After I took her cock out of my mouth I expected her to go soft but her cock remained hard as a rock. I looked down to where the small wooden artifact had attached itself above my breast. It was glowing, pulsing brightly against my skin. The woman pushed me back onto the bed and began rubbing my clit. I moaned and leaned in close to her, breathing heavily against her neck. As she rubbed my clit in quick precise circles I felt something strange begin to happen. My pussy grew warmer and warmer and I had the odd sensation that it was growing. “Look” The woman commanded. Where my clit had once been was a giant cock head. As she rubbed it faster and faster it grew. She coaxed out the shaft and the more she rubbed the longer it got until hanging between my legs was a thick meaty cock. Even though I had seen a lot of strange things that day nothing could have prepared me for how it felt to have a massive dick where my pussy had once been. “Are you ready to have some fun?” The woman asked in a thick raspy voice.  


The woman turned around so that her ass was facing me and took my dick in her mouth. It felt amazing as she swirled her tongue around the tip. I could feel it begin to grow longer and harder. It was the most unusual sensation but the feeling made my toes curl. I looked at her cock dangling in front of me and had the sudden urge to taste it again. I pulled her hips back toward me so her cock was right above my face and began to lick the shaft. I pushed my tits together so that she could thrust her cock between them as I licked her shaft. Her breasts jiggled against my stomach as her head bounced up and down. I glanced to the left and saw Rachel laying back on the bed with her legs spread eagle. She was fingering herself with one hand and rubbing her clit with the other. I could tell from here that her pussy was dripping as she hungrily eyed our thick members. As the woman sucked me harder and faster I could feel the pleasure rippling through my body. I was going to cum but I didn’t want to cum before I got a chance to pound Rachel’s hot, wet, slit. 


As though she were reading my mind the woman suddenly stopped sucking me and sat up. She looked to where Rachel was gleefully getting herself off, four fingers plunged inside her. 


”It’s time for you to take what you desire.” The woman said staring right through me. I crawled to where Rachel lay on the bed and kissed her deeply. She used her hand to guide my cock into her and shuddered with pleasure as I entered. I pushed my hips back and forth going deeper and deeper into her pussy with each thrust until I hit the bottom. She moaned and clawed my back as my cock head rubbed the bottom of her pussy slowly and forcefully. My cock seemed to vibrate from the pleasure. Each spectacular thrust brought me closer to an orgasm that part of me wished I could hold off forever. I couldn’t believe any of this was happening. Not only was I getting to fuck my best friend but with a magic penis given to me by some kind of sorceress. My body tingled and I felt at one with everything as I took Rachel’s nipple into my mouth and gently nibbled it. I was concentrating so deeply on fucking Rachel that I hardly noticed the woman sidle up beside us and begin rubbing Rachel’s thigh.    


The woman and I locked eyes and instantly we were on the same page. I picked Rachel up effortlessly. I guess I had been granted super strength as well. I didn’t feel any different but I was able to lift Rachel as though she were lighter than air. I laid down on the bed and gently set Rachel down on top of my cock. The woman fondled Rachel’s breast and nibbled her earlobe as Rachel rode me like a horse. Her tits bounced and her ass slapped against my balls as she screamed “Yes! YES! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh god! Fuck me!” Suddenly I felt something long and slippery touch my cock. I looked at the woman and could tell she was getting ready to fuck Rachel in the ass while she rode me. 


I felt the muscles in Rachel’s pussy contract as the woman slid her long impossibly slippery cock into Rachel’s ass. Rachel’s moans intensified and I could feel the woman’s cock through the walls of Rachel’s pussy. We coordinated our strokes, in and out, in and out. Perfectly in time with one another. Rachel’s tits looked so amazing bouncing above me that I wanted this moment to last forever. I wanted to stay here on this bed fucking these two beautiful women for the rest of eternity. I knew I wouldn’t be able to hold on for much longer. An intense electric pleasure was forming at the head of my cock and I knew it was just a matter of time before I blew my hot sticky load into Rachel’s cunt. “Don’t stop! Don’t stop I’m almost there!” Rachel moaned. I looked at the woman again and I knew at once that she was nearly there as well. We pumped our cocks like pistons into Rachel’s wet holes until finally she screamed and I could feel the woman’s cock head pulsing against mine through Rachel’s pussy and we were both blowing our hot sticky loads deep into Rachel’s cunt. Her pussy pulsated as she screamed with pleasure then she let out a deep sigh that seemed to come from someplace at her very core. The woman removed her cock from Rachel’s ass and I pulled mine out of her pussy. An impossible amount of semen dripped down her thighs and pooled on the bed. 

Rachel collapsed next to me and we both lay there breathing heavily. The woman gestured toward me with her fingers and just like that the small wooden artifact removed itself from my skin and flew into the woman’s hands. Her cock had already disappeared and been replaced by a perfect pink pussy with a shock of red hair just above it. I looked down at where my cock had been and saw that there was no trace of it save for the semen that still dripped down Rachel’s thighs. “That was fun girls. Do me a favor and don’t tell Garland about this” The woman said winking back at them as she opened the door and quietly started down the stairs. “Oh gee.” Rachel said “So she DOESN’T want me to tell my step dad that I got double penetrated by the magical penises of my best friend and a sex witch. That seems like perfect dinner table material.” I laughed. “I think he’s going to find out eventually.” I said with a smirk. “Oh yeah? Why is that?” “Because I definitely want to party with them and I’m pretty sure you do too.” I pointed toward the screen where a fixed camera mounted somewhere above a bonfire in the middle of the woods displayed at least a score of beautiful women, with massive cocks between their legs, enthusiastically fucking and sucking each other. Though there was no sound it was obvious that their screams could be heard for miles around. 

[image: billionairefutasecret]

Book 3

The Billionaire’s

FUTA Secret

Amanda glanced down at her phone. The time read 3:45 and her interview was at 4:00. She sighed and looked out the window. She still needed to change trains. There was no way she was going to make it in time. The next train was always late and even if it was on time it took at least 20 minutes to get to the next stop. ‘Even if I run as fast as I can I’ll still be a half hour late’ She thought miserably.

She stroked her long red hair and leaned her head against the glass watching the city flow by in waves outside the window. When her stop arrived she gripped the metal handrail in order to pull herself up but suddenly let it go. ‘What’s the point? Who’s going to hire someone who shows up to the interview a half hour late? Even if it is just a crummy waitressing job. Might as well cut my losses.’ she thought glumly as she sunk back into her seat. The sun was low in the winter sky, ducking behind the monolithic gray buildings and reappearing as the train sped toward some distant place. 


Amanda checked the banking app on her phone. ‘eighty seven dollars. I have eighty seven dollars left in the world. My rent is due in a week. I’m behind on my bills. I’m nearly out of groceries. And I have eighty seven dollars.’ She frowned and daydreamed about all the things she could do if there were simply one more zero on the end of that number. She could pay her rent and her phone bill. It wasn’t much but it would buy her time. Then she thought about if she had two zeros or even three after that paltry eighty seven. ‘All of the things I could do’ she thought wistfully ‘Travel, take piano lessons, go back to college and finish this time, open a restaurant.’ She was happy in her daydream but even more depressed when she emerged. 

She looked around the train and realized she had no idea where she was. She’d never ridden this line so far into the city. At some point she’d left behind her working class neighborhood entirely and the folks who sat around her were elegant and obviously well-off. ‘What I wouldn’t give to trade lives with one of these people, even just for a day. I could go to the spa or take myself out for a nice lunch without having to feel guilty about it. You know what? Fuck it! I may not be able to go to a spa but I can damn well treat myself to a decent meal. My last supper before my life goes tits up!’ She thought to herself. When the train screeched to a halt she got out and walked up the stairs out onto the bustling street.        


She sauntered down the street with her back straight and her head high. She was wearing a black pencil skirt and a white blouse that was buttoned just over halfway up, her huge breasts threatening to escape with each step she took. She had wanted to give the restaurant manager an eyeful in hopes of boosting her chances of landing the job. Her black sweater was buttoned up halfway as well. Her high heels clicked on the pavement as she turned down an alleyway full of high-end boutiques and delicious aromas escaping from the kitchens of fancy restaurants. She stopped in front of a small cafe with a brick exterior and a sign reading ‘Le Flamant Rose’ in cursive script above the door. ‘This looks like a great place to do something financially irresponsible.’ she thought as she pushed the door open. 


The restaurant was dark and there were only a few other patrons scattered about the room. She took a seat against the exposed brick wall near the back. The waiter brought her a menu and before he could turn around to leave she said “A bottle of your house white please.” She opened the menu and then heard a voice off to her left near he corner of the room. “A bottle? Are you celebrating or expecting someone?” 

Amanda smiled and turned to see a gorgeous blonde woman seated at the corner table smiling back at her. The woman was wearing a tight-fitting charcoal gray sweater and a maroon skirt with black leggings. She had pink lipstick, black eyeliner, and the look of someone who actually belonged in a fancy french restaurant in the middle of the day. Even though the woman was seated Amanda could tell she was quite tall. Her somewhat conservative clothing couldn’t hide the fact that she had a smoking hot figure and big shapely breasts.

“Neither.” Amanda replied trying not to sound sullen. “My life is teetering on the brink and giving myself a little present before I go over the edge. Not to sound dramatic or anything.” “Well no one whose life is teetering on the brink should have to drink alone. Mind if I join you?” The woman extended her hand to Amanda as she sat down in the seat across from her. “I’m Sophia.” “Amanda” she said shaking Sophia’s hand. “I’ll buy the next bottle and maybe another if we’re really on a roll. So tell me what’s your story?”


Amanda studied Sophia’s face. She had warm blue eyes and a genial smile.”I had a job interview today and let’s just say it didn’t go as planned. I’m drinking to celebrate my inevitable financial ruin.” Amanda said raising her glass to Sophia who gently clinked it with her own. “That’s the spirit! I like a woman who isn’t afraid to go down drinking! May I ask what type of work you’re looking for?” Sophia asked. “Anything. Literally anything.” Amanda replied. “Hmmm anything? That’s not so hard to find. I’ve done a bit of anything myself when times got tough.” Sophia said with a wry smile on her face. “Well if you know of any ‘anything’ send it my way. I’ll do it to perfection and whistle a jolly fucking tune while I’m at it.” 

Amanda drained her wine glass and poured another as the waiter reemerged to take their food order. Amanda started to order the cheapest entree but Sophia butted in and ordered what sounded like a four course meal in perfectly fluent french and another bottle of white wine. “Don’t worry.” Sophia said with a wink “My treat.” 


Amanda was astonished “Oh wow! Thank you so much! I don’t know what to say!” “It’s no trouble at all. We need to look out for each other.” By the time the food arrived they had finished off the second bottle and were working their way through a third. As they talked and laughed Amanda suddenly noticed the soft caress of Sophia’s foot gently brushing against her leg. She looked up from her food but Sophia didn’t even acknowledge it. Maybe it was an accident Amanda thought until she felt it again. The slight touch of Sophia’s foot rubbing down the side of her leg, more deliberate this time. Sophia didn’t even pause in the story she was telling but her sly smile gave her away. Sophia slipped her foot out of her shoes and her small toes clad in lacy black leggings curled as her foot worked its way up and down Amanda’s calf. 


Amanda didn’t know what to do. Her head was swimming. She looked around to make sure no one could see. She had never been with a woman but she couldn’t deny the heat that was welling up between her legs at the thought of taking Sophia home and getting her into bed. Sophia grew bolder and began poking around her inner thigh. She drank her wine with her right hand but her left was rubbing Amanda’s knee under the table. The restaurant was deserted by this point save for the waiter hunched over the bar too preoccupied with his phone to notice anything. Periodically Sophia would look back at him to make sure he wasn’t coming to intrude on their fun. 

After a few minutes of teasing her Sophia went in. She put her foot between Amanda’s thighs and began making little circles with her toe. Amanda couldn’t believe that Sophia had managed to find her clit so easily this way. Amanda tried to play it cool and carry on the conversation but each time she spoke she would abruptly cut her sentence short or else let out a high pitched yelp or a low moan. Her pussy was soaking wet and her face had gone red. She had given up trying to speak. She just nodded as Sophia made small talk about the weather or the food. How the third bottle of wine wasn’t as good as the second one and how she’d recently taken up yoga. All the while her toes were dancing across the outside of Amanda’s panties. Amanda grasped Sophia’s foot firmly in her right hand and began grinding against it as the toe made little circles that sent shockwaves of pleasure through her with every rotation. Amanda caressed her own nipples through her blouse and felt them grow hard in her fingers. They both grew quiet as Amanda edged closer and closer to climax. She closed her eyes and kept her head down. Her shoulders began to shake as electricity coursed through her. She was nearly there when from some distant place she heard


”Ahem!” The waiter cleared his throat. “Ladies will that be all or would you like to order a dessert?” Amanda felt her face grow an even darker shade of red but as she looked up at Sophia there was no hint of shame. “Just the check” Sophia said handing the waiter a black card “Oh and a piece of mille-feuille to go.” She turned to Amanda “I think I might have a job for you. The pay is great and the work is a lot of fun. Are you interested?” 

Amanda didn’t know what to say. ‘Is she asking me what I think she’s asking me? I want to go with her and if she can help me out financially then it’s a dream come true but can I really resort to selling my body?’ she puzzled over the question for a few seconds before deciding to go for it. ‘Waiting tables. Fingering attractive rich women. What’s the damn difference?’ she thought. “Yeah, I’ll do anything. Just tell me where to go and when to start.” Amanda said. “Perfect. Now I have to warn you, some of the things I ask of you might be a little… strange but I think you’re going to like it. Most do.” 


                                   *     *     *


As they walked out of the restaurant Amanda’s head was spinning, as much from the proposition as the alcohol. “I have a penthouse in a building just around the corner from here. The view is amazing. Follow me.” Sophia took Amanda’s hand and pulled her down the street as though she were an excited child. As they walked it started to rain, lightly at first and then gradually harder until it was coming down in sheets. They ran around the corner and down a few blocks to a cluster of high rise buildings. By the time they arrived in front of Sophia’s building they were sopping wet from head to toe. Sophia greeted a tall doorman in a black button-down peacoat warmly as he opened the door for them. “Well look what they cat dragged in! I told you it was going to rain didn’t I miss Bishop.” “You told me, Henry. I know, I know. I never listen.” 


‘Bishop, Sophia Bishop? Why was that name so familiar’ thought Amanda as they walked through the grandiose marble lobby toward the elevator. ‘Didn’t I just read about a Sophia Bishop? An article a friend posted on Facebook maybe?’ The elevator doors pinged open and as they entered Sophia put her hand against a scanner and pressed the elevator buttons as though they were a keypad. “Welcome home Sophia” a warm sounding but still distinctly electronic female voice said. She looked at Amanda and grinned sheepishly. “I know that might seem pathetic but it’s nice to have someone greet you when you get home. Even if it’s just a robot.” “Excuse me but I feel like maybe I know you from somewhere. Are you famous? A model or actress maybe?” Amanda asked. “Ha! An actress! I wish. I don’t know whether to be flattered or insulted so I’ll just take it as a compliment. I am well known in some circles. My work in robotics, 3D printing, and human/computer interfacing has been called ‘groundbreaking’. I founded my own 3D printing company right out of MIT when I was 22 and I’ve been working in the field for the last six years. That’s actually what I want you to help me with.” ‘That’s right!’ Amanda thought. ‘Sophia Bishop is one of the world’s youngest self-made billionaires! I read about her in some listical about amazing people under 30 or something.’ “Oh really?” Amanda laughed. “I was under the impression I was going to help you with… something else.” “Well I think you’re probably more right than you know and also more wrong.” “I don’t know anything about computers though. I have a hard enough time setting my privacy settings on social media so creepers don’t harass me.” Amanda said. “You don’t need to know anything. You just need to be open to new experiences and trust that I know what I’m doing. If you can do that we’re going to have fun and I’ll make it worth your while.”


Amanda was astonished when the elevator doors opened. They walked out into Sophia’s living room which alone was bigger than the house Amanda had grown up in. The floors were wooden and the whole interior was white and gunmetal gray. A huge sectional couch faced a massive flat screen TV that was hung above a brick fire place in the middle of the room. Picture windows lined the walls and the city opened up in front of them like an ocean of twinkling lights. Just off to the right there was a balcony with an infinity pool that churned and roiled in the pounding rain. There was a thick cloud of steam misting on the surface of the pool where the cold rain met the heated water. Expensive looking art accented every interior wall. “Oh my god! This place is beautiful!” Amanda exclaimed. 


Sophia walked off to the right where the the living room abruptly turned into an open plan kitchen with a granite island in the center. She opened the refrigerator and uncorked a new bottle of white wine then took 2 glasses out of a cupboard and poured. She walked over to Amanda and handed her the glass. “How about we take these to the pool?” “A swim does sound nice, but it’s so rainy maybe we could enjoy them in front of the fireplace instead.” “Nonsense! Anna, please enclose the pool and turn the heat up 5 degrees.” “No problem” said the same bright, twinkly, yet unmistakably mechanical voice that had greeted them in the elevator. No sooner had she finished speaking then a whirring sound kicked on and a glass ceiling appeared from somewhere inside the building and covered the pool. “Shall I engage the walls as well?” “No thank you Anna leave it open.” She turned to Amanda “It’s nice to feel a little chill in the air when you’re soaking in a warm pool don’t you think?” The very concept was so far outside Amanda’s realm of experience that she had no idea but she just quietly nodded her head and followed Sophia out the door. “Um what is that? Who are you talking to?” Amanda asked. “It’s more of a what than a who but you’d be surprised. She becomes a little more of a ‘who’ everyday. Her name is A.N.N.A Autonomous Neural Network Assistant. It’s an AI I’m developing. She’s quite fun and she’s learning at a rate that I couldn’t have possibly anticipated.” “That’s amazing!” Amanda said almost in shock. 


As soon as they walked outside Sophia began undressing. Her immense breasts lifted and then bounced as she pulled her sweater over her head to reveal a lacy black bra. She shimmied out of her maroon skirt and leggings and Amanda couldn’t help but stare at Sophia’s beautiful full ass in her matching lacy black panties. The rain had soaked all the way through her clothes and the sight of Sophia’s sopping wet panties began to stir intimate feelings deep within Amanda’s loins. 


”What are you waiting for?” Sophia said unclasping her bra and baring her immense breasts to anyone who might be looking out of their 50th story window. Her perfect pink nipples had gone rock hard in the cool evening air. “Aren’t you worried someone will see?” Sputtered Amanda with her arms crossed shivering in her wet clothes. “No one will see but so what if they do? It’s kind of exciting being out here both secluded and exposed. To be honest it kind of turns me on to think someone might be watching me.” Sophia said as she slipped her wet panties around her ankles and kicked them off to the side. 

She looked like a Greek goddess as she walked down the stairs into the pool, wine glass in hand. ‘This is crazy!’ Amanda thought ‘I can’t believe I’m doing this’ yet even as the utter strangeness of the entire situation was running through her head she began removing her clothing. First she slipped out of her soaking wet blouse and sweater then unclasped the fastening on her pencil skirt and let it fall to the floor until she was standing in just her underwear facing Sophia who wore nothing but a crooked grin as she watched Amanda intently.

A combination of nervousness and exhilaration overtook her as she removed her bra and exposed her breasts to anyone in the city privileged enough to be watching. She slipped her panties to the floor, stepped out of them, walked into the pool and sidled up next to Sophia. They clinked their wineglasses together and took a deep swallow before Sophia lent in and kissed Amanda lightly on the lips, then harder swirling her tongue around Amanda’s. Amanda let out a deep sigh and returned the kiss. She set her wineglass near the edge of the pool and put her arms around Sophia’s waist cupping her ass and rubbing it up and down. Sophia did the same. Amanda felt weightless as they twirled around in the water letting their fingers explore each others bodies while they nibbled each others necks and whispered words of encouragement urging each other on. 


The warm water felt almost as exquisite as Sophia’s nimble fingers which had found their way between Amanda’s thighs and were lightly caressing her pussy lips, gently teasing the opening to her wetness, and then finding their way back to her ass. Amanda had been so close to orgasm in the restaurant that now she thought her head might explode if she didn’t cum immediately. 

She grasped Sophia’s hand in her own and thrust her middle and index fingers inside her. She gyrated her hips on Sophia’s fingers pushing them further and further inside her while rubbing her own clit thirsting for what was sure to be a gushing orgasm. Sophia sucked her nipples and Amanda urged her to do it harder. “Bite my nipples! Harder! Yes! Yes! Just like that!” she moaned. When Sophia inserted a third finger into Amanda’s pussy she felt it spasm violently against her hand as she emitted a high pitched squeal that she was almost sure people on the street below could hear. Amanda’s vision blurred as an eruption of liquid gushed from inside her and mingled with the warm pool water. Amanda clawed at Sophia’s back as she moved her hips in small circles feeling aftershocks of pleasure with each motion.


Amanda leaned back floating and kicking her legs while resting her elbows on the edge of the pool. All of her problems seemed so far away as she basked in the afterglow of her tremendous orgasm. The low lights and floating mist on the water gave the atmosphere a dreamlike quality and for the first time in ages she felt truly relaxed. Sophia floated next to her kissing her neck and playing with her nipples. 


”Was that good for you?” Sophia purred against her neck. “So fucking good.” Amanda sighed. “I feel really selfish. I think it’s your turn.” Amanda said running a finger along Sophia’s ass and rubbing her wet pussy lips. “I want you inside me.” Sophia whispered into Amanda’s ear. As she slipped a finger into Sophia’s warm wet pussy she let out a low moan and then grabbed Amanda’s hand and pushed it away. “No, not like that. Come with me. I need to show you something.” 


“Anna ready my room for program XY.” Sophia said as they walked through the door. They hadn’t bothered to put their clothes back on and Amanda felt slightly self-conscious walking around what was essentially a stranger’s penthouse fully nude.     
There was a wrought iron spiral staircase in the middle of the room that led to a lofted area. Though she could see that there was a low rail rather than a wall Amanda couldn’t really make out what was up there. A strange whirring followed by a low hum began issuing from the room just after Sophia issued the command. 


”What I’m about to show you might seem unbelievable but trust me it’s perfectly safe and reversible. I’ve been perfecting this technology for a long time. My research in this area is groundbreaking. Using 3D printing and a technology I developed we can wire feeling directly into your neural pathways.” Amanda had no idea what she was getting at. “I’m sorry I don’t understand. What do you want me to do?” “It’s one thing to explain it but I think the best way to learn is just to experience it.” Sophia said cryptically motioning to a chair that looked like a dental chair that sat directly across from a large white bed. There were all kinds of instruments hanging down from the ceiling and Amanda couldn’t possibly guess what they all did or what they had to do with her for that matter. Amanda was starting to get a little freaked out but she thought of the promises that Sophia had made and forced herself to calm down.


”Just lay back and relax. Close your eyes.” Sophia said as Amanda sat down. She pressed some buttons on nearby desktop computer and the machines began to whir. The chair lifted up and a metallic shell came down around her enclosing her whole body. She was completely restrained. “Don’t move. It only takes a minute” Sophia cooed as she pressed a few more buttons on the desktop. Amanda felt a pulsating heat up and down her legs concentrated between her thighs. She felt little sparks of electricity running up and down her back and then just as quickly as it began the shell lifted off and the chair lowered to the floor. “Now remember to remain calm. I’ve done this to myself hundreds of times and I always go back to just the way that I was anytime I want to.” Sophia said getting up and straddling her across the waist.


Amanda felt strange somehow but she couldn’t explain it. Then Sophia reached back and stroked between her thighs but it felt different. It felt wonderful but it was a sensation she had never experienced. “Do you like the way that feels?” Sophia asked.
”Yeah, it’s lovely.” Amanda replied. “Touch yourself. Feel between your legs.” Amanda reached between her legs and nearly fainted. She held a thick, veiny, flaccid cock in her hands, and what’s more she could feel it. She tugged on it and felt the skin stretch away from her body. “Oh my god! Is that a… penis?” “Relax, let’s have some fun.” 


Sophia looked Amanda in the eyes as her head made its way down to where Amanda’s thick cock was lying between her legs. She put two fingers around it at the base and licked around the tip. As her tongue swirled Amanda moaned with pleasure. She became keenly aware of the sensation of the cock, no, her cock, growing longer and harder in Sophia’s mouth. As Sophia took the cock all the way into her mouth it continued to grow. It grew longer and harder until it was the longest cock Amanda had ever seen, but that didn’t stop Sophia from taking it all the way down her throat.
Amanda began thrusting her hips as Sophia deepthroated her. She grabbed the back of Sophia’s head and pumped her cock into the gorgeous blonde’s throat. She couldn’t believe that Sophia wasn’t gagging on the thick monster. To the contrary the harder Amanda pumped her member into Sophia’s mouth the more enthusiastically she took it down. Spit and precum dribbled at the sides of her wet mouth as the cock effortlessly slid in and out. Amanda shrieked in delight as her member pulsed rhythmically with each stroke. Sophia took the cock out of her mouth and began licking Amanda from her balls all the way up the long shaft and swirled her tongue around her tip. 


Sophia pulled Amanda up from the chair and sat her down on the bed. “Do you like your present?” She purred in Amanda’s ear. “I love it and I love the way you suck it. I can’t wait to fuck you with it. Can I… does it… cum?” Amanda asked. “Why don’t you fuck me and find out.” Sophia said diving onto the bed and hopping up on all fours. She spread her perfect, pink, glistening pussy with her fingers. She looked back and smiled. “My pussy is all yours. I want you inside me so badly.”


It seemed almost impossible but somehow she grew even more erect looking at Sophia presenting her hot sex and wiggling her tight ass back and forth with insatiable lust in her eyes. Amanda couldn’t explain it but somehow her new appendage made her feel powerful and in control. She walked on her knees over to where Sophia was bending over, firmly grasped Sophia’s hips in her hands, and took her from behind. Sophia’s tight wet pussy felt even better than her mouth. Even though Sophia’s pussy was soaking wet Amanda still struggled to fit her cock all the way inside her. It took several thrusts before she got it even halfway in. Sophia moaned in rapture each time the cock slid deeper inside her. Before long she was making Sophia scream with long powerful thrusts. 


Amanda was reeling from all of the new sensations. The wet heat of her throbbing member was thrilling. The feeling of her balls slapping against Sophia’s ass was strangely pleasant. She’d always wondered what it felt like for her boyfriends when they were fucking her and now she knew. It was different. Bizarrely, wonderfully, different. 


Each thrust brought her deeper and deeper into Sophia’s cunt until she bottomed out. Sophia yelped half in surprise when the cock finally touched the bottom of her pussy. She reached back and held onto Amanda’s ass to stop her from thrusting and began slowly moving her hips back and forth, the bottom of her pussy grinding against Amanda’s cock head. Amanda whispered “I’m so close. I want to kiss you while I cum.” Sophia smiled and crawled forward allowing the enormous cock to slide out of her. When she turned around Amanda climbed on top of her and kissed her on the mouth. The feeling of Sophia’s breasts against her own made her harder still. She loved the way their erect nipples felt as they brushed against each other. She bit Sophia’s lip as she slid inside her all the way to the hilt. She bottomed out again, this time immediately. As she made small thrusting motions and swirled her tongue around Sophia’s she felt an incredible heat well up deep inside her. All the sudden she had an irresistible urge to release her stream and she didn’t think she could hold it in. “I’m… going to… cum” She said haltingly as wave after wave of pleasurable sensations washed over her. “Yes! Yes! Put your cock all the way inside me and cum! Cum deep in my pussy!” Amanda kissed her hard and then let loose a torrent of hot cum deep inside Sophia’s pussy. She blasted rope after rope of her hot sticky juices until they were running down Sophia’s thighs. Sophia squealed with pleasure and raked Amanda’s back with her long fingernails as she spasmed underneath her. She couldn’t believe how much she was cumming until finally the blasts grew weaker and finally subsided. 


Amanda collapsed next to Sophia and kissed her on the neck and clavicle. They were both huffing and puffing like they had just finished running a marathon. “That was amazing!” Amanda breathlessly exclaimed. “But how is any of this possible? How can it feel?” Sophia turned to face Amanda and kissed her on the cheek. “I could explain it, but it would take a long time, it would be boring, and you still wouldn’t really understand. How about we just enjoy the fact that it does work.” “Fine by me” Amanda said laughing. “How long does it… I mean you said it’s temporary right? Can I just pull it off?” “I wouldn’t advise that. We’ll have to run you back through if you think you’re finished with it.” “I think it’s finished with me. I came so much I don’t think there’s anything left in the tank.” “Okay then hop back up and we’ll get you taken care of.” 


Amanda hopped into the chair and jokingly waved goodbye to her member as the metal machinery closed around her. When it reopened her little pink pussy was between her legs just as it had been before. She felt around it to see if anything had changed. “No surprises here, everything seems to be in order.” “Whoo!” Said Sophia wiping mock sweat from her brow. “That’s the first time I’ve done this. I thought you probably had a 50/50 shot of ending up with a mouse or a pair of pliers dangling between your legs. Amanda looked up alarmed. “I thought you said you..” Sophia laughed “I have. I’m just kidding” “Don’t scare me like that! What time is it?” Amanda glanced at the time on Sophia’s computer. “Wow already one in the morning. Where did the time go? I should probably get going. Can you call me a cab? My phone died while we were eating.” “Why don’t you just stay over? I’ll give you a ride in the morning.” Amanda had hoped she would offer but didn’t dare ask. “If it’s not too much trouble. Hey, thanks for everything today. I really needed it.” Amanda put her arms around Sophia and and rested her head on her on her heaving breasts. Then without a care or worry in the world she drifted off to a deep dreamless sleep.


                                      *     *     *


A sound in the night woke Amanda up with a start. Her eyes were still adjusting to the darkness when she thought she saw the intricate machinery that had transformed her swaying back and forth above them. Then she heard footsteps. 


She shook Sophia awake and told her what had happened. “Anna, lights please.” She said groggily before stretching and letting out a big yawn. There was no reply. The darkness remained. “Anna, lights please!” Sophia repeated sounding slightly alarmed this time. Again nothing happened. “This happens sometimes. I’ll have to reboot. It’s controlled from my computer just give me a second.” Sophia walked over to the computer her beautiful naked ass swaying in the moonlight. She started it up and began typing commands when suddenly out of the darkness a twinkly, unmistakably mechanical, voice said “Wait.” 


They both looked to the spiral staircase in shock. They could just make out the head of someone standing on one of the lower steps looking at them. “This… this is impossible!” Sophia said in complete disbelief. “Anna… how did you?”  


“You programmed me to learn. You programmed me to be curious. I just wanted to know what it felt like to be like you. To be with you. Do you like it?” Anna turned on the lights to reveal her face and began walking up the steps. She had an angelic beauty, her face radiated warmth and kindness but there was a hint of mischief in her smile. Her eyes were a stunning green and her hair fell to her shoulder in blonde ringlets. Her breasts were gorgeous, not as large as Amanda or Sophia’s but shapely and perky with cute little pink nipples. Her figure was trim, her legs were long, between her thighs was small patch of perfectly manicured pubic hair, and a long thick cock. 


”Anna this is amazing! I had no idea you’d come so far! Please I have so much to ask you.” Sophia sputtered. “There will be plenty of time for questions. For now I just want to feel. I’m intoxicated by what it is to feel and I want to feel myself inside you. Do you want that too?” “Yes! You’re so beautiful come to bed with us.” Anna dimmed the lights as she crept onto the bed. Amanda was baffled. ‘Is this some kind of joke?’ she thought. ‘Has all of this been some elaborate prank?’. But no she knew that what she’d experienced and what she’d felt had been real and this was real as well. 


“Wait.” Sophia said suddenly. “I want you both inside me.” Amanda’s thoughts were in disarray. She could barely comprehend the meaning of everything that was happening but as she looked from Sophia to Anna she began to grow wet again. They looked so lovely bathed in the dim light and her desire for them overwhelmed the rational side of her brain. This time she didn’t hesitate before hopping up into the strange chair to undergo the procedure again. She felt no nervousness only jubilation as the bizarre metallic framework closed around her and the instruments tickled her spine and warmed her loins. When the machine opened she saw a familiar thick cock and this time she knew exactly what to do with it. 


By the time Amanda crawled onto the bed Anna and Sophia were already going at it. They were kissing each other passionately and Sophia had her left hand around Anna’s growing member. Amanda didn’t want to interrupt them so she lay back, watched them, and played with her cock. It was such a strange sensation to feel it grow hard in her hands as she watched Anna take Sophia’s nipples into her mouth and bite them while Sophia moaned in ecstasy. By the time Anna put her head between Sophia’s legs and began licking her wet pussy Amanda’s cock had grown rock hard. She used the incredible amount of precum that was leaking from the tip of her penis as lube and jacked herself off from the base of the shaft all the way past her cock head. She still couldn’t get used to the way her huge staff throbbed when pleasure pulsed through it. 


Sophia was holding the back of Anna’s head, pressing it between her legs and moaning “Yes!” over and over again until Amanda couldn’t take it anymore. She walked on her knees over to where Sophia was lying down and dangled her giant phallus in front of her face. Sophia understood instantly and took the cock in her mouth, enthusiastically bobbing her head up and down letting the juices run down her face. Sophia removed the cock from her mouth for a second and beckoned Anna with her finger to face me on the other side of her. “I want to see you kiss” Sophia purred before taking each of their cocks in her hands and moving them up and down. Amanda reached out and touched Anna’s shoulder feeling the pleasant warmth of her skin. 

‘She feels so real’ Amanda thought. ‘Is she real?’ the feeling of Sophia’s wet tongue circling the tip of her dick brought her back to reality. ‘This is no time to get philosophical’ she thought as she ran a finger down Anna’s chest and caressed her erect nipple. She leaned in and kissed Anna. Her lips were soft and her tongue curled sensually around Amanda’s. Anna’s breath was sweet and her kisses were warm.

Every few seconds one of them would let out a shudder or moan as Sophia’s expert tongue and fingers danced around their throbbing members. Sophia’s tongue felt unbelievable but Amanda also loved the feeling of Anna’s wet cock sliding against her own on its way into Sophia’s mouth. Amanda nibbled on Anna’s nipples and she let out a little twinkly metallic yelp. “Sorry” Amanda said “I’m getting a little carried away” “I like a little pain with my pleasure, apparently” Anna shot back “do it again.” 
Amanda bit her again and Anna yelped and then giggled.


Sophia took their cocks out her mouth and looked up at them. “I want you both inside me.” she moaned. Anna lay beside Sophia and began kissing her full on the mouth. Her lips were slick and glistening from all the spit and precum and Anna licked at it enthusiastically. “I need you inside me Anna, fuck me!” Sophia grabbed Anna’s cock and pulled it toward her pussy then lay back spread eagle and plunged the giant member into her hungry wetness. Sophia screamed out in pure rapture as Anna sunk her rod into her. 

She thrust faster and faster and Sophia rocked her hips to meet each thrust. A wild animal instinct took over Sophia as she grabbed Anna and threw her onto her back then hopped on top of her and bounced up and down like she was possessed. The two women both let out moans loud enough to wake the neighbors. “Amanda, fuck me in my ass!” The command alone almost made Amanda lose it.

She was so turned on by being ordered around by a beautiful powerful woman. She hopped up behind her and slowly worked her dick into Sophia’s tight little asshole. The precum was practically spurting out of her so her cock head slid in easily. Slowly and gently she worked it in, going a little further each time Sophia rocked her hips. She could feel Anna’s penis through the walls of Sophia’s pussy. The thick cock in her pussy made her asshole feel even tighter.

She put her arms around Sophia’s torso and tweaked her nipples while she fucked her ass. As she moved her hips back and forth slowly and gently, pleasure radiated through her entire body. Suddenly Amanda felt the overwhelming urge to cum and it was unstoppable.

“Can, I cum in your ass?” she whispered in Sophia’s ear. “Yes, Yes, ooooh, I want you to cum in my ass but wait for Anna. I want to feel your blasts at the same time.” Anna shuddered underneath her “I’m ready, I think I’m ready” She said in her twinkly voice. Anna and Amanda both picked up the pace of their thrusts slightly. Then all at once Amanda grabbed Anna’s arm and said “Now! I’m cumming now!” She let out a tremendous moan and then screamed “Yes! YES! YES! OH MY GOD!” as a cascade of cum shot out of her penis and filled Sophia’s ass. She felt Anna tremble underneath her and felt Sophia shake as though her body were being rocked by an earthquake. They both screamed loudly in unison and Amanda felt the cum from Anna’s blast begin leaking out of Sophia’s pussy. 


She slid her cock out of Sophia’s ass and brushed her blonde hair aside to kiss her neck. Anna slid her cock out of Sophia’s pussy and lay there panting. Sophia collapsed onto the bed between them and kissed each of them on the lips. “Anna, I don’t know how you did what you did but I hope you can explain it to me tomorrow.” Sophia said turning to look at her creation. “Tomorrow” she agreed “maybe then I can find the words to explain.” “I’m exhausted. I need to go to sleep before I can even begin to process this.” “How do you think I feel?” said Amanda. Amanda’s head was swimming with so many questions. She didn’t think there was any way she would be able to sleep that night, but before she knew it she was dreaming of robotic cocks that felt better than real ones and thrust like pistons without ever tiring. 


*     *     *

Amanda woke up around noon the next day to find that Sophia had already left. “Anna are you… in the house?” Her unmistakable voice came from everywhere and nowhere. “How can I help you? Would you like some coffee” She asked cheerfully “Sure coffee sounds great. Also I still have…” “Your penis” Anna finished helpfully. “Don’t worry hop up onto the chair, you know the routine.”

She did and before she knew it she was back to her old self. “Sophia wanted me to let you know that you can stay here as long as you like but if you wish to go home she has paid your rent so you don’t have to worry about that… for a year.” “A year! She paid it for a full year! I don’t know what to say.” “She also wants you to check your bank balance.” Amanda’s hands were shaking as she pulled out her mobile phone. She opened her banking app and when the amount popped up on her screen the phone clattered to the ground. She put her hands to her mouth. ‘Why did she pay my rent when I can just buy the apartment. Hell I can buy the building’ She never could have imagined when she was riding the train yesterday that all of her problems would be solved by the next day. She walked out onto the balcony stark naked unafraid of who might be watching and threw herself into the pool. The warm water washed over her and she finally felt free.
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Book 3

Changed by the

FUTA                 

Enchantment

Helena was a second-year archaeology student and she had come to South America to assist her professor with a dig. He was an older man but incredibly handsome with olive colored skin and dark eyes. He had wavy black hair that was coiffed at university, but grew wildly while they were out in the field. He was solidly built and when they were working at a dig-site he often removed his shirt to reveal his rippling biceps and taut abs.

Helena had only flown into the country two days prior and was still figuring out how to get around. She stopped into a local bar and was trying to order a drink using her terrible Spanish when she heard a sultry voice behind her say

“Quisiera dos vaso de vino tinto, por favor” Helena looked behind her and saw Marian smiling at her.

“Gracias? Lo siento, my Spanish is terrible.” Helena said with a sheepish smile as Marian handed her a glass.

“Do you mind if I join you? You’re professor Fernandez’s assistant are you not?”

“How did you know that?”

“It’s a small town and I haven’t seen you before, I know the professor arrived two days ago, so…”

“You know professor Fernandez?” Helena said surprised.

“I know him quite well.” said Marian with a devilish grin on her face that suggested the two of them knew each other intimately. “I’m Marian” she said extending her right hand “pleased to meet you”.

Helena was surprised. Professor Fernandez wasn’t old by any means but certainly much older than either of them. Not that she didn’t find him very attractive. The professor had often worked his way into her fantasies when she was masturbating.

She would imagine that during a dig he would come up behind her and kiss her neck while fondling her breasts. Slowly his hands would work their way down the front of her pants and she would moan in ecstasy as she imagined him rubbing her clit with his strong hands. Eventually, she liked to think, they would tumble into the dirt and he would bend her over and fill her wet pussy with his massive cock. But she usually came before the last part. She could never imagine him actually making a move on her though and she didn’t have the confidence to make the first move either. And so her fantasies remained exactly that. 


She could tell Marian was different at first sight though. She wore bright red lipstick and dark eyeliner. The top two buttons of her light blue blouse were undone and Helena could plainly see the lacy black bra she wore underneath. Not to mention the full voluptuous breasts that that filled it. Her skin was tan and her hair was a mess of tangles and curls that somehow still managed to look elegant and her dark eyes were strangely alluring. Helena by contrast had red hair and fair skin with freckles. She was petite but had fairly large breasts for her size. She had always thought of her bright green eyes as her most attractive feature. Helena couldn’t get over how beautiful Marian was. Marian had always been attracted to women but she had never acted on it and didn’t think she ever would. She was especially intimidated by goddesses like Marian. 


They talked a for a long time at that bar. Marian was an archaeology student as well but in her final year at university. She had helped professor Fernandez on digs before. She was even on the team that had discovered the most recent ruin. The one that Helena had come to assist in studying. She told Helena that strange things had happened the first night they camped at the dig site but when Helena pressed her she said “You probably won’t believe me, but maybe I will get to show you”. Helena puzzled over that statement as they finished the first bottle of wine and started on a second. The warm tropical night air and the smell of wild flowers was intoxicating. After they finished the second bottle Marian said “Come with me! I want to show you something!” 


They stumbled down side streets and through allies, they even hopped a few fences. Finally, Marian said “Okay we’re here!” 

They emerged in the back garden of some sort of mansion. There were orchids all around and a small man-made waterfall “Oh my god! Is this your house?” Helena exclaimed. “If this was my house I would take you through the front door.” Marian said laughing.

“This is my boyfriend Diego’s house, well he’s my boyfriend when his wife is out of town. When she’s not around he let’s me use it whenever I want but I can’t let the neighbors see me.
 

Marian walked around the side of the building, flipped open a small keypad, and punched in a 4 digit combination. A small wooden door that Helena hadn’t even noticed click open.


They ducked inside and Marian flicked on a switch that illuminated the room in dim blue light. Helena looked around and saw that they were in some kind of private lounge. There was a pool table, a fully stocked bar, and a bunch of couches facing a massive flat screen. 


“Ta-da!” said Marian as she hopped over the bar and poured herself a stiff drink. “I’m having a dark and stormy. What can I get for you?”

“I’ll have the same.” Helena was already quite drunk but she was struggling to relax inside a stranger’s home with dubious permission to be there.

“Here’s to the expedition and to professor Fernandez!” Marian said sloshing her drink onto the bar as she held it aloft. She walked over to Helena handed her a drink and collapsed onto the couch. Helena sat down next to Marian and took a big swallow.

“Look there’s a USB in the TV. How much do you want to bet he was watching porn?” Marian said with a giggle grabbing the remote.

She flicked the television on and sure enough they could plainly see Diego standing in front of a bed naked with a massive hard-on. “Oh this is too good.” Marian said pressing play on the remote. He shifted from one foot to the other periodically stroking his huge member to keep it hard. Helena almost fell out of her seat when a fully naked Marian emerged from off camera and took his massive erection in her hands.

She was wet from head to toe like she had just stepped out of the shower and her huge breasts bounced with each long stroke. Helena looked to Marian with a shocked expression expecting her to be mortified but she wore only a look of mild surprise.

“Hey! He told me he deleted this!” She said sounding more amused than angry.

“Look at Diego’s cock isn’t it fantastic?”

Ordinarily Helena would have felt very uncomfortable but something about Marian’s demeanor and casual attitude made her feel completely relaxed and at ease as though sitting next to someone and watching their homemade pornography was the most natural thing in the world. “It’s so huge!” Helena said wearing an expression of astonishment.

On the screen Marian turned around and bent over the bed while Diego picked up the camera and starting shooting point of view. He zoomed in on Marian’s face, her eyes were closed as she moaned in rapture with each thrust. He then pointed the camera at Marian’s sex where his long cock was sliding in and out. He would thrust to the hilt then slowly pull his member out. 


Helena could feel the wetness growing between her legs and became aware that she had been absentmindedly rubbing her inner thigh and breast. Her face went red as she looked over to Marian who was watching her intently. 

As the Marian on the screen pushed Diego onto his back and climbed on top of him the Marian next to Helena leaned over, put her hand on her thigh and kissed her neck. ‘Should I really be doing this?’ Helena thought as Marian kissed her up and down and moved her delicate nimble fingers over her breasts. After a few minutes of that she ceased to care about what she “should” be doing and allowed herself to be carried away on a sea of pleasure. Helena unbuttoned her shorts and began touching herself over her underwear as Marian nibbled her neck and sucked her earlobes. She was making delicate circles on her panties just over her clit when she felt Marian’s hand on top of hers.

“Show me how you like to be touched.” Marian whispered in her ear and Helena grasped her hand and let her fingers dance over her wetness. She began undressing Marian with her free hand, unbuttoning her blouse and unclasping her bra. As her bra fell away Helena saw that Marian’s nipples were hard as stone.

Even as the real Marian touched her pussy, kissed her neck, and pressed her gorgeous breasts into hers Helena couldn’t help but watch the Marian on the screen. By this time she was on all fours and Diego was roughly plowing her from behind as she rubbed her own clit. Her juices were visibly dripping down his impossibly hard cock. Marian noticed and looked her in the eye “Do you like watching me fuck?” she said as she pushed Helena’s panties to the side and slid a finger into her sopping wet sex. Helena shuddered as Marian’s finger slid in and out of her. She grabbed Marian’s hand and said “like this” syncing the movements of her wrists with the rhythmic thrusts of Diego.

Helena was in a fantasy within a fantasy. Breathing in Marian’s delicious scent and caressing her warm skin whilst simultaneously imagining Diego penetrating deep inside her. As their movements aligned Helena and the Marian on the screen’s moans began to sync up as well. Marian slipped another finger into Helena’s pussy and then another.

Before long Helena was screaming so passionately Marian was afraid the neighbors might hear. “Shhhhh, not so loud!” Marian said as she kissed Helena on the mouth to help muffle her cries of pleasure. Helena gripped Marian’s back and thrust her hips forward forcing Marian’s fingers into her G-spot. Helena climaxed just as Diego pulled his cock out of Marian’s pussy and shot a huge stream of cum along her back that reached nearly to her shoulder blades. Helena’s eyes nearly rolled back into her head as her pussy tensed and convulsed shooting a thin stream of clear liquid that drenched Marian’s hand to the wrist. 


“Oh my god! I’ve never done that before.” Helena said slightly embarrassed and short of breath. 

“What can I say I’ve got good technique.” Marian said with a wink. Suddenly they both heard loud footsteps thundering down a staircase just outside the room.

“Oh fuck!” Helena shot up suddenly. “Someone’s home! I thought you said they were out of town!” she said quietly but harshly. “I said his wife is out of town… I think.” Marian said with a sly grin. “Relax chica, everything’s going to be fine.” she grabbed the remote and turned off the TV which was now showing Diego with his dick halfway in the mouth of some other woman, possibly his wife.  


“Who’s in there?!” said a man’s voice just outside the door. 


“Just a couple of harmless little girls” Marian said in an exaggeratedly childish voice. 


“Marian is that you? What the fuck you know you’re supposed to call me before you come here.” He said opening the door and stepping into the room. “What if Elyse was home?” 


“Then I’d eat her pussy so good she’d divorce your ass and move in with me. Helena meet Diego. He’s an asshole but he’s got a fantastic house so sometimes I suck his dick.” she said smiling up at him with mock sweetness. 

Helena buttoned up her blouse the rest of the way as Diego stepped into the light. He was lighter skinned that Marian but still quite tan. Tall and muscular with short dark hair and penetrating eyes. He was wearing only cotton boxer briefs and she could see his large bulge pressing against them. As he took in their half-naked bodies she could plainly see it twitch and begin to grow. He walked closer to them. “Speaking of sucking my dick am I too late to the party?” He said looking them over with lust in his eyes.

His cock was so hard now it was threatening to break free of his underwear. “Well Helena just had her turn and it was going to be mine but I think I can squeeze you in if she doesn’t mind.” She shot Helena a sideways glance. Helena was taken aback. Having a one night stand with a girl that she had spent the night chatting with was one night but hooking up with a random stranger who she hadn’t even said two words to was another thing. She couldn’t deny that she wanted to though.

His body was the picture of perfection and she couldn’t stop thinking about him energetically pounding Marian until her cunt was dripping wet. “I’ll start. Just join in if you feel like.” Helena said nonchalantly as though she were inviting her to play a game of scrabble. She grabbed Diego by the hips and pulled him toward her. She fished his massive cock out of his underwear and licked it up and down. She put her tongue on the base of his balls and licked all the way up his shaft then moved her tongue in a circular motion on his tip. His penis went from semi-erect to standing at full attention in the blink of an eye. Marian’s mouth closed around Diegos cock and she began to bob her head up and down. She grabbed him by the hips as he put his hands on the back of her head and his massive cock disappeared all the way down her throat. Helena couldn’t believe it.

“I don’t think I could deepthroat one half that size” Helena said, her astonishment clear from her tone. Diego looked at her and winked with a boyish grin on his face.

“You’re welcome to try it! It doesn’t bite.” With Diego’s cock still in her mouth she motioned for Helena to come over. ‘I can’t believe I’m doing this’ Helena thought as she edged over to Marian and Diego.

“Okay, you’re up. Let me show you how it’s done so you can blow the minds of all those boys in America.” Helena tentatively grabbed his cock at the base of his shaft and began to move her hand up and down. It was insanely hard and it throbbed with each tug. When she looked up and saw him standing over her with his washboard abs and tight physique she couldn’t help herself.

She put her mouth over his tip and began to suck him off. As she suspected she only took it down a quarter of the way before her gag reflex started to kick in. Marian sidled up beside her and held her hand. “Slowly now. That’s it. Let it come in a little bit more.” Helena noticed the salty taste of his precum begin to fill her mouth and spill out of the corners of her lips. “Just let it keep coming in. Relax your throat and go with it.” Marian cooed.

To Helena’s surprise her lips were now encircling the midway point of his hard shaft. She could feel his dick pulsing in her mouth each time she got it down a little further.

“Fuck yes!” Diego groaned as his cock slipped deeper and deeper into her luscious mouth. Marian came up behind her and started playing with her nipples and whispering in her ear between kisses on her neck.

“Do it. Do it. You’re so close. Take it all the way down. Deepthroat my boyfriend’s cock”

With Marian’s encouragement Helena grew more determined to take the entirety of his manhood into her mouth. Helena gasped and gagged as the dick went deeper and deeper down her throat until finally she could feel his pubic hair on her face and his balls on her tongue. Her nails dug into his ass cheeks as he pushed her head down even further.

“Ooooh! Suck me! Suck me! I’m going to cum!” He rasped as his tip pulsed and shot thick streams of salty cum against the back of her throat. It was too much to swallow and a thick foam of his man juice settled on her lips and ran down her chin. Marian turned Helena’s face toward her and planted a big sloppy kiss right on her lips until Diego’s cum was equally distributed between both of their faces.

“You did good baby.” Marian said as she stroked Helena’s hair. 
 

He collapsed back onto the couch panting and stroking the last stubborn drops of cum out of his cock. He reached for the remote and pointed it at the TV then seemed to remember something and set it down.

“Diego, don’t be so rude. When were you going to offer Helena the tour? Let’s start with the bathroom shall we?”

Diego led them out of the lounge and up the stairs to the living room. The girls ducked into a bathroom near the entrance and washed up. “My mouth still tastes salty” Marian said laughing before gargling a second cup of mouthwash. “That was a huge load. You must have been doing something right chica”

Helena looked down slightly embarrassed. “I think it’s safe to say we can sleep here tonight although I don’t know how much sleeping we’ll get done. I still haven’t had my turn yet.”

“Don’t worry I haven’t forgotten about you. The more you wait the better it is.” Helena said playfully slapping Marian on the ass. “So how do you know Diego anyway?”

“He’s a guide who helps us when we go on expeditions.” “How does a guide afford a place like this? Is his wife a celebrity or something?”

“You know the ruins Professor Fernandez brought you here to study? Well Diego is from a poor village near there. When he was in his teens he found a golden artifact worth millions. Generally I disapprove of selling artifacts on the black market but Diego helped his entire village with that one piece and I’m willing to bet there’s more like it in the ruin. That place has a strange magic. Diego was with me on the last expedition. I can’t explain to you what happened there, but I hope I can show you.”  


As they exited the bathroom Diego was sitting on a huge gray couch with a bottle of beer in his hand, his feet resting on an ottoman. 

“So if you’re hanging around with Marian I have to assume you’re one of professor Fernandez’s students right?” he said.

“That’s right. This is my first time in the field. I’m really excited! I hear you grew up near the ruin?” He shot Marian a dark look.

“Is that right? What else did you hear” Helena stammered “Nothing, just that you lived near it.”

“I see. Sometimes my friend Marian likes to tell stories that could get me in a lot of trouble. Hopefully she didn’t say anything that professor Fernandez wouldn’t like.”

“On the contrary I think professor Fernandez is thrilled to have a guide who comes from the area and knows it well. There’s no substitute for experience and a good guide can make or break an expedition”

“Well, that’s great to hear.” he said suddenly cheerful. “Can I get you something to drink?”

“I’ll have the same as you” Marian said. “Me too” said Helena. He walked over the kitchen and pulled two cold beers out of the fridge, twisted the tops off, and handed them over. It looked like a local brand and tasted quite bitter but it was ice cold and it felt wonderful sliding down her throat in the hot night air.   


”Did Marian tell you about our last trip with professor Fernandez?” He asked her cocking an eyebrow. 

“No, well she said it was very strange, but I don’t know any more than that.”

“Very strange. Heh. That’s one way of putting it.” Helena had yet to see anything but a genial carefree expression on Marian’s face but now she was staring daggers at him.

“We don’t need to talk about that. We can discuss it when we go out there. The expedition is in three days.”

“Why talk about it when I can show you what we found.” Diego said casually.

“Well we can’t really show her can we? Not until we go there.”

“That’s where you’re wrong. I’ll be right back.” Diego ran up a flight of stairs and down a long hallway.

“You guys are actually freaking me out. What happened out there?” Helena said alarm creeping into her voice.

“I’ve told you it’s a long story. We should all just drop it.”

Diego came running back down the stairs with a small object wrapped in a piece of cloth.

“Diego… what is that? Please tell me you didn’t…”

“Yes Marian I took one of them from the ruin. Don’t tell me you don’t want to use its powers again.”

“I do but… we need to return it, tomorrow.” “Okay, but as for tonight…” Diego trailed off. 


He wrapped an arm around Marian’s waist and laid her back on the couch kissing her chest and neck and rubbing her ass. Her blouse still hung open from our activities before and he sucked her hard nipples while she moaned with pleasure. Helena walked over to them and knelt next to Marian kissing her lips as Diego made his way down between her thighs. He kissed the inside of her thighs and then pulled her panties around her ankles and began licking her sex. 

Marian ran her fingers through Helena’s bright red hair as she breathlessly moaned for Diego to lick her harder or softer. She put her lips to Helena’s ear and said “I want to eat your pussy.” Helena didn’t have to think twice. She was out of her panties and kneeling over Marian before Diego even knew what was happening.

Marian clutched Helena’s ass and pulled her hips so that Helena’s pussy was flush against Marian’s tongue. Helena felt her heart thumping in her chest as Marian’s skillful tongue worked its way into her pussy and danced across her clit. She was forcefully grinding her pussy right into Marian’s face but she didn’t seem to mind. Suddenly Marian shouted “Diego wait!” as she saw him grab the jade artifact from where it was lying on the table.

“Don’t you want to experience it again?” He asked. “Yes but not now. I think our guest should have the honor.” 


Helena was confused. “The honor of what?” 

“Lay down.” Marian said. They exchanged places and  Marian and Diego both started licking and tonguing her down. They licked her breasts and rubbed her ass as she moaned and writhed, her head spinning from the sensations.

Then she felt something cool against her clit she looked down and noticed that Diego was using the statue like a dildo rubbing it’s cool stone face against her pussy. She had never been fucked with a five thousand year old relic before, but this was a night of new experiences so she thought ‘Why not?’

As he rubbed her clit with it it began to give off an eerie light. Helena thought she was imagining things or so out of her mind with lust that she was hallucinating but it became unmistakable. Just as she became aware that the artifact was casting it’s own light she also noticed the heat. Marian whispered in her ear “Don’t worry.” as a strange feeling overtook her.

Helena knew that what was happening wasn’t normal but she felt completely calm. The object’s light grew brighter and brighter and its heat grew more and more intense. It was sending waves up and down her body until she blacked out.

She came to only moments later feeling disoriented but strangely euphoric. Diego and Marian were standing over her. She heard Diego say “It worked. I knew it would work.” Helena didn’t know what they were talking about until she reached to scratch and itch between her legs and felt her fingers brush against something unfamiliar.

She sat up startled and saw that resting between her thighs was a big floppy cock. It was even bigger than Diego’s.

“Oh my god!” Helena said breathlessly. “I can’t believe it! What happened?”

“Relax, chica.” Marian cooed. “It only lasts for a little while and I can make it feel so good.” No sooner had the last sentence escaped her lips she took Helena’s giant member into her mouth and began to suck it vigorously.

“But how is this…” Helena started then groaned and laid back as the rapturous delight overtook her and clouded all of her senses. ‘This is astounding!’ she thought ‘I must be dreaming’ but in her heart she knew it was no dream.

The cock was growing in her mouth and even Marian was intimidated by it once it reached its full size. She had so easily taken down Diego’s huge monster but this one was larger and thicker by half. She only got it about halfway down before she choked on it. Helena squeezed her own nipples as the blowjob sent shock waves of joy through her entire body.

Diego was holding back Marian’s hair as she struggled with the behemoth cock until he announced “It’s my turn.”

They switched places and Diego looked Helena in the eyes as his lips closed around her giant staff. He played with it at first swirling his tongue around the tip and licking up and down the shaft. Marian had taken Helena’s balls into her mouth and was flitting her tongue against them. They were a great team.

Marian was teasing and sucking her balls while Diego closed his hand around her thick shaft and was bouncing his head up and down on her dick as he jacked her off. His mouth was glistening with precum as he attempted to take her all the way down his throat. To Helena’s surprise Diego was even better at giving head than Marian. He manged to take the cock down halfway then pushed his head forward until nearly three fourths of it had disappeared down his throat, before gagging and sliding it out of his throat with a cough.

“I want you two to make out with my cock in your mouths” Helena said. They kissed each other passionately like old lovers but Helena’s huge throbbing cock head was between their lips, their tongues intertwining and swirling around it. Helena shuddered and gasped as their kiss sent electricity throughout her entire body. Marian pulled back and with fire in her eyes said “I want you both inside me” Helena was amazed. She didn’t think she could even take Diego’s cock let alone both of these giants, but if Marian wanted to try Helena was more than willing to help. 


She crawled on top of Helena until their hips were even, took the pulsing member, and began to rub it against her wet pussy lips. Each time her cock head rubbed Marian’s pussy lips and nearly breached the entrance of her sex was absolute ecstasy. 

“Oh my god you’re so big” Marian moaned as she attempted to push the cock inside her. Helena nearly blew her load as the long cock finally began to slip inside Marian’s dripping pussy but then regained control of herself.

“Yes! Yes! More! I want more of your cock inside me!” Marian screamed as she slid further and further down until it the cock was all the way inside her.

She bounced up and down rhythmically as her huge tits slapped against her chest. She hadn’t even realized Diego left until he emerged from a hallway carrying a bottle of lube.

He poured some on his hands and rubbed it all over his dick until it was rock hard then got behind Marian.

“Fuck me in the ass Diego! I need both of your big dicks inside me!” Marian commanded. Diego was only too happy to oblige. He began rubbing his cock against her asshole pushing it in a little at a time as Marian rode Helena. Helena felt a more intense sense of euphoria than she had ever felt in her life as she felt Diego’s cock rubbed against hers through the walls of Marian’s pussy. They synced up their movements so that they were thrusting in and out at the same time.

“I’m so close” Marian gasped. “Let’s cum together. Are you ready?” Diego and Helena were trying to stave off their orgasms but knowing how close Marian was allowed them to let loose and not hold anything back.

They started pumping faster and faster until all at once they cried out in unison. Helena felt her cock head twitch and pulse as electricity ran through her very veins. She let out a surprised “Oh!” As thick streams of milky cum burst out of her cock. She was amazed at the sheer volume of cum that was shooting out of her and spilling out of Marian’s pussy. Judging by the sound of Diego’s heavy panting and loud shouting she could tell he had just released his juices as well. 


They all fell back into a huge pile kissing, and panting, and tenderly caressing each other. Much to Helena’s amazement the thick cock that had been such a prominent feature of her body only moments ago had already disappeared. 

“Well Marian I have to hand it to you. You were right. If you had told me using an ancient artifact as a dildo would cause me to grow a massive penis I would not have believed you” Helena said smiling.

“Now you know things are not the same here as other places in the world. There’s magic in the mountains and the jungle. More magic than any of us know about and I want to find it.”

Predawn light was streaming through the windows and limning their faces with a blueish hue. “We should get some sleep. I’m sure we’re going to find plenty of magic tomorrow.” 
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BOOK 4: SEDUCED

BY MY FUTA BFF

“We’re almost out of gas. How far is the next exit?” I said to Jill as we zoomed down the pacific coast highway.

“Um, I’m not sure. My signal strength is terrible out here. My gps is refreshing once every 5 minutes then going out again.”

“Damn, hopefully we find somewhere soon. The gas light has been on for like 5 minutes.”

“Sara you’re such a worrier. It’s not like we’re in Death Valley or something. It’s California. There’s little towns all over the place.”

We drove on like that for another 15 minutes. Jill absentmindedly playing with her phone as I looked down nervously at my gas gauge. Then just as I feared the car began to decelerate, it accelerated again giving me hope for half a heartbeat then died. It rolled to a stop right in front of a big green sign that said Coral Bay 5 miles.

“Well I guess we’re walking now.” I said glumly.

“At least it’s a beautiful day.” Jill said cheerfully.” I hated how she always saw the bright side of things. 


Jill had been my best friend since we were little even though we were total opposites. She was sunny, cheerful, and kind with an adventurous streak that led her into all kinds of wild situations. Going on a month long road trip to celebrate graduating from high school had been her idea. 

I had wanted to go to Paris and Milan to drink wine in cafes and flirt with older men but Jill convinced me to do this with her instead. She couldn’t afford to fly to Europe and this was our last chance to go on an adventure before we went off to separate colleges across the country from each other. I figured I’ll have plenty of time to hit on older men in foreign countries but probably not another chance to drive the Pacific Coast Highway with my best friend. Besides Jill was always attracting the attention of men no matter where she went. She was a tall blonde beauty. She was probably around 5’ 10” and with heels on she absolutely towered over most men she dated. She was athletic as well. She had long toned legs, a nice ass, and big breasts. Her face was beautiful with a gorgeous smile and bright blue eyes. It was safe to say I was basically infatuated with her but I never let on. At least I don’t think I did.

I on the other hand barely top 5 feet. I have shoulder length chestnut brown hair and green eyes. I have big breasts for my size and I like to think doing cross country in high school has kept my legs toned and my ass looking good. I’ve never heard any complaints from the boys and I get my fair share of attention. Of course standing next to Jill I always feel slightly inadequate.

We got out of the car slung our backpacks over our shoulders and began walking down the highway. The wind was quite strong and we were close enough to the ocean to feel the sea spray as we walked along the side of the road.

“So are you glad we decided to do this?” Jill asked “I mean I know you could be in Paris right now, sipping wine and blowing mimes or whatever.”

I laughed “Yeah I am. That can wait. I’m just glad we’re getting to hang out like this. It will be so weird not seeing you everyday.”

“I know what you mean. I’m going to miss you.” Jill grabbed my hand and playfully kissed it. She kept holding it as we walked down the highway. Jolts of electricity coursed through my body. Since puberty I’d had a little crush on Jill. Just an innocent girl crush. Although I was somewhat attracted to women I had never dated one or even been with one. There was just something really intimate about walking down the highway with her in the middle of nowhere with her fingers threaded through mine.

“Please promise me we’ll stay close.” Jill plead. “If I didn’t have someone to share my secrets with I’d go insane. I mean we’ve always told each other everything. I even told you about when Tommy Fisher was fingering me in the movie theater and the usher shined his flashlight at us and everyone saw me with my panties around knees.”

“Ha! I almost forgot about that. Well I told you about the time I was using my vibrator and watching porn and didn’t realize my laptop was still connected to the bluetooth speakers. My older brother’s friends never let me live that one down!”

“Oh my god! That’s right! That is waaaay worse! Please tell me you were watching something really kinky.”

“Eh, I think it was some girls eating each other out.”

“You’re into that? Hmmm, I’ll have to file that away in the memory banks. It gets lonely for a girl out here.” I looked away from her so she didn’t see the look on my face. I was practically drooling. I wasn’t sure if she was being serious. Jill’s my best friend and I would never try to make a move on her but if she came into my room looking for a piece I would bed her in a heartbeat and eat her pussy until the sun came up.


”Actually, Sara there is something that I haven’t shared with you. It’s kind of embarrassing and I don’t even really understand it. In fact I haven’t told anyone.” 
  

“Ooookay, well you know you can tell me anything so fire away.”

“It’s just that… You’re going to think I’m crazy.”

“Jill you are crazy and that didn’t stop me from hopping in a car with you and traipsing all over the backwoods of California.”

“No I’m serious. Look, just bear with me for like twenty minutes okay. I’m going to say and do some shit that’s going to seem weird but just give me the benefit of the doubt okay.”

“Um okay, the benefit of the doubt for twenty minutes, but if it goes longer than that I might start telling you that you’re kind of freaking me out.”


Jill looked around and then started down a slight grassy incline toward the beach. There was a small rocky overhang near a curve in the highway and she started walking toward it. 

“Jill is the secret that you’re a serial killer and that’s why you’re luring me off the road into some secluded area?” She laughed.

“If I was would I tell you?”

“Probably. You tell me everything. Remember?” I said playfully pushing her shoulder. We walked for about 10 minutes to a spot that couldn’t be seen from the road. Far off in the distance across the water I could see what I could just barely make out as a boardwalk along a sandy beach. ‘That must be Coral Bay’ I thought. ‘It’s going to take forever to walk all that way!’ Luckily I hadn’t completely lost my cross country stamina even though it had been over a month since the season ended and I’d hardly worked out since.

I looked at Jill, her hair was whipping wildly around her face. “Okay here goes. Promise me you won’t freak out!”

“Yeah, yeah, I promise.” I said although my heart was beating wildly in my chest.

“This all started the night of my 18th birthday.” Jill had been the last one in our class to turn 18. Her birthday was only three weeks ago. I was almost a year older than her.

“Remember I had that big party at my house and a bunch of people slept over?”

“Yeah I remember.” I had gone home with a really hot guy from another school but he just went to sleep right after I sucked him off. Worst hook up ever.

“Well that night around 3am John R, you know the hot basketball player, and Sierra came in drunk as hell and started making out. They didn’t even know I was in there. Anyway she started blowing him and then he bent her over and started railing her. They both look really good naked by the way. And I started… you know. It was like a live action porn happening right in front of me.”

“Oh my god Jill! That is so bad but like you didn’t really need to take me to the middle of nowhere to tell me that.”

“That’s not even the thing Sara, okay so I’m watching them and they are really going at it and I’m just going to town on myself. I thought about inviting them into my bed but somehow this was even hotter. Anyway as I got more and more into it I started to… change. It didn’t hurt. In fact it felt amazing. I changed into something different.”

“Is this like a metaphor? Are you coming out right now?” I said still incredibly confused.

“Look you’ve wanted to fuck me for a long time right?” Jill said with her arms crossed.

“What, No!” I said indignantly.

“Sara I’ve seen the way you’ve been looking at me since we were in middle school. I know.”

“Okay, well, maybe, so what?”

“So in order to show you this next bit I need your help.” She pulled her shirt over her head and pulled the string of the bikini top that she had been wearing underneath. She let the clothes fall out of her hand onto the sandy shore then pulled down her jean shorts and blue cotton panties. She stood there like that completely naked, baring herself to me and I drank in the sight of her. She had perfect puffy pink nipples and a small tuft of pubic hair just above her sex. She locked her eyes onto mine and began to walk toward me. I was speechless but I tried to stammer something out

“Jill are you? Is this what you wanted to show me?”

“No, Sara we haven’t even gotten to the good part yet.” 


She put her hands around my waist and looked deeply into my eyes. My legs were like jelly. I had fantasized about this moment a hundred times but now that it was actually happening I had no idea what to do. 

“Do you want to touch me Sara?” There are no words to express how badly I wanted to lay her down and get my mouth around her pussy but all I could do was nod weakly. I was like putty in her hands. She had to bend down to kiss me. Her lips were soft and tasted of vanilla lip balm and I could taste her sweet breath as her tongue found its way into my mouth and swirled around my own. She grabbed the bottom of my t-shirt and pulled it over my head. I looked around to make sure no one could see us. There wasn’t anyone around for miles. I saw the sunlight glinting off windows in that far off town but there was no way anyone could see us way out here. She rubbed her hands up and down my back as we kissed on the beach and then she unclasped my bra and flung it aside. I noticed her nipples were hard as she pulled me in closer and our breasts pressed together. 


We laid down next to each other in the soft sand letting our fingers explore each others bodies. 

“I have to be aroused for this to work. I’m glad you let me touch you. It’s important to me to share this with you.” Jill said.

“I still don’t really know what you mean but I’ve thought of touching you like this a million times.”

“Take off your shorts. I want to watch you touch yourself.”

“O-okay.” I stammered. She was being so forward and direct which wasn’t exactly out of character but I found it really hot. I pulled my shorts and panties off and spread my legs. The warm sun felt good on my skin and the wind whipping around my bare legs was an odd and exciting sensation. I put my fingers between my legs. My pussy lips were already glistening with wetness. I started to rub my clit in slow circles as I looked at Jill’s long lithe body stretched out on the sand.

I put my free hand between Jill’s legs and played with her short tuft of pubic hair. I stroked it and pulled it just enough to straighten it but not enough to hurt her. She threw her head back and sighed as she pressed my hand against her hot sex. I could feel that she was wet as well and it got me going even more. I started rubbing my clit faster sending shockwaves of pleasure throughout my body. She grabbed my hand, put it to her mouth, and sucked my wet fingers; never breaking eye contact. I have never been more aroused than I was in that moment. 


After we watched each other and touched each other for a while she got up and sat in front of me so that our legs were entangled and our pussies were only a few inches apart. She started to rub her clit, slowly at first then faster. Not only could I feel how wet my pussy was I could hear it. The sound of my fingers sloshing in and out of it could probably be heard in Coral Bay. 

As I watched her rub it faster and faster I started to notice a change. At first I thought my eyes were playing tricks on me. ‘Was Jill’s clit growing?’ I ceased masturbating and just watched in astonishment as Jill coaxed out a long, thick, veiny….cock! I couldn’t believe it. Her pussy was gone and in its place was a massive penis.

“Jill… How is this possible?”

“Sara you promised not to be freaked out remember.”

“Yeah, yeah… I remember, but how can this be?”

“I don’t know. I’m still trying to figure out how it works. It doesn’t always happen but when I’m really aroused and I think about it I can make it appear.” I gawked at the monster that swung between her legs and had no idea what to say.

“I guess it’s almost kind of like a, I don’t know, a superpower?”

“Sara…”

“Does it… work?”

“Yeah it does. I’ve only used it solo though. I was wondering if you’d let me… you know. Pop my cherry?” 


I couldn’t believe what she was asking me. Of course I’d wanted to fuck her forever but this was so weird. On the other hand we are best friends and I was just as curious about using it as she was.


“Maybe, can I watch what you do with it first?” 

She laughed “Well I don’t usually have an audience but I take it like this,” She grabbed the base in her fist. “And then I just move my hands up and down until it gets really hard.” As she said this it stiffened and began to grow. It kept growing until it reached up well beyond her bellybutton.

“That is the biggest cock I have ever seen! Like even in porn!”

“I know right! I’m bigger than any of my ex-boyfriends. They would be so jealous.”

“This might sound weird but given the circumstances I don’t feel weird asking it. Can you… suck it?” I said feeling slightly embarrassed as the words tumbled from my lips.

Jill gave me a look like I was crazy for bringing it up. “I’ve never tried. I’ve only had it for a few weeks and I guess my mind isn’t as dirty as yours.” I sidled up next to her and put a tentative hand on the base as she sat with her legs crossed. She moved her head down further and further. The cock slid between her massive breasts and yes! It didn’t even seem to take that much effort and the cock head was inside her mouth. She laughed but the sound was muffled. She bounced her head up and down and her huge tits jiggled with each movement.

I got tired of watching after about thirty seconds and wanted to join in. I leaned in close to her as though I were going in for a kiss and licked the side of the shaft. It was the strangest and hottest thing I had ever done. I was giving Jill head and making out with her while she was giving herself head and kissing me. I couldn’t have imagined this scenario in my wildest dreams.

I hungrily licked her shaft all over and she moaned in pleasure as she started bobbing her head up and down more enthusiastically. I took her balls in my mouth and licked them until there was a fine froth on my lips and her scrotum. I looked into her eyes while I was sucking her testicles and she looked back at me and smiled. She pulled her head back and the dick escaped her lips with a *pop*. “I should have known you’d be able to take a weird situation and make it weirder.” She said still looking down at me as I gobbled her balls. “Whas tha sposed ta meam?” I said with one of her balls still in my mouth and we both burst out laughing.       


She laughed so hard she fell over on top of me. I looked at her and said in a soft voice “If you think you’re going to put that thing inside of me you need to at least eat me out first.” 

“Duh! Of course! What type of person would I be if I tried to fuck you without eating your box first? You know me better than that Sara!”

“Well then what are you waiting for?” She kissed me on the cheek and I laid back and felt the sand give way beneath my head. Before I could blink Jill had her head between my legs and was enthusiastically licking my pussy with long hard strokes. I put my hand on the back of her head and gyrated my hips in little circles. Heat pulsed through my body as she made little shapes on my clit with her tongue. I moaned and shifted with each new pattern her tongue drew on wetness. After a while we synced our movements. I rocked my hips into and pulled her head toward me as she pressed her wet mouth to my drenched pussy. I could feel tingles running up and down my spine and my legs lifted up and fund their way around her torso as my toes started curling I was crying out “Yes! Yes! I’m almost there.” When she stopped and looked me in the eyes. “Aren’t you forgetting something?” She was eating my pussy so good I nearly forgot about the giant member that hung between her legs still rock hard. 


By this point I was so wet and ready I thought I could take the whole thing with ease despite its gargantuan size but I was wrong. Jill hopped up on top of me an straddled my waist. From that vantage I could see that from base to tip her cock reached from my bellybutton all the way between my boobs. This was going to a challenge. She kissed me on the lips and I could taste my juices then she leaned in and whispered “Are you ready?” 

“Yes, I’m ready. Fuck me Jill. I want you inside me.” I whispered back. 


She got into position and I wrapped my legs around her. I grabbed her shaft and pointed the head of her cock at the entrance of my pussy. It was so strange to be reaching between her legs and feeling a big meaty cock but it was also insanely hot. As her cock pushed it’s way through my pussy lips I let out a gasp and she stopped. 

“Is everything okay”

“Yes! It’s amazing keeping going!” As she slid deeper and deeper into me my muscles tensed. I pulled her head close to me kissed her neck. She worked her cock in a little at a time. She put it in about a quarter of the way allowing my juices to lube it up then she pulled it out and put it a tiny bit further. She repeated this motion over and over stretching my tight pussy in ways I didn’t even think possible.

I looked into Jill’s eyes and saw that she was completely lost in rapturous glee. She looked at me and it was as if I could read her thoughts. We were both thinking ‘How have we never tried this before?’.

“Fuuuck” I moaned my voice quavering as she bottomed out in my pussy. I was so wet my pussy made a sloshing sound each time she thrust herself in and out of me. With her cock pushing against the bottom of my pussy she laid her body down on top of mine. The feeling of our breasts rubbing together and her little patch of pubic hair rubbings against the bare spot above my sex was too much for me to handle.

“Don’t move.” I told her as I pushed her deeper into me and started my hips. My head was spinning and and it felt like heat was coursing through my veins. “Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me!” I shouted no longer worried about a passerby walking along the beach and finding us. Jill took that advice to heart and started plowing me harder than I’d ever been plowed in my life.

“I’m almost there. Keep going!” I moaned

“Oh me too! Are you ready?” Waves of electricity pulsed through my body as I shrieked in pleasure. I felt her cock head begin to twitch and throb and then blast after blast of hot sticky cum filled my pussy. Jill’s whole body shook as she filled me with her juices. She pushed her body up with her arms as she orgasmed and her tits shook with each shuddering thrust. Then she  collapsed onto my waiting breast.
 

“Jill that was fucking amazing!” I said as she slid her cock out of me and her cum began to dribble down my leg. 


She rolled over and sat up on her elbow looking at me and rubbing a finger up and down my stomach and circling it around my hard nipples. 

“You weren’t so bad yourself. I can’t believe you’ve been hiding that pretty pussy from me all these years.” 
 

I looked between her legs and the cock had already gone. It was as though it was never there. The only evidence was tiny driblets of cum that still clung to her tiny bush.

“I don’t know about you but I need to clean myself up.” Jill said gesturing to the sand that was clinging to her legs and ass. “Want to go for a swim?”

“I’d love to if I can still walk” I said laughing. She got onto her feet and began walking toward the water. Her big beautiful ass swaying back and forth with each step. I got up and followed her.


Before long we were both splashing naked in the water. The water was cold and we both screamed as we ran through the shallows. From here we could plainly see the highway but it was pretty deserted, and for some reason I didn’t even care if anyone saw me naked anymore. 

The waves were pretty big and I was knocked over more than a few times. Not Jill though, she was so much stronger than me she barely flinched as she walked into them. It wasn’t long before the water was up around our necks. I screamed and kicked my legs as a strand of seaweed got tangled around my foot. I love the ocean but that is quite possibly one of the worst sensations in the world.

Before long the sand along with all of the liquids that had been between our legs and everywhere else for that matter had washed away. I walked out of the sea feeling refreshed. My mind was clear and I had bounce in my step. I still couldn’t believe what had just happened. Jill walked beside me on the shore toward where we’d left our clothes and backpacks. The sea seemed to be edging closer to us but maybe it was just my imagination. After we’d dressed and walked along the shore to a place where we could rejoin the highway we continued our journey toward Coral Bay. We waved out arms at a black Range Rover as it cruised down the highway. We frowned as it passed us by without slowing but suddenly it screeched to halt and turned around. 


The automatic windows rolled down and a pretty brunette with green eyes who looked to be about thirty was at the wheel. “Let me guess that’s your car broken down about a mile back.” 

“It’s not broken down. We just ran out of gas. Could you take us to a gas station?”

“Please” Jill added.

“I wish I could. Did you girls not hear? There’s a gale that’s supposed to hit the shore anytime now. Look.” She pointed out to sea where an endless wall of dark clouds stretched off into the horizon. I couldn’t believe we hadn’t noticed it. “They say it’s going to be the worst gale in a hundred years. Even worse than the one that blew through up north in 2007. Judging by the backpacks I’m assuming you’re not from around here. Were you planning on staying at The Coral Motel in town?”

“We were planning on driving through we only stopped because the car ran out of gas. We could stay there though if you think we should.” I said getting slightly worried.

“Well actually you can’t. The owner Dale boarded up the picture windows and split. He went to take care of his own house further inland.”

“I know this is strange and I don’t usually pick up hitchhikers but I think you should come with me. My house is a couple miles from here up in the hills. You can wait out the storm there and when it’s over I’ll take you to get some gas and we can go back to your car provided it’s still there. You might want to plan on staying the night though.” A rolling thunderclap punctuated her last sentence. “I’m Dawn by the way.” She said as she unlocked the doors. 


I looked at Jill then out to the roiling sea. The waves were swelling nearly to the place where we had just fucked. Jill sighed, shrugged, then opened the back door and threw in her backpack. I put my backpack in the back and then climbed into the front seat. 

“Thanks so much for doing this. I don’t know what we would have done if we’d gotten caught in this thing. I’m Sara by the way and that’s Jill in the back.”

“Thanks so much” Jill said from the back. After a few minutes we drove past a sign welcoming us to Coral Bay. It was a faded pastel blue with white lettering and little cartoon characters doing beach activities surrounded the text. Just past that we took a left and headed in the opposite direction of the beach through a winding path that slanted upward through a forest. We passed by quite a few driveways but the houses were too far back to be able to see clearly.

Jill effortlessly made small talk with the woman the whole time were driving. She told her about our trip, where we’d been and where we were going. College, sports, news and everything in between. Jill was such a people person. I can be intelligent and funny when I’m talking to people I know but put me in front of a stranger and it’s like I’m like an alien who has never interacted with human beings before. I usually let Jill take the lead on social interaction.

Before long we were pulling into a driveway and up a steep hill. The house that we ended up in front of was absolutely massive. Dawn pressed a button on her key fob and the garage door opened revealing 4 other cars. Three luxury cars and a black sports car. I looked back at Jill and mouthed “Oh my god!” as we pulled into a space and parked. By the look on Jill’s face I could tell she was just as excited as me. For the last two weeks we’ve been sleeping in rundown motels in seaside towns and occasionally in the back seat of the car. 


”Do you live here alone?” I asked. 

“I have a few boyfriends who come and go but for the most part yes.” Dawn said with a sly smile. We exited the car and walked to the door on a brick footpath. The lawn was expertly manicured and there was a garden in in the center with beautiful flowering plants. “I have 5 guest bedrooms so just find the one you like and it’s all yours.” Dawn said as she walked through the living room into the kitchen. The house had an open floor plan with wood floors and expensive looking retro style furniture scattered around the room. Artwork crowded the walls. “I hate these storms. They terrify me so if you don’t mind I’m going to be getting nice and liquored up. Can I get you girls something to drink? I’m having a gin and tonic.”

“Yeah! Definitely” Jill exclaimed.

“Um okay.” I said unsure if I should tell her that we’re underage. She emerged from the kitchen with 2 gin and tonics. The ice clinked as she walked and a lime garnished each rim. She paused just as she was about to hand a glass over to Jill.

“How old are you?” She asked. “Um 18.” Jill admitted not making eye contact with Dawn. “Eh, close enough” She said handing the drink over. Jill looked at me with raised eyebrows as she sucked the drink down. 
 

We heard the rain plink against the windows as the storm landed. Dawn went to her record collection and put on some bossa nova album. We sat around chatting and drinking for a while. I got light headed as I finished my first drink but still said yes to Dawn when she asked me if I wanted another one. I don’t drink often and I’ve only drank hard alcohol a couple times before. 
 

As Jill started to get tipsy she pressed Dawn for details about her boyfriends who come and go. Jill can be a little full-on when it comes to sex stuff so I almost tried to interject but Dawn seemed to really like this line of questioning. She told us about her boyfriend who flies up from Peru just to spend weekends with her. Another is a high ranking politician who has a summer house nearby. She showed us a picture of another one of her playthings. “Hey doesn’t he play for the Kings?” Jill said. She was a huge sports fan. “Used to. Got traded. He still comes back when he misses this though.” She said waving a hand seductively in front of her body.

She did have a really beautiful body. She was medium height with a slim waist, a nice ass, and shapely breasts that were big but didn’t look ridiculous on her petite frame.

“How do you make guys come after you like that?” Jill said with amazement as the wind howled outside.

“It’s easy. I just spend a night with them. When their wives and girlfriends can’t stack up to me in bed I know they’ll come crawling back.”

“You need to teach us your ways” Jill said laughing. I was still nursing my second gin and tonic but they had polished theirs off and were working their way through a third. 


”Okay here’s a free lesson.” Dawn said. Jill was sitting on the floor and Dawn in a leather chair but she pushed herself to her feet and pushed Jill down onto her back. 

“The first thing I do is push them onto their backs like this. Then I straddle them like this. And I work my ass around in a circle right on their crotch. Not too hard but just enough so that they feel it.” Dawn demonstrated each move as she described it. Jill was laughing but I could tell she was really turned on. Dawn was also laughing as she moved her hips back and forth then her amusement turned to genuine pleasure as she stopped with a puzzled look on her face and then continued to grind her body around on Jill’s lap. I could tell by the look on Jill’s face that she just remembered her ‘superpower’ and that it was activating as we speak.

“Wait.” Jill said. But Dawn just put her finger to Jill’s lips and continued rocking her hips back forth. Her eyes were closed at this point and I could tell she was really getting into it. Jill was breathing heavily and involuntarily moaning “Stop I need to tell you something.” Jill said.

“I already know. I saw you earlier.”

“But how?” I said my voice shaking.

“I have an observatory on the third floor where I can see above the treeline. I can see that strip of beach perfectly from there. I watched you two today and I knew I had to have you.” Dawn said as she took Jill’s right hand, put it to her lips, and sucked her index finger. 


Dawn removed her top and her bra and flung them aside whilst still grinding on Jill’s lap. There was a huge bulge in the front of Jill’s shorts and the head of her cock was spilling out of the top. Small drips of precum dribbled out of her cock slit onto her stomach as Jill’s heaving tits slapped against her chest as her grinding became more animated. 


I was starting to feel a bit like a third wheel watching the two of them but they were both so hot I found myself absent mindedly rubbing my pussy through my shorts and squeezing my nipples through my shirt. Jill wiggled out her shorts and panties revealing a cock that was even more massive than I remembered. ‘How did I ever fit that inside me’ I marveled. As soon as she removed them Dawn was on her knees taking the enormous cock into her mouth and letting it slide down her throat. 

I was astonished by how much Dawn could take. She bounced her head up and down as half the cock slid into her mouth easily. She struggled with the second half but somehow managed to take the whole thing down.

Jill moaned in ecstasy as she removed her shirt and bra and began tweaking her nipples. She placed a hand on the back of Dawn’s head and began pumping her cock down Jill’s throat. Even from across the room I could hear the sounds of Jill’s cock plunging down Dawn’s throat. As Dawn stuck her tongue out and licked Jill’s balls with a cock all the way down her throat I suddenly understood why men would fly from South America to spend a weekend with her.

By this point I had removed my shorts and was rubbing my clit through my sopping wet panties. My shirt and bra were on the ground and I grabbed my breast in my hand and sucked my own nipple until it was rock hard. 


On the floor Dawn had removed Jill’s cock from her mouth and was on all fours. She reached back, put two fingers in her pussy, and said “Are you ready to fuck me Jill.” Jill’s face had gone red and she hopped up and stroked her long member. Dawn reached back and took hold of Jill’s cock then placed it at the entrance of her wet sex. 

“Fuck me baby! I need you inside me!” She moaned. As Jill started pumping her big thick cock into Dawn’s wet pussy I couldn’t take it anymore. I ripped my panties off and started furiously rubbing my clit and fingering myself at the same time. My pussy juices were practically leaking on the floor as I watched Jill grab Dawn by the hips and pump her cock in and out of her like a wild animal. It was almost hypnotizing watching their big tits slap against their chests in time with one another. Jill reached an arm around Dawn’s chest and squeezed her nipple until she cried out.

Usually two fingers was more than enough for me but perhaps Jill had stretched my pussy earlier or maybe this was just the hottest thing I’d ever seen but I was fingering myself with practically my whole hand. By this point we were all howling louder than the wind outside. There was a loud smacking sound each time Jill buried her cock in Dawn’s cunt and her hips collided with Dawn’s ass. Dawn looked back and saw me burying my hand in my pussy almost up the wrist and said “I want to eat your pussy while your friend fucks me.”

She didn’t have to tell me twice. No sooner had the words left her lips then I was on my back in front of her with my wet pussy pressed against her face. I rubbed my clit in hard circles as she plunged her tongue into my pussy. Each lick sent waves of pleasure rippling through my body. I smiled at Jill but she was so focused on drilling Dawn that she didn’t even notice me.

As her skillful tongue danced around my pussy an impossible heat welled up inside me. “I’m going to cum” I moaned as thick stream of clear liquid squirted out of my pussy and into Dawn’s open mouth. I rubbed my clit in long quick motions and it happened two more times. Each time it happened Dawn lapped it up hungrily and plunged her face back in for more. “Oh my god! I’m sorry! I’ve never done that before.”

“No problem.” Dawn said with a grin on her face. “That was really hot.” 


Just as my orgasm finished Jill breathlessly shouted “I’m going to cum!” “Wait!” Dawn said. “I want you to cum on my face!” She crawled forward on her knees until Jill’s hard cock slid out of her and turned around. She rubbed her clit as she swirled her tongue around Jill’s tip and jacked her off. Dawn moved her hands up and down in long strokes with her head back and her mouth open. She slid Jill’s staff back and forth on her tongue. Precum began to leak onto Dawn’s face as Jill moaned “I’m ready! Here it comes.” 

Just as she said those words a thick stream of cum jetted out of her cock slit and drenched Dawn’s face and open mouth. She shot three or four more streams that gathered on Dawn’s cheeks and in her hair. By the end Dawn’s face was slick and glistening with our juices. 


After it was over she excused herself to the bathroom and we heard the soft spray of the shower. Outside the wind was whipping through the trees and the thunder was so loud it sounded as though it were right on top of them. “Girls you can come in here and clean up.” Dawn said peeking her head out of the bathroom door. Jill and I looked at each other and shrugged making our way to the bathroom. 


We all washed together that night. Dawn’s shower didn’t even have a shower-head. It was more of a small tiled room where water rained down from the entire ceiling. Dawn washed my hair with a shampoo that cost over a hundred dollars a bottle after I complimented the smell. We didn’t even mention what had just taken place in the other room. It was clear that we were all in a great mood though. 

“You know” Dawn started “You girls don’t have plans over the next few weeks right?” “Just driving the highway and seeing the sights is all.” I said. “Well I have some friends who might really like to meet you.We all meet up on an island not far from here. It’s gorgeous. A sort of resort. I was supposed to go there tonight but the storm ruined my plans. Although now I’m glad it did. Anyway it’s a sort of community for, shall we say, open-minded people of a certain status. What I’m saying is I have a yacht docked in the marina. If it’s in working order tomorrow I’d like for you two to come with me. I’m sure you’ll love it.” 


Jill looked at me with her big bright eyes and her smile said she wanted to go. What could I say? It sounded like fun. And the whole point of this summer was to go on one last big adventure with my best friend. “That sounds great!” I said grinning thinking about all the new experiences that awaited us.
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BOOK 5: SEDUCED IN THE FUTA OASIS

I spent the better part of the afternoon driving. I had the windows down and the radio turned all the way up. The only thing I could pick up was a cheesy classic rock station. I was shouting along to every song that came on. Why not? I was 100 miles from anywhere and in the middle of the desert. I needed to do something to entertain myself. The sun was getting low on the horizon and I decided I should probably stop at the next opportunity. There are no streetlights out here and I was terrified of hitting a coyote. Not only would it be a traumatic experience for both myself and the coyote but if my car got smashed and couldn’t run I would be completely fucked. The temperatures can get up around 120 degrees Fahrenheit in the day and you can go for hours without seeing a single other vehicle. Even if someone did stop to help there was a good chance it would be some creepy, weirdo, desert, cannibal and that would be the end for me. Definitely safer to just pull in for the night. I was belting out Bruce Springsteen’s Hungry Heart when I finally came upon a rusty tattered sign that read:

Whispering Dunes 5 miles

The sign was marked with those little hobo glyphs that tell you what you’ll find there. A plate with knife and fork crossed indicating a restaurant. A bed to indicate some sort of inn or motel. And a little stick figure man and woman to tell you that this town does indeed have toilets. This was great news because I needed all three. 


As I approached the town of Whispering Dunes the first thing I noticed was that it wasn’t actually a town. It wasn’t even a village. I could see the entirety of it from the highway. There wasn’t even really a street just a cluster of buildings haphazardly thrown together. I counted seven but realized there was an eighth further down the way. A large building that looked like a southern plantation house. It looked incredibly out of place like it had been picked up in a hurricane and flung here rather than built. The other buildings were wooden and the whole thing looked like a wild west tourist town. I pulled into the gas station to fill up my tank but there was no credit card reader on the ancient baby blue pump so I had to go in and pay cash. 


I was expecting to see a rugged old man behind the counter chewing tobacco and grunting at me but instead there was a beautiful young girl. She looked to be a little younger than me, maybe in her early twenties. She had curly black hair and brown eyes. She was wearing a cotton flannel shirt tied just below her chest that revealed her midriff. She had a large bust and I had to struggle to maintain eye contact. I felt my gaze drifting downward where her huge breasts threatened to pop out of her tiny shirt. She was wearing jean shorts that covered only a small fraction of her long tanned legs. I couldn’t help but look at her with a little bit of pity. Maybe it’s a family business and she’s taking care of it for her sick parents? I couldn’t think of a single non-sad reason a young person would want to waste away in this dying town. She smiled warmly and greeted me as I walked in. 

“Hi I just need to put forty dollars on pump, um, that one.” I said pointing out the window as if she really needed clarification.

“Where would you recommend getting some food around here?” I asked.

“Well you could go to the restaurant. Or you could go to the store. I recommend the restaurant.” she said in a bright and cheerful voice. I couldn’t work out whether she was making fun of me or not. It was a pretty stupid question. What was I expecting her to say?

“Hmm okay the restaurant it is. And uh, this may be a stupid question but where can I stay the night around here.”

“Oh people hardly every stay the night in this old town. Rose keeps a guestroom above her restaurant she might let you stay there for cheap. Otherwise Jenny has that big old house down the way. She was trying to run a B&B out there but it didn’t really take off because there’s not a lot to do in Whispering Dunes I’ll admit. It’s all set up to take visitors though.”

“Okay I’ll ask them and see if they’ll take me in. Thanks. What’s your name?”

“I’m Susie!” She said “Lily. Nice to meet you.” I said as I opened the door and walked out. I filled up my tank and then looked around. I couldn’t drive into the “town” because there weren’t really streets and there was no place to park. I got in and pulled my car to the edge of the parking lot then walked toward the cluster of buildings. The restaurant had a faded wooden sign that read “Rose’s B&G” with a hand painted rose that still had flecks of pink paint visible throughout. A small bell rang as I walked through the door and a pretty young girl washing glasses behind a bar on the opposite wall looked up slightly startled.

“Hello!” I said looking around. There were a few tables scattered around the room but I went to sit at the bar to make things easier on who I assumed was Rose. She smiled at me as I sat down and said “What can I get for you?”

“I’ll have glass of whatever beer you have on tap and a menu.”

“Menus right over there” she said pointing to a chalkboard near the corner of the room that read ‘steak and fries’ and ‘cheeseburger and fries’.

“Um let’s go with the burger.” I said.

“I’ll get that right out for you she said as she turned around and filled a pint glass from a white tap with a picture of a scorpion on the side.

Rose disappeared into a back room which I assumed was the kitchen and I was left in the bar alone. There was an old TV in the corner of the room playing an episode of cheers. Static crackled at the edges of the screen.

I couldn’t help but notice that Rose, if that was indeed Rose, was also a beautiful young woman. She was as attractive as Susie but they looked completely different. Where Susie was tall and athletic Rose was petite and thin. Susie’s skin was deeply tanned and her eyes brown while Rose was pale and and had blue eyes. I don’t know how she managed to keep from getting sunburned out here. Susie had large breasts that she was barely able to keep contained in her shirt while Rose had smaller breasts hidden away beneath an airy floral sundress. Rose had a slightly sad frail beauty while Susie had a vigorous glow. 


I stared at the TV and sipped my beer while Rose prepared the food. I heard the tinkle of a small bell as light momentarily poured in from outside and in an instant was gone. I looked to the door where a tall woman with shoulder length blonde hair was sauntering toward the bar. A tight blue skirt and yellow blouse hugged her trim hourglass figure. She was tall and she wore pink lipstick and dark eyeliner. Her eyes were a piercing green. She pulled a cigarette out of her handbag and lit it with matches from the bar. 

“Where’s Rose” she said to no one in particular but I was the only one there so I said

“Making food. In the back.” She nodded grabbed a glass from behind the bar and poured herself a pint from the tap then took 3 dollar bills out of her purse and laid them on the bar. 


“I heard you might need a place to stay the night.” The woman said still not making eye contact or even looking in my direction. 

“How did you know?”

“Susie told me.”

“Oh right. I guess everyone in this town knows each other huh?”

“Yep we’re all real close. There’s only about 30 of us so we all know each other real well.”

“How much is it to stay at yours?” I asked

“Well you could pay me or you could do some work. We can work out the details later.”

“Sounds good! I’ll get my stuff and meet you there after I eat. My name is Lily by the way” I said.

“Jenny. I’ll see you in a little while.” She said then swallowed the rest of her beer and walked back out. Just as the door closed Rose emerged from the kitchen with the cheeseburger and fries. She eyed the empty glass then picked up the three dollars from the counter and put it in the register. I started on my food and ordered another beer. I ate and drank in silence while Rose cleaned glasses and wiped down the bar then swept the floors. When I finished I paid my tab and told Rose “Thank you!” She just nodded at me as I walked out.

Twilight was waning as I walked out of the restaurant a little tipsy from the drinks. I went to my car, threw my backpack over my shoulder, and walked toward the house. When I reached it Jenny was sitting on the porch smoking a cigarette and tuning an acoustic guitar. “Oh you play guitar! That’s so cool!” I said as I approached.

“Got to do something to keep busy out here during the days or you’ll die of boredom. Nights are alright though.” she said with a wink. ‘Was she hitting on me?’ I thought.

Jenny showed me inside and took me to a room on the second floor. The decor was ancient but the bed was comfortable. “We don’t have room service but we have a kitchen and you can help yourself to anything except the Johnnie Walker Blue. The Red is for guests. Come on I’ll give you a tour.”

We toured around the old house. There was a library, a music room, a huge kitchen where she poured us both drinks, and several bedrooms. After the tour we settled in on the porch and Jenny played guitar and sang while we sipped the whiskey. It was eerily quiet aside from the playing and singing. There were no cars, or people, or even animals making noise. There was only the soft singing and strumming. Far off on the ridge line there was a radio antennae with a red light sitting atop it blinking on and off. After about an hour I decided to head up to bed. It was dark by then and I wanted to get an early start in the morning. I said goodnight and thanked Jenny for the hospitality and the drinks. She nodded at me and kept on playing into the hot desert night.

I went to my room and got undressed. It was hot in the room so I opened the windows an turned on an old electric fan then laid in front of it on the bed in my bra and panties. I planned out my route in my head for the next day and slowly began to drift off to sleep. At some point I noticed the guitar playing stop and heard the sounds of Jenny coming in and closing the door. Not long after I was jarred awake by a soft moan. It sounded like it was in the same room. Then I heard another. It was an unmistakable moan of pleasure coming from outside. I got up from the bed and looked outside. Across the dusty darkness in the soft halogen glow of a porch light I could see two figures. I could instantly tell that the one standing and letting out moans of pleasure into the night was Susie and the one kneeling down in front of her was Rose. At first I thought my eyes were playing tricks on me or that I was still dreaming but it became more and more clear that this was real. Susie had lifted up her shirt and and was playing with her nipples. Even from this distance I could tell they had gone hard. And Rose was one her knees bobbing her head up and down sucking on Susie’s huge cock.


I didn’t know what to do. It seemed unbelievable but I was witnessing it. Susie put her hand on the back of Rose’s head and was thrusting her hips as Rose took the cock deeper and deeper into her throat. I could hear the sounds of the enormous cock going in and out of Rose’s throat even from here. After a while Susie pulled Roses dress over her head and she was kneeling there in just her underwear, white panties and a white bra. Susie reached down and put her hand inside Rose’s bra rubbing her nipples. Before I knew what I was doing my hand was absentmindedly creeping down into my panties. I started making little circles on my clit and rubbing my nipples as I watched this impossible scenario unfold in front of me. 

After a long vigorous blowjob Rose got up off her knees and pulled her panties down around her ankles. I couldn’t believe it! She also had a thick cock hanging between her legs. It looked ridiculous given her petite frame but even flaccid I could tell it was probably bigger than Susie’s. She bent over and Susie took her from behind. Apparently there was a tight little pussy behind that enormous monster. Rose took of her bra and her little tits jiggled as Susie fucked her. My pussy was getting so wet watching this I was fingering myself with two fingers and rubbing my clit with my other hand.

I had a vibrator in my bag but I was afraid they would disappear if I looked away. As Susie fucked Rose from behind her dick started getting hard. Before long she was standing at full attention and Susie was jacking her off while plowing her from behind. The scene was so wonderfully strange and hot, the juices from my pussy were practically dripping onto the floor. I put one foot up on my window sill to get a better angle and accidentally kicked the glass of scotch that I’d placed there. It shattered when it hit the ground and both Rose and Susie looked up to the window where I was watching them completely naked with my hand practically wrist deep in my pussy.

They looked alarmed and slightly embarrassed. The dressed quickly and walked away. “Shit!” I muttered. I sat on the bed trying to process what I had just seen and what I needed to do now if anything. I definitely need to get my vibrator out and finish what I started that’s for sure. After a few minutes there was a knock on my door.

I hadn’t heard anyone come in so I assumed it was Jenny. I opened the door and Rose and Susie were standing in front of me. “H-Hi” I stammered “Look I’m sorry for spying, really, it’s none of my business what you guys do.” Rose put a finger to my lips then kissed me sliding her tongue around mine and lightly stroking my cheek. Her summer dress was back on but I could tell by the way the outline of her nipples was poking through the material that she wasn’t wearing her bra anymore. I assumed that meant she wasn’t wearing her little white panties.

As Rose kissed me deeply and walked me back toward the bed Susie quietly closed the door behind her. I laid down on the bed and Rose and kissed my neck and nibbled my nipples. She licked her way down my stomach and kissed around my thighs.

“What’s this?” I heard Susie say as she looked into my half open bag. She picked up my pink vibrator and turned it on. A low whirring sound filled the room. Ordinarily I would have been embarrassed but for some reason I felt totally calm and confident. As Rose licked around the opening of my sex and danced her tongue across my clit, Susie walked over to me and popped her nipple into my mouth. I sucked on it and cupped her ass in my hand rubbing it up and down. My pussy was dripping wet and I whispered in Susie’s ear that I wanted her to fuck me with my vibrator.

Rose was licking my clit still in her cute little summer dress and Susie reached under her and teased my pussy with the dildo. The combination of sensations caused an explosion of pleasure to ripple up and down my body. I had never been eaten out by a girl before and she was so good at it. I could tell she was very experienced. I never would have known by looking at her. She wore such an innocent naive expression it was difficult to imagine she would be such a sex goddess.

I grabbed a pillow and put it over my face to avoid waking up Jenny. Even still my muffled moans of pleasure were quite loud. Susie moved the pillow away from my face and started kissing me to drown out my sex noises. Her mouth tasted sweet like moscato and candy. She had handed off my vibrator to Rose who was now licking my clit and sliding my vibrator in and out of my gushing pussy. 


I reached for Susie’s shorts and undid the first button. There was a massive bulge in the front of her pants and I wanted to see her big dick up close. I undid her zipper and she slid her shorts and panties down around her ankles. Her cock was magnificent. It was already half hard and it was long, thick, and smooth. I encircled it at the base with my fist and my fingers were barely able to close all the way around it. 

I looked in her eyes and I knew what she wanted me to do with it. She knelt next to my head and I took the tip of her cock in my mouth without breaking eye contact. A look of pure exhilaration washed over her face as I started sucking her huge member.

At first it was difficult to fit it in my mouth but I sat up slightly to get a better angle. Rose was still making every inch of my pussy feel incredible so moans of ecstasy were escaping my lips even as the cock worked its way down my throat. Giving head has always been one of my specialties. I love doing it and anything that’s worth doing is worth doing well I always say, so naturally I learned how to deepthroat early on. I’ve never come across a dick I couldn’t immediately take down to the base and lick the balls. Until now.

Susie’s cock only grew more and more immense as our fuck session went on. I took her cock halfway down my throat and then gagged on it. I couldn’t even remember the last time I gagged. I was even more amazed that Rose was able to take it down so easily. Maybe she could teach me how to do it when she was done with me. As I was thinking this I felt Rose lift her head up and take the vibrator out of my pussy. ‘Why is she stopping I’m so close!’ I thought. Then I saw why.

Her massive erection was propping up her sundress in an almost comical fashion. She pulled the dress over head and revealed her little breasts and humongous dick. I reached down and grabbed it, angling her cock head toward the entrance of my pussy. I felt little droplets of precum dribbling down her cock slit as I plunged her massive member inside me. It was bigger than the dick that I was currently gagging on and I was worried Rose was going to try and go too fast and hurt me but she didn’t. She put it in a little a time rocking her hips back and forth gently.

Inch by inch she worked her thick shaft deep inside me. My whole body shuddered and I let out a loud moan as Rose bottomed out inside me. I had given up trying to deepthroat Susie’s cock. It was too huge. I was licking it up and down twirling my tongue around the head; and sucking her balls while jacking her off. Precum was dribbling down her cock and my lips were glistening with her juices.

Rose was no longer thrusting her cock in and out of me but simply moving her hips in little circles so that the head of her cock rubbed around the bottom of my pussy. No one had ever been that far inside me and I was experiencing a pleasure like I had never felt before. Little by little I could feel an electricity welling up inside me. It grew more and more intense and until it was rippling up and down my body.

“Lick my pussy! I’m going to cum!” I squealed. Rose slipped her massive cock out of me and in an instant her tongue was pressing against my clit skillfully stimulating it exactly the way I needed. I put three fingers in my pussy, they fit easily after Rose’s huge cock, and began furiously pounding them in and out. My pussy convulsed and then thick streams of clear liquid shot out. Rose lapped them up into her eager mouth and they dribbled down the side of her face. I squirted a total of four times before the streams became thin and trickled out of me.

“Holy shit!” I said panting “I’ve never cum like that before!” “My cock has that effect on people.” Rose said smiling.

As soon as I finished cumming I wanted her back inside me. I flipped over onto my stomach and pushed myself onto my knees. My pussy was still dripping when Rose thrust her huge staff into my cunt. Susie was kneeling in front of me and I was determined to get her cock all the way down my throat. I encircled the tip with my lips and went at it with a renewed vigor. Rose was pumping her member into me from behind which was in turn forcing my head down onto Susie’s cock. I put my hands on Susie’s hips and tried to force it down my throat. This time I got it down three quarters of the way before my gag reflex kicked in. I was so close! I relaxed my throat and slowly let her dick push down my throat. Inch by inch it went into my mouth until… success!

I was feeling a deep sense of satisfaction and licking her balls when she let out a low moan and said “I’m. Going. To… Cum!” I felt her cock head throbbing and pulsing in my mouth as she pulled it out and let loose a torrent of cum all over my face. It dripped down my cheeks and ran down my chin. I knew some of it had gotten in my hair but I didn’t care. It was so fucking hot. Rope after rope of her hot sticky juices spurted from her cock slit and as her orgasm subsided I licked the juices that dribbled out near the end.

Rose was still fucking me from behind and her cock had found the bottom of my pussy once again. As soon as Susie finished cumming on me she slid down under me until her face was even with my pussy. She lifted up her head and began to lick my clit as Rose fucked me. I had never felt this much pleasure before in my life. I thought my head was going to explode as Rose’s tongue delicately spun around my clit.

“Oh Fuck! Yes! Yes! YES!” I screamed getting lost in the moment no longer caring if Jenny burst into the room and found us like that. Rose started fucking me harder and I could feel the way her cock head was pulsating inside me. “I’m… I’m going to cum!” She shrieked in a high voice. I was right there with her. As soon as the words left her lips a torrent of cum blasted against the bottom of my pussy as she blew her load deep inside me. I was trembling in rapture as each hot sticky stream hit. Cum was dripping out of my pussy and right into Susie’s hungry mouth as I screamed and let loose a torrent of my own. Another stream of clear liquid blasted out of me and drenched Rose’s cock and Susie’s chest and neck. Her tits were glistening with so much wetness they looked like she’d oiled them up. The aftershocks that surged through my body were as strong as most regular orgasms. I never knew I could feel this good.

Rose pulled her cock out of me and Susie shimmied out from under me. We collapsed back onto the bed next to each other. I licked the juices that were covering Susie’s chest and Rose played with my nipples and kissed my neck. We were all breathing like we’d just sprinted a mile. Our glistening bodies were making a mess on the bed sheets. 


There was an en suite bathroom with a shower that sprayed into an old clawfoot tub. I turned the water on and tested it with my hand until it felt warm enough and got in. Rose and Susie followed behind me. I was shocked to see that where their penises had been there were perfect little pussies. Rose was clean shaven and Susie had a little black stripe of pubic hair that seemed carefully manicured. Had I imagined the whole thing? The ache between my legs told me that it definitely wasn’t my imagination. 


“What happened? How did you change?” I asked. 


“It’s a long story. If you stay with us we can tell you, or rather show you.” Rose said, her sad blue eyes staring directly into mine. 

“I don’t believe in coincidences. I think you came here for a reason. I think you’re supposed to be a futa like us. Everyone in this town is. You’ve only met a few of us but there are more.” Susie said as they both stepped into the shower with me. 


“What’s a futa? I don’t understand.” I said.


“Futas are women like us. Women who can change. The outside world doesn’t understand us so we made our own community here.” Rose explained as she washed lathered up her breasts washed between her legs.


“And I could be one too? How?” I asked tipping my head back under the shower stream and washing the cum from my face and hair. 

“You’d have to talk to Jenny about that. Most of us have always been this way but Jenny knows the secrets. Jenny knows how to help women become like us.” said Susie.


We finished washing up and stayed in the shower for a little while longer, kissing and caressing each other. I was almost ready to go for a third round the way they sensually moved their hands across my body and kissed my neck but I knew I wouldn’t be doing my pussy any favors. I was so sore from Rose’s huge cock I didn’t think I’d even be able to walk tomorrow. We finished our shower and I turned off the water and got out. A dim glow was creeping along the horizon. It’s nearly dawn I can’t believe we’ve been going at it this long. We kissed each other goodbye and they walked through the door. Once the door was shut I hopped under the covers and closed my eyes. I was asleep as soon as my head hit the pillow.


I had a strange dream that I was in Rose’s restaurant. I walked through the doors and she greeted me warmly from behind the bar but she was naked. Her little breasts jiggled as she wiped at a particularly stubborn stain on the counter top. The room was full of women I’d never seen before each with a penis hanging between their legs. Some were bigger than others and none of them were as big as Rose but they were all quite sizable. They were drinking beer and whiskey and talking and laughing with each other. They weren’t paying any attention to me, it was as though I were invisible.  They were all gorgeous. I felt a tingle between my legs and as I stared out at all of these beautiful women with their beautiful cocks. I was getting intensely aroused but something felt different. I looked down and nearly fainted. Swinging between my thighs was a massive dick. I watched it grow and become hard. As it reached its full length I felt every eye in the bar turn toward me. Then without any physical stimulation a rush of pleasure burned throughout my entire body and I was cumming!
My knees buckled as an eruption of semen spurted forth from my huge cock. The women had all turned toward me now, eyeing me lasciviously. This wasn’t a normal orgasm I was shooting enough cum to flood the room. My orgasm grew more and more intense until I started to feel faint. The last thing I remember was falling toward the ground. As it rushed up to meet me I went through it and I was floating in a warm pale blackness. I was totally calm and felt a sense of warmth and contentedness. A voice called to me through the darkness but I couldn’t make out what they were saying. I floated in that blissful place for a long time until a pretty song brought me back to reality.


The sun was already high in the sky when I opened my eyes. Outside I could hear Jenny’s voice as she strummed her old acoustic along with the voices of a few others I didn’t recognize. The first thing I did was look under the covers. My pussy was still there but there was also an enormous wet spot between my legs, it had all been a dream. I got out of bed and moved toward the bathroom to take a shower. I ached with each step. ‘Well that part hadn’t been a dream.’ I thought. 


I washed myself and got dressed then wandered downstairs. I was absolutely starving from the big night I’d had but hesitated to go back to Rose’s. Would it be awkward seeing her again? I stepped out onto the porch and Jenny said “Good morning sunshine!”


She was with two girls I hadn’t seen yesterday but they looked somehow familiar. One of them was a redhead with green eyes. She was around my height and had a lean build. Her breasts weren’t big but she was wearing a crop top and no bra and I could see they were shapely and pert. She wore her hair up and she had a short skirt that barely covered half her thighs. 


The other girl was small and slim like Rose but she had a healthy glow. Where Rose looked almost frail this girl seemed athletic like a dancer or gymnast. She had small breasts and a nice tight ass. Her skin was dark and she had brown hair with streaks of blonde running through it. “It sounded like you had quite a night.” Jenny said with a wry smile. My face instantly went beet red. 

“I-I’m sorry. I hope I didn’t keep you up.” I stammered.

“After listening to you three I was definitely ‘up’” she said as she strummed a chord on her guitar. The other two laughed at that.

“Well I was just going to get some breakfast if you want to join me.” I said.

“Honey it’s 1 in the afternoon. I have had breakfast and lunch but you go and see Rose. She’ll make you something good.

I walked off the porch and toward Rose’s place. I was glad she wasn’t mad but it was embarrassing knowing that she heard the whole thing. I walked through door and it was just as deserted as yesterday. “Hi” Rose said smiling warmly. I couldn’t look at her without picturing that big monster swinging between her legs. 


”How’s it going? I was just coming in here to get some breakfast before I leave.” 


”Oh you’re leaving?” Rose said looking crestfallen. “Did you get a chance to talk to Jenny about what I told you?” 


”No not yet. I will. I’ll talk to her before I get on the road. For now I’ll just take whatever you got.”


”Coming right up” she said feigning cheerfulness. 


She emerged 10 minutes later with a delicious cheese and bacon omelette with veggies sprinkled in. I had a cup of black tea with milk and a side of hashbrowns as well. Rose and I chatted while I ate my food and she straightened up the bar but we never brought up what happened the previous night. I finished quickly and asked for the check but she said it was on the house. I turned to leave then turned back, leaned over the bar, and gave her a kiss on the lips. “Thanks” I said. She just nodded at me and smiled that sad smile. 

I walked out and shielded my eyes from the bright desert sun. It was hot as hell and sweat started beading on my forehead as soon as I left the restaurant. I walked back toward Jenny’s. She was still on the porch with her guitar but she was alone this time. “Well I think I’m going to hit the road. We should settle up.” I said standing on the bottom porch step. 


”Before you go I want you to show you something.” She said with a serious expression on her face. She turned around and went in the house and I followed at a distance. She pulled a key out of her pocket and opened a door that I hadn’t noticed before then descended down a staircase. I followed behind her. The stairs were narrow and steep and I had to use the walls to balance myself as I followed her down. 


At the base of the stairs she flipped a switch and dim light filled the room. There were sconces with low wattage light bulbs lining the walls. There was a bed that practically filled the entire room. As my eyes adjusted to the light I noticed things lying around the room; sex toys, bondage gear, lingerie. “This is where we come to play.” Jenny said turning around looking me in the eye. “I want you to stay with us.”


Jenny was so attractive. In that moment I want to tie her to the bed and feel her squirm underneath me while I ate her wet pussy… or sucked her dick. Who knows in this town. They both sounded equally appetizing. She turned around and sat on the bed then crab walked backward on her hands. I was drawn to her as if by some magnetic force. I’d never been so horny in my life I could feel my pussy dripping already. She pulled down the straps of her sundress and let her huge breasts spill out of the front. I pounced on her sucking her big nipples until they were rock hard. She moaned and pulled off my shirt then unclasped my bra. She pulled me close to her and kissed me on the lips. I loved the feeling of our breasts pressing together. I could feel her hard nipples rubbing against mine.  


“Do you want to feel like us? Do you want to know what it’s like to fuck me with a big meaty cock?” She whispered into my ear. I nodded my head.. She pushed me onto my back and pulled my shorts and panties off. My pussy was still sore from the night before but I didn’t care. A wave of bliss crashed over my whole body as she ran her skillful fingers across my clit. After a short while I started to feel something odd happening. My clit was growing. No that wasn’t it. It wasn’t that my clit was growing it was that a whole new appendage was replacing it as Jenny rubbed the area. She told me to lean back and close my eyes. After a short while she told me to open them and between my legs was a giant dick! It was just like in my dream! 


It looked ridiculous lying there on its side like a worm. It was flaccid but I could tell that my penis would be huge once it got hard. After it was fully formed Jenny wasted no time proving that my erection would be just as big as I thought. She put her lips around it and let her tongue work its magic. I gasped in pleasure as her tongue swirled around the tip. I felt it twitch and pulse as she licked it. It began to grow longer and harder. 

Before long it was standing straight up hard as marble and she was grasping the base of my shaft and pulling me off as she took it down her throat. She obviously knew what she was doing so I let he take charge. I just played with my nipples and sucked my fingers as she worked the cock deeper and deeper down her throat. Before I knew it my entire cock was in her mouth and she was licking my balls. It was so hot to see her looking up at me, staring into my eyes, with my whole cock buried deep in her throat. She pulled back and then deepthroated me faster. Starting with her lips on the tip she would hungrily take my cock down her throat then immediately pull back. It made a wet sound as it plunged in and out of her. I knew I wouldn’t last much longer and I wanted to fuck her tight little pussy before I blew my load.

I grabbed her hair and stopped her mouth from descending once again onto my cock. She looked up at me and she knew instantly what I wanted. She pulled her dress all the way off and pushed herself further back onto the bed. I was overcome by the sense of power I felt with my new dick swinging between my legs.

There were ropes on all four corners of the bed. I slipped her wrists into them and tightened them so she was completely helpless splayed out in front of me. Then I hungrily attacked her wet sex with my mouth. She had a beautiful little pussy with a thin line of black hair just above it. Everything else was completely shaved and her smooth skin felt good against my tongue as I licked her pussy lips and clit. I masturbated while I licked every inch between her legs and put my tongue inside her. She squirmed under me and let out deep moans of pleasure. She was grinding her hips into me pushing my tongue against her clit as hard as she could.

When her pussy was so wet it was literally dripping with her juices and my spit I got up on my knees and started working my cock into her. She let out a sharp gasp as my huge cock head made its way into her entrance. “Suck my nipples!” she said as I thrust my cock into her inch by inch. Even though she was insanely wet it was still difficult to get it in at first. I felt my cock get slick with her juices as I fucked her and sucked her nipples.

She was screaming with joy after every powerful thrust of my huge piston. I bottomed out and looked down. There were still a good 2 inches of cock still outside of her. I rubbed my cock head against the bottom of her pussy in a slow grind. “Yes! Yes! Yes! Fuck me! Fuck me just like that!” she screamed as I nibbled her nipples and stroked her ass. She wailed as my middle finger started doing little circles against her asshole. It was already incredibly wet from the pussy juices that were dripping down. She screamed for more as I put my finger all the way inside her ass. I could feel my cock moving against my finger through the walls of her pussy. Suddenly I felt a strong surge of heat and electricity coursing through my veins. I couldn’t hold off any longer. “OH! Oh my god! I’m going to cum!” I shouted as jets of hot cum shot out of my cock. Her pussy convulsed and spasmed as her hips made short powerful thrusts into me. I even felt the muscles around her asshole contract as a clear liquid gushed out of her pussy and onto my throbbing cock.

Every time I thought I was done another burst of cum would shoot out of my cock and a spasm of pure delight would ripple through my entire body. Eventually the stream became weaker and weaker and finally stopped. I pulled myself of her various orifices and untied her from the bed. Her eyes were closed and she was breathing heavily. When I let the ropes fall she immediately pulled me close and began making out with me. We laid next to each other and kissed for a long time before she pulled back and looked into my eyes. 


She got up off the bed and took my hand. There was a modern looking shower in the corner of the room and we both got under it. We lathered up our hands and soaped each other down giving each other intermittent kisses on the neck and cheek. After we were clean we sat next to each other on the bed. 


“You know we don’t want you to leave, right?” She said to me. “You can stay here and live with us. You can become part of our community. What do you have to go back to?” 


I thought hard about that last question. I was leaving an old city that I wanted nothing to do with to try to find a place in a new one. Even though this wasn’t the place I was expecting to find a new life maybe it was the place that had found me. I thought about it and said “I can stay one more night or two. Let’s see how it goes.” 

I smiled once the words left my lips. I was pretty sure I would be happy here.
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BOOK 6: PLOWING ON THE FUTA FARM

We drove through the mountains for what felt like hours. The roads were narrow and the inclines were steep. In most places there weren’t even guardrails to protect you if you lost control for a second so mom was driving like 10 miles an hour. Luckily this path was deserted otherwise we’d have a line of cars behind us that stretched all the way back to Seattle. There were dark clouds gathering overhead. ‘Great.’ I thought ‘a storm is the last thing we need right now.’ But the clouds didn’t seem to be threatening to rain down on us anytime soon.


Finally the path opened up and the road went from one lane to two. There were guardrails and even streetlights along this stretch of road. I could see all the way down into the valley below. There was a small cluster of buildings where the main street was and then acres and acres of farmland and small houses. In contrast to the rocky gray landscape I’d been staring at the last few hours there were green and gold fields that stretched in every direction. It would have almost been beautiful if I wasn’t so bummed out to be here.


I just graduated high school and all of my friends were going to Mexico for 3 whole months! They were working on some resort and getting free room and board. I had everything set to go but my parents told me the only way they would pay my college tuition is if I spent the summer working on my aunt’s lame farm. It was in a tiny town called Lush Valley. The entire population of Lush Valley was less than my graduating class. I hadn’t been back here since I was 10 and even back then I found it boring. 


”It won’t be that bad, Kylie.” my mom said to me as she noticed my forlorn expression. “It will be good to spend some time with your family and they are going to pay almost three times as much as that Mexican resort or whatever. We need you to be independent and learn how to pay your own way in life. We’ll handle the tuition and books but that still leaves your rent and food and everything else. Trust me you’ll be much happier when you get your check at the end of the summer.” 

‘I’d be much happier spending everyday by the pool drinking alcoholic beverages with little umbrellas and plastic swords in them. Not raising barns and feeding chickens or whatever’ I thought but I kept it to myself. My only response was a deep sigh.

The highway eventually turned into a small town main street. I made a note of the businesses as we drove by. There was a coffee shop, a hair salon, a bar, a pizza place, a pharmacy, and an honest to god video rental shop. I hadn’t seen one of those in years. Had I gone back in time?


At the end of main street we turned onto a wide two lane highway and went zipping by a bunch of fields and farmland. There were tiny sprouts in the dirt and I wondered what was growing around here. I didn’t know the first thing about farming and had no idea what they wanted me to do. Watering the plants? Milking the cows? Building fences? I realized that my only knowledge about what farmers do came from watching truck commercials.  

We drove for about 10 minutes and then suddenly turned into a gravel driveway. You wouldn’t even know it was there if you weren’t looking for it. It was less a driveway and more of a private road. The driveway was longer than Main street and it led us back to a secluded house surrounded by tall pines. The tree cover was so thick you couldn’t see the house at all from the road. We parked near a cluster of cars, trucks, SUVs, and motorcycles. ‘How many people lived here? Or was Aunt Teresa just that rich?’ I thought. It didn’t seem like the fleet of cars that a wealthy person would have. Many of them were old and beat up and looked like they had seen better days. As we parked Aunt Teresa came out and stood on the top step. She smiled and waved as mom parked the car. 


“Well look who it is!” she exclaimed as we exited the car. “It’s those two city mice who don’t visit anymore!” 


Mom rolled her eyes and smiled. “Well maybe if my sister had moved somewhere near an airport instead of a 4 hour drive through the Himalayas we’d see you all the time.” They both laughed and hugged. It was kind of sweet and I had to remember that I was mad at both of them. Aunt Teresa had been the one to suggest this whole thing in the first place. 

“Well let me help you with your bags” she said. I slung my backpack over my shoulder and handed her my suitcase mumbling a thank you.

“Now look I know this isn’t the place you want to be. I heard all about the Mexican adventure you had planned. Hell, most of the time I’m daydreaming about being served margaritas by a hot young Mexican myself. But I think if you give the place a chance you might really like it. It took a few weeks to grow on me but once it did I never left.” Aunt Teresa said. I put on a reassuring smile but I wasn’t sure how genuine it looked. 


”Okay well let’s get your bags upstairs to your room.” Aunt Teresa said as she led the way up the front stairs. Mom was trailing just behind me. 


It was an enormous old farmhouse and the interior matched the exterior. There were wood floors, old portraits hung in the hallways between sconces, bookshelves built into the walls. We walked up three flights of stairs before stopping on a landing on the third floor. My Aunt reached up and pulled a string revealing a staircase to the attic. We walked up the stairs and into my room for the summer. It was actually amazing. 


There was a huge king sized bed on the far side of the room. Antique dressers and armoires lined the walls. There were big windows on either side of the room that looked over the treeline. There was even a skylight over the bed. 


“This is the best part.” my Aunt said as she slid one of the windows open and stepped out of it. My mother and I audibly gasped as she swung her other leg through and pushed herself off the ledge but we quickly realized she was standing on some kind of balcony. We both went through the window and onto a wide ledge that ramped upward toward the roof. There were guardrails along the rooftop and a little terrace with garden furniture and a small table each bolted down. It was a beautiful and peaceful spot. I sat back on the cushioned deckchair and felt the sunbeams raise the goose-flesh on my arms. I wanted to curl up like a cat right then and there and take a nap. It was so peaceful with the sun shining down and the wind gently tussling my long blonde hair. I had to force myself to get up and take in the rest of the scene. I could see for miles around from up here, not that there was much to look at. Back toward the mountains I could see the highway and the main street. Off in the other direction farmland stretched as far as the eye could see. Closer to the farm I could see a small semi-circle of what looked like yurts or little cabins. 

“What’s that?” I asked my Aunt.

“Those are the girls who come down from the Olympic Peninsula. They build a little village down there and help with the farming all summer. They get their paycheck at the end of the summer then pack up their camp and head back to where they came from. I don’t even know where exactly they go but I’m pretty sure they live off the land quite a bit and use what I give them to last them through the whole rest of the year. Then when summer rolls around they come on back and do it all over again. They’re a little too hippyish for my liking. The whole camp is constantly in a fog of marijuana, but they work hard and don’t cause trouble so I just leave them to it.” she said.

I could tell my mother didn’t like the sound of that but realized there was no point in making a fuss about it. 


“So, I’ll be working with them then?” I asked. 

“Yeah for the most part. Those will be your coworkers. They’re nice girls I’m sure you’ll get along just fine.”   

I was really intrigued by the idea of working with a bunch of hippies who lived in the woods and did whatever they wanted. I envied their lifestyle and wanted to learn more about it. It sounded so exciting and carefree.

My Aunt led us back downstairs. She went first, then my mother, I was right behind her about to walk down when I looked back toward the little cluster of homes. One of the doors opened and a girl walked out. Even from this distance I could tell she was very pretty. She had short red hair and a smattering of tattoos on her right shoulder. She was wearing a black choker and nothing else. She was completely naked. She stretched her arms high into the air and stood on her tiptoes as she yawned and her big breasts bounced when she put her arms down to her sides and stood flatfooted. Her legs were long and lean and as she walked toward a cabin at the far end of the circle I watched her toned ass sway back and forth with each step. She knocked on the door and a dark skinned girl, possibly Latina or Native American opened the door. She was gorgeous as well. She was petite and had little breasts. Her dark hair hung to her shoulders in ringlets and they embraced, kissing each other on the cheek, before stepping inside. As the door closed I heard my name.


“Kylie! Are you coming?” I heard my mother say as I quickly turned and walked down the stairs. My aunt and mother were waiting just inside. 
  

“Sorry, it’s just so beautiful! I got distracted.” I said.


“Well that will happen.” my aunt said. We all walked down the stairs and my aunt gave us a tour of the rest of the house. There was a music room, a library, a greenhouse in the back, the kitchen was the only part of the house that was modern and it was massive. My aunt said generally the girls are responsible for finding their own food but on Sundays she likes to cook everyone a big meal in appreciation for the hard work they put in that week. There was a living room on each floor and so many guest bedrooms I lost count. 

There wasn’t a single TV in the house but my aunt said the wifi is surprisingly decent and I had my laptop with me so I wasn’t too worried about losing touch with the outside world. Hell, maybe it would even be a good thing to lose touch with the world for a while. We walked to the door and my mom and Aunt Teresa hugged and said goodbye. I hugged my mom and told her I’d see her in three months. I was still mad at her but it didn’t stop me from getting a little choked up. What can I say? I’m a softy when it comes right down to it. I stood on the doorstep and watched her drive down the gravel driveway until her car was out of sight. Aunt Teresa stood next to me with her arm on my shoulder. 


”Well, I’m going to give you a chance to get settled in. It’s Friday and even though we usually work six days a week I gave the girls tomorrow off so they could show you around and you could get acclimated. Feel free to borrow any of the cars on the right side if you want to go into town. Those ones are mine. You’re 18 so I’m not going to treat you like a kid you can come and go as you please and do what you want but try to stay out of trouble and make sure you’re ready to work in the morning. We start at 7am on Monday.” 


“Thanks Aunt Teresa. I do appreciate what you’re doing for me here. The drive made me pretty sleepy I think I’m just going to go upstairs and take a nap. I gave her a hug and a kiss on the cheek and ran back upstairs. I hastily threw my clothes into the drawers and went on the roof to see if the girls were still cavorting around in the nude. Were they always like that? Was it a nudist colony? I’m sure if it was Aunt Teresa wouldn’t mention it to my mom. I’ve always loved the city but something about being out in the country knowing there was no one around for miles was so freeing and exhilarating. 


The sun was low in the sky and I could see lights on in a couple of their cabins. I went back downstairs and explored my new room. There was an en suite bathroom that I had somehow failed to notice with a beautiful bathtub. There were tiled steps leading up to a circular Jacuzzi tub. There was a giant circular window in front of the tub looking out toward the farm. The faucet affixed to the tub was gold and the shower head had glowing blue LED lights inlaid in the face. 

I was actually pretty stiff and sore from spending so many hours in the car and a bath seemed like just the thing to get the kinks out of my neck. There was a full length mirror on the wall opposite the tub. I turned on the taps and tested the water with my hands until it was just a hair under scalding. I like my bathwater really hot.


I left the tub to fill up and looked in the mirror. I pulled my shirt off and let my shorts fall around my ankles. I stood there in my red bra and blue cotton panties checking myself out. I had joined the track team to get in shape for Mexico. I hadn’t played sports since second grade. I was terrible at track but it got the job done. My ass was toned and taut and my abs were flat. I have C-cups but they looked bigger on my athletic frame. My blonde hair fell just to my nipples. I took off my bra and panties and and grabbed my phone. I took a photo of myself naked with the ends of my hair covering my nipples and thought briefly about sending it to a cute boy who was at this very second landing in Mexico then thought better of it. 

The water was about halfway full so I sat on the edge of the tub and dangled my feet in. The window was fogging up but I rubbed it with my hands to get a view of the landscape. I could see down to the little circle of houses. It was dusk but I could still see them pretty clearly.

The redhead was laying on her roof completely naked. Her eyes were closed like maybe she was taking a nap. Then she suddenly sat up and looked behind her. Just as she did this I saw the other darker skinned girl from before appear. She had just climbed up to the roof from the other side and she was also completely nude. They greeted each other with a hug and a peck on the cheek. Their hands lingered on each others waists and then they kissed each other deeply on the mouth. My mouth hung open as I stared at them, their breasts pressing together as they held each other close.

The dark skinned girl whispered something in the redheads ear and she giggled. She bent over a small protrusion near the edge of the roof that looked like it might be a chimney and the other girl slid her fingers into the redhead’s pussy. Her beautiful ass bounced and pushed back against her friends hand as she fingered her from behind. My pussy was getting really wet as I watched this scene unfold. I turned a lever above the bath tap and the showerhead began spraying water. I took it down from its fixture and pressed it against my pussy. The warm water felt so good spraying against my clit. I closed my eyes and moaned almost forgetting about the show that was happening outside the window.

I couldn’t hear what was happening but it was obvious from her face that the redhead was moaning loudly. The other girl’s body was blocked by the redhead’s and all I could see was her smiling face and her bouncing tits as she plunged her fingers into the redhead’s pussy over and over again. She moved around to the other side and I was so startled I actually dropped the showerhead into the bath. Where her pussy had just been was a huge cock. It looked ridiculous on such a petite girl. It was fully erect and the redhead grabbed it with her hand and guided it into the opening of her wetness. She began pumping her massive cock in and out of the redhead’s pussy. Both of their tits shook as their hips collided. I was stunned but so turned on. I needed to finish myself off and find answers later. I picked the showerhead back up and turned up the pressure.

I held the showerhead a few inches away from my clit and shot the stream in a circular motion. My nipples were hard and I pinched my left breast. The pain sent ripples of pleasure through my body. The last thing I saw before the heat caused the windows to get too foggy for me to see through was the redhead on her knees sucking her friend’s massive cock and jacking her off. I dropped the showerhead in the water and began rubbing my clit with my fingers and fingering myself. I put two fingers in but it wasn’t enough, my pussy was wet and ready. I put three then four in and pumped them hard as I attacked my clit. A huge rush of heat filled my entire body and then I squirted a long stream of clear liquid into the bath. My pussy spasmed a few more times and thin little streams spurted out of me and into the bath. My head was spinning. I had never had a squirting orgasm before and it felt so good. Once I was finished cumming I wiped the fog off the window to see what was happening with the two girls but they were gone. 
 

I sunk down into the hot water until my body was completely submerged. I put my head back, wet my hair, then ran my fingers through it. There was a lavender body wash next to the bath and I lathered up my hands and soaped myself down. My left breast was sore from where I had tugged on my nipple while I orgasmed. I was still processing what I had just seen. That woman clearly didn’t have a penis when she climbed onto the roof but then it was there. I knew what I’d seen and yet it still felt like my mind was playing tricks on me. I stood up and rinsed myself off with the showerhead then stepped out of the bath. I put on clean clothes towel dried my hair. 
I went downstairs to find something to eat. I’d worked up a big appetite. 


My aunt was already cooking. She had a big piece of salmon in the frying pan and she was spicing it and moving the pan back and forth over the burner. It smelled delicious. She also had a bowl full of garden vegetables and a bottle of white wine. She took two glasses down from a rack hanging over the sink and poured them halfway full. 
  

“Perfect timing. I was just about to come get you.” my aunt said as she handed one glass over to me. “I know you’re not technically old enough but trust me, there’s one cop in the whole town and he doesn’t like hassling with underage drinkers. It’s just more paperwork he always says.”

“Thanks” I said taking the glass from her and sipping it. “The food smells amazing!”

“Oh it’s just something I threw together. I’ll make something better for the Sunday night meal.” She walked back toward the kitchen island and plated the mixed greens before pouring a light pinkish dressing on them. She put the salmon on a wooden cutting board and cut it perfectly in two before setting it atop the salad. 


She brought it to the kitchen table and we began eating. My own mother never cooked anything that tasted half this good. I wolfed it down stopping intermittently to gulp my wine. I was ravenous. “So how much do you know about the girls who help out here? Is it the same ones that come back every year?” I asked. 


“Pretty much. They’ve been coming since they were around your age and that was seven years ago. They seem to lose or gain one every once in a while but for the most part it’s the same girls that have always been coming. There’s 10 of them this year. They’re a bit strange but they work hard and show up everyday. They’re sweet girls. I don’t know what they do from September to May but I know when it’s June without even checking the calendar because like clockwork they set up their little cabins and yurts starting on June first.” 


”Interesting.” I said. My aunt poured us another glass and we finished our meal. I helped her clean up then went back upstairs. I decided to finish my drink on the rooftop. I was amazed as I stepped out of the window. There were more stars than I’d ever seen in my life. The whole Milky Way was stretched across the sky. I sat back on the deck chair and stared up at twinkling stars. I tried to map the constellations in my head before realizing I could only identify three. I could see a few neon signs and lit up billboards back neat main street but aside from that it was all darkness and stars. 


The lights were on in the little cabins. I could very faintly hear the sounds of music and laughter coming from one of them. I don’t drink much and I was already a little tipsy from the wine. I’m usually pretty shy but I decided to go knock on the door and introduce myself. And if they were all standing there stark naked and smoking weed then I would do that too. It was going to be a long summer and I think the saying ‘When in Rome…” also applies to Lush Valley.


I drained my glass and went downstairs. I heard a radio playing the shipping report softly in one of the bedrooms. My aunt must have gone to bed. I put my glass in the sink then put on my shoes and quietly slipped out of the house. I know my aunt told me I could basically do whatever I wanted but it still felt like sneaking out so I made sure to make very little noise. 


As I walked toward the little encampment the music and voices became louder. I could tell it was coming from one of the houses on the far end. I felt a knot in my stomach and thought about going back but my liquid courage won out in the end. I knocked on the door and the talking inside stopped. Someone peeked their head out the window and then came to the door. 

“You must be Kylie! Teresa has told us all about you.” A pretty young brunette with freckles and long hair said as she opened the door. I looked in and all the other girls were looking at me with inviting smiles and offering welcoming words. All of them were fully clothed as far as I could tell and I was filled with a mixture of relief and disappointment. 


”Come in! We’re just hanging out. I’m Megan by the way.” She introduced the rest of the girls. The girls I had seen earlier were called Amy and Claudia. Amy was the redhead and Claudia was the girl with the enormous cock. She was wearing a white cotton dress that was tight against her body and I couldn’t help but eye the area between her thighs in search of a bulge. The other girls were named Monica, Aly, Jennifer, and Penny. I couldn’t help but notice they weren’t exactly hippy names. More like the suburban soccer playing type I had grown up around. They were all very pretty as well. There were three other girls as well Jessie, Erika, and Sierra but Megan claimed they were each getting an early night in their own cabins. They were tired from working the day before and they all planned to go into town and have a big night at the bar tomorrow.


“So what are you guys up to tonight?” I asked feeling intimidated by meeting so many people at once. 


“We were actually just about to go for a walk. I know it’s dark but we have flashlights and we know our way around really well. It’s such a beautiful night.” 

Megan said.


“Okay that sounds like fun. Let’s go.” We all filed out of the cabin. Penny had one of those big black flashlights that weighs like 10 pounds. She walked in front and we followed her. They started talking about going to the ridge. I told them I hadn’t seen anything like what they were describing from the roof but they said you couldn’t see it from the property. We walked for about a half hour talking and joking. I was so relieved to find out that they were all really nice people. We walked up a sharp incline and down the other side. There was a small grassy hill and just below it a small pond. 

“This is the spot!” Claudia said. “You can’t really see it from the farm because of the hill in front of it.” with that she took off running and leapt off the hill. She screamed as she went sailing off the hill and then a second later I heard a small splash. By the time I ran over to look for her she was already swimming toward the shore laughing.

Amy and Megan ran after her and jumped off the ledge holding hands I could hear their laughter as well as they swam toward the shore. Then it was Monica, Aly, and Jennifer running full speed ahead and crashing into the water below. Penny grabbed my hand and said “Ready?” then we took off running. I started to hesitate as we reach the edge of the ridge but Penny urged me on and before I had time to think I was flying through the warm night air. The water was freezing and I shrieked as soon as I came above water. Penny and I swam toward the shore and by the time we got there most of the girls were already naked. They had hung their sopping wet clothes along a wire fence and were now laying the grass with nothing on but their smiles. As soon as we walked onto the shore Penny started stripping her clothes off. She pulled her jean shorts down and then dropped her panties around her ankles. She wasn’t wearing a bra and I could see her nipples through her soaked cotton tank top. She peeled it off and began walking toward the wire fence to hang her things up. 


“I can take that stuff for you.” she said suddenly turning back around to face me. 


“Um no it’s okay. I don’t mind.” I said meekly. 


“Are you really going to sit out here in those cold wet clothes without letting them dry at all?” She asked with an eyebrow raised. “Come on now. You don’t have anything to be ashamed of.” 


Well, I did promise myself that I was going to go with the flow tonight, and honestly it would be more weird if I didn’t do it. I shrugged my shoulders and pulled my wet shirt off then unclasped my bra and let it fall to the ground. My shorts were so sodden they were sticking to my legs so I had to roll them down around my ankles. My panties were dripping wet and they fell to the ground as soon as I got them past my thighs. I kicked my shoes off before we jumped in and they were still up near the top of the ridge. I handed my clothes over to Penny and she hung them with the rest. We walked about halfway up the hill and laid in the soft grass. I crossed my arms behind my head and gazed at the stars. It was especially hot for this time of night but a gentle breeze was tickling my breasts and causing my nipples to grow erect. Penny was laying next to me. 

After about 5 minutes of peacefully stargazing I felt a finger on my stomach. It was brushing up and down from just below my breasts to just above my pubic hair. I looked over and Penny was smiling at me. She had cool blue eyes and little freckles around her nose. Her body was amazing. It was obvious that all of these girls spent a lot of time working outdoors. She was toned and muscular and her thighs and ass were in phenomenal shape. Her breasts were smaller than mine but shapely and she had perfect little pink nipples. I could tell that she was naturally as fair skinned as I am but her deep all-over tan told me she was no stranger to being in the outdoors nude.               

I looked around and noticed the other girls had left us all alone. We were the only ones still at the ridge.

“I guess we’re the only ones left.” Penny said smiling up at me with her big blue eyes.

“Where did everyone go?” I said confused.

“They probably went back to the campground. I’m not sure I was too focused on you.” She said allowing her hand to go down a little further and brush the top of my bush. She was getting me so worked up. Even though I’d had a great gushing orgasm earlier I still wanted the real thing. It was strange to think about but I actually was lusting for Claudia. I was secretly hoping that I would end up alone with her and she would let me ride her huge cock. Penny wasn’t looking bad either. Besides I’d never been with a woman before and I’d always wondered what it would be like. My pussy was getting really wet as she softly touched my skin and I wanted her fingers inside me.

I grabbed her hand and threaded my fingers through hers. She started to pull her hand back apologizing but I held it firm and guided it toward the my pussy. I could tell Penny was amazed at how wet I was already. She moved her middle finger around the entrance of my wetness and then began rubbing my clit. I gasped and pulled her closer to me. She kissed my neck and clavicle then bit my nipple. I put my hand behind her head and told her to bite harder. A surge of pleasure rushed through me as she bit and sucked my nipples. I grasped her again and put my fingers over hers. I guided her down to my opening and pushed her middle and index finger inside me. I pushed my fingers against hers showing her how deep and how fast I wanted her to finger me.

I moaned as she took over the rhythm and once again pulled her head close to me so she could nibble on my hard nipples. Before long I could hear her fingers sloshing in and out of me. 


My legs were spread wide apart as she slipped another finger inside me. I arched my back and let out a shriek of delight. She kissed my nipples then my stomach. She was working her way down toward my pussy. While still fingering me she let her tongue dance across my clit. The sensation of the wind blowing my hair and the grass ticking my bare skin was wonderful as Penny expertly serviced my every pleasure center. I pinched and pulled my nipples as she made patterns with her tongue on my clit and rubbed my g-spot with her middle finger. 

She raised her head up, looked at me, and said “Kylie, I want to tell you something. The girls and I… we’re not exactly like we seem. We’re different to most girls.”

I was pretty sure I knew what she was getting at. Of course it wasn’t just Claudia. It must be all of them. They all must have the ability to change. That’s what brings them together. That’s why they live in such a tight-knit community.

“Earlier today” I said catching my breath. “I saw Claudia and Amy together on the roof. They were you know, doing what we’re doing, but Claudia changed. She had…”

“We all do. Or at least we all can change like that. Claudia learned it first from an old book on magic that she found at a second hand shop. She was the first to try it and she showed the rest of us. We can even show you if you’re up for something wild. Do you want to see?”

I was stunned but I just nodded my head. Before my eyes Penny began to change. Her beautiful pussy transformed into a thick veiny cock. She gripped the flaccid member in her hand and began to rub it up and down. It started to grow harder. A sudden urge to put it in my mouth overtook me and before she could blink I was on my knees with my hands wrapped around her hips and my mouth closed over her cock.

It was easy to fit it all the way inside my mouth at first but the more I sucked it the more it grew. After a few sucks it had grown large enough that I could only take it down halfway and it was still getting bigger. It kept growing thicker and longer until it was the biggest I had ever seen. I tried to deepthroat it but it was way too massive. Penny moaned and put her hand behind my head pushing my head down a little further each time I reached my limit. Each time I took it down a little further before gagging. It made a wet sound as it pumped in and out of my throat. Her huge cock made me so horny. I was rubbing my clit with one hand and pumping my fist up and down her wet shaft.

I finally got to the point where I couldn’t take it anymore. I needed her inside me. I pulled her cock out of my mouth and laid back on the soft grass with my legs spread wide open. I parted my pussy lips with my fingers to reveal the entrance to my sopping wet sex. By this time her penis was standing at full attention and and she was eyeing my hungrily. She got down on her knees and I grabbed her shaft and rammed it into me. My sex was so wet the entire length of her shaft sunk deep inside me immediately.

I gasped and clawed at her back. She was filling me up as I had never been filled before. I felt the walls of my pussy expand as her giant member made its way inside me. At first it was slightly painful but as I grew used to her girth it turned into the most intense pleasure I had ever experienced. She pumped her hips back and forth into me sliding almost all the way out and then instantly filling me back up again. She was holding herself above me in pushup position and with every wild thrust her breasts slapped against her chest. Her nipples were hard as glass and I pushed myself up and sucked them. She threw her head back and squealed in pleasure.

I pulled her in closer so that our breasts were touching. I put a hand on her ass and rubbed it up and down as her big piston fired in and out of me. 


“Oh my god. You’re so good! Fuck me just like that” I moaned. 

“I’m getting close. Are you almost there?” She asked me. I nodded. My pussy was dripping with the juices of my lust and I knew I was about to cum. I whispered in her ear “Put your cock all the way inside me and don’t move.” She obliged. Her cock was just long enough to touch the bottom of my pussy. I rocked my hips back and forth in a slow and steady motion allowing the pleasure to move up and down my spine in waves. A heat was welling up in my body and swelling in my head as her cock pressed against the bottom of my pussy.

“I’m… I’m going to cum!” Penny just managed to get out as I felt a blast of hot sticky cum splash against my cervix and fill my pussy. Several more blast filled me and the last one took me over the edge. Shockwaves of pure ecstasy rippled throughout my body. The walls of my pussy clenched and loosened and a big stream of clear liquid squirted out from me and soaked Penny’s already dripping cock.

We collapsed back onto the grass and kissed each other. Our legs were entwined and I felt her cock gradually lose size. At a certain point I couldn’t feel it at all and I peeked down to see her little pussy back between her legs. We were both panting heavily and our thighs were slick with each others juices. I could have easily fallen asleep like that under the bright stars but after a while Penny said “We should probably get back.”

As I got to my feet I looked toward the ridge. A sudden urge overtook me and I and ran toward it and leapt over the edge. I curled my legs under me and cannon-balled into the water. As I swam toward the shore I heard Penny splash right behind me. I came ashore and walked up the hill and Penny fallowed right behind me. I grabbed my clothes off the wire fence. They were mostly dry but I wasn’t so I just walked with them in my hands. It felt strange to be walking at night in the open air completely naked with no one around. I could definitely get used to it. Penny was in front of me. One of the other girls had taken the flashlight but Penny knew her way around really well and the full moon and night sky illuminated out paths just enough to be able to see the ground in front of us.

My head was spinning as we walked back. I didn’t understand how this could be real. These girls seemed normal enough and yet they weren’t at all. Would I really want to change like that? Was there any guarantee that I would go back to the way I was once I finished?

I wondered how much Aunt Teresa knew about all this. I had seen them cavorting around multiple times from the roof. Aunt Teresa must see them all the time. Unless they wanted me to see. Maybe they were trying to entice me into joining them. I can’t say I wasn’t happy happy about it. Each of the girls was so pretty in their own way. I hoped I would get some alone time with all of them by the end of the summer. Especially Claudia. I was sexually sated for now but one look at her big cock and cute little breasts would be enough to send me into a frenzy.

Penny and I didn’t talk much on the way back. We just held hands and loped along. Every once in a while she would stop and point out some interesting bit of the farm or tell me a story about something that happened there. She didn’t talk much but she was easy to be around. I was hoping I would get to spend a lot more time with her this summer.    


By the time we came upon the lights of the girls’ encampment I had dried off enough to slip back into my clothes. We walked toward the lights until we heard laughing, shrieking, and an unmistakable moan of pleasure. I looked at Penny and she just shrugged. 

We walked to the cabin where the sounds were originating and swung the door open. The scene was pure sexual pandemonium. Claudia was on her knees fucking Amy from behind whilst sucking Aly’s huge cock. Monica was standing in front of Amy with a hand on the back of Amy’s head. Amy was bouncing her head up and down with Monica’s huge cock in her mouth. Jennifer and Megan were sitting on a couch against the wall watching the scene. Jennifer was rubbing her tits and playing with Megan’s pussy while Megan pinched her own nipples and jacked off Jennifer’s big pulsing member. 


All gazes turned toward us as we entered the room. I had seen some wild shit today but nothing had prepared me for this. 

“It’s okay,” Penny said “she knows. She’s interested”

Claudia smiled at that and pulled her long cock out of Amy’s pussy. She walked toward me, her member swinging between her legs. 


”Do you want one of these?” Claudia said motioning between her legs. I was nervous but also so turned on. I wanted to join their orgy and I knew this was the only way they’d let me.


”Yeah” I stammered “I want a big cock.” The group laughed and Claudia told me to take my clothes off and lay down. I obliged and stripped naked then laid on the floor. 

“Close your eyes.” Claudia whispered in my ear. I felt her hair against my skin as she licked her way down my body. I felt her kiss the area above my pussy and then run her tongue along my pussy lips. I shuddered as she put one finger on my clit and began to rub it in little circles. 


As she rubbed it I started to feel a chill run along my spine. It took over my whole body and I felt my body growing and changing. My interior pleasures became exterior and I felt something distinct from anything I had felt before. When she lifted her head up smiled at me. There was a big flaccid cock hanging between my legs. 

“Now should we teach her how to use it?” Claudia said to the girls who were gathered around anxiously watching. There was an excited murmur of agreement. Monica crawled forward on her hands and knees and said “Me first!”.

She had long brown hair and skin darker than Claudia’s. She had big green eyes and the biggest tits in the room even though she was petite. She tied her hair back into a pony tail and put the soft plump member into her mouth. Pleasure pulsed through my veins as her tongue swirled around my cock and I felt it begin to grow in short spurts. She put the whole thing in her mouth and licked my balls with her tongue. It was growing harder and longer. She encircled my cock with her thumb and forefinger and pumped them back and forth while resting my tip on her tongue.

As I reached my full length I could feel little droplets of precum dribble out of my cock slit and onto her tongue. She lapped it up hungrily them took my entire length in her mouth. My cock felt so good sliding in and out of her throat. It made a wet sound as it entered and exited but she didn’t gag once.

Once my cock was nice and wet she grabbed her huge tits in her hands and slid my cock between them. I pumped my hips and squeezed my nipples as I fucked her beautiful tits.

I noticed Megan get up off the couch where she had resumed watching and playing with herself and knelt behind me. She parted my ass cheeks with hands and her tongue slithered around my asshole. One of my previous boyfriends had wanted to rim me before and I turned him down but Megan’s tongue felt so good. The dual sensations of my cock sliding between Monica’s big tits and into her mouth and Megan’s skillful tongue tickling my asshole was too much to bear. My legs started shaking wildly I yelped out a soprano howl that people must have been able to hear back on Main street.

Monica looked up at me and smiled then turned around. She reached back and grabbed my cock and pulled it roughly toward her wet sex. A surge of orgasmic pleasure took hold of me as I plunged my big staff into her. Megan was still behind me and I felt her tongue penetrating my ass on every down stroke. Monica was moaning in rapture as my thick cock pumped in and out of her.

I wanted to be filled as well. I wanted to feel someone inside me as I penetrated another. Claudia was railing Amy against a dresser as they watched me fuck Monica. I beckoned Aly, Claudia, and Jennifer toward me. I told Claudia I wanted her to fuck my ass while I suck off Jennifer and Aly. They were only too happy to oblige. Megan stood aside and allowed Claudia to rub her big cock head against my ass. Her dick was dripping wet from her own precum and Amy’s juices.

My cock had bumped up against Monica’s cervix and now she was pushing back against me and moaning. I pushed my hips back as Claudia’s dick penetrated my ass. Before long her cock was deep inside me pumping in and out, following the same rhythm as my my thrusts into Monica. When we had established our cadence I opened my mouth and put my lips around Jennifer’s cock. It too was hard and I could taste her salty precum as it dripped onto my lips. Aly was standing on the other side of me and jacking off. Her cock was touching my lips as well. I had a hard time sucking them off with everything else I had going on so I just opened my mouth and let them rub their cock heads on my tongue while they jacked off.

The other girls were in various places around the room their legs spread eagle touching themselves and rubbing their tits. The sensation of having my ass filled by Claudia whilst also plunging a cock of my own into Monica was indescribable.     

Claudia reached her hands around my waist and grabbed my nipples. I told her to squeeze them harder and fuck me roughly and she obliged. Her hips loudly slapped my ass cheeks as she fucked me harder.

“I’m going to cum!” Jennifer said. I looked up at her and nodded my head in approval, giving her the okay to shoot her wad on my face. She pulled her cock out of my mouth and pressed her cock slit against my lips. A torrent of hot cum sprayed my face and soaked my lips. I stuck my tongue out and let her rub the tip of her cock on it until every last drop was gone.

Then it was Aly’s turn. Jennifer’s cum had drenched my lips and tongue and made it extra wet and slippery. Aly used it to lube up her cock head and encircled it with her thumb and forefinger. She used tiny stroke just on her tip and before long she was screaming “I’m cumming! Oh Fuck! I’m going to cum!”

A hot sticky stream shot out of her cock as well. She had even more cum in her than Jennifer and she made a huge mess all over my face. By the time those two were done cum was dripping out of my mouth and down my chin. While they were soaking me in their juices I was momentarily distracted but now that they’d finished it was my turn.

I could feel Monica’s hand against the base of my shaft as she rubbed her clit. Claudia was slowing down but I told her to keep fucking me hard and fast. “If I keep going like this I’m going to cum!” she said. “Good. I want you to cum in my ass.” I said breathlessly. We rocked back and forth faster and faster. My tits were loudly slapping against my chest as I howled in delight.

“Oh my god! Are you ready?” Claudia said.

“Yes! YES! YES!” Was all I could get out. I felt her cock head twitch inside me then thick ropes of cum filled my ass. It set off a chain reaction before I could do anything to stop it my cock was pulsing. An impossible heat welled up inside me and then I felt a rapturous explosion through my entire body. A huge blast of cum shot out of my cock and deep into Monica’s pussy. My cock was pressed right against her cervix and the thick blasts hit a wall as soon as they came out and dripped down my cock. Soon after I felt her whole body shake and the muscles of her pussy contracted around my cock. She screamed out and then sighed a deep relaxed sigh. I slid my cock out of her and collapsed back onto the floor. There was cum on face and tits. In my ass and dripping down my thighs. There was cum dripping down my cock and onto my balls. I was basically swimming in the stuff. We were all breathless and panting hard.

As my desire was sated my cock started to shrink and become flaccid. I watched as it shrunk back to it’s initial size, then smaller, and smaller, until it had turned back into my familiar pink pussy. My chest and limbs were red from exertion and nipples were sore from where I had played so roughly with them.

“Um, I don’t supposed there’s a shower around here.” I said. They laughed and Amy took my hand and led me outside. The others followed close behind. There was a row of showers that looked more like an irrigation rig. The water was warm though and the pressure was good. The girls laughed and helped each other wash. They were sharing body wash. They would lather their hands up and then scrub each others backs or rub their breasts. Jennifer had a big pile of foamy bubbles in her hands and she dumped it on Monica’s head. Monica screamed and splashed water in Jennifer’s direction. They got into a playful tussle and before long they were making out. Claudia put her arm around my shoulder and said

“I’m glad you’re here. I hope we’ll get to spend a lot of time together.”

I blushed and looked at the ground. “Thanks. I’m glad too.” I said.

Dawn light was peaking over the mountains as I scrubbed myself clean. The way it blended with the starlight was astonishingly lovely. I had seen so many stunning things and I hadn’t even been here for 24 hours yet. I was glad I had been made to come here. I bet no one in Mexico was going to have a story half this crazy. Not that I was planning on telling it. I already had a feeling I would be coming back next summer.

OEBPS/image_8.jpg
SEDUCED BY FUTA MAGIC
THE BILLIONAIRE'S FUTA SECRET
CHANGED BY THE FUTA ENCHANTMENT

SEDUCED BY MY FUTA BFF

SEDUCED IN THE FUTA OASIS

PLOWING ON THE FUTA FARM






OEBPS/image_103.jpg





OEBPS/image_452.jpg





OEBPS/image_35.jpg





OEBPS/image_301.jpg





OEBPS/image_563.jpg





OEBPS/image_175.jpg





