

The Futa Ghost 2

Selina was sitting in class, trying to focus on what the teacher was saying. She found it difficult to listen and really pay attention though. The whole lecture was like a dull, droning sound, similar to machinery in a factory churning away. It was so annoying of a sound, you just tuned it out at some point, not really caring about what was said, because you could not see how it would have any impact on your life.

She was not the only one in class that was having trouble staying on task. Cindy was batting at her golden pigtails similar to a cat playing with a toy. The boys around her also seemed distracted by her pigtails, but that was probably for different reasons. Cindy never really figured out why guys were always so obsessed with pigtails. It was like they enjoyed the hair style even though it looked a bit silly on a grown girl in college.

Cindy looked over at Valentina. Valentina had come over from Russia. To be honest, nobody was really sure how she managed to get permission from both sides to go to school here. The relationship between the US and Russia was pretty rocky right now. Nevertheless, all three of them were stuck in class.

Thoughts for Cindy kept on going back to the night that happened just a little bit ago. The whole thing was crazy as hell. So insane, part of her told her that it didn’t really happen. After all, why did any of the events add up to the point where you figured they actually did occur?

Cindy and Selina decided on a little prank, chanting futa into a mirror close to midnight. The catch? A futa ghost actually was summoned! It took over Cindy, causing her clit to grow to a giant size and then her super long appendage was used in some...interesting ways.

The lecture was finally winding down, and Cindy was grateful to be able to get the heck out of here. She could only handle so much droning before it was like her brain would turn to mush.

“Make sure all of you turn in the homework that was on the Powerpoint. I don’t want anybody to come in on Monday and tell me they were not aware of this assignment.”

Cindy actually liked the Professor for this class. If she was into girls, she might even be tempted into a little bit of a student and teacher type relationship. Standing there in a emerald green tartan skirt paired with a white oxford, the teacher looked very sexy and amazing.

Cindy let her eyes drift down from the hem of the green skirt and look over the tan legs that ended in expensive black leather shoes. Ms. Harken was a tasty treat that any guy would be happy to get with. The thing was, it didn’t seem like Ms. Harken even had a man in her life. She never mentioned a boyfriend or a husband.

There was no ring on the appropriate finger as the teacher turned to the whiteboard and began to point at things of interest.

“If any of you have any issues with this assignment, trust me, I know some of you will, come by my office. The office hours are posted here for convenience. Don’t be shy about approaching me. This is all to help you pass this course. In fact, if I don’t at least see some of you for my office hours, I think I will have to make the highest grade a B.”

The whole class groaned. One of the nerds in the front row took issue with this.

“Seriously? Some of us have to show up for this dumb meeting?”

Harken didn’t like his tone and slammed down a long ruler on his desk. Cindy thought about how that ruler would feel against her ass, getting it nice and red before the teacher tugged her blonde pigtails and then slid a little finger in her ass.

It took a second for her to break out of this fantasy with her professor and focus on the class again. The nerd looked shaken by what he just saw, and decided the best course of action was to keep his mouth shut now. Harken smiled at him, knowing that she had won this battle and anybody stupid enough to talk after him would be pulling ruler splinters out of their ass for weeks.

“I will not dignify the comment that was just said with any sort of response. I expect some of you to come by for office hours. Not everybody is going to have to show up. Make sure some of you though take the time out of your busy schedules to stop by. This assignment is difficult. Not all of you are A students. You can figure out which of you need to see me after this class.”

Cindy looked down at her notes and cringed. Most likely, she was one of the students that needed to come after class. Harken was fair with her grading, but many of the students in the class were smart as hell. If there was any sort of hope that she could do this and still get an A, she would need to stop by for those office hours. The nerds that already knew it all could stay in their dorm and play tabletop RPG games.

Harken moved back and forth at the head of the classroom with a defiant pose to her posture.

“Anybody else? Anybody else want to say something about how it is dumb for me to help my students achieve good things? Good, I didn’t think anybody else would object.”

Cindy had to admire the guts of her teacher. It made the older woman look even hotter in her eyes. Those thick, black glasses that did a perfect job of bringing out her amazing green eyes to go with the green tartan skirt. The rise of the white button up where her giant breasts made the three buttons strain just to hold it together.

Harken was stacked like a mother fucker. Cindy looked down at her own tits and noticed that they seemed to just pale in comparison. Selina also seemed to be looking on at the busty teacher with some measure of lust in her eyes. Hell, all of the guys were probably going to show up for office hours just to get another look at those tits, all except for a couple nerd bots.

“This...instructor is quite attractive.”

Cindy jumped in her chair, her desk scraping against the floor in a noisy screech. Everybody turned to look at her and stare with an intent gaze.

“What the hell was that?” said Cindy under her breath, trying to figure out what just happened. Those words were in her mind, but it wasn’t her own mental voice. It was hard to explain, but when she talked to herself, there was a clear and very defined tone and nature to the voice she heard. This voice, the voice that said her teacher was hot, that was not her voice.

“Yes, you are correct. These thoughts are not your own. Well, you find your instructor attractive, but I am the one coming through right now.”

Cindy jerked again, everybody shifting their focus over to her again.

“Do you have a problem Cindy?” asked the teacher, Harken starting to walk over to her with those long and gorgeous legs. “You seem to be having...trouble understanding what is expected from you.”

Cindy shook her head, her long blonde pigtails bobbing back and forth and swinging around freely. The teacher laughed and took another look.

“I guess you are just a bit jumpy today then. No matter, I want to see you in my office hours for sure. Make sure that you make it. This is not to be considered negotiable.”

The voice in her head returned. “Does your instructor not understand that both of us would love to attend extra classes with her. To be able to really soak in her lovely breasts all alone, a one to one arrangement is more than I could ask for.”

“Wait,” thought Cindy with a jolt. “Is this the ghost that we summoned? How did you get into my head?”

The voice laughed. “I have always been in your head. It is just now that you can actually hear me. When you summoned me forth so many nights ago, you broke that barrier between the world of mortals and the world of the unseen.”

“Get out of my head you stupid futa ghost. You are not invited.”

The voice laughed again at her. “You think I am some sort of vampire that you can just banish from your step with a word and some holy water? I have power that you can’t even imagine. It was you that invited me in, bringing me forth from my slumber.”

Cindy twisted in her seat, the discomfort of having somebody speak directly into her mind taking a toll. How the hell did she get this thing out of her head?

“Good question friend. You seem to not enjoy the fact that we are now sharing one mind. Perhaps your friend Selina would be more receptive.”

This was confusing to Cindy. How was she supposed to react to a new voice in her mind that decided to just implant itself into her brain?

“Once again, I am not implanted in your mind. This is just my way of communicating with you.”

Cindy started to calm down and people began to shift their focus away from her and back to the hot teacher that was standing in front of the class still.

“Make sure you see me right away Cindy. You and your friends. I can tell none of you were listening today.”

“You are getting me in trouble already,” Cindy thought in her head.

“Truly, I am sorry for the intrusion. Please try to imagine how frustrated I am. Stuck experiencing the pleasures of life through the mind and body of such an inexperienced and immature girl.”

“If it wasn’t for me, you wouldn’t be here at all.”

Cindy got the ghost to shut up with that one. Cindy smirked and got up with the rest of the class, making sure to mark down the office hours that the teacher was talking about. Even if there wasn’t a ghost distracting her, she still needed to go to the office hours anyway. There she would try and piece together the assignment that would be needed.

Everybody started to file out. Cindy kind of hoped that the teacher would have her stay behind, and then it would turn into something a little bit more racy, but that never happened. The only time something erotic really happened at college was in a porn movie anyway. Normal teachers were not going to risk tenure and their positions at the school just to bone a student.

Cindy checked her schedule. The next hour was free and she was going to head back to the dorm and enjoy a good sleep. When she woke up again, she hoped that the voice that spoke to her would never return.

Selina and Valentina both had some time to burn as well and all three of them traveled together. Once they closed the door to their small dorm room, Selina stripped off her shirt and pulled off her bra.

“This damn bra doesn’t fit at all,” complained Selina grabbing at her small bosom and massaging her nipples. Cindy felt an immediate need to grab both those boobs and bury her face between her cleavage. That was strange. She never really wanted to fuck her friend before. Perhaps the experience with a giant clit had changed her in some ways.

The more Selina paraded those nice tits around though, the more Cindy felt a burning desire start to build up in her crotch. It was just a tingle at first, but then that tingle started to grow, it started to take her over.

Cindy started to feel dirty just being able to lust after her friend while Selina had no idea that Cindy was checking her body out. Valentina was also starting to look amazing, her recently dyed platinum blonde hair looking great with her Russian features. Valentina had a body like a little Russian ballet dancer, lithe and fit. Her ass and legs both gave her that tone and athletic body shape that Cindy wanted to tear into and devour like a giant bag of potato chips.

“Why you look at me so much?”

Cindy snapped out of her perverted desires for a moment, looking up at her friend.

“Sorry, what did you say? I didn’t really understand you.”

“You look at me like man does. You look like I piece of rump roast. Need a man is what I say. You need to get laid woman.”

Perhaps Valentina was right. Cindy shook it off and decided to just go take a nap. When she woke up, she would probably feel normal. She crawled under the covers and got ready to catch some shut eye. It was so weird having these sudden feelings for her friends.

Her eyelids shut and she drifted into a funky, erotic sleep, her mind trying to come to grips with what was occuring with the ghost. In her dreams, it seemed that the ghost had a pipeline where it could contact her more easily.

“Glad you finally fell asleep. I think we got off wrong. If you allow me, I can give you the gift of a giant clit, so sensitive, you will have multiple orgasms without even trying.”

Cindy considered this offer, face to face with the ghost now in her dreams. “Are you serious? This isn’t some fucking ghost trick?”

“Why would I trick you? When you wake up, I will feed you some of my power, just to give you a taste of what you can feel. If you don’t like it, I won’t bother you again.”

Cindy nodded and drifted back down into her dream, something bulging deep under the covers and growing as she slept. She woke up with her mouth open, panting, surprised to look down and see what was basically morning wood in her black, gym shorts.

Her eyes flew open, the weird sensation between her thighs continuing. Not only that, it felt like her clit was getting even bigger now that she was fully awake. Her clit, which started as just a tiny bud, was growing, getting thicker, blossoming into a full third leg!

When would her body stop feeling so weird! When would the growth of her clit slow down? Cindy was getting afraid, apprehensive to even touch down there as inches were added with each passing second. What would her friends say if they knew she had sprouted a giant dick again?

She peeked under the covers and gasped. It was just as big as she imagined, a full fifteen inches that was hanging down to her knee at this point and getting more solid as it twitched under the covers. It was rising upward, gaining blood and getting bigger.

Cindy could feel her pussy get wet at just the thought of touching this bad boy. Her clit continued to rise like a slippery snake until it was pointing up at her face, the tip bulging and filling with some sort of weird fluid. She watched in amazement as the tip opened and a hole was opening, a tiny mouth that yawned open, lines of viscous fluid spreading out around the mouth of her monster clit.

This clit was more like a mammoth cock now. Would it even fit into a girl? Cindy had no experience really fucking girls. She had no idea if a woman could even handle something so big going into her.

When her clit was matched up with her thin arm, she was surprised to see, her girl dick was just as big as her arm now! Her giant cock surged upward and Cindy looked away, afraid that she was going to spurt in her own face. Could she give herself a facial now? The idea at first would have been absurd. Now though...it seemed like it would just take a little touch on her woman prick and the thing would blow like a bomb, spewing out a fountain of girl cum all over her.

The other two girls in the room quickly noticed what was going on, looking over at the huge lump that was made under the sheets. Valentina was the first to comment.

“Cindy, you need not masturbate with such big dildo in dorm. This rude to have big ass dildo in bed while we here. Wait until we leave and masturbate plenty.”

“This is not a dildo,” she wailed, grabbing the base and swinging it around like a fucking sword.

Valentina laughed, a deep Russian sound from her ample chest.

“You lie American bitch. This big fucking dildo. Why you never let me play with your toys girl?”

Valentina was still laughing, pulling back the covers on Cindy, yanking them out of her hand. Her hand covered her mouth when she saw the giant dick that her friend had rising like she was a snake charmer.

“This bigger than black man dick!” exclaimed the Russian, eager to touch the elephant like cock. Cindy felt embarrassed when Valentina discovered this weird addition to her body, but she didn’t pull away as Valentina stroked along a few inches of her massive prick.

“What does feel like?” asked Valentina, rubbing her friends cock.

Cindy couldn’t answer that question. Each time her friend would rub along her length, it made her want to come. She was scared to orgasm though. This was so weird and different. That was when the voice returned.

“Let me take control of your body. I can treat your friend right.”

“No,” said Cindy outloud. Valentina looked confused, but just kept stroking her friend, creating a tiny fist around the base and jacking it slowly. She sucked in her cheeks and then spit a huge wad of saliva on the waiting clit, the Russian getting excited at the idea of blowing her girlfriend.

Cindy was squirming around, unable to control herself anymore, but holding back on giving control to the ghost. Valentina seemed to have no idea just how close Cindy was to orgasm, spitting up extra spit all over the thick member and jerking it off even faster.

Selina came over, twirling her curly hair around a few fingers and biting her lip.

“Can you handle all of that stimulation Cindy?” asked Selina with a smile, still remembering a few nights ago when her stomach had been so full of futa sperm, her belly expanded outward like she was pregnant with a kid.

Valentina cooed up at her friend, lowering her head and sticking out her tongue. “This is fun Cindy. I like drive you crazy with my tongue. Why don’t come for us?”

The Russian reached out her tongue and started at the base of the huge clit, slowly sliding her tongue up the throbbing appendage, smiling as it bucked and twisted in her fist. The crazy Russian never pulled her tongue away as she continued to lick up the full length, getting closer and closer to the tip of the rapidly expanding cock.

With a normal cock, the tip or the head is the most sensitive, but when you have a giant clit, the whole thing is sensitive as hell. The tingling sensation followed the tip of the tongue as it climbed higher, making Cindy thrash about in her bed, head pressed hard against her pillow as she clenched her jaw.

Valentina didn’t even make it half way up the massive member when it began to pump out the payload. The Russian was amazed by the way it felt in her fist, holding it steady and keeping it pointed up as the white stuff began to flow.

“I feel it moving,” laughed Valentina, pumping more semen into the chamber of the cock gun and watching with unbridled joy as the first blast caught Cindy right in the face and mouth, coating her lips in sticky white juice.

“Cindy, open up for me,” said Valentina with a gentle push on the base of her futa cock. The elephant trunk like dick continued to spurt, a second shot barely missing Cindy’s head while the third blast went up her nose.

Cindy started to cough, her mouth open so that the fourth and fifth shots of semen went into her mouth and down her throat. Her coughing got even worse as she started to choke on her own cum that was spraying out everywhere like an uncontrolled hose.

Her Russian friend seemed to think the whole thing was very funny and continued to aim the hose right into her friends face.

“I never see so much cum girl. Take these big loads for Valentina. Swallow down your own semen for Valentina.”

Cindy looked over at Selina with pleading eyes, trying to see if Selina would grab the pumping cock and point it in another direction. Selina instead just looked at her with total lust and passion, licking her lips as she watched her friend get drenched in futa cum.

That was the last thing that Cindy could see with her right eye. When she blinked, she felt a huge load land right on her right eye, glueing it shut with sticky semen. She had to use just one eye to look around, watching with grim fascination as another two loads landed on her forehead with a loud splat.

Her futa cock didn’t seem to lose any fluid pressure as her orgasm continued to rock her body and plunge her mind into total bliss. Shot after shot came out, directed by Valentina to now land on her chin with a loud wet sound, and then a few more blasts that landed on her now exposed breasts.

It took Cindy a few moments to realize while she was riding out the best orgasm of her life, Valentina had lifted up her bra and shirt so that she could watch girl sperm land on her pert titties.

“This is what I love,” said Valentina with lust etched into her Russian features. “I love see friend covered in semen. So tasty looking.”

Several more bursts went off, sailing high into the air and landing on Cindy’s flat stomach and even some jizz getting trapped in her little belly button. Valentina licked her lips, dipping her painted fingernails into the belly button of Cindy and scooping out semen, spreading it all over the exposed pussy that Cindy was showing her roommates.

“Frosting the cookie,” giggled Valentina as she continued petting her friends puffy pussy lips. The gorgeous Russian curled her fingers into a hook shape and began to push semen into Cindy’s pussy.

It was a strange feeling having your own semen pushed inside of you, but Cindy had to admit, she enjoyed it. The only issue now though, was that she was totally drenched in her own load. Her face was totally plastered white, the white gunk all over her body and her bed. When she tried to reach up and wipe the stuff out of her eye, she just ended up smearing even more on her own face. A self facial was truly a new thing to experience.

The ghost entered into her mind again.

“Now that you are covered in your juice, do you consent to giving your body over to me? Let me possess this mortal flesh and truly experience the pleasures of the mind and body.”

Cindy felt like the ghost was laughing at her, but she couldn’t be sure. Still covered in the white nectar, Cindy nodded, giving verbal permission to the ghost to take her over. Her promise of exquisite pleasure was too good to pass up on.

Without warning, Cindy sat straight up, reaching out with her cum covered hand and grabbing the dainty fingers of Valentina.

“Jack me off mortal. Just like before.”

Valentina didn’t question it and began to jack off her friend, harder and faster than before. The ghost had ultimate control and could handle the pleasure of having her clit stroked hard and fast. Cindy pulled Valentina in deep, kissing her hard while slipping her hand under the bra of the Russian and smearing semen all over her breasts.

“Oh look, I made such a mess,” said Cindy with a lustful growl. “You are covered in my jizz.”

Cindy shot in, tonguing the semen off the breasts of Valentina and making the blonde Russian go crazy with hot passion. Cindy sucked on both of her pink nipples, running her tongue all over the now erect tits and crushing them with a hard grip in her hands.

Valentina didn’t seem to even mind with Cindy pushed her breasts together hard enough to fit both nipples into her mouth at the same time. Valentina grabbed the back of Cindy’s head, pulling her in, urging her in between gasps to keep going and to suck on her tits harder.

Selina was watching her two best friends suddenly fucking each other and her hand automatically went into her panties, rubbing on her own normal sized clit. She had to admit, she was jealous of Cindy and her monster clitty. It was such a turn on to see Cindy gently sucking and nipping at the pale breasts that shook with each hard breath Valentina sucked in between clenched teeth.

Selina reached out and began to fondle Valentina between her legs while she rubbed on herself. The Russian was already exuding heat from her crotch, drops of passion hanging from her short cut cunt hairs. Selina buried a few fingers into the tight folds of Valentina while Cindy kept working her boobs over with tender licks and hard squeezes.

This could have lasted forever, but the ghost had other ideas. She had not waited years just to suck on a pair of nice tits for hours. With superhuman strength, she ripped the pink panties right off Valentina, tossing the broken garment to the floor and pushing her pale friend to her knees.

“Selina was good. I hope you will be better foreigner.”

Valentina was eager to lap at the tip of the clit/cock, sucking down pre-jizz and getting a preview of what would soon be pumped into her belly. Cindy took a wide stance, and grabbed Valentina by both sides of her head, thrusting her hips forward and adopting a nice face fucking rhythm.

It was obvious that Cindy was in charge as she got closer and closer to putting her huge clit right into the throat of her close friend. Valentina choked on the big girl cock, but never pulled away from the challenge, willing her throat to open up further so that she could swallow down more of the huge member.

Buttocks clenched tight, thighs solid, Cindy slammed her clit home into the face of her friend over and over, pulling as much pleasure from this face fuck as possible. The feeling blew her mind as her girl dick slipped into a tight throat, hugging her clit with such a tight sensation, it seemed that the ghost might be coming much more quickly than she expected.

The ghost stroked the base of her dick as she continued the hard throat fuck, the double pleasure of her own stimulation and the feeling of her friends tight throat threatening to cause her to spill her load faster than she wanted to.

Valentina stuck out her tongue to lick the huge girl cock as it pummeled her throat, opening as wide as she could to take down even more clit, begging to be penetrated as deep as possible. Sloppy spit was flying everywhere, wet sounds of mouth fucking echoing off the tiny walls of the dorm. Selina was groaning just watching the action as she masturbated to this live porno.

The Russian wasn’t an oral master, but the ghost just needed a tight throat to reach her climax. She growled as she held tight to the head of Valentina, making love to the oral orifice in a loving and raw way that would make even the horniest teenager blush.

Valentina pushed a few wet digits into the pulsating pussy the woman that was banging her mouth, long ropes of her own saliva dripping from her lips and falling onto her white thighs, pussy nectar flowing freely onto the white carpet of the dorm.

As soon as a third finger was added to the pussy of Cindy, she bucked uncontrollably, spasms and sprays of semen shooting out into the waiting belly of her blonde friend. Valentina would not have believed the amount of semen produced if she didn’t look down while eating cum and saw that her stomach was now the size of a large man after leaving a buffet.

Cindy gasped, falling back onto her bed, finally satisfied after emptying her girl balls down the throat of a young woman. Selina masturbated furiously, getting herself to the very edge of climax as she climbed into the bed with Cindy and snuggled with the ghost that had taken over Cindy’s body.

“Can I be next Cindy?”

Cindy blinked, looking around the room. “How did I get here?”

“Don’t you remember?” asked Selina.

“This is so weird mumbled Cindy, touching her face and coming away with a handful of sperm.

“I gave myself a facial? What the fuck?”

Valentina crawled into the same bed, licking semen off Cindy, still not satisfied with enough girl jizz.

“Can we do this every night?” asked Valentina.
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The more Cindy fucked her from behind, the more turned on the teacher became. Each hard fuck from the rear would drag her soft, little clit all over the smooth surface of her desk, driving Harken wild and pressing in on her will to hold back orgasm.

Once Cindy really started to give her the full length of dick harder and faster, it triggered something deep inside that she had tried so hard to hold back. Perhaps it was the taboo nature of this orgy, but the teacher didn’t seem to want to finally give in.

When she did orgasm, she hollered at the top of her vocal range, Selina kissing her hard to muffle the sound of passion. Cindy smiled and rode her teacher hard through her orgasm until the ripples all along her giant clit started.
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