

Futa Ghost 3

Cindy woke up in the arms of two beautiful women. Her best friends Selina and Valentina had their limbs all intertwined together with hers, the soft heat radiating off them warming up Cindy’s body.

She reached up, releasing both of her pigtails. They looked cute on her, but she was in college now. It was time to leave behind childish things like running around the campus with pigtails just to get the attention of boys.

Besides, right now, Cindy was slowly learning, women were much more fun to play with. To her left, Valentina stretched and yawned, her stomach still puffed out with all the futa girl semen she swallowed several hours ago.

“Cindy,” yawned the Russian, “Can you get up and make me some coffee?”

Cindy was surprised when it seemed like her Russian friend seemed to speak English more clearly than she had ever heard it spoken before. Slowly moving from the bed, Cindy crawled over her two female lovers, getting some clothes on that would be appropriate to go out in.

She picked up her phone and looked at the time.

‘Oh crap,” she exclaimed, “I am late for that stupid office hours thing that I am supposed to go to.”

Selina lazily got out of the bed, jealous of all the futa cum that Valentina was able to drink down. She looked over at Cindy as she began to brew some coffee in a glass pot.

“Are you sure the office hours are right now? I don’t remember that.”

Cindy nodded. “Pretty sure we all have to head over for office hours. Ms. Harken made it clear that it was expected even though it was supposed to not be mandatory.”

Valentina got up and looked down at her stomach that was still bulging out.

“I cant’ go like this. Stomach too big. I looked pregnant with jizz in stomach now.”

Cindy sighed and hit the button to get the coffee going. She turned to Valentina.

“Don’t worry about your stomach sticking out a little bit. How did that happen anyway? You used to be so thin.”

“You no remember?” asked Valentina in broken English. “You were the one that fuck my face.”

It was all hazy to Cindy at this point. She touched her temples, massaging her head. Ever since they summoned that stupid futa ghost, things were getting so messed up around here. If she could have, she would go back in time and never yelled futa in front of the mirror three times. Each time the ghost would take her over, her memory seemed to go wonky. Now Valentina was sloshing around, filled up with semen to the point she looked like she would burst, and Cindy could not remember why she was getting blamed for it.

Selina stroked Cindy’s back. “I like what you did with your hair. It looks more pretty when you let it out and not tie up in pigtails. Maybe Ms. Harken will like it more as well.”

She ended that comment with a wink and then began to pull on some sweatpants.

Cindy snorted and gestured toward the sweatpants. “We are about to go see a teacher for office hours. Don’t you think we should be a little bit more professional? I mean, you don’t go to church dressed like that. Why would you not at least have more consideration for a teacher that controls your grades?”

Selina laughed and struggled to get into a tight sweatshirt that had the name of the college in big letters on the front. “You really think I would go to something as stupid as church? I am too much of a slut to step into a building like that. I would probably burst into flames as soon as I crossed the threshold.”

Valentina nodded in agreement, pulling blue exercise shorts onto her thick, pale, Russian booty. A white shirt matched the exercise shorts nicely, also with the big letters declaring the college they all went to.

“Yes, Selina right. No need to dress up nice for Ms. Harken. She being bitch making us go into office hours. This extra work for no reason. I can’t help not pay attention in stupid class.”

Cindy wasn’t going to get through to her two friends and just gave up. For some people, appearance didn’t seem to matter that much. Well, she had a little bit of a crush on Ms. Harken. Her green eyes that matched her green tartan skirt in class today was sexy as hell.

Cindy could picture quite clearly going into office hours with just her and the hot female teacher. She would tell Harken that she was having some trouble with the material. When the teacher came over and bent down in front of her to look at the words, she would probably reveal some nice cleavage that she could soak in.

Ms. Harken was stacked like a pornstar. None of the girls knew if their teacher had any surgery done, but it certainly seemed like they were way too large to be natural. Still, sometimes you would get a nice surprise once you saw them up close and personal.

Cindy pulled on a tight black skirt and paired it with a cute pink blouse. To top off the outfit, she put on some pretty black heels that would look great with her long blonde hair that she decided to let out.

A part of Cindy didn’t want her stupid friends to come over to the office hours with her. If she was going to have a move pulled by Ms. Harken, there was no way anything would happen when her two friends were there. Plus, they looked like a couple of bums right now with their sweatpants and athletic wear.

There was no way to make her friends stay home though. They both had an interest in the hot teacher as well, even though all three of them were supposed to be straight. It really did seem like a lot of experimentation was done in college. Cindy never thought that she would be able to grow a giant clit that would soak her friends in girl semen over and over.

The coffee was ready now and she served up a cup to herself and her two friends. They all needed it. The time was right around three in the afternoon where you start to slump and get tired. No time for a nap now! They had to hustle over to the office of Ms. Harken.

Once everybody was refueled, Cindy opened the door to their dorm and froze in her tracks.

A flash of supernatural energy ran through her, tingling her clit and sending tremors of pleasure through her thighs. Once again, the voice of another spoke to her.

“Cindy, it is excellent that you will be visiting your instructor soon. She was quite attractive to me and I hope you will give me the pleasure of using your body as my vessel to achieve higher levels of eroticism.”

“Get out of here,” thought Cindy, still standing in the doorway. “Everytime you are in charge, I wake up with my friends covered in jizz or their stomachs sticking out three inches because I apparently pumped these stomachs with so much cum, they can’t hold in their gut anymore.”

The ghost laughed and then spoke again, directly into her mind.

“I must admit, it would be strange to give me control and then you come to only realize you have been fornicating with your friends. I would offer to temper my lust, but that will not happen. Is there anyway to reach an agreement?”

Cindy was trying to think of a way to tell the ghost to fuck off, when Selina and Valentina came up behind her and nudged her with their hands.

“We have to get moving now Cindy. We understand that you don’t mind being late for stuff, but if you make us late for office hours, we are really going to be screwed. Good grades are going to be needed if we all want jobs after this is over.”

Cindy got out of the way and shook her head, trying to clear out the mental messages that she was receiving. It was so distracting trying to talk to a futa ghost that was in your mind, that only you could hear, and then still try and do things around you. Her friends were halfway down the hall when the ghost returned, eager to strike up a deal with her.

“I can understand the heistation of mortals to give an ancient creature control for long periods of time. Are you having trouble with your studies? I can help with that.”

Cindy locked the door to the dorm room and followed her friends, hoping they wouldn’t be able to notice she was distracted right now, speaking with a being from another realm.

“What kind of deal you trickster?”

The ghost seemed hurt by the implication. “Was it not you that summoned me? Granted, you may have believed I was just the thing of myth and mystery. Is it not your fault that you did not fully research your situation before bringing me forth? I can’t help it that you decided to pull me from the ethereal realm.”

The ghost did seem to have a point. Cindy could not claim that she was tricked. She and Selina decided to summon the fucking thing, and then it was the ghost that decided to have some fun. You just don’t expect to shout Bloody Mary three times and then see the bitch show up behind you.

“Who is Bloody Mary?” The voice was reading her thoughts and asking questions now.

“Get out of my head you...ghost!”

“My apologizes. I am not familiar with this Bloody Mary that you speak of. I of all beings would be most familiar with a spirit by this name. I feel that children may have made up this story to amuse themselves.”

“Fucking great,” thought Cindy as she moved down the stairs after her friends. “This ghost is now telling me that Bloody Mary is all fake, but she is the real deal. Bloody Mary at least didn’t make people grow giant futa clits that would feel super good and then spray your friends down with buckets of cum.

“I can modify the amount of semen produced. The reason why so much comes out is because the semen is not of this world.”

“Didn’t I just tell you to get out of my head?”

“First, you must make a decision. You let me have my fun with your body, and you will not have to concern yourself with the next three years of your stay here as a student. All of the tests and exams you must pass will be taken care of.”

“You are lying,” said Cindy. “You want me to believe if I let you fuck my teacher with this giant clit thing, then you are going to fucking make me pass all my tests? You don’t have power over the questions or the teachers. You can’t tell me that I will pass everything without studying.”

Cindy waited for the response as she stepped out into a really sunny day on campus. She donned a nice pair sunglasses and checked her phone again to see how much time she had to get over to the office. Unfortunately, it was way over on the other side of the campus.

A cute guy with long, black hair walked by, his green eyes glittering like emeralds and looking great with his tan features. Cindy winked at him, but he didn’t seem to notice as she walked by accompanied with Valentina and Selina.

She was a little disappointed when the guy didn’t seem interested in her. Was she not looking good today? That was not good for her confidence. She had actually put some effort into this outfit with a tight skirt and cute little blouse that she thought matched well.

The voice in her mind returned again. It sucked becuase she forgot for a second that a supernatural creature kept wanting to talk with her and it was impossible to turn it off.

“That guy is interested in you. Don’t worry about that my friend.”

“What do you mean?” thought Cindy, obviously confused.

“That man was a bit...shy. Apprehensive if you will. Do not fret though. He truly desires you, and the fact that your clit can grow to huge proportions would not be a turn off.”

Cindy was starting to understand what was going on. “You can read minds. If I take a test, you would just read the mind of the teacher so that I can always get the right answers.”

“Exactly mortal. For a being as old as I am, it would be the play of children to make sure you have the highest marks. Give me control for the meeting with your instructor, and you will make amazing grades for the rest of your life.”

Cindy thought about it and then finally nodded. “I give you control,” she said mentally.

Selina looked over at her friend Cindy and noticed a change. She was walking with more confidence and seemed to almost want to run to the office of Ms. Harken. It didn’t take long, and then all three of them were knocking on the door, asking Harken to let them in.

Cindy was first through the door, looking at the teacher up and down like she was studying a delicious piece of meat.

“You look more beautiful than all the stars in Egypt,” said the ghost controlling Cindy.

Ms. Harken blushed and then pulled down her skirt as she gestured toward three chairs in front of her desk.

“If all of you will please have a seat. We can get started with the review. I noticed some of you were falling behind, and this should help.”

Once they were all seated, Ms. Harken asked the first question and was shocked to find that Cindy was able to know exactly what the answer was without even looking at a book.

“Amazing job CIndy. You must have been studying quite a bit to come up with that.”

Cindy smirked, looking at her blonde hair and running a few fingers through her strands of gold. “That certainly is not the only thing I know instructor.”

Ms. Harken didn’t know why Cindy was speaking so strangely, but she just assumed it was some new trend among the young people.l The next question she asked was easily snatched up by Cindy as well who had an answer that surpassed even the explanation in the book.

“I am truly impressed with your abilities Cindy. Wow!”

“You would be even more impressed with the size of my clit.”

Both Valentina and Selina looked over at their friend like she was crazy. The teacher paused, her eyes going wide.

“Let us not fool ourselves instructor. As soon as all three of us walked into your quarters, you have thought about fucking us three times already.”

Ms. Harken began to sputter out a rebuttal which then turned into a muttered half sentence.

“...how did you know?”

“I know a lot instructor. More than even you. I am giving you permission to fuck all us. I know you think it is an abuse of power, but all three of us want this. Selina, lock the door.”

Selina froze in place for a second and then rushed to lock the door. All four of them were now in the small office, the sexual energy in the room building up like a firework about to explode. Cindy walked around the side of the desk, pulling out a pair of scissors from the top drawer.

“You won’t be needing this,” Cindy said, cutting buttons off the front of the blouse that the teacher had on. Bountiful cleavage fell out, giant breasts held in only by a black bra. Cindy snipped the bra in half and then buried her face in between the stacked tits, sucking and exploring each one with the intensity of a young, boy getting his first taste of boobs.

Cindy wasn’t content to just play with his luscious tits for long as Ms. Harken moaned.

“Selina, get that tongue busy. I want to see a sloppy make out session while I caress these nice breasts.”

Selina did as she was told, starting a hot and heavy lip lock that was leaving a bit of drool on the chin of the hot teacher. Valentina stepped in from the side, licking up the saliva on the teachers face and taking off her athletic wear. Cindy continued to allow her tongue to explore both enormous breasts at leisure, sucking one large nipple before moving to the other, slowly moving her hand further up the green, tartan skirt that Ms. Harken was still unfortunately wearing.

“I never knew you girls wanted me like this,” said the teacher, already breathless from the assault on her senses 


“Take off those panties for us,” said Selina, getting into the orgy and wanting to see some mature pussy.
  

The teacher stood up, sliding her lacy panties right off her body, bending over in front of both Selina and Valentina. The girls stroked over her pink asshole and slipped a few fingers in her pussy while she was bent over and trying to get her underwear off.

“Already wet,” said Valentina tasting the fingers she had put into the older woman. “You really did want fuck.”

Cindy smiled and dived in again, leaning down to press both tits together and suck on two nipples at once. She nipped a little at one breast and that really got the mature woman’s motor running.

“Yes, take me rough girls. I have been so bad.”

There were lines of saliva and red bite marks all over her tits by the time Cindy was done mauling over her giant mammaries. Ms. Harken had her chest pushed out, demanding more attention to her tits, but Cindy had other things in mind. She was tired of just fondling a pair of boobs. She wanted to fuck. 
 

Cindy shoved a hand up her skirt, pulling off her underwear and letting her now fully erect clit pop out. The teacher gasped the first time she laid eyes on the thing. It was gigantic.

“What the fuck?” said Ms. Harken, freezing on the spot.

Cindy laughed as she stripped off her skirt all the way so that her giant girl cock was now totally in view. It was sticking straight out, poking the teacher in her flat and fit belly. Valentina stepped in close behind the teacher, running her fingers through the valley of her puffy pussy lips, rubbing her clit and getting her excited.

Selina whispered in the teachers ear. “Now is your chance to get fucked by one of your students. We have to get you ready to take something this big.”

Selina gently stroked over the teachers tight asshole as Valentina continued to work her tight pussy. The teacher was leaking all over the place, getting extremely wet at the thought of these beautiful women all servicing her as she was allowed to experience such a massive member.

Valentina shoved three fingers up the snatch of the teacher and cooed in her ear when she found resistance. “You are so tight for an older woman. I think we will need to spread this pussy out more before you can handle something so big.”

The teacher moaned hard as the Russian began to bury her three fingers in the tight snatch. Harken was wet, but if she could barely take three fingers in her cooch, there was no way for her to handle the size and girth of the clit that Cindy was sporting.

Cindy put her hands on both shoulders of the teacher, pushing her to the floor.

“If you can’t accommodate my giant girl cock, we will find other ways for you to pleasure me.”

Selina got on her back and began to suck and eat out the teacher while she straddled the face of one of her hottest students. Selina was happy to suck and slurp on such a tasty clit, on occasion, dipping her tongue up the tight love canal to taste the funky juice that was brewing.

Valentina seemed disappointed that she couldn’t also lap up the love juice and resigned herself to just gently tonguing the teachers ass from behind. Harken was now getting oral from two beautiful girls, her pussy slowly opening up as she got more turned on.

Cindy directed her clit by grabbing the base and guiding it toward the waiting mouth of her instructor.

“Open wide like this is a trip to the dentist,” growled Cindy.

The tip of the giant clit brushed over the face of Harken, spreading out semen over her cheek. The teacher seemed eager to suck on the tip, her eyes going wide as she tasted pre-jizz already going down her throat.

Cindy moaned at the top of her lungs as the teacher began to explore the tip of her clit with tentative licks inside the opening that suddenly appeared.

“Keep licking that slit bitch,” said Cindy, the student now in charge of the teacher.

Harken let her tongue curl around the tip, making it like a little fist and jerking off the clit into her mouth so that more juice would spill out. Each time she would suck hard on the head of the clit, she was rewarded with another explosion of juice right down her pretty throat.

Valentina pulled away from her ass just a moment to watch the pornographic scene, intrigued by the action of the teachers throat going up and down each time she swallowed another big mouthful. This teacher might have trouble taking down such a big load once Cindy started to come for real. Perhaps it would be better if all the girl semen went into her now soaked cunt.

Clit nectar dribbled down from the teachers stretched lips, running down her chin and dripping to the floor in a growing puddle. Cindy was pumping her hips harder and harder, trying to stuff as much clit as possible into the teachers already crowded mouth. Ropes of spittle dangled in glittering lines the more Cindy mouth banged the older woman, sounds of choking filling the small office.

It was obvious that the ghost would not be satisfied until the clit was fully engulfed and locked in the tight throat of the teacher. Harken could feel Cindy grabbing onto her head, directing her lips and maneuvering her face so that she could get a better angle for face fucking. The teachers cheeks puffed out and her eyes bulged as she felt the giant member penetrate her throat and keep going, spreading out her tiny passage.

The teacher felt her lungs burning as she struggled to breathe with such a thick clit pounding her. It felt like the appendage had filled her whole chest. Harken gasped, pulling back, lines of saliva still connecting her to the girl cock like the web of a spider. After she took a huge breath, Cindy went right back to face fucking the hell out of her instructor, testing her limits, pushing as much clit into her oral cavity as possible.

The more clit Ms. Harken swallowed, the more she got turned on. It was an animal like lust, testing her limits on the fourteen inch clit as it dumped more and more pre-jizz into her stomach. All the while, Selina was nibbling at her pussy lips, lapping at her cunt, and teasing her own much smaller clit.

Ms. Harken didn’t know when to quit! She would have sucked that giant clit to the point of passing out if the ghost had not decided it was too turned on to not get some pussy. Pulling the older woman up by her armpits, bending her over her own desk like a sex doll to be used.

Selina got up and went around the desk to make out with the older woman, having her taste her own pussy a bit. Valentina, the more aggressive of the two, saw those two nice ass cheeks and spanked her teacher hard, relishing the hard slapping sound it made.

Cindy dug her fingers into the hips of Harken, holding her in place and letting her know, it was time to get fucked. No further foreplay was attempted as Cindy began to slide four inches in with the first thrust.

The older teacher thought she might never be the same after the first thrust. Selina was groping her and making out with her, which muffled the complaints that she made about the size of the clit she was taking. Valentina spanked her again for complaining, happy to just keep smacking her ass until she learned to be grateful for the hard fucking.

Cindy sank in another thick ass four inches bringing the total to eight. The pussy lips around her big clit were strained to the limit. The fucking clit was so thick, it was like a can of biscuits going right up this tight twat. The ghost loved the sensation of having her clit massaged all over as she continued to spear forward in this campaign to completely conquer the teacher.

The kissing between Harken and Selina became more passionate the more girl cock the teacher took. Both of them seemed to be breathing hard, touching each other inappropriately for their student teacher relationship. The ghost seemed to enjoy how taboo this was and pushed another thick couple of inches into the waiting pussy. Valentina cackled with joy, watching how much dick her teacher could handle.

“Will we ever reach bottom? This pussy is endless. Infinite pussy take so much girly cock.”

Further and further the huge clit would sink into the older woman, her own inflamed clitoris rubbing all along the laquered finish of her hardwood desk. She would need to clean the whole desk after this episode. It was covered in the fluids of about three different women at this point.

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.

That was what triggered the climax in the ghost, the sensation of constant squeezing all over the length of her dick. The warm and tight pussy began to soak up the loads that were being pumped inside of it, slow at first, and then building in intensity, each blast adding more semen to the flood that was filling up the teacher.

Valentina squealed with delight as she watched semen began to seep out onto the floor and she shoved two fingers into the teachers ass just to feel the pulsing in her pussy. Cindy savored every second of this release, biting her lip hard as she emptied her supernatural fluids into the most constricting cunt she had ever felt.

The teacher was still gripping the wood desk hard even when Cindy stepped away and a huge load plopped right onto the floor. Cindy giggled, stroking the teacher’s back.

“Looks like you made quite the mess honey,” said Cindy, pulling her clothes on. She motioned for her friends to do the same.

“If you know what is good for you, you will keep this between us four. Don’t bother trying to report us for fucking you.”

The teacher put her skirt back on, still breathless from the hard fuck she received from this futa monster cock.

“Please, let me feel that huge clit again. What the hell was that? I am going to dream about that giant clit tonight.”

Cindy smiled. “We really are going to turn you into a little slut aren't we girls?”

TO BE CONTINUED

Mmm, I love the feeling you have at the end of a nice futa story. These futa girls will be the end of me. It seems like when I write these stories, I just can’t keep my hands off myself. So hot to read and write about girls banging each other with super thick and solid clits. If you enjoyed this little adventure, it doesn’t have to stop there. Keep reading with The Futa Superhero. Written by Victoria Midnight, this tale has all the Futa on Female action you want. Here is a preview below. The mailing list is https://mailchi.mp/ff95f0a858ff/victoriamidnight for hot and taboo stories. My email is victoriamidnightmedia@gmail.com to let me know how you like the stories.

The ghost flew around the pair, masturbating more and more as she watched the scene unfolding. The ghost ran her translucent hand through the hair of Vicky and an electric current ran through the reporter. Vicky squealed with anticipation.

“Stick it in my mouth,” she growled as Sharon heistated to fuck the other woman in the mouth. Vallencourt had none of the hesitation as she grabbed the clit with both hands and pulled it toward her waiting mouth. The monster appendage had reached maximum readiness and the feeling of being gripped hard made Sharon want to spray down the girl that was currently looking up at her with such wonderful eyes.

“It is so big when I can see it close up,” said Vicky with a little nip on the tip of the clit dick. She was rewarded with a tiny squirt right on her tongue, almost like the clit was getting ready to shower her in a white waterfall.
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