

Kali ran for her life through the crowed city streets of the marketplace. She looked over her shoulder and saw that the royal guards were gaining on her. Her sandal slipped on a shard of pottery and she almost went down hard in the alley before she was able to right herself and keep her legs moving.


The guards shouted at her to stop, but she knew what that would mean. If you were caught as a thief, there was only one punishment. She didn’t relish the idea of dying for just two loaves of bread so she ignored their warnings and kept moving. Stalls and shops whizzed by as her legs churned and her thighs burned. Usually the guards would have given up by now, but today they seemed more determined.


Hopping a wooden fence, she landed in a crouch inside an alley that ran parallel to the cities main aqueduct. If she could somehow get into the aqueduct pipe, she knew that she could lose the guards in the darkness. She was very familiar with the maze of pipes and the scurry of rats held no fear for her.


Breathing hard now, she flew past surprised vendors that were dumping trash in the alley. She hurdled over a set of boxes and then slid under a covered wagon holding chickens in cages. She was almost to the aqueduct and soon she would be home free.


A burly guard stepped out in front of her, his ax at the ready. He hefted it and held it high over his head.


“Where did this guy come from?” she thought, preparing to do something drastic to get around. She could try sliding between his legs, but that could result in her getting split in half. Could she turn and run the other way? She looked behind her and already two more guards were blocking the exit.


There was only one thing to try if she didn’t want to end up in two equal halves; kicking off her slippery sandals, she turned her body horizontal and ran along the wall sideways to bypass the guard in the tight alley. The ruse worked as he brought his giant ax down to split the ground in front of him.


The guard cursed, trying to get his ax back up to take a second swing.


Kali turned and winked at him as she scuttled by. “Having trouble getting it up big guy? Why don’t you see me later and I can help you with that.”


The guard shook his fist at her, angry that he was bested by a young girl who had just turned twenty. He cursed her whore mother and spit at the ground as she leapt over the next section of fence and disappeared from view.


Once she was safely out of range, she lifted a rug from a nearby merchant who had his back turned. Drawing it around her like a shawl, she was able to disguise herself from the back. She was almost to the aqueduct pipes now and the still hot loaves were in her robes. Her family would eat tonight, she would see to that. Moving deftly through the crowds, she felt a chill run down her spine. Something was wrong. Someone was watching her from the windows above.


She looked up and then felt a pain in her side. Had she been knifed? Kali looked down and realized a dart had lodged itself in her hip. The dart was releasing its poison into her right now, the serum slowly working its way through her veins.


Suddenly, she felt very, very sleepy. Her vision blurred and the rug that she had pulled on fell to the ground. A vendor was yelling at her from behind, calling her a thief. She didn’t care. For some reason, everything was fine with the world now, even as the darkness closed in around her eyes.


Kali tried to take another step, but suddenly she felt like she was walking on shifting sands as the ground underneath started to move. She put a hand to her head, trying to stay steady as her body betrayed her and her legs gave out. Collapsing to the ground, Kali looked up and saw that she was surrounded. The guards had finally won and she was captured. She would have cried in that moment if she could.


***


When she finally awoke, she was still groggy and it took several minutes for her to realize what was going on around her. Kali lifted her hand to her temple and tried to remember how she ended up in this dark, cold prison.  All the memories came rushing back as she realized some unseen tranquilizer had taken her down.


She shook her head, trying to clear her mind when she realized that she wasn’t alone in the prison cell. There was another figure huddled in the corner under a blanket. 


Kali moved toward the figure on unsteady legs, trying to keep her balance. She slipped a few times on the slimy floor, her feet seeking purchase on the slick surface. There was moss and mold growing everywhere. The smell made her sick to her stomach. How could they treat people this way?


That was when Kali realized she was a convicted criminal. No trial. Just punishment. They didn’t keep the cell nice because they knew people would only be here for a short time before the inevitable execution.


Kali sighed. So this is how it would end. She was marked for death by just two loaves of bread. The whole thing seemed unjust, but that was the punishment. The King didn’t look kindly upon thieves. Kali moved closer to the figure under the blanket that shared the cell with her. She nudged the body, trying to see if the person was dead.


“Don’t bother kicking me. I’m already doomed,” came a female voice. 


“I’m not kicking you. I wanted to see if you were still alive.”


“Unfortunately,” said the figure turning toward Kali. “My name is Pasha. I was a slave up until yesterday. Now I find myself here, awaiting death. I haven’t had the best of luck in life if you can’t tell.”


Kali nodded, trying to make out the woman’s face in the darkness of the cell.


“So, what did you do to end up here Pasha?” asked Kali. She figured she would make small talk until the executioner came. No sense in being depressed the whole time they were stuck in here.


Pasha sighed, removing the blanket from her body. Kali saw bruises and cuts all over her. She moved backward a little, shocked at seeing the signs of abuse.


“As a slave, I have no rights. My master beds me when he pleases. Most nights, he takes it easy on me. I just look at the paintings on the ceiling and pretend I am making love to a good man. Last night though, he had other slave masters over for a meal. He offered me up to them like he would offer a stuffed goose or even a glass of wine. I meant nothing to him.”


Pasha cast her face down, trying not to remember the events that cast her into this cell.


“One of his friends used me, and then for no reason, tried to kill me. He was strangling me, choking the life from my body. I fought, and I fought hard. In the end, I fought too hard because I killed the bastard.”


Kali looked at the slave with new interest. It was said that a slave could never kill their master. The gods forbade it.  How did this small woman defy the will of the gods? Were the masters weaker than everyone assumed?


“I know what you are thinking,” said Pasha with a slight grin. “No one can kill a master, it is not possible. I will tell you this day that he fell at my hand. There was no divine intervention on either side. Nothing stayed my hand when I brought the still lit lantern down on his head.”


Kali shook her head in amazement. As a common thief, she had no love for the masters, but to kill one? She didn’t know that was even possible. This woman showed more heart and grit than some warriors on the battlefield. Kali wanted to probe further, find out everything that she could about the incident, but she didn’t know how to broach the topic. The woman was obviously still distressed over the event.


Pasha picked up a small stone from the cell and tossed it between the bars. It skittered away into the darkness. Her stomach rumbled and she grabbed it with both hands.


“Do you have any food on your newcomer?”


Kali shook her head. “Sorry, I can’t help you with that friend. I am here because I was trying to steal food. I feel like I could pass out any moment now.”


Pasha put on a tight, grim smile. “The irony of it all right?”


Metal scraping against metal drew Kali’s attention as guards began to enter the cluster of cells. “Quiet down prisoners! You will speak when spoken to. Both of you on your feet now!”


Both of the girls scrambled to their feet, preparing for inspection. The guards sneered at them, deeming them scum in their eyes. Thieves were considered on the same level as murderers in the eyes of the King and they both met the same end. It seemed unjust to Kali, but the King wanted his tax money. It was impossible to tax thieves or citizens that worked in the black markets.


As they stood at attention, one of the guards leered at Kali and inspected her ass from behind. He ran a dirty finger down her back and slowly let it sweep over the curve of her soft ass.


“Do we really need to get rid of this one commander? I can think of several uses for her beginning with the mouth and her tight asshole.”


The rest of the guards laughed while the commander tried to contain a smile.


“Back away from her miscreant and respect your station. Do you sleep with a dog in the street?”


“I might if the dog looked like this,” he replied, his hands beginning to move toward Kali’s chest.


The whole contingent of guards laughed at that one, their hoots and hollers bouncing off the metal prison cells. Once the merriment had died down, the commander tried to maintain a straight face again.


“Bring them along now. We need to bring them before the court and have the execution done tonight to free up space in the cells for the next batch. Don’t delay or try to fuck them. The King has expressed disappointment with the last couple of bodies that were delivered.”


Kali shivered, disgusted at the thought of what these men would do with her body if she were dead. She hoped that they would just sacrifice her to Poseidon so she wouldn’t have to worry about her corpse being defiled.


The journey from the cells to the court was a short one and soon they were in front of the magistrate. Their crimes were both listed in a monotone while the court scribe scribbled down the proceedings. The judgment was then passed down and Kali winced, expecting a swift hanging if she was lucky.


“I exile both of these girls to the Island of Futa. There they will live out the rest of their days, however short those days may be. Next prisoners! Bring them in now!”


Kali stood there stunned, expecting immediate death. Instead they were being exiled to an island. She wasn’t going to die!”


She grinned as she was ushered out of the courtroom and brought outside to board a boat. The old wooden boat creaked as it swayed back and forth. Kali saw that there was only one old man aboard who addressed them as they boarded.


“The ship takes off immediately young ladies. You are the only two passengers today.” The ship’s captain had just one eye and a tattooed body. He seemed frail like he just wanted the day to be over before the hot Aegean sun sapped his strength. 


Kali considered trying to kill the sole captain of the wooden boat to take command of the vessel, but decided against it. If the King had only deemed them as exiles, she could still live out her days in relative peace. This Island of Minos could be a new start. It might even be better than living in the hot city with too many people and too little food.


Pushing off from shore, the voyage commenced. Kali tried to talk with Pasha but she looked too pensive to speak. Something was bothering her and it was serious. This went beyond the fact that they had both become prisoners to the King.


The old boat moved across the sea for hours with no land in sight until finally the island crested above the horizon line. The shore looked sandy with few trees and no food in sight. Kali didn’t like the look of this. What sort of island had zero fruit trees or bushes? Olive trees would usually spring up like weeds in this climate.


As the boat pulled to shore, Kali noticed something else very odd about this island of Minos. The sands of the beach gave way to a giant stonewall. Was this some sort of fortress? What was the meaning of all this?


Kali and Pasha disembarked, looking up at the giant stonewall in front of them. The old captain called out after them as they moved forward.


“Hope you ladies can find some food in the maze.” He cackled and set sail back to the city.


Kali didn’t know what he meant by that, but she intended to find food as fast as possible. Her stomach was about to turn itself inside out if she didn’t find something to eat. Running parallel to the stonewall, she noticed a large opening had been cut into the stone like a giant door. She peered inside and saw that there was a path on the left and the right.


“Let’s go with the right,” she thought, edging forward with caution. She was nervous. What would she find in this stone fortress? As she moved further in, she saw that once again, the path branched off to the left and the right.


“Maybe the left this time?”


Moving further into the structure, Kali realized that she was inside a maze. Each path led to two branching paths and then those paths led to two more paths. She moved through the maze quickly, trying to figure out where the exit could be, but she quickly realized that she might have trapped herself in here.


“Where do I go? All the walls look the same.”


She began to panic. Was she going to starve in here?


There was a low growl that reached through the maze, chilling her to the bone. There was a wild animal trapped in here with her. It sounded like a bull, but larger than that!


Running her hand along yet another blank wall, she began to work her way away from the animal noises. If she could just make it back to the beach, she would be ok and might be able to fashion enough trees to make a raft.


A scream split the air. It was Pasha and she was yelling her head off. What monster was eating her on this hell island that they called Futa.


“She is being eaten! Great Zeus save us.”


Kali began to run, anywhere, it didn’t matter. She just knew she had to get away from where she was. The walls loomed in all around her, slowing her speed. Everything was the same here. The walls had no markings. How could she escape if she didn’t have a way to mark where she had come from?


Then, out of the corner of her eye, she saw it!  A large shadow, three times larger than a man. The shadow began to approach her swiftly, inhuman speed propelling the monstrosity toward her.


It was in thought moment that Kali froze in total fear. This was no monster. It was not even a man. It had a giant cock like a man, but it had the figure of a woman. Large and mountainous breasts that went up and down with each breath the giantess took. The giantess had long hair that ran down the back, blonde curls that were shaggy and not taken care of. Strong thighs towered above Kali and reminded her that this thing could take her out with just one kick. The cock on this woman was huge as well. It was like a massive pole that might carry a lantern back in the city. Veins were sticking up out of the massive dick and promised that they would shoot a giant waterfall of sperm into whatever person could handle such a massive futa girl cock. 

Kali had no idea what this thing had in store for them. Would it wipe them out with the swipe of one massive arm? Would it force them to become slaves where they would be getting food for this giantess? There was no telling what was about to happen to them. Still though, Kali felt like something was not so bad about this monster futa girl. Perhaps it would show them mercy. After all, it was such an odd thing. Maybe it would allow them safe passage off the island.

The futa giantess turned to her and growled, grabbing at the massive dick between the two large thighs that allowed it to tower over them. Would it use that giant dick like a club and knock them out?? Kali didn’t know what to do. What was going to happen? Her mind filled with horrific images and Kali passed out. The shock of everything finally took her and the world went black again. 


***


When she finally awoke, Kali discovered she was completely naked. She looked over and Pasha was as well. They were both lying on a giant table surrounded by torches in some sort of dungeon. Pasha was still out cold when Kali felt a giant hand on her back. 


Kali turned and saw the futa giantess holding that massive cock again, the end of it purple and oozing jizz that had to go somewhere. Kali tried to talk to the giantess and found her voice felt very quiet in this chamber. 

“We come in peace. We don’t know what happened to you here, but we can help you. Maybe we can even escape.”

The giantess didn’t respond and just nodded at Kali with a sad expression. As Kali looked more carefully at this giant woman, she realized that it was upset about something. She looked down further and saw that it was stroking on the massive dick that was between those thick thighs.

“You want to mate with someone. You have been alone on this island for so long with no place to put all that girl jizz that is building up.”

The giantess nodded, shaggy hair waving back and forth. It was just looking for love. It didn’t want to hurt anybody. Pasha smiled at the giant woman and spread out her thighs. “Giantess, I can not say if my frail body can handle such a monster cock, but I will do my best. Take me and then my friend. Once you have drained that super cock into both of your servants, perhaps we can think of way out of here.”


Kali saw that Pasha had shaved her small pussy under the torchlight that surrounded them. She swallowed hard. Did this creature want her to engage with Pasha’s small cunt? Maybe if Kali licked her friend a little bit, it would make it easier for this giant woman to fuck her new friend. It was worth a shot, because right now with that massive dong, there was no way it would fit into anybody. 

The giantess used those sad eyes to tell a story and Kali understood that she was to lick her friend and get her lubed up for what was to come. Would that massive pole ever fit though?
The creature used a big hand to push her toward Pasha’s quivering pussy. Kali looked at the giantess and slowly crawled on all fours over to woman she had just met a short time again. Putting a hand on each of Pasha’s hot thighs, Kali leaned down and kissed Pasha on the stomach.


This delighted the giant woman as it shoved her forward with another heavy push. She dipped her head and kissed Pasha’s outer lips. Her pussy trembled and shook under the lowlights of the torches. The giant creature bellowed in delight, shaking the stone foundation of the maze and dungeon all around them. This futa woman liked it.


Kali took this as her queue and moved her face further between the legs of Pasha. Pasha stirred, the arousal of being licked bringing her out of her daze.


“What are you doing Kali?” she mumbled, her eyes still closed.


“Just let me lick you Pasha. Don’t ask any questions.”


“Your tongue. It feels so good. Have you been trained as a whore? I feel tingles running through my whole body.”


“Sssshhh. Don’t speak Pasha. Let my tongue do the talking.”


Pasha remained quiet as Kali used her inexperienced tongue to slide up and down her hot slit. The monster behind her snorted in appreciation, it’s hot breath hitting the small of her back. Kali tried to ignore the massive dick behind her and just focus on the pussy in front of her. She spread the delicate lips apart, watching the pink inner lips shine with dew. Pasha was already turned on. Perhaps she was not new to the pleasures of a woman’s tongue. Kali was nervous. Would this small girl be able to accept so much cock? Would her body be able handle so much cum?


Small groans of pleasure escaped Pasha’s mouth as Kali continued her oral attack on her pussy. Not content with just licking at her delicate, pink flower petals, Kali let her tongue drift upward, tagging the sensitive clitoris with just the tip of her electric tongue.


That was all that was needed for Pasha to cry out in intense pleasure. She grabbed Kali by the hair and drew her face in closer to her hot pussy. 


“Yes, thief. Use your tongue well and suck my clit.”


The giantess behind them also seemed delighted with the situation as it growled and snorted, stomping a heavy foot into the ground so hard that it shattered the stone under them.


Pasha saw the massive girl just feet away now and cried out in fear, it’s fearsome cock growing even larger in size and getting wetter on the tip. It was like something she would see in her nightmares. Kali tried to calm her.


“I think she is harmless. It hasn’t hurt me yet. Please don’t upset it,” pleaded Kali. 


Pasha kept her lips sealed tight and just stared at the creature. Kali felt a hand push her head toward Pasha’s nether region. She complied, shoving her face in between the other woman’s hot thighs. Kali used two fingers to spread open her partner’s nether lips and gently ran her tongue up and down her inner petals. Pasha wiggled and squirmed, her leg muscles flexing and unflexing as she enjoyed the lips and tongue on her pretty flower.


Kali smiled. This giant creature seemed fond of watching the two women and she was fine with that. She had always found other women beautiful even though she didn’t dare go to that place before. As long as they didn’t end up snacks for this thing, she would happily eat this woman’s pussy from dawn until dusk.


Using two fingers on her left hand now, Kali slowly penetrated Pasha, feeding her slender fingers and sliding them up her slicked sex. Pasha twisted and screamed out, enjoying the dual pleasure of fingers pushed up inside her coupled with a hot tongue lashing her clit like a master would lash a slave.


Wet sucking and slurping sounds now filled the torch lit dungeon. Kali was putting everything she had into getting this woman off. If the giant wanted a show, she intended on providing that show. Pasha grabbed a fistful of her hair, pulling Kali in deep before locking her thighs around her head and interlocking her ankles. She didn’t want Kali to be able to get away! Pasha began to push and slide her hot clit all over Kali’s face, covering her forehead, nose, and chin in warm, slick fluids. After grinding her clit into Kali’s nose for what seemed like five minutes straight, she finally released her captive and let go of the back of Kali’s head.


Kali sucked in hair, pulling in as much oxygen as she could. The other woman slamming her cunt into her face over and over took a toll and now she needed to just catch her breath. As she looked up at Pasha with a slick face that shined under the hot torchlight, the giantess behind them seemed to have other ideas when it came to their time for rest.


Feeling a blunt finger, Kali found her face once again shoved between Pasha’s trim thighs. The giant woman loved the show and wanted it to continue. Not wanting to disappoint either party, Kali dutifully tucked her face back into the gap between Pasha’s thighs and began to suck on her clit hard. The futa behind her snorted and exhaled sharply, obviously getting hard at this sight of two young women in heat.


Kali had her face still buried in the sweet pussy lips of Pasha when she felt two inhumanly strong hands grab her hips. The futa’s hands were huge, each one large enough to wrap around her hip and ass at the same time. Kali froze as the creature began to shift its weight behind her. She couldn’t see what was happening behind her, but she got the distinct impression this thing was horny and looking for a hot hole to screw.


Pasha seemed completely oblivious to the monster moving behind Kali to fuck her with its long, human cock. She was still very intent on getting off and riding Kali’s poor face to an intense orgasm. Pasha used both hands now to grab Kali by the back of the head. She was holding her fast and humping her hips into Kali’s wet tongue and lips.


Pasha seemed to be in heaven as she ground her hot crotch into the woman that she just met a handful of hours ago. Once again, she locked up her muscular thighs around Kali’s head and this time, crossed her ankles tight. She felt the warmth of a hot tongue on her clit, and she didn’t want it to go away. She wanted to keep feeling it over and over.


Kali struggled for breath, completely smothered by pussy now. She couldn’t see and it was hard to breath with strong legs surrounding her now. She just stuck out her tongue and allowed Pasha to ride her face for as long as it took for the woman to come.


The Futa giant now took this opportunity to approach from behind, extra long dick in hand. The head of its huge cock was already wet and ready, a full fifteen inhuman inches. Most women would faint at the sight of such an enormous shaft, but Kali didn’t have that luxury. Her face was still buried in another woman’s crotch, no way to tell what the monster had in mind for her small pussy. Would it all fit inside her? Would she become pregnant with a massive futa baby?


Kali felt something wet come in contact with her cunt lips. She flinched, an instinct that was bred on the city streets and in back alleys. She tried to look back, but her face could only look forward now. The wet head of a cock was slowly moved back and forth between her pussy lips, teasing her, trying to get her wet to get her ready for the largest dick she had ever known.


Warm fingers now began to reach under her and manipulate her sensitive clit. The fingers were experienced at pleasing a woman. Teasing her tiny clit, retreating, stroking her sensitive button, and then tickling the hood over her clitoris. This monster seemed very familiar with how to please a woman. In no time, Kali felt wetness start to pour out of her, a visible sign that she was almost ready to be fucked, even if that partner was a Futa woman at the center of a maze.


Kali started breathing hard as her hot box was manipulated by trained fingers. Her cunt was now dripping wet, a splash of fluid falling to the stone ground below. She could feel her heartbeat in her pussy right now, she was so turned on. She felt hot breath on her back and heard unnatural growls and grunts. The giant cock head continued to play over her slippery lips, spreading them open and smearing precum all over her pink petals.


Once she was sufficiently aroused, the bulbous monster head was pressed up against her impossibly small hole. The woman wanted to fuck her, to take her. Kali spread her legs wider, hoping that is would satisfy the futa behind her. She could tell the monster was pleased by her submissive posture as it began to bear down on her, pushing just the tip of it’s inhuman cock inside her. The girl cock felt really good! Those veins were perfect and created nice ridges that teased her pussy walls.


Kali was breathing fast, her stomach moving in and out. The head was just half inside her and it felt too big for her. She reached back between her legs and began to play with her own cunt to turn herself on even more and lubricate the process. It did the trick as the huge head sank into her slowly, stretching out her small pussy to the limit. 


Her stomach and breasts heaved up and down as the futa creature continued to penetrate her. Kali could not reject the frenzied push as Pasha kept her head pressed between her thighs. Normally, she would panic in such an insane situation, however, she liked being held down and made to service both of these sets of genitals at the same time. The massive dong felt so good going up into her body. She was full to the limit because of this woman and it felt amazing. Her body felt so full and good right now, she would need to sample this futa dick many more times.


Kali’s body continued to secrete hot vaginal fluids which aided the supernatural cock even more. The more cock that was pressed into her, the more she would get turned on and lube herself up which resulted in even more of the super long member pushing up inside her.


Once the creature had about half of it’s spear like cock inside her, it reached the wall of her cervix and it began slow thrusts inside her, using the pink walls of her cunt for friction and letting Kali’s body milk a huge cum shot out of the unnaturally large balls behind her. She could feel the giant balls bash up against her clit with each heavy thrust that was pushed against her. The feeling was titillating and unreal. She had never slept with a man that could ever match this in size or stamina. This futa giant was stirring things inside of her that she didn’t know existed before!


Pasha was watching things unfold in front of her and used the mental stimulation to push herself toward her own climax. She cried out, the veins in her neck tight as she began to ride her climax upward. Kali felt her hot cunt muscles clamp down on her probing tongue and she was secretly glad Pasha was finally getting off. She was looking forward to being able to enjoy this supernatural cock without having to worry about a pussy pressed to her lips.


After Pasha left a stream of post orgasmic juices in a ring all around her mouth, she slowly scooted away to leave Kali to the futa woman. The giantess obviously enjoyed the show as it increased the power and frequency of its thrusts. It was getting ready to cum as well so Kali did her best to just relax her cunt muscles and let her body stretch out to accommodate the monstrous size of this penis. 


Relaxing her pussy seemed to do the trick as the monster began to slam into her faster and faster, building up momentum as it’s huge balls swung like weapons on the battlefield. Kali held her breath as the first hot shot of super semen hit her cervix. Her body seemed to welcome the load as her own orgasm began, her cunt walls working overtime to squeeze every last drop from the hot member inside her. Semen was flowing out everywhere. It was like a fucking river as it blasted her trembling pink pussy. Wet rivers flooding out and spilled all over the stone floor, creating a giant pool of white. This giantess had so much sperm built up, it was like the flow would never end. It was a constant stream of white that bubbled with heat and hit every corner of the tight pussy that it was invading. Sperm was splurting out all over the place and covering every inch of Kali. Her whole body was turning white as she was frosted and sprayed down hard.


The grinning monster continued to ejaculate hot cum directly into her core, three blasts, five blasts and then even eleven shots of cum entered her stretched hole. There was no limit to the amount of jizz this thing could produce. As Kali continued to ride the cloud of her orgasm, hot semen was streaming out of her well-used cunt as her tiny hole tried to keep up with all the sticky whiteness being pumped up inside its new home.


The woman withdrew the heavy shaft finally, huffing and puffing for breath. Kali smiled and turned, giving the futa a wink. She had never been ridden so hard and fast before and she was already wondering when the next fuck sessions would be.


The futa giantess tweaked a nipple and smiled at her, shaking out the last remains of sperm on the tip of that massive member.


“Do you think that you can help us leave this island now?” 

Pasha smirked. “Not before I take this massive cock for a ride. That looked fun. Think this giant woman can get it up again for my pussy?”

“I don’t think that is going to be an issue.”


THE END
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