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I always loved sports.

As a kid, I played everything going and then when I hit my teens I found my true love.

Soccer.

Yeah, yeah, I know, hardly a huge sport here in the US, but something about it, the skill, the grace, the fluidity, made me fall totally in love with it.

I joined my high school team and played for two years until I realized that I was never going to be anything more than just average as a soccer player.

But that didn’t stop my love for the beautiful game and by the time I left high school I was sure of two things.

I wanted to be a soccer coach and so I enrolled in a sports science degree at college.

While I was there, I was going to study hard and become the best soccer coach ever.

But I also wanted to fuck as many sexy college women with my big, juicy futa girl cock as possible.

Yep, I was a futanari.

I had done my best to keep my cock and my crushes on some of my teammates hidden through high school. Too many bullies. Too many narrow-minded assholes, but as soon as I hit the college campus, I knew that it was time to be who I was, a hot and horny, sex and soccer-loving futa girl.

I was a virgin with a very active and dirty imagination and so although wild and steamy sex was always on my mind, I had no real idea how to go about getting the pussy that I craved so much.

Thank God for Coach Mellers!

She was one of my lecturers and also taught the college soccer team. She was maybe thirty, with long dark hair, an athletic body, long legs and a shapely pair of larger-than-average tits. As part of my studies, I was assigned to be her assistant coach.

Coach Mellers was smart and a great teacher. She was also sexy as hell and after just a few weeks working with her I was desperate to bury my thick futa cock in her cunt but still too scared to make a move.

Thankfully, in the end, I didn’t have to.

We were alone one evening putting away the soccer equipment. It was a warm day and we’d had a hard session so we were both pretty sweaty and tired as we put soccer balls and nets, and cones back in the store room.

It was a small space and several times as we worked we brushed up against each other. The first time we both apologized. The second time we said nothing. The third time, I felt her hand slide across my ass and knew it was no accident.

I turned and she grinned at me. I smiled back.

“Long day,” said the coach.

I nodded. “Hot day.”

“Yeah, you know we should really shower as soon as possible otherwise we might both get overheated.”

It was the end of the day. All the students were gone. Just me and the sexy coach inviting me to take a shower.

My cock started to pulse at the idea.

“I maybe need to tell you something, Coach Mellers,” I said nervously.

“Call me Maddie, and it’s okay I know all about your cock. Why do you think I’m trying to get you naked?” she asked with a wicked smile and pulled me towards her and kissed me hard on the lips and slid her hands around me to grab my ass.

Her tongue pushed my lips apart and I let out a moan as she squeezed my butt cheeks hard. I reached around and ran my hands across her toned ass. We melted into a long kiss while our hands moved across the other’s body. Coach Mellers, Maddie, did not waste any time in groping for my cock which was already semi-hard.

“Oh damn, it’s a big one,” she said in between our kisses.

I just nodded. Now the moment I had fantasized about so many times had come true I was a little lost.

I guess she sensed that and whispered, “Just let me take care of everything. I know what I’m doing.”

I nodded, lost for words as she pulled my cock free of my shorts and stoked it as she once again leaned in for a long, liquid kiss.

She undressed me until I stood there naked in the storeroom. She took a long, slow look at me. I shivered despite the heat. I was as scared as I was horny.

“Damn, you have a fine body and a hell of cock,” said Maddie as she undressed. Her round breasts were pink and perfect. Mine were small and I always longed for a larger pair like hers. Her body was tanned and trim. My cock rose to full attention and bobbed up and down as she revealed herself.

“Oh, well someone likes what they see,” she said and playfully slapped my cock and then slipped her hand around the shaft and led me by my futa girl cock into the showers.

The water was cool on our naked bodies as we kissed again. I was still nervous, but eager and Maddie was more than happy to tell me what to do.

“Suck my tits, sweetie,” she said in that Southern drawl of hers that I found so damn sexy.

I sucked and slurped on her breasts. I took them into my mouth in turn and let my tongue circle around the nipples which were rock-hard in my mouth.

My cock ached. My cunt dripped. I had waited for the moment for so long.

I lapped as the water flowed down her body. It was cool but my whole body was on fire.

“Okay, let’s have a look at this lady cock of yours,” said Maddie who sank to her knees and took my cock in both hands. It was already wet with the shower but she added some spit too and started to work my shaft back and forth with both hands.

It was the first time anyone but me had touched it and it was wonderful. She gripped it firmly and jerked it back and forth. I groaned at her touch and when she kissed the bulbous tip of my cock my knees went weak and I almost collapsed in a heap.

“Never handled a real live cock before, not a fan of what they are usually attached to,” said Maddie, “but on you, this looks delicious.”

With that, she opened her mouth, took the whole length of my cock deep inside, and started to work her head up and down the shaft.

Her mouth was soft and wet. Her tongue stroked against my cock which throbbed like an electric current. Maddie slurped and gagged a little when she got right down to the base but she did not stop.

As she sucked, she pushed two fingers between her legs. I watched in awe as she matched the beat in her mouth with the one in her cunt.

The sun bathed us both from the small, high windows in the shower room. The water poured down on us, cooling the heat of the sun, but unable to extinguish the fire that tore through us both.

Then, without thinking, I grabbed Maddie’s hair and started to slam my hips forward. “I need to fuck your mouth, I need to fuck it hard,” I growled. All the years of pent-up desires and longing burst out of me. The shy futa girl has gone. Now I was the big-dicked futa fuck machine who knew just what she wanted and was going to take it.

Maddie’s eyes widened, but she nodded her acceptance. She wanted my spunk.

I pumped my nine-inch cock into her mouth. I slammed her head up and down the shaft.

Maddie grabbed my ass and dug her nails into the soft flesh.

My cock pulsed with pleasure as it pounded my first lover’s pretty pink mouth. Her eyes watered, and she moaned at the twin pleasures of cock in her mouth and fingers in her cunt.

I knew that I couldn’t hold on much longer.

“I’m going to come and I want you to swallow it all,” I said.

Maddie nodded and I let go.

My cock exploded with great spurts of come and filled up her mouth until she choked and tagged and drooled my seed from her lips.

“Swallow it,” I commanded.

Maddie gulped, gagged and swallowed, and then took my still spunking cock into her mouth. My coach swallowed three loads before I was done. She also found time to fuck her cunt to orgasm and when she was done she slipped into a quivering heap on the shower floor.

I buckled too and joined her on the floor.

“I’m sorry if I was a bit rough,” I said, a little scared of the urges that had transformed me into the forceful, dominant woman that I had no idea existed inside me.

Maddie smiled and pulled me close. “Quite the wild one. Not what I was expecting but I loved it.”

That was how it started for me. At first, it was just Maddie and me. As her assistant coach, I learned all about the delicate art of coaching. Then after each lesson when the students were gone, we had a long, slow shower fuck, and then went back to her small campus apartment for a night of wild and furious fucking.

Maddie was a great teacher in both sex and soccer but as our relationship continued I took over the dominant role when it came to fucking and she was happy to be my sweet, sexy sub.

But I had a wandering eye and a sexual appetite that was never truly satisfied.

Thankfully, Maddie was not the possessive type and as long as I fucked her three times a week after soccer practice, she had no problem with my other on and off-campus adventures as I explored my untamed side and indulged in a string of one-night stands and affairs through until I graduated.

By that time, aged twenty-one, I had a definite type.

Sure, if I was horny enough I would pound any pussy going, but when it came to unleashing that crazy, take-charge, dominant futa girl there was a definite kind of woman that really unleashed my inner beast.

I had encountered this type many times as assistant coach at the college and fucked as many as I could get my horny little hands on and thick futa cock into.

I liked my women a little older than me. My ideal range was mid to late thirties. I liked them to be healthy and athletic. My preference was for women with large, succulent tits and juicy, peach asses but that was only part of the package that got my mouth watering and cock twitching. 

I liked them to care about their looks but not so much that they were obsessed with themselves or went under the knife. I liked them a little uptight, a little fussy and bossy. I liked them to be wild and passionate given the right circumstances but to cover their desires with a mask of somewhat prudish respectability.

In short, I had a massive hard-on for soccer moms.

So, when I arrived at Whitehall College to teach Physical Education and coach their soccer team I knew I had found my dream job.

It was near a small suburban town of a large West Coast city. The campus was situated a few miles outside of the town in a beautiful couple of acres of lush green land.

The principal was named Ms Angela Hardcastle, whose nickname I soon learned was Lady Hardass. She was the no nonsense type. She greeted me stiffly with a firm handshake. Then she gave me a ten-minute lecture on the ‘Whitehall way’ of doing things and then handed me off to her deputy.

Jill Smart was friendly, chatty, and very pretty. She was far too laidback to rouse any interest in my cock but I liked her immediately.

“It’s a little old-fashioned here and the girls can be a little spoiled but they are usually okay. The one thing you need to keep an eye on is the mothers,” said Jill.

As soon as she mentioned mothers, that familiar tingle raced from the base to the tip of my cock. “A bit overbearing?” I asked.

“More than a bit. Rich, entitled bitches is how I would sum them up when Ms Hardcastle is not around,” Jill laughed and I joined her.

“Oh, I know the type,” I said. Both my cunt and cock were wide awake and eager to get to work as my head filled with X-rated images.

For the first few weeks, I got to know the college and my students and had tryouts for the soccer team. We had a few good players, a bunch of disinterested ones looking for a sport to add to their post-college resumes, and a couple of truly gifted players.

I enjoyed my job. I loved working with the talented players and encouraging those with no self-confidence to shine.

But it wasn’t until our first match that I could enjoy my favorite perk of the job. It was a mid-week game and so the crowd was pretty thin but as I stood at the edge of the pitch shouting instructions to my team, I got my first look at them.

OMG!

So many soccer moms all gathered in a tight group in the stands. They wore their expensive mom jeans or designer sweatpants and team shirts from previous seasons. They cheered every offside and free kick and whooped when we scored a goal.

It wasn’t hard to see who the alpha bitch was among the group.

She had long black hair, a pair of figure-hugging jeans and a football shirt against which her huge tits strained for release.

My cock woke up as I watched her. When she stood up all the others followed. When she started a team chant the others joined in, and when she jumped up and down when we scored I had no idea what the others did because all I was interested in was the glorious rise and fall of her beautiful, massive tits.

There were a number of other hot soccer moms but I was determined that this dark-haired, big-titted beauty would be my first conquest.

We won the match three to zero and afterwards as I gave the team a post-match talk in the changing rooms the door opened and there was the latest object of my desire. My cock stiffened as she smiled a super-fake smile at me.

“Oh, you must be the new girl,” she said.

I did not smile back. “I’m Coach Pollard, can I help you?”

“We just wanted to come in and congratulate our girls on their wonderful win,” she said and stepped into the changing room.

I moved towards her and blocked her way. “It was a great win and right now we are analyzing and discussing what made it a great win so if you would excuse us.”

The fake smile disappeared, replaced by a thin, hard line of disapproval. She looked me up and down with distaste.

“The last coach was a little  more relaxed in their…”

“The last coach had a twenty-eight percent win rate. I’m not the last coach, please go wait in the stands and the team will come out once I am done with them.”

I wanted to grab her right there and kiss that pout that formed on her luscious red lips but this was all part of the game.

Sex was all about control. Sex was not just about taking control but getting others to give up their control to you.

“They’re our children,” she said in a whisper.

I was aware that the whole room had gone silent. Everyone was watching.

“They’re my team. Now go sit your ass back in the stands before I call campus security.”

For a moment I was sure she was going to lose her shit and maybe bawl me out or even slap me. Her dark brown eyes were on fire with rage. I was determined to make them swim with lust as soon as possible.

Her lips trembled. I thought about how they would look wrapped around my thick futa girl cock.

Her breasts rose and fell as she breathed hard trying to keep her anger in check. Soon those glorious tits would be mine to use and abuse as I saw fit.

I smiled. A big fake smile.

She snorted and turned on her heel and left the changing room.

I turned to face my team. There was a mixture of awe and amazement on their faces. I finished my analysis of the game and told them to go back onto the pitch and enjoy their victory.

The moms all zeroed in on their daughters and there were smiles, pats on the back and a few glances shot towards me.

But the alpha bitch, who it turned out was the mother of Charity Whitehall, one of the lazy but obviously talented players, never once gave me a single look.

Later that night I got the lowdown from Jill.

“Temperance Whitehall's ancestors founded this college,” said Jill.

“So even more rich and entitled than most,” I replied.

We both laughed.

We were having dinner at her apartment and a few glasses of wine.

I told her all about my encounter but not about my agenda to get this soccer mom on her knees and in my bed.

“Well you are the talk of the staff room,” said Jill with a grin.

“I’m here to do my job and coach a winning team, not kiss the asses of over-privileged soccer moms,” I lied. I actually longed to kiss, lick, slap and grope Temperance Whitehall’s tight peach of an ass but knew that bowing down to her was never going to get me what I wanted.

“It’s a dangerous game to go up against her. She could easily have you fired,” said Jill.

I really liked Jill. In the past few weeks, we had become good friends. She was intelligent, caring and funny but when it came to this subject I knew better.

“That’s her last resort. She will want to try and break me herself first. She wants me to be another bitch at her heel like the rest of those soccer moms.”

Jill shrugged. “I hope you know what you’re doing, Francie,”

I smiled and poured us both another glass of wine.

Over the next few weeks, I longed to make the first move but knew I had to wait for Temperance Whitehall to come to me.

I watched her at every soccer game. She was always perfectly turned out. Not a hair out of place and man her body was killer.

Long, athletic legs, a round ass just begging to be slapped and those amazing big tits of hers, so round and firm. My cock twitched at the first sight of her and by the end of the match, my erection could only be concealed by tying a sweatshirt around my waist.

The team was doing great, we were top of the league and heading for a good run in the county-wide championship cup.

Temperance’s daughter was still lazy but showed flashes of brilliance when she could be bothered and that was when I knew what had to be done and the side benefits of doing it.

I dropped her daughter from the team and told her she needed to show more enthusiasm for the game if she wanted to regain her place in the squad.

She didn't seem to care, but I knew her mother would.

The very next day I got a call from the Principal who told me I had a meeting with Temperance. I was impressed by her influence but not intimidated.

She arrived ten minutes late at my cramped little office just off the gymnasium.

She didn’t knock.

She waltzed in and stood before me with that same super fake smile on her face.

She looked hot as fuck in skin-tight jean shorts pants and a low-cut T-shirt that displayed her ample cleavage. It was all I could do to stop myself from drooling.

I was dressed in my shorts, without panties, and a soccer shirt, without a bra. I wanted her to see what was on offer right away.

“Please sit down, Mrs Whitehall,” I said, my smile just as fake as hers,

She sat down and said, “Why has my daughter been dropped from the team?”

“Because she is not living up to her potential.”

Temperance Whitehall scowled at this.

“She’s the best damn player on the team and you know it,” I could see the vein in her temple throb and my cock started to stir in my shorts.

“She could be,” I replied.

“She won’t be if you exclude her from the team for no reason.”

“She lacks ambition. She has settled for an easy life.”

I could see the anger boiling in her eyes.

“Surely you must understand what that is like?” I asked and stood up from my chair and walked around the desk and perched on its edge opposite her. I spread my legs and smiled.

“Are you trying to intimidate me, Miss Pollard?”

I laughed. “I’m trying to free you,” I replied.

She stared at me in disbelief. She was not used to being talked to this way.

“What are you talking about?”

“I’m talking about a button-down, boring life. The constant expectations of being a Whitehall. Always having to look perfect. Always having to be in control. Never just saying fuck it and letting yourself go wild.”

She stood up, her face red. “How dare you talk to me like this!”

“Because I see who you are. I see behind the masks. I see a woman trapped and desperate and above all I see a woman who needs a good hard fuck.”

She sank into the chair in shocked silence.

I was either about to get fired or laid.

She looked up and for the first time, she took me in from head to toe. “You’re the one with cock, aren’t you?”

I nodded and smiled.

“Show me,” she said.

I hopped off the edge of the desk and pulled my shorts down. My cock was already hard enough to bob up and down just a few inches from her face.

“It’s huge,” she said.

“It’s yours,” I replied.

She stared at me and then was on her knees.

She spat on my cock and wrapped her hand around it. She gave it a hard twist and I let out a low moan of pleasure.

“Mine,” she said and started to lick the shaft hungrily from base to tip. She knew what she was doing. She got my cock nice and slick and then started to pump the thick meat in her fist as I pushed my hips back and forth.

I stroked her long dark hair as she worked up and down the shaft with her tongue. She looked up at me and her eyes were on fire with lust.

“Suck it,” I said.

She did not need to be told twice.

She opened her pretty mouth and took a few inches of my meat inside and began a slow rhythm up and down my pulsing cock. As she did she reached between her legs and began to rub her cunt through her shorts.

She slowly eased my big cock into her mouth. Inch by inch she took it and as she did she built the speed of her sucking and I matched it with my hip thrusts.

Soon my whole cock bulged in her mouth and she sucked and slurped my lady cock with obvious pleasure as she pulled down her shorts to reveal her damp panties which she pulled aside and plunged two fingers deep into her sweet cunt.

“I’m going to fuck your mouth good and hard,” I whispered.

She nodded, eyes wide and hungry.

I grabbed her by the hair and slammed her head right down to the base of my cock and held her there until she started to gag and choke.

I let her go and pulled her back until my cock popped out of her mouth. She drooled and smiled.

“Use my mouth as your fuck toy,” she said.

I rammed my cock back into her mouth and pumped her up and down the shaft. She added a third finger into her fuck hole and moaned against my cock as it plowed into the back of her throat.

I felt the slow build-up of spunk and knew that I would not be able to hold off for much longer if I continued like this. But as great as fucking this soccer mom’s mouth was I wanted my cock somewhere else.

“Okay, that's enough of that for now,” I said and pulled my cock out of her mouth.

Another scowl on her face. “I want more!” She whined.

I grabbed her hair and pulled her up to a standing position. She yelped.

“You’ll get what I give you,” I growled,

For a moment I saw a flash of anger but then she cast her eyes down and nodded. “I’m your fuck toy,” she said.

“And you will come harder and longer than you ever have as long as you do what the fuck I tell you,” I said.

Temperance Whitehall, alpha bitch of the soccer moms, hell of the whole college, nodded.

I pulled her in for a kiss. I pushed her lips apart and thrust my tongue into her mouth. I reached around and grabbed her ass. It was firm but soft and I squeezed it until Temperance moaned in my mouth.

Our kiss was wet and eager. Our tongues connected and a thrill of desire pulled us closer together. Her hands reached between my legs and found my cock and started to slowly jerk it.

I moved my hands from her ass and slipped one between her legs. I pulled her panties down and traced the folds of her cunt with my fingers.

Our kiss deepened as we played with each other. I stroked the hood of her clit and then opened her cunt up with two fingers that I started to work deep inside her.

We moaned in each other’s mouths. Again I felt the spunk rise. I needed to come and I knew exactly where my hot creamy cum belonged.

“Show me those glorious tits,” I said, ending our kiss.

Temperance pulled off her shirt and unhooked her bra.

Her tits bounced free. They were magnificent. So firm and round and massive.

I grabbed them with both hands and buried my head between them. I lost myself in the warm soft flesh for a moment and then started to suck and slobber on each of them in turn. I opened my mouth wide and took as much of each breast as I could inside.

Her nipples were hard against my tongue and I circled them with spit as Temperance moaned loudly.

I worked on them until they were slick with my drooling spit and then told my sexy soccer mom to get on her knees for a tit fuck.

She grinned as she sank to her knees.

My cock slid easily between her massive tits and she pushed them together so that the whole of my long lady meat was enveloped by her breasts.

“Let me show you how good I am at titty fucking,” said Temperance with a dirty grin.

I nodded. “Okay, you're in charge,” I said, and then with a wicked smile added, “For now.”

She began to move her slick tits up and down my shaft. The soft flesh against my rock-hard meat was wonderful.

She began slowly. She moved her tits from base to tip until the bulbous tip of my cock popped out of her cleavage. When it emerged she gave it a kiss or a lick and then started the process again.

I moaned as she worked up the beat of her expert tit fucking. Soon my cock was being pumped hard between her huge breasts and when it came out of her cleavage she took the exposed meat into her mouth.

“Do you like it?” asked my little fuck toy soccer mom.

I grunted and nodded which was the best I could do as I desperately tried to hold back the tidal wave of spunk that was building up.

She grinned at my response and slammed her tits up and down and pushed them together harder so that my cock was being choked by her beautiful big breasts.

I’d had a lot of tit fucks over the years and this was one of the best. The ideal rhythm added to the perfect pressure on my throbbing cock and she knew just when to slow down and when to increase the pace to edge me closer and closer to orgasm.

I held on as long as I could and then with a loud groan of releases I thrust my hips forward and the spunk erupted from my pulsating cock.

The first massive arc of come shot straight into her willing open mouth and she choked and gagged and drooled and then swallowed hard and carried on pumping the seed from my meat.

More spunk splattered over her chin, her forehead and in her long, dark hair.

Temperance squealed with glee and let go of her breasts so that I could now coat her heaving tits with thick white cum.

I sank to my knees and shook as my orgasm tore me apart.

Temperance scooped up all the spunk from her face and tits and deposited it into her mouth before she pulled me in for a kiss as I still shivered through my orgasm.

My cum was sweet on my tongue as we kissed. I groped at her heaving breasts. She yelped with delight as I pinched her hard nipples.

“I think we need to find somewhere a little more private for me fuck that hot little pussy of yours,” I said.

“My husband is away on business as usual and the day staff will have all gone by now.”

“Are you sure?” I asked. “What if someone sees us?”

She laughed, “So what, I own this fucking town.”

I smiled and then pinched her breasts again,” and I own you,” I said.

“You set me free. You own me,” she said and for the first time, I saw a real live natural smile on her face. It was sweet and warm and sexy as fuck.

As soon as we stepped into the plush hallway of her home, which was more mansion than house, I pulled her clothes off and she tore at mine in a wave of kisses.

I ate her cunt in her husband's study.

She ate mine in the massive games room.

We went from room to room kissing, sucking and teasing until we arrived at her bedroom.

Her bedroom was huge, The bed was an antique four-poster, I pushed her onto it and she spread her legs wide. Her pussy was dripping wet and ready to be fucked.

The house was huge and empty. The sun shone through the picture windows and I crawled onto the bed.

“Set me free again,” purred my sweet soccer mom Temperance.

My cock was thick and hard. I teased the tip along her cunt lips.

“Please fuck me,” she pleaded.

I leaned in and slowly eased my cock inside her cunt. She pushed her hips up and I began to move my whole body back and forth until the full nine inches of my meat filled up her cunt.

I tormented her with a slow pace at first. She clawed at my back and dug her fingernails into my ass but she knew better than to make demands of me. I was in control, the new alpha bitch on campus and we both knew it.

I leaned in to nibble on her breasts and started to thrust a little harder. She arched her back and moaned.

“You want it hard?” I asked.

“I need it hard, please, please,” she begged.

I leaned back and let my cock slide almost all the way out of her cunt. I saw her frown but she bit her lip and remained silent.

“You want to really feel it?”

“Oh fuck, yes,” she said.

I slapped both her tits hard. She let out a scream of surprise and as she did I slammed my cock deep into her cunt. I rode her hard. Pounded her cunt without mercy while she slammed her hips to meet my thrusts and slapped my ass as it rose and fell.

Her tits bounced with each thrust and I leaned in and sucked on them as we screwed.

I worked her into a wild frenzy and could see her eyes cloud as she came close to orgasm but each time she did I would slow down and slap her hits a few times to pull her back from the edge.

I loved her wildness and abandon as we fucked. She moaned and howled and panted and became a creature of pure lust. I could see that all the cares and expectations of her world were gone from her mind. I had set her free.

The muscles in her cunt tightened around my cock. I knew she wanted to come and for me to fill her up with spunk but I was not done yet. I pushed deeper and harder inside her.

Temperance wrapped her legs around my waist and I lifted her from the bed. She rode my cock. Her ass slammed up and down as she clung to me.

I twisted us both around and flipped her into her stomach.

She sprang onto all fours obviously guessing my intention.

I slapped her sweet, round ass a few times and then slipped my cock back into her cunt for some wonderful doggy-style screwing.

I pumped her pussy as she slammed her ass back to meet me.

I ground my hips and leaned in with my whole body weight for maximum penetration into her slick fuck hole.

I squeezed and slapped her ass until the cheeks were red with my hand prints.

Her initial shock at the ass slaps had now turned into moans of absolute pleasure as she begged me to slap her harder.

I was happy to oblige her with a series of brutal blows across the tender flesh of her peachy ass. She screamed with a mix of pain and delight.

I drove my cock into her with a venomous fury. I knew that I could no longer pull back. I needed to come deep in her pussy.

“Come for me,” I demanded.

Temperance looked back at me, her face a mixture of joy and relief.

She let out a wild scream of delight and I felt her cunt flood against my cock which as soon as her juices bathed it, exploded.

We both had loud, shaking orgasms. I pumped my load into her until it dribbled out of her cunt. She collapsed onto her stomach and her whole body writhed with a powerful orgasm.

I collapsed next to her and she turned to face me.

“I can't stop coming,” she whimpered with delight as she shook.

I kissed her and held her close. I loved the feel of her body as it pulsed with the rapture that I had put there.

She reached down between her legs and scooped some of my cum from her cunt and deposited it on her tongue

“Kiss me, taste me,” she whispered.

I kissed her and tasted that perfect mix of cock and cunt juices on my tongue.

“That was so amazing,” said Temperance when she finally stopped shivering and shaking.

I smiled and kissed her.

“You are wonderful,” she continued, “and if there is anything I can ever do for you just let me know.”

“Oh, I am sure I can think of many things. But the first thing you can do is introduce me to some of your sexy friends.”

She frowned. “I’ll be jealous, but I guess I'll get over it.”

“Oh, don't worry about that Mrs Whitehall,  you’ll be there too,” I said with a grin.

Her eyes lit up and I pulled her close for a kiss.
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Futa Girl Mafia: Betraying The Boss
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