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I lay in bed beside the most beautiful and ruthless woman in the city.

She purred softly as she slept. At peace for once.

We’d been lovers since the start of the war between the nine Mafia families had begun in October. A war she had started. A war she was losing.

Her name was Aurora Barbaro. I was her bodyguard, lover, and confidante. I was also her second futanari partner in a row. I guess she had a thing for chicks with dicks.

Of course, she had stabbed her last futa companion to death and thrown her in a lime pit, but at the time she offered me the position of being her bodyguard/lover, my only other option was a similar fate, and so I accepted.

I won’t go into details, but I am sure someone around here will fill you in on the details. Mobsters do love to gossip.

In the months we had been together, I had fallen completely in love with Aurora. Her beauty, her intelligence, and her lethal ways, all drew me to her. But, I also saw how unstable she had become since the war started. I knew that despite her brains and brutality, she was lost. Her legendary sharpness and her laser focus had deserted her when the Barbaro family needed it most.

I knew it was down to me to broach the issue with her. Any questioning of her authority might result in a bullet in the head and a shallow grave, but for the sake of her and the Family, I had to talk to her.

Aurora rolled over in our bed. Her nakedness was revealed from under the expensive cotton sheets. At that moment, she was both beautiful and vulnerable. The dark armor she wore was shed for the moment. I drank in her flawless olive skin. I adored the muscular beauty of her strong back. I ached at the curve of her hips. I savored the flow of her long black hair that almost reached down to her delicious ass.

Familiar and uncontrollable desires rose in me. My futa girl cock started to harden between my legs and tent the crisp white bed linen.

A plan formed in my mind. Sex was my way in. A way to tap into Aurora’s vulnerable side. A way to breach all the defences. It was risky. But every kiss, every glance, every touch with Aurora was a risk, and this time the stakes were worth the downsides. Even the chance of a post-coital bullet in my brow or a stiletto blade slipped between my ribs was better than watching my lover, the Capo dei capi, lose all that she had built.

I moved closer to Aurora and pulled the sheets over both of us. My hard cock rubbed against her ass. She stirred a little. I kissed her shoulder.

“What time is it?” asked Aurora.

“Early enough for you not to get up or check your phone,” I said. I slid my arm around her waist and pulled her closer.

“Are you the boss now?” She was still half asleep. Her words were playful, but that did not mean her mood could not change in a second.

“I’m just a loyal soldier.”

Aurora wiggled her ass against my hardness. “I see you're already cocked and ready to fire.”

“If that’s what you want,” I said. If this play was going to work, it had to seem like her idea.

Aurora pushed her body against mine. “That’s always what I want.” She reached back and gave my cock a hard twist.

I did not make a sound. I knew that particular power play was coming. I bit her neck. She spread her legs and I slid my cock inside her.

Sex with Aurora was always an exploration. It was forever reliant on the turn of the card. It never went the same way twice, although it always ended the same. The two of us spent, breathless, and in each other’s arms. For all her ruthlessness, Aurora was not a selfish lover. She enjoyed my orgasms almost as much as her own.

Her sweet pussy was tight. I began the beat inside her. I matched the easy-going early morning vibe. My hips pushed back and forth. She thrust back each time I thrust forward. She sighed and moaned.

I reached out for her large breasts. I cupped them with both hands as I pumped a little harder. I played with her erect nipples. I squeezed at the soft flesh of her tits.

Another moan from my lover. Her hips ground against me as I moved up a gear. I thrust harder. I pumped my thick futa cock deeper into her tight cunt. Damn, I loved her tightness.

It was easy to forget how young she was. At twenty-three, she was only a few months older than me. When she was in her everyday ‘head of the Barbaro family’ armor she seemed so much older.

She told me that she had been a virgin when she fell in love with one of the family's most trusted bodyguards just shy of two years ago. Sofia was the one who stood by her and became her trusted consigliere after she had her mother and sisters murdered and took control of the Barbaro family. She did not speak of her often, but when she did, there was a sadness in her eyes and a softness in her voice that showed the depth of her love for the woman she had slaughtered by her own hand a few months ago.

Before the unknown betrayal that had led to Sofia’s demise, she had taught Aurora well, both in the ways of the business and the bedroom.

As my cock drove deeper inside my lover’s cunt, and she slammed her hips back, I was grateful to my predecessor, but I was determined not to meet the same fate.

My hands grabbed at her huge tits as they rose and fell.

“Harder,” hissed my lover. “Make me feel it!”

I plowed every last inch of my cock into her. I rammed her hole with all I had. We pounded against each other with a wild, wanton wickedness. On and on. Deeper, harder, we were relentless. We were reckless. Aurora moaned my name. I squeezed her tits and slammed until I could hold on no longer.

I flooded her cunt with seed. She shook and quaked as she came. I pulled her closer. This was our moment. Our orgasm. No longer boss and soldier. No longer head of the Family and her loyal bodyguard. This was flesh. This was fluid. This was us. Naked and shaking through the pure pleasure of release.

I held her close as her orgasm ebbed away. I wanted to keep her here forever. I didn't want to watch her eyes darken with the weight of her world and the war she was losing.

After a couple of precious minutes of hearts and bones entwined, Aurora reached for her phone.

“Not yet, It’s still early,” I said. I kissed the back of her neck which always turned her on.

She turned around in the bed to face me. There was an indulgent smile on her face.

“I need to teach you not to be so needy, sweet Kara,” said the woman who was barely older than I was, but who had lived lifetimes that I could only imagine.

I put on a playful pout. “I'm not needy, just horny.”

Aurora reached down between my legs and stroked my cock. Even though it had only recently spent its load, her touch was enough to start it twitching again.

“There will be more than enough time for that once the war is over,” said Aurora. Her fingernail scraped down the length of my futa girl cock that was already growing hard.

I decided to take my chances with a faux naive throwaway comment. “I hope it’s over soon.”

Aurora took a firm grip on my cock and twisted it hard enough for me to yelp. “I know the whispers, my love. I know the doubts that snake through the minds of my loyal Family. I know their questions, and I know they all want to know when the war will be over. Did they ask you to be their mouthpiece while I was still giddy with your cum leaking from me?”

Her brown eyes were almost black. The playfulness had gone.

This was the moment of truth. This was me at the edge of the lime pit.

“I am no one’s mouthpiece, but I am loyal to the Family and to you. I have faith in you. I love you. But like every good soldier, I like to know that there is a battle plan.”

“There is always a plan, but it’s not always smart to reveal it,” said Aurora. Her expression was a little softer. Her grip on my cock was a little less hard.

“We would all die at your command, but this war does not seem to have an endgame.”

“It doesn’t. This is a war that cannot be won by us or any other family.” Aurora sighed.

“Then why wage a war that cannot be won?” I asked.

Aurora smiled. She leaned in and kissed me. “Do you trust me?”

“Always.”

She pushed me onto my back and straddled me. She spat on my cock and worked it into a hard length of throbbing meat. She kissed the tip and ran her tongue around the head. I let out a loud sigh.

I wanted to keep my mind clear. I needed to know about her plans for the war and to use that information to ease the minds of the others in the Barbaro family. But as my lover, my leader, and my long-haired beauty slid her sweet cunt down my shaft, I knew that she had all the control, and whatever she wanted would be what happened.

Her ass rose and fell on my cock. Her hips moved back and forth. She rode me hard. She moaned loudly as did I.

I slammed and ground into her each time she pounded her perfect ass down. Her hands were on my tits, She pinched the nipples. She leaned in and kissed me as I plowed my nine-inch cock deep inside her sopping wet cunt.

“I love you too. I loved Sofia. She died for me.”

“I would die for you,” I said between kisses.

“I will not ask you to do that. I will ask you to do something much worse.”

I rammed my hips up. I clawed at her back. She slid up and down my slick shaft.

“I will do anything, my love, my leader,” I said.

The beat between us increased.

“I can’t hold on,” I screamed.

“Come, come inside me,” she screamed back.

I unloaded all I had into her. My cock erupted and filled her pussy with sticky spunk. She rode me dry, but unlike our normal routine, she did not collapse onto the bed beside me where she would slide her hand between her legs, scoop my seed from her cunt and share creamy cum kisses with me.

Instead, she sat on top of me. There was a sadness cast across her face like a cold winter shadow.

“What’s wrong? What do you need?” I asked her.

“I need you to be my messenger,” she said.

I nodded. “What is the message, my love?”

Aurora spoke softly for a few minutes, and then she delivered her message.

Once she was done, Aurora threw me, naked, bruised and bleeding, out of the bedroom and told the two soldiers who guarded the room to get me fixed up and lock me in one of the cells in the mansion basement. “That’s what you get when you dare to question the boss of bosses,” she screamed at me while the underbosses and soldiers who had gathered to see what all the early-morning noise was about looked on in silence. What they saw was a naked boss of bosses, her beaten lover being hauled away, and what pretty much looked like the end of the Barbaro family.

The beating was bad, but I had been beaten up before. I was young. I was strong. So, after a week in that cell, I was well enough to make my move.

For that whole week, all I saw was one person, and she saw all of me.

Part of their humiliation tactics for a traitor like me meant I was left naked in that cell as a sign of my fall from grace. Once I saw how my only visitor looked at me, I realized that my nakedness was not a punishment, but a perfect opportunity.

My guard was called Gina the Giant behind her back. She was six-foot tall, three hundred pounds, and with her scarred face and missing right eye, was the scariest person I had ever seen. Gina wasn’t smart, she wasn’t vicious, and she couldn’t shoot straight. But when you took her along to stand beside you on collection runs or intimidation plays, you always got the result you required.

When she brought me my meals, that one blue eye of hers was a perfect mix of admiration and lust. They were my second and third favorite tools of manipulation. My first was me, and my lady cock.

She brought me meals three times a day. She opened the cell. Placed the tray on the floor, and every single time, she lingered a little too long before she stepped back and closed the door.

On what I figured was the eighth day of my incarceration, I did a quick survey of my body. The bruises were still there but faded. The other wounds were now dark red and could now almost be seen as some kind of pattern of crimson tattoos.

I was ready.

When Gina opened the door for my evening meal, she did not put the tray on the floor. She stood, open-mouthed and silent.

I lay on the bed. I faced the door, legs wide, and my hard futa cock in my hand.

Even in the gloom, I could see the red flush on Gina’s face.

“Stop. Not allowed,” she grunted. She looked down at the tray and placed it at her feet which she now studied.

“Aurora is going to kill me soon, and so I’m going to come one last time. You’re going to watch me, and then you are going to do something for me.”

Gina shook her head, but she looked up and the lust that swarmed in her one blue eye told me that she was mine.

I spat in both hands and wrapped my left one around my throbbing cock. I teased it down to the thick base of the shaft and held it there. I gave my futa girl cock a hard twist and let out a sigh.

Gina’s eye never left my cock. I could hear her breathing become quicker, more labored. She was all mine. She would do what I needed, and with that job done, it was time to put on a show for her.

I started to jerk the hard shaft up and down. Slowly, I built up the beat as Gina watched me. Her mouth was open, and as she shifted from foot to foot, I knew that her cunt was aching.

I started to thrust my hips back and forth in time with the jerking. Gina was breathing in short, hard gasps.

My cock throbbed in my hand, but there was no pleasure inside me. Right now my whole body was just another weapon, just another part of the plan.

I added a couple of twists as my fist rose and fell. Each time I did, Gina let out a sigh.

It was time to move things up a notch. I worked my meat harder and faster. Then, I drooled down onto my tits and started to play with them with my other hand. I cupped each one in turn. I teased the erect nipples between thumb and forefinger.

I slammed my cock up and down. Rammed my hips to meet each downward stroke. I was in total control. Each sigh was calculated. Each groan was just another way to twist Gina to my needs.

I smiled at her and slapped my tits in turn. The flesh stung, but there was none of the usual pleasure, there was just purpose.

“Feel free to join me,” I said. My eyes were on her.

She shook her head.

“You want me to come all by myself?” I asked in my best sulky soprano.

I slapped my cock and squeezed my tits. I let out a long, sighing moan.

Gina slowly moved her hands between her legs and started to stroke her cunt through her trousers. She let out a grateful whimper.

I pumped my hips with a wild rhythm. I matched the beat with the strokes of my cock. I felt that familiar surge.

“I’m going to come,” I purred.

Gina moaned. Her hand had slipped inside her pants, and she fingered herself, leant against the wall.

“That's it, come with me,” I said.

My cock pulsed. My tits glowed with red hand prints. My whole body started to shake.

“Oh fuck yes, yes, yes,” I fake moaned.

I gave one last thrust of my hips, and my cock exploded with great arcs of cum.

Gina let out a low moan and her legs almost buckled. She stared at me as I scooped the cum from my thighs and stomach and swallowed it. I licked my fingers clean with a grin.

“Are you ready to be my messenger?”

Gina nodded her head.

I dressed. Gina never took her one blue eye off me.

I sat on the edge of the bed. “Give me a cigarette,” I said.

The huge, hulking woman pulled a packet from her pocket. She put two in her mouth, and lit one for herself and handed one to me like something out of an old movie.

“What do you want me to do?” she asked.

I took a long drag of my smoke.  “I need you to deliver a message to all four of the Barbaro underbosses from me.”

The lust was gone. Now there was fear. “I cannot talk to big bosses. I am nobody. They won’t listen.”

“You have to make them listen. You need to tell them about my offer.”

“They won’t listen. You have betrayed the Capo. Traitor.”

I ignored her protests. “Tell them if they let me out of here, I will kill Aurora, and they will become the new Capo dei capi. Everyone knows that Aurora has lost control and is losing this war. She needs to be taken out before she destroys the Family. The Family that you and I have served all our lives. The Family that we love more than our own.”

She nodded.

I spent ten minutes telling her exactly what to say. She listened and repeated my words over.

Once she left, there was nothing left for me to do but wait.

Wait and remember.

Remember all those days and nights I had spent with Aurora. The passions and the playfulness. The darkness that dwelled inside her. The ruthless Capo dei capi. The broken little girl who just wanted to be loved. I had seen all these things and more.

Two hours passed.

Three.

Four.

Then one of the other guards brought me some food.

Where was Gina?

As night fell, I drifted off into a fitful sleep.

I was awakened by a hand over my mouth and a gun jammed into my ribs.

I did not struggle or move. I allowed my eyes to adjust to the darkness.

“If you make a sound, your guts will be all over the wall,” said a familiar voice.

I nodded.

The hand was taken from my mouth, but the gun remained firmly pressed against me.

“I got your message,” said Isabella Accardi. She was the one remaining underboss who had served Aurora’s mother. She had been the only boss to switch allegiance to Aurora. When the others didn’t they were slaughtered. She was smart, she was ruthless, and with her fiery red hair, blue eyes, and killer body, she was feared and lusted after in equal measure by pretty much everyone in the Family.

I remained silent.

“Your messenger is dead,” she said. “Give me one reason why you shouldn’t join her.”

I felt bad for Gina, but I knew that she would think her sacrifice was worth it if my plan worked out. The Barbaro family was everything to us both. Our loyalty to it was above anything and anyone else.

I spoke. “You know that Aurora is not going to win this war, and she is too proud to work for a peaceful resolution. She will drive this family into the dust, and I will not let that happen.”

“Why should I trust you?” asked Isabella. Her blue eyes drove into me.

I pulled up my shirt to reveal the faded bruises across my body. “She did this to me because I asked her what her plans were.”

Isabella traced her finger around the bruises. “She sure did some damage.”

“She killed my predecessor, I guess I got off easy.”

Isabella leaned in and kissed my stomach. The gun was still pressed against my side.

“And because she roughed you up now you want revenge,” she said, and licked a ring around one of the larger bruises.

I let out a moan. “I don’t want revenge. I love her. I always will. But I love the Family more.”

“Prove it,” said Isabella.

She leaned in and kissed me. I kissed her back hard. Our tongues found each other fast. They twisted like snakes in a pit. I moaned in Isabella’s mouth. She broke off the kiss.

“I am the future of this Family,” said Isabella.

“That is why I sent you the message,” I said.

“Words are not enough,” she said as she reached down for my cock which was already getting hard between my legs.

“I give myself to the Family heart, soul, and body,” I said. My hands reached up to stroke her large round tits.

Isabella leaned back. She pointed the gun at my chest. “It would probably be easier to kill you and then deal with Aurora myself.”

I shook my head. “You need to be clean. There are still many loyal to her. It has to be me, the jilted lover.”

“But you know what I will need to do once you’ve killed her?” said Isabella.

“You will have to kill me. I told you I loved Aurora, so why would I want to live once she is dead.”

Isabella laughed. It was laced with cruelty. “Damn, she really hooked you.” She placed the gun on the floor beside the bed. “Now you are going to show me that loyalty is more important to you than love.”

She stood, slipped out of her clothes and folded them in a neat pile on the floor. I pulled off my shirt and underwear and lay naked on the bed. My cock was now hard and throbbed and bobbed at the sight of this beautiful woman.

Her long red hair cascaded down her back. Her full breasts with their hard, dark nipples stood proud.

Her hips were round, and her legs were long and athletic. When she turned to close the cell door, she revealed her perfect ass.

She turned back to face me. She smiled at my thick, futa girl cock.

“I think I am going to enjoy this show of loyalty,” she said as she walked to the bed and sat astride me.

She took my cock in her hand.

“This is loyalty, not love,” I said.

Isabella gave my cock a twist hard enough to make me gasp.

“Love is worthless to me. Always has been. Aurora allowed passion to dictate her deeds. I will not make the same mistake.”

She leaned down and kissed the tip of my cock and drooled down the shaft until it was slick.

Her hand worked my meat from base to tip. She jerked it hard. There was no desire or affection or lust in her touch. There was just the need for control. There was nothing but very naked ambition.

She lifted her sweet ass up and guided my cock between her legs. Her cunt muscles tightened around the shaft as she inched it inside. She moaned when she finally rested on the base of my throbbing organ.

“Now let’s see what Aurora saw in a freak like you,” said Isabella.

She started to grind her hips in slow rhythmic movements. I lay still for the moment. I watched her eyes. They were clear. There was not a sliver of lust.

She leaned in as her hips began to rise and fall on my cock. She slobbered over my tits and then sucked on both in turn. As she sucked on my right nipple, her teeth clamped down hard.

I let out a whimpering moan. I knew she wanted me to scream, but it would take much more than that.

She leaned back. There was a smile on her face. “So far, so good,” she purred. She rode my thick shaft hard. I started to meet her thrusts with my hips. The hard slapping sounds of sex filled the small cell.

“My turn,” I said and delivered two hard slaps to her tits as my cock plowed into her.

Isabella let out a yelp of surprise. I doubt any of her lovers had been so bold.

“You fucking bitch,” she said, but there was a grin on her face.

She ground her hips into me. “Harder,” she demanded.

I slapped her tits again with even more venom. She cried out. “Harder!”

Once more I slapped her huge, swaying breasts as she fucked me. The light was dim, but I saw the red glow of her fleshy mounds as she slammed down on me over and over.

“Fuck yes, that’s just what I needed,” said Isabella.

She slowed her rhythm a little. “Let's switch it up and make you do some of the work,” she said. I could tell she was happy with my attitude. I was feisty, but I was eager to show my loyalty. I had passed whatever test she had in her head, and now she just wanted to use me to come.

She slid off of my cock, twisted around, and presented me with her perfect rear end.

I was on my knees in seconds. My cock throbbed. I teased the tip up and down her dripping cunt lips.

“Fuck me,” demanded Isabella.

I slapped her ass, but before she could protest, she was moaning as I rammed the whole length of my lady meat deep into her.

I grabbed her hips and leaned in with each thrust. The pace was punishing. Our bodies slotted perfectly together as I fucked her sweet cunt. She pushed back. I pumped forward.

My hands moved from her hips to the soft curves of her ass cheeks. I let my fingernails drag down the fleshy arcs.

Isabella groaned with joy. I dug my nails into the meat and rammed her cunt with all I had.

“Slap my ass,” demanded Isabella.

I did not hesitate. I slapped both cheeks with two hands. I slapped them again and again, while Isabella let out a series of breathy moans and growls.

Once done with her ass, I reached forward and grabbed a hunk of her long hair in my fist and yanked it back hard.

“Oh fuck, yes,” she hissed. “That whore Aurora taught you well.”

I knew she was goading me. One final loyalty test before I filled her full of cum.

“She taught me many things,” I said.

I pulled her off her hands and knees and slipped my arm around her waist. “She taught me the nature of love and loyalty. She taught me that seduction and sex mean nothing without love.”

I came deep and hard inside her cunt.

Isabella started to shake as her orgasm took control of her. I held her close as she came.

Her body twisted and squirmed, but I held her close.

I kissed her neck.

Isabella laughed. “Aurora says whatever she needs to to keep her people scared and loyal.”

“Loyalty is important to her. That’s why she killed Sofia.”

Another laugh. “That’s the story she tells. The truth is that I put two in that bitch Sofia’s stomach when she tried to play me and convince me that she would betray her sweet Aurora to the Grande family for money.”

“You asked her to be a rat?” I asked.

“I needed information that I knew she had, so I made an approach. She played along, but she could not hide her true nature.”

“And so you gut shot her and sent her back to Aurora who covered it all up as you knew she would.”

I still held Isabella close. I nuzzled at her neck and stroked her breasts.

“That bitch said she killed her to make everyone think she was ruthless. Anyway, enough of the Q and A,” she said. Isabella pushed away from me, but I held her tight.

“Is that all you need?” I asked.

Aurora stepped out of the shadows. “That’s all I need.”

I broke Isabella’s neck in one swift movement and let her body drop onto the bed.

I stood up and waited.

Aurora surveyed me.

“None of the other bosses came?”

I shook my head.

“Do you believe them to be loyal to me?”

“I believe they don’t have the stomach to challenge you, but I cannot speak of anyone else’s loyalty except my own.”

“You have proved that to me over and over, my love,” said Aurora.

She placed a hand on my bruised flesh. “I am so sorry I had to hurt you so much, but it was the only way to find the other rat in our Family.”

I had previously uncovered a rat working for the Grande Family last Halloween, but when the leaks did not stop after her death, and the war losses stacked up, Aurora knew that there was at least one more snitch amongst us.

Now we had found her and she had been silenced.

“So what now for the war?” I asked.

“Now, I arrange for a peace summit. The war ends and once all goes back to normal, we take our revenge on the Grande family once and for all.”

“And what now for us?” I asked.

The entire Barbaro family were no doubt convinced that I had betrayed them.

“Now you come back to my right hand and back into my bed.”

“But what will the others think?”

“They will think that I’m unstable, wild, crazy. In other words, they will think what they have always thought.”

“And they will fear you even more,” I said.

Aurora nodded.

“Now let’s really put on a show for them all,” said my lover.

She scooped me up in her arms and carried me out of the cell.

The first guard she encountered stared at her, open-mouthed. “There’s a dead rat in the cell,” she said. “Dispose of it.”

The guard nodded, the fear in her eyes was hard not to notice.

None of the Family members we encountered as Aurora carried me back to her bedroom said a single word, but as soon as we turned a corner we could hear the rising chatter.

We both smiled at that.

When we reached her bedroom, she lay me gently on the bed.

The hardness in her eyes was gone now. The look of love that was in them was for me alone.

“I missed you,” she said.

I pulled her close for a kiss.

“I need a shower,” I said.

I got off the bed and went into the en-suite.

I cleansed myself of the memories of the last few weeks, and after five minutes, I was joined by Aurora.

She cupped my soapy breasts and squeezed them together. She kissed my neck and her hands slid down to find my cock. “This is mine,” she said.

“For always and forever,” I said as she started to play with it as it stiffened in her hand.

“I won’t share you again,” she whispered.

I turned to face her. “I won’t let you. My cock, my body, my life, are all yours, and will never belong to another.”

Aurora leaned back on the bathroom wall and opened her legs. My cock slid easily into her cunt.

I drove deep inside her. But the beat was slow. I wanted to savor this moment. The last few weeks had been a living hell, and while I believed in the plan to uncover the rat, it still took its toll on me.

Now I was back in the arms of love. My shaft slipped in deep as she arched her back and thrust her hips to match my rhythm.

We kissed. Tongues touched and that old familiar circuit was alive and sparked between us. As my cock drove deeper and the beat increased, my lover moaned my name in my mouth.

My hands slid down to her ass. She reached up to tease and play with my breasts some more.

There was nothing urgent about this lovemaking. We were lost in this moment of connection. I knew that later things would become more intense and the familiar wildness and fury of our passion would emerge as we fucked through the night.

But that was for later. Now, our bodies merged together in the water. My hands stroked the curves of her ass as she gently caressed my tits.

The water poured down our bodies. Our skins were wet and drenched with need.

Slowly as we screwed in silence, except for the usual mons and the slap of flesh on flesh, we found our way back to who we were before this whole deception began.

I looked into her eyes and saw my old lover and leader again. The war would soon be over. Then the slow wait for revenge would start, but for now, all that mattered was us.

“Come inside me,” said Aurora.

I started to thrust a little harder. She gave my nipples a playful pinch, which she knew was always a shortcut to my orgasm.

I slammed into her pussy. She ground her hips against mine.

“Come, my love, come,” she whispered.

I did exactly as I was told. My cock exploded with great arcs of creamy cum. There was so much that in the end, it started to leak out of her as we both shook and moaned through our releases.

We dried each other off and went to bed.

We lay facing each other, both of us with contented smiles on our faces.

“Tell me everything,” said Aurora.

It all poured out of me. The pain of isolation, the heartache of knowing that everyone thought I had betrayed the Family, and finally all about Gina and her sad demise.

Aurora stroked the side of my face. “My sweet Kara, I’m so sorry. You have had to do some terrible things, but those days are over. I will protect you and that kind heart of yours. You will always be by my side and in my heart, my darling,” she said.

I melted into her arms. We slept for a few hours, but when we woke in the darkness, we were both animals of lust and hunger, and we fucked until the first rays of dawn began to peek through the curtains.

Once we had come for the final time, I pulled her close and she fell asleep in my arms.

The most beautiful and ruthless woman in the city. My heart's one desire.

My Aurora.

For Latest Release Information, Follow Krissy:

Amazon

MORE FROM KRISSY KOHL

Available to Buy or Read FREE on Kindle Unlimited

Futa Girl Mafia Series

Futa Girl Adventures Series

My Futa Girl Series

Female To Futa Girl Series

Available to Buy

Futa Girl Vs: 10 Story Bundle

E-Book Deals

$2.99 5 Book Bundle

Futa Girl Summer: Complete Five Story Bundle

99¢ Books

Futa Girl Summer: The Bookstore Tease

Futa Girl Vs Soccer Mom
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