

Sharon Sizemore was having a really weird day. She flew over to Egypt to get the story of a lifetime. Instead of having the story of a lifetime, she accidentally stumbled upon an ancient female Pharaoh and got cursed...with a giant clit. Her clit was huge now! It had the ability to expand up to the size of a giant monster cock, but it still had all the same sensitivity of a normal clit.

It was both a good thing as well as a bad thing. After all, how long could you last if your clit was giant and just a hand running over it made it so that you wanted to cum?

Right now, the ghost that had cursed her didn’t seem to be done with her. There was another catch to the curse it seemed.

The ghost hovered over all three women in the tomb, enjoying watching the look of pleasure on the face of each one.

“All of you seem so happy to cum in front of me. I am not satisfied with this sacrifice though. I want more. Much more. It will come from each of you.”

Vicky and Sharon both looked at each other. What more did this spirit want from them? Another fuck show?

“If you ladies would like a quick way home, why don’t you divert your attention over to me?”

Sharon smirked. “How can we fuck a ghost. You don’t even have a corporeal form. Do you expect us to fuck the air or maybe bang a cloud of smoke?”

The ghost laughed and the whole tomb shook. “You silly mortals. No imagination really.”

The spirit of the long dead Pharaoh spun around, the speed of the spin building up and as she turned, she started to become flesh and blood. Around and around she twirled, each revolution making her more solid and true to life. No longer was she see through. Now the old Pharaoh was a real woman, ready to fuck.

Sharon had to admit, for a woman that was probably several thousand years old, she did look good for her age. The previous spirit had deep, dark blue eyeshadow that made her blue eyes look mysterious. The blue eyes also glowed with an intense power that seemed to say to Sharon that this ghost was just getting started.

Vicky reached out her hand, touching the arm of the ghost, trying to see if she was in fact solid. As soon as Vicky made contact, a glow went from the Pharaoh over to Vicky, like an electric current. Vicky pulled back in surprise, but it was already too late. She looked down and saw that the current of energy was stretching down to her bare crotch and her clit was starting to pulsate and expand.

“What is going on?” howled Vicky as her clit began to blow up like a long balloon.

The ghost stepped forward and kissed her passionately on the lips. “My darling, you already know what is happening. Everyone that steps into my tomb for treasure will pay the price. Is that not what it says in these symbols you already translated?”

Vallencourt felt a buzzing in her crotch and gasped when she felt herself. She now had a dick. Not a real dick like a dude, but it might as well have been a dick. It even opened up with a tiny hole at the tip when she felt around down there.

The Mexican woman that she had brought along on this crazy adventure let out a cry of anguish, rushing forward and placing her hand on the shoulder of Vicky.

“Are you ok senorita?”

The question was halted when the blue glow that was surrounding the crotch area of Vicky began to travel up her body and into her shoulder. The tan Latina gasped as she felt new energy surging through her.

“Dios, Dios!” she cried out. The now completely solid ruler of Egypt laughed as she watched the discomfort before her. “No need for any of you to have penis envy now. All of you have been blessed now with giant dicks.”

The Latina looked down and saw her clit shooting out, long and strong. The giant clit was actually darker in color and complexion compared to the white clits of both Vicky and Sharon. It was almost like the clit was now an extension of her, matching her skin tone and also matching the size of her frame. Since the Latina was the smallest and also the thickest of all three, her expanded clit reflected this, a stout yet tan clit that was ready to do some work. It had not even been stroked yet, and already, the clit was leaking out fluid from the front, dripping all over the dusty tomb.

“Looks like somebody is ready to go,” said the former ghost with a stroke of her fingers along the long, Latina clit dick. The Latina woman mewled with passion and pent up lust. It was obvious from her face, it took everything she had not to cum all over the place with that one hand over her now female penis.

Sharon shook her finger in the face of the ghost while she stroked the Latina woman.

“This was not part of the deal. I fucked both of these women and filled them with cum. Are you telling me that all of us are now cursed by this fucking thing? I can’t live the rest of my life with a giant clit.”

It seemed that got the attention and anger of the ghost who spun around and glared at her. “You expect me to feel bad for you girl? You can’t live with a giant clit? Try living with one for the rest of eternity. I was cursed by the priests of the past, a curse that still has not lifted. You dare to complain when you have lived with a giant clit for just a few minutes. All three of you will know this very day, the true meaning of both lust and passion.”

Sharon felt bad she had said anything. It seemed this ghost had been cursed with magic in the past, and then she was trapped in this tomb. As she watched the ghost run her thin fingers over the tan and thick clit, Sharon felt her own lust starting to grow. It would feel so good to have another go at a nice, hot box that she could really sink her dick into. After all, she had already come hard twice, maybe the third time would last longer and she would finally be able to thrust hard and fast without fighting the orgasm so hard.

The Latin woman had not orgasmed yet with the aid of a giant clit, and it was obvious, if the lustful ghost didn’t pull her hand away soon, the white stuff would be all over everybody and everyone. Sharon moved in close to the ghost, whispering into her ear.

“What will you give us for a three way? The three of us use our new cocks to spread open every hole you have. We could fuck your mouth, that pretty ass under your robe, and of course that twat that is probably sealed tighter than this tomb.”

This proposal caught the attention of the ghost who spun around and let her hand drop away from the clit she was fondling. “You propose the Triangle of Anubis? All of you using me at once with your pretty girl cocks?”

Sharon had no idea what the hell the Triangle of Anubis was, but if this ghost wanted to get slammed in all her holes at once by three futa women, she was going to get what she wanted. The ghost may have thought she had the upper hand here, since they were all in her tomb, but she didn’t realize that once you had a giant clit, you wanted to use it, you wanted to stick it in the tightest, warmest pussy you could find and just fuck the hell out of something.

The Mexican woman that had been dressed in safari gear was getting close to orgasm, and this was before she had even penetrated the female Pharaoh. The former ruler of Egypt got down on her knees, getting her robes dirty as she moved in closer to inspect the much different clit dick that was presented to her.

“Would you like me to handle this for you woman?” said the spirit that had cursed all three of them. “You look like you could use some help with this giant, throbbing clit that is just aching to penetrate something.”

The Latina shifted back and forth, biting her bottom lip, trying not to orgasm from just a simple handjob. The pressure was building up in her body, threatening to send her on the biggest and most earth shaking orgasm she had ever felt. The grip on her clit was so intense, combining the extreme sensitivity of a clitoris with this size and girth of a big cock. Just running your fist up the thing was enough to almost bring the tan woman to her knees. Sharon knew that feeling of total surrender. The ghost wanted to get her hands on a thick clit and have it go off in her hand, probably just to bathe in all the sticky white stuff that would shoot out like silly string.

“It would seem that you are getting harder in my hands dear. Much more solid, just like me.”

Sharon saw the Pharaoh lick her lips as white stuff started to spill out of the tip. Was she going to drink everything that came out of the girl dick? That volume of fluid would probably kill a normal person, but with a being that had this much power, perhaps she could handle a blowjob that ended in her getting drowned totally in white stuff.


“This clit is truly thick,” said the Egyptian, getting the clit closer to blasting off. “It must be experienced up close to truly appreciate it.” 

The Egyptian stuck out her tongue and lapped at the tip just enough to get a tiny spurt in her mouth. She smiled and sucked up the taste, letting it dance over her tongue. Vallencourt was watching this unfold and began to touch her own cock, just enough to get it hard, not enough to cause her to jizz all over the ancient pyramid.

“It has been centuries since I last tasted something so good my lips,” said the once ghostly figure as she sucked the semen from her lips. “Truly, this is the best drink. The drink of the gods.”

When she said this, her lips began to glow with energy as she kept sucking up small spurts of semen into her mouth and swallowing it down. The Latina stood there motionless, wrapped in extreme feelings of bliss, so close to orgasm, but trying to hold back and not give into the lust just yet. She wanted to prolong the amazing feeling of having an Egyptian princess jack her off.

Vallencourt moved over to the two figures, getting a better view of this futa blowjob. As the Egyptian sucked on just the tip to continue the flow of jizz into her mouth, she let her fingers caress the shaft.

“It is so big,” said Vicky as it started to get more solid under her expert fingers. Vicky wrapped her delicate fingers around the big girl cock, feeling it beat to the same rhythm as her heart. The Latina currently being serviced by two women was breathing hard, grunting with the pressure of not dumping an inhuman amount of semen down into the hungry belly of the ghost that had cursed them all with the ultimate pleasure and ultimate pain.


Vicky kept stroking, getting her tan friend closer to the finish line with her soft touch. The strokes seemed to be dumping more and more jizz into the mouth of the former Pharoah, who just smiled each time another little drop landed on her tongue. 

The Latina woman twisted around, looking to the ceiling in ecstacy.

“Your hand feels so good rubbing my cock. You are feeding her my jizz. Keep going, make her take all of it. I want to drown this girl in a torrent of semen.”

The Egyptian smiled and made her tongue do a wave like motion against the tip of the cock in her mouth.

“If you wish to drown me in your semen girl, I suggest that all three of you come in my mouth at the same time. That is the only way you would even get close.”

Vallencourt worked the prick with her fist harder, drawing up more semen from whatever invisible balls were making it. Nobody knew how the semen was coming out, but they all knew that when it finally started shooting out, it would be a giant flood.

Sharon was amazed by how real the cock was that Vicky was jacking. Veins were starting to pulse along the shaft and it was shooting out more and more cum with each additional stroke and lick on the tip. Sharon felt her pussy get hot with anticipation, imagining getting filled in her pussy with something so big, while she stroked off her own giant clit.
 

Further and further, the clit began to disappear in the all too willing mouth. The Latina woman was biting her lip so hard, it started to draw blood as she kept her orgasm bottled up inside. Vallencourt was helping her stuff the big prick into the woman who was fellating the giant clit on her knees.

With just half of the monster shaft stuffed between her lips, the Egyptian glared up at the woman that was feeding her the dick. Her voice was muffled by the cock going closer and closer to the back of her throat.

“More bitch,” she said, her words garbled by the cock that was barely fitting into her tight mouth. The Latina hesitated to push even more cock into her. Any more dick, and it would be headed right into her throat. She could hold back the orgasm now just barely. A deep throat on this long and super sensitive cock would last only moments before she pumped this chicks stomach full of so much semen, it would probably poke out like the woman was pregnant with a child.


“Don’t stop,” growled the Egyptian supernatural whore that both women were feeding. Sharon walked over to the former ghost, kissing her neck and fondling her tits. The Egyptian moaned and began to masturbate furiously, willing more cock into her tight throat, wanting to get full of semen to the point of bursting. The woman that cursed them suckled the tip of the prick with so much suction, she was like a damn vacuum before diving forward and getting as much of the shaft into her gullet as she could. 


Suddenly, without warning, the Mexican woman pulled her dick out of her mouth with a loud, wet pop. The ghost looked shocked that anybody would deny her the prize of a gallon of semen. 

“You dare to defy my orders mortal? You will pay the ultimate price. I will leave you with an enlarged clit for the rest of your days, forever bound to the curse, no way to ever shrink your precious clit.”

“That is what I want,” said the Mexican woman sarcastically. “If you call this a curse, this is the best thing that ever happened to my pussy. There is something missing though.”


Lifting up the hand of Sharon to her now soaked pussy lips, she looked Sharon right in the eyes. 

“I want you to finger my cunt while I fill this bitch to the brim. She wants me to cum right down her throat, but I want to feel something filling up my box while I fill her up. It is only fair that I get to have my fun while we are doing this.”

Sharon felt her fingers penetrate the tan woman and was surprised by how hot the inside of her cunt was. The thing felt like it was an oven, bathing her fingers in nice heat that warmed her in this cold tomb. It seemed Latin women truly had a hotter core inside their tight boxes.

The ghost grabbed onto the hand of Sharon, taking her other set of fingers and shoving them up under her robes, placing two fingers into her cold, slippery pussy. The difference was very vast, going from a warm Latin pussy to the cold slippery cunt of an undead Egyptian ghost. Still, when Sharon let her thumb play along the love button of the Egyptian, her pussy reacted like any warm blooded female, sending spasms of pleasure through her whole cunt. It seemed like several people would all achieve orgasm together if this continued.

Energy started to flow through all the women as they continued to rub, kiss, and suck on each other. If this was the Anubis Triangle, Sharon decided that she had to try it many more times. The cunt of the ghost made shivers run through her whole body each time she thrust her fingers up into the cold recesses of her vagina. Sharon extended out her tongue, getting a little taste of ghost pussy.

To her surprise, the twat of the Egyptian woman was sweet and smelled faintly of perfume. You wouldn’t imagine the hot box of a woman that was thousands of years would smell good, but then again, Sharon also didn’t expect to grow a giant clit either.

She gave another tentative lick on the hard pebble of the former Ruler of Egypt and felt her cold pussy clamp down hard on the fingers that were pumping in and out. It was such a surreal experience, Sharon didn’t even register that fact that the Egyptian girl was cumming all over her hand.

Sweet, tasty nectar flowed down her arm like a river, coating all the way down to the elbow as she continued to jam her fingers home into the cunt that had not been used in probably hundreds of years.

Vallencourt looked shocked to see the ghost cumming everywhere. “She can still come?” said Vicky with surprise. The ghost just continued sucking on the clit through her whole roller coaster ride of an orgasm.

Briefly, she removed the thick, tan clit from her mouth, tapping the tip against her tongue. It was such a hot scene, it was like it was straight from an adult film, but better than anything made before. This was a real life futa orgy, something that you could never find anywhere else.

“Thank you for getting me off human. You all will be rewarded very well if you fill my ravenous belly with the cum I desire.”

The Mexican woman smiled and grabbed the specter by her thick, black hair and began to slide her clit right past the gaping hole of her throat.

“You want this cum puta. Open that throat wide for me.”

Her tan hips shoved her now solid cock all the way down the throat of the very willing ghost. Sharon helped hold her face on the throbbing clit, urging the Latina to give the ghost what she wanted.

“Come right down her slutty throat,” said Sharon as she stroked long, strands of Egyptian hair. The smell in the tomb was intoxicating as the clit began to twitch and eject streams of the white gunk right into an empty belly. The ghost didn’t even have to swallow. The clit was placed so far down her throat, it was like turning on a hose that was ready to pump all the contents that it held right into the dark, holding tank that the Egyptian ruler called a stomach.

Sharon was impressed with how much jizz was spraying out. She placed a hand on the shooting clit and it felt to her like a pressure washer blasting out glob after glob of thick stuff right down in the stomach that was calling to be filled.

When she looked over at the stomach of the Egyptian, it was starting to expand, getting bigger and bigger. It was so plump and nice to look at, just like the woman was becoming pregnant, except now her belly was full of semen instead of life.

“Oh, your tiny tummy is getting so big honey,” said Sharon as she watched the feeding continue. “Keep that throat open for us. Take all that cum for us.”

Sharon moved her white robes to the side so that she could see her belly expanding in real time. It was so hot to see the evidence in front of her that the jizz was literally so plentiful, it was making her belly heavy with jizz.

“Keep dumping it all right into her mouth,” said Sharon without taking her eyes off the still expanding stomach. Her belly looked like it had a cantaloupe in it by the time the thick clit was pulled back finally.

“More,” said the Egyptian whore, her thighs covered in her own orgasm juices as she called for even more loads to be emptied into her. Vallencourt smirked, gently stroking on her still solid clit, replacing the tan clit with her own pale, long clit.

“You want jizz so bad, take this one.”

Vallencourt began to face fuck her with her long ass clit. This one went even further than the first one that had been deepthroated. Sharon watched with amazement as the Egyptian had her throat expanded outward. There was a bulge right where her Adam’s apple was, proof of how deep she was taking this long clit.

The face fucking didn’t last long. Vallencourt was at every disadvantage. She had never face fucked anybody before, so it was difficult to hold back orgasm. It didn’t help that she apparently didn’t have to really be played with much even when she didn’t have a enormous clit.

“I come fast,” she moaned, trying to get a few more pumps in before things would start getting drained into the already full belly of the ghost.

“Damn, can’t hold back anymore.” The jizz from her clit began to spray out, raining down on the jizz that was already sloshing around in the stomach of the former ruler of Egypt. The specter grinned around the clit that was pulsating in her mouth and ejaculating so much stickiness into her now further expanded belly.

Sharon watched as the bulge in her stomach grew from the size of a cantaloupe to a watermelon. It was like she was pregnant with cum. There was so much, she might not have to eat for a few days.

Wiping her mouth clean, the ghost pulled away from the three girls she had transformed into a futa group that could pleasure her in ways that a man never could. Even though her white Egyptian robes covered her body, everybody could see the giant amount of cum that she swallowed. It was like she was pregnant, each time she moved around, the sound of liquid mixing in her belly could be heard clearly.

“For truly satisfying my carnal urges, the curse will become a blessing for all three of you. No longer will you be restricted by the demands of the flesh. All of you will have total control of the futa powers.”

The Egyptian ghost began to fade out, licking her lips to get the last couple of tastes of cum onto her tongue. “Till next time ladies,” said the ghost with a smirk. “Feel free to take some treasures from the throne room. You all have five minutes.”

Then the ghost was gone, vanished back into the ether. Sharon looked around, convinced that she might wake up at any moment. This was such a crazy experience, she just assumed it was a very erotic wet dream.

The look from Vallencourt and her Mexican friend proved that this was in fact, actually real!

Vallencourt was the first to talk. “What do you think she meant when she said that we had five minutes?”

Sharon shrugged. “Might as well grab some treasure like she said. I don’t understand what she meant either, but at this point, how can we question anything?”

All three of them looked down and they noticed that their clits had shrunk back to a normal size. Sharon didn’t know if she should be relieved or if she was disappointed. There was still a feeling deep in her crotch that she wanted to cum, and it wasn’t going to go away until she got her cock in something warm and wet.

Vallencourt lead the small group into an adjacent room. There were small obelisks, golden statues, and gems on top of giant piles of golden coins.

Sharon picked up one of the coins and flipped it around in her palm. It appeared to be genuine which made sense. Why would the Pharaohs get buried with fake gold? The gems that were piled up everywhere also appeared to be legitimate. Blood red rubies sparkled with intense supernatural energy alongside deep green emeralds that seemed to speak to a different time where magic was still alive.

Looking around, Sharon noticed that the other two women were placing a collection of coins and gems into the pockets. She shrugged and did the same. If they got out of here alive without being killed by the corrupt government or the rebels that were battling for freedom, she might as well stockpile some money.

Her pockets sagged downward as they got filled to the limit. Suddenly, her pants felt like they might come off they were so heavy. Sharon smiled and pushed a few precious jewels into her bra and underwear. Once she felt totally weighted down, she stopped loading up. The other two women did the same.

Vallencourt looked down at her phone as it lit up the mostly dark tomb.

“She said that we had five minutes. Not sure what is supposed to happen.”

The Mexican woman spoke up, also taking a look at her phone.”We have about thirty seconds if this is correct. I assume it would be.”

All three women looked around, half expecting another undead ruler of Egypt to appear and rope them into some crazy orgy that would last until dawn. The tomb started to shake and several torches on the wall suddenly went out. They were all wrapped in total darkness.

Sharon swore loudly, afraid that they were all going to be taken to some Egyptian underworld for robbing the tomb. Even though they were in total darkness, suddenly she could see aspects of the tomb as things started to glow bright blue and green, mixing together to form brilliant other worldly colors.

The Mexican girl sounded like she was swearing in Spanish now as the energy began to envelope each of the women in a glow that was not of this realm. Sharon gasped as the glow went all over her body, a current of hot energy going up the side of her body.

Then it all went black. Poof!

TO BE CONTINUED

It is so great to share these futa stories with my audience. If you enjoyed this one, stayed tuned for the next part which is where this really gets hot. I like to think I can make readers smile while they are reading these with one hand in their pants. Just knowing I am getting my readers off helps get me off as well. If you would like to sign up for our mailing list use this link.

https://mailchi.mp/ff95f0a858ff/victoriamidnight

The mailing list has announcements, free stories, and a way to keep up to date. For the next installment of the Futa Hero, check out this preview below. The story is going to be scorching.

Sharon had no idea what it would really feel like to have a real cock, but this was what she imagined it would be like to face fuck a beautiful woman. She licked at her lips in eager anticipation, getting horny at the idea of pounding her hips into this thing and taking it hard and fast just like a guy would.

The Pharaoh continued to stuff cock into the gaping oral hole of the machine, sending its cock deeper with each subsequent thrust that planted more inches into its mouth. The enormous tip was just at the opening for the throat, so large, it seemed like it could never fit.

An extra dollop of pre-jizz splurted out and coated the tight opening, getting it nice and slippery to allow the big tip of the prick inside. The machine made some odd noises, like it was choking on dick as the big clit penetrated into its chest cavity.

“These things don’t have to breathe,” said The Pharaoh with glee, face fucking the machine with wild abandon and not at all concerned with the idea that it would continue to function after getting fucked in the mouth this hard.
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