

Sharon Sizemore was not having a great day. You would think she would be doing awesome after bringing in a fortune of both gold coins as well as gems, but her boss was yelling right in face, threatening to fire her.

“Sizemore you idiot, why did you think it would be ok to cause an international incident? Did you think this could not fall back on us?”

John Johnson pulled out a cigar and was so angry, he tried to smoke the thing without even lighting it first. He chomped at the thick, brown Cuban, searching his pockets for a lighter. He calmed down for just a moment, making a gesture toward Sharon who was at her desk, looking serene and relaxed even though she was getting yelled at.

“Think you have a lighter in your desk somewhere? Do you smoke Sizemore? I can’t remember anymore who does what in this office.”

She extended her hand, a silver lighter in her palm. “You always do this sir. This is probably the third time in a month that you asked me for a lighter, so I just keep a bunch on hand in my desk. For the record, I don’t smoke. Dirty habit if you ask me.”

Begrudgingly, he took the lighter from her, turning it over in his hand. “This really hasn’t been used. Guess you weren’t lying about not being a smoker. I always have to lie to my wife about this crap. I tried the stupid patch, but this job, this job just sucks the life right out of me. It drives me to smoke even though it is probably turning my lungs black like the inside of a chimney.”

A faint grin appeared on the face of Sharon as he puffed away happily and exhaled quickly. Normally, she would be upset by the fact that she was getting yelled at, but now she was rich and there was nothing that anybody could do about that now. If she wanted to, she could just get up and walk right out, leaving Johnson to wonder what he said.

She wouldn’t do that though. No matter how much money she had, Sharon would keep working at a reporter. She loved the work and she really felt it was what she was meant to do in a sense. Staying at home all day watching soap opera shows would not stimulate her mind, keep her on her toes, or give her an excuse to travel all over the world, covering breaking topics and getting the breaks on stories before they hit the mainstream.

That was the main reason she was in trouble right now. She had gone to Egypt to cover a story, and it backfired on her. Vallencourt, a rival journalist with a different paper, had been the first on the scene. Sharon had managed to get inside on the story, but according to reports coming out now, if anything got linked back to her, it would be real trouble.

In Egypt, they were having a bit of a meltdown. The government had discovered the presence of a new set of rooms in one of their most famous pyramids. Apparently, the thing had been there all along, covered by statues and disguised with the rooms of other rulers in Egypt. This was typical of the Egyptians if the current ruler didn’t really care for a ruler from the past. They would do their best to erase any trace of the old ruler, destroying their statues, covering their legacy, and stripping their name from the history books.

The latest Pharaoh to be discovered was female. More than likely, that was the reason people tried to erase her from history. Vallencourt and her Latina companion had been the first on the scene, trying to get the scoop on everybody else.

It would have worked out for Vallencourt if Sharon had not been so determined. Sharon had taken herself to Egypt and snuck into the pyramid, following the sound of voices deeper into the pyramid. That was how she got to the once hidden room and discovered that not only did the Pharaoh of the past still occupy the tomb, she was also...conscious.

Using supernatural energy, the Pharaoh came back, a mere shadow of what she was, but still possessing great power. She talked about a curse that had been upon her. The curse of the futa. Sure, it probably had a different name back then, but now in our century, that was the term you used for a girl that can grow a giant clit and then fuck people with it.

The ghost of the Pharaoh didn’t lose any time in giving her curse to everybody that was in the tomb with her, a giant futa orgy starting that didn’t end until the specter from the past had been filled with so much girl jizz, her stomach looked like it would bust.

This specter seemed pleased with the turn of events, enjoying the futa orgy and even giving up a bit of her fortune to everybody that had been given the power of a giant clit. Before disappearing, she told each of the women that they had a few minutes to collect treasure from the room that had abounded with gold, gems, and statues.

Sharon made sure she took as much as she could logically carry, when everybody that was in the tomb was surrounded by energy that glowed with both blue and green light, washing over them and making the skin tremble to the touch and their spines tingle like they just touched a socket.

The next thing Sharon knew, she was back in her house, ordering a safe online to store all her gold and trying to figure out what had just happened. That night in bed had been...interesting. The specter had told all three of the women they would have the ability of the futa, but it would no longer be a curse. Instead, they would all be able to transform at will.

With the new futa abilities, Sharon popped open her laptop, scrolling over to her favorite porn site. The yellow logo of PornShack came up, advertising so many different categories.

For Sharon, she preferred a little girl on girl action. It was nice to see a guy pound the pussy of a little tartlet, but what was really hot was seeing two women get each other off. There was something special about the relationship between women that developed, with the camera on or off.

Women knew how to treat each other. They knew what felt good to them, and they were not always so obsessed with their own pleasure. Sharon loved to see a woman wrapped up in the intense throes of a hot orgasm. It was rare to find in pornography, but when you saw a woman actually cumming on film, it was quite addictive.

Sharon kept a small file with a list of adult actresses that seemed to have all mastered that art of cumming in a porno. It gave her the ability to easily pull up something hot and erotic when she was searching for some rubbing material.

As soon as she pulled up something hot to watch, Sharon felt the blankets on top of her starting to rise, and not by a little bit. She gasped as she watched her sheets. It was like her bed had become possessed.

A huge tent was forming right around her clit, growing bigger and taller with each passing moment. Just the thought of watching a woman cum was enough to get her clit to the maximum length, sticking straight up like a tent pole.

She touched just the tip a few times, getting herself fully hard. A dollop of white goo popped out and added some wet spots to her blankets. Sharon didn’t want to come right away, but it seemed like with her giant clit, it was almost impossible not to just start spurting everywhere.

The porno on her laptop began to roll and Sharon couldn’t help herself. She had to give her length a little stroke, running her fingernails over the side very lightly. Sharon bit her bottom lip, trying to learn her new limits. It was difficult to not get overwhelmed by all of these new feelings and sensations that were running through her.

Similar to a young teen, first learning about masturbation, Sharon lightly touched her shaft, trying to see just how much pressure her new, bigger, and better clit could handle without her blasting off and soaking her whole mattress.

As the porn movie continued to go, the action started to get hotter. Two women kissing, rubbing, and licking each other in various positions. What pushed Sharon off the edge though was when one of the actresses actually got swept up in her fourth orgasm. Her head moved from side to side, her whole body losing control.

The other actress was rubbing her hard, stroking over her clit in a rapid rhythm that made both of them shake. Sharon was able to hold off her orgasm until she saw the girl getting rubbed stick a single finger in her ass. She jiggled it around in her butt, enjoying now a double penetration with a finger in her pussy and her ass.

Sharon had never seen anything like it before and gently touched her anal opening as her fingers danced over her giant clit. That was enough to send her screamin toward her first and only orgasm that night. Her giant cock like clit began to pump, shooting out jizz by the cup full, splashing all over her sheets, soaking her blankets, and covering her whole lower half in hot girl cum.

Weakly, Sharon tried to get up, the effort of holding back her orgasm for so long and then finally cumming all over herself was intense. Her lower body was shaking like a leaf in the wind. She was thirsty and wanted to go to the bathroom for some water, but the orgasm was so powerful, she didn’t even make it up before slowly going to sleep, drifting into dreams of women fucking each other.

Now that hot memory served her well. As her boss continued to babble on about how in his day, people actually worked for a living, she was able to think all the horny thoughts that she wanted, tuning out the annoying older man as he complained about the millennium kids that were ruining society.

“When I was growing up, we didn’t go over to Egypt and then get embroiled in an international incident. Do you even realize that the Egyptian government called me? They want to know why I had a worker in their country on a press pass during the same night one of their national treasures was robbed. They can’t find the treasure that is missing, and I don’t know what to tell them. Granted, I know you didn’t rob the pyramid, but this reflects poorly on all of us.”

The truth was, Sharon had sort of robbed the pyramid. It wasn’t really theft though when a ghost tells you that you can have as much treasure as you want. There was no way to explain all that though. How could you start a conversation with the fact that your clit now had the ability to grow larger than most cocks and you also were granted this gift by a woman that should be long dead?

Johnson wasn’t slowing down with his tirade so Sharon just started to pay more attention to what was on the TV. A breaking news event flashed across the bottom of the screen, along with footage. There was a bank robbery downtown, a masked woman commanding an army to do her bidding and hauling off bags of money as everybody looked on in desperation.

Sharon had a voice pop up into her head.

“Crime, stealing from the weak and those that can not protect themselves. Disgusting.”

“Where did that thought come from?” thought Sharon.

“We have a link now,” said the female Pharaoh. “You can hear my thoughts. I request permission to control your body. I can’t stand aside while such a thing occurs.”

Sharon shrugged and said out loud to her boss. “Go ahead. Take control of my body.”

Johnson looked at her like she had two heads as Sharon stood up, gently pushed her boss out of her office, and then locked it. They were on the 21st floor, and the now possessed Sharon thought nothing of opening the window and stepping out onto the thin edge outside.

Sharon felt like she should be afraid right now, but the Pharaoh of the past was in control now.

Sharon glowed with blue energy, leaping off the building and then flying toward the scene of the crime. The feeling was amazing and filled Sharon with both wonder and fear. Before she even knew what was happening, she landed in front of an army of women, all hauling off bags of cash.

There was something different about these women. They moved...mechanically. Strange movements that were more like a robot was making them.

“What sort of sorcery is this?” said the Pharaoh who was now fully in control.

“Machines. Robots,” said Sharon in her own mind. “They may be weak to water, but we don’t have any. Fluid could possibly get into their system and make them malfunction.” The fembots were all dressed in stylish dresses, some frilly and very girly, while others were sleek and modern like something from a fashion show.

The Pharaoh glowed green with energy. “If fluid is what we need, I have plenty.”

Her clit began to grow, bulging in her pants so hard, Sharon wanted to just rip off her jeans.

“You can’t do this yet. If you want, you can fight crime, but first, at least disguise me if you wish to use this body!”

The Pharaoh pulled of her shirt, revealing a pair of both firm and pert tits. She wrapped the piece of clothing around her face, and then pulled off her blue jeans as well. Her muscles flared with power as she let her clit expand, still standing in the middle of the street in her underwear.

“Time to commit ourselves once again to Justice,” said Sharon out loud, her body under the control of supernatural forces now.

Some of the fembots turned around, locking their scanners on Sharon. Two lunged toward her. Grabbing her arms and pinning her to the concrete, Sharon going to her back. A third fembot stood over her, dressed in a frilly pink dress that barely covered her crotch and ass.

“You are defenseless human,” roared the fembot, giving a look at her bare pussy from this vantage. “Submit and give up.”

The Pharaoh laughed at the thought, kicking out the legs on the bot so that it tumbled forward, getting impaled right on a giant, pulsating clit! The Pharaoh grinned, enjoying the feeling of a hot pussy wrapped around her thick clit.

Sharon felt like she was just watching everything unfold in front of her. While she had little power to delay her own orgasm touching her thick clit, the Pharaoh had total control while using the thick ass clit to screw the robot that now straddled them.

The machine twitched, her robot head cocking to the side. “What is this new sensation?” it said, trying to pull itself back up. With supreme control, the futa crime fighter expanded her clit, making it grow so large, the robot could not get it out of her pussy.

With a laugh, Sharon watched as her thick clit began to move up inside the robot, fucking it from the bottom while still making sure the robot could not get back to its feet.

“This...feeling,” said the robot. “It does not compute.”

The Pharaoh continued to bang upward into the machine, taking pleasure from the odd looks that were appearing on its face.

“Enjoying yourself?” said Sharon in an otherworldly voice. The machine did not answer, but the grip of both of her arms became weaker. Both machines that had at first seemed insistent on delaying her, now seemed more interested in the giant clit that was pumping into their robot peer.

The Pharaoh took the opportunity to free herself, grabbing the machine by its wide hips, and driving up into it with hard, fast thrusts, it's fake but realistic skin rippling with the superhuman fucking that it was getting in the middle of the street. Sharon observed how much speed and intensity that the Egyptian used to fuck the robot while she borrowed Sharon’s body. To be honest, with this supernatural force in control of her body, this other entity had way more control over the giant clit that she possessed.

The machine ripped off its dress, baring voluptuous tits that bounced and rolled around with each hard thrust into its core. As hard as it was to believe, Sharon felt her clit pushing outward on the robots internal parts, her clit still expanding while it took the pussy beating that it was receiving. There was a very strong sensation of growing while wrapped in this synthetic pussy Sharon was enjoying, watching as the hole the robot possessed began to grow and conform to the size of the huge clit that it was taking.

“Oh wow! That feels so good,” said The Pharaoh, finally able to really experience the pleasures of the flesh again after all this time, using the body of the human that she cursed to wield her large cock like a sword.

“You humans truly have been wasting your talents if you were capable of making these beautiful fuck machines.”

The machines all cocked their heads, watching with puzzlement and a touch of awe as this giant clit super powered being was fucking her way right into the hot core of the would be bank robber. Sharon gasped mentally went she started to feel something ooze out of the tip of the clit and fill up the machine.

Just a small amount of girl cum came out of the tip at first, lubing up the robot pussy and getting it even more wet. That worked well, providing the needed lubrication for Sharon and The Pharaoh to use the pussy even faster, slamming down the hips on top them so hard, their clit got buried deep, all the way to the thick root of the long appendage.

“That feels so amazing,” croaked out Sharon, the pleasure of the hard clit fucking running through her body even while she was possessed and watching all the action like it was a triple x movie that she was starring in. Her clit began to increase the rhythm, pumping up and down like a solid piston in an engine until it just became a blur that was hard to even see with the naked eye.

A small amount of thin fluid spurted out into the fembot, getting it nice and wet and providing a preview of what would happen in just a few more thrusts. Sharon felt like she wasn’t even breathing hard as she looked down at her thrusting hips and the buzzed hair of her cunt. If The Pharaoh had done anything, it was increase her stamina and ability to pound with her hips without even having an effect on her cardio.

The fembot pushed forward, interlocking her hands with Sharon, trying to support itself as the pounding threatened to thrown her right off the ride just like the bucking of a wild bronco. Sharon smiled up at the machine and then closed her eyes, going off like Old Faithful.

White, thick ribbons spurted up from the tip of her clit, invading the core of the machine. Each rope of exquisite sticky whiteness went so deep in the robot, it was doubtful it would ever be recovered. The machine continued to ride the giant clit, taking spurt after spurt of girl jizz, the liquid hitting every system it had inside of it.

Slowly, the machine began to fill up with female semen, slowing down and moving more sluggishly. It could no longer function properly, gears grinding to a halt as white stuff began to pour out of every orifice, leaking out all over the synthetic body of the would be bank robber.

When it had finally shut down, The Pharaoh gave a laugh and pushed the machine to the side.

“Looks like we have one robot down, several more to go. Fighting crime is quite fun Sharon Sizemore. I wish you would have told me before how exciting it was to battle criminals.”

“I wouldn’t exactly call this the normal way to fight crime,” said Sharon mentally, talking with the supernatural entity in her own mind.

“No matter human. Give me a few seconds to recover, and I say we test the oral skills of one of these fembots. How do you feel about the one in the blue dress that is so short, it looks like it has lingerie on?”

“How do you know what lingerie is?” said Sharon.

“Everything you are aware of is now my knowledge as well. We do share the same brain after all. It makes sense that we would both know the same things now.”

The approaching fembot army surrounded them, but it was more of a tentative march. There must have been pleasure centers built into each bot and AI, because the female like robots seemed more interested in riding dick than making off with their bags of loot.

As if to drive this point home, the one in the short, blue dress got down on its knees, licking her synthetic lips and opening its mouth wide.

“These machines are truly something,” said Sharon with a chuckle. “No gag reflex? Don’t mind if I give this little mouth a spin.”

The Pharaoh reached down, stroking her big clit, stimulating the body they both shared, getting hard and ready to do some heavy duty mouth fucking.

“Will it even fit though?” wondered Sharon.

The Pharaoh answered the questions even though it was never spoken out loud.

“We will make it fit. Prepare your fuck hole machine.”

Precum was dripping off the tip of her vibrant and pulsating clit, getting hot and horny for some hardcore face fucking. The machine moaned when it saw the huge clit going right for it, the prick piercing her lips and riding along her wet tongue till it hit the back of the throat that The Pharaoh so desperately wanted to get into.

The machine didn’t seem to have any saliva in its mouth, but that didn’t matter. Precum that was coming out generously lubed up the mouth hole of the machine and prepared it for fucking, coating everything in a clear layer of futa lube. Sharon had to admit, the lubricant her big clit made was better than anything she ever got from the store.

A tiny hint of pink could be seen as the machine extended out its tongue, curling around the big clit that it was taking like it was created for the sole purpose of getting mouth fucked. It was such a turn on to see the robot extend out a pink tongue, accepting the huge clit willingly and with the intention of taking down as much of this clit/cock that could fit in its mouth.

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.

The big clit popped out of the throat hole with a wet plop, but The Pharaoh kept the head and part of the shaft in its mouth, enjoying the heat and wetness that surrounded her most sensitive organ. Almost as if the robot could sense how much pleasure she was pumping into Sharon’s body, it began to suckle just the very tip of the clit, tonguing the hole that was still secreting out semen at an alarming rate.

“It feels amazing when you suck just the tip,” said Sharon in a breathless whisper. The machine smiled as it continued the oral work, sucking the pre-cum right down into its throat opening, putting all that liquid somewhere…

More machines approached, scanning the situation, and apparently, enjoying the erotic action. The bank robber was long gone now, fleeing with the cash that they had already secured. Sharon could still salvage some of the money they were getting away with, but right now, her focus was strictly on the other two robots that were getting on their knees for a taste.

She pulled out of the mouth of the first one with a loud, wet pop, the suction feature still working even when she directed her big clit to a new mouth.

“Open wide robot,” she cooed, even as the first machine looked on with indignation. Sharon got into a simple rhythm, a comfortable groove where she pumped her hips and flexed her tight ass, trying her best to hold back the orgasm that would come spilling out of her much too fast.

Even with the powers of The Pharaoh, it wasn’t possible to hold back the oncoming orgasm indefinitely. At some point, the tight, constricting throat of the machines would be too much, the fact they didn’t actually have to breathe, and you could face fuck them forever was just too powerful for even an ancient creature like The Pharaoh to handle.

She motioned with her hands for the other sex robots to create a small, semi-circle, all of their mouths gaping and their tongues out.

“I will drown you machines in the cum you so obviously need.”

The Pharaoh closed her eyes, and Sharon silently cursed, wishing she could be in charge of the intense face fucking that her body was doing right now. Over and over, the tight passage of synthetic throat tissue clamped down on her giant futa clit, getting her horny and revved up like a red line engine.

“Can’t hold back anymore.”

The squeezing of throat muscles all over her clit did the trick and like a tube with a tremendous amount of fluid being pumped out of it, she began to fill up the first machine just like pumping gas into a car.

Up and up the cum level rose until the machine shut down. The Pharaoh withdrew and then injected her sprewing clit into the next machine, the rising cum level in the second machine going up like a flash flood.

The pleasure was so intense, Sharon was convinced that she would have passed out if her new supernatural friend wasn’t in charge. By the time their thick clit was placed in the mouth of the last machine, it felt like every last drop was being milked from her body, wherever all this semen was coming from.

The machine fell to the ground even as her clit continued shooting. Sharon felt weak as a kitten and wanted to sleep. Her knees gave out just as she was wrapped in blue energy that swirled all around. Was she a super powered heroine now? Where was this energy field taking her now?

Stars were flashing in front of her eyes. Power surged through Sharon and she felt herself start to fly back to the office where she was a reporter. Her boss would be shocked to see her flying past his office window, giving him a wave as she went by. Maybe it wasn’t so bad to have super powers, especially if they came with a giant clit.

The End

So that wraps up another hot Futa adventure. Now that Sharon has superpowers as well as a giant girl dick, what other adventures await her? This story was a lot of fun to write and it was even more fun knowing people are getting off to what I write. For the next one, we have a little futa and bukkake fun where our females are getting frosted like birthday cakes. You don’t want to miss the next futa on female series where the girl cocks are shooting out massive amounts of beautiful white sperm. Go ahead and check out the preview below for Frosted Futa part 1. I know you are going to love it.

Not missing a beat, Alison saw that her friend was covering her car in semen. “You nasty bitch,” she cried, face fucking Olivia even harder. “How dare you get off before and then spray down my seat with your fluids.” Alison started to really fuck her mouth good now, getting as deep into that soft mouth as possble and using her tonsils like a boxing speed bag.

Alison let out a roar and her thighs tensed up as her own orgasm started and she began to go off like a fountain, a thick jet launching up from her futa dick into the mouth of Olivia. Olivia tried to drink as much sperm as possible, but it was like drinking from a firehose. There was no way that Olivia could absorb that much semen in such a short period of time. Girl cum was all over the place, thick and sticky fluids that covered everything now as jizz continued to pump into Olivia. She did her best to swallow every ounce, both cheeks bulging out like a chipmunk. What a satisfying meal. Tasty.

Trails of slippery semen slid all over the face of Olivia by the time she was able to get back into a sitting position, her belly stuffed to the limit with cum. She looked over at Alison who just chuckled and wiped a finger over the cheek of her best friend before sucking all the jizz off of it.

“You look so cute covered in my semen girl. Shall we go on to the party? I have no idea what just happened, but after that, I am ready to fucking party. Feel like I just lost about two pounds in fucking fluid from my body.”
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