

Futa Superhero 1

Sharon Sizemore was looking for her big break, and she thought that she had found it. The computer screen beamed outward onto her face, bathing her pretty blonde hair and green eyes in the blue light of the operating system. John Johnson walked by, puffing on a cigar and stuck his head into the room.

“Sizemore, I told you to head home hours ago. You think I got enough to pay you millenium kids overtime? I can’t keep the lights on as it is and now you think you can drag a few extra dollars out of me?”

Sharon bit her bottom lip to hold back hurling an insult right back. Her boss was such a bastard at times. She really felt like he should know how to talk to people at this point, but the idiot didn’t even know the term was millennial. How was he supposed to understand that she was looking for her big break, and not just chasing a paycheck?”

‘Boss, if this is correct, I think we might have a story that would blow everything else out of the water.”

“You sure about that? Our president is out there grabbing women by the pussy. Everybody wants to read about pussy grabbing now. Think you can top that?”

Sharon smiled. “If this story pans out sir, we are all going to be grabbing some pussy.”

Her boss paused, unsure of what that even meant.

She quickly followed up with her comment to explain herself.

“In ancient Egypt, it was long assumed that they only had two types of people. Male and of course, female.”

Her boss eyed her with suspicion. “You telling me, they found out that those dudes with the alligator heads are real?”

“Maybe, but what is more interesting, is this account of a Pharaoh that was a woman and also had a dick.”

“Sizemore,” said John Johnson slowly, “You sure you really want to follow up on this story? This sounds weird as hell. A woman Pharaoh, that has a dick, and nobody thought that was weird?”

“Only one way to find out what they thought of it. I need to go to Egypt.”

“We don’t have money to ship you off to Egypt. That flight would be about a thousand bucks, and that is assuming you ride some jank ass plane that might collapse out in the desert.”

Sharon shrugged. “I have been saving my flight points with the money that I spend on credit cards. I can cover the flight, so you don’t even have to worry about that. Give me the press pass I need to cover this thing, and get out of my way.”

John Johnson laughed and smiled. “You have something that most millenium kids don’t have. You have real balls Sharon.”

She could feel herself turning red from the compliment. It might have seemed strange, but Sharon liked it when the boss told her that she was ballsy. He sighed and went back to his office, fishing around in his desk for a while before coming back.

He handed over the pass, shaking his head as he did it. “If you botch this up, I will pull some CIA shit and tell the Egyptian government I have never heard of you. That will be it for you. Stuck in the desert for the rest of your life or worse, an Egyptian prison.”

“Why do you think I am going to end up in jail?”

Johnson laughed and spread out his arms. “You think you can hide what is really going on? I know you are going to be fucking sneaking around some pyramid, trying to take shots that are going to be exclusive. I won’t tell you no. If you can manage to pull it off, you save the newspaper, and frankly, you will save my job. I don’t know how much longer I can pull this off. As it stands the guys in Washington keep calling up fake. Can’t say I blame them. We did kind of run an article with the headline “Does the President Eat Babies?” That one was fucked up.”

Sharon looked confused. What did all of this have to do with an Egyptian that also had a dick while she ruled her people? Johnson kept babbling about how the newspaper wasn’t fake while she tucked the pass into her purse. If she headed over to the airport now…

“See you in a few days,” said Sharon as she hustled past.

“Shut down the computer at least you millenium kid.”

“Sorry, can you get that for me Boss?”

“Damn it Sharon. Do I have to do it all around here?”

She was around the corner and calling up a lift to bring her down to the airport. If she booked the flight last minute, it would cost extra, but this was worth it. To scoop every other outlet with something this big, would put the paper on the map, as well as her career.

The car pulled up in minutes and it was off to the races. Since they were getting to the airport so late, not many cars were in front of them. There was no baggage to check and the line was moving fast. Before she knew it, Sharon was on her way to Egypt.

Most of the time, flights were boring and drawn out, taking up precious time and hurting her back. This time though, Sharon just ordered up a shot of something strong, knocked it back, and then for the rest of the flight, it was lights out. She was hoping that she didn’t snore. Guys didn’t really get with her much, so it was tough to know if she snored.

When she came to almost ten hours later, the plane was just touching down in Egypt. The airport seemed peaceful enough. Some reports were saying that there was an uprising in the major cities, but right now, things were quiet. Sharon hurried over to the private car that she had already booked. The driver had a sign up and motioned for her to get in quickly.

“Please buckle up. This may be more dangerous than you are used to.”

Sharon was a little alarmed by what the driver was saying. “You think that the rebels might block the road?”

“They already did. The path that I normally would take to your hotel is packed. The riot police have been called.”

Sharon stared at her phone for a second, looking for a news article that was talking about this.

“Don’t bother checking the news for this. You won’t find it. The news is very censored here.”

Sharon put her phone back with disgust. “Can I just find one news outlet where they do the job they should be?”

The man laughed and pulled off from the curb in a hurry. Tires squealing, he began to thread them down long alleys full of trash and rats. “No media is safe now. All of it is taken over.”

Sharon expected him to say something about Jews controlling the media, but the comment never came. She was already used to people with their conspiracies, and she didn’t let them bother her. Here in Egypt, she would uncover the truth and when she got back to her hometown, she would be lauded a hero.

Lowering his voice, the driver told her that the government watched everything here. If she wasn’t careful, she might end up locked away if she exposed anything here that should not come to light. Sharon thanked him, glad that his theory was most likely fact.

“Can I interview you and have you speak on the government censoring things here?”

He shook his head, scared to take the conversation further. “No way. You don’t understand. Please, just get out at your stop, don’t ask anything more from me.”

Sharon was used to people that wanted to be anonymous, but she didn’t want to push this guy. She would still need a driver over to the pyramid in question in the morning. As soon as she got into her room, it was lights out. She woke up a few hours later as the sun began to blaze down through her window.

The driver had not gotten far, and she munched on breakfast as he rolled up.

“How far to the Giza Pyramid?”

There was no response for a few moments as the driver contemplated what she was asking. “That whole area has been shut down for quite awhile now. If I take you over there, that is going require triple the pay. Consider it...hazard pay.”

Sharon slapped the money on the dash and told him to drive. The car sped off in the direction of the pyramid. As they got closer, a crowd began to form in front of them, blocking the path forward. Sharon got out and tipped the driver again. He called out to her from his window.

“This is as far as I can go. You are on your now, but I think the crowd may actually help you.”

Sharon understood his meaning. Archaeologists had dug up the find of a lifetime, but they were nowhere to be seen. Just a huge mob marching in the street. Using the crowd, she snuck in closer until the pyramid was visible. Someone from the mob threw out a bottle, and a guard was struck. He charged into the melee and that was when Sharon surged forward, slipping past the line while everybody was battling to save the bottle tosser.

To her amazement, there was a small hole she could use to shimmy inside the pyramid undetected. She used it and began to move through the tunnels until she heard a voice that sounded familiar.

“Here we can see that Hapshepsut was quite a powerful woman, but she had a secret that many didn’t realize. Only now, looking at these paintings, are we starting to realize, she may have been considered futanari.”

“Can you explain what that term means? Many of the viewers at home may not understood why this is such a big deal.”

“Well, with a futanari, or just futa for short, the female can have an enlarged clitoris, sometimes even capable of penetration.”

The explanation continued as Sharon crept closer. A news anchor was inside, trying to get the scoop before her! She had to act quickly!”

Creeping behind a giant, stone table that many have been used for sacrifice, Sharon pulled out her camera and began to silently take shots. If she got back to the hotel in time, the upload process would be fast enough so that she would be first to break this story.

Accidentally, she shifted her weight a little too much forward while taking the shorts. A few rocks clattered to the floor, alarming the few people inside.

“Anybody in here? We were assured that we would not be disturbed. I paid good money to the guards to get inside here, and I will not allow my team to be kicked out.”

Sharon peeked around the corner and saw that the news anchor was the famous Vicky Vallencourt. She had broken all the biggest stories with her long, blonde hair and bouncy chest. Even now, in the middle of a dusty and old pyramid, she looked like she had just stepped out of the salon.

A female archeologist was beside her, a Mexican looking girl with tan skin and dark hair that came down to her waist where she had short, safari shorts to match the rest of her safari outfit. Sharon moved behind the stone table to hide, reaching out behind her to stay steady. The wall glowed green as soon as she touched it, the light going up her arm and flowing down to her crotch area and making her blue jeans beam out green light.

“What the hell?” Sharon looked down, confused and surprised as she felt a tingling sensation in her clitoris. Why would she be getting turned on right now? That didn’t really make sense.

“You need to come out now. We can’t have people interfering with the story.”

This was Vallencourt talking now. Sharon regretted not being able to meet her, but now that Sharon had the pictures of the futa Pharaoh, she had to get moving so that she would not get caught. Wind blew in all around her and a giant cloud appeared with a booming voice to match.

“Who dares defile my tomb?”

The voice was like thunder and it was upset. Sharon raised an eyebrow as a woman began to take shape, sporting a giant bulge under the robes. This was the futa of the past come to life.”

Sharon ran as fast as she could, moving her legs like she was a track star. It didn’t matter. Just the glance of the Pharaoh was enough to cause her body to freeze.

“It was you that disturbed me and took my power. If you wish to control such forces, I demand sacrifice!” shouted the ghostly specter from the past.

“What do you want?” trembled Sharon, now looking at Vallencourt and the Mexican looking girl.

“It has been so long since I have had a sexual show to please me. Many years in this lonely tomb. Now that you have the power, why don’t you fuck both of these women for my amusement?”

Sharon wasn’t a lesbian. How could she do that? Suddenly, she felt a surge in her pants and ripped them off because of the pain. Her clit was like a ten inch dick, throbbing and pointing straight out like an erect penis.

“What in the hell?” said all three women who were still alive and not an Egyptian ghost.

Vallencourt moved forward and touched the very tip of the giant futa dick. “It is so fucking big. This Pharaoh was fucking girls with this thing? I want to be the first to try this shit out.” The Mexican looking girl who introduced herself as Jimenez agreed, dropping her green safari shorts to the dusty ground to reveal she wasn’t wearing any panties under her outfit.

Jimenez bent over the stone table, eager to be the first to feel a giant clit go into her body. The ghost that was floating above them all seemed pleased with the turn of events.

“Those that fuck in front of me will be rewarded well.”

The ghost put her hand under her robes and began to rub her spectral clit as Sharon slowly walked penguin style over to the tan woman that was presenting her pussy to be worked over. When Sharon looked down, her clit was so inflamed and red with lust, it was practically throbbing just like her heart.

She reached out a finger and touched it, electricity burning through her body when she just rubbed up against the giant clit a little bit. If she could describe it, the best way to explain would be the sensitivity of a clitoris, but the size of a monster prick. Her back arched upward with just another little touch on her now giant appendage and she found it hard not to moan.

The ghost was smiling as it watched on, masturbating and licking her lips, floating above the pornographic scene.

“Sharon, you will find that the giant clit is a double sided scimitar. The ultimate pleasure, yet the ultimate downfall.”

The ghost seemed to be taunting her as Sharon yelped. Just touching it was making it grow outward, pushing up against the finger that was barely stroking it. It became thicker and more solid, just like a real dick getting turned on. She rubbed a little bit more, looking on at the thick Mexican pussy lips in front of her and the erotic face of the tan woman that wanted her giant clit.

“Fuck me white girl. Fuck me with the huge cock.”

Sharon licked her lips and then shouted with surprise as a hole appeared at the tip of her clit.

The ghost chuckled at her surprise, enjoying the puzzlement.

“Go ahead my dear. Put your big clitty in her pussy. I want you to pump both of them full of the white sticky stuff. It is really quite fun if you just give it a try.”

Sharon had no idea what the ghost was talking about. It was not possible for a woman to shoot anything out of her clit. Still, she was talking with a ghost, which probably meant that this huge clit would pump out whatever it wanted.

Putting a reassuring hand on the back of the Mexican safari girl, she pressed just the tip against her now very wet hole. She almost passed out from the pleasure of penetrating her soft hole with her giant clit. The sensitivity of having a clit, but the size of having such a big one was working against her. Almost immediately, she wanted to unleash a torrent of something into this warm hole.

The ghost flew in close to get a good look at the action, satisfied when Sharon pushed in a few inches of clit and almost fell to her knees from the pleasure.

“There we go. Yes, fuck that juicy pussy for me. I must live through you and gain pleasure from your fucking my dear. Stick a few more plump inches into this cute little pussy that was brought to me. Consider this a sacrifice to the Pharaoh.”

Sharon didn’t even hear what the ghost was saying as she almost lost her balance while slowly working her big clit into the more than willing pussy that was accepting a giant clit dick into a hole that was so tight, she might as well have been a virgin.

Biting her lip, Sharon introduced a few more inches in, breathing hard and trying to hold back. Before she blasted off, she at least wanted to put the whole fucking thing into this hot woman. The tan looking hottie wasn’t having it through and twisted around, grabbing Sharon by the ass and pushing her forward.

“Give it to me harder you bitch. Stop teasing me.”

Sharon stumbled forward and shoved the whole giant clit right up the well lubed hole. Her breath went out of her in a gust of air as her stomach collided with the thick Latina ass that was waving back and forth in front of her. The lovely Latina didn’t seem satisfied with her pussy lips just tasting the full shaft. She wanted to be pumped just like she was getting fucked by a big guy back in the barrio.

“Put it in hard. Do I have to teach you how to fuck a woman?” said the recipient of the giant clit as she grabbed Sharon by the hips and forced her to fuck her in the pussy. “Back and forth. Fuck me hard already.”

Sharon knew what would happen the second she started to thrust into this beautiful creature. There was no way she could hold back the tension that was building up in her body. It would all come out. What would come out, there was no way to know. The only thing that knew that...was the ghost that was observing everything with rapt attention.

“Fuck her hard and fast for me,” moaned the ghost, her hand going to her spectral clit and rubbing on it like it was a magic stone.

Sharon began to ram forward, in and out, a fast rhythm that was overwhelming her senses. She counted the thrusts, slamming her body up against the tan ass that was presented for her pleasure. The feelings were like lightning arcing up her giant clit, turning on switches in her brain while she watched the ass flesh in her path ripple outward from each hard thrust.

Her brain sent signals to the giant, penetrating clit and it began to spew...something. Sharon could feel it pump like an industrial sized water pipe, shooting out so much liquid into the Latina, it would have drowned her if she was getting a blow job. The Latina thrashed against the stone table in extreme pleasure, her raven hair whipping back and forth in total ecstasy.

White liquid dripped down everywhere, spilling out from the point of their erotic coupling.

“It is not gay if one of you has a giant clit,” said the ghost mysteriously, watching the fluids leaking out everywhere onto the dusty floor of the pyramid.

Sharon pulled out the giant cock, and it was like removing a stopper from a hole filled with a gallon of liquid. It all fell onto the floor with a giant splat, settling into a wide pool of white. The Latina slipped her shorts back on, giving her ass a little shake.

The ghost smiled and then floated over to Vallencourt. “You, the one that would make a name from my name, prepare your pussy for a cursed cock that will fill your tiny hole with so much jizz, you will never be satisfied by the cock of a man again.”

Vallencourt bent over the stone table, presenting her pink pussy to the giant clitty cock. She glared at the ghost. “If you think that is some sort of curse, think again sister. I have wanted to get fucked by a futa since I read about this. Hurry Sharon, screw me like there will be no tomorrow.”

Sharon shook her head, spinning the stuck up news reporter around. “You think you make the rules? Get me hard again you story stealing hoe.”

Sharon grabbed the hand of Vallencourt, putting it on her dick, using her eyes to indicate Vicky better do a good job with the hand job or she might just leave her here with the horny ass ghost. Vicky got the message and began to massage the big clitty like it was a roll of dough she was working into a long piece of bread. The more she ran her fingers all over the giant dick like appendage, the harder it would get.

“Keeping working that big dick honey,” said Sharon, suddenly becoming increasingly horny. The ghost giggled as she watched the porno scene here in her tomb. Sharon realized that she suddenly felt very horny and wanted to just spread Vicky right out on this stone table and bury her face in the tight twat she knew that was waiting for her.

The ghost smiled and watched as the giant clit got more solid as Vicky moved her hands over the shaft and gripped it tight. “You might find a little increase in your libido Sharon. When I say a little, I actually mean a lot. With great pleasure comes the curse.”

Sharon wasn’t paying attention as the ghost continued to taunt her. Each time fingers worked her thick clit, she had to resist the urge to slam her clit home in the news reporter. It looked like Vicky was also very excited about the prospect of feeling something so big inside of her. Sharon had something different in mind before fucking the cutie.

“Oh your knees,” commanded Sharon in a booming voice. Her own voice surprised her. It felt like it wasn’t even her voice and it reminded her of thunder.

Vicky didn’t complain as she got down on both knees and opened up wide for the giant clit that she knew was going to be placed between her beautiful lips.

“Please, give it to me. Let me taste that big clit you have between your legs. I will do anything to have you fuck that thing right into my mouth.”

The ghost flew around the pair, masturbating more and more as she watched the scene unfolding. The ghost ran her translucent hand through the hair of Vicky and an electric current ran through the reporter. Vicky squealed with anticipation.

“Stick it in my mouth,” she growled as Sharon heistated to fuck the other woman in the mouth. Vallencourt had none of the hesitation as she grabbed the clit with both hands and pulled it toward her waiting mouth. The monster appendage had reached maximum readiness and the feeling of being gripped hard made Sharon want to spray down the girl that was currently looking up at her with such wonderful eyes.

“It is so big when I can see it close up,” said Vicky with a little nip on the tip of the clit dick. She was rewarded with a tiny squirt right on her tongue, almost like the clit was getting ready to shower her in a white waterfall.

Sharon had no idea how this was possible. She had already filled the first girl to the point that a bucket of cum splashed out of her. What were the limits of this new dick clit that she was wielding?

Vicky wanted to find out and began to twist her hands around the solid shaft, getting it hard and ready to burst. Sharon had to bite her lip just to resist unloading right in this woman’s mouth. It felt so good, that she didn’t want this to end.

“Those hands and fingernails feel amazing along my dick.”

Vicky giggled and licked the tip. Sharon tried to pull away, the pleasure too intense. “If this was a dick, I think you could last a little bit longer honey. Don’t worry, you can just jizz in my mouth. It will be fine.”

When Vicky said this, the ghost seemed to take special interest in the oral sex that was happening in her domain. The idea of watching the next orgasm seemed to turn the ghost on to the point she had almost reached her own version of an orgasm while watching the curse of the clit get passed on.

Sharon readied herself, her thighs firm and tight, holding back on giving into Vicky Vallencourt right away. Thinking about anything but the clit that was going pass those pink lips, Sharon thrust into the mouth that felt like a silk pillow wrapped around her clit.

“That tongue feels amazing,” said Sharon closing her eyes. The giant clit may be a curse, but she had never felt anything like this when she was a woman getting oral sex. Vicky began to increase the pace of her sucking, tasting half of the giant sex organ. Anything more would be too much for her small mouth to handle.

Sharon felt her hand go to the top of the other woman, pulling her head back and forth, creating a rhythm with her mouth so that she could pull closer to the second orgasm of the night. “Don’t you dare stop Vicky or I will tell everybody about this.”

Vicky opened wide, sticking out her tongue like a snake and tickling the tip like a pornstar. Sharon started to ask where she learned that when she started to twitch and dump out a tidal wave of white onto the other woman. The wave of sticky white splashed the girl like she was standing out in the rain with no umbrella. The ghost laughed as she watched Vicky get plastered and Sharon had to support herself with Vicky’s shoulder just to stop from falling over from the pleasure.

When they both stopped panting, the ghost smiled and told them they were all free to leave and the sacrifice had been satisfactory, except there was one catch.

Sharon pulled up her pants, putting her now shrinking clit away.

“What do you mean there is one more catch you conniving Egyptian?”

TO BE CONTINUED

The Futa Superhero 2

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

The Futa Superhero 3

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

Wow! What a super hot collection that was. It is always such a turn on when you get to read the adventures of an erotic Futa on Female story. This collection was so much fun to write, I could barely keep going without taking a little break to...well, you know. The adventures of the Futa and Female action doesn’t have to end there. It just keeps going with more from Victoria Midnight. Planet Futa finds out what happens when girls exploring the galaxy have giant clits that need to be used on hot holes. Check it out. Here is a preview of Planet Futa Part 1.

“I saved you guys just in time. Don’t worry about how strange all of this is. You need to just let me work and you need to orgasm. Don’t think of me as a stranger sucking you off. Think of this as a life saving work. I am a doctor and it is my job to protect life.”

Commander Stacy had no idea what this woman was talking about, but the commander found that her hand immediately went to the top of this stranger’s head as she held her lips in place and began to thrust deep just like a guy getting head from a whore back on earth.

Stacy had been face fucked a few times by her boyfriends back on earth, and now, it was her turn to do the fucking. Her lips peeled back in pleasure to expose her white teeth and a hyena like grin as she continued to press into the open mouth of this doctor who was looking so good right now with such a big girl cock in her mouth.

https://www.amazon.com/Futa-Space-1-Female-ebook/dp/B07YL65Y2Z/ref=sr_1_3?keywords=futa+in+space&qid=1575995758&sr=8-3
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