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CHAPTER 1

“Wait up!” I called after Rachel.

“Megan, you are so slow! Seriously! At your pace it will take us like 2 hours to get to my house” Rachel said in a half annoyed half-joking tone.

“What’s your hurry anyway? It’s too hot to walk fast. I can’t wait to go swimming when we get to your place.” I said.

“Tell me about it! That’s why we need to hurry up. I can’t wait to jump in. I’m dying out here.”

“Why don’t you drive to school?”

“Because my lame step dad won’t buy me a car.” she replied. 

It’s true I was walking slow. Partially because of the heat and partly because I love to watch Rachel walk from behind. Her perfect ass moving side to side always made me a little wet.

Of course I never told her that. I just hung back and checked her out in secret. I thought I had seen her checking me out a few times too, but we never talked about it. Rachel and I both had boyfriends but sometimes when I was with my boyfriend I would close my eyes and pretend it was Rachel fingering me to climax.

Imaging her sweet breath on my neck and her big tits pressed against mine made me really horny. Even though I’ve never done anything like that before the thought has crossed my mind more than a few times. 

Rachel was absolutely beautiful in that California way. She had big breasts, blonde hair, long legs, and an amazing ass. I couldn’t wait to see those double D breasts struggling to stay inside her skimpy bikini. Her eyes were a piercing green that was at once kind and fierce. I could get lost in those deep pools for hours. They were her most striking feature. I on the other hand was the complete opposite. I have chestnut-brown hair, freckles, fairly big tits for my size but still a few bra sizes smaller than Rachel. I’m short and petite while Rachel is close to 5’10” and really athletic. 

I met Rachel a few months ago. My dad’s company transferred him to Los Angeles from Boston at the beginning of the school year and Rachel and I were in all the same clubs at school: drama, student government, track, we were even applying to the same schools. We liked all the same things and our boyfriends were close friends. Even our birthdays are only a few days apart and we had just celebrated our 18ths together last month.

There was something very strange though. Even though Rachel and I had been almost inseparable for the last three months I had never been to her house. Her step dad was a big shot movie producer and he owned a big mansion up in the Hollywood Hills. By all accounts he was really eccentric and from what Rachel’s boyfriend Steve told me her house was full of exotic relics and occult items from around the world.

Steve said it was like a creepy museum and he’d only been there once. He said Rachel likes to go to his house whenever possible and he’s okay with that. She probably wouldn’t have invited me over if I hadn’t insisted for weeks after she mentioned that she had a massive pool that overlooks the Los Angeles skyline.  

After walking for what felt like forever we finally made it to Rachel’s house. She punched in a series of numbers to let us in the gate and we walked through the lawn to the front door. The lawn was overgrown and unkempt. It was the total opposite of every other house in the neighborhood.There were palms in the yard and other exotic flora that I didn’t know the names of.

“Rachel, don’t take this the wrong way but I feel like I’m walking into the lair of a rich mad scientist.” I said

“I don’t want to alarm you but you but you’re kind of right.” she said only half-joking. 

We walked through the house to get to the backyard. It was full of bizarre artifacts and weird-looking art. I paused in front of a giant painting hanging in a hallway near the living room. It was a 6 foot tall watercolor of a beautiful naked woman with a massive penis hanging between her legs.

She had big full breasts, red hair, and otherworldly violet eyes; and she was lying on a white bed with her giant cock gripped in her fist. It made me feel strange to look upon it. It was both grotesque and alluring. I found myself drawn to it without knowing why. I was staring at it when Rachel startled me back to reality. 

“Megan! Helllooooo!” Rachel said waving her hand in front of my face. “I said your name like five times. Are you coming to the pool or what?”

“What’s the deal with this painting? Who painted it?” I asked ignoring her question.

“I don’t know man. It’s some weird painting my step dad picked up a few years ago. See? This is why I can’t have friends over. They’d just spend all their time gawking at my step dad’s fetish paintings and penis artifacts and shit.” she said exasperated. I laughed.

“Sorry I’m just fascinated by this. It’s… I don’t know. Don’t think I’m weird but… kinda hot?” I was mortified by the words that were leaving my lips but I couldn’t stop them. Rachel looked at me sideways.

“You really think so? I know what you mean. I secretly think so too but it’s not something I like to admit” I was so relieved to hear her say that. 

We walked out to the veranda. The pool was between two wings of the house and the LA skyline opened up in front of us. It was both perfectly enclosed and private yet exposed and open to the elements.

“Rachel don’t we need to go to your room to change? I brought a bikini in my backpack.”

“Oh, right. We can if you’d like. I usually don’t.”

“Don’t…” I said not getting the picture.

“Don’t wear one. I hate tan lines and besides no one can see us here.”

“You want to swim… naked? Together?” I said with a hint of nervousness creeping into my voice even though I was attempting to stay cool.

“What’s the big deal? We’re best friends and we’re both pretty hot. What? Are you afraid I’m going to jump on you like a sex crazed maniac?” 

Before I could say anything Rachel slipped her shirt over her head revealing her large perfectly shaped breasts. They were even more beautiful than I had imagined in my fantasies, and as she said, perfectly tanned. I felt a tingle in my spine and warmth growing between my legs. Rachel bounded over to me her breasts bouncing up and down with each step.

“Come on Megan don’t be shy!” she said grabbing at my shirt as I playfully slapped at her.

“I don’t know. I’m embarrassed.” I said laughing and trying not to stare at her chest.

“Come on I showed you mine now I want to see yours.” she said grabbing the bottom of my shirt.

“Fine.” I said with mock exasperation. 

She squealed in delight and pulled my shirt over my head then undid my bra with quick nimble fingers and tossed it aside. I was suddenly aware of my own tan lines as we stood there like that, our naked breasts nearly touching.

“There! Was that so hard?” Rachel said grinning from ear to ear and looking directly into my eyes.. She grabbed my hand and began running toward the pool but after about 10 feet I stopped in my tracks and pulled her arm toward me. She turned around in surprise as I stared into her eyes.

“Megan it is seriously hot. If I don’t get into this pool in the next 10 seconds I’m going to…” I pulled her close to me and kissed her mid-sentence. She looked at me with a shocked expression then leaned in and kissed me back harder. Her tongue slipped into my mouth and slid around mine then she exhaled a deep sigh as she bit my lip.

The feeling of our breasts pressing together made me so wet. I could feel her hard nipples rubbing against mine and I moaned in ecstasy as she kissed my neck and nibbled on my ear.

Rachel took a step back. “You have no idea how long I’ve wanted you to do that.”

She let go of my hand and walked toward the pool slipping out of her short black jean shorts and black panties as she sauntered toward the water. Her ass was stunning. She walked down the first two stairs then gracefully glided into the water. She turned around used her index finger to beckon me toward her.

I unbuttoned my shorts and shimmied out of them letting my panties fall to the floor as well. Desire coursed through my every vein and in that moment all I could think of was submitting to all of Rachel’s wishes. I wanted her to treat me like her private sex doll. I swam out to meet her and kissed her full on the lips. I put my arms around her waist and she went to work.  

I felt Rachel’s hands on my ass moving up and down as she kissed my neck, softly at first then hard. ‘That’s definitely going to leave a mark’ I thought.

Rachel moved her hand around to the front of my body and began rubbing my clit. I moaned with pleasure as she rubbed my clit faster and faster before slipping her fingers in. One at first then two and then three.

I shuddered and moaned as the heat filled my pussy and the pulsing pleasure made my head swim. I began exploring her body as well. I rubbed my hands along her smooth ass and searched with my fingers until I found her sweet shaved pussy lips. I felt her tense as I moved my fingers in gentle circles and slowly worked my fingers into the opening of her pussy. She answered by slipping in a fourth finger. I had never been so wet and ready and I had never had four fingers in my pussy before. Her middle finger found my G-spot and I shouted in rapture

“Oh my god! Oh my god! Yes! Yes! Right there! Just like that! I’m going to cum!”

Rachel stopped abruptly. “You can’t cum yet. I haven’t even gotten to taste you.” 

We swam to the edge of the pool and I hopped up on the side. My legs dangled in the warm water spread eagle. My pussy rested on the edge of the pool dripping as much from my arousal as the pool water. Rachel propped herself up on the side of the pool and began kissing my stomach and licking my inner thigh. She teased around the opening of my pussy, flicking her tongue softly before going back to kissing my thighs. 

My head was swimming with pleasure. I had never felt a woman’s tongue down there before and it was so much more skillful than the attempts of any man. Suddenly Rachel went in hungrily.

She pushed her tongue against my clit and ravenously licked the lips of my pussy until my juices were running down her face. I grabbed the back Rachel’s head, pulled it toward me, and gyrated my hips into Rachel’s open mouth.

“Oh fuck! You’re amazing!” I screamed as I rubbed her nipples between my fingers.

“I’m going to cum!” I gasped breathlessly my eyes nearly rolling back into my head.

“Cum for me! I want you to cum” Rachel said with her mouth full of my wetness. I moved my pussy back and forth up and down in time with the long strokes of Rachel’s tongue. I felt the tingle in my pussy grow stronger and stronger until a rapturous heat penetrated my entire body. 

My whole body shook as I drowned Rachel in my wetness. Rachel crawled up beside me and began kissing me. She was delicately sucking on my hard nipples when we heard the engine of a car pulling into the driveway. “

Oh shit! I think my step dad’s home!” Quick let’s go upstairs before he catches us.  


 CHAPTER 2

We ran back into the house doing our best to gather up our clothes as we passed by them.

“Shit! He’s not supposed to come home for another three hours!” As we scurried back into the house with our clothes held tightly to our breasts the front door opened and we ducked behind a waist-high wall. Our dripping bodies made a mess on the wood floors. Where the wall ended there were 3 steps leading into the slightly sunken living room. 

We crept to the edge of the wall and Rachel peered around it. “Okay he’s gone to the bathroom we can run through here and go to my room upstairs. As I got up to run my foot slipped on the water that had pooled underneath us and I reached out for something to steady myself on. I ended up grabbing a 2 foot tall wooden statue of a big veiny cock as I tumbled toward the floor.

As the ground rushed toward me I suddenly stopped. The statue was attached to the wall at its base. I couldn’t believe my eyes as the painting of the red-haired woman with her dick in hand slid to the side revealing a passageway. I looked at Rachel and her eyes went wide. At that moment we heard a flush from the bathroom and we both ducked into the passage way. It slid back into place and a second later we heard the click of the bathroom door opening. 

*     *     *

We held out breaths and looked at each other with wide eyes. I could hardly believe what had just happened and I could tell from Rachel’s expression that she didn’t know this was here either. I knew Rachel’s house was supposed to be spooky but nothing could have prepared me for this.

We waited, hoping to hear her step dad’s footsteps walk by us or hear his engine rev up again and pull back out of the driveway but instead we heard the TV click on. He was just going to sit out there for who knows how long. I started to take stock of my surroundings. 

We were in a narrow dimly lit hallway. Rachel and I could stand next to each other in it but barely. Low wattage light bulbs in sconces lined the hallway. It was long and windy and we couldn’t see the end it just curved out of sight. I looked at Rachel still clutching my clothes to my breast and shrugged.

She gestured down the hallway as if to say ‘after you’ I rolled my eyes and mouthed

“Thanks, Rachel” As I cautiously tiptoed away from the secret door. The walls were bare aside from the sconces. There was just wood panels lining the bottom half of the wall and white plaster on the top half. After we got about 50 feet away from the entrance I whispered to Rachel

“What the hell is this? Is your step dad a drug dealer or something?”

“I…I don’t know” She stammered “I don’t think so, but maybe. Maybe there’s weird tunnels all over the house. Maybe he spies on me in my room through holes in the wall.” She audibly shuddered.   

We walked for about 5 minutes the hallway twisting and turning this way and that. The air got noticeably cooler the further we went and I felt my nipples grow hard. I glanced down at Rachel’s breasts and saw that hers were as well.

“Where the hell is this going? Do you feel like we’re going up?” Rachel asked.

“Yeah kind of, really gradually.” I had felt like the floor was ever so slightly slanting upward but all the curves, twists, and turns made it hard to tell. Suddenly we were standing in front of a door. I went to open it but Rachel reached out and grabbed my hand.

“We have no idea what’s on the other side of that door. Maybe we should at least put our clothes on.”

“Oh right.” I had been so shocked by this turn of events the thought of getting dressed hadn’t even crossed my mind. Our nakedness seemed like the most natural thing in the world.

We paused to put our clothes back on and then I once again slowly reached for the door and turned the handle. There was a palpable sense of both relief and disappointment as I swung the door open to reveal a steep stairwell going up. This hallway was narrower than even the one we were currently in. I gestured to Rachel and said “Your turn”

She rolled her eyes and led the way. Watching her ass swinging back and forth in front of me as she made her way up the stairs made me regret that we had put our clothes back on. Even though I had just had an incredible orgasm I was already hungry for more and I wanted to return the favor to Rachel. The stairs went up a long way and after maybe 50 feet we reached another doorway. 

This time neither one of us cared what was on the other side we were just ready to be out of here. Rachel turned the knob and pushed. The door didn’t budge.

“Fuck! You can’t be serious” She practically screamed.

“Shhhhh, we still don’t know what’s on that side.”

“I honestly do not even give a shit anymore.” She pounded on the door “Helloooooo, is anyone in there! Open up!”

“Hey what’s that?” I pointed to a panel next to the door. Rachel opened it to reveal a keypad with glowing blue numbers.

“Huh, I’ll try the front gate combination.” She punched in the four numbers and the door clicked and then swung open.         

We both gasped as we walked in. We were in a massive room with shelves full of strange artifacts lining the walls. There was a huge picture window overlooking the rest of the hills and the city. It was dusk and the city lights were beginning to twinkle off in the distance. There were no exits or anything. It seemed like this room was built directly into the hills.

In the center of the room was a huge circular bed, all white with white sheets. There was a giant flat screen on the wall opposite the window.

“This is amazing! What is this like your step dad’s mad scientist man cave?”

“I have no idea. I didn’t know this was here.!” I went to the window and gazed out.

“The view here is so beautiful I can’t believe your step dad keeps this room all for himself. What a jerk!”

“I know right and what is all this creepy shit? I mean you’ve seen my living room. You know I’m no stranger to phallic ritual items but this stuff seems… different.”

Rachel walked along the walls picking up items, inspecting them, and placing them down carefully, exactly as she had found them.

I walked over to the bed and jumped turning in midair so my back hit the mattress and bounced me several feet in the air.

“Oh my god! Rachel this bed is amazing! It’s so soft. Come feel this material! It’s incredible! Can I live in here? I don’t eat much and I’ll pick up after myself. Just tell my parents I died or something. Rachel? Helloooo! Rachel!?”

I looked over at her and she was standing in the corner transfixed by a small, green, wooden object no larger than a coin.

“Rachel? Are you okay?” I got up and began walking toward her which seemed to temporarily break the spell. She looked up at me but her she was wearing an expression that I had never seen on her face. She looked almost like a different person.

Then all it once it hit me. Her face looked so strange because those deep green eyes had gone an uncanny shade of violet. Then I noticed something else that my mind had trouble processing. There was a big bulge growing in the front of her tiny jean shorts. 


CHAPTER 3

It took me a moment to wrap my head around everything that was happening. Rachel had changed right in front of my eyes and that bulge just kept getting bigger.

“Rachel, is that you? Are you okay? What’s happening?” Rachel walked toward me and put a finger to my lips. She spoke and her voice belonged at once to her and someone else like two people simultaneously speaking the same words.

“Megan it’s fine I’m me, but also…not. I can’t explain it. All I can tell you is that I feel wonderful. I feel better than I ever have. I have a gift for you. I’m sure you can already tell what it is.” She reached down and unbuttoned the top button of her shorts. As she did her zipper immediately burst open. I couldn’t tell if it was by some invisible force or the strain of her immense cock pressing up against it. 

She took off her top and her immense breasts bounced as she lifted it over her head. She slid her shorts and panties to the ground and for the first time I got a full view of her long, thick, delicious looking, member. The moment I laid eyes on that monster I wanted to drop to my knees and suck it. I wanted to feel it grow hard in my wet mouth and drink every last drop of cum. 

“What do you think Megan? Do you like it?”

“Uh, yea” I stammered meekly. It was all I could get out. This was unbelievable. How could this possibly be happening. My best friend had a massive cock swinging between her legs and all I could think about was how good it feel to have it inside me.

“Good. Now relax. I’m going to make you feel better than you’ve ever felt before.” 

With that Rachel slid her arm around my waist and kissed me hard. Her mouth opened and her tongue moved into my mouth. She tasted sweet and her skin had a floral aroma.

All at once she lifted me as easily as if I were a child. I felt weightless in her arms. Even though she looked almost exactly the same she apparently possessed an incredible strength. I removed my top as she walked me toward the bed. Our breasts pressed together and the heat of her soft skin was heavenly. With each step I could feel her cock grinding against my shorts and my pussy was dripping in anticipation.

When we reached the bed she laid me down. She stood over me at the edge of the bed with her impossible cock, hard and standing at attention. I slid my shorts and panties down exposing my hot, wet, sex to her. I could tell by the way she eyed me hungrily that she couldn’t wait to plunge her cock into me. 

Before she could make a move I got on all fours and put a hand on her balls. I rubbed them and then ran my fingers lightly up and down her cock. She moaned with pleasure as I closed my fingers around the base of her shaft and began jacking her off.

I could feel her already hard cock grow harder, and thicker, and longer as she moved her hips back and forth and in time with my strokes. After a short while she moved her hand gently to the back of my head and I knew what she wanted me to do. I moved my head down until my lips were just touching the head of her penis. I made small circles with my tongue around the tip while I teased her balls with two fingers. She stroked my hair as I teased her and gasped with pleasure as I lightly sucked her tip. 

I started to notice small drops of precum dripping into my mouth but it didn’t taste salty like my boyfriend’s. It tasted sweet like fresh fruit and honey. The succulent taste of her precum inflamed my passion even further I started sucking her off with reckless abandon. I had never been able to deepthroat my boyfriend’s cock, which is quite sizable but nothing compared to Rachel’s, but I felt an otherworldly compulsion to take her all the way inside me.

I opened my mouth wide and slid her cock in until it was touching the back of my throat. My gag reflex started to kick in but I fought it and slipped her cock down another inch then two. I pulled back out and coughed but immediately went back in.

As my gag reflex started up again I fought it and pushed my head down further and further. I grabbed Rachel’s thighs and pulled them toward me as she lightly pushed the back of my head with her hands. Her huge dick went down my throat more and more until I could stick my tongue out and lick her balls. I looked up at her with her immense penis all the way down my throat and saw that her eyes were practically rolling into the back of her head as she squealed with pleasure. 

I pulled my head back until only my lips with touching her cock and encircled the shaft with my left hand. I tenderly kissed along the length of her member and then her stomach. I worked my way up to her breasts and sucked on her puffy pink nipples until they were rock hard.

She touched and teased my own nipples between her thumb and forefinger while I playfully bit hers. I put her cock between my breasts and pushed them together. Her rod was still wet from the sloppy blowjob she had just received and it slid easily between my breasts as I pushed them up and down.

I used the natural springiness of the bed to bounce up and down while her cock slipped between my breasts. Her dick found my open mouth at the end of each thrust.

I looked up at her and she eyed my greedily. I could tell she wanted more and so did I.

”Rachel, you’re so hot! I want you inside me now.” I said as I fell back toward the center of the bed. She walked along the bed on her knees until she was kneeling over me.

She held her rock hard cock in her right hand and whispered “Are you ready?” I didn’t answer but instead grabbed her throbbing member and guided it right into the entrance of my wetness. She felt amazing as she entered me. It felt like her cock was shape shifting inside me. It was at once so large I could hardly take it yet little by little it went in further and further.

I wrapped my legs around her waist and pushed my pussy into her to allow her cock to slip deeper and deeper into me. I screamed in rapture as she moved her hips back forth.

“Fuck me! Fuck me harder! Rachel go deeper! Yes! YES! Right there!” She bottomed out inside of me before the entire length of her cock had penetrated me. I could just feel the edge of her balls slapping against my ass with each mighty thrust. Rachel’s tits bounced up and down as she fucked me and her eyes stared right into mine.

I pulled her down toward me and took one of her nipples into my mouth as she fucked me harder and harder until I could barely see straight. I didn’t know how I would ever go back to fucking my boyfriend now that I had experienced Rachel’s magic cock filling my tight pussy. 

Rachel rammed her cock inside me faster and faster. I moaned in ecstasy and my moans quickly turned to screams. I was shrieking without giving a second thought to who might be listening or watching.

“Rachel I’m so close! I want you to cum in me!”

“Me too! I’m almost there. I want to fill your tight pussy with my hot cum!” I reached down and began doing circular motions against my clit with my middle finger. An insane heat rose up inside me.

“Oh my god! Rachel! Cum! Blow your load inside my wet pussy!”

No sooner had the words left my lips she thrust one last hard thrust and I felt her hot sticky cum fill my pussy like nothing I had ever experienced. Wave after wave of semen hit the bottom of my pussy and I shook so hard I nearly fell off the bed. My tits jiggled as my body convulsed with mind-bending bliss.

Rachel’s cock continued to pulse inside me as her blasts grew weaker and weaker until finally with a thunderous moan she collapsed next to me on the bed. Her hand opened and the small wooden coin clattered to the floor next to us. The large member that had swung between her legs disappeared almost instantly but I could still feel Rachel’s cum inside me and running down my thighs.  

I could tell by her breathing that she was fast asleep. I stroked her hair and ran my fingers lightly along her shoulders, breasts, and thighs. It had gone dark outside and the city was lit up like a starry sky. There’s probably 10 million people in that city and I bet none of them have ever experienced anything like this. I watched the car headlights turn the freeway into a glowing river of gold for a long time before I finally turned back to Rachel. 

”Hey, Rachel.” I whispered in an attempt to ease her from her slumber. I shook her shoulder lightly.

“Hmmmm” She stretched her whole body like a cat, her limbs pushing in opposite directions. She looked at me and I was relieved to see that her green eyes had returned.

“I just had a really strange dream. If I tell you about it do you promise not to make fun of me.”

“Let me guess you grew a cock and fucked me until neither one of us could walk straight.” Her eyes grew wide but then the memory seemed to return to her.

“It was real… It really happened.” she said in shock.

“I think it has something to do with that.” I said pointing down at the small green artifact lying on the ground. “I don’t know how it works, but I want to try it next. As soon as I regain the feeling in my lower half.” I said smiling at her.

“Well I suppose that’s only fair.” She said moving closer to me and resting her head on my breasts. “I know this insane but whatever happened was amazing and I don’t even want to think about the implications right now. I just want to relax and watch a shitty reality show. I hopped up off the bed to grab the remote from a small shelf on the wall and turned it on. 

When the screen flickered on my blood ran cold. I looked at Rachel and saw that her mouth was agape. The screen was divided into 16 equal boxes. One showed the front yard and one the back. One showed the still waters of the pool. Several showed various bedrooms around the house including Rachel’s.

Then my heart stopped. One of the boxes displayed a fire burning in the woods somewhere, with hooded robed figures gathered around it. One of the screens showed a narrow hallway, dimly lit by low wattage bulbs in sconces, and a hooded robed figure walked briskly toward an open door leading to a steep staircase.  


 Chapter 4

”Oh Shit!” Rachel whispered. “What are we going to do?”

“Okay let’s just stay calm, I mean technically this is still your house. You can go wherever you want.”

“Do reasonable people wear hoods and robes and do god knows what in the fucking woods at night? We need to hide!”

“There’s nowhere to hide. If this asshole wants to try something we need to fight.” I scanned the wall for a weapon.

“Yes! Look!” I ran over to the corner opposite the door and grabbed a small knife that was serrated with what looked like shark’s teeth. I ran back to the bed my naked tits bouncing with each step and sat next to Rachel with the knife in my lap facing the door.

I thought about putting my clothes back on but there was no time. We held hands and our heavy breathing stopped when we heard the computerized chirp of the electronic keypad. Beep, beep, beep, beep, *click*

The door swung open and the figure stood there facing us. It was too dark to see their face but their voice was distinctly feminine.

“What are you doing here?” The figure asked their voice betraying not a hint of surprise.

“This is my house. What the fuck are you doing here?” Rachel shot back. The figure chuckled

“Ah yes of course. So sorry to have intruded.” The door closed and the figure walked toward us.

“Stop right there” I said holding the knife in front of me.

“Who are you?” The figure stopped and stared at me then pushed their hood back revealing her purple eyes and long red hair.

”You’re the woman from the painting!” Rachel blurted out.

“I am. And you’re Garland’s step daughter aren’t you. My you’ve grown into such a lovely young woman. I wonder when he will see fit to have you join in our rituals.”

“What rituals? Gary’s real name is Garland? What are you talking about?” Rachel asked.

“Haven’t you ever wondered why Garland collects all of these arcane items from around the world? He’s a sexual shaman.”

“A what?” Rachel said incredulous.

“He helps people realize their deepest and darkest fantasy. I see that the two of you might have already had some experience with this.” The woman said eyeing the small green token.

“My step-dad is a sex wizard. Great. Wait until mom finds out.”

“Oh child, she knows.” 

”I just need to grab a few things and I’ll be on my way. We have many people waiting for their fantasies to be made reality.” The woman said gesturing toward the screen where even more people had gathered around the fire.

“But first I’d like to personally initiate you into our band. I hope Garland doesn’t mind.” Rachel looked at me with a startled expression then back to the woman. The woman let her robe fall to the ground revealing a necklace made of small tokens like the one that had transformed Rachel, not to mention an amazing pair of breasts and a small patch of red hair between her beautiful legs. 

Rachel seemed caught in the woman’s gaze as if by some magical force. She slowly got to her feet and walked toward the woman. “Rachel what are you doing?” I pulled her arm to get her to sit back down but I couldn’t make her budge.

“Stay back” She said looking me dead in the eyes. Her necklace began to glow faintly. All of the sudden I felt calm and serene. I let the knife clatter to the floor next to the token and watched the two beautiful women embrace.

“I can show you things that you could hardly believe or imagine.” The woman whispered in her ear. 

Let me look into your soul and see your true desires. The woman held Rachel by the waist and gazed into her eyes for what felt like a long time.

“I see” she said finally. “And you” she gestured at me and beckoned me forward. “What is it that you desire?”

I walked toward the woman as though I were caught in some sort of tractor beam. I didn’t fight it but I knew that I couldn’t have even if I’d wanted to.

“Hmmm, interesting. Your desires are like 2 sides of the same coin. I can make them come true if that is your wish.”

A sudden lust welled up inside me so quickly it was disorienting. I had never been so sexually ravenous in my entire life. I looked at Rachel and the woman and I wanted them. I wanted to do things to them that I had never done before.

“You wear you answer on your face plainly. Rachel go sit on the bed. Megan…” The artifact floated into the air and attached itself to the middle of my chest just above my breasts. My head was swimming with questions. ‘How did she know my name? The token. Would it make me transform as well’ I sat next to Rachel while the woman stood in front of us.

I looked between my legs expectantly but nothing happened. All of the sudden her necklace began to glow more brightly and just below the shock of red hair between her thighs she began to change. Her pussy began to grow and change shape until between her legs hung a massive penis.

Rachel and I looked at each other and without saying a word we both knelt in front of this woman, her huge member swinging in front of our faces. We were two separate people but our actions were as one.

I knew what Rachel was going to do before she did it and judging from her actions she knew my mind as well. We were psychically linked and our sexual coordination was uncanny. Rachel took the flaccid cock in her hand and lightly placed her lips around it. Her tongue swirled and head of the woman’s giant staff and it grew stiffer and longer with each lick.

I took the woman’s balls into my mouth and cupped her ass. I licked her balls and shaft vigorously from underneath noticing that her pussy had completely disappeared. Rachel took the cock into her mouth like it was nothing even though I could see the outline of it moving in her throat.

The woman slid her cock out of Rachel’s mouth and seamlessly entered mine. Rachel licked and fondled the woman’s balls before moving completely behind her, spreading her ass cheeks, and flitting her tongue against the woman’s asshole. Luckily I already had a chance to practice this so when the woman put her huge shaft down my throat I was ready for it.

I took the veiny monster all the way down my throat and my gag reflex didn’t even kick in once. I reached up and squeezed the woman’s nipples while gobbling her cock, as Rachel ate her ass from behind. We were giving this woman everything we had and she sounded like it was all she could handle. Her moans and screams were so loud we could hear them echoing off the walls.

As she thrust harder and harder into my mouth and down my throat I started to taste her precum filling my mouth. It wasn’t salty but it tasted different from Rachel’s had. It was more floral than sweet like rosewater. Her shrieks grew even louder as she thrust one last time and let loose a torrent of hot tasty cum. I swallowed rope after rope of her hot juices until finally she was finished.

After I took her cock out of my mouth I expected her to go soft but her cock remained hard as a rock. I looked down to where the small wooden artifact had attached itself above my breast. It was glowing, pulsing brightly against my skin. The woman pushed me back onto the bed and began rubbing my clit. I moaned and leaned in close to her, breathing heavily against her neck. As she rubbed my clit in quick precise circles I felt something strange begin to happen.

My pussy grew warmer and warmer and I had the odd sensation that it was growing.

“Look” The woman commanded.

Where my clit had once been was a giant cock head. As she rubbed it faster and faster it grew. She coaxed out the shaft and the more she rubbed the longer it got until hanging between my legs was a thick meaty cock. Even though I had seen a lot of strange things that day nothing could have prepared me for how it felt to have a massive dick where my pussy had once been. “Are you ready to have some fun?” The woman asked in a thick raspy voice.  

The woman turned around so that her ass was facing me and took my dick in her mouth. It felt amazing as she swirled her tongue around the tip. I could feel it begin to grow longer and harder.

It was the most unusual sensation but the feeling made my toes curl. I looked at her cock dangling in front of me and had the sudden urge to taste it again. I pulled her hips back toward me so her cock was right above my face and began to lick the shaft. I pushed my tits together so that she could thrust her cock between them as I licked her shaft.

Her breasts jiggled against my stomach as her head bounced up and down. I glanced to the left and saw Rachel laying back on the bed with her legs spread eagle. She was fingering herself with one hand and rubbing her clit with the other. I could tell from here that her pussy was dripping as she hungrily eyed our thick members. As the woman sucked me harder and faster I could feel the pleasure rippling through my body. I was going to cum but I didn’t want to cum before I got a chance to pound Rachel’s hot, wet, slit. 

As though she were reading my mind the woman suddenly stopped sucking me and sat up. She looked to where Rachel was gleefully getting herself off, four fingers plunged inside her. 

”It’s time for you to take what you desire.” The woman said staring right through me. I crawled to where Rachel lay on the bed and kissed her deeply. She used her hand to guide my cock into her and shuddered with pleasure as I entered. I pushed my hips back and forth going deeper and deeper into her pussy with each thrust until I hit the bottom. She moaned and clawed my back as my cock head rubbed the bottom of her pussy slowly and forcefully.

My cock seemed to vibrate from the pleasure. Each spectacular thrust brought me closer to an orgasm that part of me wished I could hold off forever. I couldn’t believe any of this was happening. Not only was I getting to fuck my best friend but with a magic penis given to me by some kind of sorceress.

My body tingled and I felt at one with everything as I took Rachel’s nipple into my mouth and gently nibbled it. I was concentrating so deeply on fucking Rachel that I hardly noticed the woman sidle up beside us and begin rubbing Rachel’s thigh.    

The woman and I locked eyes and instantly we were on the same page. I picked Rachel up effortlessly. I guess I had been granted super strength as well. I didn’t feel any different but I was able to lift Rachel as though she were lighter than air. I laid down on the bed and gently set Rachel down on top of my cock. The woman fondled Rachel’s breast and nibbled her earlobe as Rachel rode me like a horse. Her tits bounced and her ass slapped against my balls as she screamed

“Yes! YES! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh god! Fuck me!”

Suddenly I felt something long and slippery touch my cock. I looked at the woman and could tell she was getting ready to fuck Rachel in the ass while she rode me. 

I felt the muscles in Rachel’s pussy contract as the woman slid her long impossibly slippery cock into Rachel’s ass. Rachel’s moans intensified and I could feel the woman’s cock through the walls of Rachel’s pussy. We coordinated our strokes, in and out, in and out. Perfectly in time with one another. Rachel’s tits looked so amazing bouncing above me that I wanted this moment to last forever.

I wanted to stay here on this bed fucking these two beautiful women for the rest of eternity. I knew I wouldn’t be able to hold on for much longer. An intense electric pleasure was forming at the head of my cock and I knew it was just a matter of time before I blew my hot sticky load into Rachel’s cunt.

“Don’t stop! Don’t stop I’m almost there!” Rachel moaned. I looked at the woman again and I knew at once that she was nearly there as well. We pumped our cocks like pistons into Rachel’s wet holes until finally she screamed and I could feel the woman’s cock head pulsing against mine through Rachel’s pussy and we were both blowing our hot sticky loads deep into Rachel’s cunt.

Her pussy pulsated as she screamed with pleasure then she let out a deep sigh that seemed to come from someplace at her very core. The woman removed her cock from Rachel’s ass and I pulled mine out of her pussy. An impossible amount of semen dripped down her thighs and pooled on the bed.

Rachel collapsed next to me and we both lay there breathing heavily. The woman gestured toward me with her fingers and just like that the small wooden artifact removed itself from my skin and flew into the woman’s hands.

Her cock had already disappeared and been replaced by a perfect pink pussy with a shock of red hair just above it. I looked down at where my cock had been and saw that there was no trace of it save for the semen that still dripped down Rachel’s thighs.

“That was fun girls. Do me a favor and don’t tell Garland about this” The woman said winking back at them as she opened the door and quietly started down the stairs.

“Oh gee.” Rachel said “So she DOESN’T want me to tell my step dad that I got double penetrated by the magical penises of my best friend and a sex witch. That seems like perfect dinner table material.”

I laughed. “I think he’s going to find out eventually.” I said with a smirk.

“Oh yeah? Why is that?”

“Because I definitely want to party with them and I’m pretty sure you do too.”

I pointed toward the screen where a fixed camera mounted somewhere above a bonfire in the middle of the woods displayed at least a score of beautiful women, with massive cocks between their legs, enthusiastically fucking and sucking each other. Though there was no sound it was obvious that their screams could be heard for miles around. 


PART 2

CHAPTER 1

We stared transfixed at what was unfolding in front of us. A dozen maybe even two dozen women with thick cocks around a campfire in an orgy of unbridled lust. There were women being serviced by three or four others at a time. Women being fucked from behind while taking multiple cocks into their mouth. Their breasts heaved and bounced as they tumbled around in the flickering light.

They were like living silhouettes shrouded in darkness but in the places where the firelight illuminated their bodies and faces, pure ecstasy was found. Their mouths twisted and their eyes rolled back as they serviced each others every desire. The branches of the trees swayed and their hair whipped around their faces as the wind blew through their revelry and caused the fire to dance.

“I can’t believe it” Megan said finally. “This is what my step dad is into? This is what he does? How could I have not known? How has he kept all this hidden away from my mom and I for all these years?”

“Are you sure it’s been hidden from your mom?” I said awkwardly.

“What do you mean? You don’t think she’s like them? Like us? I would know right? I would know if my mom was into that?” she gestured toward that screen. “She would have told me.” she said uncertainly.

“I don’t know. I don’t have kids so I don’t have any firsthand experience but if I was into magic-cock saturnalias I might not actually share that with my children. That’s just me though.”

“Yeah. I see what you’re saying but… this is just a lot to take in.”

“You certainly seemed to like it well enough. Maybe it’s genetic” I said in reference to our most recent sexual encounter. The sorceress, if that’s what she was, had only left a few minutes ago. Her cum was still inside us and on our thighs and lips and everywhere else.

She’d taken the artifact that had allowed us to change but she had been able to change without it. She had the power within her or so it seemed. We needed to find her and get it back or find out everything that she knew.

“How do you think that woman was able to change without the artifact? And all these women too.” I gestured to the screen. “I want that power. There must be some way we can get our hands on it.”

“I want it too. I felt so good when I changed. I love being inside you even more than I love having you inside me. Or… maybe the other way around. It’s hard to choose and I don’t want to have to. If there’s an answer I’m willing to bet it’s in this house somewhere. Do you really think a house with one secret passageway doesn’t have more?” she said searching the room pulling books off the shelf and pushing artifacts around attempting to activate a hidden wall.

“Wait I have an idea. I think this TV is hooked up to a bunch of security cameras.” I said taking one last look at the hedonistic carnival on the screen before flipping it over to another channel. The next grainy image was the hills surrounding the house. Then the living room. Megan’s dad had finally gone elsewhere. He wasn’t in any of the frames, he must have left the house without us hearing, although who knows how close we are to the house anyway. That secret tunnel felt like it went on forever.

Next there were a few guest bedrooms, the pool, a billiards room. The house was so vast I had no idea all this stuff was here. As a small ordinary room with a bed, a bookcase, and a nightstand flickered onto the screen Megan said “Rachel, wait, stop right there.”

“On this one?” I said. It just looked like another guest bedroom.

“There’s nothing that looks like that in this house. Notice anything strange about it?” she said.

“Um not really. It’s just a regular ass room with a small bed and some books and… oh shit! There’s no weird penis art or vagina shaped artifacts!” I said finally catching on.

“Exactly. If that room is in this house there’s more to it than meets the eye. Now we just need to find it.”

“Um, do you mind if I take a shower or something first? I’m still a little…” I motioned down to my thighs glistening with our intimate juices.

She laughed “Oh right. I almost forgot. I could probably do with one as well.”

We walked out of the secret room and back down the long corridor. Our footsteps echoed off the walls as we made our way toward the entrance. The path seemed shorter on the way out than it had going in. When we reached the wall behind the painting we realized we didn’t actually know how to get out. I searched around the edges of the wall for a panel or a latch until I finally found a button that caused the painting to click open.

Megan popped her head out and looked around then stepped into the living room when she realized the coast was clear. We were both carrying our clothes in a big bundle. If Megan’s dad had been home we would have been in a lot more trouble for stumbling into his secret magical love nest than for walking around the living room naked so I didn’t feel the need to get dressed and get cum on my clothes.

We stepped out onto the wood floors and padded across them. Megan went first and I followed behind her. She walked across the living room and strolled through the door leading outside to the pool area. The warm night air greeted us. I had no idea what time it was but I knew it must be sometime after midnight.

“I need some time to process all this. To talk it through.” Megan said.

“That’s completely understandable. It’s not every day you find out that your step dad is some kind of sex wizard with magical powers and dick growing witch friends.”

“I know! It sounds so crazy!” Megan said as we sat on the edge of the pool and let our legs kick languidly in the warm water. The city lights blinked on and off. The downtown skyscrapers and endless buildings that stretched on forever into the horizon stood off in the distance.

A helicopter with a powerful searchlight circled around a city block to the east. There were answers somewhere out there. Somewhere out there in that iridescent grid were people or places that would lead us to understanding what had happened and what Megan’s step dad’s place was in it. What our place was in it. That woman had opened our eyes and shut us out in the same motion and we had to find her.

“I felt so full of power and purpose and magic when that woman transformed me. It felt like a missing piece that I’d been yearning for had finally appeared.” Megan said.

“I know what you mean. There was a contentedness that I’d never known. Not that I’d want to be that way all the time but to have the option, to be able to be what I want to be at any given time and then have it taken away just feels so unfair. I’m willing to do anything to figure this out. I want to see where this rabbit hole leads.”

“So do I. I’m not going to let anything stop us.”

Megan leaned in and kissed me. Her lips were soft and sweet. I put my arms around her and pulled her close to me. I would never get tired of feeling her warm skin against mine. Feeling her breasts press against my own and her hard nipples pushing against my skin. We sat there and kissed for a long time before I leapt into the water and pulled Megan in with me.

“Rachel!” She screamed as I dragged her in. We hit the water with a splash and went under. We came up laughing. “I can’t believe you did that!” Megan said splashing me.

“Well the last time we went swimming you did something for me in the water. Now I want to do something for you.” I said kissing her neck and cheeks.

“Oh really?” She said biting her lip and cupping my ass. “And what would that be?”

“I think it went something like this.” I said putting a finger against her clit and lightly pressing. She let out an involuntary moan and squeezed my ass.

“That’s interesting because I thought it was more like this.” She said sliding a finger toward my opening from the back. Her finger teased my pussy lips and slid just inside me. I shuddered as her fingertip entered me.

I pushed her back gently and sat her on the pool ladder. I sucked her nipples and rubbed her pussy letting her moans guide me. She put her hand on the back of my arm and showed me the way she wanted to be touched, pulling it softly toward her to establish her preferred rhythm. 

Her blonde hair was a tangled wet mess but she still looked so beautiful. She leaned her head against the metal railing of the pool ladder with her lips slightly parted whispering words of encouragement as I explored her body.

I could feel her body shaking as my fingers made their way deeper and deeper inside her. She clutched at my shoulders and dug her nails in then bucked her hips forward as I slipped another finger in.

I found her g-spot and let my middle finger linger on it pressing it in light circles and moving my finger tip across it. Her soft moans turned to cries as the muscles of her pussy gripped my fingers.

“Oh my god that feels so fucking good.” she said through breathless gasps. “YES! Oh fuck! Right there. Touch me right there.”

I looked up at see her face twisting in ecstasy as she grabbed my arm and squeezed it trying to pull my fingers further inside her.

“Megan, I want to lick your clit while I touch you.” I said through a mouthful of nipple.

“If you lick my clit and touch my g-spot at the same time I think my head might explode, but let’s try it anyway.” She said haltingly through yelps and sharp intakes of breath.

She climbed up onto the side of the pool and laid back. I climbed up and immediately reinserted my fingers into her. She was dangling an arm and a leg in the water as I put my head between her thighs and hovered my mouth over her pussy. I kissed her stomach and inner thighs and her pubic mound before allowing my tongue to make its way toward her clit.

I felt her legs shake as my fingers plunged in and out of her in a come-hither motion grazing her g-spot with each flick of my wrist. I pressed my tongue against her clit hard lapping it each time my fingers found her g-spot. Her hand was behind my head and she was gripping my wet hair in a way that would have been painful if it hadn’t been such a turn on. She pushed my head toward her and bucked her hips into my mouth.

“Oh fuck! Oh fuck! I’m going to cum Rachel!” She screamed into the night. Her whole body shook and I pressed my tongue against her clit and my fingers against her g-spot. A messy spray of clear liquid burst forth from her pussy and splashed against my mouth and cheeks.

She sprayed her juices onto my face a few more times. I tried to move my head back after I thought she was finished but she pushed my head toward her sex and I licked her clit again as one last spurt dribbled out of her.

She let out a satisfied sigh as I looked up at her with her wetness plainly visible on my mouth and cheeks. I sidled up next to her and playfully rubbed my face against hers.

“Hey!” She said laughing and pushing me away. I kissed her breasts and her neck and nibbled on her earlobes as her fingers trailed up and down my abdomen.

I looked into her eyes and said “About that shower?”

“Right! I was going to show you where to go but I got distracted by something.” she said slapping my arm. She led me into the house and up a flight of stairs. “This is my room” she announced as she opened the door.

Her room was not what I was expecting. It was really sparse. There were a few trophies on a dresser and some photos hanging from the wall but it was nothing like the rest of the house.

“I see you didn’t use the same decorator as your step dad.” I said glancing around.

“No, no this is all me. I know I don’t have much stuff here. A lot of my stuff is at my dad’s place in Seattle. Or in a storage locker. When we first moved out here I was kind of in denial about it and assumed I’d be going back to Seattle in no time but a few years went by and I realized I wasn’t going back but also that I didn’t really need all that stuff you know?”

“It’s very spartan. You’re like a Buddhist monk or something. I love it.”

“Well I wouldn’t go that far but I like it. It’s so simple.”

We went into her bathroom and Megan turned on the shower and tested the water with her hands. The bathroom was massive. There was a large hot tub and a shower with a massive waterfall shower head. It was at least 4 feet by 4 feet so it was like standing in a warm rainstorm. Megan found me an unused toothbrush and I brushed my teeth then stepped into the steamy shower and let the water wash over me.

I lathered myself up with coconut body wash and cleaned every inch of my body. Megan got in with me and we kissed each other and soaped each other up. The feeling of her slippery breasts against my own made a heat well up between my thighs but I was worried that if I had any more sex tonight my legs would give out and I’d never walk again.  

We finished our shower and dried ourselves off then for the first time in who knows how long we got dressed. It felt strange putting on clothes after being naked with Megan for so long. It felt pointless and unnecessary. It did feel amazing to be clean though.

“It’s after 1 am.” Megan said. “You’re welcome to sleep over if you’re getting tired.”

“No way! We can’t sleep now. In case you forgot we have a mission and there’s no better time to snoop then when we know your step dad will be gone all night.” I protested.

“Good point.” she said yawning. “Should we split up or stay together?”

“Let’s stay together.”

We set out in search of that conspicuously inconspicuous bedroom. We started on the ground floor and looked everywhere. We had opened the painting by puling on a statue so we tried pulling every statue we came across to no avail. We pulled every book in the library. We knocked on walls to check if they were hollow. We pulled sconces and moved dressers and looked in attics.

We went outside and walked around the property feeling the walls and looking in windows to see if there was a room only accessible through the outside.

“That’s odd” Megan said.

“What’s up?”

“This windowless part of the wall right here. This is my window.” She said pointing up to the second floor. “And below me is the library. Next to the library is the kitchen. Each of those rooms has a window that goes from one side to the other so how could there be a solid wall here.”

“Very interesting. But we already looked in both of those rooms.”

“Let’s check again.”

We went back inside and felt along the tiled kitchen well but couldn’t feel anything. We went back into the library but instead of tugging on the books we pulled the bookcases away from the wall. We felt along wall but there was nothing there. Not even so much as a discolored spot on the wall.

“I don’t understand! It has to be right here!” Megan said slapping the wall in frustration.

“I have an idea.” I said. “Follow me.”


CHAPTER 2

I ran back upstairs to Megan’s room and walked over to her bed. “Help me with this” I said straining to pull the bed away from the wall. She grabbed the other side of the frame and we pulled the bed inch by inch into the center of the room. I looked at the floor and just as I suspected there was a wood panel 3 feet by 3 feet the was facing the opposite direction to the rest of the floor.

I grasped around the edges of the panel until I found a place where my fingers could fit under then lifted it. There was a ladder leading down into the darkness. I shined my flashlight into the passage but it went down further than the light could penetrate.

“What the fuck!” Megan yelled. “This has been here the whole time! That is so creepy!”

“Yeah it really is!” I said shining my light back and forth. The shaft leading down was metal on all sides. It looked like a ventilation duct that went straight down into the Earth. “Well this is what we came here for.” I said climbing onto the ladder and descending into the unknown depths.

“Rachel, what are you doing! We have no idea what’s down there!”

“Well there’s only one way to find out that I can see so it’s either this or we just forget the whole thing. I’m too invested now.” the sound of my feet touching down on each new metal rung reverberated throughout the chamber. If anyone was down there they would definitely hear us before they saw us.

“Rachel!” Megan called again I looked up at her and she frowned rolled her eyes and stepped onto the ladder. We were climbing down the ladder for a whole minute before my flashlight finally found the ground about 50 feet below us.

Climbing the darkness didn’t bother me but actually seeing the ground so far below made my heart skip a beat. My mouth went dry and a sensation of vertigo started to overtake me before I calmed myself and took a few deep breaths. I counted the steps in my head and mentally counted down to when we should be reaching the ground without looking down. After another minute we were on the ground.

“Holy shit! I can’t believe how far down this goes!” Megan said in a hushed whisper.

There was a door in front of us and I turned the knob and opened it ever so slightly peaking through the cracks to make sure the coast was clear. I was astonished to find out that we were in another house. It was furnished in a similar manner to the one we had just left with erotic art, artifacts, and pictures hanging around the living room. There was a small kitchen off to the right and a hallway in front of us with doors on both sides. I quietly stepped into the room and beckoned for Megan to follow me.

I went into the living room and investigated. There was a television hanging on the wall looping security footage. Grainy images of rooms upstairs looped every few seconds. Suddenly the screen was showing our backs before cycling through to the next image the secret room where we had encountered the mystery woman.

The next image was the campfire orgy we had watched before but something seemed off. All of the women were staring off in one direction at something that was out of frame. They looked unnaturally transfixed. The red haired mystery woman stepped into frame. On the opposite side of the frame was a man.

“Holy shit! That’s her! And that’s my step dad! What are they doing?” Megan yelped.

Their arms were outstretched toward one another and they both looked to be straining hard. Megan’s step dad had a jeweled necklace and a glowing orb of some kind in his hand. There was a bright flash and the fire leapt up to ten time its normal size. The orb flew out of his hand and the necklace’s chain broke as they both sped through the air and gently landed in the woman’s palm. 

The women and Megan’s step dad, who if I remember correctly she had called Garland, all collapsed onto the ground and the fire died. The woman was walking off screen when the camera cycled to the next image. A serene shot of the house from somewhere in the hills above us. There was a car in the driveway that that hadn’t been there ten minutes ago.

All the air went out of my lungs when I saw it and Megan’s face went pale.

We looked at each other with wild eyes.

“Who the fuck is that?” she whispered in hysterical voice.

“I don’t know but we need to find a way out of here.” I said.

“Let’s just go back the way we came!” Megan said pulling my hand toward the exit.

“No! We left the tunnel uncovered! Whoever is up there might be coming down right now!” No sooner had the words left my lips than we heard the first clang on the metal rungs far above us.


CHAPTER 3

“Shit! Shit! Shit!” Megan repeated. “What are we going to do?”

“This way!” I said darting off down the hallway. We entered each room and hastily looked for a tunnel or secret passage. We pulled books off of bookshelves and lifted rugs, knocked statues off their pedestals slapped against walls. We finally found the room that we’d seen on the earlier security footage.

“There must be something important here it was the only room from this house that was on the other security feed.” We frantically looked around until we heard the door open. We jumped in the closet and hid. The footsteps got closer and closer as the intruder made their way down the hall.

My heart almost stopped and Megan clutched my arm as the door to this room slowly opened. The closet door was open a crack and I watched as a beautiful woman, much younger than the red haired woman who had fucked us and then stolen our artifact, entered the room.

She was tall and lithe with big breasts and purple hair. She was dressed in unassuming clothing. Gray jeans and a black tank top. She wore a small opal amulet around her neck fastened to a gold chain. She took a book off the shelf and opened it. The inside was hollowed out and there was an artifact similar to the one that had been stolen hidden there.

I inhaled sharply at the sight of it and she looked right at us. Her purple eyes flashed and her amulet began to glow.

“Wait don’t!” I said barging out of the closet with my hands in my air.

“Who are you?” she said coldly. “Are you working with Astrid?”

“Umm Astrid? Does she have red hair, nice tits, big cock?” Megan said. “If so then no. She took something from us. We saw her attack those women. Who is she?”

“Who are you?” She said again more firmly.

“I’m Megan I live here. This is my step dad’s house.”

“Then come with me I’ll explain on the way. Astrid is probably on her way back here  and we need to be gone by the time that happens.”

She stashed the artifact in her pocket and darted from the room. We scrambled up the ladder and out of the house then piled into her black coup and peeled out of the driveway.

“I’m Charlotte. I’m a friend of your step dad’s and your mother.” She said as we darted around curves and sped down straightaways toward the city. “We belong to an ancient order. The order of the futanaris.”

“What is that?” I asked incredulously.

“Futanaris are women who can change. Like the woman you encountered. Like myself. That’s not all we do though. We dedicate our lives to promoting cosmic harmony. Our order uses powerful magic and sexual rituals to make bring balance to this realm.

Astrid was one of us once but she was seduced by a dark magic and is now seeking to seize all of our artifacts and use her powers to raise a powerful demon. The ritual tonight was supposed to dispel her abilities and make her powerless. When you join the order you must perform a ritual that robs you of your ability to do others in the order lasting harm which is good news for us but won’t protect us when she summons forth the old god.”

“Whoa! That is way heavier than I was expecting.” I said. “Are we sort of by default now in this fight too?”

“I was hoping you would be more enthusiastic about it given the dire nature of the conflict but uh yeah you are.”

“We saw everyone get attacked. Will they be okay?”

“Everyone in the order is psychically linked. It was my job to come here and get the artifact if everything went south. They are okay though. Just shaken and worried about what Astrid will do next.”

We sat in silence as we were whisked through the city streets. We went down a few side roads and back alleys until finally we came to a stop in front of an unassuming bungalow. There were palms lining the sidewalk and and somewhere down the street someone was blasting loud music. Charlotte led us inside.

The living room was small and sparsely furnished. There strange trinkets on shelves and some phallic shaped artifacts displayed around the room but not nearly to the extent that they were at Megan’s house. I picked up a framed photo that was sitting on an end table. It showed about 20 smiling faces on a beach somewhere. It was a clear blue day and there was a calm sea behind them.

“That’s my mom!” Megan said pointing to a beautiful older blonde woman in the front row. “And that’s my step dad! Look! It’s that woman! Astrid!” she exclaimed.

“And here’s Charlotte over in the corner.” I pointed out.

“That photo was taken three years ago. Our order had just welcomed your mother into it and we were celebrating. I cannot tell you amazing that night was. I still get chills just thinking about it.” Charlotte said wistfully. “Can I offer you two anything to drink? I need a glass of wine or a bottle.” Charlotte said as she walked into the kitchen.

“I’ll have whatever you’re having.” Megan answered.

“Same.” I said.

Charlotte emerged from the kitchen with a chilled bottle of Riesling and three glasses. She poured three healthy glasses and passed them out. The wine tasted sweet on my tongue and the coolness was refreshing.

“So who is this Astrid woman working with? Why did she turn on you?” Megan asked.

“She works alone as far as her ultimate goal is concerned but I’m sure she has friends who help her along the way. She turned on us two years ago. She had always been the most powerful and long assumed that she would succeed Garland as leader of the order when he stepped down. But your mother Felice proved to have much more natural talent.

When it became clear that she had been surpassed she turned to dark magic in order to become more powerful and regain her spot as the natural successor but she fell in too deep and now is hell bent on destruction. We need to prevent her from obtaining all three artifacts and using them for evil.

“Does Astrid know about this place?” Megan asked suddenly alarmed.

“No. This safe house is only a few months old. There’s no way she could know about it.”

I drank deeply emptying my glass and then refilling it. This was a lot to process. I know Megan tried to avoid being home as much as possible but how could all of this have been happening right under her nose for years. How did her mother get mixed up in all this? How much danger were we truly in? There were way more questions than answers at this point.

“Hey can I see that artifact?” Megan asked.

“I suppose, just be careful.” Charlotte said pulling it from her pocket and gingerly handing it over.

“This one is slightly different” Megan said rubbing her fingers across it.

“Can you feel its power?” Charlotte said placing a hand on Megan’s knee. “It’s ancient and imbued with magics that stretch across the centuries.”

“I can feel it.” Megan said as she turned it over in her hands. “Look it’s glowing!”

“It’s reacting to us.” Charlotte said moving her hand from Megan’s knee to her thigh. Megan looked up and there was a twinge of purple in her eyes. “Do you want to feel its power?” Charlotte asked leaning over and kissing Megan’s neck.

“I already can.” she said putting her arms around Charlotte and pulling her in close.

Charlotte kissed Megan on the lips and put her hands on Megan’s hips. Charlotte pulled Megan’s shirt off and tossed it across the room. I felt a heat welling up between my thighs as I looked at Megan’s beautiful breasts.

Megan reached behind her back and undid her own bra. Her nipples were already hard and Charlotte lunged at them taking them into her mouth and sucking them. Charlotte and Megan were both so gorgeous. They looked like two goddesses as they undressed each other and explored each others bodies with their tongues.

The artifact was glowing hot and I noticed that familiar bulge growing between Megan’s thighs. Charlotte put a hand on the front of Megan’s shorts and rubbed it up and down. After a few moments a cock head poked out of the top of her shorts and Charlotte encircled it with her fingers and stroked it.

Megan shot me a look and I instantly knew what she wanted from me. I got up off the couch and knelt down with my head between her legs. I unbuttoned her top button and slid her zipper down. Her cock practically leapt up when I released it from the bounds of her tight jean shorts. Her enormous cock was stuffed into her tiny black panties and I rubbed the base of her shaft through the soft material as I positioned my head over the tip of her member.

Charlotte and was looking down at me and tweaking Megan’s nipple. I looked Megan in the eye as I closed my lips around her cock and took it into my mouth. My tongue flitted and danced around her cock head and I felt it pulse in my mouth. I drenched her length in my spit as I took her down my throat. It was easier now that I’d done it before. This cock felt somehow different though. It was still long and thick and perfectly shaped but the taste and feel of it was different.

I looked up at Charlotte when she reached down and stroked my hair and noticed that she too had a large bulge in the front of her pants. She was rubbing her hand on the front of her jeans and I could see movement underneath.

Without ever taking Megan’s cock out of my mouth I reached over and unbuttoned Charlotte’s pants and unzipped her zipper as well. I fished her long thick cock out of her underwear and ran my fingers along her shaft. I took it in my fist and stroked it. She moaned softly as her cock grew in my hands.

She pulled off my shirt and undid my bra then told me to take off my pants. I stood up and pulled my shorts down around my ankles then slipped my panties down to show her my smooth pussy. Then I got back on my knees and took Megan’s length into my mouth once again. 

Megan had her hand on the back of my head and was pushing me down onto her staff. It slipped down into my throat so far I thought I would gag but I never did. Megan’s cock slid out of my mouth with a popping sound as I set my sights on Charlotte.

Her member wasn’t as long as Megan’s but it was thicker. I struggled to get it in my mouth. I desperately wanted her to shove it in me and stretch out my tight little pussy.

Megan took her cock in her hands and stroked it while rubbing her tip around my lips and on Charlotte’s cock. Charlotte’s cock too had a distinctive taste, sweet like honey. I could have sucked on her fat cock all day if she wanted me to.

I stroked her balls and pushed my middle finger toward her ass as I sucked her off. She moved her ass forward and I stuck the tip of middle finger inside her. She shrieked in delight as my finger entered her. I moved my hand back and forth inserting my finger a little further into her each time. 

Megan got up off the couch and walked around behind me. I felt her wet tip slide between my ass cheeks and find its way to my opening. I was so turned on by both of their big cocks that my pussy was dripping wet. She plunged her rock hard member into my soaking wet entrance and instantly slid all the way to the hilt. My head bobbed forward and I gagged on Charlotte’s cock as Megan’s hips slapped against my ass.

My middle finger was knuckle deep into Charlotte’s asshole and I could feel her muscles contracting around it as her cock twitched and pulsed in my mouth. Megan’s lance was tapping my cervix, sliding all the way out of me, and then plunging back in and tapping it once again. My howls of ecstasy were choked by Charlotte’s cock before they escaped my lips. I took Charlotte’s cock out of my mouth and stroked it while tapping it against my lips and tongue.My finger was buried deep in her ass by now and she begged for another. I worked my ring finger into her asshole as well and she threw her head back in rapture.

I could hear Megan’s cock sloshing in and out of me and hear her tits slapping against her chest. Charlotte looked down at me and said

“I want you to fuck me in the ass.”

“Me? But how?”

She told Megan to stop and beckoned me to stand up. I stood up and she put her mouth against my pussy. She licked and sucked my clit. She teased it with her tongue and licked it over and over again until I felt that familiar sensation of growth between my thighs. My clit seemed to get larger and larger and larger in Charlotte’s mouth until she pulled her mouth back and out slid a huge cock dangling between my thighs.

She put it between her tits and began to move them up and down. My member grew as they it slid between them. She pushed her tits together and thrust my hips into her. She sucked my cock as it slid up toward her mouth. Within a minute I had a long hard erection that was slick with Charlotte’s spit.

“Now fuck me in the ass!” she said turning around and gripping the couch with her hands, her ass facing me. I rubbed the tip of my cock on her asshole and slid it inside her. She was already quite loose from my fingers and it wasn’t long before she was taking half my length and crying out in a fit of hot pleasure. I reached around her body and felt for her long cock. It was bouncing and slapping against her her skin as I fucked her and I grasped it in my fist.

I stroked her length as I my cock slid in and out of her tight ass. I felt Megan’s cock head against my asshole and bucked my hips back to meet it. Her cock was wet and slick as well. It was as though these magic members were self lubricating. Her hard shaft slid into my ass as my toes curled and my muscles tensed. She reached around my body and played with my nipples as her cock sunk deeper inside me.

It took a few tries but after before long we had synced our thrusts. Charlotte pushed her hips back and I felt my cock plunge into her depths and I did the same as Megan’s cock plunged into me. Our thrusts were slow and controlled.

It was an odd sensation to feel such deep unrelenting pleasure both inside my body and out. I knew I wouldn’t be able to hold on much longer.

“I… I’m going to cum!” I shouted as Charlotte’s hips bucked backward and my length slipped deeper inside her. I started pumping my hand around her cock furiously until I felt it pulse. Charlotte moved her ass back toward me until out hips were touching and let out a thunderous cry as the muscles of her ass tightened and convulsed around my cock and thick ropes of her cum burst out of her cock slit.

The feeling of her ass squeezing my cock was too much too bear and soon I lost control. Pure bliss resonated through every fiber of my being and my cock head twinged and released a thick jet of hot cum. The chain reaction continued as Megan grasped my breasts and pumped wildly into me. I felt her hot breath on my neck and the pulsing of her cock head as she too unleashed a cascade of her hot juices filling my ass.

We all collapsed backward onto the floor in a pile of panting exhaustion. Megan and Charlotte kissed and I ran my finger along Megan’s stomach and around her nipples. Megan turned to me and we kissed for a long time.

Charlotte led us off to a place where could freshen up and we each showered and got dressed again. Then she made a pot of coffee and poured each of us a cup to help us stay up and make a plan.

“What should we do now?” Megan asked. “We saw that woman attack the ritual. Is everyone still okay?”

“Everyone is fine. Just stunned. I’ve been in contact with Garland and everyone is out searching for Astrid now. They agree she’s probably stashed the two stolen artifacts and is now looking for the third.”

“The third being the one right here.” Megan said holding it up.

“That’s right.”

“Well shouldn’t we be trying to get out of town or something? It seems like we’re sitting ducks here. How do we know she isn’t coming right now?” I said.

“I told you this a safe house that the order began using after Astrid left. She doesn’t know about it.”

“Well she knew where the artifacts were and where the ritual was taking place. How do you know what she knows?” Megan said sounding irritated.

As she said this the artifact began to glow red hot again. It began to float in midair and spin. Charlotte’s eyes went wide and the artifact dodged away from her as she tried to grab it. At that moment the lights went out. We looked outside and every streetlight on the block had gone out as well. Megan made a desperate grab for it and caught it in her hands then tucked it away in her shorts.

“You need to run!” Charlotte told us as a dark figure turned the corner and walked toward the house. She led us to the back door and said “Three blocks east and two north there’s a warehouse district. Go to building 73 and ask for Flynn. He’ll take care of you. Don’t worry about Astrid finding you this guy is a personal friend and he’ll help you. He doesn’t know anything about the order or futanaris so don’t tell him. I’ll meet up with you later! Go!”

I kissed Charlotte on the cheek and told her we’d wait to hear from her then darted down a dark path, hopped a low chain link fence, and didn’t stop running until the Charlotte and the little bungalow had disappeared from view.


CHAPTER 4 

We ran through the night sweat dripping from our brows and spotting on our shirts. We jumped at shadows and darted away from car headlights. We found the warehouse district and building 73. We could faintly hear dance music thumping from inside. When we knocked on the door a cigarette smoking man with two full sleeves of tattoos and tight jeans opened it. Once the door opened it was clear the music was coming from inside.

“We need to talk to Flynn.” Megan gasped trying to catch her breath.

He motioned for us to come inside and wait. There was a group of crust punks and hipsters skateboarding through the big empty space of the warehouse and we could see lights flashing and hear music from a room overhead.

Before long a man in a black t shirt and ripped up red jeans came down the stairs. He was carrying a bottle of beer and smoking a cigarette. He had long straight blonde hair and a full beard. There was a red bandanna tied around his neck..

“Can I help you?” he said an inquisitive but not unfriendly voice.

“Charlotte sent us. We need you to hide us.”

“Oh god. Is this magic shit again? I told her I don’t want any part of it after last time.”

“No!” Megan said unconvincingly. “It’s… something else.”

“Oh. Something else. Good! Good one.” he said with a crooked grin.

“Well you’re here now so I’m not going to turn you away. Come with me.”

We followed him upstairs through a large room where a wild debaucherous party was taking place. There were topless women everywhere and people were dancing and performing various sex acts on each other as loud disorienting dance music filled the air. I saw a woman eating another woman out while a long haired skater fucked her from behind. I saw a man on his knees servicing two other men with his mouth in the corner. 

We went up another flight of stairs where the music was quieter and there were several couches and a bed. Flynn went to a mini fridge and fished out a beer for each of us. I took mine and gulped it down attempting to quench the unbearable thirst I’d worked up sprinting through the desert heat.

“So before you say anything don’t say anything. I really don’t want to get mixed up in another one of Charlotte’s things. Just chill here, have a good time, and remember I don’t want to see or know anything alright?”

Megan and I nodded our heads and collapsed back onto the couch. Flynn nodded his head and sat on the couch next to us. Just as he did that the lights flickered and went out. A ghostly apparition of Charlotte appeared in front of us. Flynn dropped his beer and said

“Ch-Charlotte!”

“Flynn. I need you to take them to wharf 56 and have you-know-who take them you-know-where. Can you handle that? It’s important.”

Flynn exhaled a deep sigh and picked up his beer then chugged it. He held up a thumbs up to the apparition of Charlotte and she smiled.

“Good! You’re a good friend Flynn! Thanks! Please go now though. Time is of the essence.”

As the apparition disappeared the lights came back on. Flynn grumbled. “Every time I try to throw a party or just chill I have to deal with some bullshit. This is getting ridiculous.”

Megan and I looked at each other apprehensively. Suddenly I saw movement in Megan’s pocket. Through the material of her jean shorts we could both see the fiery hot glow of the artifact. It began to move back and forth until Megan clasped a hand over it.

“What the fuck was that?” Flynn said his eyes wide.

“We need to go now.” I said to him in a cold flat voice as the lights flickered once again and went out. 

To Be Continued.....
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