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“What's your name?” I asked.

“Dr. Jennings,” she purred.

“Ooh, you're a scientist or a real doctor?”

“Real,” she said. “Mmm, there's this new condition called futanarism that is springing up.”

Futanarism? That word tickled something. Futa... futa... That was a genre of erotica about chicks with dicks. I blinked as this wave of heat washed through me. I glanced at her. She wore pants. She unzipped them and pushed them off enough.

The engines revved.

I couldn't hear anything but the roar of the two engines as something emerged from her unzipped fly. A pink shaft that grew more and more beige. A dick was forming. A big and throbbing cock. I shuddered as it grew bigger and thicker and longer.

I had never seen a dick that big before.

The plane shot down the runway, the straps of my restraints digging into my shoulders. I stared at Dr. Jennings as she stroked her dick. She had breasts. She looked like a natural woman. No Adam's apple. She wasn't wearing heavy makeup.

Yet... yet...

She said something that I couldn't understand.

The plane leaped into the air. My stomach sank as I stared at her in shock. This was so wild. This was so insane. I was so thrilled to see this. It was just incredible to fly into the air. My heart pounded as my stomach sank.

The plane climbed. The landing gear came up.

She just stroked up and down her futa-dick and smiled at me. I wanted that cock. I ached to suckle on it. I wanted to just do such wicked things to her. My pussy clenched in delight. The plane was already starting to level out. I was in a daze as I watched her until...

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Bambi Pleases the Futa in 1st Class

The outbreak is exploding fast as even the CDC is infiltrated.

*   *   *

Bambi Steele

I arrived at SeaTac with a pep in my step. I was ready for my red-eye to Atlanta. I was working as one of the “flight crew” on Delta 1549. That meant I was a stewardess. It wasn't PC or whatever to call myself that. I was a “flight attendant” but...

Stewardesses were so romantic. Like those old ads of flying in the fifties. Men in suites. Women in dresses. The stewardesses looking elegant and sexy at the same time. That was why I worked in skirts and nylons, though I doubted they wore thongs in the fifties.

Wait... were there thongs in the fifties?

“Siri, when was the thong invented?” I asked my phone as I walked through the airport.

“According to some fashion historians, the first public appearance of the thong in the United States was at the 1939 New York World's Fair. This resulted from Fiorello LaGuardia, the Mayor of New York City, ordering the city's nude dancers to cover themselves.”

I blinked as I listened to the bikini coming in 1946 which led to the modern thong in 1974 because of a ban on nude sunbathing on LA beaches. I was shocked to learn you could sunbathe nude in America ever. Wild.

So, probably weren't wearing thongs, but they sure were older than I thought.

I had my carry-on rolling behind me with my attached “personal bag.” Like normal people, we were limited in our carry-on. None of us liked to use a full suitcase when traveling because it had to be checked, which meant waiting for it to come out of baggage handling. I was quickly schooled by older stewardesses (and a few stewards) on what carry-on baggage to get and how to make the most of the space.

I loved strolling through the airport, my crew badge dangling around my neck along with the purple scarf I wore tied around it. Purple was the color for the delta. I looked great in it with my bleached-blonde hair. I swayed down the aisle like I used to when I was a stripper back in my twenties.

I was forty and loving being the freedom of being a stewardess. I was divorced (turned out three times was not the charm for me), my son was off to college, and I could just enjoy my life. I could travel, have wild fun in other cities, and get fucked by hunky strangers.

I loved hooking up with passengers just like I loved to hook up with customers when I was a stripper. I loved posting my exploits on OnlyFans. I had to hide which airline I worked for, but other than that, I had a lot of fun. I had even posed naked on planes, pictures taken by a pilot before he fucked me in the lavatory.

I had never had sex while in flight, but it was a dream of mine.

“Hey, Bambi,” said Chantea as she was coming out of the Hudson News. Probably buying cum.

“Hey,” I said back to the Black stewardess. She was in her twenties. A sexy vixen that I knew got wild when we were at other airports. That was the fun of being a stewardess. Some were married, invariably to pilots or weirdly teachers, but most of us were single. For some reason, those in the airline industry either married each other or were teachers.

So weird.

“Going to have fun in Hotlanta!” purred Chantea, this wicked gleam in her eyes.

“Ooh, I can't wait,” I said. I had only been doing the job for a year and this was my first time stopping in Atlanta. I had flown through it plenty of times but never got to stay.

“You'll love it,” said Chantea. Though, she was twenty-one, she was more experienced than me. “You covering first class.”

“Yep,” I said. “Gotta be sexy for all those businessmen. Maybe one will shower me with some cash.”

She laughed as we approached Gate A17. The passengers for the flight were already gathering. They looked tired. Red-eyes were peaceful. People wanted to just sleep on the plane. It was cross country, so it was four hours and ten minutes. I had a day in Atlanta, then I would be working the Eastern Seaboard before returning to Chicago where I lived. I'd have a few down days before heading back out.

One passenger caught my eye. Not a man, but a gorgeous, brunette woman who was talking on a phone. She had a serious look, my age, but... She was just so sexy. I shuddered as my pussy melted. Chantea gasped.

“Oh, my,” she whispered. “Why is she such a cutie?”

“No idea,” I said, trying not to drool.

I wrenched my gaze from the brunette up to see Fatima, the third stewardess on the flight, was at the gate. She wore a headscarf and would be the head purser on the flight, our supervisor. She was a Muslim woman who looked great in her purple pencil skirt and gray blouse, her headscarf matching it. She glanced back at us and smiled.

We flashed our badges to the gate attendant who let us by with a friendly smile then we were heading down the sky bridge to the plane. I was eager to board. I just wanted to get on and get set up. Though the flight was four hours and a half hours with taxing two and from the gate, I had worked before and after to get done.

“Ladies,” said Fatima when we were on board. “Looks to be a light flight. We're half full and only two passengers in first class.”

“Oh, fun,” I said.

“You'll have to work so hard,” said Chantea. “Keeping those two happy.”

“I brought a new trashy romance novel,” I said. “I'll keep them entertained with lurid descriptions of fantastical sex.”

“You mean trashy erotica,” Chantea said.

Fatima sighed and shook her head. She did not approve, but I did have some trashy erotica on my Kindle. It was always hot to read it. I would want to masturbate. My thong would be all soaked, which would make me feel sexier while working.

“Let's get the galley setup,” said Fatima. “We'll have a breakfast service an hour before landing. So we'll do drinks and snacks, then get them tucked in until we come in.”

I nodded and we set to work getting things ready. We inventoried our galley. The pilots appeared to steal snacks—they liked to do that. Then we walked through the plane making sure it was clean. The pilots ran through their checklists, the copilot doing the walk-around.

Finally, we were ready for boarding.

I stood by the entrance door to help the passengers as the others were brewing up the coffee. It would be fresh. Some people always wanted coffee on red eyes. They couldn't sleep on planes, so just wanted to embrace it.

But there was also a pot of decaf, of course.

The first passenger who appeared was that brunette. I shuddered at the sight of her. She must be in first class. Our business class was just extra-large seats, one on the right side, two on the left side. She took the first one right up front, sitting down and smiling at me.

I beamed back at her, hardly noticing the guy who took the seat in the back, left corner of first class. He sank down in it and closed his eyes. He looked like the type who lived on planes and knew how to sleep on them.

“What brought you to Seattle?” I asked the woman. She was so breathtaking even in her sort of frumpy clothes. Nothing trendy or sexy. She was just a woman my age, but...

God, she made me so horny. Was my curiosity running to my lesbian phase now? I had always worshiped cock, but I was open for trying pussy.

“Work,” she said. “Had to investigate something for the government. Now flying back to deliver my report.”

“Was it interesting?” I asked.

“Very,” she said. “It was... enlightening me. Mmm, I think it's going to change America.”

“How?” I asked.

She winked at me.

I shuddered as more passengers started flowing on. They were the ones in coach. Some looked confused, so I checked their tickets and gave them directions back, but most just went back, juggling their carry-on and personal bags. Putting them into overhead bins. It was a light flight, but not unexpected.

Delta probably just needed this plane in Atlanta because it was both their Hub and a busy airport. Might as well carry passengers instead of flying a plane empty. The bean counters liked that sort of thing, while me...

I was just happy to have this sexy woman.

“Would you like champagne or sparkling juice?” I asked her.

“Champagne,” she said. It was complimentary to give out champagne to the passengers in first class.

The gentleman was out, so I just gave her one. She sipped it as I took the phone to communicate with the gate attendant. We had all passengers on board so I asked to be buttoned up. The gate attendant's job was to close the door. She did and smiled at me through the window.

I made sure we were buttoned up and let the pilots know.

The engines started up as the gate was pulled away. That meant we had clearance from ATC. It was late, so I bet we'd push back pretty soon. The safety video played while I had to mime out the actions while the brunette woman watched, my only audience. The curtain between the classes was closed.

It was just us.

Our own little bubble.

I shuddered, my nipples so hard as I went through the routine while the video played on the speakers. When I was a girl, the flight attendants had to do it themselves, speaking and explaining it all. Now it was all so sanitized of any personality.

I just had to stand here smiling and acting. It was so boring.

Oh, well. Progress.

The brunette just kept sipping her champagne.

“Mmm, so it's Bambi,” she said. “That's your real name or did you change it.”

“It's my real name,” I said. “My mom must have believed I had a future as a stripper.”

“Did you become a stripper?” she asked.

I winked at her.

“Ever stripped on a plane?”

I shook my head, my heart pounding. She was such a sexy creature. I loved how hot she was. It made me so wet to have her staring at me like that. She was imagining me stripping. Getting naked in my uniform. Could I do that?

I wanted to do that.

“Flight attendants, secure the cabin for takeoff,” came over the loudspeakers.

I blinked and looked around. The woman had her seatbelt on. I folded out my jump seat nearly in front of her. I sat on it, crossing my legs. She stared at my thighs clad in nylons. I buckled on my four-point restraints and pushed a button.

The other flight attendants at their stations would push similar buttons, letting the pilot know we were ready for takeoff. I could feel us turning onto the runway. The engines would start their rev up. We would be airborne.

“What's your name?” I asked.

“Dr. Jennings,” she purred.

“Ooh, you're a scientist or a real doctor?”

“Real,” she said. “Mmm, there's this new condition called futanarism that is springing up.”

Futanarism? That word tickled something. Futa... futa... That was a genre of erotica about chicks with dicks. I blinked as this wave of heat washed through me. I glanced at her. She wore pants. She unzipped them and pushed them off enough.

The engines revved.

I couldn't hear anything but the roar of the two engines as something emerged from her unzipped fly. A pink shaft that grew more and more beige. A dick was forming. A big and throbbing cock. I shuddered as it grew bigger and thicker and longer.

I had never seen a dick that big before.

The plane shot down the runway, the straps of my restraints digging into my shoulders. I stared at Dr. Jennings as she stroked her dick. She had breasts. She looked like a natural woman. No Adam's apple. She wasn't wearing heavy makeup.

Yet... yet...

She said something that I couldn't understand.

The plane leaped into the air. My stomach sank as I stared at her in shock. This was so wild. This was so insane. I was so thrilled to see this. It was just incredible to fly into the air. My heart pounded as my stomach sank.

The plane climbed. The landing gear came up.

She just stroked up and down her futa-dick and smiled at me. I wanted that cock. I ached to suckle on it. I wanted to just do such wicked things to her. My pussy clenched in delight. The plane was already starting to level out. I was in a daze as I watched her until...

We were leveling out. The ding came. I could get up. I slowly took off my restraints and stood, staring at that cock. The plane kept climbing, my ears popping. I groaned as I looked at her big dick. It was beautiful.

“How?” I asked. “That just... That grew. It wasn't like man getting hard. They don't grow like that.”

“It's my clit,” she purred. “I'm a futa. It's a new virus. Isn't that hot?”

I just groaned and nodded. I stared at her, my cunt on fire.

“Do you want to suckle on it?”

I nodded again. I wanted that cock in my mouth right now. I craved to worship her. To suckle on her with all my might. She would just fire all that cum into my mouth. That would be incredible. I could not wait to have it all.

I would gulp it all down. I would swallow all that spunk. It would be so good to have it in my mouth. She purred in delight as she knew that she had my attention. That I was enraptured by her big dick. I wanted it.

I craved it.

“Mmm, yes,” she cooed. “That's right. You can suck on it if... you strip for me.”

“Yes,” I moaned. I didn't care that it was against policy or anything. I had to strip for her.

I took off the lanyard holding my crew badge and left it on the jumpsuit. Then I pulled out my phone. I found my favorite song and started playing it. I didn't know if she could hear it over the engines. Planes were noisy.

I handed that to her.

She smiled as she held it facing me. The music pulsed. I closed my eyes. I hadn't stripped in so long. The plane was climbing slowly now. We were heading to 35,000 feet or so. I swayed my body to the music, Dr. Jennings staring at me.

There was such lust in her eyes as she watched me. I felt like I was back on stage. I felt so sexy. So desired. That was the best part of being a stripper. Not the money—though, I loved it—but feeling wanted. I loved being viewed as sexy.

She licked her lips as my body moved. My hips swayed. My hands roamed over my silk blouse, pressing the material against my breasts and my push-up bra. I turned on my heels. The plan was leveling off as I left myself to drift to the music.

“Mmm,” she purred.

I unbuttoned my blouse as I thrust out my ass at her. I shook it at her face. I wanted her to lust for my ass. I craved for her to desire me. That would just be the best. I felt her eyes roaming my body. She must want me so much.

“Ooh, that's good,” she moaned. “You're so sexy. Just shake that ass. I love it. Yes, yes, that's a hot look. I want to slap that ass and bite it and fuck it!”

“Mmm, that's hot,” I purred and turned, opening my blouse to reveal my black, lacy bra lifting my big breasts into a pair of jiggling mounds.

She grinned at my choice of lingerie.

I winked at her and let the blouse fall off my shoulders. I was stripping on a plane. I should know this was wrong, but I couldn't stop myself from doing it. My pussy soaked my thong as I kept dancing. I ran my hands down my stomach to my skirt.

“Mmm, I bet you want to see what I have under here,” I cooed.

“Oh, yes,” she said, her futa-dick throbbing and her hazel eyes sparkling.

I turned around and unzipped my skirt on the side. I shook my rump at her, feeling the fabric slipping down my hips. That felt so good. I loved the feel of the material falling off my rump. She groaned as she stared at my ass.

“Yes,” she moaned.

She saw how sexy my rump was with my thong vanishing between my butt-cheeks. She was loving how hot my ass was. I shook my ass at her as I stepped out of my skirt, leaving it in a pile on the floor.

I turned around and moved to her. I mounted her seat and shook my tits before her face in my bra. She smiled at me as she put her hands on my hips, nodding. She stared at my breasts. I reached behind me.

I wish I had a front clasping bra, but...

I unfastened it and whipped it off as fast as I could, throwing it behind me.

My breasts spilled out into her face. They were big and firm. I had the best pair of fake tits that my third husband's money could buy. She gripped my breasts and buried her face between them. She squeezed my silicone-enhanced breasts.

“Oh, that's incredible,” she moaned. “Ooh, I love that. I love it so much!”

“I'm glad,” I cooed, loving the way she rubbed her cheeks into my breasts. She was having such a great time right now. I was, too. I enjoyed what she did to me. It was incredible. I wanted her to suckle on my titties, too.

I wanted her to love them, but...

I had to keep dancing.

I slipped off her lap and started dancing, now just in my thong. My g-string. She grinned at me, her futa-cock throbbing. She was unbuttoning her own blouse. She opened it to reveal her big, soft titties. She had fat nipples. Natural Double D's.

I turned around and shook my ass at her again, feeling my butt-cheeks clap. She whooped in delight as she watched. My pussy burned so much. I bent over all the way, peering at her from between my thighs.

“So hot,” Dr. Jennings moaned and slapped her hand down on my butt-cheeks. She gripped them. I loved how she squeezed them. She massaged my tits with her wonderful hands. “Ooh, ooh, such a sexy ass! Let me see that cunt!”

I turned around and faced her. I bent over, swaying my tits and pushing off my thong. My heavy boobs swayed before me. I knew she was having such a good time staring at my breasts. She wanted to do things to them. She wanted to just suckle on my big titties.

She wanted to love my wonderful breasts.

“Ooh, ooh,” she moaned, staring at my tits. “You're just gorgeous now...”

I stepped out of my thong and straightened. My shaved pussy came into view, my lips thick and dripping. She groaned and smiled at me. She nodded her head, loving the sight of me. She wanted to do things to me, but...

I dropped to my knees and opened my mouth wide. I grabbed her big cock. This sexy doctor from the CDC had such a wonderful clit-dick. I stroked up and down her. She was so warm and throbbing in my hand. I loved the feel of her.

She moaned as I fisted her girl-cock. She nodded at me, her eyes sparkling with her delight. I fisted her, the precum spilling from the slit in her cock's crown. She groaned as I did that. I had to suckle on her. I leaned forward to suckle on her. I should be doing my drink service, but...

This was what my passenger wanted. I was here to please her.

I engulfed her girl-cock and joined the mile-high club.

“Oh, yes!” Dr. Jennings moaned. “That's so good. Sucked on my clit-dick. Worship me!”

I worked my mouth up and down her futa-dick. I suckled on her with passion. It was so good to blow her like this. I moaned, working my mouth up and down her girl-cock. It was so good to blow her. I suckled on her with passion.

I nursed hard on that big dick. I blew her futa-cock, loving that amazing girl-cock. She shuddered, her back arching. I swirled my tongue around her wonderful rod. It was just so much fun to love her. She whimpered, her boobs jiggling.

She lifted her left tit and popped her nipple into her mouth. She suckled.

I liked to do that, too. She nursed on her nipple, moaning with pleasure. Her girl-cock throbbed in my mouth. I loved blowing her like this. I was having such a wonderful moment suckling on her. I worked my mouth up and down her futa-dick.

I just had to have her erupt into my mouth. I craved to have all that spunk flooding my mouth. It was just such a good moment. She moaned as I did that. She loved me swirling my tongue around her big clit-dick.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned around her nipple. “That's so good. Ooh, keep doing that for me. Keep suckling on me.”

I nursed on her with passion. I blew her with everything that I had. I suckled on her with all my might. Drool ran down her shaft to my hand fisting her. She squirmed there, suckling hard. She groaned, gulping down...

What?

She wasn't just suckling, she was swallowing like... Was she lactating?

I popped my mouth off her futa-dick and moaned, “Are you breastfeeding yourself?”

Her nipple slipped out of her mouth as she purred, “Mmm, yes, it's one of the side-effects of being a futa-MILF. You grow a clit-dick and you start lactating. Stage two of the disease.”

“Wow,” I groaned. “What a sexy disease.”

She nodded as she resumed nursing herself.

I wanted to taste her breast milk, but I wanted her girl-cum even more. So I engulfed her dick. I suckled on her with all my might. I nursed hard and fast on her. I blew her with everything that I had, so glad to make her groan.

I worked my mouth up and down her girl-dick. I suckled on her with all that I had. I worked my mouth up and down her futa-dick. I blew her with passion. She moaned around her nipple, gulping down her breast milk.

The salty flavor of her precum grew.

She must be getting closer to cumming. That was so hot. I bobbed my head, working my lips up and down her futa-cock. I breathed in a sweet aroma. Her pussy. I could smell her pussy. That was hot. How utterly delicious.

She had a cunt and a girl-dick.

She gasped and her nipple popped out of her mouth. Her boob bounced as she squealed out, “Yes! Bambi!”

Her futa-dick erupted.

I tasted girl-cum for the first time.

It was this amazing delight. This salty cum that flooded my mouth with passion. I groaned, gulping it down. I loved the flavor of all that spunk. It was such a glorious moment to finally taste her. I let that spunk pour down my throat.
 

I gulped it down. I swallowed every last wonderful drop of that spunk. It was so good. I was just in heaven. I gurgled down her salty futa-jizz. It was delicious. And there was so much of it. A man would have gone dry by now, but... she was still moaning.

“Oh, Bambi, yes!” she moaned and erupted that last blast of cum.

I popped my mouth off her girl-cock with a wet plop. I shot my hands up to her breasts. I gripped them. Squeezed them. Milk squirted from both her nipples and rained down warm on my face. I stuck out my tongue and tasted something sweet.

“I haven't had milk in so long,” I moaned. “I use oat milk these days, but...”

“All natural human breast milk,” she purred. “Enjoy.”

“Yes, Dr. Jennings!” I groaned and leaned up to her right nipple. I figured she'd have more milk in that tit.

I engulfed her and suckled. This sweet and warm milk flooded my mouth. I shuddered as I kept nursing, letting the delight fill up my mouth. Then I gulped it down. Her breast milk melted to my stomach. My pussy so wet.

“Mmm,” she purred as I nursed again. “That's it, Bambi.”

I gulped down the breast milk. I swallowed every last drop of creamy delight that she had. It was so good. There was this wonderful aftertaste like cantaloupe or honeydew melon. I enjoyed that flavor so much.

I suckled again, letting the milk flow down my throat. It was perfect. Just a wonderful treat. I nursed hard on her, my cheeks hollowing as I loved this moment. My tongue flicked around her nipple. I enjoyed this so much.

“Yes, yes,” she moaned. “Mmm, just like that.”

I winked at her, more than happy to do this to her. I suckled on her, my pussy on fire. I wanted to have her cock in me and drink her breast milk. I couldn't do both, so I enjoyed nursing from her for a little while longer.

I filled my mouth with her breast milk again and again. I swallowed it, feeding this growing hunger in my depths. My pussy cream dripped down my thighs. It was an amazing moment. I loved it so much. I suckled on her with all that I had.

“That's so good,” she moaned. “Makes my pussy so wet and my cock so hard.”

She had both. That was so wild.

I nursed hard, her milk flooding my mouth. I popped my mouth off her nipple and rose. I straddled her, my heavy tits jiggling. I cupped the doctor's face and kissed her. I thrust my tongue into her mouth, sharing her breast milk with her.

She moaned as we kissed, passing her breast milk back and forth. I loved trading it with her. It was so delicious to kiss her like that. She moaned into my mouth, her lips working against mine. The sweet delight melted through our mouths and dripped down our chins.

I gripped her cock with my free hand as I kissed her. I pressed that MILF-dick into my pussy folds.

She broke the kiss and purred, “Do it!”

I plunged my cunt down her massive futa-cock and squealed like a whore.

She was so big.

So thick.

My pussy had never been so filled. I had been with a lot of men, but none had reached so deep into me or stretched me out so much. I shuddered on her, my back arching. My fake titties jiggled. The brunette dickgirl buried her face between my tits, her silky tresses tickling my nipples.

She moaned into my boobies as I clenched my cunt around her futa-cock. I just savored having her in me. It was wonderful. I squeezed my cunt around her and slid myself up her. I shuddered at this sensation. It was an incredible moment.

I rose and rose up her. I reached the pinnacle of her cunt and plunged back down her. I gasped out in rapture at how she reached so deep into me. She gripped my rump, squeezing me. I rode her in my purple scarf and nothing more.

I was fucking in first class.

“I'm such a slutty stewardess!” I moaned.

“Mmm, yes, yes, and I love it!” she groaned as I rode her. “Work that cunt. I love the service. Ooh, ooh, flying first class is amazing.”

“Your own personal slut to fuck!” I moaned.

“Yes!” she gasped and engulfed my nipple.

She suckled on me. I didn't have any breast milk, but she still loved it. So did I. Pleasure shot down to my pussy sliding up and down her girl-dick. I groaned at that heat. It felt so good to ride her. I worked up and down her.

My silky flesh massaged her as I whimpered out my joy. I was just in heaven here. I rode her futa-dick. I plunged my cunt down her girl-cock and slid back up her. I moaned out my delight. It was so good to have her in me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “That's so good. That's just so amazing. I'm going to burst. Ooh, ooh, I can't take much more.”

“I know,” she moaned. “That pussy is so hot and tight. Ooh, you're squeezing down on me. I love it. I love it so much.”

I smiled at her and plunged down her futa-dick. It was so good to ride her like that. I savored every second of this. I worked up and down her. My pussy gripped her flesh. She moaned, her head throwing back as I massaged her. It was so good. I was just so happy to do this to her.

My orgasm built and built with the need to cum. It was just glorious. Just so wondrous. I plunged my cunt down her futa-dick. I plunged down her, my clit rubbing into her crotch. Sparks sizzled as I detonated in rapture.

“Yes!” I howled over the muffled rumble of the engine.

My pussy writhed around her futa-dick.

She groaned as my cunt spasmed about her. The waves of passion swept through my body. I gasped on her, my head tossing. My tits heaved, pulling my nipple out of her mouth. I reveled in this moment. I wanted her to cum in me.

I didn't care about protection. I wanted her jizz.

“Flood me!” I squealed.

“Yes!” Dr. Jennings howled and erupted.

Her cum flooded my pussy. She filled me up with her spunk. It was incredible to feel her jizz splashing against my cervix. My cunt writhed around her futa-dick. I bucked on her as she moaned, her fingers digging into my tits.

“Oh, yes!” the futa-doctor moaned as she dumped her futa-cum into my snatch. “You're amazing, Bambi!”

The waves of rapture washed through me. They flooded my mind as my cunt writhed around her girl-cock. I shuddered as she squeezed her hands on my rump. I trembled through this glorious bliss, my cunt worshiping her erupting futa-dick.

She pumped more and more blasts of her cum into my pussy. She dumped her wonderful load on me. I shuddered through this ecstasy. I was so glad to have all this delight spurting into me. It was incredible.

“Oh, oh, yes!” I moaned as my cunt spasmed around that wonderful girl-dick. “Yes, yes, that's it!”

She spurted blast after blast of her cum into my snatch. I loved the feel of her dumping her load into me. It was glorious. I bucked on her as I hit that wonderful peak. My eyes rolled back in my head as I hit that amazing peak.

I floated through the bliss as she erupted one last time into my pussy.

“So good!” I moaned.

*   *   *

Dr. Amanda Jennings

I shuddered, savoring this sexy stewardess I had on my flight. I was heading back to Atlanta to gender-swap the director of the CDC. He sent me out to investigate the Futa MILF Virus, but I was not prepared for how sexy futa-MILFs were.

I succumbed to Dr. Denver's gorgeous girl-cock just like Bambi had.

The sexy MILF slid off me. She had a rocking body. Toned and delicious, a tan to her skin. Her big boobs jiggled from side to side. They were fake but just so glorious at the same time. I loved the sight of them and her flat stomach down to that delicious pussy dripping in pussy cream and my salty cum.

“I have to eat you out,” I groaned and dropped to my knees before her.

She smiled at me. “Eating your own cum out of my a pussy? Never met a guy who'd do that.”

“I'm still a woman,” I groaned. “I love cum.”

“So do I,” she purred. “Yours was delicious.”

I nuzzled into her thick pussy folds and licked at her cunt. I stroked through her petals and licked at her tasty snatch. The salty flavor of my futa-cum almost masked the spicy flavor of her pussy. I loved the way they mixed.

Becoming a futa was so amazing. I was so thrilled Dr. Reynolds sent me on this mission.

I feasted on her cunt. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I licked at her with passion. She groaned as I did that. Her back arched as I lapped through her silk folds, the mix of our fluids just a delight to enjoy.

I buried my tongue into her twat. I swirled around in her snatch, loving the way my spunk and her cream soaked my tongue. It was a wonderful moment to pleasure her. I wanted to lick out every drop of my futa-spunk from her.

“Oh, Dr. Jennings,” Bambi moaned, her bleached-blonde hair swaying around her face. “That's so good. Ooh, ooh, feast on me! Never had a woman dine on me before. That's so good!”

She tasted so good. Since becoming a futa, I had grown to love pussy. I savored the delight. It was just a beautiful moment to scoop my cum out of her pussy. I gathered it up with passion. I swirled around in her, loving the silky texture of her pussy walls.

Her pussy lips rubbed on my face. I enjoyed the feel of them against me. I plundered her pussy for my cum. She moaned, her face twisting in delight. She smeared her hot flesh on my face. I gripped her rump. She was such a sexy stewardess.

“I always wanted to join the mile-high club,” the stewardess moaned, her fake tits jiggling. She trembled on me as I stroked my tongue through her hot flesh. “Oh, oh, yes!”

“Mmm, it's so hot,” I moaned, the plane vibrating as it flew. “This is the best way to fly.”

She nodded as I licked and lapped at her.

I didn't find much cum left in her pussy. I wiggled around in her just to make sure that I found it all. I tongued her with all that I had. I stroked to her clit. I attacked that bud. I wanted to make this sexy woman cum. She drove me wild with her pussy and mouth.

And it was so hot to breastfeed her.

She moaned as my lips nibbled on her bud. She shuddered as I played with her like that. She groaned, tossing her head. It was such a wonderful moment to flick my tongue around her bud. I stroked over her clit. She trembled as I did that.

“Ooh, ooh, that's it,” she moaned. “That's so good. You're going to make me cum. I'm going to burst so hard. That's it. Please, please, keep licking me like that!”

I suckled on her. I nursed so hard on her bud. I nibbled with my lips, my futa-dick so hard for her. I wanted to fuck her gorgeous ass. This stripper-stewardess was such a hot-ass MILF. She groaned, her head tossing.

I loved watching her bleached-blonde tresses sweeping through the air. Her tits heaved as she had to be close. I suckled on her. I nibbled on her, wanting to make her explode. She grabbed the back of my head, holding me to her pussy.

“Oh, my fucking god, yes!” howled Bambi.

A flood of her spicy juices gushed out of her cunt.

I bathed in her passion. I licked and lapped at her cunt. I stroked through her hot flesh as she moaned out her pleasure. Her gasps echoed through the plane, mixing with the hum of the engines. I gripped her ass, lapping at her.

“Shit, shit, shit!” she groaned, her fingernails gripping the back of my head. “That's incredible. That's just so amazing! Fuck, Dr. Jennings!”

I stroked through her thick folds. I loved the flavor of her spicy cream. She shuddered, her pussy lips kissing my mouth. Her fingers relaxed on the back of my head. She shuddered, her tits rising and falling. She released me and then gasped, stumbling back as the plane shook.

She gripped a bulkhead, keeping herself from falling. The tails of her decorative, purple scarf fluttered around her neck. She grinned at me, her face flushed. She shifted her balance on her heels. I was shocked she worked in heels like that.

They could not be comfortable.

“That was fun,” she said.

“Maybe you should kneel,” I said. “Maybe on your hands and knees. Then I can just ram my futa-dick into your asshole.”

“Ooh,” she said. “That does sound like fun.”

*   *   *

Bambi Steele

This was so naughty. The other passenger in first class was still sleeping. By now, drink services would be finishing up in coach. It was like Dr. Jennings and I were the only ones on the flight. That was just so hot.

I dropped to my knees, my big boobs swaying beneath me. I knelt right there in the aisle, staring back at the plane. At the curtain separating us. I could not wait to have that mighty rod slamming into me. It would be so glorious.

“Mmm, I love that ass,” she purred and slapped her girl-cock down on my rump.

I giggled, loving her drumming back and forth. My pussy clenched, juices dripping down my thighs. I loved the feel of her doing that. It made me feel like such a slut. This was the best flight I had ever been on.

The plane rattled as we hit a moderate patch of turbulence.

“Whoa!” gasped Dr. Jennings gripping me.

“It's fine,” I purred. “Nothing bad at all. The pilot would announce it. Now ram that big fucker into my asshole!”

“Mmm, such a needy stewardess,” she purred, pressing her girl-cock into my butt-crack. “I thought I was the passenger.”

“Why do you think I'm letting you fuck me up the ass?” I asked, glancing over my shoulder at her. Those big tits of hers jiggled with the minor turbulence. They rippled in such a sexy way.

“Because you're a horny slut!” she said and thrust against my asshole.

“Yes!” I moaned.

My anal ring stretched and stretched to take her girl-dick. I shuddered at that burning heat. It was so good to have her doing that. She pushed and pushed on me. My face twisted with this delight. I groaned as my backdoor burned.

She was so big. I should have been intimidated, but I wasn't. I knew I could take this. I would stretch for her. I wanted to feel her in my asshole. I craved to have that big dick in my bowels. It would be so good. I shuddered as she pushed hard on me.

She popped into my bowels.

“Yes!” I gasped as that burning heat sank into my bowels.

I shuddered as she filled up my asshole the same way she had my bowels. She sank all the way into me. It was so glorious. A futa-rod of heat blazed in me. I shuddered as her bush tickled my rump. She gripped my hips and drew back her clit-rod.

I clamped my asshole down on her and groaned as she thrust back into me. She plowed into my anal sheath again and again. She fucked into me with such force. It was an incredible thing to experience. I loved every second of her fucking into me.

She pounded me over and over again.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned as she fucked my asshole. “That's so good. Keep fucking me! Don't stop pounding my asshole. Please, please, don't ever stop!”

“Not until you cum like a dirty whore,” Dr. Jennings moaned.

I squealed in delight, wanting that so much.

The heat from her futa-dick burying into my bowels melted down to my pussy. I shuddered as she plowed into me over and over again. She churned me up with that massive clit-rod. The heat soaked into my pussy, bringing me closer and closer to blazing with rapture.

I rocked with her, the plane shaking with the minor turbulence. My tits slapped into each other while her crotch smacked my rump over and over again. She drove that massive clit-rod into my anal sheath. It was so incredible.

“Oh, yes,” I moaned.

“Mmm,” she purred, thrusting away at me. “Are you going to cum on my big futa-dick?”

“Yes!” I gasped. “Oh, yes, yes, I'm going to cum on that massive clit-rod. Just keep fucking me. Keep fucking my asshole with such force.”

My boobs swayed beneath me as I whimpered. That mighty cock brought me closer and closer to cumming. My pussy drank in the heat. I loved that passion soaking into me. Every thrust made me whimper. I craved to explode on her. I desired it so much.

She slammed into me as the curtains opened. Fatima froze at the sight of me naked and on my hands and knees. I grinned at her as the futa-doctor fucked my asshole hard. The burning heat soaking through my nethers set my passions on fire.

I blazed with rapture.

“Yes!” I howled as I came on the futa's big dick.

My asshole spasmed around her futa-cock. She drew back that wonderful clit-rod. I savored their ecstasy flooding through me. I groaned as she buried into me again. My butt-cheeks jiggled as my fingers clawed at the carpeting.

“Bambi!” gasped Fatima in shock.

“Oh, yes!” squealed Dr. Jennings. She buried her futa-dick into my asshole and erupted.

Her hot girl-cum jetted into my bowels.

I shuddered at that hot spunk spurting into my bowels. It was glorious to have all that spunk flooding me. I groaned with each blast of cum that shot into my anal sheath. It was just a glorious moment as my asshole writhed around her.

“This is so amazing, Fatima!” I moaned as she closed the curtains behind her and shook her head, her dusky cheeks darkening. “A futa is fucking me!”

“Yes!” squealed Dr. Jennings.

Her hot futa-cum spurted into me over and over again. I loved feeling all that hot jizz in me. It was so good to have her erupting into me. She filled me up with that jizz. I trembled through my orgasm as my asshole milked her girl-dick.

I writhed around her, savoring every blast of cum that spurted into me. Fatima watched on in horror. She had to experience this delight. She had to know how amazing this felt. I knew she would love it. She would enjoy this so much.

“Ooh, Fatima!” I groaned. “This is amazing! You have to be fucked up the ass! You have to enjoy her futa-cock!”

Fatima swayed, looking woozy.

I grinned at her as Dr. Jennings dumped the last of her cum into my asshole. I savored this moment. It was just so good to have all that spunk in me. The futa-doctor panted behind me as I was so glad to be on this red-eye to Atalanta.

Fatima had to learn how glorious this futa-dick was. She had to join the futa mile high club, too.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Bambi and the Futa Get Caught by the Stewardess!

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “Luna's Exam Turns Naughty”

“Oh, my word,” Dr. Turner gasped, leaning back as my clit expanded.

Not just that three inches, it grew larger and larger. I gasped, my toes curling as this massive shaft thrust from my pussy. As the waves of heat burst with pleasure. My pussy convulsed, juices gushing out of me as my clit's pink faded into the beige of my skin. All save the tip. The tip became like a little helmet atop my engorged shaft and... and...

“I'm growing a dick?” I gasped in shock. “What the fuck?”

My dick swelled bigger than my lover's dildo. The doctor's jaw dropped as she stared at it. The color drained from her face. This rush of pleasure surged to the tip of my new girl-dick. I groaned, my twat spasming.

My new cock erupted.

Cum fired from my dick. It splashed across her face. Pearly, white jizz coated her features. More erupted. I gasped with each spurt. While the waves of pleasure surged from my pussy, ecstasy shot into my mind from my new cock. An intense rapture I'd never experienced assaulted me.

“Holy fucking shit!” I howled as my dick kept spurting.

If you want to read more, click here for Luna's Exam Turns Naughty (Shocking Futa Transformation 1)!
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