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A Petite Distraction

Jaime felt her futanari cock throbbing against her leg. This is such a bad time for an erection. Writing furiously with her left hand she moved her right down towards her pleaded mini skirt. Delicate fingers reached into her panties and pressed the cock firm against her left leg. Jaime eyed her classmates warily hoping that none in the university testing center caught sight of her nerves. She removed her hand and felt sweat bead up on her forehead. With her right hand, she wiped her forehead clear of the sweat.

The teacher’s assistant ambled up and down the aisles of students and would pass by Jaime again. Jaime looked down to her test and fidgeted with her pencil. She knew the material well, but the hard cock pressed against her inner thigh made it hard to concentrate long enough to decide on an answer.

The large picture of a cell sat on the side of her table. It had diagrams and arrows pointing to the various parts and Jaime was supposed to identify them all. Normally this would be a simple procedure, she could hardly focus on biology when chemistry was the more urgent matter.

Footsteps stopped right next to Jaime’s chair. The teacher’s assistant was standing just behind her. “God that woman was so hot. Who in their right mind had a right to be that sexy and work in a testing center,” Jaime thought to herself.

She could hear the sexy young woman breathing. In and out Jaime pictured in her mind that perfectly shaped ass sashaying in front of her. She imagined slapping it hard as she rammed her cock into the teacher’s assistant.

These thoughts aren’t helping. I only have 20 more minutes to finish my test. Jaime struggled to keep her mind focused. How have I only finished 5 of the questions?”

The teacher’s assistant began strolling down the aisle again. Jaime stared at the woman. She wore tight fitting beige pants that accented her hips. She had a small frame, but her ass was a round shape that begged for snuggles. Jaime envisioned her cock plowing into the woman. Jaime had not yet seen her face very well, but the woman had a pink blouse and that tapered near the bottom but was cinched tight around her bust. She had an average breast size. Jaime normally only dated large breasted women, but this tight assed little thing made her rethink that mindset. I should focus.

What is extracellular digestion? Jaime stared at the page. A bead of sweat trickled down her forehead again. This time she let it drop down her face and trickle off onto her chin. Jaime looked up to see where the teacher’s assistant had gone. As she looked up, she saw the woman staring at her. Jaime blushed and turned her face back to her test.

Pen scribbling on the paper she wrote the answer she thought she remembered. It is a process where food is broken down into molecules that can be internalized in a cell. I hope I got it right, Jaime breathed out. She now had six of the fifty questions finished. How could she hope to finish in time? Distressed Jaime put her face in her hands.

A firm tap on her shoulder brought her back into reality. Jaime turned to face the beautiful woman. It just was not fair that this girl was so hot. Not only was her body gorgeous she had a cute little face to go with it. Her eyes were light blue and her nose petite. Her full lips just demanded kissing. The woman held her hand out and Jaime realized that she must have missed something.

The sweet melodious voice of the teacher’s assistant came out in a firm whisper, “I need to see your test.”

Jaime whispered in response, “I’m not cheating.” Terror filled her eyes as she thought of being kicked out the testing center.

“You are acting suspicions.” The teacher’s assistant emphasized with her hand and demanded to see the test. “You have been staring at me and watching me move around the room. What are you hiding?”

Jaime’s cock throbbed. She noticed felt it lift her mini skirt and press against the desk in front of her. She thought to herself, Oh god, please not now. I’ve got to calm down. She responded to the teacher’s assistant, “I’m sorry I just feel ill.”

“I’m watching you.” The young woman walked away, but now in her rounds she looked directly at Jaime often making sure that she was not cheating on her test. The woman was gorgeous. Jaime could barely focus on the test.

Jaime spent the next fifteen minutes focusing as best as she could on her test. It went rough, but she made it through as best as she could. Her pen wrote as fast as she could think of the answers to the questions and after an eternity of feeling the eyes of the sexy teacher’s assistant, she finished the last question. Glancing at the clock she realized she had a few minutes to spare.

Letting out a sigh of relief Jaime leaned her head back and closed her eyes a moment.

A whispered voice and Jaime opened her eyes. “You are cheating. What do you have under the desk there?” The teacher’s assistant pointed down to Jaime’s groin where her dress bulged with the erect cock between her legs. “Lift it up and show me.” Index finger extended towards the bulge in Jaime’s pants the teacher’s assistant leaned in close to look at it.

“No. I can’t. I swear it's nothing. I promise.” Jaime reached for her test and tried to stand, but the teacher’s assistant swiped the test from her fingers and let it drop to the floor. Jaime noticed that some other students taking their various tests did their best not to watch the scene.

“I am taking whatever thing is and we will see if you get into any trouble for this.”

“No, you can’t.”

A quick hand reached down and grasped the bulge in her miniskirt and Jaime lost all control of her body. The teacher’s assistant attempted to remove the skirt but succeeded only in gripping on the cock. Jaime’s throbbing cock erupted with precum. The pressure of the hand holding her cock forced the cum to dampen her skirt and moisten the other woman’s hand with her futanari pre-cum.

The teacher’s assistant turned her beautiful face to look deep into my eyes. Still holding firmly on Jaime’s cock realization of what she held crossed her face. She gasped and lifted her hand.

Stuttering the teacher’s assistant said, “J… J… Just take y… Your cock… I mean test.” The teacher’s assistant took a deep breath before continuing. “Take you test to the counter and please leave.” A few of the other students turned to watch the exchange. Her hand still held Jaime’s cock. Their eyes met a moment and Jaime felt her heartbeat in the pulse of her cock in the other woman’s hand.

Breathing out Jaime gasped as the other woman’s let go of her cock. The teacher’s assistant pressed her fingers together watching the cum stick to them. She shook her head and turned her head and stalked down the aisle resuming her rounds of the testing center.

Jaime felt the prickling pain of an orgasm denial. She longed for her cum to release, but not just anywhere. She wanted to fill that petite sexy teacher’s assistant with her cum. Jaime’s mind reeled with images of the two of them naked fucking hard right here in front of everyone. Jaime needed to masturbate this out before she could make any decent decisions right now.

Standing from her desk Jaime looked around the room trying to find the teacher’s assistant, but she was nowhere to be found. She bent down to retrieve her fallen test after failing to find her prey; she sauntered to the exit. Her test pressed into her groin covering the bulge of her throbbing cock. The door out of the testing center only opened from this side. She opened it and took a step outside.

The door closed. Frantic, she turned to catch the door realizing she never gave them her test. The door was closing, and she still held her test against her futanari cock. Panic filled her in waves. She turned and lunged backwards attempting to grab the handle and open the door. Her fingers grazed the edge of the metal, but it slipped past her and clicked shut.

She let out a bellowing scream, “Noooo.” She slammed her fists into the door banging and yelling, “Please open up. I forgot to hand in my test.”

Jaime looked at her reflection in the panes of glass that were darkened obscuring images from both directions. She stood of average height with long brown hair reaching down all the way to her mid-back. It was soft and thick, and she prided herself in her sexy long hair. Jaime’s body was toned and fit. Her white tank top was covered with a shortcut jean jacket.

Breathing in once and then twice to calm herself down before deciding what to do she saw a form approach from the inside. The door clicked open and came out towards her. Jaime began thanking her benevolent rescuer, “Oh thank god. I’m so glad you opened the door. I forgot to turn in my test.” Deep in her heart she hoped it was that sexy little teacher’s assistant.

The door opened all the way, and she came face to face with a short young man with long unkempt hair. Jaime blushed and hurried past him into the room. “Hey, you can’t enter this way he yelled.” His voice was very low for how young his face looked. “I think you get in trouble for entering this way.”

Jaime looked at him as she squeezed through the space between him and the doorway. “I know I forgot to give them my test. Shut up and I won’t be noticed.”

Jaime stood back in the testing center holding her test. She smoothed out her jean jacket and attempted to press her skirt down, but her cock was still very hard from all the thoughts running through her mind about that woman. Peeking back into the room she felt the pit of her stomach lift as she searched for the teacher’s assistant. She let out a sigh and stopped searching when she saw a different girl walking the around the aisle making sure the students were not cheating.

Resigned to never see that sexy little thing again since the college campus was so large it was rare to run into a one random stranger. Jaime walked back to the counter to hand in her test. She tried her hardest to banish images of sex from her mind.

Test answers and questions drifted through her mind and helped her focus on the task at hand turning in this test. Jaime made her way to the counter. She looked back one last time trying to find the girl, but she had gone.

“You left the testing center didn’t you.” The teacher’s assistant stood behind the counter hands on her hip staring up at Jaime. At the sight of the young woman Jaime’s cock hardened and stood erect. She could feel her mini skirt lifting up in front.

Shaking her head, no Jaime replied, “No I promise I didn’t. I just…” Unable to find any more words for her lie she handed the paper over to the woman.

The teacher’s assistant smiled coyly, “No excuse?” Jaime shook her head no and turned her head to look down at the floor. “I’ll accept this if you come over here and look at something for me.”

Jaime looked up at the woman and asked, “What do you need?”

The teacher’s assistant shook her head but motioned for Jaime to come over to her side of the counter. Jaime obeyed. “My name is Samantha and if you want me to accept your test you will do as I say.” Jaime nodded slowly not sure what to expect.

Samantha put her hands-on Jaime’s shoulders and pushed her down onto the ground below kylie. Jaime allowed herself to be guided down. The counter was hollow below her feet and Samantha pushed Jaime into the hole. Once in the hole Jaime began to ask, “What am I…”

Putting a delicate finger over her mouth Samantha shushed Jaime. Jaime looked confused for a moment until those delicate fingers began unzipping the beige pants Kylie wore. Kylie motioned towards Jaime and Jaime took her hand. Guiding her hand Samantha placed Jaime’s hand into her now open pants and pressed Jaime’s fingers into her clit.

Jaime felt the soft flesh barely moist. There was a thin strand of a thong on the woman, but it was easy to press aside as Jaime began sliding her fingers back and forth along the tender flesh. Jaime felt her cock harden as she began to work her hand against Samantha.

Focusing on the clit she rubbed in an oval motion around it pressing deeper and deeper as she worked. Her hand began to ache after a minute or two, but she kept rubbing. Samantha’s clit dripped moisture down Jaime’s fingers. Turing her hand she began to ease her fingers into Samantha penetrating her with an index finger.

Turing down to face Jaime Samantha shook her head no, but said, “Thanks for coming in I hope you did well on your test.” Samantha smiled brightly out to the student leaving but winked down at Jaime for a moment. Jaime removed her finger and began rubbing around the other woman’s clit. Samantha nodded her head and closed her eyes as the pleasure in her clit built up. Without opening her eyes, she said again in a distant tone, “Thanks for coming in I hope you did well on your test,” as another test was left at her counter.

Closing her eyes enjoying the moment, Jaime could not believe her situation. She was hiding under the counter in the testing center while she finger fucked perhaps the sexiest girl she’s ever seen on campus. Her cock hardened painfully desiring penetration. She had no balls, but all the same she felt the painful sensation of cum built up and requiring release, but she focused on her task at hand. Her fingers worked in an oval shape. Samantha pressed her hand down against Jaime’s and forced it to exit her beige pants which now hung loose down her ass.

Jamie began to protest, “What do…”

Samantha answered with a quieting shush again. Jaime brought her own fingers into her mouth and drank in the scent of Samantha licking the other woman’s clitoral juices off of her fingers. Jaime felt herself moaning in her throat. Samantha smiled down at her while she enjoyed the scene. Jaime lifted her gaze and the two women smiled at each other for a moment.

Whispering as as she could Jaime said, “I want to fuck you. How can we do it here?”

Raising a finger to her chin Samantha wondered about it for a minute. “There’s only a few students left right now, and my shift is over in another hour. We can go back to my place.” Samantha winked down at Jaime again.

“I want you now. I want to spank that sexy ass of yours and fuck you silly.” Jaime lifted her skirt to show her throbbing cock to Samantha.

Widening her eyes at the sight of the cock she responded, “So vulgar. We’ll have to work on that.” She pointed down at the erect penis and continued, “I guess we have to do something about that.” A wicked smile cracked her lips.

Struggling uncomfortably under the table Jamie stood up and stretch her legs. Peeking her head over the counter she saw the room was empty, but a few students still worked on their tests, while the other teacher’s assistant walked the aisles making sure no one was cheating. The other teacher’s assistant was cute, but she was bookish, and Jaime wanted the sexy woman in front of her. Leaning close into Samantha’s ear she whispered, “I’m going to fuck you right now on this table if you don’t find a place for us to go.”

Samantha took in a deep breath imagining the futanari cock penetrating deep inside her. “I guess it’s my turn to go under the table.” Samantha slipped down to where Jaime had just been crouching. Turning around forcing her sexy ass in front of Jaime she took off her beige pants. Jaime’s jaw dropped open as she looked down at the soft flesh of the bare ass in front of her. Samantha stood with her legs spread wide and leaned forward in a downward dog position her ass sticking up high just poking out above the counter.

“Let me cover your cute little ass.” Jaime leaned forward and pressed her cock against Samantha’s ass cheeks and spread her skirt over the other woman’s raised ass.

Samantha laughed teasingly, “Take off your panties and fuck me.” She pressed her ass hard against the cock as she spoke.

“Gladly.” Jaime pulled her panties down letting her cock rest atop the other woman’s ass. She pressed her hips into the other woman and ran her cock back and forth between her ass cheeks. The woman on the ground breathed tensely awaiting penetration.

Reaching her hands down Jaime guided her cock into Samantha’s pussy. As the tip touched the soft flesh of her clit Jaime was interrupted.

“Um excuse me. Where do I hand in my test?” Jaime looked up to see a wide-eyed young man with messy brown hair staring down at her skirt. He could not see the situation well, but skirts are not rounded out in front of a woman. Something was up.

Jaime cleared her throat and waited for him to look her in the eyes, “Up here young man.” She pressed her cock into Samantha undulating her hips as she continued, “It is vulgar not to look someone in the eyes.”

“I’m sorry.” His eyes drifted down again as Jaime continued moving back and forth. Her cock only went in halfway for now, but she moved at the pace of two heartbeats to thrust in and two heartbeats then out. “Do I just give it to you?”

Nodding her head Jaime showed to the pile where her test lay on the counter. “Work on your eye contact.” The young man smiled at her and retreated towards the exit. As he left Jaime placed both hands on Samantha’s hips and moving at the same pace inserted her futanari cock all the way into her vagina. It was pure bliss. The moist pressure all around her erect cock massaging it on all sides. The ecstasy of the moment was enough to make her blow her load of cum, but she slowed her pace even more and allowed her cock to get use to the glorious sensation.

Samantha began forcing her ass into Jaime’s hips with each rhythmic thrust. The two working in opposite directions pressing their parts together mashing their sensitive skin against each other. The cock kissed Samantha’s cervix with each thrust. Push, kiss, pull, push, kiss, pull.

Speeding up just Jaime began to thrust at the pace of one heartbeat for each movement. Samantha let out a soft moan as her insides were stirred with the large futanari cock. Two heads turned toward Jaime confused at the sensual sounds coming from the counter. Jaime bit her lip, holding back her own sounds of pleasure as she continued to pound her cock into Samantha.

The other teacher’s assistant the bookish girl looked concerned at Jaime and tilted her head. After a moment, the last student was approaching the table with his test. Jaime stopped moving her hips back and forth but held her cock in place against Samantha’s cervix.

“Good luck on your results,” Jaime said as the timid boy smiled and turned to go. Samantha let out a moan of pleasure as her vagina was filled with Jaime’s cock.

“Oh god fuck me harder,” Samantha let out in between moans.

The desire to fuck the sexy woman at her feet became too much and Jaime slapped her hips against Samantha’s ass as hard as she could. She knew she was forgetting something, but she could only think of the sexy ass in front of her. “Take my cock Samantha.” She pressed her cock in as hard as she could. She felt the tip press against the other woman’s cervix as she pressed harder against the woman.

A firm hand slammed into the counter in front of her. “What is going on?” Jaime looked up in the face of the bookish teacher’s assistant. She could not control her urges at this point to hide what she did. Skin slapped against skin as the two women vigorously humped each other. “Are you fucking my girlfriend?”

“Huh? Your girlfriend?” Jaime stopped humping abruptly and paled worried she’d made this woman unfaithful. The urge to drive her cock in deeper took over, and she began humping the woman at her feet even harder than before. “I’m sorry I just can’t help it she’s so sexy.”

The booking young woman shed her blue hoodie revealing large breasts hidden beneath the baggy clothes. She wrapped her hair into a ponytail and walked around to the other side of the counter. “I have been listening for too long. Open up.”

Out of the corner of her eye Jaime saw the bookish woman pull out a massive cock from her pants. She let her faded blue jeans fall to the ground as she pressed the cock against Jaime’s ass. Jaime knew that her clit was very wet from her own arousal and that the other woman would have little trouble penetrating her, but who was this girl. For that matter who was Samantha, really.

“My name is Jaime,” she struggled to let out another word as a soft moan built up inside her. “Fuck me while I fuck your girlfriend.” Jaime leaned forward a bit to allow the other woman a better angle at her own vagina. She reached around with one hand and gripped on the other woman’s cock guiding it towards her clit. She let go as the tip penetrated her clit and entered her vagina.

Eye’s widening as she was filled with a massive cock. Jaime let out a squeal of glee. Never had she felt this amount of pleasure. Her cock was penetrated deep inside Samantha, and now her own vagina was filled with a massive cock. Sex would never be the same from this moment on.

“My name is Brooke. Quick we have little time before the next group of students comes in.” Brooke began thrusting hard in the opposite timing of Jaime. As Jaime pulled back out of Samantha, Brooke pressed deep into Jaime.

The slapping sound of skin against skin filled the room. Jaime was losing her mind with pleasure. Samantha was letting out a constant high-pitched moan. She was nearing an orgasm. Brook’s own pleasure sounds were more of an alto deep and rich in her lower voice.

The loud orgasm filled the room. Jaime began thrusting her cock as fiercely as she could. The three women moving in unison humping thrusting and retreating in a display of coordination. It amazed Jaime at how the three women fit together. Their sex was perfect. The ecstasy of the moment blurred all thought after that. There was only the vagina in front of her and the cock behind her.

The constant exchange of her cock entering Samantha then Brooke’s cock penetrating Jaime, drove Jaime to her limit fast. The three women pressed against each other hard as Samantha began to below her orgasm. Jaime felt her cock throbbing hard releasing loads of cum into Samantha’s vagina. She felt it throb once, twice, three times.

Brooke slapped Jaime’s ass and yelled, “You dirty bitch fucking my girlfriend in front of me. Take my cum.” Brook grunted low as the pressure built in her cock and Jaime could feel it throbbing inside of her.

Jaime’s cock throbbed a fourth time as Brooke began unloading her own torrent of cum into Jaime. The three women breathed as cum poured out of the two futanari women into the woman in front of her in the sex line. They continued thrusting and humping each other in their sex train as their orgasms slowed down.

Brooke pulled her cock out of Jaime, and Jaime followed suit pulling hers out of Samantha. Jaime blushed looking from one woman to the next. Cum dripped down Samantha’s ass as she stood. The floor was a pool of their cum. The three women were mostly clothed except Samantha stood with no pants on. Their breathing normalized and Jaime was awestruck with how this afternoon turned out.

“Look, I’m sorry to get between you two. I uh…” She trailed off.

“We’re not done with you yet. We still have about ten minutes before the next class starts. I’m sure we can think of a way you can apologize for your mistake.” Brooke smiled wickedly as she pressed Jaime down onto the counter. “Sam, hop on top of her. I’ll fuck her from here and she’ll fuck you from there.” The bookish young woman pointed showing where Samantha would ride on top of Jaime. “We should get naked this time too I want to see her naked before we let her into our club.”

Jaime’s jaw made a soft clicking sound as it dropped open in amazement as she felt the cock harden as it grew erect again. “Your club?”

“Yeah our futanari fuck club. It’s just FFC for short. We try to fuck in the most random places.” Samantha explained. “Let’s continue your assessment.”

Jaime allowed them to test her.
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Waking Up Futa

The cool colored bedroom came to focus as Kyle woke for the morning. He had plans to skip school today and smoke the pot he stole from his parent’s room with Rod and Luke. The world felt heavier though and Kyle felt very ill. Rolling over in bed his body a foreign thing wobbled almost uncontrollably. He reached to feel his forehead, but it felt cold.

Kyle struggled to remember a vivid wet dream from the night before, but it escaped him. He reached down to feel if his boxers were sticky with cum. Reaching down to his crotch, he brushed past two mounds of flesh on his chest. “What the Fuck!” He yelled out loud jumping out of bed.  Tumbling out of his blankets he crashed to the ground with a thud.

Kyle stood staying down at his chest. Turning his head from side to side, Kyle struggled to grasp the change that took over his body during the night. The night before Kyle had stood of average height about five feet and eleven inches. He worked out every night for a few hours and had a very muscular body. He showed off his six-pack often. The night before he weighed one hundred and seventy-three pounds and could bench press two hundred and fifty pounds. His whole self-identity was based upon his muscles and now they were gone.

Kyle stood bare chested as most young men sleep and he wore white boxers with heart shapes all over them. Looking down at his body instead of two well defined pectoral muscles he had two large breasts. His six-pack was still there, and he was very fit, but his hips flared out and his Ass was heart shaped. He felt all over his body screaming out again, “What the Fuck happened to me.” At this point Kyle realized that his voice was no longer the rich baritone he was used to hearing. It had raised quite high. If he tried to sing, he would hit the high notes of a soprano.

Footsteps approached from the stairs. Clair, his dad’s girlfriend, would come up the stairs to find out what all the commotion and yelling was about. “Oh God. She must think I’ve got a girl in here. Wait, I am a girl.” Kyle reached down to his boxers to lift them open to check on his penis. Warm fingers felt the sticky sensation of wet cum from his dream the night before. As he considered the boxers, he saw his penis resting between his legs.

“What the Fuck.” Kyle reached his hands down past the cock and felt for anything else. He still had his balls, but right below his hanging ball sack was a clit wet with moisture. As his fingers explored the new addition to his body, his cock began to grow erect.

Kyle had a small penis, and was very self-conscious about it, but it stood erect at its four inches long. The footsteps reached the top of the stairs.

A soft voice asked, “Kyle, who do you have in there. Your father won’t be happy to hear you had a girl sleep over.”

Kyle ran into his bathroom. He held his arms across his chest trying to hide his large breasts. They were much larger than his girlfriend Janet’s. He thought to himself, “If I answer she’ll think I’m some girl. I just have to hide.” He moved grabbed a towel struggling to wrap it around himself. “What the Fuck am I?”

The doorknob to his bedroom turned, “I’m coming in. I hope you don’t have someone in here.”

Sweat beaded on his forehead. “What the fuck happened to me,” he whispered it this time.

***

Three days prior to the abrupt transformation of his body, Kyle had asked his Dad to take him to a baseball game to the local Mariners. Something came up at work and Kyle spent the evening with his dad’s girlfriend.

Kyle had masturbated while thinking of her many times. Dark brown hair and olive skin contrasted her sky-blue eyes. She was taller for a woman standing about six feet and one inch tall. In her early forties, she kept herself in excellent shape and often walked around the house in her sports bra and panties after running in the garage.

Kyle always came home early to watch her come out of the garage dripping sweat from the workout. On the afternoon when his dad cancelled the game, Clair came out of the garage topless. She walked straight past Kyle smiling enjoying the attention the young man had given her. Kyle followed her into the bedroom, watching her sashay her hips seductively in front of him.

As she reached the bedroom door, she turned to face Kyle. “You may be eighteen now, but I’m confident you can’t handle me. I’m too much woman for you.” Kyle stopped looking at her bare breasts long enough to notice a teasing twinkle in her eyes. “Maybe someday soon.” She winked and closed the door.

Bolting into his bedroom. Discarding his pants and boxers, he stroked his small cock masturbating to the fresh image of his Clair. He used both of his hands, but they weren’t necessary. Moaning as cum squirted out of his penis he heard footsteps approach his bedroom.

The door flung open. “Were you masturbating to me.” Clair stood draped in a towel dripping water streaking down her legs. Her dark hair clung to her neck still soaked.

Kyle looked down at his sticking fingers and naked lower half of his body. “Yes, ma’am.” He turned his gaze away afraid of the response.

“I told you I’m too much woman for you.” She turned to go walking out the door. Kyle stood and followed her out of his room.

The small cock no longer hard bounced as she ran to catch up. “I can handle you I promise.” He grabbed her hand turning the taller Clair around to face him.

Blue eyes drifted down to his small penis. She shook her head. “Not with that, but just maybe…” She let the sentence hang in the air. Kyle waited for her to continue, but she said nothing else.

Kyle cleared his throat. “I want to see you naked again.”

Clair smiled coyly down at her boyfriend’s eighteen-year-old son for a moment. “I don’t want your virginity. You’re hardly man enough for me.” She said nothing more but turned to leave. The pink bathrobe fell to the floor as she walked away. Her hips swaying. Kyle could feel his penis getting hard again as he watched her. Not waiting he began to masturbate again as she walked away.

***

The door opened, but Kyle was hiding in his bathroom. Clair could not see him in the sheets, but her eyes followed the trail of blankets to the bathroom with her eyes. “Kyle are you ok? I heard some banging and loud voices. One of them was a girl’s voice. You had better explain yourself.” She leaned against the doorway waiting for a response.

Kyle searched for a better response, but decided he needed help to get his body back. “I’m coming out of the bathroom, but I need to you listen before you say anything.” Clair did not recognize the voice, but she stayed by the door and listen.

Kyle stepped out of his bathroom. His batman towel was wrapped around him tightly. His crew cut blond hair had not changed, but most of the rest of him had. He held the towel tight against his body. “Clair, it’s me I promise. I’m Kyle.” He pointed to his hair. “Look this is still my hair, and my face looks similar, but my nose is softer, and my cheeks aren’t so sharp as they were.” Clair stood by the door in her red silk pajamas. The pants were tight fitting but hung loose down the legs. She wore a white tank top, but no bra. Kyle could see her nipples through the shirt. He felt his penis getting hard. It poked against the towel.

Clair responded, “Why are you wrapped in a towel and what’s wrong with your voice? You sound like a girl now.” Her eyes twinkled as she walked towards Kyle. Stepping backwards he eyed her. He was afraid to tell her the rest.

A quick hand grabbed at the towel and pulled it away. Clair held the batman colored towel and stared at Kyle’s breasts. She gasped, “This must be a joke. Where is Kyle hiding and who are you?” Clair felt her nipples hardening at the sight of the naked woman in front of her.

Kyle stammered, “It’s me a promise.” Thinking, he removed his boxers revealing his erect small penis. “See you recognize my penis don’t you.” Kyle reached back for the towel, but Clair pulled it just out of his hands. “Please let me cover myself. C’mon. I’m naked.”

Clair turned around and moved to the door. She slid it closed and turned to face Kyle leaning her back against it. “Let’s work this out. Tell me what happened.”

“Why did you close the door?”

“Your father might not be so understanding of this change, so we’ll talk quietly. He’s working from home today and sitting in the office downstairs.” Clair felt herself very attracted to the woman Kyle had turned into.

“That’s a good idea. I don’t want him to find out about this.” Kyle moved to sit on the bed. “Do I have to be naked though?” He sat down naked. His hands reached up to his large breasts, and he began to bounce them one in each hand. “Wow, these are bouncy.”

Clair walked over to sit next to him. She reached her arm around his shoulder and said, “You won’t fit your clothes. I’ll have to let you borrow some of mine until we can fix this.” Clair eyed Kyle up and down. She felt herself getting wet at the sight of Kyle.

“Ok, I had a wet dream last night and when I woke up my body had changed into this.” Kyle motioned to his new body.

Clair began to remove her tank top, “We need to compare to see if your breasts will fit into one of my bras or if we have to go out and get you one.” She slid the top over her head and exposed her naked upper body. Her olive skin was tanned dark. Brown-colored nipples starred back at Kyle. Clair continued, “I want to see if your new body is more like mine. If you are a girl now or a boy I mean.” She pointed down at his penis. “That is the only thing that looks like it belongs on a boy though.”

“I’m a boy still. Aren’t I?” He looked up at her forgetting that she was topless in front of him. “Please don’t tease me like that.”

She pressed her breasts against Kyle’s and cooed. “I think yours are bigger than mine.” Flesh rubbed against flesh. Clair made their nipples kiss. Pink nipples against brown. “I wear a “C” cup and you would spill out of my bras. You must be a D or a DD.” Kyle let out a soft cooing sound as she ran her nipples in circles around his.

Kyle stammered trying to say something in return, “How can I change back?” He struggled to think while his nipples were being pleased.

Clair stood up and put her top back on. She eyed Kyle as she walked back to the door. “I’m not sure, but I have to go run some errands.”

Out of his trance by her tantalizing his new breasts, Kyle stood up and walked over to her. “How can errands be more important that figuring this out?”

Clair turned back to face Kyle. “I don’t think I will call you Kyle anymore. I think Kylie is more fitting.” Kyle stammered a response, but nothing coherent came out. “I don’t want you to change. I fact I like you better this way.”

Kyle stomped a foot down hard, “I want to be a man.”

“With that little cock?” Clair laughed mockingly. “Let me show you a cock.” Pulling a silk string near her ass her pants loosened and fell to the floor at her feet. She wore no panties and Kyle could see her vagina but right above it she wore what looked like a piece of tape with a large bulge.

Kyle’s eyes widened. He had never seen this part of a woman in real life before. Clair smiled as she watched him eyeing her. She moved one hand down to the tape looking thing and peeled it away. As she pulled back a half erect cock slipped out and hung low. “Your tits got me halfway hard, which is more than that small penis ever did. Let’s see if you can get me all the way erect Kylie.” Clair moved towards him. Her hands grasping and groping all over his body. She felt his breasts and touched his penis, but her hands moved past his balls and found his wet vagina. “You have one. That’s great. I think I’ll take your virginity now.”

“No, I wanted to have sex with you. I’m a man.” Clair laughed in response as she pushed him down onto the bed. As her hands groped over his breasts again Kyle did not resist his mother’s touch at all. His new vagina longed to be filled with a cock and he could not deny it. She knelt on the side of the bed feeling and rubbing his breasts roughly.

“If you want me to do this tell me you’re a woman now.”

“I can’t. I’m Kyle.” Clair stopped groping his breasts. She began to stand up all sense of pleasure gone she moved away from Kyle.

“We can be done then.” Kyle reached down to his cock and began stroking it. Clair slapped his hand. “No. You will not masturbate to me anymore. If you want me, I will fuck you.”

Kyle looked down at his body and shivered. “Ok. I’m a woman now. My name is Kylie.”

“Good. That’s a good girl. You’re a girl now. With a sexy body like that no one would think of you as a boy.” Clair began rubbing his breasts again. She bent down to kiss the nearest one. Kylie’s breath caught at as her skin was caressed with a kiss. “You are not to touch your penis ever again. I want it to cum when the rest of your body is full of pleasure.”

Kylie nodded her head and moved her hand away from her small penis. “Yes, mother.”

Kyle began to moan softy as Clair sucked on her nipples. One hand reached down and traced one circle around her penis, but Clair skipped that part and went deeper down to her Kylie’s vagina.

Two fingers parted the flesh of the clit holding it there and a third just touching flesh moved back and forth along the line of her clit. Clair sucked deep and hard on the large breasts of the new futanari girl Kylie. Pleasure intensified on her virgin body and her new vagina. “I want your cock. I’ve never wanted anything so badly as I want to be filled by you.”

Lifting her head from sucking she said, “Not yet.” Clair returned to the massive breasts and massaged them with one hand as she sucked on them hard with her other. Kylie reached over and began to pull the tank top from Clair again. It slid free and Kyle felt her cock nearing an orgasm from the pleasure all over her body.

Kyle moaned longing for her new vagina to be filled. Clair’s finger did not stray it moved back and forth while she made love to Kylie’s large breasts. The sucking intensified as Kylie reached out and began to pull her mother’s breasts towards her. Clair moved closer but remained kneeling on the ground next to Kylie’s bed.

Shooting ecstasy rippled through Kylie’s body. She felt her cock pulse and squirt a small spray of cum. It landed on her six-pack. It was not much cum, but the small penis began to grow soft again. Clair stopped sucking on Kylie and instructed her, “Take your cum in your hands and rub my cock with it. I will fuck you now.”

Kylie obeyed dutifully. Scooping up the cum she began to rub Clair’s erect cock up and down until it was glistening and sticky. “Your vagina is tight and will need the lubricant,” Clair explained.

Clair sat on the bed next to Kylie and said, “Sit on my futanari cock.”

“What’s a futanari?”

“We are Futanari Mother and Daughter. We are sexy women with cocks.”

Kylie nodded her head smiling accepting her new reality. She stood and sat down on her mother’s lap facing her. Lifting Kylie’s ass Clair lined up her large cock, so the tip was pressed against the clit ready for insertion. “This might hurt the first time, so we’ll go slow.”

Kylie nodded her head and began moving her hips feeling the hard cock against the lips of her clit. Her vagina reluctantly opened, and Clair could insert the tip after a moment. As soon as the tip went inside Kylies small cock hardened again.

Pain welled up in Kylie’s vagina as her insides stretched around the large cock. She felt tearing inside of her as she lowered her hips and sat down deeper on her mother. Clair rocked her hips up and down edging her penis deeper into Kylie.

“You like that?” Clair smiled at Kylie. Their breasts pressed against each other as Kylie moved up and down humping the cock now halfway in her vagina.

“Yes. I love your cock.” Kylie pressed down hard and slammed the cock all the way into her vagina. Clair let out a soft yelp of pleasure as the young woman took all her cock. Her husband could not do that.

Kylie hugged her arms around Clair and pressed her massive breasts into the other woman. She pushed her ass down against the thrusting cock and felt it penetrate deep into her. She could feel her own small cock just touch the bottoms of Clair’s breasts as she bounced on the upward side of their thrusting.

Clair started humping the younger woman hard after that point. Kylies large breasts bounced as she was pumped up and down the futanari cock. The small penis just kissing the smaller breasts of her mother. Kylie moaned as she body accepted the large cock. Clair smiled at Kylie. “I want daddy to hear me fucking you. Let’s go even harder.”

Clair pushed Kylie down off the bed until she hung upside down. Her hands landing on the ground and as she stood in a handstand. Her legs rested on the bed her form shaped in an arc. Clair stood at this point and began pumping her cock hard into the younger woman. The sound Slapping flesh as their hips collided with each thrust filled the room.

Kylie felt a tension in her stomach. Her vagina filled with the massive cock she began to moan loud. Clair echoed the emotion and let out her own sounds of pleasure as she humped Kylie hard upside down.

“Take my futanari cock.” Slap, slap, slap of flesh against flesh.

“Yes Mommy. Fill me with your cum mommy.” Kylie felt her cock ejaculate. The position of her penis sprayed the cum down on her own face. She smiled up at Clair’s face splashed with just a little cum from the small penis. “Yes, Mommy Yes.” Kylie screamed as she licked cum from her lips.

“At least that cute little thing has stamina. It came a few times.” Clair gripped Kylie’s waist hard as she felt her cock throbbing.

Footsteps approached and Kylie heard another familiar voice, “What is going one in there Kyle.” Her dad was approaching, but she could not stop moaning with pleasure. Her dad would hear the commotion.

Clair began thrusting harder and deeper into her Kylie encouraged by the crescendo of moaning. “Fuck me Mommy.” The doorknob spun and Hank stood in the doorway mouth gaping open. He watched as his wife furiously fucked a young woman he had never seen before. This young woman also had a penis and was a futanari.

“What is going on, honey? Who is this girl with massive tits?” He could not tear his eyes away from the scene. Kylie blushed as her dad watched her lose her virginity to her mother. She let felt the cock throbbing inside her vagina.

Clair stopped thrusting and looked at her husband forcing his eyes to hers. Kylie protested bouncing her hips against the cock. “I’m fucking your daughter Kylie. Go away while I finish.” As the words left her mouth, she resumed the hard fucking. Kylie’s large breasts bounced slapping against her chest with the force of the humping futanari inside her.

Hank stood dumbfounded and pointed at Kylie. “My daughter?” He turned to go, his mouth hanging open. Hank walked away turning back only once before descending the stairs.

Clair felt her cock throbbing reaching its limit. She thrusted as hard and fast as she could. Kylie felt a swelling in her vagina. A pressure built up inside of her. She stopped moaning and held her breath confused by this new, unfamiliar pleasurable sensation. Clair reached up with one hand and began stimulating her nipples. Sweat beaded down her olive skin. The futanari cock slapped against Kylie’s cervix.

Slap.

Slap.

Slap.

“Oh god Mommy.” Kyle stopped holding her breath as an explosion of liquid shot out of her vagina. She squirted a jet of she cum up toward Clair. It continued to blast out as Clair reached her climax.

“Take my cum. Take it all.” Clair forced her cock down deep releasing powerful jets of cum deep into Kylie’s vagina. It flowed through her cervix and deep into her womb building pressure as it continued to spray futanari cum deep into the young woman. The liquid shooting out of Kylie’s vagina sprayed up and soaked Clair’s breasts. Kylie moaned breathing deep and expressing her ecstasy as loud as she could. Clair continued to thrust her throbbing cock down deep into Kylie’s vagina. It continued to spray cum deep into the younger woman. Their tempo slowed down, and Clair fucked Kylie.

“That was fantastic.” Clair breathed heavy catching her breath as she stirred Kylie’s vagina with her cock.

“Oh god Mommy fuck me again.”

“Ok Kylie, but let’s go shopping first. I want to dress you up all cute and strip you naked. We’ll need makeup for your coloring and so many accessories. This will be so much fun. We’ll just put it all on one of your Dad’s cards that I have.” Clair smiled down at Kylie still stirring the younger woman upside down below her.

The futanari cock slipped out of the younger woman’s vagina. Clair exhaled satisfied. Cum dripped down Kylie’s ass as she twisted around and stood up straight facing her lover. “We need lingerie for your huge tits.” Clair pinched one of the large breasts to accentuate her statement.

“Ok Mommy. Let’s go.” Kylie leaned in for a hug from her mother. The two naked women embraced sweaty breasts pressed against each other. The younger woman’s cock grew erect again. Clair could feel the small thing pressed against her thigh.

“Is that so?” Clair smiled down at her Kylie.

“You’re just so sexy. I can’t handle it.”

Blushing at the compliment she replied, “Well then let’s fuck one more time then go shopping.”

Kylie smiled brightly and kissed her mother on the lips. “Yes, Mommy.”
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Wedding Day Magic

“I told you last night was the last time we can have sex. I’m getting married today.” Tami’s voice was firm as she struggled to lace up the back of her dress. “Can you help me with this? You are my maid of honor.”

Janae let out a sigh of frustration and walked behind Tami. Instead of tying up the lace the other woman Janae reached her hands into the dress and around her taller friend’s sides. Her hands caressed the sides of Tami’s breasts. Tami could not wear a bra in this Dress because of the way it hung on her. It was tight enough to stay put, but a bra accented her large breasts and Tami refused to draw too much attention to her bust.

Tami let out a soft moan of pleasure enjoying the other woman’s touch but caught herself and stepped away. “No Janae. I am marrying Steph. He’s a good man and deserves my love.” Tami turned to the mirror and eyed herself up and down. She was a tall woman standing about five feet and eleven inches with long brown hair. Her eyes shone in the light a soft hazel color. Her wedding dress was simple and elegant. It held no pearls or glitter. It was layered in silk and edged with lace. It hung nicely on her body and accented her curves.

The white lace on the edge of Tami’s wedding dress rustled by the wind of the fans in the room. Tami had been looking forward to her wedding day for over a year, but in that time a few things had changed. She lost her virginity, but not to her fiancé. Her best friend on one fateful became her lover, but the secret was held tight between the two. The second major change had been her transformation into a futanari. Her lover and best friend since childhood Janae struggled to understand why Tami insisted on going through with the wedding.

“I love you the way you are. When he sees you naked, he’s not going to be happy with the fact that your cock is larger than his.” Janae licked her lips and stepped closer to Tami. The two women stood inches apart. Janae leaning just close enough for their breasts to touch. “I love your body just the way it is.

Janae had not yet put on her maid of honor gown. Her hopes of sex before the ceremony had been dashed, but Tami’s desire to be true to her future husband from this point on prevented the two from sleeping together anymore. Janae’s breasts were not as large as Tami’s DD cup size, but she filled a C cup fully and was beautiful in her own right. She stood naked in front of her best friend hoping to entice the other woman into sex or get her horny enough to make her change her mind. Both women had their hair down beautifully. Janae’s hair was blond and straight, but she had curled it for the occasion, and it waved slightly as it went down to her mid-back. Tami’s hair was up in a tight curly bun and adorned with pearls and a red rose. Janae reached for Tami’s hand and placed it on her own breast. “I know you want my body. You fucked me so hard last night I can stand up straight.”

Tami turned her head to the side but began to rub the other woman’s breast. “I’m marrying Steph, but I love you.”

“He won’t accept you as a futanari. I love you too. Don’t marry him. Marry me.” Janae reached her own hands up and traced her fingers along Tami’s hardening nipples through the white silk of the wedding dress.

Tami suppressed a moan and felt her futanari cock hardening. “He’s been my boyfriend since the fourth grade”

“I’ll convince you to marry me instead.” Janae began to rub more. She leaned forward pressing her bare breasts against her best friend’s breasts. Janae breathed in her ear, “He’ll never satisfy you the way I can.”

“You know I have to marry him. We’ve gone over this. Our families would never accept us. We just need to end this relationship.” The words contrasted with the way her body reacted to the shorter naked woman’s caressing hands. Tami’s voice stuttered as she continued, “Besides, I’m sure he’ll come around to it my futanari body. I still have a vagina. I don’t have any balls. We can have sex just fine. He can fuck me.”

“Yeah while you get hard and cum all over him. I’m sure he’ll love it.” Tami said nothing in response, but she stopped rubbing the other woman’s breasts and turned her back motioning for her friend to lace up the dress.

“He won’t satisfy you the way I can.” Janae reached down towards Tami’s waist, but the billowing dress prevented her from getting a good feel of her best friend’s cock.

“Please, just get dressed. We only have about ten minutes before the ceremony starts.” Tami looked nervously at the clock. “I’ve dreamed of this day since I was a little girl. I want it to be perfect and that means with Steph. I love you Janae. I always will, but we can’t be lovers anymore.”

“I don’t think you can stay away from me. Ever since you got that futanari cock you need to cum at least twice a day or it gets backed up and painful.” Janae smiled and continued, “If I know you at all then you are hard as a rock right now from feeling my breasts. I don’t have time to get you off before the ceremony so it might get painful for you.”

Tami frowned down at her best friend. Her cock was hard and throbbing below her dress. She could feel the tip of it protruding through her blue lace panties. Janae had given them to her as her something blue for the wedding. “Just get dressed and come with me out there.”

Janae smiled wickedly in return. Janae stood about five feet and six inches tall and had dusty blond hair. Her emerald eyes looked up and down the body of her former lover. She wondered how long it would take for Tami to come crawling back. Janae dressed sliding into her lavender colored dress and assisted her friend in the finishing touches to getting ready for the ceremony.

A devilish plan formed in Janae’s mind as she followed Tami out of the changing room towards the chapel. “I hope it goes as wonderfully as you imagined. I love you and I really want the best for you.” Janae said trailing behind her friend. Tami got lost in the moment and smiled at her dad waiting for her in the lobby. The rest of the wedding party was in place and ready to proceed.

Janae slipped out to the back of the chapel. She and Tami had grown up in this town and had been in plays here in the past. Janae stalked silently towards the back rooms and moved through the partitions towards the room underneath the stage. She waited for the right moment.

***

Tami glowed with the joy of the moment. As soon as the doors opened, she saw her lovely Steph waiting for her at the altar with the priest standing just behind him at the altar. Steph was a shorter man only standing about 5 feet and six inches tall, but Tami had loved him since the fourth grade, and nothing would change her feelings towards him. Well, mostly nothing. She confided less in him and more in her best friend Janae. Secretly she wondered if this was the right decision, but the thrill of the moment prevented her from pondering the thought any longer.

Wedding music accompanied her as she walked up the aisle towards her future husband. Tami almost forgot that her cock was hard. She felt a slight pain in her cock as it yearned a release. Tami bit her lip as she walked up the aisle wondering how much longer she could hold the pressure off. She smiled at her dad as he walked her to the front and stepped aside. The room was decorated exactly as she wanted. Lavender and Cream colored the entire room, and the lighting was soft and warm.

Tami stood looking down at her future husband smiling at him. His hair was cut short on the sides, but long on the top and swooshed to the left of his face covering his eye. He was a very handsome man. The moment was here. The two of them looked towards the Pastor.

In his rich baritone Pastor Dan began, “You Tami, and you Stephen, having come to me signifying your desire to be formally united in marriage, and being assured that no legal, moral, or religious barriers hinder this proper union, please join your hands and give heed to the questions now asked you.”

Tami felt a soft finger running along the flesh of the inside of her leg. She almost jumped at the sudden touch. In that moment, she looked out to the congregation and could not see her maid of honor in her seat. She remembered the sliding trap door right behind where she stood. Her dress must be covering the opening, or everyone would have seen Janae’s arm reaching up. A delicate hand rubbed up her bare leg. Tami felt her cock growing harder as the hand crept its way towards it.

“Stephen, in taking the woman whom you hold by the right hand to be your lawful and wedded wife, do you promise to love and cherish her, to honor and sustain her, in sickness as in health, in poverty as in wealth, and to be true to her in all things until death alone shall part you?"

Janae’s hand traced circles up Tami’s thigh and reached for her clit. Her finger rubbed against it through her blue laced panties. Tami felt herself moisten in her womanly parts, but her cock grew out to its full eleven inches and began poking out of her panties fully. Tami looked down to make sure it was not clear.

“I promise.”

Janae pressed her forefinger and middle finger deep into Tami’s clit, but could not reach very far while the panties were on. Tami lost all sense of the moment with her future husband. Her hazel eyes glazed over and her face took on the erotic look of a woman pleasured.

Steph looked at her and smiled assuming it was her expecting their first night together.

“Tami, in taking the man whom you hold by the right hand to be your lawful and wedded husband, do you promise to love and cherish him, to honor and sustain him, in sickness as in health, in poverty as in wealth, and to be true to him in all things until death alone shall part you?"

Tami felt as Janae slid down her blue panties and pressed her fingers deep into her. She let out a soft moan of pleasure audible. Biting back the emotion as much as she could Tami tried to focus on the moment, but the pleasure intensified as Janae began thrusting her fingers rapidly into Tami’s vagina.

Pastor Dan cleared his throat and repeated, “to be true to him in all things until death alone shall part you?"

Tami looked up and him her eyes refocusing on the moment. She nodded her head and said in a breathy voice, “I do.” Her voice cracked on the word do and came out in a soft tone of pleasure. The pastor looked at her with a confused expression but proceeded with the ceremony.

The pastor orated for the whole congregation, “At this point you may exchange wedding vows.” He motioned for Steph to proceed with his vows.

Janae suddenly removed her hand and vanished from the other woman’s perspective. Tami gasped at the abruptness. She leaned forward and held her bouquet tightly to her large chest. A sudden pain welled up in her cock as she longed for the release of the semen built up inside her.

Steph pulled out a rumpled sheet of paper and began to read his vow, “When evening falls, I'll look up and there you will be. I'll take your hand, you'll take mine and we'll turn together to look at the road we traveled to reach this, the hour of our happiness. It stretches behind us, even as the future lies ahead. A long and winding road, whose every turn means discovery.”

Tami listened to the first part of the vow but widened her eyes as she felt an ear brush against her leg. Janae must be standing on a ladder or a chair, Tami thought to herself. Janae reached up and grasped Tami’s hard cock in both hands and pulled it down low. It was just a little painful, but the anticipation of a release to come urged her to ignore the pain. Tami felt Janae’s lips encircle her uncircumcised cock. She began to suck just on the tip. Her tongue moving around it while she sucked deeply on the now throbbing cock.

Tami’s eyes struggled to focus on Steph through his vows, but the Pastor ignored her distant expression of pleasure and motioned for her to give her own vows.

Tami had memorized the words, but all thought left her as Janae pressed her tongue below her foreskin and began to massage it. Tami felt a single finger enter her vagina again and Janae’s other hand began to stroke up and down along the shaft of her long cock.

Tami looked down and noticed that the bulge of Janae’s head was just visible on her billowing white gown. “I…” she began moaning before she could continue, “… I prepared words, but the ecstasy of the moment has…” She gasped as Janae shoved the futanari cock deep into her mouth and began sucking and rubbing in earnest.

“Excuse me,” She said. Forgetting most her vow she only said the last sentence, “I take thee to be my husband and give unto you my soul that we may join as one.” As she let go of the words Janae intensified her blow job. She began to finger bang Tami with such force that Tami heard the moist sounds of her vagina parting as Janae pushed three fingers deep into her. Tami let out a soft moan but bit her lip to stifle the sounds.

Steph began to grow concerned and asked, “Honey are you ok?”

Tami nodded, but she could not focus her eyes on him. Her whole body went rigid as she felt her cock throbbing hard. She knew she was about to ejaculate. Her eyes went wide. What would Janae do? Tami’s cock was a garden hose of cum spraying with such force and quantity that Janae could not hope to take it all in her mouth.

“You may now exchange rings.”

Steph walked up to Tami and took her hand in his and knelt low to place the wedding ring on her finger. Tami began to release a glorious spray of cum into Janae’s mouth. She willed the woman to hold it all in.

“What’s that sound?” Steph asked looking up at Tami. Tami looked down at him watching him place the ring on her finger. He mouthed; I love you. He reached for the bottom of her billowing dress and lifted it to peek underneath at the sounds he heard. When he saw the form of a person below Tami, he lifted the dress higher. The whole congregation gasped and started up in a commotion as he lifted the dress. One woman fainted at the sight of him doing it in public.

Janae could no longer take the massive spray of cum and she gasped for breath and took her mouth from the throbbing futanari cock. In that moment Steph held the dress high and saw her erect cock. The whole congregation saw it as well. A blast of cum shot towards Steph. The cock would not stop throbbing and fountaining cum all over her husband. His eyes widened in shock and horror at the realization of what was happening. Tami let out a loud moan of pleasure blowing out her last stream of cum all over her husband. Janae climbed out of the crawl space below the stage and began to stand next to her lover.

Steph fell back to the ground and let the dress drop back down to the ground. The crowd wept. Most began to get up and leave, many watched as the scene continued.

Janae reached for Tami’s hand and pulled the wedding ring from her hand. “Steph I’m taking your wife.” She threw the ring down at him on the ground. Janae began to undress slipping out of her lavender colored dress. She stood before the congregation naked. “Tami take me now. Let’s consummate our love again.”

Tami nodded her head. She looked at Pastor Dan who had his hands down his pants and was rubbing himself. “Stop masturbating pastor. This woman is to be my wife and I won’t have you thinking of her like that. You will marry us now.”

The pastor slowly pulled his hand out of his pants and nodded as Janae lay herself over the alter. “Take me Tami as he marries us.”

Tami replied, “You were always so dramatic, but I’ll go along.  I will fuck you wild while he marries us, and this congregation watches me.” Tami could not slide out of her dress as so she opted to keep it on lifting the gown as high as she could. Janae spread her legs wide and let them dangle off the alter as Tami placed the gown over the other woman. It covered Janae up to her breasts. The congregation could not see, but Tami began to tease Janae’s clit with her cock. As she felt it out Tami realized Janae was moist and ready for sex. Tami began thrusting into her best friend.

The pastor looked down at the scene on his alter while his hand ambled to his pants again. “You don’t have a marriage license though.”

Tami looked at the pastor now rubbing himself she replied, “We’ll get one tomorrow, but you are marrying us now.” She accented her words each with a hard thrust into Janae.

“Uh…, “The pastor began, “We are still gathered, but not for the same wedding, I guess. I will simplify this a bit.” His hand moved in his pants as he watched the two women fuck each other on his altar.

“Tami do you take Janae to be your wife, to love him, to cherish him, and to continually bestow upon her your heart’s deepest devotion?” Tami slowed her thrusting to an even rhythm to listen to the words.

Tami said in a loud voice for the whole congregation to hear, “I love this woman and I do.”

The pastor leaned against a corner of the alter losing his balance a little as he rubbed himself. “And Janae, do you take Tami to be your wife, to love her, to cherish her, and to continually bestow upon her your heart’s deepest devotion?”

Janae’s breasts bounced back and forth on the altar with the rhythmic humping. “I do.” As if the words let out a stopper on her voice the other woman began to moan. Tami began to hump her hard. The slapping sound of their hips slamming into each other with each thrust echoed through the room as the crowd watched. Janae reached her hands back over the altar and braced herself so she could push against her wife and fuck even harder.

“Congratulations, you may now kiss the bride.” Janae began to moan her voice echoing through the acoustics of the chapel. The pastor tensed and Tami could see wetness appear on his pants where he had been rubbing himself.

Steph rose and began meandering away down the aisle listening to the sounds of his almost wife fucking another woman as hard as she could. He could not help his arousal of the situation though. As he left the room, his small penis with no masturbating had already ejaculated.

Tami shook her head watching Steph leave. Her mind so far past him and so much in love with her wife. “I’m not even close to done.” Tami began thrusting harder into her lover. She bent down low and kissed her wife. Sounds of their lovemaking filled the room. The crowd dazed watched in fascination as they continued making love. Janae’s moans of pleasure filled their ears.

Tami felt her cock throb hard as it prepared to ejaculate. Janae sense the other woman’s tension and reached up to pull Tami close. As Tami bent down to her wife, Janae clung to the other woman wrapping her arms and legs around her. Tami stood back upholding her wife. She fucked Janae standing up. The added tension of holding the other women delaying the ejaculation.

Tami lifted Janae and thrust her cock as hard as she could into the other woman. Janae’s moaning began to crescendo up and fill the air. The two kissed as Janae bounced up and down on the large futanari cock. Janae’s breasts slapped hard against the silk cloth of the wedding dress. Janae felt her orgasm reaching its limit. She would scream in pleasure soon.

Tami sensing her lover close to an orgasm began to talk her into an orgasm, “You are the most beautiful woman.” Tami thrusted hard saying the words loud enough for the whole congregation to hear. “Your body is so sexy I can stand next to you without becoming aroused.” Tami felt her own cock nearing an orgasm.

Janae closed her eyes and listened as Tami complimented and adored her. Janae began to scream in pleasure as her best friend, lover and now wife fucked her as hard as she could. Janae realized she had never been happier in her life. This was what she wanted in life. She wanted to spend the rest of it with Tami. Her moans echoed loud and intense as Janae’s orgasm took her body. Janae’s breasts bounced up and down as the forceful fucking continued.

Tami pushed to her limit by the intense pleasure and moaning sound of her love began to ejaculate. Her hard futanari cock began pumping cum into her wife. The loud slapping sound of their flesh echoed through the chapel. They continued to fuck and hump as their orgasms lasted a few moments. Tami blasted cum deep into her lover. After a time, it began to drip down her cock and pool at her feet.

When their breathing slowed, and recognition of the surrounding congregation returned Tami and Janae smiled at each other free to be themselves.

Pastor Dan stood looking at them “I now pronounce you wife and wife.” He smiled, “I forgot to say that earlier.” Tami still held her wife wrapped around her waist. They kissed. Janae felt the futanari cock twitch one last time spraying one last bit of cum.

“Let’s go to the airport. We can skip the reception. We have a hotel in the Bahamas for a few days. Let’s not waste it.” Janae nodded her head. “Besides his half of the family will most likely return the gifts.”

Janae laughed and leaned her head against her wife. “I love you.”

“I love you too.”


[image: ]

Sauna Surprise

“He cheated on me,” Tressa whispered into the phone. Glancing around the entrance to the gym a flash of anxiety spiked in her as she attempted to quiet her conversation.

“Why are you whispering?” replied her friend Ashley.

“I’m at the gym. I don’t want to air out my dirty laundry in front of strangers,” Tress spoke quietly again. She smiled at the young woman at the counter of the 24-Hour Fitness. She pressed her fingertip to the scanner and entered the gym proper.

“Then why call me while you’re at the gym?” Ashley asked.

“I called you while I was driving here,” Tress stammered walking past the strength training area towards the cardio machines. Lines of televisions displayed early morning talk shows.

“Fine, fine. Is everything ok?”

“Yeah, it was five years ago when we were in college,” Tressa began to say, “He said it was with his roommate and that he promises he’s not gay and that he hasn’t slipped up since.”

Ashley guffawed at the admission, “Tres, I told you he was gay the minute you met him and now you’ve wasted seven years and two miscarriages on this asshole.”

“Ugh, I’m hanging up on you,” Tressa hung the phone down holding her finger over the red button but resisted and placed it back against her ear.

“No, don’t. I’m sorry. Look. I know this is hard, but it was a long time ago. Do you love him?” Ashley crunched into breakfast in the background.

Tress nodded her head walking towards the locker room to find some privacy. “I think I do; I don’t know. I need to forgive him, but what if he is gay? What if he leaves me?”

“I’d sit down and talk with him about it. Find out how he feels and decide if you guys should stay together.”

“You’re right. I think I love him though.”

“That’s great, but if it's an unhealthy relationship for both of you then maybe you should consider other options,” Ashley turned on the sink in the background and the splashing static echoed through the phone.

“I know you’re right,” Tressa entered the locker room and placed her bag and towel into a cubby. She glanced at the showers and sauna considering staying longer than normal at the gym today. Blond hair in a pixie style spiked in the front and cut much shorter in the back. She wore a vibrant teal sports bra and tight black spandex. Checking herself out in the mirror she smiled at the beautiful reflection.

“Hey, I’ve got to go. Take care of yourself today,” Ashley said over the line.

“OK, thanks for listening to me.”

“Anytime hun.” Tressa hung up the line and connected her headphones. The sparsely filled gym a silent buzz of people ignoring each other, the only crowded section were the machines she wanted to use. Tressa walked over to treadmills and waited at the end of the row for a machine to open up.

A tall woman with an angular jaw pressed the button to stop her treadmill. Sweat dripped down her brow. Pulling a towel from her shoulder the brown-haired woman stepped down and wiped her face clean.

Tressa walked over to the vacant machine and stepped up. Stretching her arms, she placed her phone into the cup holder, but another phone sat in the hole. Looking up she saw the tall brown-haired woman drinking water at the nearby fountain.

Waving her hand to catch the pretty woman’s attention, Tressa called, “Excuse me, miss, you left your phone.” She picked up the pixel phone from the cup holder in the treadmill and glanced at the open screen. A video played and the icon for Pornhub Community displayed prominently in the corner of the screen. Two women lay on a bed scissoring each other fiercely. No sound played from the device. The brunette woman that left her phone wore wireless ear buds, but vague orgasmic sounds came from the device as she approached.

Tress’s eyes lingered on the closeup of one woman leaning her head back mouth wide in a clear moan. Lesbian porn helped Tressa to get off, but she had never experimented with another woman. Tits rocking up and down as the women rubbed their vagina.

“Oh, sorry about that,” The woman reached for her phone and Tress met her eyes. Tingles shot up from Tressa’s abdomen and a fluttering attraction of curiosity rose inside of her. She wore a tight white shirt, clear indents on the fabric displayed the outline of her bra. She wore a mini workout skirt that hung down in dark blue ruffles.

“Oh, uh…” Tressa tried to speak more, but she blushed and stammered, staring at the intense fucking on the phone.

“Look don’t mind what you saw, I was just…,” the other woman began. She placed the phone into her pocket.

“It’s fine, I think it's hot,” Tressa tried to diffuse the awkward situation.

“You’re into that?”

“Yeah.” Tressa blushed crimson up at the other woman.

“Well, maybe I’ll see you around.”

“I hope to,” Tressa felt confused at her attraction to the woman. Running hard in focused bursts, she worked up a sweat quickly. Following the brown-haired woman with her eyes, she glanced away avoiding eye contact. The woman was lifting weights and bending over at regular intervals and Tressa found herself checking out the toned ass as often as she dared.

Shaking her head to clear it from distraction, Tressa focused on her workout and the world melted away, becoming muted background colors to her music and breathing. The rest of her workout went without speaking and the silence offered a comfort from her emotions.

The empty locker room afforded her a moment to breathe and gather her thoughts. She pondered what to do about her boyfriend. Thoughts of him sucking on a cock or taking it into his ass more likely. She pictured the brown-haired woman from earlier and wondered what it would feel like to be with a woman. Pulling off her sports bra she let her size ‘c’ breasts hang free. Footsteps approached from behind and she looked over her shoulder to see the same woman walk into the locker room.

Tressa breathed in deeply working up the courage to approach her, “I’m not usually this forward, but I want to watch the end of that video you had. Can you text me the link to it?”

“Oh, that’s a good one. Do you want my number? I’ll give it to you,” she laughed in a rich low alto voice. “Nice tits hun.”

Tressa blushed forgetting that she had taken off her bra moments ago, “Oh, uh thanks. Wait, this isn’t what you think. I just want to see what you were watching.” She reached down retrieving her towel. Holding it wide she covered her breasts.

The brunette winked smirking wide, “You’re cute. Here.” She handed her phone to Tressa. “I’m Alex. Just add yourself as a contact.”

“I’m an iPhone girl. I’m not sure how to navigate this?”

“Here,” Alex reached for her phone back and asked, “What’s your name and number?” After Tressa gave her both, she added, “There, I just sent you a text.”

“Ok, I’ll see you around,” Tressa winked, thoughts racing she felt herself moving on autopilot wondering if she would sleep with a woman or not. Purposely she avoided looking at Alex and her cute ass, but she heard the woman disrobe and enter the shower. Tressa pulled off her spandex pants and folded them into her cubby. Placing her phone down she read noticed the text.

“I’m headed into the shower. I’d love to help wash the sweat from your sexy tits, but if you’re only interested I the video. I’ll send you the link this afternoon.”

Adrenaline surged through her and she ran to the sauna. Tressa panicked, unsure of what to do. She had a boyfriend, but he cheater on her with a man. She could cheat on him with a woman. The creak of the wooden floorboards awoke a sleeping woman in the back corner. She held her head aloft in her hands and looked up at Tressa surprised that she had fallen asleep. Tressa waved and walked to the opposite side of the room. Her thoughts skipped back to Alex, and she left the sauna.

Water cascaded down the shower pooling into the drain. There were only two stalls in use, and Tressa worried she might open the wrong one. Bending down, she peeked at the feet of both women showering, but that gave her no clear sign of which woman was Alex.

The opaque white shower curtain obscured all vision, Tressa pulled back the first option. The person inside stood facing away from her, but she could see their back. Tressa’s jaw dropped, and she saw the person stroking an erect cock. The curtain closed quietly, and Tressa wanted to scream that there was a man in the women’s bathroom. Instead of making a commotion she opened the second occupied stall trying to find Alex.

“Hey cutie,” Tressa whispered announcing herself as she walked naked into the stall.

An elderly woman with graying hair and sagging breasts screamed pushing Tressa out of the shower stall, “What the hell? Get out of here pervert.”

“Oh god. I’m so sorry,” Tressa said embarrassment evident in her fast-clipped words.

The elderly woman pulled the curtain closed, “Fucking pervert.”

Tressa looked back at the first stall, and her mind exploded with the realization that Alex had a cock. She panicked and ran out of the bathroom imagining the transsexual woman naked. “What was I thinking?” she muttered. Her towel fell from her fleeing body, but she was too preoccupied with the shock that she did not notice.

Hiding back in the sauna she sat as close as she could to the door so that Alex could not see her if she peeked her head inside. The sleeping woman awoke again when she entered. Rubbing her eyes, she stood and wiped the sweat from her brow. The woman opened the door and muttered, “Put a towel on pervert.”

Tressa looked down and realized that she dropped her towel. She sat naked, breathing short clipped breaths hiding from Alex. Unable to run back out to grab her towel for fear of being caught by Alex in the open she stayed put.

“That was so funny,” Alex spoke entering the sauna. “You opened the wrong stall and freaked that lady out.” Alex wore a towel covering her breasts, but her ball sack hung just below the towel.

“Yeah it was huh,” Tressa blushed.

Alex sat next to Tressa on the wooden bench. “So, you got my text then?” She inched closer and leaned close to Tressa whispering, “I was masturbating thinking of your sexy tits while I was in the shower.” Tressa tried to cover her breasts with her arms, but the attention from Alex made her breath catch.

Tressa squeaked, “Text? Huh, no I don’t remember any text.” Alex leaned down and kissed Tressa on the neck.

“You can’t play coy with me anymore. I know you want me.” Alex ran her fingers through Tressa’s short hair and ran her soft lips against her neck kissing gently.

“I’m just confused,” Tressa closed her eyes and gripped her own breasts with one hand rubbing. The soft flesh squeezing out between her spread fingers.

“What?” Alex took Tressa’s hand, and they fondled the breast together.

“I don’t want to offend you, but your gender fluid, right?” Tressa spoke with as kind a tone as she could manage.

Laughing Alex asked, “You’re asking if I’m a man or a woman?”

“I don’t really believe in just the two binary options.”

“Me either, look, I was born a male, but I always identified as a woman, but I have always been attracted to women.” Alex pulled off her towel revealing her soft brown nipples and erect cock. “I have the body of a goddess now. I have the best of both worlds.” Alex leaned in and kissed Tressa softly once. Pulling away Alex smirked.

Tressa reached up and pulled Alex’s face back towards hers. Delving deep into the woman’s mouth with her tongue the two kissed passionately. Their breasts rubbing against each other as they breathed in and out taking in the other’s essence.

Rising passion filled Tressa, she felt the pit of her stomach fall as a delicate finger probed her labia. Two fingers ran along the sides of her vagina and she spread her legs affording Alex a better vantage. Their passionate kiss uninterrupted by the probing fingers.

A shiver ran up Tressa and she whispered in between kisses, “I need this so bad right now.”

“Is everything OK?” Alex pulled back and a concerned look passed over her face.

Taking Alex’s freed hand, Tressa guided it to her own breast. “No, but I just want to fuck you and forget about life for a minute.”

“I can manage that,” Alex smiled and leaned down kissing Tressa’s nipples. Alex’s brown hair reaching down ticking Tressa’s thighs as she sucked. The two probing fingers entered her vagina and to the first knuckle and she tweaked the top of the vagina applying pressure to her clitoris. Gasping for breath as the pleasure surged Tressa gripped the wooden bench with both hands.

Fingers worked slowly at first the cadence of the finger fuck in constant change. Alex slowed when Tressa edged closer to orgasm, but as soon as her breathing normalized Tressa increased the pace of her finger motions. It became a constant edging and release all the while sucking on Tressa’s tits.

Alex pulled away from sucking Tressa’s tits and kissed each nipple gently once. Smiling, she sat leaning back against the wooden wall of the sauna. She pulled her hand out of Tressa’s vagina and motioned for her to sit on the erect cock.

Tressa bit her lip glancing at the shaved ball sack. Nodding her head, she rose, “How do you want to do it? There’s no room for my legs behind you.”

“Just sit on my lap facing forward,” Alex smirked. “You’ll feel my breasts on your back, and you can manage the pace.”

The window into the locker room steamed up blocking view beyond. Tressa smiled and placed her ass over the firm cock. Twerking and dancing her way down she lined up her vagina with the cock.

“Take my cock,” whispered Alex.

“Not yet. Let me get you ready,” Tressa said seductively. Her ass swaying up and down the cock. She stood with her legs on either side of Alex’s. Raising and lowering her hips the cock grazed over her ass and up the length of her vagina. Sitting down slowly she leaned forward placing her hands on her knees. She rocked her hips bouncing her ass on Alex. Alex leaned her head back and spanked Tressa. The slap echoed through the sauna and a red handprint formed on her soft white flesh.

“Give it to me,” Alex demanded and spanked Tressa on the other ass check. She took the woman by the hips and rubbed the plump ass guiding it along the shaft of her cock.

Tressa let out a squeal of pleasure at the spanking. A bead of pre-cum formed on the tip. Tressa reached down with her right hand and stroked the cock in rhythm with her twerking ass. The pleasure of the intense pressure built, and Alex’s breathing deepened into a guttural moaning. Taking cues from Alex’s edging of her own vagina, Tressa let go of the cock with her right hand and lifted her ass from the cock and shook it in front of Alex’s face.

Alex spanked her again and said, “Fuck, c’mon and put me inside you.”

With her left hand she angled the cock towards her vagina. Sliding it into herself slowly she inhaled a quick breath at the sudden pressure on the walls of her insides. The sweet nectar of her vagina dripping down the shaft of the cock. Placing her hands on her knees again she rocked her hips up and down bouncing her ass down on Alex’s lap. The tranny’s smaller tits rubbing against her back as they rubbed up and down Arianist each other.

“Fuck fuck take my sperm bitch,” Alex flexed her thighs and lifted into Tressa delving deeper into her vagina. Wrapping her arms around Tressa, Alex groped her tits and pressed her abdomen into the other woman’s back.

The angle of their fucking diminished by this embrace, Tressa pushed Alex back against the wooden wall, “Fill me. I need your cum.” Tressa moaned as she slammed herself down onto the cock. “Oh, god, I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna cum on you.”

Alex gripped her tits with one hand and spanked Tressa with the other. Her cock flexed as it readied to unload into her vagina, “Take it. Take my cum.”

“Oh fuck,” Tressa screamed as the nectar of her vagina flowed downward squirting out. Alex bit her lip and cum erupted from her cock into Tressa. Their breathing rapid, adrenaline pumping the two women came down from the orgasm at the same pace.

Tressa struggled to catch her breath; she felt the cock flexing against the walls of her vagina. Each flex pumping more cum into her. “Wow,” she breathed finally.

“Fuck that was good,” replied Alex as she leaned forward pressing her smaller breasts into Tressa’s back. “I needed that too.”

“Fuck I want to go again,” moaned Tressa rocking her hips against the cock.

“I would, but I have to get to work,” Alex whispered.

Tressa looked back over her shoulder at the woman and pouted sticking her lip out, “You don’t want to fuck me again?”

“That’s not what I said,” she laughed, “I want to fuck you right now too, but I have to go.”

“I really wanted to watch that video,” Tressa said standing up cum covered cock slipping out easily. “That woman’s face was pure ecstasy.”

“How about we watch it together?” Alex asked.

Tressa smiled picking up the towel that Alex removed before they fucked. Wrapping herself in it she said, “I’ll be home at five tonight. Text me after that.”

“Hey that’s my towel. You expect me to walk out there naked and dripping with cum?”

“No, I expect you to fuck me one more time while I shower,” Tressa sashayed her hips out of the sauna. The door creaked closed after Tessa and Alex stood up running through the locker room towards the shower.





Note From the Author




Thank you for taking the chance on a new author and reading my story. I hope the characters touched your soul in the same way that they touched mine. If you loved the book and have a minute to spare, I would really appreciate a short review on Amazon. I read every single review and take the criticism to heart. Your help in spreading the word is greatly appreciated. Reviews from readers like you make a huge difference to helping new readers find stories like Royally Bound.




Follow this link to leave a review.  
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