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CHAPTER ONE

 

 

Jess hated zombies. Especially the ones she was running from right now.

She splashed through puddles that reflected the full moon looming above her. Great. Maybe werewolves would start popping out of the woodwork too. As far as she knew, they didn’t exist. But two days ago, she didn’t think zombies were real either.

Two days ago, everything was great. She loved her job at A.S.S.E.T. - Advanced Special Strategies and Emergency Techniques, a special forces group stationed out of the Beaver City Police Station. She got to help people and save lives every day.

Her teammates were awesome and respected her: she was the best stealth operative they had. And her partner Chase Greenlake always had her back. Sure she had to put up with A.S.S.E.T. Team Leader Alfred Kresker staring at her ass all the time, but she was used to that. All the guys and girls she had dated always said she had the most amazing ass they had ever seen. Being in the Army Rangers before her current gig certainly helped sculpt her 25-year-old body into the super-toned specimen it was.

That was two days ago. Before everything went to hell.

Jess had been playing video games with Chase’s 20-year-old sister Casey when it happened. Well, by playing she meant she was getting her ass kicked.

“Stop cheating!” Jess yelled.

“I’m not cheating,” Casey replied with a smile. “You just suck.”

“Why does this freaking controller have so many buttons?”

“Um, there’s only eight.”

“That’s a lot!”

After what felt like the 50th kung fu beatdown of the night, Jess flung the controller aside. She was much better at punching people in real life. Just scummy people of course. Oh and zombies.

Jess’s concession prompted Casey to do her signature “I’m the video game master” dance. Which basically entailed shaking her super-cute booty in front of Jess.

Jess gave her a playful kick in the ass. Though what she really wanted to do was grab that ass, pull Casey on top of her, and lick her amazing…

Goddamn it. She had to stop thinking like that. Casey was the sweetest girl she had ever met. And they had become really close the past couple of years. But she was her partner’s kid sister. Whom she had met when Casey was still in high school. Even though Casey was clearly old enough now, Jess still felt guilty every time she envisioned Casey’s naked tits or felt herself getting wet watching her friend’s booty-shaking dances.

“So since I kicked your butt,” Casey began mischievously. “Remember you have to follow me around tomorrow proclaiming that I’m the coolest and most amazing girl in the world. To everyone we meet.”

“More like the dorkiest girl in the world. And I never agreed to that.”

“Okay fine. Then just proclaim it to me right now.”

Jess rolled her eyes. Anyone else she would have told to go fuck themselves. But Casey was always so adorable when she made these ridiculous requests.

Jess sighed. “Casey Greenlake, you’re the coolest and most amazing girl in the world.”

She was tempted to add something sarcastic but restrained herself. “Happy?”

“Yes!” Casey leapt onto the couch and hugged Jess fiercely. “Especially coming from the most kick-ass real life hero in the world.”

It was always flattering when Casey said stuff like that, but Jess didn’t think of herself as a hero. She was just doing her job. “Case, I’m not a hero.”

“You’re my hero.” She kissed Jess on the cheek.

Jess saw her turn red. Casey quickly scooted away and stuffed her face with pizza, which was their Saturday night ritual.

Jess had just taken a bite of cheesy goodness when the call came in. There were reports of weird, supernatural things going on at the spooky Crenshaw Mansion outside of town. This sounded more like a job for The Mystery Machine gang, but it was pretty common for A.S.S.E.T. to get any assignments that were out of the ordinary.

What Jess didn’t expect to find was a house full of zombies. And Kresker behind it. It wasn’t bad enough he always leered at Jess’s ass. But now he also apparently wanted to start a zombie apocalypse.

Of course what could be more normal than the A.S.S.E.T. leader moonlighting for an evil pharmaceutical company out to turn everyone into the walking dead. That was Canopy Corp., a multi-national corporation that had its regional headquarters about 30 miles outside of town.

It would have been nice if they were trying to cure cancer or give everyone free Netflix subscriptions rather than making an army of flesh-eating corpses. Jess barely made it out alive and had no idea what happened to Chase or her teammates.

Now two days later, Beaver City had become overrun with zombies, and Jess was running for her life. Zombies weren’t Olympic sprinters by any means, but she swore they were getting faster. And they were everywhere.

She dodged through the maze of abandoned cars and lurching zombies. One particularly gross one leapt in front of her. She slid between his legs. Popped up behind him. And shot him point blank in the head. That would be the first lesson of Jess’s Guide to Surviving Super-Creepy Zombies. If she made it out of here.

She blasted two more in her way. Shit. Her pistol was getting low on ammo.

Just before another zombie grabbed her, she vaulted onto the roof of an SUV. Leapt from it to the horizontal arm of a lamppost. Built up enough momentum to do a full 360 around the post. And released!

She soared over the hungry zombies. Did a backflip in the air. And landed in a crouch past the main wave of zombies. Yes! Her gymnastics training was paying off.

Jess ducked into a gun store, hoping to grab some more firepower. But she was greeted by a zombie clerk and his undead cronies. She shot the clerk and two others before running out of ammunition.

More zombies were pouring in the front door. She rammed her knife into the forehead of the nearest crustyface. She tried to pull it free, but multiple hands grabbed her tank top.

She threw her arms over her head, bent forward, and stepped back. Which meant her tank top was easily pulled off. But it also meant the zombies were holding the tank top and not her. That was good. What was not so good was she was now topless. Her bare perky breasts on display for the zombie horde. But quite frankly, they were fucking zombies. Showing them her tits was the least of her concerns.

She zigzagged away from the zombies, her breasts bouncing all over the place. She barreled through the rickety back door and almost ran face first into a fence. Shit! There was no way out. And the zombies were lurching their way through the door.

She frantically looked around. Aha! She spotted a small section of fence that had come apart. She peeled the section back as much as she could. Even with that she could barely squeeze through. She was halfway to the other side when she felt a tug. But it wasn’t a zombie. The button on her shorts had gotten caught in the fence.

She fumbled with the button, trying to dislodge it. Zombies dove onto the ground and grabbed her ankles. She kicked them in their stupid, ugly zombie faces, buying herself an extra couple of seconds.

Fuck it. She unbuttoned her shorts and wiggled her way out of them. Revealing her perfect ass in a sexy black thong. Hey, who doesn’t like to dress provocatively for the zombie apocalypse? In reality, Jess had done a quick stopover at her apartment to change out of her blood-soaked uniform and had thrown on the first things she had grabbed. She was more interested in getting her spare gun than what clothes she put on.

She struck more zombies with her feet as they tried to prevent her from crawling through the fence. A hand get a hold of her thong. She gave one last heave. She felt her panties get yanked off her as she pulled herself the rest of the way through the opening.

Well that’s great. Now she was completely naked. She looked back at the zombies, her chest heaving from all the exertion, her firm breasts rhythmically rising and falling. At least the zombies were too cumbersome to get through the fence.

She made her way down an alley, praying she didn’t run into any zombies now that she was weaponless.

The end of the alley was blocked by a crashed delivery truck. Which was on fire. There was no way she was getting out that way.

She began to backtrack when a door creaked open and a zombie staggered out. He was between her and the other end of the alley. But even though he was doing the standard zombie lurching, she could tell he was faster than the others she had just escaped. And the alley was tight. She didn’t think she would be able to get by him without him taking a bite out of her ass, or anywhere else, and welcoming her into the legion of mindless corpses. That’s all she needed. To be a naked zombie for the rest of her life. Well, unlife.

The zombie stopped a few feet from her. Gazed upon her body, which was glistening from the sweat of all the zombie tag. Jess had never seen a zombie do this before. They always attacked. They wanted nothing but to taste flesh.

What the…? She saw something emerge from a hole in his torn pants. Was that? Yup, it was his zombie dick. Holy crap! Was this zombie getting turned on by her?

Jess didn’t know whether to be flattered or grossed out. If she could make even the undead get hard, her body must really be rocking. And it’s not like her face was anything to sneeze at. Her French-Japanese origins gave her an enchantingly exotic look, framed by stylish dark brown hair that went a few inches past the nape of her neck.

She made a decision right there. One she knew she was probably going to regret. But it was the only way she might make it out of this alive.

Jess swayed her hips as she sauntered to the alley wall. She pressed her hands against the wall. Arched her back. And stuck her ass out. Giving the zombie an open invitation.

She saw him lurch over to her. His cock was even larger now. Jess bit her lip. Part of her was nervous as hell that he was going to bite her. Another part wanted him to ram his undead dick into her. And that part was apparently winning out as she could feel the wetness between her legs.

Goddamn it. She couldn’t believe she was getting this turned on. She closed her eyes. Waiting for whatever he was about to do.

She shuddered as she felt his hands on her hips. They were a little cold but not as bad as she expected. She glanced back. He was probably quite handsome before being turned into a ghoul. She looked straight ahead again, trying to control her trembling.

She gasped as he entered her. He slid between her lips with ease. He shoved it all the way to the hilt of his shaft.

“Oh God!” Jess moaned. His undead cock completely filled her. He left it in there. Making her squirm and utter soft sounds of pleasure.

Then he grabbed her hips more firmly. And plunged his cock in again. And again. Her breasts rocked back and forth as his pelvis slapped against her ass. Faster and harder.

He made weird noises, which she guessed were zombie sex grunts. But honestly she could barely hear him over the sounds of her own very loud moans and gasps. She was so vocal it was like she was auditioning for Zombie Porn.

“Ohh, don’t stop!” She could feel her juices flowing down her legs. Every thrust was another wave of pleasure. She wanted every inch of his zombie cock.

The moonlight gleamed off her smooth, perfect ass. As her pussy got pounded.

He seized her wrists. Pulled her arms back so they were straight out behind her. He yanked her into his shaft as he thrust it forward.

If Jess thought the sensations were amazing before, it was nothing compared to this. He fucked her with inhuman speed. Slamming into her as he forced her backwards to take every last inch of his huge dick. And with her arms held behind her, she was completely helpless.

“Oh God, make me your zombie slut!” Later she’d be super-embarrassed she had said that. But right now, she wanted nothing more than for her pussy to be his to do with as he wished.

She was in such ecstasy she couldn’t even get her moans out anymore. And then it hit her. Her entire body spasmed as her orgasm rocked her. She screamed in pleasure. Which apparently motivated him to go even harder.

Wave after wave of orgasm flooded her. Her juices poured out of her as he continued to plunge her depths.

She didn’t know how much more she could take before she overloaded on bliss.

A shot rang out. The zombie released her. She slid forward off his shaft, exploding in another orgasm as she hit the cold pavement. The zombie collapsed next to her. Shot through the head.

She noticed Casey standing in the open doorway the zombie had come out of. Her hands shaking on a pistol as a wisp of smoke blew away from the barrel.

She ran up to Jess. Knelt beside her.

Jess noticed Casey was sporting the red jacket she wore everywhere, zipped up just below her breasts, which stretched the fabric of her tank top. Her hips hugged her tight jeans. Her light brown hair was pulled back in a long ponytail revealing her super-cute girl next door face. Bright blue eyes stared at Jess in concern.

“Oh my God Jess! Are you okay?”

“Y… yeah.” Her body was still trembling from the fucking she just received. And her pussy was burning. She had wanted the zombie to finish his work making her his little whore. Ugh, if Casey had just waited a few more minutes. Not that she could blame her.

The second lesson in Jess’s Guide to Surviving Super-Creepy Zombies would be when you see your friend getting fucked by a zombie, ask her if she’s enjoying it first.

Casey helped her stand. Her friend’s hands on her bare waist and arm sent jolts of electricity through Jess. She could feel juices still leaking from her pussy. She couldn’t believe this, but she needed to be fucked again. Immediately.

“Jess, you don’t look so-”

“Casey, I need you to fuck me. Right now.”

“Wh… what?!”

“That zombie gave me the best fucking of my life. But he didn’t finish and I’m burning up inside. I need you inside me.”

“But…”

Jess leaned back against the wall. Her pussy throbbed to be filled. Ached to have every inch of its cavern explored.

“Case, I… I know this is completely crazy, but I need you so goddamn badly. “Plea… please help me.”

She stared into Casey’s gorgeous eyes. The younger woman hesitated. But Jess saw a longing there. A longing to do exactly what Jess was begging her for.

Casey’s palm ran down Jess’s stomach, sending shivers through her. Her fingers slid down the lips of Jess’s pussy, which was already sopping wet. Casey paused. Looked at Jess for permission.

“Do it,” Jess begged in a throaty whisper.

Casey slipped a finger inside Jess, who moaned at finally getting what she needed so badly. Casey probed tentatively at first. But as Jess bucked her hips against Casey’s hand, Casey explored with more determination.

Jess wrapped her arms around Casey’s neck. Smashed her mouth into Casey’s. Kissed her ferociously.

As she explored Casey’s mouth with her tongue, Casey explored Jess’s pussy, slipping another finger inside her. Jess gasped as the second digit entered her, her body convulsing as Casey led an expedition of pleasure into Jess’s vagina.

She could feel Casey’s soft hand on her hip, her tongue like a twisting acrobat in her mouth, her fingers fucking her with greater and greater intensity.

“Casey, you… you’re going to make me cum.”

This evidently motivated Casey. Her free hand slid from Jess’s waist to her ass, grabbing it firmly. She pulled Jess’s ass forward, making Jess impale herself on Casey’s fingers even deeper.

“Oh fuck!” Jess exclaimed.

Casey kept a strong hold of Jess’s ass, continuing to guide Jess harder and harder into her waiting fingers.

Jess let out a huge moan as an incredible orgasm hit her. Casey pressed Jess’s back against the wall, holding her tightly as her body spasmed.

Casey continued to fuck her. Sending more orgasms washing over her.

Eventually, Jess got her body under control. She wrapped her arms around Casey. Held her tight. Both of them breathing hard.

She played with the hair at the nape of Casey’s neck and softly ran her palm across Casey’s cheek. Casey rubbed the small of Jess’s back and traced a finger lightly over her arm.

Jess gazed into Casey’s eyes and kissed her. Casey’s mouth felt like warm pudding. It was welcoming and sweet.

Jess unzipped Casey’s jacket. Slipped it off her. Thirty seconds later the rest of Casey’s clothes lay on the alley floor.

Two seconds after that Jess pushed Casey against the wall. Kissed her again as she explored Casey’s amazing tits. Her tongue flicked across one of Casey’s nipples as her fingers played with the other. Casey gasped as both her nipples got rock hard.

Jess’s hands and lips trailed down Casey’s body, sending shivers of pleasure through her younger friend.

Jess reached her goal. Her tongue began its expert exploration of Casey’s pussy.

“Oh shit!” Casey shouted as Jess’s tongue dove into her.

Her hips rocked back and forth. She ran her fingers through Jess’s hair, trying to press Jess’s mouth even further into her wetness.

Jess obliged. Exploring deeper. Casey’s legs wavered from the intensity. She had to put her hands on Jess’s shoulders to stay on her feet.

And it was a good thing she did. Because Jess now moved up her pussy and flicked at her clit. Casey bucked so hard she almost knocked Jess on her ass. Jess held onto Casey’s hips tightly as her tongue performed a symphony on Casey’s clit.

The fire from the delivery truck cast an amber glow on Jess as she knelt in front of Casey, her friend writhing in ecstasy above her. Casey’s moans echoed off the alley’s walls.

Jess moved her lips around Casey’s clit and sucked gently. Sending Casey into a whole other level of paradise. Her orgasm came suddenly and hard. She screamed as her juices flowed into Jess’s mouth. Jess licked them up lavishly as she continued to suck and lick Jess’s clit, bringing on more orgasms.

Casey collapsed into Jess’s arms. Both women kneeling naked in the alley. Their bodies glistening from their sweat and nectar.

They heard moaning. But not the blissful sexual kind. The gross, creepy zombie kind. Apparently, the zombies who had stripped Jess had figured out a way through the fence. They were staggering down the alley.

“We gotta go,” Jess told Casey as she helped her up.

She grabbed Casey’s hand and pulled her toward the open alley door. Trying to beat the zombies to it.

They dashed through it just in time, barring it behind them.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER TWO

 

 

The lights flickered on and off in the corridor of the abandoned Beaver City Police Station. Jess padded down the hallway, eyes alert for any undead lurkers.

Casey was right behind her. Hands on Jess’s shoulders, pressed against her.

Jess could feel her friend tremble. She was understandably afraid. Shooting zombies in Left for Evil Dead Residences, or whatever that game Casey loved was called, was one thing. Dealing with them in real life something else entirely.

Besides Casey’s trembling, Jess also felt the young woman’s breasts against her back, her pussy against her ass. Which sent warm shivers through Jess’s body and dampened her pussy.

She forced her attention away from the moistness between her legs and back to the hallway. She didn’t want to put Casey’s life in danger because she was too distracted thinking about banging her again.

And she also needed to focus on why they came here: to get weapons. They had skulked past the decaying dead and arrived at the police station unscathed.

On the way, Casey had asked Jess if she knew where Chase was. Jess told her she hadn’t seen him since their mission but was sure he was all right. He was the best marksman in the unit and knew how to handle himself. Jess was actually really worried about him too but put on a brave face for Casey.

The fluorescent light above them shorted out with a loud pop.

“Oh my God!” Casey screamed, wrapping her arms around Jess and pressing her body even more tightly to her.

“It’s okay,” Jess soothed her. “It’s just the light.”

They were in a patch of darkness now. But could see further down the corridor where the lights continued to do their flickering dance.

Jess inched forward, Casey holding onto her for dear life.

“This is like some super-creepy horror movie,” Casey whispered.

“You love horror movies.”

“I love watching horror movies. Not starring in them in real life!”

“Well what would usually happen in this part of the movie?”

“Some gruesome monster would jump out of the shadows and attack us.”

Apparently, these zombies had studied their cues. Just as Casey finished her thought, three of them lurched out of the darkness, surrounding them.

Jess sprang into action. She grabbed a fire extinguisher off the wall and swung it like a baseball bat into the nearest gross face. The zombie staggered back.

She saw one of the other zombies come up behind Casey.

“Casey, duck!”

Casey complied. Jess hurled the fire extinguisher through the air. It smashed into the zombie’s face, knocking him onto his ass.

Jess dropped to the ground and did a reverse sweep kick to the third zombie, knocking his legs out from under him. Those moves would have probably taken normal people out of commission. But not zombies.

As they began to get to their feet, Jess noticed sparking wiring that had come loose from the light panel above.

“Get on that bench!” she ordered Casey.

Casey hopped onto a wooden bench, her breasts jiggling nicely.

Jess, focus! she told herself, tearing her eyes away from Casey’s swaying tits. She kicked a nearby water cooler over, spilling it across the floor.

She leapt out of the grasp of a zombie. Onto the stand the water cooler was on. And up to the light fixture, grabbing hold of a hole in the ceiling with one hand. With the other hand, she grabbed the non-sparking part of the cable and tossed it into the water.

Electricity coursed through the water and the zombies. They jerked around like they trying out for Thriller. And then collapsed.

Jess swung from the ceiling past the water, dropping safely to the floor. She noticed Casey staring at her from the bench.

“I so want to be you when I grow up,” Casey said in awe.

“Case, you need to jump over the water.”

Casey glanced down. “I… I don’t know if I can.”

The water was seeping toward Jess, creating a larger gap for Casey to have to leap. To make matters worse, the goddamn zombies were getting up. Apparently, zapping their asses wouldn’t keep them down permanently.

“Casey you have to go now! I know you can do it.”

Casey backed up as far as she could on the bench. Ran to the edge. And leapt.

She landed just past the water and into Jess’s arms. She hugged Jess tightly. Jess felt every inch of Casey’s luscious body against her. Felt warmth spreading through her own body. She wanted to stay like that forever. But they were about to be electrocuted and eaten by zombies. So running was probably the better choice.

She seized Casey’s hand, and they took off down the corridor.

After playing hide and seek with more zombies, they ducked into a room with a bunch of filing cabinets. It wasn’t huge, but it was zombie free.

Jess locked the door and yanked Casey to the floor beside her, out of view of the room’s window to the hallway.

“Hey, how are you doing?” she asked Casey.

“I… I’m okay,” Casey lied. “Actually, I’m not okay at all! There’s like a million zombies trying to eat us. I thought the zombie apocalypse was going to be way cooler.”

Jess smiled. At least Casey still was able to joke about it. That was a good sign.

She nudged Casey’s shoulder. “You did great back there.”

“I feel totally useless.”

Jess touched Casey’s arm gently. “Hey, you made one hell of a shot in the alley and you just did an amazing leap over an electrified pool of water. Lara Croft would be proud.”

That brought a smile from Casey. “Well, that’s just because you showed me how to shoot.”

“Yeah and you’re a super-quick study.”

Casey gazed at Jess with her crystal blue eyes. She rested her head on Jess’s shoulder.

“Thanks,” Casey said.

“For what?”

“For always being so incredible.”

Jess felt Casey’s warm breath on her breasts, her hips and thighs pressing against her own. She didn’t feel incredible for all the lustful thoughts she had been having.

“Case, I…”

Casey looked up at her.

“I’m so sorry I said you had to fuck me back in the alley. I don’t know what came over me. You’re my best friend, and I…”

Casey gazed into Jess’s brown eyes, unsure.

“Shit, you hate me,” Jess bemoaned. “I’ve fucked everything up by-”

Casey interrupted her by putting her hands behind Jess’s head and drawing her into a crazy passionate kiss.

After what seemed like an eternity, Jess looked at Casey in surprise.

“You idiot,” Casey playfully scolded her. “I’ve had the biggest crush on you for like forever.”

“You… you have?”

“Yes. So you don’t have to apologize for doing things I’ve been fantasizing about.”

“Why didn’t you…?

“I was scared. Why would such a kick-ass, confident woman like you want to date a dorky girl like me?”

Casey turned away. Jess sometimes forgot how unsure of herself Casey could be. She wished Casey could see herself through her eyes.

“Okay, yes you are really dorky,” she teased, evoking a light shove from Casey. “But you’re also beautiful, kind, smart, funny, and the best friend anyone could ask for?”

Casey’s eyes watered. “You… you really think I’m all those things?”

“Yes.”

“Even beautiful?”

“Especially beautiful.”

Jess ran her hands over Casey’s cheeks. Wiped the tears out of her eyes.

“And I want you so badly right now.”

Casey didn’t need to be asked twice. Their lips found each other. Tugging. Pulling. Tongues dancing like fireflies.

Kneeling in front of each other, Jess’s hands massaged Casey’s tits, squeezing her nipples to the brink of pain and eliciting pleasurable moans.

Casey grabbed Jess’s ass with both hands. Kneading, squeezing, massaging, as if she were an artist and Jess’s sensual flesh was the clay she was molding.

Jess loved the way Casey was playing with her ass. She wanted to constantly feel that electric touch across her cheeks. And she wanted to feel it other places too.

As if reading her mind, Casey’s lips dropped to Jess’s breasts, pulling Jess in by her ass so her left breast was pressed into Casey’s eager mouth. Jess arched back in pleasure, giving Casey even greater access to her twin mounds. Casey’s tongue darted out, sending jolts from Jess’s nipples through her entire body.

Jess ran her fingers through Casey’s thick hair, then across every inch of her body. She loved every part of Casey’s form. Her hard, tight stomach. Smooth hips and thighs. Perky ass. And tits that were to die for. They were the perfect size to get her hands around, really firm, and jiggled just enough to make Jess wet every time she saw them.

Jess felt the heat flow through her body. She longed to show Casey she’d be her little slut whenever she wanted.

She pushed Casey into a chair.

“What are we…?”

Jess put a finger to Casey’s lips not letting her finish. “You’ll see.”

She turned around and straddled Casey’s lap. It was time to put her award-winning ass to good use.

She rubbed her ass against Casey’s pussy.

“Ooohh” Casey moaned.

Jess undulated her hips more, giving Casey an incredibly sensual lap dance. Jess could feel Casey’s breath hot on her neck. Felt Casey’s hands reach around her and grab both of her tits, squeezing her nipples in such a way that it made Jess ride Casey even harder.

She rubbed her ass up and down on Casey, stimulating Casey’s clit. Casey’s moans got louder, and she squeezed Jess’s breasts tighter.

Then one of Casey’s hands traced its way downward. Until it found Jess’s already wet pussy. She wasn’t tentative this time. She shoved two fingers in as deep as they could go.

“Oh fuck!” Jess arched her back as she got penetrated.

Both women were panting, whimpering, moaning, screaming. Casey’s juices covered Jess’s ass. Jess’s coated Casey’s fingers.

Casey removed her fingers. Pinched Jess’s exposed clit hard. And sent Jess into a sudden euphoric orgasm. Casey wrapped her other hand around Jess’s waist, holding her as Jess’s body writhed. She kept squeezing Jess’s clit.

“Oh… God… Casey. Please make me your little whore!”

Casey’s fingers were magic on Jess’s clit. Jess had no control over her body, the utter pleasure making her hips and body buck, bounce, and dance all over.

When her last orgasm had mostly subsided, she lay back against Casey, sweaty. Casey wrapped her arms around Jess’s waist.

“Case… you’re… you’re incredible.”

She tilted her head up so she could kiss Casey, who smiled into the smooch.

Jess smiled back with a gleam in her eye.

Like lightning, she dropped to her knees, spun around, and shoved her face into Casey’s sweet wetness.

The movement took Casey off guard, and she gasped as Jess’s tongue immediately found her clit. She held onto the filing cabinet above her as Jess made intricate circles with her tongue.

“Jess you’re… Holy shit!”

Casey grabbed Jess’s hair. Ran her fingernails along her back. She needed Jess’s mouth to never leave her pussy.

Jess bit Casey’s clit. Enough to give just the slightest pain. But also enough to send Casey over the edge. She came into Jess’s mouth. It made Jess feel hot and dirty to lap up the juices squirting out of Casey in small bursts and the ones that coated her pussy lips. It also made Casey keep cumming.

When she was finally done, Casey looked down at Jess. Ran her fingers through Jess’s soft hair as Jess lightly traced shapes with her fingers along Casey’s legs.

“Jess, I… I’ve never come like that before.”

“Well, I think that deserves a victory dance.”

Jess hopped up, and emulated Casey’s video game dances, shaking her hot booty, which glistened from Casey’s juices.

Casey laughed and spanked Jess.

“Oo,” Jess cooed. “I think I deserve another one.”

She put her hands against the opposite set of file cabinets and leaned over, placing her ass in the perfect position for Casey to slap it as much as she wanted.

Casey smiled mischievously, loving the idea of smacking Jess’s alluring backside.

She wound up to deliver another spank when the window shattered.

They jumped at the sound. And saw zombies awkwardly trying to climb through the window into the room. With a bunch more in the hallway.

“Time to go,” Jess said.

“Where? There’s no way we can get out that way.”

Jess scanned the room. She spotted a duct leading to a ventilation shaft in one corner.

“Up there!” she shouted, pointing the way.

The zombies clambered through the window and advanced on them.

Jess sprung on top of a filing cabinet underneath the duct. Grabbed Casey’s hand and hauled her up, just out of the grasp of the nearest zombie.

The zombies surrounded the cabinet. Pawing their decaying hands all over it, trying to get the two naked women on top.

“Give me a boost,” Jess commanded.

Casey cupped her hands and helped Jess leap up to the duct on the side of the wall. Jess grabbed between the open slats. Planted her feet on the wall. And yanked.

The duct flew off, knocking a zombie in the head. But it also meant Jess had nothing to hold onto. She yelled as she fell backward. Into Casey’s waiting arms.

“I got you,” Casey said, holding Jess in the classic across the threshold pose.

Jess wrapped her arms around Casey’s neck, impressed by Casey’s quick reflexes. And feeling pretty content being held by her.

She gave Casey a quick kiss on the lips. “My hero.”

Casey smiled and put Jess down. She let Jess help her up to the open air duct. Casey pulled herself up as Jess put her hands on Casey’s cute bottom and pushed from below.

The zombies were somehow learning how to climb file cabinets. First they learned how to fuck. Now this. Jess wasn’t sure if she wanted to know how else they would adapt.

She kicked the closest zombie in the face. Then leapt up to the duct and pulled herself inside.

Jess scooted into the ventilation shaft, crouching next to Casey.

“We should be able to get to the Weapons Locker through here,” Jess informed her.

“And avoid all those nasty zombies,” Casey replied. “Perfect. You’re a genius!”

Jess wasn’t sure about that, but it was a decent plan.

She indicated for Casey to head down the shaft. They had to crawl on their hands and knees and barely had room to do that.

The aluminum shaft made tin-like noises as they progressed. Jess was right behind Casey. Which meant she had an amazing view of Casey’s ass and pussy. She wanted to bury her face and tongue in it so badly.

“Maybe having sex wasn’t the best way to hide from zombies,” Casey said.

“Well maybe if you weren’t so loud, we wouldn’t have attracted all of them?” Jess teased.

“Me? You were the one shouting you wanted to be my little whore.”

Jess blushed. “I… Oh God… I did say that… it’s… so embarrassing.”

“Oh stop. It actually really turned me on.”

“It did?”

“Yeah you little slut, now which way do I go?”

Jess smiled at the teasing and slapped Casey’s ass in response, eliciting a sexy sigh from her.

Jess peered between Casey’s legs and saw they were at a junction with another shaft, running perpendicular to the one they were in. She tried to picture the layout of the station.

“Left,” she said, hoping she was correct.

Casey headed in that direction. Jess gazed at the luscious lips inches from her face. Still swollen from the grinding and licking Jess had performed on her. She was mesmerized by how sweet they looked.

Casey broke Jess from her reverie. “Hey, I told you why I never revealed my crush, but why didn’t you ever tell me how you felt?”

“God I wanted to. But you were my partner’s kid sister. And I’ve known you since you were in high school. I just felt guilty about it.”

“So all those times I shook my booty in your face after winning games, you were…?

“Fantasizing about ripping your clothes off, bending you over the table, spanking your hot ass, and finger banging your tight little pussy? Yup.”

“Oh my… Jess you’re a kinky little bitch.”

“I know! This is why I was embarrassed to tell you!”

Jess turned red again. She had probably been more embarrassed in the past hour than her entire life.

“So… you can totally do all that to me. Whenever you want,” Casey confessed.

Jess grinned. “I think I’m going to enjoy playing video games with you a lot more from now on.”

After another minute of crawling, Casey got excited. “Oo, there’s a grate up ahead.”

“Okay, crawl up to it nice and slow and tell me what you see.”

Casey crept up to the slitted grate in the floor of the ventilation shaft. Peered down.

“Um, I think this is the place where you guys store the guns,” she relayed to Jess.

Jackpot! The Weapons Locker. Jess had steered them in the right direction.

“Uh oh,” Casey warned. “There’s a bunch of lurchers in there.”

Jess needed to scope out the situation. “Case, lay flat.”

Casey obeyed, stretching out on her stomach, the coolness of the shaft making her nipples erect. Jess pulled herself over Casey. Her pussy grazed Casey’s, bringing out a whimper from Casey and a stifled gasp from Jess.

Jess maneuvered herself so she was laying directly on top of Casey and could peer down into the room. Casey wasn’t kidding about the zombies. The room was full of them. Way too fucking many of them. There was no way they’d be able to get to the guns.

“Let’s just wait a little bit and see if some of them leave,” Jess said hopefully. It wasn’t super-likely, but maybe they’d all go have a pizza party or something. The pizza unfortunately being people’s faces.

“Okay,” Casey agreed. She relaxed underneath Jess. “Mmm, I like how warm you feel.”

Now that she mentioned it, Jess could feel the heat from Casey’s body against hers, especially across her tits and pussy. It was both comfortable and intoxicating.

She removed Casey’s hair tie, letting her smooth locks fall free. She ran her fingers through Casey’s hair, breathing in the scent. It was like lavender and wildflowers.

She massaged Casey’s scalp.

Casey sighed. “That feels so good.”

Jess continued, then brushed Casey’s hair to the side, revealing her smooth neck. Jess peppered it with light kisses, from the nape down the back and to the sides. Casey purred underneath her.

Jess loved all the reactions she was getting. She moved to her friend’s ear. First nibbling on it lightly. Then using her tongue to trace the curves and explore the crevices of it.

Casey squirmed. “Jess, you’re… turning me on,” she said breathlessly.

Well that was the idea. As Jess continued her ear foreplay, her hand traced down Casey’s back, across her ass, and to her waiting pussy. She rubbed Casey’s outer lips, bringing out soft moans.

She could feel Casey’s body tense from the pleasure of having her pussy massaged. Jess’s fingers were wet from Casey’s juices. She plunged two of them into Casey, who let out a sultry moan. The creepy moans of the zombies below them combined with Casey’s erotic moans to create a strange cacophony.

Jess continued to play with Casey’s ears, hair, and neck as she fucked her pussy. Casey squirmed, whimpered, and bucked her hips. Having so many erogenous zones played with at once was sending her over the edge.

“Oh God, Jess… Please… please fuck me harder,” Casey pleaded.

Jess was more than happy to give her what she wanted. Her fingers surveyed every part of Casey’s pussy. Faster and harder, bringing Casey to climax.

Casey thrashed in the confined space as her orgasm overwhelmed her and her juices flooded Jess’s fingers.

Jess thought she heard creaking over the blissful cries of her friend. What was that?

Casey continued to cum. The shaft continued to rock and shake.

And then Jess realized what the noise was. A second too late.

The shaft collapsed. Sending them tumbling out of it.

And crashing onto the floor of the weapons locker. Jess groaned and opened her eyes. The zombies in the room stopped and stared. If there was one thing that could surprise zombies, apparently it was two super-hot naked chicks falling from the ceiling after just having fucked.

She helped Casey to her feet. They stood back to back. The zombies advanced on them. They were completely surrounded. No way to get to the exit.

This is what you get for thinking with your pussy. Jess surveyed every inch of the room, looking for some way out. She felt Casey shake.

“Jess, I don’t want to become a zombie!” Casey wailed.

“You’re not going to become a zombie,” Jess tried to soothe her.

She looked up. Saw a large ceiling fan rotating above them. Well, time to try another one of her dumb ideas.

The zombies encircled them. Only a few feet away. Moving more slowly than usual, almost as if they were toying with them. Or maybe the lurchers were just enjoying ogling them.

“Case, you see that locker on the right,” Jess yelled over all the creepy moaning.

“There’s nothing to my right but gross zombies!” Casey replied.

“I mean my right, your left.”

“Okay. Y… yeah, I see it.”

“When I say so, run to it, enter code 5724, and grab whatever you can.”

“O… okay. But what are you go-”

Before she could finish, Jess leapt off an overturned crate and grabbed one of the fan’s blades. As the fan whirled her around in a circle, she kicked a succession of ugly zombie faces, sending them backward and creating a hole for Casey.

“Case, now!”

Casey ducked underneath Jess and bolted for the locker. She punched in the code. And flung the metal locker door into the face of a zombie reaching for her. She snatched a grey duffel bag out of the locker, and turned to see Jess landing beside her.

A bunch of zombies were on the floor. But a bunch more were upright and closing in on them. Jess roundhouse kicked the closest one. Casey did what she considered a martial arts yell and swung the bag into another zombie’s putrid face.

Jess beamed, super-proud of Casey overcoming her fear and kicking ass. “Way to go Case!”

They made a beeline for the door. They barely managed to scoot between two zombies and out the exit.

They sprinted down the hallway, leaving the zombies in their wake.

They ran into the lobby of the station. It was deserted. Except for two zombies at the entrance, looking like they were standing guard.

Jess pulled Casey into a crouch behind some benches before the zombies could spot them. She took the duffel bag from Casey and set it on the floor.

“Let’s see what we got,” she whispered.

She unzipped it. A few handguns, some spare ammo, and a grappling hook. That could come in handy.

“Okay, so are we going to shoot those dead heads?” Casey asked.

Jess peeked out at the zombies. That would be the quickest way. But the ammo really wasn’t going to last that long, so they should take any chance to conserve it.

Plus she was getting wet again. What the hell was the matter with her? Sure she liked having sex as much as the next girl, but she had never been as horny as she was today.

She inhaled the scent from Casey’s hair. Saw Casey’s boobs shake slightly as she leaned over the bag. And remembered how amazing it felt when that zombie shoved his rock hard dick in her.

“We could do that,” Jess answered. “Or… we could fuck them.”

“What?!” That was definitely not the response Casey was expecting.

Jess shushed her. “I know it’s crazy. But it’ll save ammo, and…” She was embarrassed to say the rest.

“I loved the feel of that big zombie cock back in the alley!” she blurted.

“You… you did?”

Jess covered her face. Afraid to see what Casey thought of her for loving zombie dick.

She felt Casey gently take her hands and pull them away from her face.

“Jess, stop being such a nerf herder,” Casey gently admonished. “You’re my best friend. And… have become a lot more than that. You can tell me anything. And you should never be embarrassed about it. Even if it’s loving zombie cock.”

Jess stared at Casey. Then grabbed her face and pulled her into a passionate kiss. This was why Jess loved Casey. She always supported her, no matter what. Whoa, love? Holy shit, am I falling in love with Casey?

Casey broke into her thoughts before she could contemplate it further.

“So the zombie sex was really amazing, huh?” Casey asked, almost as if she needed permission to explore her kinky fantasy.

“Not as amazing as when I’m with you,” Jess replied. “But… yeah it kinda was.”

“Aw, you sweet talker,” Casey cooed and then kissed Jess. She peeped at the zombies. “Okay, let’s do it!”

“Case, are you sure? I don’t want you to do anything you’re uncomfortable with.”

“I’m sure. Honestly, the more I think about it, the hotter I get.”

Jess glanced down and noticed Casey’s pussy was almost as damp as her own.

“Let’s get fucked by zombies!” Casey exclaimed.

“Have I ever told you how dorky you are?” Jess asked playfully.

“All the time. That’s why you love me.”

Jess smiled. She just might at that.

She took Casey’s hand and they walked toward the zombies. Jess tossed the bag on a chair.

“Follow my lead,” she told Casey. “Be sultry.”

She walked seductively past the zombies. Running her hands over her breasts. Shaking her ass like nobody’s business.

Casey tried to follow suit. And failed miserably.

“I said sultry, not awkward,” chided Jess.

“I’m sorry!” Casey replied. “I don’t exactly practice my slutty walk all the time, you know.”

“Just sway you hips back and forth as you walk, but like more exaggerated.”

Casey followed Jess’s advice. And managed to make it somewhat sexy. It was apparently good enough, since the two zombies lumbered their way.

The zombies ripped off their torn pants. Revealing very erect cocks. Even bigger than the one Jess’s first zombie lover possessed.

Jess grabbed Casey’s hips and swiveled her face-to-face. “Hold onto me,” she told Casey.

Casey nodded. She interlocked fingers with Jess. They bent forward, sticking their asses out and pressing against each other’s hands to keep from falling over.

The zombies obviously got the idea. One of them stood behind Jess, the other behind Casey. They grasped the girls’ hips at the same time.

Casey shivered at the cold touch. “Oh my God, are we really doing this?”

“Hey, just look at me,” Jess told her, inches away from her face. “I’ll be with you the whole time.”

Casey’s reply turned into a gasp as the zombie entered her at the same time Jess’s zombie penetrated her. Both zombies shoved their cocks as far as they could go, completely filling both Jess and Casey.

“Oh my God, he’s so big!” Casey exclaimed.

“I know… mine too!” Jess said between moans. “Are… are you okay?’

“Y… yeah. He… feels really good inside me.”

The zombies began fucking them. In perfect rhythm, so each cock slammed into each woman’s pussy simultaneously. And Jess’s and Casey’s moans came out at the same time, creating a symphony of erotic pleasure. Jess couldn’t believe the zombies were working so well in tandem. They should try out for the Zombie Synchronized Fucking Team. They’d be Olympic champions for sure.

The zombie’s cock felt so full in her pussy it was driving her crazy. She could tell Casey was having the same reaction from the extreme moans and sex faces she was making. It was like they were competing for who could utter the loudest, sexiest moans.

Jess let herself be pushed closer to Casey. Into Casey’s mouth. She kissed her ravenously, Casey returning the kiss with equal passion.

Jess’s tits bounced and swayed against Casey’s. She could feel Casey’s erect nipples brush across her own, sending tingling sensations down to her pussy, which was being ravished.

The zombies changed to a slower but more forceful pace. Pulling their dicks out so just the tips remained inside the girls’ soaked pussies and then slamming them back in with incredible force. Still in the middle of kissing, Jess and Casey moaned into each other’s mouths. Their breath came hot upon each other’s faces as they were fucked like zombie playthings.

“Fuck us harder!” Casey screamed.

“You own our pussies!” Jess chimed in.

Jess couldn’t believe it was even better than in the alley. Sure this one’s dick was bigger. But it was more that she was holding onto Casey while getting fucked. That they were staring into each other’s eyes. Gasping into each other’s mouths between kisses. Squeezing their fingers together so tightly they turned bright red.

The zombies suddenly increased to Superman-like fucking speeds. Jess and Casey let out a constant stream of uncontrollable, pleasurable sounds.

Jess could barely think about anything except the huge cock inside her. Her pussy had never been pounded like this before. Her juices covered both her legs.

“Jess… I…” Casey tried to get out. “I’m going to cum.”

“God, me too!” Jess growled.

Orgasms rocked both of them at the same time. They screamed with unbridled passion, sharing their orgasms through their mouths, their interlocked fingers, their breasts. Jess gazed into Casey’s eyes. It was incredible getting to watch her cum as Jess was experiencing the same thing.

The zombies didn’t let up. They were determined to fuck both women until they had multiple orgasms. Which wasn’t a problem for either Jess or Casey. Their bodies shook and spasmed as they were pummeled from behind, at the mercy of the zombies who gave them one orgasm after another.

Jess felt the zombie’s hands squeeze her hips more tightly, felt his body tense up, his penis bulge. And then felt him cum inside her.

From the expression on Casey’s face, Jess could tell Casey was being filled with zombie cum as well. Jess was rocked with another orgasm as the zombie continued to shoot his load into her.

After what felt like forever, the zombies released both of them. Jess and Casey sprawled to the floor. Jess’s zombie leaked a little post-cum onto her ass, while Casey received some from her zombie on her tits.

Jess and Casey lay panting on the floor, their arms and legs tangled together. The zombies took one last look at them, then shuffled off farther into the station.

Jess watched them go. Apparently, emptying their loads inside Jess and Casey’s tight pussies relaxed them enough so they didn’t crave human brains right now. Jess couldn’t believe it. There was actually merit to her zombie fucking plan after all. Okay, #3 on Jess’s Guide to Surviving Super-Creepy Zombies: having sex with zombies saves ammo and feels great!

She spread her legs a little. She could feel the stickiness between them and the zombie cum inside her. Letting the zombies shoot their seed inside them may not have been the smartest idea. But Jess was in such rapture, all she could think about was letting the zombie do whatever he wanted to her. And she expected Casey felt the same way.

“Oh my God… Jess.” Casey panted.

Jess touched Casey’s arm and ran her fingers through her friend’s hair.

“Are you okay?” Jess asked tenderly.

“Yeah, I… I’m okay. You?”

Jess nodded as she traced her fingers along Casey’s thigh as Casey did the same along Jess’s stomach.

“That… that was incredible,” Casey said.

“You’re not kidding,” Jess agreed.

“Who knew zombies were so good at fucking?”

“I know, right?”

They lay in the afterglow, lightly touching each other and leaving their limbs intertwined.

After a few moments, Casey bolted upright. “Jess!”

Jess scrambled up. Scanning the room for zombies. She didn’t see any.

“What’s wrong?” she asked worriedly.

“We have zombie cum inside us!” Casey wailed. “Are we going to become zombies?”

“Um… I’ve only seen people turned when they’re bitten by a zombie. So I think we’re okay.”

“But have you ever seen anyone else get zombie sauce unloaded into their pussies?”

“Uh… no.”

“So we have no idea what could happen!”

Jess grabbed Casey firmly by the shoulders. She knew Casey was on the verge of a total freak out.

“Case, okay yes, I honestly don’t know what will happen,” Jess told her. “But I’m not going to leave your side. And I’ll do whatever it takes to make sure you’re okay.”

She stared into Casey’s wet eyes.

“O… okay,” Casey replied.

Jess wiped Casey’s tears away.

“You know what?” Casey continued, looking more confident. “You’ve already saved me like a billion times today, so I know you’ll find a way through anything.”

“We’ll find a way, together,” Jess replied.

Casey smiled. Kissed Jess.

“Thank you,” she told Jess.

“For what?”

“For always looking out for me. And for saving me those billion times I mentioned.”

Jess held Casey’s face gently. Kissed her deeply.

“Okay,” Jess said. “Let’s get out of her while we can.”

She grabbed the duffel bag off the chair, and the two of them hurried out, holding hands.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER THREE

 

 

Jess woke up. Slowly opened her eyes. She felt a comfortable warmth next to her. Casey was curled up against her. Jess had her arms wrapped around the young woman.

Casey’s head lay on Jess’s shoulder. Jess brushed a lock of Casey’s hair aside and gazed at her sweet, peaceful face as she slept. Casey’s slow, rhythmic breathing was soothing and lulled Jess into a moment where there was just the two of them, together, without any zombies or anything else to worry about. It was nice.

They had made their way from the police station to the high school without too much incident. They had to shoot a few zombies, but they were able to avoid most of them.

They showered in one of the locker rooms, cleaning off the zombie jizz and their own juices. Then holed up in a janitor’s closet. They both desperately needed sleep, and Jess figured a room with no windows would be the safest bet.

They securely locked and barred the door and got settled, Casey immediately wrapping herself around Jess and falling asleep. Jess nodded off a few minutes later.

Jess didn’t know how long she had slept but at least she felt a little better.

Casey stirred beside her.

“Hey sleepyhead,” Jess said softly, stroking her hair.

“Hi,” Casey replied as she gazed into Jess’s eyes and kissed her sweetly. Then she noticed saliva on Jess’s shoulder. “Oh, I drooled on you.”

Jess gave her a playful grin. “I know. You’re so sexy.”

Casey shoved her lightly. “Have the zombies all gone on vacation?”

“I wish. But probably not.”

“Okay, then let’s just stay here forever.”

She snuggled closer to Jess, seemingly content to stay in Jess’s arms until the end of time. Jess had to admit that sounded pretty amazing. Casey felt so good against her. Even though they had been running for their lives from zombies and the world had gone to shit, Jess couldn’t remember another time she felt this fulfilled being with someone.

She kissed the top of Casey’s head. Then closed her eyes and rested her head against Casey’s, wanting to enjoy the tranquility just a little longer.

She knew they couldn’t stay there, though, so after a few minutes, she pulled Casey to her feet, eliciting grumbles of “just five more minutes” from her companion.

Jess glanced down the hallway and saw the coast was clear. Guess it was spring break at Zombie High School. Jess slung the weapon bag over her shoulder and crept down the hallway with Casey.

After snagging a much needed drink at the water fountain, Jess noticed Casey stagger against a locker. She grabbed Casey’s arm, steadying her.

“Are you okay?” Jess asked worriedly.

“Y… yeah. I think so. I just feel a little weird.”

Uh oh. Jess really hoped whatever Casey was feeling was from all the exertion and lack of food and not from the zombie jizz inside her. Jess felt okay, except for her pussy feeling kind of hot. But it had felt that way a lot the past few hours.

She spotted the library just ahead of them and led Casey into it. It was surprisingly free of zombies. Well, maybe not that surprising. Zombies probably couldn’t read.

She sat Casey down at a table. She laid the weapon bag next to her and unzipped it so Casey had quick access.

“I’m going to see if I can find any food and water,” Jess told her.

Casey nodded, swaying in the chair. Jess squeezed her leg and kissed her cheek. Then scooted into the staff room behind them, leaving the door open so she could hear Casey and any encroaching zombies.

Jess saw a small fridge in the room and took a step toward it. She stumbled as the feeling in her pussy intensified. She ignored it and yanked the fridge open. There were a couple bottles of water, some milk, a half-eaten ham sandwich, and some yogurt. Maybe not a full meal, but it was something.

A small gasp escaped her lips as her pussy got even warmer, even with the cold from the open fridge spilling onto it. The only thing the cold was doing was making Jess’s nipples erect.

She heard Casey groan from the main room.

“Case, how you doing?” she called.

“Jess, I… I don’t feel so good.”

Shit. Jess scooped the food and water into her arms and kicked the fridge closed.

She heard more noises from Casey and then a thump. She rushed out. And found Casey on the floor, lying on her side. Jess dropped everything she was holding and hurried to her friend, kneeling beside her.

“Case, Case!” Jess shook Casey’s shoulder a little, trying to rouse her. She didn’t get any response.

She rolled Casey onto her back. She was about to take her pulse and listen for breathing when Casey’s eyes fluttered open.

“Oh thank God,” Jess exhaled.

“Hi,” Casey said. “How’d I get on the floor?”

“You must have…” Jess trailed off as her gaze traveled down Casey’s body. Her eyes went wide as she got to a certain part.

“Oh my God!” Jess exclaimed.

“Jess, what’s wrong?” Casey propped herself on her elbows. And saw what Jess was looking at.

“Oh my God!!”

Between her legs, she now had a dick. A very large one.

“Jess, I have a penis!”

“I know!”

“What the fuck is going on? How did I get a penis?”

“I don’t know!”

“I don’t want a penis! I want my vagina back!”

Casey was in full freak out mode. Which was pretty understandable when one minute you have a pussy and the next you have a dick.

“I…” Jess was trying to think of some way to soothe her. Pretty challenging under the circumstances. She’d have to make an edit to Lesson #3 of Jess’s Guide to Surviving Super-Creepy Zombies: do not have sex with zombies, unless you want a dick.

Casey moaned as her cock got fully erect.

Jess moaned as her pussy became inflamed. Way more than it had the previous times.

Casey lay on the floor, writhing as her super-hard dick quivered.

“Jess, I feel like I’m going to explode!”

“God, me too!” Jess spread her legs wide and saw the juices pouring out of her.

“What… what’s happening to us?” Casey asked.

“I… I don’t know, but I need you to fuck me with your huge cock right now!”

Casey didn’t need any convincing. She hauled Jess up and laid her back on the table. Jess opened her legs, and Casey immediately rammed her shaft into Jess’s inviting pussy.

“Holy fuck!” they both screamed at the same time.

Forget the zombie cocks. After one thrust, Casey’s cock became Jess’s favorite in the entire universe. She could feel it throbbing inside the walls of her pussy. A pussy which was incredibly more sensitive than all the other times she got fucked today. It was like Casey’s penis was causing every millimeter of her pussy to overload on pleasure. An inferno of ecstasy.

Casey grabbed Jess’s waist and plunged her cock as deep as possible with each subsequent thrust. Jess arched her back off the table, overcome with how amazing her sweet friend’s huge dick felt inside her. She wanted nothing but Casey to smash her fantastic cock into her as hard as she could, again and again, until Jess was begging to cum.

The library was eerily quiet except for the grunts, moans, and gasps coming from both women. Jess had always fantasized about having sex in a library. But she definitely never imagined it would be like this.

“Fuck Casey, your cock is amazing!”

“So is your tight little pussy!”

Jess played with her own tits as Casey continued to slam into her. Goddamn it, first time with a penis and she was doing one hell of a job.

As she felt Casey’s cock fill every inch of her, Jess let her head fall back off the table, so she was looking at things upside down. Which led her to see a bunch of inverted zombies staggering into the room. Shit, why couldn’t these fuckers just let her and Casey have sex in peace?

She tried to warn Casey but she had a hard time getting the words out now that Casey was fucking her at super-sonic speeds. God, she was giving Jess the fucking of her life.

“Ca…se… zom…” Jess stammered.

“Uhh, you’re so tight,” Casey purred, completely lost in the moment.

Screw it. Jess grabbed two of the pistols and sat up so she was face to face with Casey. She held the guns on either side of Casey, so they were pointing behind her friend.

And proceeded to blast the zombies. While getting fucked by Casey.

Jess had to use all her willpower to focus on hitting the zombies while her pussy was being plundered so expertly. But she didn’t want Casey to stop. She needed that cock inside her so badly. And Casey had complete tunnel vision: she was going to probe Jess’s pussy with her new cock until she could write a dissertation about it.

Gunshots rang out mixed with sounds of pure ecstasy. Zombies dropped left and right.

As Jess took out the last zombies, she was smashed with an incredible orgasm. At the same time, she felt Casey explode inside her, shooting her sweet girl-penis cum in huge spurts.

“Oh fuck yes! Fill me with your cum!” Jess pleaded.

That gave Casey some extra juice. She seized Jess’s ass and yanked her into her thrusting cock, which exploded with the largest load of cum yet.

They moaned together. Both of their bodies shaking from the post-orgasms.

Casey collapsed forward onto Jess. They lay on the table, Jess rubbing Casey’s back. She could feel Casey’s cock still inside her. It took a couple of minutes for their chests to stop heaving.

“You okay there, sweetie?” Jess asked softly as she traced designs on Casey’s smooth back.

Casey propped herself up and looked into Jess’s eyes. “Yeah. That was…”

“Uh huh.”

“I… I didn’t hurt you did I?”

Jess brushed Casey’s cheek. “No. Not at all. You were amazing. You sure this is the first time you’ve had a penis?”

“Jess!”

“I’m kidding!”

“So… do you have any idea on how this happened?”

“Yeah. Well, not really. But my completely crazy, non-sciency guess is that zombie cum affects each person differently. It gave you a huge dick. And it made my pussy ridiculously super-sensitive.”

She was also guessing that’s why she was so horny in the alley. The zombie probably dripped some of its pre-cum in her.

“Jess, you realize that makes like no sense, right?”

“Well zombies being real doesn’t make any sense either! Just go with along with my idiotic reasoning for now, okay?”

“Okay,” Casey agreed. “I like your idiotic reasoning.” Her eyes turned mischievous. “So, super-sensitive pussy, huh?”

She did a small thrust with her still somewhat erect penis.

Jess whimpered. “Fuck, Case. You’re going to get me all worked up again.”

Casey grinned and kissed Jess, then lifted herself off her. They sat next to each other on the table. Surveying the dead zombies littering the floor. Well, zombies were already dead, so, like, extra-dead.

“Um, where did all these zombies come from?” Casey asked.

Jess laughed. Wow, her pussy must have really entranced Casey if she had no idea there was a shoot-out with zombies going on while they were having sex.

Jess patted her leg. “Don’t worry about it. I took care of them.”

“Oh. Okay, cool.” Casey stared at her penis, still not believing it was hanging between her legs.

“Am I… stuck with a penis for the rest of my life?”

“No,” Jess replied immediately, taking her hand. “There’s gotta be a cure. Or at least research on it. Those Canopy Corp. fuckers did this, so they’re going to fix it. We should head to their lab in town and see what we can find.” 

She took Casey’s face in her hands. “We’ll figure this out. I promise.”

Casey nodded. Hugged Jess.

“You know, you have an amazing pussy?” Casey told her.

Jess blushed.

“While I have this thing…” Casey looked down at her penis. “I really want to use it to fuck you again… A lot.”

Jess kissed her deeply. “Well I really want you to fuck me. A lot. With your amazing huge cock.”

She could already feel her pussy start to throb again. She and Casey were probably going to get their wish sooner rather than later.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FOUR

 

 

Before they made it out of the high school, there was a lot more fucking. Casey banged Jess up against a locker. She banged her on a science lab table. She really banged her in the girls’ showers.

Jess had never wanted someone’s cock inside her as much as Casey’s. Her pussy had also never been so consistently swollen and throbbing. She constantly needed it to be filled.

Casey worried after each fucking that she was going too hard and calling Jess too many slutty names. Jess assured her she loved every minute of it, and the name-calling just turned her on even more. But what Jess loved was that even with the shock of getting a penis that was seemingly permanently erect, Casey was still that sweet girl Jess adored.

It was pretty obvious to Jess that the zombie cum had also made them both super-horny. And the super-horniness was getting worse. Jess suspected every time Casey came inside her it was making her pussy even more sensitive and in need of pillaging.

They had to find an antidote or they’d become Sex Zombies! Not the title Jess imagined for her porn video. Not that she ever fantasized about starring in porn.

They navigated through the apocalyptic streets to Canopy Corp.’s lab. This was nothing compared to the size of their regional headquarters outside of town, but Jess hoped it might have some answers. Or at least point them in the right direction.

They hid behind a wrecked car near the entrance to the lab. Jess peeked over the hood.

Of course. It was zombie central. It’s like they knew this was the place responsible for creating them and they came to pay their respects.

They weren’t getting in the front entrance. Maybe there was a back door or…

Jess’s eyes were drawn from the lab to above them. The roof of the building next to them was on fire. And part of it looked like it was about to fall. On them and the car, which had gasoline spilling from it.

Shit.

“Run!” Jess commanded, snatching Casey’s hand and pulling her away from the car.

The piece of burning roof plummeted. The car went up in flames.

And then exploded!

The blast threw Jess and Casey forward. They tumbled along the pavement, the weapons bag skidding out of Jess’s grasp.

Jess got to her hands and knees. She had some scrapes, dirt, and grease on her. But mostly none the worse for wear. Though she was about to be.

The blast had tossed them right in the middle of the zombie party. And the gun bag was out of reach.

“Um, Jess?” Casey asked nervously, sporting similar cuts and grime as Jess.

The zombies closed in on them. Jess spotted something that had flown out of the bag: the grappling hook. Yes! She could make that work.

She snatched it off the ground. It was the new high-tech one A.S.S.E.T. had been experimenting with. It would shoot out, attach to the target, and then auto-pull the wielder up to the designated area. It was pretty sweet, though this was the first time Jess was using it.

She wrapped her left arm around Casey’s waist and yanked her against her body. And evidently yanked too precisely as Casey’s very erect penis slipped all the way into Jess’s pussy.

“Holy fuck!” Jess yelled at the unexpected penetration.

“Oh God!” Casey chimed in. “Jess, I don’t know if this is the best time to…”

“I wasn’t trying to… Oh never mind. Just hang on!”

Jess held Casey tight and launched the grappling hook into the air. It clanged onto the edge of the roof of the lab.

Jess hit the retract button. She and Casey soared into the air, their feet just out of reach of the grasping zombies. It was pure exhilaration. The wind whipping Jess’s hair and bare body. The incredible feeling of Casey inside her. The rush of the quick speed they were traveling.

They reached the end of the grapple. And flew over the edge and onto the roof. Jess landed directly on top of Casey, getting impaled by Casey’s huge cock. Jess probably let loose the loudest moan-shriek of her life as a huge orgasm rocked her to her core. Obviously, Casey couldn’t take it either. She unloaded her cum into Jess’s pussy.

They stayed like that, legs trembling from the aftershocks.

“That was… so fucking cool!” Casey exclaimed. “You’re like Batwoman. But with more fucking.”

Jess smiled. Leave it to Casey to whip out a geeky reference for any situation.

She eased herself off Casey, and they crawled to a large skylight. They saw a large room filled with desks and computers. And several zombies wandering around aimlessly.

“Wanna see another cool superhero move?” Jess asked with a twinkle in her eye.

“Yes please!”

The skylight glass shattered above the zombies, raining crystal shards all around them.

Jess dropped down into the room, landing perfectly on one of the desks. Two pistols in her hands. Looking totally badass.

Casey dropped down after her. Landed awkwardly on a filing cabinet. Fell off it. Bounced off a desk. And onto the floor. Not quite as badass.

“Ow,” she groaned.

Jess rolled her eyes. Oh Casey. She was about to ask if she was okay but had more pressing concerns.

Casey sat up. And marveled at Jess standing on the desk, firing both pistols. At her tone body with marks and dirt on it. At the look of determination on her face. At a warrior. A warrior woman. No, a warrior princess. Yup, that was it. Jess was basically Xena. But with guns and not all the high-pitched shrieking. Well, except for when Casey was fucking her with her big cock.

Casey watched the bullets from Jess’s gun pierce eight of the zombies’ mushy brains. And then realized sidekicks were supposed to help out too. She grabbed one of her guns and managed to take out the remaining two zombies.

Jess hopped down from the desk and held out a hand to Casey.

“Come with me if you want to live,” Jess deadpanned.

This was probably the greatest moment of Casey’s life. She took Jess’s hand and got to her feet.

“I have never wanted you more than I do right now,” Casey told her.

“I know,” Jess replied. “But we need to find info on a possible antidote first.”

She went to the nearest desk and turned on the monitor.

“Jess!! You can’t drop perfect geeky references like that and then not fuck me.”

Jess saw Casey’s massive cock throbbing. She wanted nothing more than to quench that cock’s thirst with her sopping pussy. But she also knew if they started fucking again, they might never get the answers they needed.

“Case, I promise you can fuck me with your huge dick all day and night. But we have to get into these computer files and see what we can find.”

“Oh fine,” Casey pouted. “Sure be logical and everything.”

She scooted into the chair by the computer.

“Just like a Vulcan,” Jess purred into Casey’s ear from behind her.

“Jess! Oh my God!” Jess nailing so many geeky references at once was really turning Casey on.

“Okay I’ll stop. And I’ll ear bang you later. But right now do your hacker wizardry.”

Casey’s fingers flew over the keyboard, trying to not think about how much she wanted to be ear banged.

Jess peered over Casey’s shoulder, trying not to focus on the gigantic twitching cock between Casey’s legs. Jess didn’t know jack shit about hacking, but she knew Casey was remarkably talented at it. And sure enough, the young woman was into the Canopy restricted files in no time.

She patted Casey’s shoulder. “Nice work!”

Casey scrutinized the information on the screen.

“So a lot of this is gobbledygook to me,” Casey said. “Oo, but here’s something that has to do with reversing whatever weirdo virus they were working on.”

“Awesome! That’s what we want,” Jess replied, feeling hopeful.

“It looks like they were working on it in their main lab outside of town.”

“Okay, then that’s where we’re heading.”

“But you’re never going to get there,” a menacing voice called out.

Out of the shadows walked a tall, well-built man with slicked black dirty blond hair. He was wearing a trenchcoat and sunglasses inside, which immediately identified him as a total asshat.

“Kresker,” Jess said as if uttering his name was like spewing out garbage.

“I like the new look, Agent Ballantine.” His eyes took their time taking in her nude body. “If I had my way, this would have been your official uniform from day one.”

God, he’s even more of a lecherous asshole than I thought. Jess took a step toward him, getting ready to punch him in his stupid, smug face. A lot.

She stopped as she saw him take a gun from within his trenchcoat. Jess swore under her breath. She knew she was out of bullets, and Casey had left her gun on another desk.

Casey stood next to Jess. “Um, who’s this wanker?”

“My former boss who was secretly working for Canopy Corp. and is responsible for everything that’s happened.”

“Oh. Hello, I’m Casey!”

Jess yanked Casey’s waving hand down. “Don’t introduce yourself. He’s the enemy!”

“Well, yeah, but maybe if we’re nice, he’ll let us go.”

“Don’t worry my dear,” Kresker interjected. “I know who you are. I’ve been following your exploits tonight with great interest.”

Jess’s eyes narrowed. What the fuck did that mean?

Kresker strolled their way. “I especially enjoyed watching you two get plowed by the two zombies. That was most illuminating.” He grinned wickedly. “Purely on a professional research level of course.”

Jess felt sick. Kresker must have tapped into the police station security cameras and been watching them. Gross. Super-gross.

“Those zombies actually knew how to use their dicks and please a woman,” Jess taunted. “Maybe you should take some lessons from them instead of jerking off in a dark office leering at video screens.”

“Yeah you creepy creeper!” Casey piped in.

Kresker eyed them for a few moments. “Well, it looks like I’m going to get an in-person show.” He gazed at their crotches.

Jess saw Casey still had a huge, quivering boner. And Jess realized her pussy was leaking fluid and aching to be satiated. Her fury at Kresker had taken her mind off it, but now that he had pointed it out, she could feel her pussy pulsing with desire. A desire for Casey’s delicious dick.

But there was no way they were going to perform for this asshole. Unless…

Jess let out a moan and touched her pussy as if the need to be fucked was overwhelming her. Which wasn’t that far from the truth. She took Casey in her arms and kissed her savagely. Casey was surprised but eagerly returned the affection.

Jess kissed Casey’s neck. Moved up to her ear. “Just follow my lead,” she whispered.

Casey murmured in assent that sounded like pleasure.

Jess glanced over Casey’s shoulder and noticed Kresker adjust the bulge in his pants as he ogled them. He removed his trenchcoat, revealing rippling muscles outlined by his form-fitting short sleeve shirt. Jess had to admit for a guy two years shy of 40, he was in amazing shape.

She grabbed Casey’s massive shaft. “I need your cock inside me now!”

She slid Casey’s girth between her pussy lips, and Casey thrust it in the rest of the way. Jess’s fingers dug into Casey’s back as she tried to stay focused.

She maneuvered them so her ass was against the desk and put her mouth to Casey’s ear again. “Fuck me hard.”

She could tell by Casey’s expression she didn’t totally understand what Jess’s plan was, but Casey seemed happy to go along with anything that involved her cock in Jess’s pussy.

Casey gave it to Jess good. Almost too good. For a moment, Jess forgot her plan and just wanted to surrender her pussy to Casey’s sexual ministrations.

Out of the corner of her eye, Jess noticed Kresker move to a better vantage point. And then it all came back to her. She reached behind her and grabbed a statue made of solid glass. She had noticed it before when Casey was doing her hacker thing. It was some kind of award. Probably for being the Most Evil Company in America. She also knew the printer on the desk blocked the award from Kresker’s view.

The desk and her legs were covered in her juices. God, no one could fuck her like Casey could. She had to do it know before she lost all control.

“Spin me around,” she told Casey breathlessly.

Casey complied and twirled Jess as she continued to fuck her. Jess used the momentum of the turn to fling the glass award over Casey’s shoulder. And right at Kresker’s head.

He was taken completely off guard. But his reflexes kicked in automatically. He got his arms up just time. The award smashed into his forearms, causing him to drop his gun and be knocked backwards onto another desk.

Jess leapt into action. She slid her soaking pussy off Casey’s shaft, gasping as she felt every inch of it against her walls as it slipped out of her.

She was across the room like lightning, reaching Kresker as he was trying to retrieve his weapon. She delivered a powerful kick to his abdomen, doubling him over and making him gasp for breath. God that felt good.

She brought her knee up into his face. Blood spurted from his nose as his head snapped back.

“Yeah Jess!” Casey cheerleaded. “Kick his ass!”

She wasn’t as excited when she noticed a team of zombies shuffle into the room. And head right for her.

“Ahh!” she shrieked, fumbling to pick up the gun. She shot the nearest two dead creepers.

Jess spotted the zombies, but Casey seemed to be holding her own. And she was a little busy with Kresker at the moment.

She thrust an elbow at his cheek, but he blocked it with his forearm. He gut punched her, making her exhale in pain. He lifted her in the air, hooking one elbow under her armpit and the other under her crotch. The feel of his skin against her pussy sent shockwaves through her. She couldn’t hold in her moaning or her juices which spilled onto his arm.

He tossed her across a desk where she crashed into a computer monitor and landed hard on the floor. She could already feel the bruises welling up. Damn, Kresker was strong. But there was no way she was going to let him win.

He leapt the desk and yanked her up by her hair. “Getting wet for me already, Ballantine?”

He pulled on her hair, bending her forward. She used the momentum to kick her left foot over and behind her head, smashing the heel and sole of her foot into his face.

He reeled from the surprise blow, and she immediately connected with a spinning back roundhouse kick to his temple. He fell into the edge of a desk and ricocheted to the floor.

Jess allowed herself a small smile. Not bad for having no weapons and being completely naked. Maybe she should start a nude martial arts class after all this was over. People would learn how to defend themselves and then they could all fuck afterward.

Kresker scrambled to his feet. “I’ve got the antidote that can cure you and your fuck friend. But you’re never going to get it.”

Her eyes narrowed, boring into him. But her focus got pulled to Casey, who evidently had run out of ammo since she was hopping between desks, trying to dodge the freaky fuckers.

Kresker used Jess’s distraction to his advantage. He grabbed the printer off the desk and hurled it at her. She turned to the side and tried to cover up. The printer smashed into her hip. She stayed on her feet but goddamn it that stung.

Kresker was immediately upon her. She blocked a flurry of punches, elbows, and knees, but then he scored a punch to her tit. Son of a bitch! My boob. Are you fucking kidding me? This asshole just punched me in my boob.

It was not only painful but a dirty blow. But she shouldn’t have expected anything less.

She sunk down into a full center split as he swung wildly over her head. And punched him as hard as she could in his fucking dick.

He howled in pain. It was the sweetest sound Jess had heard all night. Besides all the super-sexy noises Casey made when they had sex.

She brought her legs in, rolled onto her back, tucked her legs into her chest, and kicked with both feet straight up into Kresker’s face. His head and body snapped back like he just got decked by the toughest MMA fighter in the world.

Jess decided to put an MMA technique she learned to good use. She pounced on Kresker’s back while he was on the floor. She wrapped her legs around his waist, her arms around his neck, and applied a Rear Naked Choke submission. Normally, Jess didn’t take the “naked” part of the name so literally, but she didn’t have much choice in this case.

“Give me the fucking antidote!”

Kresker struggled to break free. The fabric of his shirt and pants rubbed against her nipples and pussy, sending waves of fire through her. But she held on, applying more pressure to his neck, preventing blood from flowing to his fucked up brain.

She turned her attention to Casey and saw her get tripped up by a zombie. Jess’s heart raced as she saw Casey tumble to the floor. When Casey popped back up right away, Jess was beyond relieved. But not so relieved at seeing Casey surrounded by the zombies.

She glanced back at Kresker. His face was red. The blood vessels in his head bulged. She almost had him. C’mon you asshole. Pass out already!

She saw the zombies completely encircle Casey. She had no way out.

Fuck! Jess released Kresker and bolted across the room.

Jess bounded onto a long, raised work table just behind the zombies. She ran along it and did a roundoff, back handspring into a double reverse tuck, soaring over the heads of the zombies and landing next to Casey.

Casey marveled at her friend. “Okay, seriously, is there anything you can’t do?”

Jess shot her a reassuring smile, then directed her attention to the zombies. As Casey held onto her, pressing their bodies tightly together, Jess noticed the zombies, both male and female, stop and stare at them. And reach for their crotches.

Looked like it was time for another round of intense fucking to avoid getting eaten by zombies. But with a bit of a twist.

Jess brushed Casey’s hair out of her face. “Case, we need to put on a sex show for these fucking zombies.”

Casey blinked. “Well that’s another one for the list of things I never thought I’d hear you say.”

“Are you up for it?”

Casey wrapped her arms around Jess’s neck. “I love fucking you. And I don’t care if I have a penis or a vagina. I will make love to you anytime, anywhere. Even in front of a bunch of slobbering zombies.”

Tears welled up in Jess’s eyes. It might sound ridiculous, but that was one of the sweetest things anyone had ever said to her. Yup, it was official. She was in love with Casey.

She grasped Casey’s face and pulled her into the most adoring kiss she had ever given anyone in her life. The zombies and everything in the world faded away. In that moment, there was just her and Casey. Their lips and tongues in perfect unison. Flowing like warm molasses and sugar. And just as sweet.

Jess had no idea how much time had passed when she pulled back from the kiss.

Casey still had her eyes closed, her lips slightly parted, not wanting the moment to end.

She finally opened her eyes. “I love you.”

“I love you too, Case.”

They brushed their fingers across each other’s bodies and didn’t take their eyes off each other, basking in the glow that can only come when two people confess their love for the first time.

They remembered they weren’t alone. They slowly turned their heads. The zombies wore quizzical stares. This was definitely not the way Jess envisioned falling in love with Casey. But you know what. It was still kinda perfect.

She was getting the impression the zombies weren’t there for the romance as much as for the hardcore fucking. Guess it was time to give them what they wanted.

Jess and Casey faced each other. And kissed as Casey eased her penis into Jess’s pussy. Even though she had done that like a million times today, this time was different. Jess’s pussy felt even more warm and inviting than normal. It was like a cocoon of affection, welcoming Casey’s penis to the only home it would ever want.

For Jess, Casey’s penis felt like it was filling a missing piece of her. It was like hot chocolate on a cold winter’s night. A warm bath caressing her skin. Yoga pants perfectly hugging every curve. It filled every single part of her pussy to perfection. And Jess never wanted it to leave.

Huh. I guess this is what love feels like. Jess closed her eyes and melted into Casey’s penis.

They started slow and gentle. Their lips always together as their bodies danced rhythmically. It was the most amazing, blissful moment of Jess’s life.

They would have kept a slow pace longer but the zombie cum was still having an insanely huge effect on them. Neither of them could hold back.

Jess felt Casey increase her pace, and Jess matched her. Casey clutched Jess’s sumptuous ass and tugged her forward as she propelled her throbbing cock even deeper into Jess’s pussy.

Jess opened her eyes for a moment. She saw the male zombies jerking off. The female ones plunging their fingers into their zombie vaginas. Wow. She and Casey must look so hot they were turning everyone on. They could make a fortune selling sex tapes to an all zombie audience.

She closed her eyes as Casey’s penis touched every part of her pussy, making Jess utter the most rapturous sounds that had ever left her lips.

Casey slid out of her, spun Jess around, and immediately entered her pussy again from behind. Casey pulled Jess’s arms back, making Jess lean forward as she was yanked backwards onto Casey’s ramming cock.

Jess gasped. Holy fuck. Casey’s dick was plunging into her much more deeply from this position.

The zombies approved of this position too. They masturbated harder as they moved in for a closer view.

Jess’s tits bounced up and down as Casey’s cock sunk into her again and again. Her pussy was drenched. She could feel her juices run down the front and side of both legs, all the way down to her toes. She had been leaking her nectar like crazy tonight, but this was the most ever. It made her so hot knowing Casey was making her cover herself in her own girl juices.

Jess knew she couldn’t hang on much longer.

She was screaming in ecstasy.

Casey was moaning in utter delight behind her.

The zombies were, well, making whatever weird sounds zombies make as they’re about to cum.

A concert of harmonious orgasms occurred all at once.

A tidal wave of pure blissful energy rode over Jess as she came. Just as she felt Casey’s cock swell and pulse inside her and unleash a torrent of sweet cum. It felt so good coursing into Jess’s pussy. She wanted Casey to constantly fill her with her syrup and never stop.

As the same time, all the zombies came. All over Jess and Casey. Zombie sauce splattered onto their boobs, hips, legs, backs, and asses. Even the girl zombies didn’t want to be left out, squirting their zombie chick fluids across Jess’s tits and stomach. Well, she had to admire their distance and aim.

Having spent their loads, the zombies shambled off, probably to take a nice nap.

Casey eased out of Jess and gently turned her around, gazing into her eyes. “I know it’s really gross we’re covered in zombie jizz and it was super-weird they were watching us, but that was the most incredible love-making I’ve ever experienced.”

Jess stroked Casey’s cheek. “Me too. I’ve never felt the way I do when I’m with you.”

“So what you’re saying is, I am the coolest and most amazing girl in the world.”

Jess looked at her, trying not to laugh. Then she remembered what she was doing before all the love making. “Kresker!”

She ran across the room to where she left him.

He was gone.

Casey caught up to her. “I’m sorry. It’s my fault he got away.”

Jess put a hand on Casey’s shoulder. “No, it’s not. It’s his fault. This is all his fault. But the good news is we know he has the antidote, and I know where he’s going.”

“Canopy Headquarters?”

“Yup. And when we find him there, I’m going to kick his ass and shove his dick down his fucking throat.”

Casey’s mouth dropped. “… You’re kinda hot when you’re being scary.”

Jess slipped her hands around Casey’s waist and pulled her close. “You’re kinda hot all the time. Even with zombie cum all over you.”

“Oh yeah, can we go clean this off before the dick throat shoving happens?”

“Hell yes. They’ve gotta have some showers in here somewhere.”

 

*****

 

They found showers in a locker room on a lower level. They were even free of zombies. Of course, zombies probably didn’t have much use for soap and water since they were rocking that putrid look so well.

They washed off all the zombie juice and exited the locker room into a room with an immense pool. The crystal blue water looked really inviting after all the craziness that had happened.

Casey followed Jess, entranced by the heavenly ass swishing back and forth in front of her. Her cock grew fully erect in an instant. She bit her lip in nervousness.

Jess glanced back. “What’s wrong?”

“Nothing! Why… why would you think something’s wrong?”

“Because you have the classic Casey nervous-guilty look going on right now.”

“Dammit! I thought I was doing my cool, sexy look.”

Jess smiled. Casey’s dorkiness was so incredibly charming.

“Okay, so you know, um, how…” Casey mumbled. “How we’ve done a bunch of, uh… different things, um, sexually today?”

“Uh huh,” Jess murmured, moving closer to her. Closer to Casey’s quaking cock. She had noticed that Casey was getting a boner more and more frequently. Even though they were fucking all the time. Jess realized the same thing was happening to her. She was wet virtually all the time now. The zombie cum’s effect must be getting worse. Or maybe the more Casey came inside her, the hornier Jess was getting. Which meant it might make sense to stop. But Jess needed Casey’s cum so badly.

“Well, I… kinda wanted to… to try something else,” Casey continued.

“Something else sexually?”

“Y… yeah.”

“Okay what is it?”

“I… I… oh never mind! She started to walk away, but Jess caught her arm.

“Case, whatever it is, it’s totally okay to ask. Just tell me.”

“I can’t!”

“Oh my God! Casey, I’m getting super-turned on thinking about what you want to do to me so just spit it out!” Jess’s pussy was indeed super-wet. And getting wetter every time she peeked at Casey’s huge, tremoring cock.

“Okay fine! I want to fuck you up your super-hot ass!” Casey turned the deepest possible shade of crimson.

The confession took Jess a little by surprise. She didn’t realize that’s what Casey had been fantasizing about. But it was super-fucking hot that she was. Jess felt her juices start to run down her inner thighs.

Jess had never done anal before. Like Casey, she had fantasized about it, but was a little hesitant to try it. But right now, with Casey, it felt right. Jess wanted Casey to be her first.

“Okay, we can totally do that.”

Casey peeked out from between her fingers covering her face. “We… we can?”

“Yes. I would love you to fuck me up my ass.”

“Oh, okay, awesome! But…” She glanced down at her penis. Jess followed her gaze. Yup, it was really fucking big.

She rubbed Casey’s shoulders. “It’s okay. You’re just going to have to go real slow and easy.”

“Oh my God, of course, I don’t want to…”

Jess interrupted her with a kiss. “I know sweetie. That’s why I love you.”

She took Casey’s hand and led her around the pool. She felt herself trembling. She was excited and a little nervous to get her ass plundered.

She also felt Casey tremble. It made her feel better to know Casey was just as nervous. Jess squeezed her hand.

“I actually wanted to ask you upstairs if we could, you know…” Casey admitted. “But I didn’t want to do it in front of all those zombies.”

Jess smiled. It was sweet that Casey wanted their first anal to be just the two of them.

They reached a wide, white diving platform at the far end of the pool.

“Have you ever…” Casey started to ask.

“No.”

“So I’m going to be your…”

“Yes. And I wouldn’t want it to be anyone else.” She kissed Casey, softly and passionately.

She grabbed Casey’s cock and rubbed her drenched pussy all over the outside of it, covering it with her juices so it’d be nice and lubricated for her ass.

Jess lay on her stomach on the raised diving platform and spread her legs, putting her gorgeous ass on display in all its glory.

“Oh my…” Casey said breathlessly.

Jess grinned. She loved that she was able to get Casey so hot and bothered by showing off her sexy ass.

Casey came up behind her. Jess was at the perfect height for Casey to fuck her while standing.

Jess felt Casey’s soft hands run along her legs. Up to her ass. Kneading her flesh. She gazed into the peaceful, lapping water below and sighed. God, she loved the way Casey’s hands felt.

“Spank me.”

Casey’s hand slapped Jess’s ass, sending ripples through it. Jess purred in pleasure. She loved being spanked. It made her feel so dirty.

Casey spanked her again. A little harder this time. Eliciting more contented squeals from Jess. As she received a few more slaps on the ass, Jess grinded her pussy against the edge of the platform, soaking it in her juices.

Jess peered back at Casey. “My ass is ready.”

“Okay. Let me know if you need me to stop.”

Jess nodded. She was glad she was losing her ass virginity to Casey. She completely trusted her.

Casey’s fingers glided along Jess’s ass to her hips. Jess felt the huge head of Casey’s cock press against her ass and then slowly pierce her tiny hole.

“Uhhhahhhh!” Jess yelped.

Casey stopped immediately. “Oh my God, are you okay?”

“Y… yeah, I’m okay. It’s just… fuck, it’s so big.”

“We should sto-”

“No. No, keep going. Just… take your time.”

Jess truly didn’t want Casey to stop. The minute her head slid inside Jess’s ass, her pussy went crazy. It was saturated with her juices, and her tits were insanely sensitive against the cool, wet diving platform.

Casey pushed into her ass a little more. Fuck! Jess grabbed the edges of the platform. It was a little painful, but it also felt amazing.

Casey took her time, making sure Jess could take it as she got farther and farther into her tight ass. When she was finally all the way in, Jess gasped. She couldn’t believe how full she was, how tight Casey felt inside her. It was almost indescribable.

Casey left it fully in Jess. Letting Jess adjust to the massive cock in her ass. Jess wiggled around on the platform, the fullness in her ass making her crazy with desire. As she did, shockwaves of pleasure shot through her ass, into her pussy, and up to her tits. It was an incredible feeling.

Casey started to fuck her. Very slowly at first.

“Oh God!” Jess moaned, so glad her ass wasn’t a virgin anymore.

From all the sounds escaping Casey’s lips, Jess knew Casey was glad too.

“I love your tight little ass!” Casey screamed.

“Yes, take my ass! Fuck me harder!”

Casey picked up the pace. Jess was adjusting to Casey’s size, every thrust feeling better and better. Her ass welcomed Casey’s cock, seeming to automatically squeeze it every time it slid into her, causing both her and Casey to be on the verge of orgasm.

Jess’s pussy and tits were rubbing back and forth against the platform, sending euphoric sensations through all of Jess’s most sensitive erogenous zones.

Casey’s cock began rapidly plunging into Jess’s ass. Her hand reached underneath Jess and found her clit. Playing with it like it was a musical instrument she had practiced with for years. She knew every way to wring every single drop of pleasure from Jess’s womanhood.

Jess grasped the sides of the platform, her knuckles turning white. She had never felt this much pleasure in so many different areas of her body at once before. The entire platform was flooded with her juices. They just kept pouring out of her.

She had no idea how many orgasms she had in a row. She had no idea exactly what insanely erotic sounds and embarrassing slutty sayings escaped her lips. All she knew was that Casey could do whatever she wanted to her pussy and ass for the rest of her life.

She heard a guttural cry from Casey and felt her dick bulge just before Casey unloaded her cum into her ass. It was a strange sensation, but not a bad one, and sent Jess into another orgasm.

Casey collapsed on top of Jess. “Oh my… Jess… holy…”

Jess couldn’t reply. She was breathless and still quivering from her last orgasm.

Casey rubbed Jess’s shoulders and neck. “Are… are you okay?”

“Ye… yeah,” Jess managed to get out. “I… I never experienced anything like that before.”

“Are… you glad we did it?”

Jess turned her head, so she could see Casey who was leaning over her shoulder. “Really glad. You fucked my ass so good.”

“I can’t believe I held out as long as I did. Your ass was so tight I thought I was going to cum as soon as we started.”

Jess turned over as Casey eased out of her ass. She kissed Casey as their breasts pressed together, shooting little sparks through the nipples of both of them.

Jess smiled naughtily. “You know this means I get to do all the fantasies I have about you sometime.”

“You… you have a lot of fantasies about things you want to do to me?”

“So many.”

Casey bit her lip. “Let’s do them all!”

Jess laughed and kissed her again. “Okay let’s start with this one.”

She flipped Casey over her head and into the pool. Casey shrieked as she plunged into the water.

Jess pushed herself up into a handstand. And then gracefully let herself fall off the platform into the pool.

She broke the surface of the water next to Casey.

Casey splashed her immediately. “You little sneak.”

Jess splashed her back and then playfully pushed her head under the water. Casey came back up, spurting water out of her nose.

She leapt onto Jess, causing both of them to submerge. They emerged a few moments later, laughing and holding onto each other.

Jess beamed. This was exactly what they needed. A moment just to forget everything and have fun.

She pulled Casey into her. Their lips met. Soft, gentle, caressing.

They rotated in the water. Surrounded by the reflected waves on the walls and ceiling.

Jess didn’t know how long they kissed, but when their lips finally parted, she knew she didn’t want to taste anyone else ever again.

“So is this what you wanted to do with me?” Casey asked, her arms draped lovingly around Jess’s neck.

“Yes,” Jess replied, kissing her nose. “And this.”

She took Jess’s cock in her hand. It immediately sprung to life. She slipped it inside her pussy under the water.

They slowly made love. With their mouths. With their hands. And with their lower parts gently caressing each other.

Jess felt her back bump against the side of the pool. That gave Casey purchase to love her more vigorously. Jess welcomed it with open arms. And legs.

Jess’s fingers explored Casey’s wet body. Droplets clung to Casey’s breasts when she rose out of the water as she thrust forward.

Their orgasms came sweet and sensual. And was a fascinating experience underwater.

They held each other. Completely content.

Jess pushed herself out of the pool and sat on the edge, dangling her legs in the water. Casey stayed in the water and eased Jess’s legs apart, bringing her mouth to Jess’s pussy.

Jess tossed her head back in delight, water flinging backwards off her hair. She gripped the edge of the pool as Casey’s tongue licked up and down her slit. When she got to Jess’s clit, Jess’s hips bucked and her natural wetness joined the wetness from the pool.

Casey licked and sucked Jess’s clit, making Jess thrash on the floor next to the pool.

“Mmm, oh Casey, please make me cum.”

Casey withdrew her mouth. And slapped Jess’s clit. Not only did Jess cum. She squirted. And shrieked in pleasure.

Casey tapped her clit again. Another, more powerful squirt. This one into Casey’s face. The next one all over her tits.

Holy shit. While Jess’s juices had always flowed pretty freely, she had never actually squirted during an orgasm before. It… it was incredible.

There were a lot of firsts for Jess today. First time squirting. First anal. First sex with a zombie. Oh, and first time getting fucked by her best friend with a magic penis.

Casey hopped up next to Jess to get a better angle. She slapped Jess’s inflamed clit again, causing Jess to expel another stream.

Every time Casey spanked her pussy, Jess squirted. It was like she had no control over her it. And the feeling was fantastic. Her cries echoed off the shadowy walls as more and more of her juices shot out of her and into the pool.

She had no idea how this was happening. It probably had to do with the zombie cum and all the cum Casey had shot into her. Making her pussy so ultra-sensitive that she was cumming and squirting uncontrollably.

“Oh God… Casey… you’re making me… I can’t stop,” Jess moaned as Casey tapped more rapidly, creating a seemingly unending fountain of juices.

Casey varied the speeds and force of her fingers. But every time she struck, Jess came and squirted. She was completely at Casey’s mercy, being forced to come on Casey’s command. And the thought of that made her completely surrender to Casey. At that moment, her pussy belonged to Casey. And she was going to keep cumming for her for as long as Casey wanted.

The ecstasy was beyond anything Jess had experienced. The last thing she remembered was feeling like all the pleasure centers in her brain were being completely overloaded.

She woke up. Laying on her back next to the pool. Casey leaning over her, looking super-worried.

“Jess! Oh my God, thank God you’re okay!”

“Wh… what happened?”

“You passed out. I’m so sorry. I had no idea that would happen. It’s just… you seemed like you were in utter ecstasy so I kept doing it, and, honestly, seeing you squirt non-stop was like the hottest thing I’ve ever seen.” She took Jess’s hand and squeezed it.

Jess sat up and brushed her hand across Casey’s cheek. “It’s okay sweetie. I’m fine. I’m more than fine. No one’s every made me squirt before.”

Casey pumped her fist. “Yes! Video game champion and the squirt master!” She paused. “Okay that sounds a little weird.”

Jess noticed a bunch of cum on her stomach. “Okay, squirt master, where’d all this jizz come from?”

Casey blushed. “Oh, well, you know how I said you were like the hottest thing ever. Well I got so excited watching you I couldn’t contain this fucking thing, so I came all over you just before you passed out. But I didn’t mean to! I promise!”

Jess took Casey’s face in her hands. “Case, stop apologizing! I mean it’s super-sweet of you, but you can come inside me, on me, whatever. I know you think I’m this total kick-ass chick, and I like being that. But you’re the one person I want to be a total slut for and have you fuck me however you want.”

Casey’s eyes widened. “Really? You want to be my slut?”

“Yeah. I mean sometimes I want to treat you like a slut, but a lot of times I just want to totally give myself to you and let you have your way with me.”

“Oh my God. O… okay. I do like having my way with you.”

Jess smiled. “Good.”

“Oh and I’ll totally be your slut anytime you want.”

Jess ruffled her hair. “I’m going to take you up on that you little dork.”

“That’s Squirt Master Dork to you!”

Jess tossed Casey into the pool again.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER FIVE

 

 

Jess and Casey dashed away from the lab, trying to stay out of the grasp of the horde of zombies outside.

“Try that one!” Jess yelled, pointing to a black SUV with its passenger side window down.

Casey yanked the door open and leapt into the passenger seat.

Jess vaulted the hood and jumped behind the wheel. Thankfully, the key was in the ignition. The engine roared to life.

Zombies approached from all directions. Casey willed the power window to go faster. “C’mon, c’mon, c’mon!”

A zombie stuck its hand in the window, grabbing Casey’s hair. She screamed as she tried to get her hand back on the window control.

Jess was about to help her when her window shattered. A zombie thrust both hands through and choked her.

Two other zombies climbed onto the hood and began bashing the windshield.

Jess struggled with the zombie choking her. She popped her door lock open and kicked the door hard, smashing it into the zombie and dislodging his hands.

Casey managed to get her window rising again. The zombie’s arm got stuck and then the window chopped his arm off a few inches above the wrist.

The severed zombie hand fell into Casey’s lap. “Gross, gross, gross!!”

She tossed it around like a hot potato and then flung it off her, hitting Jess in the boob.

“Jesus! Casey, I don’t fucking want it!”

She hurled the arm into the face of the zombie that attacked her, knocking him backwards.

Zombies clambered all over the SUV. Jess threw the car into reverse and tore out of the parking spot. She sped backwards down the street. Behind them, she noticed a slew of zombies.

She jerked the wheel to the right, yanked the handbrake, and slid into a 270 degree turn. The skidding SUV knocked zombies over like bowling pins and sent the ones hanging onto the car flying.

“Holy shit, that was sick!” Casey exclaimed, super-impressed with Jess’s fast and furious skills.

Jess offered a tight smile and shoved the stick into drive.

As a zombie popped up from the back seat right between them.

“Ahhhhhh!” they both shouted in shock.

Jess floored it, sending the zombie backwards. “Find the trunk release so we can get that fucker out of here!”

Casey punched a bunch of buttons on the high-tech dash layout.

The sunroof opened. A zombie stuck its arms and head down through the opening.

“I said the trunk, not the sunroof!”

“I’m trying, I’m trying!”

Jess swerved, trying to dodge the zombies and abandoned cars in the streets. While fending off the zombie on the roof and the one in the backseat.

“Will you close the roof?!”

“I don’t even know how I opened it!”

Jess saw a stretch of open road in front of her. Fuck it.

“Put on your seatbelt.”

Casey kept pressing buttons.

“Now!” Jess barked.

Casey fumbled with the seatbelt. Got it fastened as Jess snapped hers into place.

Jess stomped on the pedal. The speedometer shot past 60.

She slammed on the brakes.

Jess and Casey were jerked hard by their seatbelts.

The zombie in the backseat was propelled forward, smashing through the windshield.  He rammed into the zombie who was thrown off the roof. Both bounced along the pavement and crumpled in a heap.

Casey stared wide-eyed through the non-existent windshield.

Jess squeezed her leg. “Are you okay?”

“Uh huh.”

“I’m sorry I yelled. I just wanted you to be safe.”

“Are you kidding? That was so badass!” Casey leaned forward to yell out to anyone who could hear. “Jess Ballantine is the most kick-ass chick in the universe! Plus she has the most amazing pussy in the galaxy!”

“Casey!!” Jess yanked Casey back, her cheeks super-red.

“Oh c’mon, who’s going to hear me, all the zombies? They already know it’s true because you fucked a bunch of them.”

“I fucked two of them. Two. And that’s only one more than you.”

“That stills makes you more of a zombie slut than me.”

“You are so dead after this.”

“Okay, well as punishment, you should tie me up and spank me.”

“Now who’s the little slut?”

“Oh me. Totally.”

They both grinned.

Jess looked forward and saw the two zombies twitch and try to get up.

She pressed the accelerator down hard. And ran right over them.

Ten minutes into the drive their super-hormones were in full effect. Jess was doing everything she could to focus on the road and not the expanding puddle forming between her legs.

Casey was in worse shape. Her fully erect cock twitched like crazy. Her hands moved up and down her shaft, trying unsuccessfully to bring herself to climax. She moaned with the same craving someone lost in the desert would have for water.

“Jess, I… I can’t take it. I… need to cum so badly.”

Jess studied Casey worriedly, seeing perspiration all along her body.

Casey thrashed in her seat as if her penis was controlling her whole body. “Oh God, I need to be fucked! I need to be fucked right now!”

Jess stopped the car and popped her seatbelt off. She did the same to Casey’s and straddled her, letting the seat go back to a 45 degree angle.

She stared in wonder at Casey’s pulsating cock. “Um, is it bigger than it was before?”

Casey squirmed underneath her. “I… I don’t know,” she gasped, the sensations in her penis seemingly overwhelming her. “I… just need your pussy so bad. Please fuck me. I’ll… do anything you want.”

Jess had never seen Casey so desperate for sex. And that was saying something after how super-horny they’d both been today. Casey begging for it really turned Jess on. Of course she was going to help Casey satisfy her craving. Quite frankly, Jess was finding it harder and harder to think about anything except having her pussy filled with Casey’s cock. They had to get that antidote. But first, it was time for Jess to ride the biggest cock in the midwest.

She let her dripping pussy sink onto Casey’s cock. Yup, it was definitely bigger now. Jess groaned as she lowered herself on the shaft, taking the entire thing into her ridiculously filled pussy. She took a minute to adjust to the size. Fuck, it felt so good.

Casey cried out in pleasure. “Oh yes!! Your pussy is the most amazing thing in the universe. Fuck me! Fuck me until I shoot all my delicious cum into that tight little cunt of yours!”

Jess gaped at Casey. Wow, having a massive cock with an unquenchable desire to fuck made Casey utter the dirtiest language Jess had ever heard her use. That wasn’t a bad thing. It made Jess even wetter than she already was, if that was even possible. And back in town Casey said Jess had the greatest pussy in the galaxy. Now she had been upgraded to best in the universe. That was pretty awesome.

Jess was going to prove she deserved that title. She placed her hands on the seat next to Casey’s head. And raised and lowered herself on Casey’s cock. Slowly at first, taking its entirety into her overly sensitive pussy. God, it was fantastic.

She picked up speed, riding Casey’s cock like a professional cowgirl. She rotated her hips as she took the massive member into her.

This drove Casey crazy. “Oh Jess! You’re the Master of Fucking!” She grabbed Jess’s ass with both hands, so strongly Jess figured she’d probably have permanent finger marks there.

Jess went even more quickly, Casey helping by propelling Jess’s ass down on her needy cock. Jess thrust her breast into Casey’s mouth. Casey eagerly sucked on it, sending a thrilling tingle all the way down Jess’s body to her toes.

Jess changed things up. Going slower but harder. She raised herself up so the tip of Casey’s cock just barely remained inside her, then slammed her pussy all the way down to the hilt, sending shockwaves of nirvana through both of them.

“Holy fuck!” Casey screamed, loving everything Jess was doing to her.

Jess continued her sexual rodeo, each time impaling herself on Casey’s cock harder and harder. She needed this cock. She needed it to shoot its sweet cum inside her. Every last part of her pussy felt like it was going to explode. Her juices were flooding Casey’s dick and thighs.

She picked up speed again, wanting nothing more than to cum all over Casey and have Casey’s cum inside her. Casey joined in, thrusting upward with the same insane speed Jess was ramming her pussy downward. They jackhammered each other, screaming so loudly they were probably heard 50 miles away.

Jess saw it on Casey’s face, felt it in her cock. She was about to cum. And so was Jess. Her massive orgasm hit a split second before Casey unloaded an epic amount of cum up into her pussy. Their two bodies spasmed and thrashed against each other. Neither had any control. They were completely consumed by their orgasms. Which kept coming. And coming.

Jess lay forward against Casey, resting her head between Casey’s breast and shoulder. She squealed as Casey shot one last round of cum into her. Then let her body melt into the softness of the woman underneath her.

Her head rose and fell with Casey’s breathing. Jess closed her eyes and let her body ride the natural waves. These were the moments she loved the most. These quiet moments after sex when they held each other and didn’t have to say anything.

Casey ran her fingers through Jess’s hair and stroked her back. Sighing contentedly.

“Jess?”

“Yeah sweetie?”

“Can I ask you something?”

“Of course.”

“I… I know we already said we love each other, so this may sound kinda dumb…”

Jess gazed up into Casey’s gorgeous blue eyes. Giving her time to continue.

“But would you maybe want to, um, you know…”

Jess’s eyes sparkled. “Are you asking me to go steady?”

“Well, yeah, but not like a weirdo from the 1950s.”

Jess tickled her sides in retaliation for making fun of her old lady language.

Casey shrieked but then refocused on Jess’s eyes, running her hands lightly along her arm and side.

“So, will you? Be my girlfriend I mean?”

Jess ran a finger along Casey’s soft lips. Then kissed her. “I would love to be your girlfriend.”

They kissed again. Long and deep.

Casey drew back, excitedly patting Jess’s butt. “Oo, so you know this means I get to come up with a pet name for you now.”

“Oh you do, huh?”

“Yup! Let’s see. How about Nerf Herder?

“How about not.”

“Sex kitten?”

“Um, no.”

“Love muffin?”

“Pass.”

“Cuddly-Wuddly?”

“Casey!”

“Marshmallow?”

“That’s… actually kinda cute.”

“Yes! Marshmallow it is. Because you’re so soft and sweet.”

“You’re so cheesy.”

“Admit it. You love it.”

“I love you.”

Casey beamed and kissed her nose.

“Okay, what are you going to call me? I mean ‘sweetie’ is great, but what’s something really cool?”

“Nerd girl? Super-dork? Clumsy kitten?”

Casey hit her playfully. “Hey! Wait, actually I’m not offended by any of those. Nerds, dorks, and kittens are the best things on the planet.”

Jess smiled. “Okay, how about Kit Kat? I always bring you like ten of them when I come over because I know they’re your favorite.”

Casey wrapped her arms around Jess’s neck. “I love it.” She pulled Jess into an adoring kiss.

“Okay Marshmallow let’s get out of here before my dick gets rock hard again!”

Jess rolled her eyes. “Oh boy.”

She hopped back into the driver’s seat and threw the car into gear.

She sped off. One hand on the wheel. The other holding Casey’s hand.



 

 

 

 

 

 

CHAPTER SIX

 

 

They pulled up to the front entrance of Canopy Corp.’s Regional Headquarters as the first sliver of dawn was approaching. The building appeared deserted. Of people and zombies.

The front doors were open. Jess didn’t know if that was a good or ominous sign.

They warily entered the building. The only illumination provided by emergency lighting.

“This is kinda spooky,” Casey whispered, clutching Jess’s arm.

“Spookier than the other places we’ve been tonight?” Jess asked. “And why are you whispering?”

“Yes and so I don’t wake up the creepy boss monster here.”

“Case, this isn’t a video game.”

“I know. If it was, there’d be more shooting and less fucking.”

Almost as if on cue, Jess felt Casey’s cock get rock hard against her leg. As she almost fell down from the flaring sensations racking her pussy.

Casey held Jess tightly. “Oh fuck, it’s getting worse every time. Jess, I…”

Jess squeezed her shoulders. “I know sweetie. We gotta find that antidote or we really are going to become sex zombies.”

They took a couple of steps before Jess dropped to her knees, the feelings in her crotch overwhelming her. “Oh shit!” Her juices dripped down her legs. She needed to be fucked more than anything. She needed Casey to completely own her pussy.

“Casey, I… I need you to fuck me. Right now.”

“God, I would love to,” Casey agreed.

Casey picked Jess up in her arms and carried her to the reception desk.

Jess nuzzled her face into Casey’s neck. “Oh Casey, take me.” She had never been held by a woman like this before. She liked it. A lot. It made her feel like Casey was in charge. She was ready to surrender herself completely to Casey and do whatever she wanted.

Casey put Jess down and bent her forward over the desk.

She spanked Jess. A squeal of delight left Jess’s lips.

She spanked her harder. A louder squeal.

Casey slapped Jess’s ass with her throbbing cock.

Jess squirmed on the desk. Wanting more. “Oh God, Casey I want you so bad.”

Casey alternated between spanking Jess with her hand and her cock. Jess writhed in pleasure at all of Casey’s sex teasing. The fact that she wanted to be submissive to Casey, who was five years younger than her and less experienced, made Jess incredibly hot.

“Ohhh, Casey, please. Please stick it in me. I’ll be your little slut forever.”

Jess got her wish. Casey’s cock slammed into her soaked pussy, almost bringing Jess to orgasm on the first thrust.

Casey grasped Jess’s hips and began her expert exploration of Jess’s pussy. Jess realized Casey’s cock had grown larger once again. And she loved it. Every thrust was like a moment of pure paradise. A state of sexual nirvana.

Casey slammed into her again. And again. Jess screamed in passion.

Casey grabbed Jess’s hair and yanked her head back. And fucked her at speeds Jess thought would be impossible for a human being.

Her moans came out in a sexual staccato. She could barely think straight. She couldn’t believe she hadn’t already orgasmed.

Casey tugged on her hair a little harder. “Cum for me right now you little slut!”

That sent Jess over the edge. She came. The hardest she had ever in her life. Juices seeped down her legs. Went squirting out of her. Her body shook as the sexual earthquake within her cascaded over her.

Casey leaned over, putting her mouth next to Jess’s ear. “Do you want me to cum inside you?”

“Oh God yes!” Jess managed to get out between her mindblowing orgasms. “Fill me with your cum!”

And that’s what Casey did. She groaned incredibly loudly as she shot load after load into Jess, who was still spasming from her own orgasms.

Jess thought Casey was done, but she felt Casey turn her over, lift her up by her waist, and spear her downward onto her still erect cock. Issuing the largest dose of cum yet. And causing Jess to wrap her arms and legs around Casey and hold on for dear life as an even larger orgasm detonated inside her.

They held each other, breathing like they just ran the 100 meter dash. Ten times in a row.

Jess could feel Casey’s breath hot in her ear.

“Holy…”

“… Fuck.”

“Jess… I…”

“Case… You…”

“Oh God, I treated you like such a slut.”

“And I loved every minute of it.”

“Are you sure? I feel bad.”

“Don’t. You just fulfilled one of my ultimate fantasies about you.”

“Really? Wow, I’m learning a lot about you today.”

“Uh huh.”

Jess was just starting to get her breathing under control when she felt Casey’s dick expand inside her.

“Oh shit, Case, you’re getting hard inside me.”

“I know, I can’t help it!”

This was another new sensation for Jess. A cock that had already spent its load getting fully erect a minute later while still inside her pussy. She loved the feeling as it expanded to massage the walls of her pussy and touch all of her insides back to her cervix.

“Well, there’s nothing to do but fuck me again.”

“O… okay.”

Casey lifted Jess off the desk and pressed her against the wall behind it.

She shoved her cock repeatedly into Jess’s pussy as Jess hugged Casey’s ass with her intercrossed feet. Jess’s own ass was slammed back against the wall as her pussy got pounded.

She dug her fingers into Casey’s back. Whispered naughty thoughts into Casey’s ear. Which filled Casey with even more fervor. This time Jess made Casey beg for her to keep murmuring her wildest sexual desires, beg her to give her pussy over to her, beg her to ear bang her. Which Jess gladly did, slipping her tongue into every part of Casey’s ear she knew would drive Casey wild. And drive Casey to fuck her even harder.

After one particularly scandalous sexual escapade Jess suggested in Casey’s ear, Casey couldn’t contain herself. She blew her load into Jess. As Jess’s orgasmic juices flowed down all over Casey’s cock.

Jess held Casey tightly. She smiled impishly, knowing she could make Casey cum just by talking dirty to her.

Casey leaned against her, trying to recover. “Holy shit Jess. You have the filthiest mind.”

“Pretty awesome, right? Cause you’ll get to do all that with me.”

Casey grinned in realization. “Um, yeah, that’s fucking awesome!”

Her grin turned to a grimace. “Ow!”

“What’s wrong?”

“My ass!”

Jess peered behind Casey and saw a tranquilizer dart sticking into her right ass cheek.

And then felt one pierce her neck.

The last thing Jess remembered was holding onto Casey as they both slid to the floor.

Jess woke up, looking at her reflection in a long, smooth table. She tried to move but couldn’t. That’s when she realized she was in a very weird position.

Her legs were completely spread out in a full center split, held in position by leather restraints around her ankles. Her arms were bound in front of her, pinning her tits to the table, its coolness making her nipples rigid.

She looked forward and saw Casey bound to a medical chair, titled back 30 degrees. Her hands were tied over her head. Her feet bound at the foot of the chair.

Casey was asleep but her cock wasn’t. It was even bigger now and was standing straight up. A woman stood next to Casey, scrutinizing readouts on a small screen. She wore a white labcoat with the red Canopy Corp. emblem emblazoned on it.

Casey wasn’t the only one turned on. Jess felt a small puddle of her juices forming underneath her. If she didn’t get that antidote soon, she would lose all control over her pussy. And the same for Casey and her cock.

Jess heard a voice. “Welcome to Canopy Corp. Agent Ballantine. I’m so glad you’re here.”

There was only one person who could make a normal greeting sound that sleazy.

Kresker.

She couldn’t see him but she realized he was somewhere behind her. Gross. How long had this asshole been sitting there gazing at her naked body?

The way her legs were spread, there was no other position she could be in that would show off her ass more prominently. It was on full display for him in all its titillating glory.

He’d probably been waiting years for an opportunity to ogle her like this. That’s all he better have done.

“Kresker you piece of shit, if you touched Casey or me, I’m going to…”

“Relax Agent Ballantine,” he interrupted. “I merely carried you here. I didn’t touch you or your fuck friend anywhere inappropriate. And I won’t. Until you both beg me to do so, Which you will very soon.”

He walked around the table so she could see him. God, she wanted to punch that smirk right off his face.

“Kresker, give Casey the antidote right now before…”

Holy fuck! Jess’s sentence got cut off as her ass was spanked. Hard. Kresker was right in front of her so it wasn’t him. It wasn’t even a hand. It felt like some kind of plastic paddle or something.

Thwack! Another ass slap. Jesus! And it wasn’t just her ass that was getting attention. There was something attached to the paddle that kept hitting her pussy every time. Not just hitting it, but sliding slightly between her lips, almost as if it was shaped like the head of a penis.

Jess groaned as she got hit again. The plastic nub piercing her lips was making her super-wet. Her pussy was demanding to be fully filled. And each time her ass was struck, she was increasingly turned on. Dammit, why did she have to be such a slut for getting spanked?

She noticed Kresker had a small remote in his hand, obviously controlling the Spank Master 3000 or whatever the fuck he was calling it.

She tried to glare at him but it was difficult when her ass and pussy were sending her signals of extreme bliss.

“C’mon now Ballantine, don’t pretend you’re not enjoying it. I know being tied up and getting your ass spanked are two of your biggest turn-ons.”

What the fuck? Okay fine, it was totally true. But how did he know that? Did he keep some kind of file on her sexual proclivities? Knowing him, probably.

She moaned as she got spanked even harder.

The ass slapping woke Casey up. She took a minute to process what the heck was going on.

“Jess? What’s happening?”

“Uhhh,” Jess groaned. “I’m getting my ass spanked super-hard.”

Casey noticed Kresker and the restraints holding her to the chair.

“Um, Jess, this might sound weird because we’re prisoners of this creepy, evil guy but seeing you tied up and getting spanked is turning me on like crazy.”

And on cue, her massive cock quivered as if it wanted to leap off the table and plunder Jess’s pussy.

Jess would have liked nothing more. And she didn’t blame Casey for being turned on. If Casey was the only one here with her, this would have been an epic fantasy brought to life. She would let Casey tie her up in this position and spank her with her hand or a machine all fucking day long. Too bad Kresker and his sidekick had to be here to ruin it.

Kresker’s eyes darted between Jess and Casey, leering at both of them. “Don’t worry Ballantine, your friend is going to get to join in the fun. My colleague Dr. Bashford will see to that.”

The scientist wheeled a contraption next to Casey. An arm extended and lowered what looked like a several inch long handle with feathers attached to it. The feather sex toy moved up and down and around Casey’s cock, brushing every inch of it.

Casey writhed in the chair. Well, as much as she could being restrained. The feathers were obviously driving her wild.

“Ohhh fuck!” she shouted amid her gasps and moans.

Jess was getting even wetter seeing Casey so turned on. At this point, it seemed like even the slightest touch to Casey’s cock or Jess’s pussy would cause a tidal wave of pleasure. Hell, Jess could probably blow on her pussy right now, and she’d have an orgasm. If she wasn’t tied up and could actually reach it.

Okay, so she had one more thing to add to Jess’s Guide to Surviving Super-Creepy Zombies: if you let a zombie cum inside you, get ready to become a super-sex maniac who needs her pussy fucked constantly.

“I want to thank both of you for copulating with those zombies,” Kresker leered. “We’re gaining valuable research into how its affecting your bodies.”

Jess tried to retort but her ass got slapped again and all that came out was a slutty moan. The spankings were coming more rapidly now.

Casey was making even louder sounds as her sex device spun faster and moved more rapidly around her pulsing cock.

“Tell you what,” Kresker continued. “I’ll give you both a chance to get the antidote.”

Jess waited for the catch.

“If you can defeat me and Dr. Bashford sexually.”

Jess gaped at him. Um, what?

“I’ll fuck you. Dr. Bashford will fuck your friend. Whoever cums first is the loser. Think of it as a test of sexual stamina.”

Great. Zombies were running rampant. The world was going to hell. And this idiot wanted to start a Sexual Olympics competition.

“Kresker, you are really fucked in the head.”

“Jess, let’s just do it!” Casey yelled as she was being feather-fucked.

“What?!”

“We’re losing all control of our bodies. If we don’t get the antidote soon, we’re going to be become zombie sluts. And besides I know you’ve fantasized about fucking Kresker, so here’s your chance.”

“Casey!”

“You know like that time you snuck a peak at him coming out of the showers with his rock hard cock.”

“Casey!! You weren’t supposed to tell that to anyone. Ever!”

“Oops.”

Oops?! If Jess didn’t love the little nerd so much, she’d kill her.

Jess’s face was probably as red as her ass. Letting Kresker know that she had fantasized about him was one of her worst nightmares.

“Well well, Ballantine. To think all this time, I could have been bending you over in my office and enjoying that delicious ass of yours.”

“Too bad you were busy bending the entire world over with your fucking creepy creations.”

“Yeah jerkface!” Casey added.

Kresker glanced between them. “I’m waiting for an answer. Do you accept my challenge?”

Jess looked at Casey. “Case, I don’t want to fuck anyone but you.”

“I know. Me too. But I think the only way out is for you to fuck Head Creepy Guy and me to fuck Evil Doctor Lady. I promise if we get out of this, my dick, my pussy, whatever the fuck I have, will be yours and no one else’s.”

Jess stared into Casey’s eyes. Casey was looking at her with the same love Jess was sending.

“I promise too.”

“Okay, then let’s do it! We can take these fuckers. It’s time for the Ultimate Sexual Battle!”

Jess laughed/moaned as she got spanked. Casey was the only girl she knew who could make her laugh in a situation as preposterous as this.

“Damn right!” Jess echoed. Then looked deep into Casey’s eyes.

“I love you Kit Kat.”

“I love you Marshmallow.”

Jess definitely never imagined she’d be exchanging love vows with Casey while she was getting disciplined by a spanking machine and Casey was getting tickled fucked by a feather.

But somehow it didn’t diminish their love one bit.

Kresker sighed impatiently. “This awkward display of affection is extremely unpleasant. Are you two quite finished?”

“Yeah yeah,” Jess replied tartly. “Let’s just get on with it.”

He removed his shirt, revealing his rock hard abs. As he did, Jess slipped out of her wrist restraints and stretched to the side to free one of her ankles.

But she received such a fiercesome spank that she was propelled forward onto her tits.

“Ow!!”

Kresker held the remote. “Uh uh. No cheating Ballantine.”

Yeah, like he was really playing fair tying her and Casey up, using his sex toys on them.

“I should have known you’d get out of those. You are the Master of Unlocking after all.”

Jess scowled. He was so fucking weird.

He whipped his pants off, proudly displaying his fully erect manhood.

“Damn, you’re pretty hot for an old dude,” Casey commented.

Kresker glowered at her while Jess laughed. But Casey wasn’t wrong. Kresker kept himself in peak condition.

And he wasn’t the only one. Dr. Bashford finished disrobing and dropped the last of her clothes to the floor. She was the poster chick for everyone’s naughty doctor fantasy.

The hot doc turned the feather fucking machine off and moved it to the side. She climbed on top of Casey, looking in wonder at the massive member beneath her.

“Jess, let’s make them cum hard!” Casey exclaimed.

“Hell yeah!” Jess wasn’t going to let Casey down.

Kresker moved behind her and turned the Spank Master off. Though Jess got no relief as he immediately slapped her ass with his hand.

“You really put the A.S.S. in A.S.S.E.T. Ballantine.”

Jess rolled her eyes. Great, now she had to listen to his terrible puns. “Oh just fuck me already you asshole!”

He let his dick slap against her ass a couple of times. Then spanked her fiercely. Jess groaned.

He had a phenomenal view of her pussy the way she was splayed. He ran his fingers up and down her lips, making her shudder. With the hyper-sexed state she was in right now, she wasn’t going to have a chance of beating him unless he entered her.

“Hey, it isn’t a fair contest if you’re dick isn’t in me. Shove it in there!”

“As you wish.”

With her legs in a split, her pussy was spread wide, was dripping wet, and was the most inviting thing in the universe. He slipped all the way inside her, fitting her to perfection. Holy fuck. Now she knew why she had fantasized about fucking him. She wished it didn’t feel as good as it did. She wanted it to be Casey inside her. But she knew Casey was right. They weren’t going to return to normal if they didn’t sex-slap these two fuckers back to the stone age.

She looked over and saw the doctor lower her moist pussy onto Jess’s incredible shaft. Casey arched her back and moaned.

The doc began riding Casey. As Kresker pushed Jess forward, making sure her tits would rub against the table. And began fucking her aching pussy.

Jess and Casey locked eyes. Each silently telling the other they were okay and that they loved each other.

Jess didn’t want to admit it, but Kresker knew how to use his huge cock. Of course, the provocative position she was in gave him the advantage.

“Fuck yes! Your pussy is delicious.”

“Then fuck it you asshole! Ram your huge cock in me!”

Calling him names apparently didn’t bother Kresker. It actually seemed to turn him on. Good. Jess needed to turn him on so much that he came before she did. Which was going to be a challenge based on the fact that ever since they arrived at Canopy, she was in an almost constant state of feeling like she was going to cum.

He increased his pace, slamming his torso against her ass again and again as her pussy sent more and more uncontrollable pleasure overloads to her brain.

She noticed the doctor also speed up, her huge tits bouncing as she impressively took every inch of Casey’s massive cock.

“Oh God, I’ve never been this full before!” she screamed. “Your cock is a monster!”

“Shit! I never knew evil bitches had such tight pussies!” Casey yelled.

Jess didn’t know if that was true of all evil bitches, but she was glad to see Casey was doing a great job making Doctor Tight Pussy wet and getting her closer to cumming.

Jess and Casey managed to exchange a quick glance between their own moans. To make sure the other was okay. But Jess knew they both could only hold out for so long.

That’s why Jess was glad Kresker was fucking her so vigorously. The faster he went, the quicker he would cum, and Jess would win this fucked up sex battle. She could hear his grunts getting louder. Feel his hands grip her waist tighter. She had him.

But then he slowed his pace. Fuck. He knew he was approaching climax. He had more self-control than she thought. But of course he didn’t have zombie cum in him making him ultra-horny all the time.

He grabbed Jess’s wrists and twisted her arms behind her, making right angles at her elbows. He held her arms in place with one hand and put the other on her hip and ass, his thumb massaging her ass cheek.

He fucked her slower but more forcefully. It didn’t hurt the way he had her arms, but fuck it made her even hotter. With her legs tied and him holding her arms behind her back, she was completely helpless. He could do whatever he wanted.

Dammit, he knew how to push her buttons. He knew when she was in a completely submissive position, it made her incredibly horny and wet. And it was super-amplified right now because of her ultra-sensitive pussy.

As much as she tried she couldn’t pretend she wasn’t enjoying it. She moaned with complete abandon as he thrust expertly in and out of her, spanking her every so often and kneading her ass with his fingers when he wasn’t. It made her a feel a little better when she saw Casey was in the throes of passion just as much, the doctor riding her like a wild stallion as she played with Casey’s super-firm tits.

Kresker plunged into Jess again. Shit. She couldn’t believe he was this fucking good. She didn’t know if she was going to be able to last. She could feel the orgasm building up in her. The point of no return when she wouldn’t be able to hold it back.

He fucked her harder again. Sensing the victory within his grasp.

No! No fucking way was she going to let him win. She gazed at Casey. Thought about how phenomenal their sex was. But more importantly, how much she loved her. How she wanted to be with her forever. And was going to do whatever it took to save her. Save both of them.

It was really hard to do in the position she was in, but she used all her willpower and strength of her pussy muscles to squeeze his cock. He let loose the biggest moan of pleasure since he started fucking her.

And then whipped his dick out of her before he came.

Jess smiled. She was able to keep herself from cumming and almost got him to come with one squeeze of her pussy.

Over on the chair, Casey and the doctor were locked in an intense sexual battle. Each one thrusting like crazy, each gasping and yelling slutty things to try and make the other one cum.

Kresker unfastened the restraints and grabbed Jess off the table. “Okay you want to play games, Ballantine? Let’s play.”

He spanked her hard and pushed her against the huge glass window that ran the length of the room. She caught herself, placing both hands against the glass, her ass sticking out invitingly.

Before she could blink, he shoved his cock back up into her pussy. She gasped loudly as he pushed it all the way in and lifted with his hips, making her go up on her tiptoes.

“How do you like this game?”

She was forced to stay on her tiptoes. His cock was pushed right against her cervix, so she couldn’t lower herself even a millimeter.

He lifted his hips a little higher. Jess groaned as she was made to go even farther up on her toes. She knew he was enjoying this. He had her trapped with his dick. Her body and pussy were completely in his control.

His cock filled every possible inch of her and its presence was making her pussy want to cum a million times.

Jess realized if anyone was looking in from the outside, they would have gotten quite a show. Seeing her completely naked, her super-aroused tits pressed against the glass. Standing on her tiptoes with her pussy completely stuffed and dripping her juices all over the window.

Kresker put his hands on the glass on either side of hers and growled in her ear.

“I think I’ll stay like this for a while.”

“Go fuck yourself!”

“Why would I want to do that when it’s so much more fun fucking you?”

Dammit. She was trying to squeeze his dick, but she was using all her muscles to stay up on her toes. She had very well-defined thigh and calf muscles so she knew she could hold herself in this position. But she didn’t know how long her pussy was going to hold out before submitting to the orgasm that was once again building up inside her. The longer his cock was inside her, the wetter she was getting.

“Beg me to fuck you, and I’ll put you out of your misery.”

“Never.”

“C’mon, Ballantine, you know you want it.”

She did want it. So fucking bad. And she didn’t care how much of a complete asshole he was. The effects of the zombie cum were making it virtually impossible to think about anything than having her pussy pounded into oblivion. But she wasn’t going to let him win. She was going to beat him.

Time to try a new tactic.

“I think you’re talking about yourself Kresker. I know you’ve wanted me from my first day at A.S.S.E.T. How you would stare at my ass shaking back and forth in my tight uniform every day.”

She felt his cock throb more insistently inside her.

“How you would fantasize about me coming out of the showers, wet all over, and hammering my sweet, tight pussy from behind just like you want to do right now.”

He groaned, trying to keep it together.

“C’mon, Kresker, you’ve been dreaming of unloading every single last drop of your cum inside me for the past three years. Of treating me like the dirty, little slut I am. You want my ass. You want my pussy. Show me how you treat nasty, little sluts.”

That did it. He couldn’t resist her sexual taunting any longer. He seized her hips, let his cock slide almost all the way out of her, which also let her get her feet planted on the floor, and slammed back up into her.

Holy shit! He rammed her like a jackhammer turned ten times past its fastest speed. Neither of them could utter anything intelligible. Grunts, gasps, moans, other strange sounds echoed off the walls of the room.

Jess could feel she was so close to cumming. But she knew Kresker was too. She just had to hold out a split-second longer.

She knew she had one chance at what she was planning. She had to time it perfectly. She waited until she knew her own orgasm was too close for her to wait any longer.

As he fully entered her, she squeezed him with all her pussy muscles. As hard as she could. Clamping down tightly around his throbbing cock.

Something between a gag and moan came from his mouth. He tried to pull free but she had him in a vice grip. She felt his cock pulse, enlarge, and then spew its sweet liquid into her.

Yes! She did it! She released him and let him continue to thrust into her, unleashing more of his load, squeezing his dick every time he entered her and making him subservient to her pussy.

He was groaning with abandon, not caring that he lost. Just wanting to shoot every last drop into Jess.

Before he was done, she slid off him, spun around, grabbed his ass, and plunged his cock back into her, setting off her own massive orgasm.

He was finished. But she wasn’t. She pushed him down to his knees, and squirted all over his face. Then smashed his nose into her pussy and rotated her hips, rubbing her juices all over his face.

He didn’t resist as Jess continued to cum on him. Jess smiled. That’s right. Take it like a submissive little bitch.

She released him, and he staggered back against the table. Jess leaned against the window, catching her breath.

Kresker was also breathing heavy. “You think you may have won Ballantine, but you’re not…”

She was across the room in a flash, cutting him off with a powerful kick to his dick.

He doubled over, shrieking in pain. She leapt up, wrapping her legs around his head and using her rotating momentum to flip him to the floor, in what Casey would have termed a sick aerial takedown.

She squeezed her thighs around his neck. This time she wasn’t letting go. He thrashed around, but Jess had super-strong thighs. And they were good for more than just amazing sex.

His face turned red. His flailings got weaker.

And he finally passed out.

She rolled to her knees and looked down at him. “Kresker, you may know how to fuck, but you’re still a dick.”

She dragged him over to the restraints. Clasped both his wrists in them and left him on his knees, his head slumped on the table. Hopefully, some zombie would come along and bite him in the ass.

Jess looked over to Casey and the doctor. Holy shit, they were still going at it.

“Godammit, cum already you slutty little evil meanie!”

Jess grinned as she ran toward them. Even Casey’s dirty talk was cute.

She could tell both Casey and Bashford were on the verge of cumming.

The doctor finally couldn’t resist any longer and let our a piercing scream as she jettisoned her evil scientist juices out of her soaked pussy.

She slipped off Casey’s cock and kept convulsing. Jess was about to punch her in the face when Casey’s cock erupted. Her cum spewed upward. And hit Bashford right in the face, some of it going in her eyes.

The doctor yelled as the surprise facial threw her off balance. She fell off the table and hit her head on the metal cart holding the feather fucker, knocking herself out.

Jess stared at Casey. Well, that was one way to do it.

Casey opened her eyes. “Jess! What happened?”

“You made the doctor cum super-hard, then jizzed a huge load in her face, and knocked her out.”

“I did? I didn’t mean to.”

“Don’t worry. She deserved it.”

“Did you take out Kresker?”

“Yup.”

“So we did it? Holy shit! We did it! We’re the greatest Sex Warriors on the planet!”

Jess wasn’t sure she was going to put that on her resume, but she was happy Casey was okay and still had her adorable humor.

Casey’s body suddenly seized up. “Ahhhhhhh!”

Jess touched Casey’s arm and shoulder. “Case, what’s wrong?”

Her eyes trailed down Casey’s body. And then went as wide as they could possibly go.

Casey’s cock sprung to life. It grew. And kept growing. Well past the already enormous size it had already been.

When it was finally fully erect and throbbing between Casey’s legs, it was the most massive cock Jess had ever seen. Massive didn’t even do it justice. It was beyond anything Jess could have even fantasized about.

Holy fuck!

“Holy fuck!” Casey screamed. “Jess, my cock, it’s… ohhhhhh!”

Casey’s eyes rolled back as her body thrashed back and forth.

“Hang on, I’ll get the antidote!”

Jess scurried over to Kresker. She rifled through his pockets. Aha! She found a jet injector. She figured he had the antidote on him. It was too important for him to risk leaving it somewhere else.

She rushed back to Casey. She was covered in sweat. Tossing her head back and forth, muttering.

“Have to… cum so bad…”

“Case, I’ve got the antidote! You’re going to be okay.”

She pressed the device against Casey’s neck and injected her. Then did the same to her own neck, feeling a twinge. God, she hoped this work. Even if it did, she had no idea how long it would take.

“Jess!”

Jess brushed Casey’s hair out of her face and rubbed her cheek. “I’m here baby.”

“My dick’s too… huge. Feels like… I’m going to… explode. I… I can’t take it anymore.”

She looked at Casey. Saw how much she was suffering. Saw how much her cock was pulsating. They couldn’t wait for the antidote to take effect. Jess had to do something now.

She hopped onto the chair on her knees, straddling Casey’s legs.

“Jess, wh… what are you doing?”

“I’m going to get all that cum out of you sweetie.”

“No… you can’t… I’m too huge. I don’t want to hurt you.”

Jess peered adoringly at her. God, she loved her so much.

“It’s okay Kit Kat. I can take it.”

“But…”

Pain-pleasure wracked Casey’s body, cutting off her protest.

Jess stared down the insanely long shaft. Trying to figure out how she was going to get it inside her.

Fuck, well here goes nothing.

She took Casey’s cock in her hand. Not even close to being able to get her fingers all the way around it. She positioned her extremely lubricated pussy above Casey’s bulbous head. And lowered herself as slowly as possible.

The huge head parted her outer walls. Then her inner walls. Then it was inside her.

“Ohhhhhh!” she cried out and stopped, the head just barely piercing her, as convulsions shot through her body. God, it was only the head that was in her, and it was already almost more than she could take. Godammit, how was she going to get the rest of it in her?

Casey writhed in pleasure underneath her, clearly thrilled that her cock that had been teasing her for so long was finally in a warm, tight pussy.

Jess held herself in position for a minute. Getting used to the full head inside her. Then she eased down a fraction more. Holy mother of fucking cocks! She couldn’t fathom that she was actually fitting this immense cock inside her. She had never had anything this big in her pussy. She was teetering on the pleasure vs. pain threshold, though pleasure was winning out, because she really wanted to see how much of Casey’s gigantic cock she could take.

She kept inching down slowly. Waves of bliss and torment swirling through her pussy and her entire body. She massaged her own tits and nipples as she would take breaks between taking more of Casey’s shaft. She played with her clit and the extreme pleasure from that helped her keep taking more of Casey’s cock.

Jess finally felt Casey’s cock touch her cervix. She looked down. There was no way she could get down to the hilt of the cock. She couldn’t believe she had taken as much as she did. She stared at the monstrous, pulsating cock engorging her pussy. Fuck, it turned her on seeing how full she was. She had to ride this thing.

She eased her hips up and down, incredibly gently, groaning loudly as the colossal cock rubbed everything inside her. She was sweating just as much as Casey, who was constantly moaning underneath her, not able to verbalize anything but obviously wanting more of Jess’s sweet pussy.

Jess gave it to her. It took a while, but she gradually built up speed. It still hurt some, but the euphoric sensations of pleasure overrode the pain.

They were both screaming at the top of their lungs as Jess slammed her pussy down onto Casey’s interminable cock. She couldn’t stop. All she could think about was how much she needed this monster cock ramming inside her and taking over every part of her body and brain.

Jess’s entire body shuddered as her orgasms overcame her. She felt Casey tense up, then unleash the strongest and largest load of cum any cock had ever ejaculated. Casey screamed so loudly Jess thought glass would start shattering.

Jess was shaking uncontrollably as wave after wave of the most intense orgasms she had ever experienced washed over her. Her juices poured over Casey, the chair, and onto the floor. While Casey continued to shoot her cum into her.

Jess lost all track of time. She didn’t know how many orgasms she had. She didn’t know how long Casey’s jizz was squirting into her.

She did know it was absolutely the craziest, most intense sexual experience of her life. And it was with the woman she loved.

She collapsed forward on top of Casey, falling asleep on her lover’s warm body.

 

*****

 

Jess woke up, her head rising and falling gently on Casey’s chest. She gazed up and saw her girlfriend sleeping peacefully.

She kept watching Casey. Super-content to look at her beautiful face while her head rode the waves of Casey’s rhythmic breathing.

Casey’s eyes opened softly. She smiled as she saw Jess. “Hi.”

“Hi.”

“Were you watching me sleep?”

“Yeah. Is that creepy?”

“No. It’s really sweet.”

Jess shifted slightly and groaned.

“Are you okay?”

“Yeah, I’m fine. I just… think I’m going to be sore for a while.”

“Oh my God. I’m so sorry my cock was so big. It was beyond big. It was like some crazy, mutant cock.”

“Well, that’s me. Jess the Crazy Mutant Cock Tamer.”

Casey grinned. “Hey, you’re telling jokes like me now.”

“You’re a very bad influence.”

Jess nested into Casey’s neck.

“Hey Case.”

“Yeah Marshmallow?”

“I don’t feel your cock inside me.”

“What?”

Jess moved her body to the side and they both looked down.

“Holy nerf herders! My sweet, loveable pussy is back!”

Jess laughed as she gazed at it. It was pretty freakin’ sweet and loveable.

She eyed her own pussy. It was crazy swollen from the gigantosaur that had been inside her, but it wasn’t crazy sensitive or on fire with needing to be fucked.

“Shit, the antidote worked!” She kissed Casey deeply.

“Ah! I wanna hug you so bad!”

Jess looked up and realized Casey was still in her restraints.

“I don’t know. I kinda like you this way.”

“Okay, I promise you can tie me up as much you want when we get out of here.”

Jess liked the sound of that. As well as the thought of reversing it and letting Casey bind her and do super-naughty things to her.

She undid Casey’s hand and feet restraints. Casey leapt into her arms, hugging her fiercely. Jess held onto her as tightly as possible.

Casey eventually pulled back to look at Jess. “Thank you for saving me.”

“Anytime Kit Kat. I’m kinda in love with you.”

“I’m totally in love with you.”

Their lips met again, and it was the sweetest feeling in the world.

Jess hopped off the table, then helped Casey down.

“You know what? I want to take you on our first official date,” Jess told her.

“Oo, where?”

“We passed a diner a couple of miles from here. I’ll make you pancakes.”

“I love pancakes! Can we sit in the non-zombie section?”

“Absolutely.”

They headed for the door.

“Jess?”

“Yeah sweetie?”

“Even though we’re not jacked up on zombie juice anymore, can I still treat you like a little slut sometimes?”

Jess grinned. “You better.”

She took Casey’s hand and squeezed it.

They walked out of the building into the dawn.

Hand in hand.
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My name is Laia Rios. Well, officially it’s Laia Elena Rios Rodriguez. You get lots of names when you’re Argentinian. But you can just call me Laia. I’m an adventurer and relic hunter. Yup, it’s pretty awesome, traveling the world and getting to explore ancient temples, ruined castles, and creepy crypts. But there’s a downside to all that too. Which is I often get myself in way over my head. Like right now, for instance, I happen to be running for my life.

The frantic running was happening just north of the small town of Calçoene in Amapá, Brazil. That’s in the Amazon Jungle basin, so at least it will be really picturesque if I die here. I had just found an amazing relic in the Parque Arqueológico do Solstício - oh that’s where there’s a really cool megalithic stone circle that most people call the Amazon Stonehenge. Archaeologists still aren’t totally sure what it was used for, but the most prevalent theory is that a sophisticated indigenous culture used it as an astronomical observatory. Pretty cool, right?

I managed to figure out when the sun is at a specific angle, it shines through a hole in one of the stones and pointed the spot to buried artifacts. Of course, I had to be there on this exact date and this exact time for it to work. So maybe I was a little lucky. But all good artifact hunting is part research, part luck. Oh, and a lot of running.

I was being chased by a bunch of treasure hunters. Shitheads who are just out for profit. If they got their hands on this tablet, they’d just sell it to the highest private bidder. I, on the other hand, was going to bring it to one of the many museums I work with. The tablet I found buried near the stones had some kind of ancient writing on it, but not one I had seen before, and trust me I’ve seen a lot of them. If this was the language of the unknown indigenous people, it was a tremendous find and would need to be studied by the top linguists and archaeologists in the world. Not sold to some greedy collector.

As I hurtled through the jungle, I heard a bunch of curses in different languages behind me. I was fluent in almost a dozen languages and had passable knowledge of many others, so I picked up most of the rude remarks. I ignored them and picked up the pace, my athletic legs sprinting as fast as possible.

Something whizzed by my ear. Great. Now they were shooting at me. Okay that was it.

I rolled along the ground, dodging more bullets, and tossed a smoke bomb at their feet. Black clouds surrounded them. They coughed and staggered around blindly.

When the closest one stumbled out of the smoke, I emerged like a shadow from the trees. I brought my knee up hard to his abdomen, knocking the wind out of him, then followed with an elbow to the back of his neck, sending him face first into the ground.

I plucked a pair of throwing knives out of my belt and tossed them into the hands of another two hunters. They yelled in pain and dropped their guns. I was on them in an instant, dropping one with a spinning sweep kick and the other with a reverse roundhouse kick. I had studied Muay Thai, Taekwondo, and Jujitsu, and it was great getting to use my martial arts training to give these fuckers a beatdown.

I leapt onto a branch and swung forward, kicking two more goons in the face. The last one leveled his gun at me. I dove into a denser part of the jungle, his bullets tearing chunks out of the trees.

I ripped through the lush foliage, getting hit in the face with branches. I could hear them hot on my heels. I also heard rushing water up ahead. Very loud rushing water.

I emerged from the think overgrowth and saw the top of a waterfall. I had a second to decide what to do. Yup, I was diving off it. The ancient tablet was in a water-tight pouch in my satchel, so I knew it would be fine. Whether I’d be fine was another matter. But believe it or not, this wasn’t the first time I had jumped off a waterfall while being pursued by bad guys.

I glanced behind me and saw them come out of the jungle. Their eyes went wide as they saw what I was about to do. I leapt off the top into a swan dive. Hey, if you’re going to do something crazy, might as well do it in style. Bullets flew past me as I plummeted. And plummeted. Holy shit, this waterfall was way higher than I thought.

I let out a scream and then remembered to take a breath right before I hit the water. I pierced the crystal blue surface and frog-kicked underneath it, away from the roaring water.

I emerged and looked behind me. I could just make out my pursuers on top of the waterfall. There was no way they were going to jump. And there wasn’t any other way down. It would take them hours to backtrack and make their way here. Suck it you treasure trolls!

 I swam to the shore and hauled myself out. I checked on the stone tablet. It made it in one piece and was totally dry inside its bag. I couldn’t say the same for me. I was soaking wet.

I yanked my blue tank top over my head, my ample, perky tits bouncing as they were exposed. I shimmied out of my tan shorts and black panties, revealing an incredibly shapely ass and the rest of my athletic and curvy 25 year-old body.

I laid my clothes out to dry on the bank and stretched out naked on the grass, soaking in the warmth of the Brazilian sun. I let my long, dark brown hair lay out to the side, so it would dry more quickly. I could relax for a bit and still be out of here long before those idiots ever made it down here. And okay, secret sharing time. I loved sunbathing nude. The warmth felt great but also the thought that anyone could walk up and see me gave me a thrill. I mean I was kind of off the beaten path, but still.

I gazed down my body. Droplets of water glistened off my breasts, stomach, and thighs. I imagined a water nymph emerging from the lake and pleasuring me like only a goddess could. Okay, so another secret, I like to think up fun sexual fantasies. A lot.

This one was really turning me on. My one hand squeezed my left breast and nipple while the other traveled down my smooth stomach. It found my pussy, which was already wet, and not just from the waterfall. I rubbed my lips, uttering a soft moan. I could feel myself getting wetter and slipped one finger inside, probing all the most sensitive parts of my pussy.

I really wanted to slide in another finger, but I pretended the water nymph was teasing me, working me up and making me beg for it. I fucked myself harder with my finger as I played with my nipples. God, I needed that second finger so bad.

“Oh yes! Fuck me you water goddess! Make me cum for you!” I cried out. So, um, yeah I like to really get into these fantasies. Fuck, I guess I’m just going to reveal all my slutty secrets today.

I slipped the second finger inside, and my hips bucked from how good it felt. I moaned loudly as I plunged my fingers into my soaked pussy. I went harder and harder. Feeling my orgasm building. Ohhh, it was going to feel so good when the water nymph forced me to cum.

I was almost there when I heard someone clear their throat. I sat up, yanking my fingers out of my pussy, and saw a gorgeous young woman staring at me.

She waved awkwardly. “Um, hello.”

I waved and realized I was using the hand coated in my pussy juices. I flung it down quickly, embarrassed.

“What… Who… How long have you been standing there?”

“I’m Gabriela. I like to come here on walks and look at the waterfall. I find it very peaceful. And, um, I’ve been here for all your hot sex with your pretend water nymph.”

I put my hands over my face and fell back onto the grass, groaning. How did I get myself into these mortifying situations?

I peeked between my fingers. She was still there. She was only a couple of years younger than me and was speaking in Portuguese. I wasn’t as fluent in it as some languages, but my Portuguese was pretty passable.

“Well, when you saw me, you know, couldn’t you have left?”

She gazed over the length of my body. “No.”

I would have blushed if my face wasn’t already super-red.

She bit her lip, which made her look even cuter. “I’m really sorry. I know I shouldn’t have stayed but… you’re the most beautiful woman I’ve ever seen.”

I took my hands away from my face. I could see she really meant it. She was actually quite sweet. And really pretty. And I was still really horny.

“Okay Gabriela, I’m Laia, and I would really like to have sex with you. So do you mind stripping and getting between my legs?”

“Oh I would love to!”

She had her clothes off in two seconds. Guess I wasn’t the only one anxious to be fucked. I took in her loveliness. Wow. Her breasts were amazing. The curves of her hips were incredibly sexy. And she had a super-cute pussy. Suddenly, I didn’t mind it at all that those assholes shot at me and made me jump off a waterfall.

She dove onto the ground and put her mouth between my thighs. Damn, this girl didn’t waste time. Her tongue ran up and down my slit, sending shivers of pleasure through me. She licked my lips and probed inside me. I thrashed around as the sensations seemed to course through my entire body.

Her tongue fucking was just as good or better than anything a real water nymph could have done.

“Oh fuck Gabriela, don’t stop!”

She dove deeper into my drenched pussy. My back arched off the ground, thrusting my tits into the air. God, my pussy was burning in bliss.

Her tongue flicked to my clit. And everything I had felt up until this point paled in comparison. I scream-moaned as my entire body was wracked with pleasure. I twisted all over, having no control over my body, the sensations being too overwhelming.

Gabriela didn’t let up for a second. She alternated between sucking and licking my clit. Licking faster. Sucking harder.

“Gabriela, you’re making me cum!”

Upon hearing this she sucked super-hard on my clit and my orgasm burst out of me. My juices flowed onto my thighs and into Gabriela’s mouth. She happily lapped them up, which just made me hotter and made me keep cumming.

My body convulsed a few more times as more orgasms hit me.

Finally, I lay still. I breathed heavily as Gabriela lay on top of me, her body soft and warm.

“So, better than a water nymph?” she cooed into my ear.

“Much better.”

I smiled and brought her mouth into mine. She tasted sweet, and I ran my fingers through her hair as our tongues got to know each other.

We spent several minutes kissing and caressing each other’s bodies.

Then I brought her up to a sitting position and positioned myself behind her, wrapping my legs around her.

“You don’t get to have all the fun,” I purred, as I brushed the hair back from her ear.
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