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Chapter One

I scrolled through the impressive list of five-star ratings for Madam Reva’s Pleasure Palace. A place where you could get away from the day-to-day stress that came with life. While the reviews were a little vague as to what actually happened there, they were all glowing accounts of their wonderful time at the resort. I needed a vacation desperately and the long waiting list synced up rather well with my personally allotted vacation time. Online marketing was rather lucrative if you know what you’re doing.

When I got the confirmation of the payment, I couldn’t believe the price. I’d spent less on a brand new car. Fifty-three thousand dollars for a three-day trip. While that was an insane amount, I had to believe it would be worth the money. It’s not like fifty-three grand would kill my bank account either. Being a social media influencer had its perks.

While some people hate my flamboyancy, it pays the bills and lets me be true to the diva I love to be. Being nineteen with a couple million in the bank takes a lot of stress off my plate. Still, having to constantly create content and be the person people expect me to be gets tiring. Maybe this ‘Pleasure Palace’ will be enough to keep my mind off of content creation for at least a few minutes.

The reservation was made two months out. They only operated on the weekends and they seemed to be pretty busy considering the price of the stays. During those months I couldn’t keep my mind off of the vacation. Every time I live streamed to talk to my fans, they kept asking about the vacation I mentioned. Of course, I didn’t want to tell them about it or where I was going. Hell, I wasn’t quite sure of what I was getting into either.

“Don’t worry lovelies, I’ll be back in a few days. Alright, girls, Jasper out!” I held up the peace sign to the camera as I ended the stream. With my last daily task done, I could grab my packed bags and go catch my flight.

I was picked up at the airport after my plane landed by a car sent from Madam Reva’s. The driver was a beautiful woman, no more than twenty. Her hair was teased in the back and long in the front, swooping over her left eye. Her bright blue right eye beamed at me. The woman seemed like she could have been a singer in a punk band, yet her demeanor seemed sweet rather than filled with angst.

She greeted me warmly, “Pleasure to meet you, Jasper. Let me help you with your bags.”

The driver took my luggage and packed it into the trunk of the nondescript black sedan. “Madam Reva informed me that you ordered the deluxe package. Would you mind getting in on the passenger seat?”

I didn’t know why the deluxe package would require me to sit in a specific spot, but I didn’t mind the thought. Sitting in the back of taxis always seemed weird to me anyway. I climbed into the seat and she joined me in the car moments after. “What’s your name, pumpkin?” I asked.

“Tessa, is it okay to say that I am a fan of your work?” she asked.

“It is perfectly fine. I just hope that you don’t make me do too much while I’m on vacation, baby,” I teased.

She smiled and shook her head, “Of course not, you’ll love your stay. I’ve seen some of your vlogs, something tells me you’re going to want to book a second trip.”

“Oh, why do you think that, sweetie?”

Tessa reached over and patted my thigh, “Why do you think you spent so much to come to the Palace?”

Her hand slowly crept up my leg, “Uh, you know, I imagined it would be something like a very exclusive spa.”

Tessa’s hand was nearing my package and I closed my thighs slightly, “Jasper, we’re going to take care of you in every way possible. Starting with something to relax you. It’s going to be a long drive, Jasper.” Her delicate fingers pulled at the waistband of my yoga pants, “Unless you don’t want me to?”

My face burned with embarrassment. I didn’t like to pretend that I was blessed, my manhood only stood at six inches. The issue was, even with her just teasing me so far, I was already fully hard. “I don’t mind, pumpkin. But are you going to be able to drive safely?”

She smiled and pulled away from my pants for a moment before cranking the car. Tessa pulled out of the pick-up area and got back on the road. Her hand slid into my colorful stretchy pants and stroked along my smooth cock. “I’m a professional, sir. I assure you, Madam Reva would do nothing to endanger you. If you don’t feel confident that I can do both, then please let me know and I will stop.”

Those soft fingers applied the perfect amount of pressure to my length. My head tilted back against the headrest and I let out a feminine moan.

“You sound so beautiful, Jaspie,” she cooed.

The pet name brought a smile to my lips, “You’re doing a good job, that’s why.”

She let out a quiet giggle as she turned onto the interstate. The engine roared and she sped up the ramp. My eyes nervously glanced over at the speedometer, it was already climbing past ninety and she seemed content to continue picking up speed. Her hand stroked my cock faster, seemingly synced to the car’s velocity.

I whimpered out quietly, “Tessa? Are you trying to get us killed?”

“Of course not, don’t you trust me?” her hand squeezed my cock, making it hard to really care about how fast she was going.

The site mentioned that all of the staff members at her resort were very talented. I could hope that this was all part of the vacation. My heart pounded in my chest, yet I couldn’t deny that the adrenaline made her hand feel even better around my hot shaft. I reached down and pushed my yoga pants down my thighs a little ways and blushed as my yellow satin panties came into view.

“They’re so cute, Jaspie. Mm, I’d love to see what happens when Madam Reva finds out about them,” Tessa purred.

I bit my lip as she continued to stroke my shaft. Glancing to check the speed, my heart skipped a beat. One hundred and forty-five. She zipped past the other cars while expertly handling my cock. Each twisting pull she made on my cock ended with her thumb massaging the head of my uncut manhood.

My hips rose to meet her downward strokes and I let out a pathetically feminine cry as I felt my balls tightening. “I-I’m!”

“Cum for me, Jaspie. Coat my hand with your delicious cum, please,” she begged.

I couldn’t hold back the flood of my orgasm even if I wanted to. Thick globs of cum shot through my shaft. Her hand cupped around the head of my cock to catch the seed. I let out a long moan as the pleasurable orgasm came to an end.

She pulled her hand to her lips and started licking away the cum. Her foot pulled away from the gas pedal and the car slowly settled back down to a much more comfortable seventy miles an hour.

“Oh my gosh, you taste so sweet!” she exclaimed as she devoured the cum from her hand.

I relaxed against the seat and shook my head, “N-No meat diet. Lots of fruit. Glad to know you liked it.” My sentences barely made sense but I couldn’t be bothered to try harder. After having such an intense orgasm, I deserved a little understanding.

Tessa sighed as she licked away the last of the cum, “I want another treat, Jaspie.”

I glanced over at her and then to her groin. Her pleated skirt hid something a little unexpected, a tiny bulge. She cocked her head, “Something wrong?”

“Uh, I don’t think so? Er, are you a woman?” I asked.

“Of course, well. Kind of? I’m a futanari if you know what those are,” she responded.

I knew of futanari as women with a cock and a pussy that both functioned, but it was just a hentai thing, right? “Uh, kind of?”

“Well, Madam Reva found me when my parents cast me out for being an abomination. They thought I was a cursed child or something crazy. But Madam Reva knew better. Madam Reva adopted all of us. She’s a very loving mother. Sorry, this is probably too much. I don’t normally talk so much, but you’re Jasper Parks!”

It was cute to see her being a fangirl. Cuter still that she was more worried about talking to me like a normal person even after eating my cum. “I love hearing about you. So you’re like a family?” I asked.

“Yeah, but we’re not related. I like to call Heather and Daisy twins, but they’re just really similar. Madam Reva is… Well, I shouldn’t say too much about her, she prefers to introduce herself,” Tessa answered.

This Madam Reva woman certainly had an air of mystery surrounding her. I couldn’t deny that I was interested, “So, Tessa, you’re a futa. Are the others as well?”

“Of course! We all have girl-cocks. If we didn’t, well… I don’t think our customers would be nearly as satisfied as they are,” Tessa said.

My cock perked up at the news. while he would be out of commission for at least another ten minutes, that wouldn’t stop me from thinking about this girl. I’ve always been openly bisexual, but this just seemed too perfect. With Tessa, Daisy, Heather, and Madam Reva all being involved in this ‘Pleasure Palace’, my fantasies went wild. With as delicate as Tessa appeared, I imagined that if I was allowed to have sex with any of these futas, she would be my first choice.

After pulling my panties and yoga pants back up, I sighed heavily. My eyelids were heavy and I tried to keep myself awake. The last thoughts I had were of Tessa. I adored her sparkling personality with her clashing dark appearance. Not to mention, those pale legs of hers just drove me wild.


Chapter Two

I awoke to Tessa’s gentle touch along my neck as she whispered, “You’re going to struggle to sleep tonight, Jaspie.”

My eyes fluttered open and I looked at Tessa. Her dark hair had a halo of light around it, light from the front of the three-story building poured over Tessa. “And why do you say that, sweetie,” I rubbed the weariness from my eyes.

“Because you slept all day, Jaspie. Could I ask you for a favor?” she asked. Her hands crossed over her abdomen and her eyes darted around nervously.

I nodded, “Yeah, what’s up?”

“I, uh, I wasn’t supposed to do anything with you in the car. If you could not mention that, I would appreciate that.”

“You’re absolutely adorable. Don’t worry, I won’t say anything, but do you do that with all of the customers?” I asked.

She went to the trunk and took my bags as she mumbled, “You’re Jasper Parks…”

“And you’re Tessa. I’ll take that as a compliment, so thank you, darling,” I purred. The handjob felt amazing. Finding out that it wasn’t part of the vacation, that only made it a nicer memory. Having fans was a beautiful thing.

Three figures walked out of the mansion. A singsong voice called out from the middle woman, “Welcome, Jasper. My name is Madam Reva, I’ll be playing host for the next three days of your stay. To my left is my daughter Daisy, and my right, Heather. You’ve already met Tessa, she’s my youngest. Twins, please help your sister with the bags.”

Daisy and Heather stepped closer but the darkness kept me from making out too much about them. Daisy had darker brown hair around her shoulder whereas her ‘twin’ had blonde hair of matching length. I assumed that they were doing that as a means to look more alike. Even in the darkness, I could tell differences in their bone structure. Then again, years of doing makeup made those differences more obvious. An untrained eye might mistake them for blood relatives.

“Thank you, Madam Reva. Can I just call you Reva? The Madam thing just feels forced for me,” I asked.

“Of course, I didn’t call you Mr. Parks for a reason. Would you like to come inside? I would love to hear about the drive over, Tessa seemed quite excited to pick you up.”

I walked to Reva’s side and she wrapped an arm around my waist. For someone to be called ‘Madam’ and adopting others, she didn’t look to be older than her mid-twenties. Her curly light brown hair reached down to her breasts, the dress she wore teased plenty of cleavage. My eyes drifted to her groin, curious to see if I could make out a bulge. Sadly, the darkness didn’t allow for that.

As we stepped inside, she walked through the first floor of the building. She showed me the living area, the kitchen, the dining room, and the restroom. Then she took me to the second floor where she pulled me into a room and shut the door behind me. The click of the door’s lock sounded out, then she turned to me and I noticed her crimson colored eyes.

“You’re a beautiful boy, Jasper. Forgive my desire for privacy, but I can smell the lust pouring off of you,” she stepped closer to me and nodded to the bed.

I wouldn’t deny a second orgasm for today. My heart raced, but silent alarms went off in my mind. Red eyes, talking about smelling my lust, and the curiosity of her age made me wonder about who she really was. “I’m sorry, I don’t know how to avoid smelling like lust. Then again, I might not mind smelling like lust, darling,” I couldn’t meet her piercing gaze anymore.

She pushed me into a sitting position on the bed. Her incredible strength betrayed her lithe frame, “I smelled it on my daughter as well. Surely you don’t think I’m a fool, do you?” I recoiled in fear but her warm smile eased my nerves. “I heard what she said, I’m glad that she’s met her idol. Do me a favor, don’t disappoint my baby girl. We’ll take good care of you, but we’ve got things to do first. Day one isn’t supposed to include more intimate moments.”

My hands moved to her hips and she immediately slapped them away, “Bad boy, you’ll enjoy yourself when it’s time. Right now, I think we should have dinner. But you need to promise me those hands will stay to yourself until I tell you otherwise. Is that understood?”

“Yes, ma’am,” I whispered. She pulled away from me and sauntered towards the door.

“Good boy, come along,” Reva said.

The confidence she had was impressive. I didn’t know if I should be more afraid of her, or interested in her. Following her, I spoke softly, “Did I do something wrong by not stopping her?”

“Don’t worry about that. I was mostly testing you, Jasper. You’ve at least got a desire that I can see being fulfilled here. More than one, if I had to guess,” she said.

We made our way downstairs and she led me back into the dining room. The delicious scent of steak and various vegetables filled the room and I happily sat down where Reva pointed. My plate was already made. Instead of steak, a bowl of salad sat beside my plate with a second bowl containing onion soup beside it. Such a wonderful meal to start off the vacation with. While I certainly missed the taste of meat, it didn’t mix well with my stomach anymore.

Reva took a seat at the head of the rectangular table and the other three women soon joined us. Tessa took a seat beside me while Daisy and Heather both sat opposite of us. With decent lighting, I could tell Daisy was of Asian descent, though her creamy skin seemed to show that she had a fair amount of European blood in her. Heather, on the other hand, was as pale as Tessa.

“It’s lovely to have a guest tonight, but I’m afraid only one of my daughters will join you in your room tonight. Remember what I said, Jasper. Hands to yourself tonight,” having her state it so bluntly made my cheeks flush.

I poked at the food as I responded, “Would Tessa be an alright choice?”

“Of course, this is your vacation. She’s an excellent masseuse, but I think you might already have had an experience with her hands,” Reva teased.

The twins giggled and I rolled my eyes, “I thought it wasn’t supposed to be common knowledge, darling.”

Tessa’s hand slipped under the table and patted my thigh, “You should eat, Jaspie. Daisy works hard to make our food, and I’m sure you’ll love it.”

Daisy nodded, “If he doesn’t, I’m sure I could make him something he would enjoy. I would love to hear a list of your favorites sometime, Jaspie.”

I smiled, “Jaspie is a name I haven’t been called in a while. Glad to know that Tessa is spreading it already. This place is feeling more like home by the second. I’d love to tell you some of my favorite things sometime, Daisy.”

Heather smiled, “I’m sure he would.”

Dinner was phenomenal. As soon as we started eating, the small talk fell to the wayside. No one seemed to mind that Tessa’s hand stayed under the table the entire time. She certainly was skilled with her hands, a fact my cock was very aware of.

Once we finished, Reva told Heather to clean up and then waved to me, “I’ll see you in the morning. Daisy will attend to your needs in the morning, should you have any.”

The needs she referenced were vague, but I could hope that it would entail a futa-cock stuffing my tight ass. Tessa took me by the hand and stood from the table, “Let’s go, Jaspie. I can’t wait to start your massage. I bet your skin is so soft, you must take amazing care of it. Are you comfortable getting naked for it?”

“Of course, but I would have liked to at least pretend you were nervous about seeing me nude,” I teased.

She shook her head, “I’ve been waiting to see you naked all day! It’s been a fantasy of mine, but I shouldn’t keep talking about that. Come on, Jaspie.”

I was pulled along up to the second floor. The same bedroom I was pulled into by Reva earlier was the room that Tessa took me to. She immediately started removing her own clothes, but I had another issue. All of my belongings were in the room.

That shouldn’t have been possible. Reva had me in this room, then we went to dinner where the other three women were. How on earth were my things brought up here? Tessa’s panties were tossed at my feet and I looked up to see the gorgeous woman blushing at me.

This couldn’t have been her first time being nude in front of someone. Seeing her blushing must have meant she was nervous to be naked in front of me. My eyes wandered her petite frame. Her breasts were tiny with adorable pink nipples that fit her diminutive frame. I was five-foot-four and she was still two inches shorter than me.

Her smooth stomach guided my eyes further down to her soft cock. It wasn’t large, if anything she was about my size down there, nothing too special. But that was what made it even more appealing. When she said girl-cock, I couldn’t imagine ever describing a cock as feminine, yet she proved that it could describe her length.

She reached down and took hold of her cock and balls with a quivering hand. Slowly, she pulled them out of the way and I could see her wet pussy below. All logic told me that what I was seeing was impossible, but I couldn’t deny my attraction to her.

My own cock soon tented my yoga pants and I sighed heavily, “Reva told me not to touch you tonight.”

“I know, but I still wanted to show you everything. I don’t want you to be surprised when it’s time for us all to play.”

“Us?”

She covered her mouth, “I shouldn’t have said that.”

“Why not?”

“Because it’s the finale. The last thing you’ll enjoy here before you go back home,” she mumbled.

I tilted my head to the side, “I’m not sure I understand.”

“People come here to, er, be given a very thorough service. Where we, uh… You’re not going to forget your time here, Jaspie,” she said softly. Tessa stepped closer to me and pulled me towards the bed, “If you take off your clothes, I can get started with your massage. That might help you get to sleep a little easier, Jaspie.”

“Right,” I said. My hands immediately went to work taking off my own clothes. I saw her smile when she saw my pierced nipples and I gave her a sheepish shrug. As soon as my shirt was on the ground, I felt her warm mouth surround a nipple. I looked down at her and gave a quiet chuckle, “You’re not going to make tonight very easy, are you?”

Her teeth nibbled on my pierced nub and I let out a soft whine, “F-Fuck, sorry. I didn’t mean it, darling.”

She pulled away and gave it one last lick before she pointed to my pants, “Take those off. And the panties. As cute as they are, you’re not going to need them. Or the clothes. We like to keep things open when you’re in Madam Reva’s Pleasure Palace.”

I nodded as I slid my pants and panties to the floor. Stepping out of them, I slid onto the bed. She rubbed my back for a second, “I know she said you couldn’t touch me. But if you wanted me to finish you again, I could. I wouldn’t mind that at all, Jaspie.”

“It’s your decision, pumpkin. As long as she doesn’t tear my head off, I’ll let you do whatever you would like,” I said. She moved to straddle over my lower back. I could feel her cock rubbing against me as she started working her hands along my neck.

“You might want to be more specific. I don’t do the penetrating part, but I’m very comfortable with most everything else. The twins and Reva are much better at handling that part of sex. They are much bigger than me down there. Especially Reva,” she said with reverence in her voice.

Her hands were working the knots in my tense shoulders. Each time she massaged a knot, I could feel my shoulders loosen. By the time her hands transitioned down my back, I felt like a new man. Sensual moans escaped my lips occasionally. How could her hands feel so perfect running down my back? Without even touching my cock, I was hard.

She shifted further down my body. Her hips rested on top of my tight ass and I could feel her cock pressing against my rear. When her girl-cock remained soft, I felt a little uncomfortable. Did she not think I was attractive enough? That didn’t seem right, with as interested in me as she seemed to be, something felt wrong. Then I felt the warm wetness of her womanly juices seeping down my seam.

Tessa leaned into my back as her hands worked the tense lower back muscles into submission, “You do have a really nice body, Jaspie.”

“Mm, I could let you do this all night, Tessa.”

“I would love to, but I might end up doing more than I should,” she murmured.

I let out a soft chuckle, “Didn’t you want to anyway, pumpkin?”

“It’s not about what I want, it’s about what I should be doing. I don’t want to get you into trouble and possible ruin your finale,” Tessa grumbled.

“Then you might want to stop the massage. I don’t know if I’ll be able to say no if you keep it up,” I whispered.

Much to my dismay, her hands pulled away from my body and she wiggled her way under the thick comforter. “Then we should get some sleep. You’ll have a fun day tomorrow. I’m not supposed to let you enjoy me until Sunday.”

I groaned, “But today’s Friday.”

“Yep, you’re not supposed to be, uh… You know, allowed in me?”

“Until Sunday? So what happens tomorrow?” I asked.

“You’ll find out in the morning, then again in the afternoon. If you want, I could take your mind off of things?” she asked in a sultry voice.

I nodded, “I would love that, pumpkin.”

“Get under the covers. I, uh, it’s hard to do things when you’re looking at me. You’re kind of my hero…”

Seeing her blush brought a smile to my lips, “You know, fans like you are what get me through my days. Just remember that, okay?” I moved under the covers and she immediately ducked under them as well. I could feel her lips kissing their way down my stomach. Warm breath washed over my shaved crotch and a wet tongue licked along my hard shaft.

“You get me through the nights when I’m lonely,” she said just before she took my cock deep into her throat. A hand moved to my sack, those well-practiced digits worked my balls while her head bobbed along my cock.

As much as I enjoyed it, I hated that Tessa was paid to do this for me. Since she wasn’t supposed to give me the handjob or even this blowjob, I knew she was doing it because she wanted to. The issue remained that if I hadn’t come to this resort, I wouldn’t have experienced this beautiful woman at work.

Maybe there could be more to this, but I didn’t want to get my hopes up. Maybe I could take a piece of my vacation back home with me?

“I don’t want you to be lonely, pumpkin,” I said between my feminine moans.

She didn’t respond vocally. The suction around my cock got tighter and her tongue worked faster along the underside of my sensitive cock. She took my cock in full strokes, from tip to base. Each time she came up, her tongue swirled around my crown. Her hand moved away from my balls and I let out a gasp as a finger pressed against my pucker. Tessa pushed that finger into my ass and immediately found my prostate. Her finger massaged that gland while her bobbing got faster.

I couldn’t take it. She was truly a professional. I arched my hips as my cock erupted into her mouth. Tessa took me fully into her throat and held me as I pumped her full of my spunk.

She slowly pulled away from my length and her finger slipped from my rear. Tessa popped out from under the cover with a fully flushed face, “Thank you.”

“F-For?” I panted.

“Letting me enjoy you, Jaspie.”

I took a deep breath and sighed heavily. This girl was perfect. She didn’t insult my femininity, nor did she want me to change as it would seem. But most importantly, she seemed to want to be with me for the sake of it. These weren’t acts she had to commit.

“You’re welcome, but I think I enjoy you more, Tessa.”

“We should get some sleep. You’ve got more fun to come. Um, just… Never mind,” she whispered and turned away from me.

I gently grabbed her shoulder and pulled her back towards me, “What is it?”

“I don’t want to sound jealous.”

“I don’t mind if you do.”

She sighed, “If the others are better than me, you’ll tell me, won’t you?”

“If you want me to, but I don’t think any of them will be as wonderful as you are. No matter how good they might make me feel,” I said softly. It was a little early to get attached, but Tessa was well on her way to making me want to show her I cared.


Chapter Three

The night came and went. In the morning, I awoke to the scent of a mango pineapple smoothie and Daisy’s voice. “Good morning, Jasper. I wasn’t sure what to make you for breakfast, we haven’t had that conversation yet. I hear juicing or something like that is all the rage, hopefully, this is good enough for you?”

Having a stranger wake me up while I was naked in bed with another woman, that was something I didn’t know how to respond to. I held the cover close to my chest and reached for the glass with my other hand, “Yeah, I appreciate it. I usually just do a banana or an apple for breakfast. This looks great though.”

Daisy smiled at me, “You don’t have to worry about me seeing you naked. I assure you, Jasper, I’m not going to judge. You’ll be seeing me soon enough.”

In her skimpy black lace lingerie, it was impossible to not see her. The large outline of a cock in her panties made my mouth salivate with anticipation. I couldn’t remember the last time I let someone fuck me with something that large that wasn’t a toy.

She turned around and ran a hand across her ass, “When you’re finished getting ready, please clean yourself out using the kit in the bathroom. I’ll be back in about an hour to take care of you. Don’t worry, I’ll bring plenty of lube. Oh, a question before I go.”

“Yeah?”

“Are you fine with being talked down to? Sexually, of course, I don’t want you to ever believe I don’t respect you, Jasper. I have a tendency to get a little… Rough.”

Tessa grumbled, “Sis, you pound us until we scream.”

“Not helping, Tessa,” Daisy huffed.

“I don’t mind it at all, Daisy. I’ll see you soon,” I chirped.

Daisy walked out of the room and Tessa asked quietly, “Are you sure you want her to be rough? She’s, uh, she’s pretty big, Jaspie.”

“How big?”

“Ten.”

“Fuck me,” I whispered.

“I might, sweetie,” she purred.

I giggled and enjoyed a drink of my smoothie, “You said you didn’t fuck people.”

“I could hold you down and ride you?” she asked.

The thought didn’t seem like a bad one at all, but she patted me on the crotch. “I’ve got to get up and get started with my day. You might not see me too much today, it’s my turn to clean the house.”

My heart sank, “Will you be at dinner?”

“This isn’t a slave house, Jaspie, of course, I’ll be there. Right beside your cute butt,” she said with a smile. Tessa clambered out of bed and started towards the door.

“Pumpkin, you’re forgetting your clothes,” I called out.

“No, I’m not. Once you’ve seen one of us naked, it stays that way. Same goes for you,” she winked at me as she wiggled her ass in my direction. “Now, if you’ll excuse me, I do have to shower and get to work.”

She stepped out of the room and left me with my thoughts. I finished the smoothie while thinking about Tessa. She was something else, I’ve had plenty of fans interacting with me over the years. This time felt different. She didn’t seem to care about money, or the fame I would offer her. Her eyes lit up in a way that I couldn’t explain when she talked to me. I felt a connection with her, and I felt like that might be a little unhealthy. It’s only been a day, but I was already thinking of trying to make her a staple in my life.

Thirty minutes later, I’d finished in my shower and had cleaned my ass for Daisy to destroy. Being the bottom in most of my relationships made the cleansing process a lot less uncomfortable. Not my first rodeo.

When I came out of the bathroom, I found Daisy casually laying on my bed. “Took you long enough. Also, I saw your panties. They’re pretty cute. But just knowing that you’re a sissy girl is pretty cute too,” she taunted.

I smiled warmly, “Sissy and proud of it!”

For a second, she had no response. Then she chuckled and shook her head, “Well, that’s not quite what I thought you were going to say. You can’t imagine how many guys have denied being a sissy.”

“Glad to disappoint, Daisy. If you follow my channel at all, you’ll find out I’m a little bit of a queen,” I teased. While part of that was a show put on for the camera, my base personality certainly stemmed from my flamboyancy. When not dealing with the general public, it was nice to be able to just focus on relaxing.

She shrugged, “Tessa has shown me a video or seventeen of yours. I can’t say I’m impressed, but you seem happy with what you’re doing at least. That isn’t the point of this morning visit. Do you want to find out what is?”

“I don’t know, I can’t say I’m going to be impressed,” I scoffed.

She looked from her crotch then back to me, “I get the feeling you’re going to be pretty impressed. You seem like the kind of girl that’s hungry for a cock.”

I rolled my eyes and climbed onto the bed, “Someone’s being pretty confident. It doesn’t matter how big it is if you’re not good with it.”

“I’ve been making girls like you my bitches for seven years,” Daisy said. Her hands moved to unclasp her bra, her pleasantly large breasts coming into view. I wasn’t as interested in those as I was the large outline in her panties.

Her bra was tossed aside and she looked to me with a grin, “Take them off with your teeth, slut.”

“Ooh, yes ma’am,” I crawled between her thighs and looked into her eyes as I started kissing her clothed bulge. With each kiss, I felt her bulge growing. By the time I got to the middle of her length, the rest of her massive cock was peeking out of her panties. My lips fell around the side of her shaft so my tongue could tease her for a few moments.

She reached down and grabbed me by my short black hair, “I said take my panties off, not suck my futa-cock. You haven’t earned that yet, whore. Take. My. Panties. Off.”

Her hand reached down and gave me a light slap to the cheek and I let out a whimper. The pain was insignificant, but I felt like I was being a bad girl. If she wanted me to play the part of her sissy, I would happily do so, but I wanted to be a good girl. Good girls always got the best rewards.

I leaned back down and took the lace trim of her panties between my teeth and tugged them down. I could smell the delicious scent of her womanly juices as I eased the panties down. What Tessa said seemed to be true, all of these women were genuine futanaris.

She let out a quiet groan as I got the panties to her mid-thigh. The back of her panties were trapped under her butt and I looked at her with pleading eyes, “Mistress, can you lift up?”

“No. You’ve taken them down far enough,” Daisy said. She reached across the nightstand and grabbed a bottle of lube that she must have brought up at some point. Daisy handed me the bottle and spoke softly, “Suck the tip of my cock while you lube the rest. You’re going to be riding me like the whore you are. Now, I’ve got lunch to start in about twenty minutes, so you’re going to finish me before then, aren’t you?”

“Yes, Mistress! I’ll make sure your balls don’t have any more girl-cum to give,” I meant what I said. I popped the top of the bottle of lube and poured a generous amount into my hand. My hand quickly moved to her long cock and started stroking her in slow twisting motions. Leaning in, I took the deep purple crown into my mouth. My cheeks hollowed as I bobbed along the first few inches of her glorious cock.

She let out a soft moan as my tongue danced around her glans. Occasionally, I was a naughty girl and let my tongue delve between her crown’s slit to enjoy her precum. After a few moments, she called out firmly, “Saddle up, slut. I want to feel your tight ass around my cock.”

I pulled off of her cock and moved to straddle her. A deep blush spread across my face as I had to put one foot under me. Straddling her still had my hips too low to take her futa-cock into my ass. I rubbed the crown of Daisy’s dick against my pucker and let my hips sink onto it. A groan escaped me as I took inch after inch of her wonderful girl-cock.

It must have been four months since I even used a dildo. Having something so large inside me with plenty left to go only made my lust grow wilder. I looked down at her beautiful green eyes and took a break from working her cock inside me. “You’ve got an amazing cock,” I whispered.

“For a slutty sissy, your ass is pretty tight. So why are you talking instead of riding me?” she asked.

I shrugged my shoulders and shifted back to a straddling position. With my knees under me, I leaned forward and put my hands on her shoulders. She gave me a curious look but I started bouncing my hips along her huge cock.

Her cock pushed deep into my body, each time I sunk onto her length, I tried to take just a little more of her. Daisy moved her hands to my hips and helped guide me as I bounced. Her thumbs soon pressed into my hips while her fingers reached down to hold the sides of my ass. “Such a good slut. Fuck yourself faster, girl. I’m not going to be late for lunch because of you.”

She gave my ass a rough spank on each side and I let out a moan. I worked my hips onto her cock as fast as I could. My slender legs weren’t built for riding someone like a bunny, but I did what I could. What I could do seemed to be working wonders for her.

Daisy let out a stream of quiet moans and she finally looked at me and called out, “I’m almost there, slut. But I need you to do something for me.” Her hand wrapped around my cock and she stroked me as I rode her cock, “Cum on me, whore. Show your Mistress how much you enjoy her cock!”

Having already been dealing with the pleasure of her cock occasionally grinding against my prostate, the hand around my cock pushed the envelope too far. I continued bouncing on her cock, my motions no longer smooth but jerking as my hips bucked wantonly while I moved. She didn’t seem to care, her own orgasm was already building while she stroked me to completion.

My body tightened as I felt my balls drawing up. Her cock continued to stretch my sissy hole as my pucker clenched around her. I let out a soft cry of ecstasy as the hot jets of cum rushed through my cock. Each rope of cum arched through the air and landed on her breasts, stomach, and one even managed to get on her chin.

Her own orgasm began as mine ended. Maybe the squeezing of my body around her cock helped? I didn’t know, but I couldn’t bring myself to care about why she was cumming, only that she was doing it inside me. I loved the feeling of her thick cum pouring into my body. A deep groan escaped me as she kept pumping me full of her cum. So much so that I could feel pressure building within me.

Just when I thought I would have to pull away, her cock stopped throbbing within my ass. She gave me a gentle slap on the ass and nodded, “That’s a good little sissy whore. Now, take your cute ass to the bathroom and see what present your Mistress left you. I expect you to be cleaned up and downstairs for lunch in no more than an hour. If you’re late, I’ll make sure Heather doesn’t let you cum.”

I nodded and got off her cock. Her warm cum started running down my leg immediately and I yelped, “H-How much did you cum?”

“More than ten men, slut. Go clean up, if you’re lucky, I’ll do that again tomorrow,” she said as she got off the bed. Her lingerie remained in my floor as she walked out of the room. At this point, collecting the adopted sister’s clothing just felt like a challenge.

I hurried into the bathroom and had to clean myself out a second time. She wasn’t kidding, there was enough cum in me to drench a person. That much cum would have been amazing if it were covering me…


Chapter Four

We all met up for lunch downstairs. Having Daisy and Tessa both naked while we ate was interesting enough. What I found to be strange was that Daisy didn’t wash my cum off. The only bit that was missing was from her chin.

Reva smiled warmly as a spread of tropical fruits were presented for me on a tray, “It looks like you enjoyed yourself with Daisy. She said you performed much better than she expected. From the results, it looks like she felt that you were a good enough girl to cum on her. That’s not something I see often.”

The warmth that flooded my cheeks only increased as Daisy spoke up. “She took my futa-cock all the way inside her. Such a tight young thing, she deserved a little reward.”

“I, uh, I enjoyed myself with Daisy,” I mumbled. Tessa’s hand slid under the table and rubbed my thigh as she looked to me with concern in her eyes.

Concern, or jealousy? I couldn’t tell. She had nothing to worry about, while the sex with Daisy was blissful, I didn’t feel any form of connection to the woman. She certainly could be a great Mistress if I needed one, but Daisy wouldn’t be the woman I’d want to hold at night.

Heather cleared her throat and spoke quietly, “Jasper, after lunch, I would like to go for a walk with you.”

Reva chuckled and shook her head, “By that, she means that she is going to enjoy your little rump outside.”

Heather nodded, “What mom said.”

“I’m fine with that, but if it’s okay, can I help Tessa clean for a little bit first? I’m a little spent and I would like to enjoy a break from the sex. As amazing as you’ve all been, I would like to think I still hold some stake in my vacation.”

“Of course,” Reva said. “If you would like, you two could watch a movie? Or maybe get in the hot tub? There are plenty of options to enjoy, all you have to do is ask. Most of our guests are more… Physical, with their desires.”

Tessa’s eyes brought a flutter to my heart. She asked softly, “Are you sure? I don’t know if Heather will want to go outside once it gets dark. She has a little bit of a fear.”

“I do not! It’s not the dark that scares me, it’s what is in the dark that gets me,” Heather retorted.

“That’s not what I meant, sis. I just wanted to make sure that Jaspie knew that you might not want to go outside for your play,” Tessa said.

Daisy shrugged, “I’m sure Heather would love to pound her slut hole anywhere in this house. Trust me, she’s a good fuck.”

“Er, I’m right here, Daisy,” I mumbled.

“I know, do you really expect a family to keep secrets from one another though?” Daisy asked.

Tessa smiled and patted my thigh, “We should watch a movie together. I think I would like that. I mean, if you want to!”

I nodded, “Of course.”

Tessa and I ate quickly. She shared my fruits with me and purposefully ignored the meat on her own plate. I thought that was sweet of her, but I couldn’t be sure if there was any meaning to that act.

She took me by the wrist and led me to the living room. I was handed the remote and she pulled me onto the large couch. Tessa laid me on my side and backed her hips up against mine. Short of telling me to put an arm over her, she practically forced me to snuggle, not that I was complaining.

I clicked through the menus and settled on an action movie that I doubted we would pay much attention to. She spoke softly, “What did you think about Daisy?”

“I think that she isn’t nearly as wonderful as you are. Her girl-cock felt great, I won’t lie about that. But that doesn’t mean that she can do anything for me that you couldn’t, Tessa.”

“Except penetrate you.”

“Why does that have to be a stipulation, pumpkin? You know I’m bisexual. It’s not like I hide that in my videos,” I whispered.

She pressed her hips tight against my crotch. The blood started pumping and my length pressed against her ass, “I know you’re bi, but you enjoyed that with her. So I guess I just feel like if I have the bits to do that with you, I should be doing that with you.”

I let my hand wrap around her waist and gently rubbed her stomach, “That doesn’t make me feel comfortable. If you’re not interested in using your parts to fuck me, why would I let you, pumpkin?”

“Because it gets you off?”

“Didn’t you get me off twice yesterday?”

She went quiet for a few moments before reaching behind her to grab my cock. Tessa’s slow pulls on my length made me groan quietly and she called out, “I did, but I want you to be satisfied in every way possible, Jaspie.”

“Then doesn’t emotionally count for much?”

Her hand pulled away from my length and she turned her head to look at me. I didn’t hesitate when I saw those lips come into view. My lips pressed to hers and I let my hand slide up her body to caress her cheek as I kissed her. She opened her mouth and I let my tongue explore. Our tongues battled for a few moments, but I couldn’t keep up the kiss while her hips ground into my cock.

I broke the kiss and she smiled at me for a moment, “If you keep doing things like this, Jaspie, I don’t think I’ll want you to leave.”

“I don’t want to leave you here, Tessa. I understand that you have a life here, but I really do feel like you’re a good match for me,” I mumbled.

Heather walked into the room and whistled. We both looked at her and I blushed deeply. Heather giggled, “Sis, I think you’re the one with a fan. Jasper, I hate to be the bearer of bad news, but I’ve got to clean the third floor if Tessa doesn’t. The bad news is that if I don’t have my way with you, you don’t get to have Tessa tomorrow morning.”

Tessa pouted but nodded, “She’s right. We do this in a pattern and for good reason. I’m sorry, Jaspie, but I do have to go. I was hoping I would get to stay for the whole movie, but maybe we can finish it later?”

I watched Tessa stand up and I groaned as her tight little ass walked away, “I’d love to watch it with you later, pumpkin.”

Tessa gave me a little wave and then disappeared upstairs. Heather gave a low whistle, “If you hurt her in any way, I’ll kill you. You know that, don’t you?”

The petite sister didn’t look like the kind to get violent, but I could hear the serious tone in her voice. “I wouldn’t dream of hurting her, Heather.”

“If you did…” she said.

“You don’t have to threaten me, it’s childish and unwarranted. I’m not a cruel person.”

Heather shook her head, “I’m not threatening. That’s my little sister. I love her to death. She’s a gentle soul and I know she wouldn’t want to do something to hurt your feelings. So if she won’t, I will do it for her. If you deserve it, of course.”

I nodded and sat up on the couch, “I get it, but why do you think that I’d want to hurt her in the first place, darling?”

“You’re a big name in the social media world. I don’t want to have her caught up in your whirlwind of a life and fall to the side like some kind of trophy.”

While I could understand how she might think something like that, I didn’t want that for Tessa. Really, I didn’t know what I wanted for Tessa aside for her to be happy. If that meant never talking to her again, that would sting, but if she thought it would be for the best, I would do that.

Heather shrugged her shoulders, “But with that out of the way, I think we should take that walk, Jasper.”

I still felt a little unsure as to where I stood with Heather. Heather wanted to protect her sister and I could respect that. Having her threatening me, that didn’t sit well at all. Still, like Tessa mentioned, they had an order that they were supposed to stick to. If I wanted to enjoy Tessa’s ‘act’ then I would have to enjoy Heather’s first.

Heather walked towards me and extended a hand to help me off the couch, “The good news is no one is going to be able to see you being fucked like an animal. We run this business a fair distance away from the rest of the world.”

I took the hand and nodded, “I do like the sound of being fucked like an animal. Hopefully, it isn’t too hot outside.”

“That’s your concern?” she asked disbelievingly.

“I took ten inches of Daisy. Why do you think I wouldn’t want to try whatever you had?”

“Just wait until mom uses you…”

Heather led me outside and took me to a place that she seemed to use often. A beach towel had already been put out for us under a shady cluster of trees. While it was a little warm outside, the gentle breeze kept it from being uncomfortable.

Heather quickly pulled her tee shirt off and then her short blue jean shorts joined the shirt on the ground. She wore a hot pink lingerie set underneath. The cute bikini cut panties were pulled off, but instead of dropping them, she spoke softly, “Put these on. Daisy said you were a girly slut, so I’d like to fuck you in these. Don’t worry, you’ll be able to keep them as a souvenir.”

Heather’s cock didn’t look as long as Daisy’s but her girth was insane. I glanced from my wrist to her cock, then repeated that process until I decided that even with her being soft, she was thicker than my wrist.

I blushed but took the panties from her, “Your family really doesn’t keep any secrets.”

She smiled as I pulled the panties on. I noticed that she didn’t take her bra off, not that I minded. Having those voluptuous breasts kept on display by that pink bra didn’t hurt my feelings any.

Her hand reached into her bra and she pulled out a small bottle of lube, “Don’t judge, I didn’t want to risk it busting open in my pocket.”

“I’m not judging, I’m just glad you brought some. That thing looks huge,” I said.

She smiled and pointed to the towel, “Hands and knees. I’d love to hear you beg like a good girl.”

Heather wasn’t as commanding as Daisy was, yet I got the feeling that Heather would love to find a reason to get more firm with me. I dropped to my knees and put my hands on the towel. A gave my hips a shake, “I want to feel that monster girl-cock deep in my ass. Please fill my sissy ass with your cock until you cum in me, please? I’ll do anything you want if you just give me your cock.”

The slick sound of her hand rubbing lube across her cock came to an end. Her foot tapped at each of my knees, “Spread them wider, sissy.” I complied and she got on her knees behind me. She pulled the panties aside. Then I felt the blazing heat of her futa-cock’s head pressing against my ass.

She didn’t give me time to panic. That thick cock pressed into my tight ass. Never in my life had I experienced something so thick in me. If it wasn’t for Daisy preparing me earlier, I don’t think I would have been able to handle getting stretched like this. Heather pushed deep inside me with her cock until I felt her hips pressing against mine.

“Such a tight little ass. Don’t worry, it won’t be so tight when I’m done, cock sleeve,” she said.

If this was how she intended to punish me, I would willingly make mistakes. Her cock constantly applied pressure to my prostate. Each time she thrust into my ass, I let out a feminine cry of bliss.

“God, you sound more like a slut than Daisy described,” I felt her bra rub against my back as she leaned over me. Her lips were close to my ear when she whispered, “Lucky for you, I love giving a whore what she wants.”

Her hands moved to hold onto my hips as she fucked me hard. The panties kept my throbbing cock contained against my body. If she kept up the pace, I would end up with a load of my cum in these cute cotton panties.

Heather let out soft groans as she pounded into my ass. Yet with every thrust, my mind went to Tessa. Thinking about how warm she felt when we were snuggling on the couch. How excited she looked when I asked to spend time with her.

The thoughts were too much for my poor body. While I was trying to imagine a romantic evening with Tessa, my body was busy being pounded into submission by Heather’s thick futa-cock.

My cock spurted into my panties. After having came earlier today, my orgasm didn’t produce nearly as much cum. That didn’t make it any less embarrassing to have cum-soaked panties while Heather continued to slam into me.

She slowed her pace when she realized I’d already climaxed, “Already done, sissy?”

I let out a quiet moan and nodded, “Y-Yeah.”

“Shame that I’m not done with you, isn’t it?”

“N-No, Heather.”

Her hands moved to rub my ass, “I want to cum in these panties too. Mm, I think that would be sexy, don’t you? Having a cum whore walk back and show everyone her filthy panties.”

I blushed and nodded my head, “I would love that. Soaked in a beautiful girl’s spunk while wearing her panties!”

She roughly slapped my ass, “That’s a good slut. Now shut that mouth unless you’re moaning.” Heather immediately started ramming into me with enough force to shake my entire body. Her hips slapped against mine constantly and I felt my toes curling as my feet lifted from the ground. She held my hips tightly and if she didn’t, I would have collapsed onto the ground.

Heather’s soft cries got louder as she thrust into me a few final times. Her cock throbbed within me and I felt that thickness slowly pulling out of my ass. She pulled the hem of the panties down and I felt her hot girl-cum drenching my ass. Her warm spunk found a welcoming home as I let out a few final moans. Even though her cock was out of me, that didn’t mean I didn’t love the sensation of being given her seed.

She let the waistband of the panties go and it snapped onto my hips. Heather smiled and rubbed her cock’s head along the panties for a moment before standing up, “Tessa might just be in decent hands after all.”

I whimpered as I made my way to my feet. My legs didn’t want to hold me and she wrapped an arm around my shoulders. “W-Why do you say that?”

Heather started walking with me back towards the house, “Because you’re a good girl that listens to orders. I told you not to hurt her. You won’t. If you do.” She leaned closer to whisper in my ear, “I’ll cut your cock off.”

My eyes widened. The threat felt more like a promise when it came from Heather, “I-I’d never hurt her.”

“I know.”


Chapter Five

Heather got me back to the house and paraded me in front of Reva and Daisy. Sadly, Tessa was still busy, I don’t know why, but I wanted her to see me like this. As if that would help show her anything important about me.

Reva took me by the wrist and walked me to my room. She shut the door behind me and spoke firmly, “You’re sleeping alone tonight. I need time with Tessa to make sure things are going fine with her. From what I’ve heard, you’re quite attached to her. Heather made enough threats, I don’t want to do that. I’ll bring you dinner. You’re going to be leaving before lunch tomorrow. That means if Tessa is going to join you in the morning, you’re going to have to wake up early.”

I nodded, “I would be willing to do that. Mind if I ask what’s going on?”

“Don’t play stupid with me. You like her, she likes you. You’re both pretty young, but I’m her mom. I may not have given birth to her, but I do care more about her than you can know. She’s not bound here, I wouldn’t want any of my daughters to feel like that. Tessa wouldn’t be the first to find a partner through these doors. I just need to make sure that she’s aware of what she’s getting into.”

“I understand, Madam Reva. I really do care about her, but I don’t know how to make her see that,” I mumbled.

Reva smiled and ran a hand through my hair, “You’re blind if you can’t see she likes you. Feel free to watch something on the TV. I don’t want to tell you how to enjoy your vacation, but if you want me to help you with Tessa… You’ll stay in your room.”

It seemed like Reva genuinely was on my side. I couldn’t argue with that logic, if anyone would be able to figure out both sides of this, it would be Reva.

“Thank you, Reva,” I whispered.

“You know, I’ve always wanted a sissy for a step-son. Maybe you could spend some time here working for me if your platform ever fails,” Reva didn’t give me time to react to that. She hurried out of my room and I noticed that she didn’t touch the door, yet it still shut behind her. Something was off about that woman, but I didn’t sense any malice from her. Maybe I was just that exhausted after being fucked twice today.

I showered and then spent the rest of my evening watching movies. Heather brought me dinner, then left without saying more than a polite greeting. Sleep found me rather early. I was glad it did. A soft series of knocks rapped out on my door, waking me from that sleep. I glanced at the clock on my nightstand it saw that it was four in the morning.

Tessa must have been the daughter to knock. I shot out of bed and opened the door. A nervous smile was all she wore, her beautiful form was all mine to enjoy. She didn’t ask to come in, she just brushed past me and climbed on the bed.

“We don’t have long before the others come to join us. I don’t think we’ll have more than ten minutes. Mom said I could come talk to you, and I really want to,” she said softly.

I closed the door and joined her on the bed. She moved to sit in my lap, facing me. Even with her pussy directly on my cock, I couldn’t find it in me to be aroused. This moment wasn’t about sex, I needed to know what conclusion she came to with Reva.

“Then talk to me, pumpkin.”

“Jaspie, you’ve been a hero of mine since I was young. Your parents didn’t agree with your choices, but you stood up for yourself anyway. You’ve helped other people through rough times and even hired a few to edit videos for you. That’s selfless. But what I found to be the most attractive thing about you was the videos when you broke down. I know that’s horrible, but seeing you show that emotion… It made you real to me, Jaspie. And I feel like I can connect with you. Seeing you in person, I almost expected you to be some rude asshole that only put on a show. But that isn’t what I got.”

She smiled at me and pressed her lips to mine for a second before she continued, “I got the man I’ve always dreamed of. Sensitive, loving, tender, and true. I don’t want to think back on this moment and regret it. So I want to ask you, Jaspie.”

“Anything, pumpkin,” I whispered. Even in the low-light, I could see the tears welling up in her eyes. That made me feel a little better about the moisture in mine as well. She was putting everything on the line right now, and I wanted to cut her off and tell her yes. But I didn’t know if this was all she wanted to say.

“Can I come home with you? I want to be your girlfriend, Jaspie. I want to make you happy, and I want to watch those movies with you. All the way through to the end this time. I don’t want to have to worry about you cheating on me, and I know you wouldn’t. Even after having women that were… More well equipped… You still wanted to spend time with me.”

“Of cou—”

“I’m not done, Jaspie.”

“Sorry, please go on.”

“Mom told me that she could see a future for us. She couldn’t tell me the details, she says love is a little hard to predict, but she knows that you won’t do things to hurt me. I trust her abilities and she’s never guided me wrong. She told me I would find my life here, but she couldn’t tell me when. If now isn’t the right time, I don’t know when it would be. So, Jaspie. I’m asking you to take this chance on me. I want you to let me love you.”

Tessa’s tears spilled over and streamed down her cheeks. I felt a similar warmth dripping down my own cheeks as I nodded, “I want you to love me, Tessa. And I’ll return that love, pumpkin.”

There was a knock at my door and I looked at Tessa. She smiled, “I want to do our last session together. After this, it’s just going to be us, right?”

I nodded, “If you don’t want this to happen, it doesn’t need to, baby.”

She shook her head as she walked to the door, “They’re my family. Adopted or not, I love them. I’ve been doing this since I turned eighteen with them. I think it’s only fitting that we have one last time together. Besides, the twins have told me how much you loved their acts. I don’t think you’ll want to miss out on mom’s performance.”

Tessa opened the door for the other three women. Heather took a spot to the right of my bed, Daisy took the left side of my bed, and Reva strutted in and waited at the foot of my bed. Tessa let out a quiet giggle and got on the bed and moved two pillows to the foot of the bed.

Daisy and Heather were both naked, but Reva had on a white lace lingerie set. The bulge in Reva’s panties was larger than both of the twins, yet something seemed different about hers.

Reva asked quietly, “Are you afraid of someone that was born with something a little… Extra?”

I shook my head and gestured to the other three futas in the room, “I don’t think I am.”

Reva pointed to the bed, “I’ve got something that might make you think twice. Lay on the bed with your hips on the pillows. Heather, come lube me up, sweetie. Daisy, put some on his tight little ass. Tessa, sweetie, keep his mouth occupied and be a good girl. I’m sure he’s more than willing to suck on your cute little cock while you suck his.”

Tessa gave my chest a reassuring pat, her fingers teasing my pierced nipples for just a moment before she got into a sixty-nine position. I could feel Diana’s fingers massaging lube onto my ass. My vision was obscured by the wonderful sight of Tessa’s glistening lips, her tight balls, and that gorgeous cock.

She slowly lowered her hips until the tip of her cock met my lips. I took her into my mouth without hesitation and felt her do the same to my length. Her hips continued to descend and I felt her cock hardening in my mouth. She wasn’t large enough to choke me. Her cute little balls bounced against my nose as she softly thrust into my mouth.

Her tongue danced around the length of my cock and I moaned into her affection. Even without the care from Daisy, I would have been in dangerous territory. Having Tessa pleasuring me after the conversation we had was pure bliss.

When Daisy pulled away from my rear, she and Heather moved back to either side of the bed. Heather and Daisy gently guided my hand to their cocks and I started stroking their massive lengths. I felt Reva’s cock pressing against my pucker, but then I clenched tight. A second cock pressed against my hole.

Reva chuckled, “I thought you said you didn’t mind a little extra. Don’t worry, they’re both the same size. I’m sure if you can take Heather’s cock, a little more stretching won’t hurt you.”

I did my best to relax and Reva pushed both of her cock’s heads into my ass. On their own, her cocks were probably closer to average in girth, but together… They felt amazing. Reva continued pushing her cocks into me as I went limp from the overwhelming pleasure.

Tessa continued to suck my length, her soft moans vibrating around my cock as she thrust into my mouth. The twins both thrust into my hands and I felt properly used. They must have wanted to make me into a sissy cock slave. If they didn’t, well, I might have been too ready for that option.

Reva patted my thigh, “Tessa, sweetie. He’s going to lose his mind if you keep on. Why don’t you snap him? Ride him, sweetie. Don’t stop until I’ve finished with him.”

Tessa hurried to obey her adopted mother’s command. Her slender hips descended over my throbbing cock. Tessa’s dripping lips surrounded my length and she let out a gasp as she took me to my base. While I wasn’t as large as the other cocks in the room, she was tight enough to make me cry out in ecstasy.

Daisy chuckled and climbed onto the bed. Heather joined her and the two futas put their cocks on my lips and Daisy called out, “Lick our cocks, slut. You know you want to be our whore one last time.”

Tessa looked down at me with an almost apologetic smile as she started riding my cock. If Tessa wasn’t going to be mad about me enjoying this, I had no problem satisfying all four of them with my body. My tongue worked along each of the crowns. Reva pumped both of her cocks into me and I could hear her lustful moans filling the room.

The twins both stroked their cocks as I continued to pleasure them with my mouth. Occasionally, one would press their cock into my mouth while stroking the other’s cock.

Tessa’s tight pussy coupled with Reva’s thick cocks was too much for me to handle. I let out a muffled groan as my cock throbbed within Tessa’s depths. Even as my spunk poured into Tessa, she didn’t stop riding me. Tessa didn’t give me time to relax and lost my erection. Her hips continued bouncing against mine. Each time Tessa dropped onto my cock, Reva pulled out of my ass. As Tessa lifted away, Reva slammed her cocks into me.

I knew that if this were to continue, I would end up reaching a second orgasm. Being taken care of like this was unfair to these beautiful women. Each of their girl-cocks deserved to be shown special attention, but I couldn’t. Not when they were fucking me like an object.

Daisy let out a soft cry as her hand pumped faster along her cock. “Heather, I’m going to cum! F-Fucking soak this sissy whore with me!”

Heather groaned and hurried her strokes as well. Tessa’s eyes were closed, the beads of sweat showing the effort she was putting into riding my cock.

I took one last look at Tessa before I had to close my eyes. The twins both unleashed their massive loads on me. Reva’s thrusts were becoming more frantic and I could even feel Tessa’s tight pussy clenching around my cock. It was as if their orgasms were synced.

Reva let out a low groan as she called out, “That’s right. Welcome your newest sister to the family!”

Their indoctrination left me coated in cum from my head to my smooth stomach. Tessa’s hands were coated with her sister’s cum as she never took them from my chest. Tessa let out a high-pitched squeal as her cock spurted a load onto my lower abdomen. That was too much for me. My balls tried their hardest to match the twin’s output, but the few spurts of seed I put into Tessa would have to be enough.

Reva thrust one last time into my tight ass and I felt an ungodly amount of cum pumping into my body. Daisy’s first orgasm inside me seemed tiny in comparison to the flood Reva unleashed in me. Her cum shot deep into my stomach, causing it to bulge slightly from the sheer amount of it.

I heard a light slap and Reva called out, “You can stop, Tessa. He’s had all he can handle.”

Tessa rolled off of my cock and laid beside me on the bed, as spent as I was. I flashed Tessa a weak smile and she returned it. Drenched in cum, thoroughly worn out, and desperately in love with this futa before five in the morning. That’s what I call a good day.


Epilogue

The twins left the room and Reva waited on the bed as Tess and I took a brief shower. I hated that my vacation was going to be over, but I knew that the best part would be coming back home with me. She gave me a few moments to wash the excessive amount of cum from my body.

Her arms wrapped around my lower back and she looked into my eyes, “I love you, Jaspie. I hope that isn’t too soon.”

I shook my head, “After all that I’ve been through? I don’t think it’s that soon. These few days have given me a lifetime of experiences. Enough experience to know that I love you too, baby.”

She smiled and nodded towards the door, “Mom is going to drive us to the airport. I hope you don’t mind me joining you in the back seat?”

“I definitely don’t mind, but I do hope you don’t intend to do anything to my poor cock. I don’t know how you girls can handle having sex as often as you do. I’m already worn out,” I mumbled.

“They have help from Madam Reva, she’s a very helpful succubus,” Tessa whispered. My eyes widened, but she held a finger to my lips, “And that stays a secret.”

That explained a more than a few secrets about this place, but I felt even more honored to have Reva’s blessing now. Knowing that a supernatural futanari wanted me to be with her adopted daughter? That was a damn good sign.

Tessa turned off the water and smiled warmly, “We should get dressed. I wouldn’t want to start the rest of our lives by showing up at an airport naked, Jaspie.”

“Pumpkin, after this weekend, I can think of stranger ways to spend my time.”


Message from the Author
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