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My new neighbor was also hot as fuck and each time I saw her in her drive or working in her garden I felt a definite dampness between my legs start to form.

Diane was a sexy blonde, maybe in her early thirties, with killer curves, a great rack, and a peach of an ass, but I preferred to keep my sex life away from my home life.

I had lived in this small town my whole life and as a single woman in her twenties who had never had a boyfriend, I was sure some people had already decided I was a lesbian. That was true of course and not something I was in any way ashamed of, but it was my business and no one else's.

I hated to think that I would ever be the discussion topic of those chattering old bitches at the store and so when I kept my sex life rooted in the nearby city where I worked. When I hooked up with a hot woman we went back to her place or a hotel.

If I ever got serious about someone that would be a whole different story. I would parade them around my hometown square and shove my sexual preferences right in all those narrow-minded assholes' faces, but for now, all I wanted was no-strings sex with hot women.

Hell, I was only twenty-four. What the hell did I want to settle down for when there was much fine pussy out there for me to get down with?

But what about Diane? My new neighbor who sunbathed in her skimpy bikini, wore short shorts and crop tops that showed off her fine figure got me wet every damn time she even glanced my way.

It wasn’t just that. She was smart, funny and way cool. We chatted on the doorstep, at the mailbox, and over the garden fence and each time, I felt myself growing more attracted to her.

She was also a futa girl.

Aside from a perfect female form, she also had a cock, which when she wore her bikini or tight shorts was very obvious. She seemed like she had no problem with the people who stared at her. She was the talk of the town gossips but never seemed to care about what anyone thought. I loved that about her. She was confident. She was sexy. But she was also right next door and that was the problem.

But then one boiling hot summer day, everything changed between us.

“Hey neighbor,” Diane’s voice drifted across the fence as I lay half asleep on my sun lounger.

I opened my eyes and saw Diane. She peeked over the fence with that strange half-smile of hers.

My pussy ached at the sound of her voice and that spark in her blue eyes.

“Oh hey,” I said, trying not to sound flustered.

“Just making some lemonade and wondered if you wanted some?”

I smiled back at her. “Sure, that would be great,” I replied.

“It’s so damn hot, I think I might melt,” she said.

I couldn’t help but notice her flushed face and the beads of sweat that slowly ran down her neck and into her ample cleavage which was very much on display thanks to the tiny yellow bikini top she wore.

Her tits were much bigger than mine. They must have been at least 34 DD. They just hung there, so round and firm, barely covered by the bikini, with her nipples standing out proudly. They were ripe and ready for sucking. I imagined my tongue licking and lapping at them as I slid a finger between her legs ready to explore the twin delights of her cock and cunt.

“So which do you prefer?” asked Diane.

For a moment, I was sure she had read my mind and was asking which of her two sexual organs I liked better. I shook my head.

“Ummm, sorry, I spaced out for a moment.”

“Must be the heat. It does strange things to people” said Diane and she licked her lips and took a long look at me in my own bikini. I didn't have her tits, mine were small but firm and very sensitive. I had a pretty well-toned and tanned body and as I felt her eyes roam over my body it sent a thrill through my body that settled in a dampness between my legs and a hardness in my nipples.

“I said do you want to join me over here or would you prefer my lemonade and your own company?”

“Oh, I can come over there,” I said.

“Okay, the gate is open, I’ll get the drinks,” said Diane and she turned and disappeared into her house.

Holy fuck!

Was this happening?

How many times had I fantasized about being invited over and things getting X-rated between us?

I stood up. My legs wobbled a little and I was aware of the damp patch that had spread across my bikini bottoms.

I darted back inside my house to change my outfit, and could not help but dip a finger into my cunt. It was wet and tingled at my touch. I popped my finger in my mouth and it tasted sweet and tart. I wondered how Diane’s pussy would taste.

“Stop it! It’s just a drink. She’s just being a nice neighbor,” I said to myself, but despite that, I could not stop the image of her with legs spread wide and inviting.

I pulled off my bikini bottoms, cleaned myself up and pulled on a pair of shorts.

I took a deep breath.

When it came to hookups, I was confident and bold. I was happy to make the move and have some no-strings sex, but I knew this was different. This was someone who I couldn't ghost. This was someone I couldn’t give a fake name to and sneak out of their apartment or the hotel in the early hours of the morning.

This was the futa girl next door and if anything happened between us, I would have to deal with it every day.

That stopped me for a moment. This was the kind of complication that I had avoided all my life, But when I thought of Diane, that gorgeous body, those glorious tits, and the promise of a whole new kind of sex with that massive cock between her legs, I decided I was going to dive in and see what happened.

I went outside to the end of my garden and out of the back gate. There was a small alleyway at the back of the houses in the street, and a few feet away was the gate to Daine’s garden. Hers was the last house on the block.

Maybe it really would just be drinks and hanging out. Would that be so bad?

All my friends were in the city or online. Maybe it would be nice to make a local friend. We could hang out, go to dinner, watch movies and laugh at all the old bitch gossips. It would be nice.

But it would be nicer to lick her cunt and see what a live throbbing cock would feel like in my mouth.

“Stop it,” I muttered to myself as I opened her gate and stepped into her garden.

It was the same size as mine, but whereas mine was somewhat overgrown and uncared for, Diane's was a bloom of color with flowers on both sides of a beautifully lush and well-kept lawn.

At the other end of the garden, there was a deck with two sun loungers and a table between them.

Diane was bent over the table fussing with two pitchers. One full of lemonade and the other with ice, but my mind was on other things.

Her ass was a perfect peach barely covered by her skimpy bikini bottoms. I could see the outline of her plump pussy. I wanted to slip my hands around that sweet ass and squeeze it until Diane squealed. Two perfect cheeks, round, and firm. Toned and ripe for a good hard spanking.

I felt the wetness between my legs start again and looked down to make sure I wasn’t showing. For the moment, I was okay, but I needed to stop obsessing about something that might never happen and someone that might have no interest in me that way.

“Beautiful garden,” I said as I walked across the perfect lawn.

Diane turned and smiled. I forced myself not to stare at her huge tits. I looked into her blue eyes and that was maybe even worse. I was crushing on this woman so much!

“It’s my little paradise. My escape from the world,” she said.

She waved at one of the sun loungers. “Take a seat, and I’ll pour,” she said.

I sat down and the smell of wildflowers and some dark musky scent filled my senses. Diane was just mere inches away and she looked and smelt so damn good.

I felt a thrill surge through my whole body as she leaned over and handed me the glass of lemonade with ice cubes bobbing up and down at the top.

“This should cool you down a little,” she said, and I was sure she could read my mind which raced with horny thoughts of us fucking.

I took the glass and for a moment our fingertips touched. She looked at me for a long time and I felt some deep connection between us.

She sat in the other lounger and sipped her lemonade.

It was silent for a moment and I drank my drink and tried not to think about crawling between Diane’s legs and pulling her skimpy bikini to one side to lap at her cunt.

“So, do you want to do something naughty?” asked Diane.

I gulped. She was a mind reader!

I did my best to play it cool. “What do you have in mind,” I said.

She reached inside a large bag at her side and pulled out a bottle of vodka. “So,” she said with a sly smile, “want to be bad?”

“Always,” I replied and held out my glass.

Diane added a couple of generous shots of vodka to both our drinks.

The booze hit me as soon as I took a sip. That warm feeling in my stomach began and spread through my body. My pussy tingled. My nipples hardened. I was horny as fuck.

“Ah, that hits the spot,” said Diane.

“So how are you settling in?” I asked.

It was a bland question but if this was going to happen I needed to take it easy. I did not want to scare her away with my usual way of pretty much just asking whoever I fancied if they wanted to fuck. That was fine in a nightclub meat market where everyone was there to get laid, but this was different. This was my hometown. This was my neighbor. This might be just a nice woman being friendly so I would take it slow, but I was determined that before that sunny afternoon was done I would make my intentions clear.

“It’s fine,” said Diane. “I used to live in the city which was a wild time but I wanted to put down some roots away from there after I split with my ex.”

I nodded. “Breakups can be tough,” I lied. I was the queen of the one-night stand. My longest 'relationship’ had lasted a long holiday weekend.

Diane sighed. “Yep, that bitch broke my heart. But whatever doesn’t kill you,” she said and took a long swig of her drink.

“Amen to that,” I said.

“So how about you?” she asked. She locked eyes with me and I was captured in her gaze.

“Born and raised here. Inherited the house when my parents passed.”

“Oh, I’m sorry about that,”

I shrugged. “We weren’t that close. They weren’t fans of my…lifestyle.”

Diane gave me a knowing look and for the first time, her eyes roamed up and down my body. My pussy ached as she took me in from head to toe.

Silence descended. We sat and sipped our drinks in the blazing hot sun.

“Do you mind if I get comfortable?” said Diane.

I looked at her. I had an idea what she meant but was not sure. “Hey, it’s your paradise, do what you want.”

Diane put her drink down and with a quick tug pulled off her bikini top to reveal her magnificent tits. They were big and round with dark pink nipples. “I hate to cover up when the sun is out,” she said.

I nodded and smiled and resisted my urge to lean across and suck on her massive boobs.

She pulled out some sun cream from her bag and applied two large globs on her tits.

Was this happening?

Was she doing this full-on tease on purpose?

I stared at her as she worked the white cream into the soft pink flesh of her breasts. My cunt throbbed. My mind raced.

Once she was done, she put the bottle on the table between us. “Feel free to join me,” she said.

I shook my head. “I’m fine.”

I loved my tight little body and firm tits and was more than happy to show them off. Hell, I had flashed them a million times in bars and clubs, but here it felt different. I was sure the eyes of all those gossipy neighbors were on me.

“Okay, Want a top-up?” asked Diane.

I shook my head again. All my thoughts of hot fucking had gone. I felt exposed and vulnerable and it was not a feeling I enjoyed. I felt as if Diane was in control and I was used to being the one in charge.

Damn it, what the fuck was wrong with me?

“Do you mind if I lose the bottoms?” said Diane.

“No, that’s fine,” I said as I stared into my drink.

Diane pulled her bikini bottoms down and placed them in her bag.

I could not help but look.

Between her legs, like a sleeping snake was a huge, thick cock and beneath it was the folds of her pussy.

I couldn’t help but let out a gasp.

“Am I your first futanari?” asked Diane.

I nodded.

She picked up the sun scream again and squeezed out a long line along the length of her lady cock and took it in her hand and started to stroke the cream into her skin.

“Any questions?” she asked, as she worked the cock up and down.

I dropped my drink to the ground. It landed on the grass and I stood up on shaky legs. “I…I need to go,” I said and walked towards the gate. I wanted to run but I forced myself not to.

“Hey don’t go,” said Diane. “I didn’t mean to scare you off.”

I didn’t look back or respond. I opened her gate and was back out in the alley.

I had fucked that up big time.

I went through the gate of my garden and back into my house, I sank into my sofa with a groan.

“You goddamn idiot,” I said to myself.

I was just a scared, small-town girl. I pretended to be the big city bitch with a string of conquests but in the end, that was all just a smokescreen.

Faced with a sexy as fuck futa girl who was so obviously up to be fucked, I ran.

Why?

I lay on the sofa and tried to dismiss all the images of Diane’s thick cock smothered in sun cream that filled my head. Now that I was safe, the arousal returned. My cunt was wet as I thought of the futa girl next door.

I was miserable, angry, and ashamed, but I was also horny as hell and knew I would not be able to think straight until I had come.

I tugged down my shorts, rubbed my clit, and teased my pussy open with two fingers. I saw Diane’s cock in my head and wondered what it would feel like in my hand. I pushed two fingers into my slick cunt and worked them in and out and let out long moans as I did.

I moved my hips up and spread my legs wide on the sofa. I knew my body well and found my sweet spot deep in my cunt and hit it over and over with my fingers as my thumb still rubbed against the hood of my clit.

With my other hand, I pulled my bikini top off and stroked and cupped my breasts.

If I hadn’t been such a fucking coward I was sure that it could have been Diane’s hands on my aching tits and her fingers and her massive futa cock slamming into my cunt.

I pinched my nipples, part punishment for my stupidity, and part because I loved that mixture of pleasure and pain that ran through my body as I played with my tits and fucked my tight cunt.

My head swam with images of the futa girl next door as I masturbated. Her round ass she bent over. Her beautiful big tits, so succulent and inviting, Her pussy that looked tight and wet in the quick glimpse I had got when she pulled down her bikini, and last, but definitely not least, her wonderful big cock as she worked it back and forth in front of me.

I’d never had any interest in men but was always fascinated by cocks. I loved a good strapon screw or deep-throating a dido before I pounded my pussy with it.

I drooled on my breasts and got them nice and slick as I added a third finger in my cunt and built a wild beat between my legs. My hips rose and fell to meet my thrusting fingers. I moaned loudly, not caring who heard me. I needed this release. I wanted to drown in pleasure. To escape what a fool I had just been, what a small-town, narrow-minded fool.

But that did not matter now. I was close to coming. I pinched my nipples until they hurt. I slammed my cunt deep and hard, and with the image of Diane’s juicy futa cock seared into my brain, I came and started to shake as the room span and pleasure consumed me.

Sweat covered my body as the orgasm tore through me. My whole being was alive with energy. I lay there in the hot living room as the orgasm slowly died away and I was left with an empty ache in my stomach.

Had I fucked up my chance with Diane?

Should I forget her and go back to the safe anonymous sex in the city?

As my mind swirled, I drifted off to sleep.

I awoke in the dark.

There were three knocks on my door. I sat up. It took me a few moments to get my bearings and then I went to the door and opened it.

There was no one there.

On the step was a pie and an envelope with my name on it.

The pie was still warm and I placed it on the kitchen counter and opened the envelope. There was a single sheet of yellow notepaper inside. The handwriting was a beautiful looping script.

Hey Emily,

I am so sorry if I freaked you out earlier.

From the way you looked at me, I thought you were up for some fun, but maybe I was wrong or maybe you were just a little scared. Happens to all of us, right?

Both are okay.

No judgment, just a home-baked cherry pie to say sorry if I misunderstood the signals.

PS - That said, if you are interested, I can’t think of anything I’d like to do more than fuck your tight young cunt with my thick futa girl cock.

Diane xx

I stared at the note as the kitchen filled with the sweet aroma of fresh cherry pie. The ache in my pussy returned with a vengeance.

I slept badly that night and when I did fall asleep my dreams were full of futa girl cocks and freshly baked pies.

The next day, the pie sat where I had left it in the kitchen. I cut a slice and placed it on a plate with some ice cream. It was early but the day was already hot.

The pie was delicious and I took another slice once the first was gone.

As the sweet cherry dripped on my lips, I made up my mind.

I took the rest of the pie out of the tin and placed it in a plastic storage box in the refrigerator. I went and had a shower and dressed in a bright blue summer dress without a bra or panties.

I washed and dried the pie tin, slipped on my shoes, went out of my front door and crossed across the driveway and knocked at Diane’s door.

I waited.

No response.

I waited some more.

I started to lose my nerve.

I was about to turn when the door opened.

Diane wore denim shorts and a bra top that strained against the weight of her hefty tits.

She smiled.

I gave her the tin. “I had two slices for breakfast,” I said with a smile.

“How did you like it?”

“It was delicious,” I replied.

Diane smiled but said nothing else.

“I was scared,” I continued. “I don’t tend to screw around on my own doorstep, but I do like you. I like you a lot”

“And you want my cock?” she asked as a dirty grin spread across her face.

I nodded and stepped inside her hallway and sank to my knees as she closed the door.

She stroked my hair as I unbuttoned her shorts and tugged them down.

Her cock was already getting hard as I took it in my hand. It throbbed in my palm and Diane let out a low moan.

“Get it wet,” she purred.

I drooled on the shaft as it grew and ran the spit up and down it from base to tip with my tongue. The tip of the cock was like a large mushroom head of pink flesh. I kissed it.

“Have you ever sucked a cock before?” asked Diane. She breathed hard as her hands ran through my hair.

“Only dildos and sex toys,” I said. “I’m a little bit nervous but I want this so damn much,” I said and wrapped my hand around her cock which was now rock-hard to the touch.

“This one has a pulse which freaks some ladies out,” she said.

“No more freakouts from me,” I replied and licked around the skin of the head of her cock and opened my mouth and took an inch inside with a slurpy kiss.

The throb was strange in my mouth. I had deep-throated vibrators plenty of times but this was different. I was alive. A slow beat against my lips and tongue. It was real and my cunt ached at the thought that it would soon be filled with it.

“Take it slow,” said Diane.

I looked up at her. Those bright blue eyes shone with lust.

I took another inch in my mouth and then another and started to work the shaft up and down between my lips. The thrill of the throb was wonderful and I could not help but slide one hand between my legs and hitch up my dress and stroke my already dripping cunt.

“Damn, that’s so hot,” said Diane as I pushed a finger into my cunt. She cupped her breasts in turn as she watched me take more of her cock in my mouth and finger my cunt.

I choked a little as the last few inches of her cock entered my mouth. It must have been at least nine inches long but it felt so good that I didn’t care about gagging. I relaxed my throat as Diane played with her tits with one hand and guided my head with a gentle touch up and down her glistening shaft.

She pushed her hips forward as the base of her cock hit my lips. “I want to fuck your pretty young mouth,” she groaned. I nodded as her lady meat bulged out my cheek.

She grabbed my hair and started to slam my head back and forth on her cock. I choked and gagged and loved it as I pushed three fingers deep into my cunt.

The throb increased as she fucked my mouth. She pushed my head right down to the base of her shaft and held me there for a few seconds. before she started the hard rhythm again.

My mouth was alive with the throb. It was weird and wonderful. I loved it.

She bucked her hips and rammed my mouth over and over and then let out a scream and my mouth was filled with hot, creamy spunk.

I was used to the gush of a female orgasm in my mouth but this was different. It was like a tidal wave. It filled my mouth and as Diane pulled her cock out it spilt out and I drooled huge globs of cum down the front of my blue dress.

Diane continued to come. There was so much spunk that I swallowed and drooled and then I hit my orgasm and came hard and loud with a mouth full of her seed.

I collapsed on the floor in a whimpering mess of pleasure.

Diane sat down beside me and we shared a long, cummy kiss in her hallway as the sun shone high and hot outside.

She put her arms around me and pulled me close. We kissed again. Our tongues explored and connected.

“You taste like cherries and cum,” said Diane. She giggled.

“You taste perfect,” I said.

We kissed and caressed for some time before Diane stood up. “I think we need to cool down before we heat things up again. Come shower with me.”

She pulled off her shorts and bra top and turned. I caught the first view of her magnificent bare ass. I was on my feet and followed her butt as it swayed up the stairs.

“I like my summer showers ice cold,” said Diane.

“Okay,” I replied as we both stepped into her shower cubicle and she turned on the shower.

I was hit by a blast of cold water and couldn’t help but yelp. Diane laughed and pulled me close and slid her hands around my butt. “It’s okay you’ll get used to it,” she said.

My whole body was chilled as she kissed me. The water cascaded over us as we lost ourselves in each other.

Then, Diane twisted me around and pushed me up against the glass of one side of the cubicle and sank to get knees.

She pushed my legs apart and I pushed my ass out to give her perfect access to my cunt. She kissed my thighs and worked up to my sex and lapped it as the water dripped down on her face. She licked in slow circles and while the rest of my body was numb with the cold water my cunt suddenly came alive with heat and throbbed as Diane expertly lapped and sucked on the folds of my pussy before she opened me up with her tongue and dipped inside my sex.

I moaned and thrust my ass back so she could explore deeper.

She reached around and massaged my clit as she tongued me.

My pussy had been eaten many times but the combination of the cold water, the tenderness of it having just come along with the expert attention of my futa girl neighbor, made it even more intense than usual.

I felt the spread of warmth take over my body despite the coldness of the shower.

It was perfect and I knew that it would not take me long to come again with this kind of attention.

But Diane had different ideas. She stood up and twisted me around to face her. We shared my juices with me in another sensual kiss and then whispered, “Taste my cunt.”

I went down on my knees, Her cock was leady growing hard again and I gave it a quick kiss but then moved down and right below Diane’s mighty shaft was her trim, tight cunt.

I buried my head in her sex and lapped and licked. She tasted of dark exotic fruits as my tongue probed the folds of her pussy and I sucked on the large hood of her clit.

As I did this, I reached around and cupped her amazing ass for the first time. It was round, firm and perfect. I squeezed the wet ass cheeks together until Diane gasped with delight. I teased and tongued her cunt and played with her ass. The cold no longer penetrated my body. I was in heat. Desire flooded my veins and boiled my blood with lust. All I wanted to do was devour this wonderful flesh.

As I licked her, I pulled her ass cheeks apart and slid a finger between them to find her tight butthole. It tensed at my touch but then Diane relaxed and let my finger inside her. I matched the beat in her butt with that of my tongue which explored the warmth of her cunt. My mouth pressed against her lips as my finger proved her tight asshole.

When I looked up I saw that Diane had her cock in her hand and was jerking that too.

It was the perfect combination of pleasure and Diane’s moans rose above the rush of water and my constant lapping of her divine pussy.

I could see that she was lost to everything except the exquisite pleasure that spun through her body.

I added another finger into her ass and pushed my tongue deeper into her until she started to shake and then I felt the hot flood of her as she came. It mixed with the memory of her spunk on my tongue. This was better than any sex I had ever had.

I stood up and kissed her. She moaned her orgasm in my mouth and shook hard as I slipped my fingers back into her ass until all the waves of sexual fulfillment that overtook her ebbed away.

“Holy fuck, you are amazing,” she said as we stepped out of the shower and dried each other off.

“You deserved something special after my stupidity yesterday,” I said.

We went into her bedroom and sat on the bed. Despite the shower, the heat hit us as sweat already started to form on our naked bodies.

“Yeah, I didn’t expect you to run off,” said Diane.

“I don’t tend to get involved with people here,” I said.

“Why not? It’s your town.”

“It’s a small town,” I replied, “I don’t want to be the dyke down the street. I’m proud of who I am and don’t want to be reduced like that.”

Diane kissed me. “I understand. I grew up in a town like this and not only was I gay but I also had a cock. It was not fun to be the target of gossips and dumbass bigots but in the end, I just stopped caring and did what made me happy.”

“You need to teach me how to do that,” I said with a smile.

“I can do that, but first I need you to ride my cock.”

Diane lay on her back on the bed. Her rock-hard futa girl cock bobbed up and down.

“Damn, you’re a real fuck machine,” I said and crawled between her legs and licked her cock from base to tip.

“It’s all part of the training,” she replied with a wicked grin.

“I’m sure we both have plenty to teach each other,” I said between slurps of her cock.

She grunted her response as I straddled her and rubbed my cunt up and down her massive cock before I grabbed it with a hard twist and eased inside.

“Oh fuck, this is so much better than silicone or rubber,” I cried, as I worked my ass up and down Diane’s meaty, throbbing cock.

She grabbed my ass and dug her fingernails into the toned flesh as I pumped it back and forth.

All nine inches slipped easily into my cunt and I let out a sigh of delight as Diane pushed her hips up to meet me each time I rammed my ass down on her cock.

I twisted and twerked my ass as her cock found the very heart of my sex. That throb was divine. Way better than anything powered by batteries.

As I rode, Diane slapped my ass.

“Harder,” I demanded.

She did not hesitate and let fly with a series of stinging slaps across my ass cheeks. I yelped and egged her on. I worked my hips with wild ferocity as she punished my ass.

Then she switched up the punishment and as I drilled down on her meat. She slapped and pinched my tits until they glowed red and stung like a motherfucker. I loved it!

Each time I glided down on her cock I tried to find a deeper and harder angle so that it penetrated even further into my wet fuck hole.

“Damn you’re choking my cock to death,” said Diane.

“Good, now shut up and destroy my pussy,” I replied and twisted off of her and onto all fours on the bed. I shook my ass at her.

She didn’t need to be told twice.

Diane was on her knees and with both hands on my ass she drove her cock into me.

I gasped as she drilled my cunt without mercy.

It was just what I needed.

Hard and brutal. I pushed my ass back to match each thrust as she leaned in with her whole body weight.

Her cock was so huge I thought I would split in two but I did not care.

I wanted to be fucked long and hard. I wanted to be broken and destroyed. I wanted the last of what remained of that sacred, small-town girl to be ripped from me by her fucking.

Diane slapped my ass again. It was still tender from the last time but again I demanded she slap me harder over and over.

It hurt like hell but with her wonderful cock buried in my pussy it brought a perfect balance.

The beat of flesh on flesh filled the room, The sweat poured off us as we screamed and screwed. It was pure lust. It was an animal. It was pure. We were beasts who had escaped the pettiness of this planet. All that mattered was thrust. All that mattered was throb.

Diane leaned in and wrapped my hair in her fist and pulled it back as she pumped her meat deep into me.

The pain throbbed in my scalp as she wrenched my head back again and again. Pain. Perfect pain.

That warmth in my stomach started and even though part of me just wanted to be this glorious beast of sex to last forever I also longed for the dark drowning of the huge orgasm that built inside me.

“I’m going to come,” I whimpered.

“Then come, and scream my fucking name, because now you are mine,” growled Diane.

I bucked against her thrusts and my whole body became the throb of her cock and then waves of pleasure raged through me.

I screamed her name as my cunt flooded with joy.

She roared as she let go of her seed that drove deep inside me.

We both came together and fell into each other’s arms. Our bodies writhed and twisted through the delights of our beautiful releases.

Diane pulled my quaking body against hers. I sucked on her breasts as the last of her spunk leaked onto my thighs already wet with my own juices. She scooped it up and dripped it down her cleavage, I was happy to lap up every last drop.

We lay there in silence for a long time.

I had so many things I wanted to tell her. So many secrets. So many plans and fears for the future. I knew as I looked into her bright blue eyes that she was the one I had been waiting for.

“So what do you want to do next?” asked Diane.

Her words pulled me back from the swirl of my thoughts and I knew the answer.

I kissed her, long and passionate, and then I reached down and took her hand. “I want to parade my perfect futa girlfriend around the town square for everyone to see.”

“Girlfriend? Are you sure?” asked Diane.

I kissed her again and nodded. “Time to stop living in the shadows,” I replied with a smile.
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