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“Jessica! Oh, Jessica!” Mary’s voice echoed off the hallway walls and penetrated through my locked door. It almost sounded like her voice was coming from inside my own head. I grabbed a pillow and put it over my face to mute the sound but soon I heard her footsteps creaking on the stairs.

“Jessica!” she said again in a sing-song voice. Her mellifluous tones were somehow more annoying than the screeching my parents usually did when they were trying to wake me. Next there was a polite but insistent knock on my door.

“Whaaat?” I moaned, “It’s 8:30, it’s summer, let me sleep in.”

“Oh, Jessica, the day has already begun! The sun is shining, the birds are singing, and that boy across the street, erm, Theodore? He’s already been on a run and mowed the grass before he went to his job. Surely you can get up a bit early to start looking for a job like your parents asked.” Mary said, in a friendly but stern tone like a primary school teacher telling off a student.

Mary the maid was a new addition to the household. My parents had hired her while I was off at my first year of college. They gushed on and on about how great she was and how much she helped out around the house. I kept imagining that when I went home for the summer she would be there to wait on me hand and foot. I wouldn’t have to lift a finger and I could sleep until noon then lay out by the pool while she served me homemade margaritas. I was sorely mistaken.

As it turned out Mary was more like a third parent than a servant. Or rather she did whatever my parents didn’t want to do which was mainly pestering me about finding a job, applying for internships, getting up early, and on and on. I called her Mary Poppins. I hated Mary Poppins.

Mary opened my door and stood there in the doorway with her hands on her hips and an exasperated smile on her lips, “I’ve made some coffee and set up your laptop at the kitchen table, get started while I make your breakfast. The job applications will only take an hour and the internship applications no more than two. You’ve been putting it off for a week now. It’s quite silly.” she said.

Mary was wearing a blue blouse buttoned all the way up and a gray pencil skirt. Gold earrings dangled from both ears and her black rim glasses were tilted slightly forward. Her black hair was pulled back into a tight bun and her ruby red lipstick was flawless as always. Her bright green eyes sparkled with life even at 8:30 in the morning and it made me feel like she was some sort of alien. How could anyone be that chipper at that time of day? The worst part was that she wasn’t even that much older than me. I was 19 and if I had to guess I would have put Mary around 25 or 26. It really made her paternalism that much more insulting.

I quickly sat up and said, “What day is it?”

“Tuesday, May 24th, and it’s currently 75 degrees if you wanted to know the temperature.” Mary answered automatically.

“I almost forgot. I already have a job interview lined up for today. It almost slipped my mind. Oh, Mary, I have to go! It’s at 9am.” I said, tossing my covers off. Mary looked down in embarrassment when she realized I was sleeping in nothing but a bra and panties. It was fun to make her uncomfortable. I quickly slipped on the yellow sun dress I’d been wearing the previous day and hurried past her.

“Aren’t you going to eat breakfast?” she asked?

“No time! Gotta go.” I said as I rushed down the stairs, “I’m going to be gone for at least two, no three hours.” Mary followed behind me. She knew not to enter my room when I wasn’t there. Even she had some boundaries.

I went out the front door and Mary stood there with a broad grin and called after me, “Good luck!”

I started walking down the block and then quickly doubled back. I looked through the front window and saw Mary cleaning the kitchen. On the side of the house was a tree with big strong branches that I used to use to sneak out when I was in high school. I planted one foot on the trunk and pulled myself up. Ted’s mother looked at me from the driveway and I just put on an innocent grin and waved with my one free hand before pulling myself the rest of the way up. As silently as I could I hopped over to the roof and sneaked up the incline. I said a silent prayer that the window of my attic bedroom would be unlocked. It was! No more than 3 minutes after I’d hopped out of bed I was back under my warm blankets. I could hear Mary cleaning the kitchen as I drifted off to sleep.

I woke up an hour later feeling quite rested and relaxed. I tried to decide whether or not I should sneak back out and knock on the door pretending I’d really been somewhere, or just march right down the stairs and offer no explanation. I was mulling it over when I heard the back doors swing open followed by the hot tub jets turning on. Who was using the hot tub? Surely not perfect Mary. Was she really taking a break in the middle of the work day to relax in the Jacuzzi?

I crept over to the window and peeked out through the blinds. There she was. The perfect, punctual, apple-polisher was taking a break in the middle of the day to use our hot tub while she was supposed to be working. I fetched my camera to take a photo that I could use to get her off my case. Maybe it would be her filling out those internship applications.

Even though we had a ten foot privacy fence Mary still looked all around to make sure no one was watching. Little did she know I could see everything. She slowly unbuttoned her blouse, her nimble fingers working their way down, exposing a little more of her bare skin with each movement. She took off the blouse and placed it on one of our deck chairs. Her ample breasts bounced in her simple white bra with each step she took. I could feel a heat welling up between my thighs. My lips were moist and I sex was aching. I’d never been particularly attracted to women but for some reason as I watched Mary undress something awoke inside me.

Mary reached back and unclasped her bra. Her big luscious breasts were soon exposed and beaming in the sunlight. Even from my window I could see that her nipples were hard. They were like little pink rosebuds. Mary reached up and took out her hairband letting her voluminous raven hair tumble down past her shoulders. The tingle between my thighs was growing stronger.

I reached down and slipped my right hand into my panties. The wetness I felt there surprised me. As I slid my fingertip against my clit Mary shimmied out of her pencil skirt and folded it atop her blouse. I gasped with pleasure as I took in the sight of her long fit legs. The perfect curves of her body were driving me wild. Then I noticed something that made me take a step back. I couldn’t be sure from that distance but it looked like she had a slight bulge in the front of her panties. Mary looked around again, making doubly sure that absolutely no one would see her, then she pulled her panties down and my jaw hit the floor. Sitting between her thighs was no slight bulge but a huge, monstrously thick cock. She must have used some sort of trick to hide it because there was no way I wouldn’t have noticed it poking out of her pencil skirt. She set her panties on the deck chair and slipped into the hot tub. Her nipples sank just below the surface of the steamy water.

I was totally shocked. Mary had a great big cock between her legs the whole time!? How had she hidden it so well? I looked down at her and she was resting her head on the edge of the hot tub. My hand was still stuffed into my panties. I wished I could her see her cock again. I opened the blinds a bit more to try and get a better look but just at that moment her eyes opened and we were staring right at one another. She quickly covered her breasts and I closed the blinds and ran back to my bed, hoping that she might think her eyes were only playing tricks on her.

I hid under the blankets like a scared child, my heart beating like a drum, until I heard a gentle tap at me door. The door opened and Mary was standing there looking flawless with her hair in a tight bun and her clothes just as neat as they had been earlier.

“Hello Jessica.” she said, looking own at her shoes with embarrassment, “You’re probably wondering why I was taking a dip in your hot tub.”

I shrugged, “Uh, actually that’s not really what I was wondering about.” I said.

She looked startled, “Oh really? What exactly is on your mind then?” she came in and sat on my bed.

“I was wondering if I could get an up close look at that big cock you’ve got hidden away in your panties.” I said, trying to sound confident but unable to keep my voice from wavering.

“So, you saw that then…” she said, casting her gaze down at her own feet. There was something simultaneously sympathetic and sexy in her expression. Only an hour or so before she’d been talking to me like she was my parent and now she was cast in the role of the sheepish child.

“Yeah,” I nodded, “I saw it, and I liked it.” I said. The words seemed to come from someone else. Of course I’d been turned on by her but I couldn’t believe that I was actually going for it. I’d never done anything so crazy in my life! Was I really going to fuck the nanny? Or rather, she was going to fuck me. I couldn’t stop thinking about her great big dick and how good it would feel to have her pound my pussy.

“I don’t think it would be appropriate. You see, I’ve been tasked with keeping the house in order and that certainly wouldn’t be…” I jumped up and kissed her on the lips. She hesitated for a moment, but then kissed me back, slipping her tongue into my mouth and wrapping it around my own. Mary tensed as I placed my hands on her slim waist but then relaxed and moaned as I began unbuttoning her blouse, “This is so wrong.” she gasped.

“Sometimes it’s fun to be bad.” I said, as I lifted her blouse up over her head and kissed her clavicle. Her cheeks were beet red and I could tell she was still conflicted but she couldn’t resist. Mary was caught up in the same whirlwind of lust that I’d felt when I first laid eyes on her naked breasts. Her hands awkwardly latched onto my yellow dress and then she yanked it over my head and tossed it aside. I could tell from her expression that she was turned on by the sight of me in nothing but my bra and panties. I unbuttoned her skirt and took it off so that we were both in nothing but our underwear. Strangely, I still couldn’t see much more than a tiny bulge in her underwear. Even when I felt along the front of her panties I couldn’t feel much.

“Where is it?” I whispered, almost to myself.

“It’s kinda hard to explain.” she said, “It’s not just any ordinary cock.”

“Well, duh. It was bigger than any dick I’ve ever seen.” I said.

“That’s because it, well it sounds stupid to say it, but it’s sort of supernatural.” she said, “I’m a futa.”

“So, what does that mean?” I asked, wondering if she was fucking with me or if perhaps this was all part of some strange role-play.

“It means I’m a woman with a really big cock of course.” she said with a smile, “And it also means that I can give give that gift to other women as well.”

“You’re not serious are you?” I looked her over and she really did seem like she was confessing something deeply personal, but maybe she was just crazy. I couldn’t deny it all though, I’d seen her big cock firsthand.

Mary nodded and bit her lip as she pushed me back on the bed and straddled me, “Go ahead.” she said nodding down to her panties. I cupped her firm ass and slid my palms up and down her taut abdomen before slowly rolling her panties down. When I’d gotten to the point where I could almost see her lips I yanked them down and out popped the biggest floppiest cock in the entire world. It must have been 8 inches long soft and as thick as my wrist.

“Do you like it?” Mary asked as it dangled in front of my face.

“It’s so big!” I gasped, in awe of the way it looked close up.

“Do you want to touch it?” she asked demurely.

I did want to. I wanted to so bad. Mary reached back and took off her bra showing me her perfect perky tits close up. They were so luscious and pert I couldn’t help but reach up and touch them. I played with nipples and she moaned as she wagged her cock right in front of my face. I closed my fists around her shaft. It throbbed in my grip as Mary let out a soft moan. When I started moving my hands back and forth she slowly thrust her hips into my grip. She looked so sexy I could feel my wetness spotting on the thin material of my panties. Mary reached back and rubbed my pussy as I stroked her cock. I moaned and curled my toes as Mary’s dainty fingers slipped through my moist lips. She rubbed my pussy faster and faster as I stroked her with greater intensity.

Her hot throbbing cock turned me on so much but I was scared of it. Could I really fit it inside my pussy? It was so much bigger than any cock I’d ever had before, although I’d never really been very satisfied by any of my previous boyfriends. Maybe Mary’s huge member was exactly what I needed.

Mary continued rubbing my pussy as I jacked her off. With each stroke she got harder and longer until she was full erect. I rubbed my cheek against her tip but I was too intimidated to even attempt to suck it. Fortunately Mary didn’t want that just yet. She pulled me up and undid my bra letting my tits free, then she pushed my tits together and slid her long hard cock between them. She rubbed my nipples with her thumbs as she fucked my tits and it made me even wetter. I was more turned on than I’d ever been in my life.

I could see a bit of precum forming on her tip as she slid it back and forth through my tits. It dribbled out and formed a gossamer strand from my nipple to her cockslit. Mary pushed my panties to the side and rubbed my wet entrance before slipping a finger into my aching pussy. I let out a moan as a shudder ran through me. She slipped in one finger and then another as she thrust her cock between my tits. As she pleasured me I wrapped my fingers around her cock once more and brought her tip to my lips. Sucking it was out of the question, it was just too big, but I cradled it and licked it up and down bathing her tip in my saliva and then sliding my tongue up and down her shaft. I opened wide and was just able to wrap my lips around her head. Mary moaned and ran her fingers through my hair as her hot cock throbbed against my tongue.

“I want to put it inside you.” Mary murmured breathlessly.

“I’m scared.” I said, looking at the great big behemoth in front of me.

“I’ll be gentle. Don’t worry. Trust me, you’ll like it.” she slid down my body trailing her dick down my stomach and sliding it between my lips as she got onto her knees and pulled down my panties. I spread my legs and Mary placed her tongue against my entrance then licked the length of my pussy, sliding her tongue through my lips and pressing it against my clit. Again and again she licked my wetness until I was dripping onto the sheets beneath me. I writhed and twisted under her, amazed at how skillful she was with her tongue. She slid her hands under my buttcheeks and pulled me into her, shoving my pussy into her mouth like it was a juicy peach. I howled and moaned and gasped as she made me wetter than I’d ever been in my life.

“Fuck me! Fuck me!” I moaned, before I could even think about it.

She looked up at me with a smile and then straightened up. Her giant erection was standing tall. Mary lowered herself onto me and I felt her shaft pressing against my clit as she licked and sucked my hard nipples. I wrapped my arms around her back as she pressed her tip against my entrance for the first time. I spread my legs wide but her tip was still too big. She gently thrust herself forward coating her tip in my juices and attempting to push it inside me. Bit by bit she was able to ease it in until my tight walls gave and her tip slid inside. I whimpered and cried out in pain. It was like losing my virginity all over again. I gritted my teeth and spread my lips with my fingers trying anything to let her push shaft inside me.

After her tip slid into me it was only a matter of time before the rest of her cock was able to slide in as well. The pain that I’d felt was replaced by a burning hot pleasure unlike anything I’d ever experienced before. I let out a howl of ecstasy as she thrust her hips into me stretching the walls of my pussy. She held my close and kissed me on the lips as she drove her staff deeper and deeper inside me. I could taste my own juices on her lips and tongue and her breasts pressed against mine as she pumped her hips over and over.

“Oh, yes! Oh, god YES!” I cried out as her staff touched the bottom of my pussy. She held it there, barely moving, just tapping my cervix with her bulbous tip. I shivered under her as an unbelievable heat roared through me. My whole body tingled and I felt my walls begin to spasm and quake.

“Oh, fuck! Pull out!” I gasped and just as her tip slid out a wave of pleasure rocked through me and a torrent of warm, clear liquid squirted out of me and all over Mary’s big cock. I squirted again and again as my my pussy throbbed with ecstasy.

“Mmm, that was so sexy.” Mary said, “I think you’re ready for me to show you exactly how good this feels.”

“What do you mean?” I panted breathlessly.

Mary didn’t say anything, she just smile and looked at me as she placed her fingers at my entrance. She rubbed the tip of her middle finger in slow circles and I felt a new heat between my thighs. It felt so good I threw my head back in ecstasy but I could feel something growing there as well. As Mary rubbed me it was like she was drawing something out and the next time I looked down there was a gigantic cock just like Mary’s sitting between my thighs!

“Oh my god! Mary! What did you do?” I yelled as my eyes went wide. The cock was attached to me and I could feel every sensitive inch, from the hard shaft to the throbbing tip.

“Don’t worry. I just wanted you to experience it.” Mary said.

The anxiety passed quickly and I was giddy at the prospect of having a big, swinging dick. I wrapped my fingers around it and stroked it one time just to see what it felt like. I giggled as my fingers played up the side and moaned as they brushed past my tip.

“Oh, fuck! That feels so good.” I said, somehow surprised.

“Just wait, it gets better.” Mary said, turning around so that her head was practically in my lap. She reached out with one hand and wrapped it around my shaft then took my hand and placed it on her own. She smiled at me as we stroked each other off in unison. When she sped up I sped up as well and when she slowed down and squeezed my tip I did the same. It was hot knowing that we were experiencing the exact same thing. The feeling of having a cock was so sexy as well. I couldn’t believe I actually got to experience it. I’d often wonder what my boyfriends felt like when they fucked me and now I knew.

Mary lowered her head and opened her mouth licking the length of my shaft. Then she parted her lips wide and took my tip into her mouth. I felt it pulse against her tongue as I did the same thing to her. I slathered her hot throbbing cock in my spit, bathing her member in my spit. We sucked and slurped on each other’s cocks as we looked into each other’s eyes. I rubbed her hard dick between my tits and tickled her cockhead at the same time. I licked her tip like an ice cream cone sucking the salty precum down my throat.

“Oh, my god! That feels so good.” I gasped, amazed at all of the new pleasures that were now spread out in front of me. In the span of twenty minutes I got to experience what it was like to fuck a woman and feel a set of tits that weren’t my own. To be fucked by a woman with a great big dick. And experience what it was like to have my own cock, which was an entirely new type of pleasure.

As Mary stared straight into my eyes and sucked me off I began to feel an irrepressible urge. Suddenly my balls were taut and my tip was a bottle rocket ready to take off. Mary rubbed her tits on my balls and jacked me off against her wet tongue. Before I knew what was happening an explosion of pleasure blasted through me and my shaft throbbed while my tip swelled. Then an eruption of hot, gooey cum ejaculated from head and drenched Mary’s lips. I came again and again filling Mary’s hot mouth and splashing my cum all over her lips and tits.

When Mary saw me cum she couldn’t resist anymore. Even before I was done cumming I felt Mary’s tip swell and soon she was filling my mouth with her hot seed. I drank as much as I could and let the rest run down between my tits. When we were both finished we got on our knees and kissed, tasting each other’s sticky semen. Our slick tits rubbed together as we pressed our cum covered bodies against each other. We made out for a long time, rolling over and over and before I knew it my cock had shrunk down to nothing and so had Mary’s.

“Where did they go?” I asked, more befuddled than anything.

“You have a lot to learn.” Mary said, rubbing her hands over my ass.

“You have a lot to teach me.” I responded.

“And we have all summer to do it.” Mary said, and she kissed me on the lips with feeling.
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