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Futa Besties

Lisa and I were hanging out by her pool, as we often do during the summer in between semesters. Sure beats being stuck in some boring lecture. At least that’s how I felt, I was never one for school. Lisa on the other hand, well… she was a genius, full ride to MIT and all that jazz. But when it came to sitting poolside, lounging in our bikinis, she was just an ordinary girl with fantastic tits. 
 

I turned in my lounge chair, facing Lisa, the sun glistening off her enormous well-lotioned bust.

“The only thing that could make this day any better is some cock,” I said, smiling at my dear friend.

Lisa nodded, “that’s for sure. Sure do miss how easy the guys at college are.”

“Yeah,” I agreed, “that’s probably the only thing I miss about college. Getting to suck any dick I desire.”

Lisa perked up, lifting herself off her lounge chair, “Stacy, you’re a genius.”

“I am… thank you… what?”

“What’s the point of being home from college when there isn’t any cock around to truly enjoy it?”

“Huh? Not having to take tests for starters.”

“Oh Stacy,” Lisa leaned over me, taking my hands in hers, “beautiful simple Stacy…”

“Hey, you just said I was a genius.”

“No, I’m the genius, but you did give me an idea. A way for us to have all the cock we can handle.”

“I was really just trying to be funny. I’m quite content sitting by the pool. I’m not in the mood to go to clubs or anything and try to flirt with some greasy pervs.”

Lisa shook her head, “I’ve got an idea, you enjoy the pool. No need for clubs or grease or anything. Just wait here.”

I shrugged Lisa off as she headed back into the house. Watching her cute ass shake with each step. I settled myself back into my chair. I had no idea what she was up to, but so long as I didn’t have to leave my seat, I didn’t really care.

I must have dozed off for a bit. The sound of Lisa’s joyous shouting waking me up. She hopped up and down in front of me, her wonderful tits bouncing in my face.

“I did it, I did it,” she said, waving some sort of remote control in the air.

“Did what? Did you record the final season of America’s Next Inventor?” I asked. It was Lisa’s favorite show, always critiquing the contestants and claiming how she could do better.

“Huh? No, how would that help us with this lack of cock problem?”

“I don’t know, but how’s a t.v remote supposed to help? I’ve used a lot of strange objects to please my pussy; a hairbrush, markers, a shampoo bottle… but never a remote.”

“It’s not for shoving into your cunt, Stacy,” Lisa grabbed my wrist and pulled me out of my chair. “Get up, come on.”

I let out a heavy sigh, I was really planning on breaking the record for longest time spent in a lounge chair today. Oh well, I guess there goes that record.

“This,” said Lisa, raising the remote or whatever it is above her head, “Is a Futanator.”

“A what?”

“A Futa-Anator… it turns women into futas.”

“What the hell is a futa?”

“You know, like a woman, but with a nice juicy cock?”

“You’ve been reading hentai again haven’t you?”

“What? No… yes, but this is better than hentai, because it’s real, I actually did it. Just hold still,” Lisa aimed her little remote thing right between my legs.

“Hold on a second,” I shouted, swatting the remote out of her hands, the hunk of plastic skittering across the ground.

“Shit!” Lisa dove after the remote scooping it up into her arms before it had a chance to fall into the pool. “Careful, it’s very delicate.”

“I’m not letting you zap me with another one of you mad science projects.”

“When have I ever zapped you with anything?” Lisa fiddled with the remote, making sure it was still functionable. Though I doubted it actually did anything. Even for someone as smart Lisa, inventing something like that in less than a day had to be impossible.

“Remember when I complained to you about my tits being too small, how I wanted ones as big as yours? So you invented that-”

“That was years ago,” said Lisa, “I’ve learned a lot since then.”

“It was not years ago.”

“Well whatever, this one is going to work, guaranteed.”

“Then use it on yourself, be your own guinea pig for once, go on,” I flicked my hand in the air, sitting my perfect ass back down on the chair where it belonged.

Lisa looked her device over, frowning to herself. That got her to shut up real quick. Not so confident when it came to her own body.

“I- I wasn’t planning on having the cock… I was kind of hoping you would and then I’d-”

I shook my head, “forget it, your invention, your cock… that is if it works, which I doubt greatly.” I knew Lisa, I knew she couldn’t resist a challenge. And then right on queue…

“Alright fine,” said Lisa, “I'll use it on myself.” Lisa pointed the remote right between her legs. Just as I knew she would, so predictable, always having to prove just how smart she is, her one and only flaw.

“We’ll go on then, do it,” I said, coaxing her. Lisa's hand shook, it was obvious she was nervous. Whether it was because she was nervous it wouldn’t work or it would, I couldn’t say.

“Okay here I go…”

“Okay, go on.”

“I’m really going to do it…”

“I know that.”

“There’s no going back…”

“I hope not.”

Lisa closed her eyes, squeezing tightly, pressing the button on her remote. A beam of light followed by a strange warping type of sound shot from the remote. Instantly a bulge began to grow between her legs, pressing against the fabric of her bikini.

“Did it work?” I asked, getting closer to Lisa and inspecting between her legs. There certainly seemed to be something there, but there was only one way to find out if it worked for sure.

“I think so,” said Lisa, she pinched her waistband between her two fingers, stretching it out and taking a peek. “It worked,” Lisa shouted excitedly, the waistband snapping back. Lisa bounced herself up and down, ecstatic at what she had accomplished. I watched as her tits bounced with her and the large bulge shaking as well.

“Well, come on, let me see it,” I said, darting my hand after her bikini.

Lisa slapped my hand away, “Hey, you’re the one who doubted me, why should I share my new cock with you?”

“Just let me see it,” I said, trying to get another feel of it.

Lisa shot back out of my reach. “I’ll let you see it, but only if you ask nicely.”

“Please, may I see your cock?” I asked, cupping my hands together.

Lisa shook her head, “Not good enough. Down on your knees. I want you to beg for it.

“Ugh.. Fine,” I let out an exasperated sigh, and got down on my knees before her. I don’t know why she had to be so difficult. I just knew that her cock better be worth it. “Please please, let me have a look at your cock. I want to see it so bad.”

“Yeah?” Lisa sauntered over to me, her bulge level with my face.

“Mhmm,” I moaned, biting my lip, eyes locked on her bikini. My heart raced with excitement. It had to work, Lisa knew what she was doing.

Lisa took hold of her bikini, shimmying it down her long slender legs. Sure enough, there it was, a cock… her cock, and a rather large one, though it was still flaccid.

“Can I touch it?” I asked.

“Go on,” smiled Lisa, “I want to see it when it’s hard.

“Don’t worry, I’ll have this cock of yours throbbing in no time.” I swished the saliva around in my mouth, building up my spit. I wrapped my hand around her smooth cock and let the spit drip over my lips, down her shaft, and between my fingers.

As I stroked her soft smooth cock, Lisa hardened at my touch. Saliva squishing between my fingers, my hand sliding up and down her lengthening shaft.

“Oh god, that feels so good,” Lisa tilted her head back, brushing her hair out of her face. She thrusted her hips forward, creating a rhythm as she slid herself in and out of my grasp.

“Slow down,” I pulled my hands away from her, “You’ll cum too soon if you keep going like that.”

“No I won’t, come on, just let me have it,” Lisa grabbed my shoulders, her cock hovering above my face.

“Uh uh,” I shook my head, “you let me have some fun first, and then you can cum,” I said, taking hold of her cock, bringing it towards my lips.

“Okay, but I still get to cum, right?” Lisa asked.

“Of course, I want to see you blow your futa load just as badly as you do. But let’s not rush anything,” I gave her tip a soft kiss. My tongue licked from the back of her cock all the way up, savoring every inch of her mighty cock. Her cock was even more impressive once at full length and girth. I’ve only been with a few men before, but I can safely say none of them had a cock as impressive as Lisa’s.

“Stop teasing,” Lisa moaned, I could sense just how badly she wanted to start thrusting her hips again and chase after that orgasm. Not that I could blame her, I’m sure these new sensations of having her cock pleased were otherworldly and earth-shattering.

“You want me to suck it for you?” I asked, slapping her thick cock against my tongue.

“Fuck yes, please…”

I let out a chuckle, “look who’s begging now.” I gave the tip another little kiss. I looked up into her eyes, the desire for my mouth burned within them. “I’m gonna suck every inch of this big futa cock.”

I opened my mouth up wide to receive my best friend's cock, sucking the tip in, working my way down her shaft. Spit bubbled out of my mouth and dripped down between the two of us. I bobbed my head back and forth, each time reaching a bit further down her cock. Further and further until I had that tip hitting the back of my throat. I worked the tip with my mouth and tongue, gripping her messy wet shaft, my fingers twisting all around. Lisa shivered and moaned from the combined ecstasy of my hand and mouth. Each one of her spasms brought joy to my heart, told me that I pleased her oh so well. The first person to ever please her cock.

What I really wanted was to be the girl to take her virginity. Lisa of course, lost her virginity long ago, but that was when she only had a pussy. But her cock was still virginal, had not yet penetrated a sweet little pussy. As I reached between my legs, sliding my hand beneath my bikini, my pussy was all wet and ready for that shiny new cock of hers.

“I want you inside me,” I said, wiping the spit off my chin. “See how wet I am for it,” I took

Hold of Lisa’s hand, forcing her fingers to touch my little clit, my juices sticking to her.

“Damn, you’re soaked,” said Lisa.

“Mmhmm,” I moaned, “It’s all for you, I can’t-”

“Hey!” An unknown voice shouted from somewhere behind us.

“Oh fuck,” I scurried off my knees, my heart pounding, scared as to who the hell that was. And how much they saw.

“What are you two doing over there?” It was Miley, Lisa’s neighbor, the top of her head just barely visible over the wooden fence.

“Nothing,” I shouted, grabbing a towel off the lawn chair, “go away.”

“It doesn’t sound like nothing.” Miley bounced herself up and down, trying to get a peek over the fence.

“Well it is, so go away,” I said.

“I’m coming over,” Miley struggled with the fence, tossing a leg over the top of it.

“You better hurry up and put that thing away,” I said, pointing to Lisa’s cock.

“Why?” Questioned Lisa, “I’m still so fucking hard, I need to cum and-”

“Because she’ll see it and-”

“So what?

“So-”

Miley let out a heavy grunt as she fell over on our side of the fence. She picked herself up off the ground and took a look around the pool.

“Oh, it’s just you two?” Miley asked, looking a bit disappointed.

“Yeah and we were hoping to keep it that way,” I added. Why did she have to interfere just when things were about to get good, I was so close to having Lisa’s cock inside me and now this little bitch had to go and stick her nose in our business.

“I thought I heard you saying something about someone having a nice cock. Thought you might have had some guys over,” said Miley.

“As you can see, we don't, it's just the two of us here, no guys and no cocks,” I said, wrapping the towel around Lisa’s waist.

“That’s too bad, I was really hoping I might get some cock too. You know it’s summer vacation, what’s summer without some summer sex,” said Miley.

Lisa pulled me over, cupping her hand over my ear and whispering, “let’s just tell her, she wants cock and… I have one.”

“What? No, I thought this was just a you and I thing,” I said.

“Don’t be greedy, I’m sure I have enough for the both of you. Besides, you know she isn’t going to leave and I just really want to get off, please?”

“What are you two whispering about,” Miley leaned over Lisa’s shoulder, glancing down between her cleavage.

“Fine, whatever,” I stamped my foot, “you want cock right?”

“Mhmm,” Miley nodded her head.

“Then close your eyes and get down on your knees,” I demanded.

“But why-”

“Just do it, if you want some cock then you’ll do as I say, got it?”

“Alright alright,” Miley gave in, doing as I commanded.

“That’s right, be a good little slut and listen to me,” I unwrapped the towel off Lisa, her cock still hard springing out. I grabbed a fistful of Miley’s hair, her eyes kept tightly shut.

“Open your mouth, and stick your tongue out,” I gave her head a forceful nod.

Miley opened wide with an “ah,” saliva dripping off her wet tongue. I shoved her face forward, forcing her mouth down Lisa’s tip.

“There you go you annoying little slut, how’s that cock taste?” I tilted her head back, pulling her off my best friend’s cock.

Miley took a deep breath in, “Damn, that’s big, but I thought there were no guys back here?”

“Just shut up and keep your eyes closed, and be happy I’m sharing with you,” I forced Miley back down Lisa’s thick cock, making Miley bob her head back and forth as she slurped up that meaty futa shaft.

“Oh god that’s so good,” moaned Lisa, her body shivering as Miley sucked at the tip.

“Wait, Lisa?”

“Eye’s closed,” I placed my hand over Miley’s face, “Lisa just enjoys watching you suck a cock.”

“Mmhmm,” Lisa agreed, “keep sucking it, you’re doing such a good job.”

“I want to hear him say it,” Miley wrapped her fingers around the shaft, stroking Lisa’s thick cock, “come on baby, let me hear how much you like it.”

“Fuck yes, just like that,” shuddered Lisa, the tip of her cock getting worked by Miley’s nimble fingers.

“Lisa can you stop, I want to hear the lucky man with the cock I’m stroking,” said Miley.

“Right, sorry… fuck, slow down, I’m gonna cum if you keep-”

“What the-” Miley tossed my hand off her face, pulling away from me, taking her first look at who she was really pleasuring. “L- Lisa?” Miley dropped her hand off Lisa’s cock, Lisa still throbbing and pulsating for more.

“Oh please, don’t stop,” groaned Lisa, “That was perfect.” Lisa took hold of Miley’s wrist and placed her hand back onto her cock, helping the little slut to stroke along with her.

“But- but- Since when do you have a cock?” Miley’s eyes went wide, as she drank in the sight of Lisa’s new addition. “And it’s so fucking big too!”

“Damn it, Miley. Didn’t I say not to look,” I squeezed Miley’s cheeks and pursed out her lips, “you’re such a dumb little whore.”

“Swrry,” Miley mumbled out of her mouth as I squeezed harder, shaking her face.

“But I don’t care if it’s Lisa’s cock, I’ll still suck it,” Miley pushed away.

“See, I told you it’s not a big deal,” said Lisa, gripping her shaft and slapping her tip against Miley’s wet lips, “Come on, can you open up for me again?”

Miley opened wide, receiving Lisa’s throbbing dick into her little slut’s mouth, sucking the tip and down to the base, spit bubbling over her lips as Lisa began to thrust, moaning as she slid herself in and out of the bitch’s mouth.

“I thought it was supposed to be my cock to play with,” I said, pouting, running my hands along Lisa’s curves and feeling up her tits, giving those stiff and aroused nipples a pinch.

“It’s big enough to share, isn’t it?” Lisa pulled her cock out of Miley’s mouth, strands of spit dangling off the tip. Lisa slapped the tip across Miley’s lips. “Come on, I can use your mouth too.”

“Fine,” I pushed Miley aside, “let me show you how to suck a cock.” I licked Lisa from the base to the tip, spitting all over her cock and smothering it in kisses. I sucked the tip in and throated her thick futa cock as deep as possible, gagging on the size, saliva spewing out between the two of us and dripping into my cleavage. Miley got underneath, fiddling her tongue in to find some to taste.

“If you want to suck a cock you’ve got to deep throat it,” I said, grabbing a handful of Miley’s hair and forcing her to suck down more cock than she could handle. Miley choked and gagged, her eyes watering as I had her gobble my best friends cock up.

“That’s it you dirty slut, that’s how she likes it.”

“Fuck, slow… slow,” moaned Lisa, her cock twitching to blow as I forced Miley to choke more of it down.

I yanked Miley off Lisa’s cock, the little slut gasped for air, spit and precum dripped down her chin and all over the front of her shirt.

“If you’re going to behave like a slut you might as well look like one too,” I ripped the front of Miley’s shirt open, her tits bouncing out. “That’s better,” I gave her tits a slap and pinched those little pink nipples.

“Please, I want to feel your cock between my tits,” begged Miley.

“You heard her,” I said, looking up at Lisa, “the slut wants to titfuck you.”

Miley squeezed her tits together, nice and plump and ripe for fucking. I jammed my fingers into Miley’s mouth making her gag more saliva out, enough to spill down her chest and lube those tits up. Lisa slid her cock underneath Miley, sliding it up between her breasts. Each time that succulent tip of hers came poking out I opened up wide and sucked it in.

“Damn, I love having a cock,” moaned Lisa.

“Yeah? You like fucking this whore’s tits?” I asked, tugging on Miley’s nipples. Miley whimpered with a mix of pain and pleasure, drooling over Lisa’s cock.

I reached between my legs, my pussy soaking wet, turned on completely by watching my best friend fuck this annoying sluts tits.

“Give it to her,” I moaned, rubbing my clit, my body spasming as I continued to massage myself. “I wanna see you fuck her pussy.”  I grabbed for Miley and forced her down on all fours, lifting her tight ass into the air, ripping her slutty booty shorts off.

“You ready to have your slut hole filled,” I said, spanking Miley.

“Fuck,” Miley cried, her body rocking forward, tits dangling underneath.

“Tell her you want it,” I demanded, giving her ass another slap.

“I want it! I want your cock,” screamed Miley.

“Come on Lisa, put you big futa cock in this whore pussy,” I spread Miley’s cheeks open, spitting on her little kitty, rubbing the mix of juices and spit with my palm. Miley trembled each time my hand passed over her clit.

Lisa got behind Miley, slapping her thick futa cock against the slut’s pussy, teasing her by pressing the tip against that clit.

“Penetrate that slutty hole, shove it in,” I said, sliding a finger into my own pussy as I watched Lisa ease her tip into Miley.

“Oh god… fuck,” Miley tightly closed her eyes, her mouth hanging open, gasping as Lisa’s thick cock stretched her tight slut hole open. “So big,” moaned Miley, throwing herself back, sinking deeper down that beautiful cock.

“Mmm, I think she really likes it, look she can’t help herself,” I chuckled, Miley bounced herself against Lisa, slamming that thick booty back into her.

Lisa gripped Miley’s plump ass, digging her fingers into her soft flesh and forced that ass up and down her sloppy cock coated in Miley’s slut juices.

“Fuck, give it to her,” I said, spreading Miley’s ass and spitting onto her pussy. “Look at that cock going in and out,” I licked my lips.

“Yes, god yes, give it to me,” Miley moaned, her tits bouncing each time Lisa thrusted in, fucking her harder and harder. Lisa bit down on her lip, really giving it to Miley, a look of determination on her face, wanting to stuff the slut full of futa cock.

“Damn baby, that pussy is so tight, you must really want this cum,” Lisa lifted herself up, adjusting a bit, drilling down from above into Miley.

“Oh I do, I want your cum so bad,” whimpered Miley beneath Lisa.

“Hell no,” I said, my hand on Lisa’s cheek turning her face towards mine. I pressed my lips to Lisa’s darting my tongue into her warm mouth, swirling around inside its moist wonder.

“That cum is for me,” I said, pushing Lisa off Miley, laying Lisa down on her back. I hovered over, squatting above her cock. “That cum is all mine,” I slid my fingers across my clit, rubbing violently for a moment, before sinking myself down, Lisa’s cock penetrating my tight hole.

“Fuck yes baby, finally some nice cock for this pussy,” I placed my hands on Lisa tits, securing her body down on the ground as I rode on top of her. Lifting and lowering my body, slamming down on that thick futa pipe as it hit deep into my tight cunt.

“This is how you fuck a futa cock,” I growled, grinded my pussy against Lisa, feeling her thob and pulsate inside of me.

“But I wasn’t done” Miley whined, rubbing her little clit, her fingers pruning from the juices.

“Too bad, this was my idea, I get her cum.” I slammed down on that mighty cock, Lisa shivering with ecstasy underneath me.

“I can’t- I can’t hold out any longer,” cried Lisa.

“Then don’t, cum for me baby, cum inside this tight pussy, I want it all.”

“Oh god, yes, I’m-” Lisa jolted up, wrapping herself around my body, her warm load erupting out of the tip of her cock, filling my tight pussy to the brim. Her sticky white cum spurted out between the two of us, dripping down our thighs as streams of futa cum expelled from her cock.

“Yes baby, that’s what I need, give me all that naughty futa cum,” I tugged on Lisa’s tits, pinching her sensitive nipples. Lisa closed her eyes and swayed her head back and forth rolling in pure bliss, her cock continued to spurt a bit of futa seed out into me. Her load, so thick and heavy and perfect in my cunt. My pussy tightened around her throbbing shaft, milking that cock for more.

“I can’t- I- It’s too sensitive,” Lisa tossed me off, shivering in a sexy ball of fulfilled desire, her cock covered in cum.

“You said you wanted cum, right Miley?”

“Mmm, yeah?” Miley looked at me with appropriate suspicion. 

“Well come get some,” I pulled Miley over and forced her mouth open with my thumb. “Clean her dirty futa cock off then,” I shoved Miley down Lisa’s messy cock, making her swallow up the residual cum that covered my besties cock.

“That’s it, lick it all up you little slut. And when you’re done with that, I got more for you right here,” I slapped my palm against my pussy, the wet smacking sound of juices and cum filling the air around us.

I shoved Miley’s face between my legs, her tongue hanging out over her bottom lip, “get licking you cum slut.” I commanded Miley’s face up and down, using her tongue, making her lick up my sweet dripping pussy. Her tongue swirled around inside my hole, scooping the futa cum out.

“That’s a good little cum slut. Suck that cum out of my pussy.”

Miley slurped the cum out, sucking my clit into her mouth, her slut tongue sending shivers down my spine as she ate me out, going after that cream filling in the center. I eased my muscles, letting more cum ooze out of my cunt and down onto her tongue.

As good as having Lisa’s cock fuck me, as well as Miley licking me up, it still wasn’t enough. I had grown insatiable, I needed more, I needed an orgasm. And with Lisa spent and drained I knew her cock wouldn’t be able to provide one for me. But I had an idea, I wasn’t done yet. I scrambled  after Lisa’s remote.

“Hey, Miley!”

“Huh?” Miley turned to face me, wiping a load of cum from off her chin.

I slammed my thumb down onto the big red button, directing the wave or however it worked at Miley.

“Umm… okay? I’m not a television,” Miley stood there, looking confused. But she wouldn’t be confused for long.

In no time her cute little clit began to grow, sprouting a futa cock between her legs. “What- what did you do?” Miley stumbled back as her new futa cock blossomed from what was once just a tiny clit.

“I gave you a cock,” I said, “just like Lisa’s… this is how she did it,” I raised the remote before tossing it onto the lawn chair.

“But- What the hell, why would you do that?” Miley pressed down on her growing cock as if to try and stop it from forming, not that she could.

“Because I need more cock and Lisa doesn’t look like she has much left in her.”

“Sorry,” Lisa mumbled, sprawled out on the ground, her cock going soft, sweat dripping down her forehead, “if you give me a few minutes, I… I might be able to get it back up again.”

“Come on Miley,” I said, reaching for her cock, “you were always the biggest slut of all of us. Now with an added cock just think about how extra slutty you can be.” I spit into my palm and rubbed my hand along Miley’s thick futa shaft, stroking her up and down.

“I- I- that feels so good,” Miley tossed her head back and thrusted her hips forward, “keep stroking, god yes.”

“See, aren’t you happy you have a cock?” I asked, licking underneath the tip. Miley’s cock dripped with precum, her fluids leaking down my tongue.

“Just keep sucking, oh please keep sucking it,” Miley moaned.

I rubbed my little clit, feeling it swell beneath my fingers, I ached to have more futa cock inside of me. And Miley throbbed, I’m sure, with an equal desire to take this tight pussy.

I throated Miley’s cock as deep as I could, spit bubbling out of my mouth and sloshing down her shaft. Miley held to the top of my head, thrusting her hips, sliding her meaty cock in and out of my wet mouth. Her body shivered and her tits bounced, but I knew my mouth wouldn’t be enough for her for much longer.

“Don’t you want this pussy?” I asked, slapping my palm against my cunt, “Don’t you want to know what it feels like to fuck a woman, to really fuck her?”

“Fuck yes,” groaned Miley, “Bend over for me. Spread that ass.”

I got down on all fours, reaching back and spreading my cheeks. Miley teased the tip of her cock along my dripping pussy. The head of her cock eased into my sloppy hole. Miley slid her way in, sliding her cock through the mess of juices and Lisa’s cum that continued to drip out of my cunt.

“That’s it, pound my hole, give me that cock,” I demanded.

Miley wrapped her arms around my body, her tits pressed against my back, working her cock deep into my hole.

“Harder, fuck me harder,” I shouted. Miley held to my hips, thrusting herself forward and yanking me back, my ass slapping against her.

“Damn,” Lisa picked herself up off the floor, “you two are making me hard again,” she gripped her stiffening cock, stroking as she watched Miley ram me from behind.

“Then get over here and let me have another taste,” I said.

Lisa settled in before me, presenting me with her hard cock. I slurped her futa cock into my mouth, sucking her all up.

The two girls took me from both ends. One cock in my pussy and the other in my mouth. Miley slammed from behind, forcing my body to jolt forward, forcing me to suck down more of Lisa’s cock.

“Who’s the dirty slut now,” said Miley, spanking my ass.

“Fuck, I am,” I cried out, saliva dripping down my chin.

“Yeah you are,” laughed Miley.

“Just shut up and fill my hole,” I yelled back before going back to gobbling up Lisa’s thick cock.

“I- I think I’m going to cum again,” Lisa squirmed, sliding her dick out of my mouth.

“Then do it, spray your futa cum on me,” I gripped her shaft and furiously stroked her, “spill that seed on my face.” I focused my efforts on her tip, Lisa tensed her body, breathing heavily.

Lisa let out a heavy moan, a small stream of cum spurting out of her futa cock. Her load sticking to my face and dripping between my cleavage.

“That’s two from Lisa already, what’s taking you so long,” I craned my neck, looking back at Miley. “Hurry up and fill me with your cum.”

Lisa went after my clit, rubbing my wet pussy while Miley fucked me harder and harder. My pussy tightened around her cock. Each one of my movements an attempt at milking that cum from her rod.

“Yes yes yes,” I bellowed, Lisa rubbing faster on my sensitive clit. I collapsed down, my tits pressed onto the ground. My tongue hanging out of my mouth. I snapped my legs shut. My pussy pushed Miley’s cock out as it became ever tighter.

“No you don’t,” Miley jammed her cock back in, down to the base. My tight pussy was too much for her. Miley gave one final push and then a warm load of perfect futa cum erupted out of her, filling me with load after load.

“Finally,” I mumbled, a smile on my face, my body splayed out next to the pool. I was drenched in sweat, and covered in cum. “I love your new invention, and your new cock.”

“Me too,” laughed Lisa, cupping pool water into her hands and using it to cool down her hot body.

“That’s a good idea,” I said, crawling to the edge of the pool, sticking my head under the water. I pulled my head out and wiped my hair back and forth.

“Hey, stop that,” Miley raised her arms shielding herself from the splash.

“Come on, we should all go for a swim, cool off, you know?”

“Sounds good to me,” said Lisa, water glistening off her tits as she let some slip through her fingers.

“Last one in is a slut,” Miley shouted, jumping into the pool with a big splash followed by Lisa.

“I guess that makes me the slut,” I said, shrugging my shoulders and diving in.

“So how long does this cock last?” Miley Asked.

“I’m not sure, why?” Lisa responded.

“Just wondering,” Miley grabbed her cock, “I kind of like having it. And I really liked fucking your tight pussy,” Miley dove under the water and gave my ass a pinch.

“Yeah yeah, just be happy we allowed you to join,” I said as Miley rose to the top of the pool.

“Pfft, don’t act like you didn’t enjoy it.”

“Do- do you think I can get pregnant from all this cum?” I asked, ignoring Miley.

“There’s only one way to find out,” Lisa smirked.

“Does that mean you would fuck me again?” I asked.

“Absolutly,” laughed Lisa, “I’d fuck you every single day.”

“So would I,” added Miley.

“I didn’t ask you, Miley.”

“Whatever, you liked it.”

Fertile Futa Best Friends

“I heard you had a cock? Is that true?” Emily asked me. Her question quite obviously took me back quite a bit. I didn’t have a cock. I was all woman, where she got such an idea was beyond me. And what could possibly drive her to ask so bluntly confused me all the more.

“Where did you hear that?” I asked in turn. I invited Emily over to swim in Lisa’s pool with me while I house sat for a few days. I didn’t expect such an explicit topic to rear itself up. Emily never seemed the type, usually kept those sort of things rather private.

“From Miley,” said Emily, shrugging her shoulders as if it was no big deal at all.

I squinted my eyes, peering over the fence into the neighbors yard. Miley lived next door to Lisa, always intruding on the two of us, always trying to involve herself in what Lisa and I had going on, “Miley,” I whispered, the name filled my mouth with a sour taste.

“What are you looking at?” Emily followed the trail of my gaze toward Miley’s house.

“Nothing… nothing,” I hoped Miley wasn’t home, didn’t come frolicking her little butt over and ruining my relaxing day.

“So it’s not true then?” Emily asked.

“Well…” I took a brief pause. It wasn’t exactly true. I didn’t have a cock, or anything resembling one, I was all woman, have always been. However, if Miley did say something to Emily it is possible she simply misheard the story or… more likely Miley embellished some of the details to make herself look better as she often did. Another reason I found the slut particularly annoying.

“It’s like this,” I continued, “Lisa invented this… sort of device, you see. And with it she gave herself a cock. At my bequest of course, I asked her to do it. She wanted to use it on me, but I wasn’t about to be a guinea pig for another one of her inventions.”

“Oh, so Lisa is the one who has the cock? Miley talks fast sometimes it’s hard to keep up, you know?”

“Yeah, I know… wish she would learn to keep her mouth shut and not go off gossiping about-”

“I’m sorry,” Emily interjected, “I didn’t know it was supposed to be a secret or anything.”

“It’s fine,” I placed a hand on Emily’s shoulder, scooting my lawn chair closer to hers, “I should have known once Miley joined there wouldn’t be much of a secret.”

“So Miley? She saw you two?”

“Mhmm,” I nodded, “Kind of ruined the day I had planned with just Lisa too. But I suppose she made up for it. I used the device on her, gave her a nice juicy cock in retaliation. And I suppose I do have to hand it to her. She sure did a number on my holes,” I licked my lips in remembrance of that day.

“So then… this device,” Emily turned to face me, really engaging with me, “It’ll work on anybody then?”

“Yeah, as far as it’s been tested, it should.”

“Why?” I asked, narrowing my eyes, carefully watching Emily.

“Oh, no reason.”

“Like hell, tell me. You come over here asking if I’ve got a cock and all this stuff, clearly there’s a reason, tell me.”

Emily sucked her lips in, keeping her mouth tightly shut and shaking her head. Always with the silly games this one. I turned out of my chair and on top of her in the other, “Tell me,” I demanded, straddling Emily.

“Uh uh,” Emily shook her head.

“Don’t be so insolent, tell me.”

“No,” she squeaked.

“Tell me or I’ll…”

“You’ll what?”

I shot my hands forward, pinching both her round little nipples between my fingers, tweaking the soft fabric of her bikini, “I won’t let go until you tell me.”

“Fuck, stop… that hurts,” moaned Emily.

“Does it?” I asked, pinching a little harder.

“A little, actually… that’s kind of nice... “

“Ugh, you perv, just tell me,” I let go of her tits, clearly I was only exciting her more.

“Fine… I want to get pregnant,” Emily shouted, slapping her hand over her mouth the moment the words left her lips.

“You serious? Why would you want… wait a second… that means you were hoping I would have a cock so I could…”

Emily nodded, “Yeah, I was going to ask if you would impregnate me.”

“I don’t believe this,” I said, tossing my legs over the side of the chair, looking to get off her.

“Wait, don’t go,” Emily grabbed my wrist and pulled me back on top of her, “It’s not a big deal really. I mean even if you had a cock, if you said no, I wouldn’t force you to or anything.”

“Yeah but still, that’s a-” I tried again to leave her but Emily yanked me closer once more.

“Just wait, I'll let you squeeze my tits again,” she said.

“That’s only fun for one of us,” I said.

“Okay, then I’ll squeeze your tits,” offered Emily.

“Is that all you think about, playing with tits?” I asked.

“No, all I think about is getting pregnant.”

“It’s that bad, huh?” I asked, letting my guard down, also letting Emily sneak her hands up my chest and onto my tits, gently massaging me.

“Yeah, I got baby fever alright.”

“Well…Mmm, that’s nice...I can’t help you, I don’t have a cock so…” I shut my eyes, letting the pleasure of her diligent hands working on my tits rolls over me.

“But the device still exists doesn’t it? Or did Lisa take it with her?” Emily’s hands lowered down to my waist, taking hold of my hips, commanding my body to grind against hers.

“It.. it should be in the house somewhere,” I let out a pleasing sigh, my clit grinding against Emily’s thigh.

“Then maybe you can do me a little favor… just one little favor, and give yourself a nice big cock for me.”

“I don’t know… I mean-”

“Please,” Emily cooed, pressing her lips to mine, easing me down onto my back, switching places with me, now taking the top position.

Emily slid her hand down my slender tummy, teasing her nimble fingers underneath my bikini. She obviously was quite determined to win my favor and have me do this one thing for her. But… could I really do it. Would I really be willing to use Lisa’s device on myself and give myself a big hard cock to fill Emily with. When Lisa used it on herself I was delighted, filled with lust, couldn’t keep my hands off her. But she had the cock, her and Miley.

Emily’s sweet fingers delicately rubbed my little clit in small motions, her own pussy pressed against my thigh, grinding back and forth as she leaned in.

“I’m… just not sure…” I sighed, a shiver of pleasure rolling through me, the tip of Emily’s finger pressing just right, a perfect pace.

“Just think about it, just relax and think about it,” Emily whispered, moving her hand faster and faster, my pussy dripping with an influx of deliciously naughty fluids. I tossed my head back, pressing my chest out. How in the world was I supposed to think about anything with all rational leaving my mind and instead being filled with shooting shocks of electric sensitivity.

“Think of what you could do to me,” Emily continued, pulling down the fabric covering my tits, kissing my neck and moving farther south. “You could put in my mouth, make me suck on your throbbing cock, forcing it deeper and deeper,” Emily’s lips tickled the top of my chest, inching their way to my nipples. “Forcing me to throat it, to gag, and choke like some sort of naughty slut.” Emily latched her lips onto my nipple, sucking it into her warm mouth, her tongue flicking. She popped her mouth off with a wet smack, “and then you could stuff it inside my oh so tight virgin hole.”

The combined sensation of having my nipples and clit teased forced my body to jolt forward, I wrapped my arms around her back, pulling her in, moaning deeply into her ear.

“That’s right,” growled Emily, “You didn’t know, but I’m still a virgin. Wouldn’t you like to take this sluts virginity.”

I had to admit, that day that I got to play with Lisa and Miley. The two of them looked so overjoyed to have a cock. To use my body for their pleasure. Forcing themselves inside my dripping holes. The power that having a cock gave them, it was palpable. They tossed me back and forth, using me up and I loved it. But now, I had the chance to experience that dominating pleasure for myself. And Emily… so willing, begging for it. Begging to have me take her, wanting no one else, choosing me to take her sweet innocent virginity from her. A truly once in a lifetime opportunity had presented itself before me. How could I turn this down. I would be a fool to do so.

“And then…” Emily slid a finger inside my tight hole, curling her finger, hitting the right spot, “once you’ve stuffed me with your cock, I want you to spill that load of cum inside of me, fill me to the brim and impregnate me.”

The mix of her naughty words and sweet fingers playing in my tight hole and working my swelling clit filled me with an overload of excitement. I squirmed underneath, feeling that stretching tension inside my core ready to snap and burst. And just before I reached that point of gushing pleasure I stopped her, tossing her off me.

“I’ll- I’ll do it,” I said, giving into her command. I had good reason for removing her off my body. Though her diligent work upon my pussy felt absolutely amazing I didn’t want to finish. I didn’t want that sweet sweet orgasm. At least not yet, not while I still only had a pussy. I wanted my next orgasm to be with a cock. A hard fat cock slamming inside Emily’s warm hole and would spill yummy cum all up in there.

“Yes, thank you so much,” Emily crawled over to me, kissing my neck, my cheek, and lips. Showering me in more affection than was necessary. Besides, I wasn’t really doing this for her. I was doing it for myself. My reasons were, in the end, purely selfish. I wanted to know what a cock could do, what it would feel like. Seeing how much joy it gave the likes of Miley to dominate my submissive body and turn me into a begging slut made me want the same. Made me want to turn Emily into a cum thirsty slut, willing to do and take whatever I desired to give her.

I rushed into the house, wasting no time. I was filled with an aching need to cum. Holding off like this left me desperate and starved. I practically ransacked Lisa’s room looking for that device. Tossing clothes out of her drawers, shirts out of the closest. I didn’t care, I was after one thing and one thing only. I could take care of the mess later. I had to have that device, I had to have my thick cock. Energy rushed through every one of my limbs, like a fire burning I thrashed through every inch of that room and came up short.

“What’s taking so long,” shouted Emily from downstairs.

“I can’t fucking find it,” I screamed back, lost to a frenzy of unsatisfied desires, the burning embers of my lust glowing hotter and hotter. Where in the world would she have hidden it, I wondered to myself.

“Do you want any help?” Emily called back.

“Yeah, whatever…” I paid her half attention more concerned with where the device might be then with anything she had to say.

“Damn, what the hell happened to this place,” said Emily.

“I can’t find it, that's what happened,” I said, the sight of her ate away at me, made me mad with desire for that body, to take it from behind, from the front, from every angle imaginable.

As Emily bent over to look under the bed, sticking her perfect tight ass out, covered in only the thin fabric of her bikini I reached out and grabbed her hips.

“God damn, we need to find it… I want to fuck this pussy so bad,” I playfull thrusted my hips forward, slapping myself against that booty.

“Hey..” Emily giggled, “knock that off, we’ll never find it if you don’t help look.”

“I know but…” I slunk down, my hands caressing her ass, “I want this booty,” I said, licking my tongue across the supple flesh of her cheeks, giving her a sweet little kiss.

“That tickles, stop it,” Emily swatted me off, taking that cute butt away from me. “Do you think she took it with her?”

“Fuck I hope not,” I said, “She’s at some nerd science convention what would she need it there for?”

“Umm… maybe because it’s a new invention,” said Emily, as if it was obvious. The thought never crossed my mind, I figured what use would an extra cock do in a place full of virgins.

I slapped my forehead with my palm, “Ugh… you might be right.’

“Why not just give her a call?”

“Emily, that’s genius,” I pulled her in by the shoulders and kissed her lips, “why didn’t I-” The sweet taste of her lips lingered on mine, driving me towards another taste. I pulled her back in, darting my tongue into her mouth, the two of us locked together, swapping spit back and forth, sucking on one another's tongue.

“Enough enough, just call her already,” said Emily, wrestling with me as I hungered for more of those tasty lips.

I got my phone and called, impatiently tapping my foot and waiting for Lisa to pick up.

“Hey, what’s up?” Asked Lisa.

“Where is it?”

“Where is what?”

“The device, where is it, did you take it with you?”

“What device, what are you talking about?” She asked. This was getting quite annoying,

“The one that gives you a cock, of course… where is it?”

“Oh, that.. Um…” She took pause to trace her memory of where she left it. A short pause that felt much longer to me, way too long in fact. Every second I had to wait was another second I had to spend without Emily down on all fours and moaning for more. “...It’s in the bathroom cabinet I believe,” said Lisa, finally giving me the information that I needed.

Emily was still waiting for me in Lisa’s room. I headed into the bathroom, and sure enough the device was there.

“I found it, thank you.”

“You can thank me later because I’m on my-” I hung up the phone, not listening to the rest of her sentence. It didn’t matter to me, I had what I needed. I was far too enthralled by the possibilities to care about anything else. A bit selfish, maybe… but I wasn’t exactly thinking straight, and how could I? All the logic and reason had long left my brain the moment Emily’s fingers made my clit swell to the cliff’s edge.

I returned to Lisa’s room with the device in hand, which looked very similar to a television remote.

“I got it,” I said, exceedingly bouncing up and down, my tits bouncing along with me, waving the remote overhead.

“Great,” smiled Emily, “Should we-” Emily immediately stopped speaking as I aimed the device between my legs and pressed the button, a wave of light shot out glowing over my bikini. Almost instantly a bulge formed where I once had only a pussy, sprouting from my clit blossomed a wonderful cock.

“I can’t wait to have you,” I said, feeling my new cock growing harder as I eyed over Emily’s sexy body, drinking in the sight of her tits and curves.

“Umm… shouldn’t we go somewhere else… I don’t think Lisa would want us to fuck in her room.”

“Who cares,” I said, placing my hand over my bikini, getting a feel for my stiff cock, “She’s not here, she won’t know, and I want you now.”

“Yeah but-”

I grabbed Emily’s wrist, bringing her hand over my bikini, letting her feel up my new cock. Emily bit down on her bottom lip, exhaling through her nose, her fingers nimbly teasing over my shaft, and then full on groping.

“Yeah but… what?” I asked, raising my eyebrow, giving her a seductive smile.

“I suppose we can do it here,” a shudder came over her, the sudden realization that what she wanted more than anything was now here before her, ready to give all the warm seed she wanted.

“That’s what I thought… go on, take it out, let’s get a closer look.”

Emily pulled at my waistband, reaching in behind my bikini and pulling my thick cock out. Her eyes went wide at the sight of it, I don’t know what else she expected to see there, but she did look quite surprised.

“Fuck…” Emily mumbled under her breath, “It’s so big.”

“Thank you, and it’s all for you,” I replied.

“I can’t wait to feel this cock stretch my tight pussy out,” she tickled her fingers along the underside of my shaft, teasing the tip, making me shiver and jerk.

“Can you wait just a little longer?” I asked, placing my hand on her soft cheek, “There’s something I want you to do for me first.”

“Anything, I’ll do anything,” said Emily.

“Mmm, that’s just what I wanted to hear, that’s a good slut… first…” I pressed down on her shoulders, forcing her onto her knees, “...I want you to suck on it.”

Emily licked her lips, perhaps just as delighted to hear that, as I was to have her begging on her knees before me now.

“Whatever you want,” Emily lifted my cock, bringing it just inches away from her lips, “so long as you give me that load and fill my pussy, I’ll be the perfect little slut for you.” Emily stuck her tongue out, licking just under the tip, getting a taste for it, starting slow. I tossed my head back, reveling in this new sensation, entirely different than having a pussy and yet still so fucking good.

“Stop teasing,” I whimpered, grabbing a fistful of her hair, my body growing more tense, “I want you to wrap those pretty lips around me.”

Emily opened wide, sucking her way down my thick cock, her tongue flitting against me as she inhaled my large cock. Spit drooled over her lips and ran down my shaft, bubbling out between the two of us.

“That’s it, that’s a good little slut, suck that cock baby,” holding to her head I eased her deeper down my cock, forcing her to throat more and more of it. Overwhelmed and over stuffed, Emily exhaled deeply, pulling her mouth off my cock, coming up for air, spit dangling off her chin.

“Fuck that’s a lot of cock,” she growled, with a look that meant she was still hungry more, she wiped her wrist across her chin, tears welling in her eyes but with a smile of delight and a look of determination. Determined to swallow more of this throbbing cock. “I want you to keep giving it to me, force that cock in.”

Hearing that awakened something inside of me, a primal urge of pure lust. I placed my hand on the back of her head, and shoved her back down my cock. I stuffed my cock into that sloppy whore’s mouth, forcing her to gobble me up. I thrusted my hips, yanking her hair and shoving her back down, hitting the back of her throat with the tip as saliva came spewing out of her mouth and raining down my thighs.

The need to cum swelled inside of me and Emily could sense it, and could tell by my throbbing cock how close to the edge her wet mouth brought me. More than having her lips wrapped around my cock, the feeling of power over her filled me with ecstasy. With a cock I felt on top of the world, in charge, I made this slut kneel down and worship me.

Emily gasped, slinking away from my overbearing dominance. Such a good submissive little pet she was, so willing and eager to please this cock of mine. In a way I cursed myself for not having done this sooner, for passing up on the opportunity when Lisa first created this wonderful device.

“Don’t you cum yet,” said Emily, tightly gripping my cock, as if to cut off the flow, “I need all of that cum inside of me. Remember you still have to impregnate me.” Emily slid her hand down her bikini, rubbing her pussy, softly moaning beneath me. She pulled her hand out, “I think she’s ready, look how wet I am,” she lifted her hand. I leaned over and sucked her tasty pussy juices off her fingers.

She was wet alright, looking down I saw her juices staining the front of her bikini, very wet and we had not even gone into the pool. I couldn’t resist her pussy any longer. Emily bent over Lisa’s bed, reaching back and giving her tight as a slap.

“Come and get this pussy baby,” Emily beckoned, gripping her plump booty.

“Mmm, don’t mind if I do,” I hummed, sliding my hands up her slender legs, curling my fingers around her waistband and peeling the bikini off, a trail of juices sticking to it as I did.

I rubbed the tip of my cock along her swollen clit, Emily shivered and whimpered, clutching the bed sheets in front of her.

“Now look who’s being the tease,” said Emily, looking over her shoulder and giving me a seductive look, “Come on and fuck this slutty hole.”

Her sweet juices coated my thick cock, mixing with her spit. I eased the tip of my cock into her, stretching her willing pussy open to receive me.

“Oh fuck,” Emily tossed her head back, her hair cascading down her back, “that’s so big,” she groaned, burying her face down into the mattress.

Her perfect pussy gripped my large cock, practically pulling me in and begging for more. Begging to get pounded. I gripped her tight ass, tensing my body. Having her pussy envelope the fullness of my cock felt so right. The warmth, the wetness, no matter how deep my cock rested inside of her, it wasn’t deep enough. And that feeling, and the need to satisfy it, burned inside of me, coaxed me into pounding that tight cunt.

“Fuck fuck fuck,” Emily bellowed, her body bouncing off mine, her ass rippling with the force of each heavy thrust. I gave her ass a slap, enthralled by the passion. Chasing down that building tension.

“Spank me again, spank your naughty slut,” Emily cried out.

I slapped her fat ass until the flesh turned bright red, my cock driving into her warmth. There was no slowing me down, I was a slave to my cock’s desire, to its aching need to erupt warm cum inside this perfect slut pussy.

I grabbed a fistful of her hair, yanking her head back. Sweat dripped down my forehead and rolled over my tits, tickling my nipples. The scent of our united passion filled the room.

“Tell me you want it,” I barked in her ear, “beg for this cum.”

“Fuck,” Emily cried out, her mouth open, tongue hanging over her bottom lip, panting like a tired animal. “Cum inside my pussy, impregregnate me with that big load.”

I took full control of her body, forcing into her, and forcing her back down each time she jolted forward. I raged for my release, my cock throbbing for the chance to explode inside of her.

“Oh god, I’m gonna cum,” I shouted, my head tossed back, my chest pressed out, Emily fucking me in return.

“Do it,” she demanded, squirming beneath me, “Fill this pussy with your cum, give me that baby making seed.”

I gave one final heavy push deep inside of her, her pussy tightened, clamping down on my cock, making sure it would never leave. I collapsed, wrapping myself around her body, securing her against me. I erupted warm streams of cum inside of her, letting it all out, letting go completely and filling her tight cunt to the brim with my load.

“Yes, give me all that cum,” Emily muttered, shaking and shivering with tiny spasms, her fingers playing with her cute little clit.

Emily’s ever tightening pussy pushed my drained cock out. She flipped over on the bed and crawled her way over to me.

“I want every last drop,” Emily slid her hands along my shaft, scooping up the cum that dangled off my tip. She stuffed her fingers into her pussy, the overflow of cum spilling out and dripping down her thighs as she attempted to stuff it all back in.

Enthralled by our passions, the world around us held no meaning. My focus solely fixated on filling Emily’s tight cunt. Emily couldn’t look happier, she delighted in receiving my heavy load, having her pussy stuffed and filled. But our joy quickly vanished.

“What the hell happened in here?” It was Lisa. I don’t know when she returned home, but while pounding Emily, the only thing I cared for was filling her, the only thing I could hear was her moans. Emily and I froze in fear. Lisa’s room was still a complete mess, her things all strewn about from when I rummaged for the device. Emily

“Wait… were you two fucking… on my bed…” Lisa did not look too happy.

“S- sorry,” stammered Emily, splayed out on Lisa’s bed, “It was my fault. I asked her to. I asked her to fuck and fill me so I could get pregnant.”

“Is that so?” Asked Lisa, raising an eyebrow, no longer looking so angry.

“Mmhmm, I’m sorry… I- I just want to get impregnated so bad… I couldn’t help myself.”

“Is that so?” Lisa moved closer to the bed, grabbing the device off the mattress, “Well then I suppose we should be certain you’ll get pregnant.” Lisa directed the device at herself and pressed the button.

“So you’re not mad?” I asked.

Lisa shook her head, “A little that you two couldn’t wait for me, but I’m here now. Besides you can make it up to me.”

“How?”

“By sucking my cock,” Lisa grinned.

“Sounds good to me,” I licked my lips and got down my knees, shimmying her pants down, peeling off her panties, her cock springing out and ready for pleasure.

“That’s right,” Lisa patted the tap of my head, “You two are going to be good little sluts for me now and do as I say.”

“Whatever you want,” cooed Emily, crawling on all fours towards Lisa, “I could use another load,” she gave her pussy a tap with her palm, “She’s still hungry for more.”

“Good,” Lisa grinned, “Because I’ve got a lot more to give.”

Alice In Fertile Futa Land

It started, as far as I’m aware, when I sat beneath the trunk of a big thick tree just as I tend to do during days as nice as this. The sort of day that allows one to sit back and relax into a sort of daze, let time and being slip slowly away into a state of silent relaxation. But unlike most other days however something very unlikely happened on this one.

I saw her out of the corner of my eyes as I peered over the top of the book I was reading. Just a regular old book on poetry, nothing special, nothing relevant to the strangeness about to unfold around me. She looked normal enough at first glance. Long stark white hair that rolled over her shoulders, bright blue eyes. Yet strangely enough she had a pair of rabbit ears on top of her head, one sticking straight up, the other slightly bent. She also wore a white one piece. I wondered if there was some sort of costume party nearby. Still, even if there was, why did she happen to hop her way into my backyard.

I say hop because that is exactly what she was doing. Bouncing about the grass on all fours, perhaps she was just really into her character. Still, very odd. Although I knew how rude it is to stare at another, I found it very hard not to do so. For one thing with each one of her little hops, she bounced about so beautifully. By that I mean, her breasts, which were rather large, bounced along with her, as well as her round booty. The sight of her squatting and leaping had me licking my lips.

After a few minutes, I couldn’t ignore her presence any longer. I kept reading the same line in my book over and over again getting nowhere.

“Excuse me,” I called out, waving my hand above my head, “What are you doing here?”

She stopped her in tracks, turned to face me, and did nothing but stare blankly at me before continuing to hop along.

“Excuse me,” I called at once again, “Don’t you know it is rude not to respond?”

The bunny girl however did not seem to care at all whether it was rude or not. I was certain she must have heard me, I was being rather loud. Yet she continued to hop away for me.

Usually, I’d imagine I would just go back to my book and forget all about it. But I found this bunny girl to be oh so strange that I couldn’t help but find out what she was up to. Something about her pulled me in. Had me lifting myself off the grass and following on after her. I continued to follow behind her around the yard, calling out after her, going completely ignored. Her body had me in some sort of trance, my eyes fixed on her perfectly shaped booty as she pressed it out, gave it a wiggle and hopped on.

“I just want to talk to you,” I said, going ignored once more. So rude. She hopped and hopped. And so I ran and ran, chasing after her, getting so close, reaching out, just inches from her and then… Whoosh, she hopped down into a hole in the ground, for a moment getting stuck. Her butt in the air, legs kicking out. I thought I had her, I grabbed her by the tail but she shimmied and shook, slipping into the hole and out of my grasp.

“Well I never,” I stamped my foot and leaned over the hole and looked in. “I wonder where it leads though? She mustn’t be too far. Perhaps I can…” I got down on my knees, sticking my face into the dark hole in the ground. How could she possibly see where she was going? It was so dark in there, and awfully moist, not the kind of hole a proper lady should be squirming into. Oh, but do I have to always be proper? Perhaps it is okay just this once to misbehave… just once.

I crawled my way into the hole on my hands and knees, crawling deeper and deeper. I looked over my shoulder, before I knew it I could no longer see the light of the entrance behind me.

“How long have I been crawling for?” I wondered. “Where is that pesky bunny girl. Where are…” I slipped down, head over foot, tumbling and tumbling, falling and falling. My heart pounding, pounding very hard inside of me.

“Ooph,” I crashed down onto my behind. I rubbed my butt, “Well that hurt.” Looking out in front, I saw two paths. One that went left and one that went right. “Now which way did that sexy little bunny girl go.” I quickly put my hand over my mouth, “I mean bunny girl, A proper lady doesn't use words like that.”

“Are you lost?” The words came from seemingly nowhere. I looked all around me but saw no one.

“Where are you? It isn’t nice to hide,” I said.

“I’m right here, in front of you,” said the voice.

“No you’re not, I don’t see you.”

“That doesn’t mean I’m not here,” said the voice, followed by a shimmer of light which sparkled, forming into a young woman.

“Were you at the costume party too?” I asked.

“Costume party? Never heard of it,” she said.

“But you’re wearing a cat costume, see you have little cat ears and whiskers…”

“These are not a cat’s ears. They are my ears,” she said, giving them a tug.”

“Oh, I am very sorry, they are very nice ears,” I said, hoping that I did not offend her. Very strange, I never knew a woman to have ears like that. “Can you tell me where the bunny girl went? I followed her into a hole but now I’m afraid that I am lost.”

“Chasing after bunny girls?” She grinned, “Somebody’ horny aren’t they.”

“What- I.. um…” my cheeks burned red, “I’m not horny.”

“Nonsense,” said the cat girl as she slinked around me, her green eyes fixed on my body, “We’re all horny here.”

“Well, I’m not,” I said, quite certain and resolute.

“Mmm, let’s see,” the cat girl curled her fingers around my skirt, lifting it up, and trying to get a peek.

“Hey, stop that,” I slapped her hands away, “What do you think you’re doing? You can’t go lifting up a lady’s dress.”

“You say you’re not horny, yet you’re here, chasing after bunny girl tail. Perhaps you're horny and don’t even know it,” she said.

“How could I be horny and not know it? I am me after all, I would know if I was horny.”

“Are you sure? There is a very easy way to find out,” she inched her way closer to me.

“Can you just tell me which way she went?’ I asked, keeping her at arms lengths, I never met someone so touchy before.

“I could… but are you sure you don’t want to find out. I could help you know,” the cat girl, rubbed her palm against the front of her tight leggings, “Everyone knows cat girls are more fun than bunny girls.”

She was quite persistent in her offer. Her whiskers twitched as she played between her legs, purring over my shoulder and licking her little lips. I did feel a rather strange sensation building in my core, but certainly I could not be horny. A proper lady does not get horny.

“I am very sure,” I said, standing my ground.

“Very well, she went to the left. I think she is having tea with the mad futa,” she pointed down the path.

“The mad futa? Who is that?”

“Now she is a horny one,” said the cat girl, grinning a wide grin, her hands sliding up to her perky tits, squeezing and shaking them as she disappeared from my sight.

“Hey, where did you go?” I shouted, but the cat girl did not respond, “What a funny creature that was. I do so hope I don’t run into any more problems here… wherever here is…”

I shrugged my shoulders and went down the left hand path. I could not help but think about what the cat girl said to me. I was not horny, I wasn’t, I would know. I followed the bunny girl out of curiosity, not because I was horny. What do cat people know anyway, silly creatures.

As I traveled farther down the path I heard the sweet melodic sounds of female voices singing mixed with clinking and clattering. I had no idea who or what a mad futa is but I do so hope they are kinder than cat girls and don’t run away like bunny girls. I came upon a clearing, in the center of which was a large wooden table set with porcelain plates and cups. At the head of the table was a disheveled boisterous looking female, who nonetheless still looked very pretty. I do believe she is what is considered a hot mess, not the sort of woman I would normally associate myself with.

In the seat next to her fidgeted the bunny girl who looked like she had somewhere else she needed to be. The moment the disheveled female laid eyes on me she jumped out of her chair and onto the table.

“There you are,” she shouted, crawling across the long wooden table, cups and plates tumbling over.

“I’m sorry?” I questioned, “Were you waiting for me? But you couldn’t possibly know I was coming,” I said.

“You’re coming?” She snickered, “Me too!”

“Huh? I mean… how did you know I would be here?”

“Where else would you be but here… you are there? Aren’t you?”

“Well yes but-”

“Then there you are,” She grabbed me by the wrist and pulled me onto the table.

“You know it is not polite to walk on top of tables,” I added. But she did not seem to hear me or care as she sat me down in an empty seat.

“Tea?” She asked, holding a teapot and a cup.

“Oh yes, thank you… wait who are you? Why, I don’t even know your name.”

“My name? I am the mad futa,” she filled the tea cup to the brim, tea overflowing and dripping down her hand and then shoved it into mine.

“What is a mad futa?” I asked.

“How many squirts of milk?” She asked, ignoring my question.

“Oh… um… two.”

“Two squirts!” She bounced up and down in her chair.

“Wait, you don’t squirt milk. You pour it,” I corrected her.

“You do?” She yanked the tea cup out of my hand.

The mad futa grabbed the front of her blouse, pulling it down. She exposed her large breasts and cupped her nipple, teasing and tugging at it.

“Two squirts of milk for the lady,” she said, tugging on her stiff nipple, squirting exactly two streams of creamy white milk from her tits into my cup. “Here you go,” she shoved the cup back in my hand. “Two squirts. But I would like to see you pour milk,” she said, staring at my chest.

I placed my arm over my front, “I do not pour milk from there, you pour it from a cup or a-”

“Why would I use a cup when I have so much right here,” She grabbed a cup from the bunny girl and proceeded to milk her large tits, filling that cup as well. “Now everybody drinks!” She raised her cup in the air and guzzled it down.

“I suppose it would be rude not to accept,” I said, staring at the milky tea, “though I never had breast milk before.”

“You’ll love it,” said the mad futa, “Isn’t that right?” She asked the bunny girl.

“Quite right, quite right,” agreed the bunny girl bouncing in her chair, pouring the milk into her open mouth, most of it missing and dripping down the front of her one-piece, milky tea spilling between her cleavage.

The two of them watched me intently waiting for me to take a drink. “Very well, here goes nothing,” I sipped a bit of the milky tea, “my gosh, it is delicious.”

“She likes it!” The mad futa shouted,”More tea,” she poured six more cups and filled each one to the brim with creamy milk from her tits.

At some point during all the drinking the mad futa did away with the tea and cups altogether and instead opted for spraying her milk directly into her mouth as well as the bunny girl’s.

“I should really get going, the queen she-”

“Nonsense,” said the mad futa cutting the bunny girl off, “We haven’t even started, and all this milking is making me hard.”

“What do you mean, making you hard?” I asked.

“What do I mean? What do I mean,” the mad futa stood up in her chair, drops of milk dripping down her chest and soaking her clothing. “Why I mean my cock, of course.”

“Oh my,” My cheeks had never been redder, such language, such… “Wait… what do you mean you’re… ehem… cock? Ladies do not have cocks, they have… well you know.”

“This lady has a cock,” she said, pointing her thumb at her puffed out chest, “And I’m not an ordinary lady, I’m a futa.”

“And a very nice cock,” the bunny girl added, fidgeting in her seat, “But I should really get going the queen doesn’t like to wait.”

The mad futa, walking carelessly on top of the table, pulled the bunny girl out of her chair and on top with her.

“I said nonsense, besides I’ll be quick.”

“But you’re never quick,” said the bunny girl, resting on her knees.

“What are you two-”

“I promise this time,” said the mad futa, cutting me off.

“Well I suppose I can,” said the bunny girl, though she didn’t look too certain.

“That’s the spirit,” the mad futa yanked her tight leggings off her slender legs, and sure enough a hard thick cock sprang out.

“Oh my… oh my…” I stammered, blushing like a silly girl.

The bunny girl wiggled her cute little butt and reached up, taking hold of the futa’s cock. Her hands sliding up and down the length of the shaft.

“Okay, but please do be fast this time,” said the bunny girl. The bunny girl opened her mouth and licked the futa’s cock. Covering it in loads of saliva and sloshing her fingers around it.

“That’s nice,” moaned the futa, her voluptuous tits jiggling, milk seeping out of her stiff nipples. “It would go faster if I had a bit more help,” she shot a glance my way.

“Oh I… I couldn’t possibly,” I said, feeling so very embarrassed by their overt displays of sex.

“Nonsense, anyone can do it,” she said.

“Please won’t you help,” said the bunny girl, sucking her lips off the futa’s cock, spit dangling off her chin. “I don’t want to be late. It would go a lot faster with the both of us.”

“I don’t know, a proper lady shouldn’t really-”

“A proper lady should know how to suck,” said the mad futa, “Isn’t that right?”

“Yes, that’s right,” the bunny girl agreed, stuffing her mouth full of futa cock.

“If it’s important to learn, then I suppose I shouldn’t say no,” I crawled on top of the table to join them, moving delicately, making sure as to not spill any tea or knock over any cups.

I got on my knees next to the bunny girl. I had never played with a cock before. And she had a very big one, At least to me it was big, not that I had anything to compare it to.

“Go on, touch it,” said the futa.

“Like this?” I grazed the tip of her sloppy cock with my finger.

“No, not like that. Show her how to do it.”

The bunny girl wrapped both hands around the futa’s thick shaft, pumping her cock faster and faster, the tip bouncing and tapping against her wet tongue as the two moaned in ecstasy.

“Mmm, yeah… see… like… like that,” the futa groaned, groping her big tits, streams of milk spraying down on the bunny girl and myself.

“I think I can manage that,” I said, adding my hand to the mix, stroking along with the bunny girls rhythm.

“Good, now use your mouth,” said the futa.

I opened wide, the futa stuffed her cock into my open mouth, sliding her thick cock deep, hitting the back of my throat. Spit bubbled out of my mouth and dripped down the futa’s cock. But the futa certainly seemed to enjoy it. She tilted her head back and pinched her nipples, creamy milk dripped down on her cock for me to slurp up which tasted so very sweet and delicious.

“This is quite fun,” I said, teasing the futa’s tip.

“I know, but hurry now, I need to get going,” said the bunny girl, licking the futa’s shaft from underneath.

“Oh right, I’m sorry,” I said. Together the bunny girl and I worked the futa’s cock until it began to throb and jump and swell with the need to cum.

“So close,” grunted the futa, “Almost there.”

I focused all my efforts on her tip, slipping my fingers all around it, feeling it pulsate between my touch.

“Yes… I’m gonna…”

The bunny girl hopped off the table as quick as possible and curled up underneath it. “Hey, why did you-” But before I could finish my sentence the futa exploded in ecstasy, warm cum shot from her cock and splashed onto my face, covering me in her sticky white seed. The mad futa dropped down onto the table, breathing heavily.

“That was perfect… who wants more tea?”

“Can’t,” said the bunny girl, hopping out from under the table, “Have to get going.”

“Look at me, I’m such a mess,” I said.

“You look good to me,” said the futa.

The most unexpected thing happened next. Suddenly my body began to change. Indeed, I began to shrink, smaller and smaller. I shrunk until I was no bigger than a toy doll.

“What’s happening,” I squeaked, my voice as tiny as a mouse's.

“You’re shrinking,” said the futa.

“But why am I shrinking?”

“Because you’re covered in cum,” said the futa, as if that really made any sense.

I clenched my fists and stamped my foot, “But how do I change back, I can’t be tiny forever.”

“Oh, only bunny girl cum can you change back,” she said.

“Perfect, excuse me-” I looked around the clearing, but the bunny girl had left already. “Great,” I sighed, “Which way did she go now?”

“Uh… that way,” the futa pointed.

I crawled off the table, which was quite a drop at this tiny size but in the end I managed just fine. Such a strange day I was having. I ran off in the direction of the bunny girl but my tiny little legs could only carry me so far, at this rate I would never catch up with the bunny girl.

“Did you find what you were looking for,” came a familiar voice as I traveled alone through the woods.

“I know that voice, you’re that cat girl, come on out,” I demanded.

The cat girl sparkled into existence, taking form above me. She towered over me, much like… a tower, “What happened to you?” She asked, “Were you alway this small?”

“What? No, I was shrunk.”

The cat girl snickered, “Somebody’s been playing with the mad futa I see. And I thought you said you weren’t horny,” she grinned widely.

“I’m not,” I said resolutely, trying to sound strong, but my voice only came out in tiny squeaks. “I just need to find that bunny girl.”

“Why?”

“Be- because, I need her cum,” I said, looking away.

“You want cum but you’re not horny? You really are a bad liar,” said the cat girl.

“I’m not lying, it’s the only way to change me back.”

The cat girl got down on the ground, resting on all fours as she brought her face right up to mine, “And why would you want to change back? I must say you look rather yummy like that,” she stuck her tongue out, licking up the entire length of my body.

I shook my body like a dog trying to dry off, “Can you please just take me to the bunny girl?”

“Very well but…”

“But what?”

“Only if you let me watch the bunny girl when she cums on you,” she said.

“Fine,” I relented, “You can watch.”

The cat girl scooped me up in the palm of her hand and dropped me down the front of her shirt right between her cleavage.

“You should be comfortable there,” she said.

“It- it is rather warm,” I admitted, snuggling up between her breasts. The cat girl took running through the woods, her tits and myself bouncing along with her.

We had the bunny girl in sight, the two of us picked up speed, my escort charging faster and faster towards her. Before I knew it the cat girl lept in the air, tackling the bunny girl down, the three of us tumbling on the grass. The cat girl straddled on top of the other, pinning her shoulders down.

“Ha! Got her,” said the cat girl.

“Please please… let me go, I have to get to the queen.”

“You can’t go. I need you,” I said.

“What do you need me for… the queen… she’s waiting and-”

“Because only your cum can make me big again,” I squeaked.

“I must go, if I don’t find the queen a female… she’ll… she’ll… well I don’t know what she’ll do but it can’t be good.”

“But aren’t you a female?” I asked, still tucked between the cat girl’s breasts, rising and falling along to the rhythm of her heavy breathing.

The bunny girl shook her head, “No, I’m a futa… the queen wants a pure female.”

“Well, I’m a female,” I said, “What if I go to the queen with you? But I can’t go like this.”

“You are?” Asked the bunny girl, growing more interested.

“Of course, I am… I’m just tiny at the moment.”

“I thought only futas lived here.”

“I’m not from here.”

The bunny girl squirmed out from underneath the cat girl’s legs. She gave her puffy tail a little wiggle and then spoke, “But I’m not even hard, I can’t cum if I’m not hard.”

“I think I can help with that,” said the cat girl, licking her lips and whiskers.

The cat girl pounced on top of the bunny girl, pulling the crotch of the bunny girl’s one-piece aside. The bunny girl’s flaccid cock spilled out as the cat girl pawed at it. The cat girl leaned in, opening her mouth and taking the soft tip of the bunny girl’s cock in. The sound of sloppy slurping filled my tiny ears. The bunny girl shivered and whimpered, her hips grinding and bucking as the cat girl pleased her cock. The bunny girl grew more and more erect, her cock standing hard and stiff as spit dripped down the length of her shaft.

“There we go, you have one tasty cock,” smirked the cat girl.

“Please hurry up,” I squeaked, “Don’t keep teasing her, I need her cum.”

The cat girl wrapped her nimble fingers around the shaft, stroking the bunny girl’s spit covered cock. I bounced back and forth between her tits as the cat girl put all she had into pleasing the bunny girl.

“Cum on me,” I begged, “please please, cum on me. I need it so bad, I don’t want to be tiny.

The cat girl pulled down the front of her shirt, freeing her perfect tits. She engulfed the bunny girl’s cock between her cleavage, my little body pressed up against her thick shaft as my body was caught between the two of them. The cat girl drooled over her tits, letting the spit spill over herself, the bunny girl’s cock, and my little body. I wrapped my entire body around the bunny girl’s cock. Holding on with my arms and legs, hugging to the trunk of her slippery shaft, her cock bigger than I was. The cat girl furiously jerked the bunny girl off with her sloppy tits, while I remained pressed between them.

“Please hurry up and cum,” I begged, “Oh please, oh please.” I was drenched in saliva from head to toe, sliding up and down. Precum oozed out of the tip of the bunny girl’s cock. The bunny girl thrusted her cock between the cat girl’s perky tits, stroking the tip faster and faster. I grinded my pussy against her shaft, hoping to help her along. I didn’t want it to, but I couldn’t help the fact that grinding myself on her giant cock made me feel so very good. My tiny little pussy gushing with juices, my panties soaked in my lust.

The bunny girl let out a moan that to my tiny ears boomed and shook me to my core. A fountain of warm sticky cum erupted from her cock. Her seed rained down onto the cat girl’s tits, pooling in her cleavage. I slipped through her tits, up to my knees in nasty sweaty cum. I fell through the air and landed safely on the tall grass.

“Is it working?” The cat girl asked, her nose twitching as she pressed it into my tiny tummy.

“Give it a minute,” replied the bunny girl. As her cum soaked into my skin, my body once more started to morph and change. My limbs stretching out, my tits returning to their full size. I picked myself off the ground, standing at my original height.

“Thank you, thank you,” I embraced the bunny girl, hopping up and down with her, delighted to be back to normal.

“No, thank you,” said the bunny girl with a look of satisfied release on her face.

“Thank you both,” smirked the cat girl, rubbing her cum covered breasts with her pretty hands as she dissipated into nothingness.

“Now that you are normal size, you will come with me to meet the queen, right?” Asked the bunny girl.

“Yes yes, a deal’s a deal,” I said. The bunny girl hoped on heading towards a stone castle.

“So why does the queen want to see a female anyway?” I asked, burning with curiosity. I never met royalty before. But it would be nice to finally meet someone here who knew how to behave right and proper. One can only take so much perversion and debauchery, a bit of normalcy would surely be welcomed.

The bunny girl came to a stop before the castle door, “Why does she want to see a female? To impregnate her of course,” said the bunny girl, as if the answer could not be more obvious.

My mouth hung open in shock, “B- b- but…” The bunny girl eyed me curiously, unable to understand why hearing such a thing gave me quite a freight. “I can’t do that… and besides, a queen can’t impregnate, that’s just not possible.”

“It is for the futa queen,” said the bunny girl, “She loves to impregnate. That is why she’s the queen after all.” The bunny girl pushed the large wooden door to the castle open and hoped inside.

“But I’m just an innocent woman, I can’t let someone impregnate me… even if she is the queen,” I said. And yet through all my protesting I found myself trailing after the bunny girl as if unconsciously being pulled by my own hidden curiosity over the matter.

“Innocent?” The bunny girl snickered, “I’ve never seen a lady bathe in as much cum as you, nor enjoy it as much as you did.”

“B- but that’s different, I had to… I mean, I had to… I didn’t enjoy it,” but as I said those words I knew it was a lie. I did enjoy it, a whole lot actually. Enjoyed getting on my knees before the mad futa. Enjoyed being the size of a toy doll stuck between the cat girl’s tits while cum rained down on me. All my life I had been a proper lady and for once I enjoyed and revealed in perversion and debauchery.

“Anyway,” I continued, trying to hide my true feelings, “Let’s say I agree to this… tell me what is the futa queen like?”

“See for yourself,” she said, pushing open the door to the queen’s chamber. Laying on the most grand mattress I had ever seen rested a red-headed beauty with pale skin and a noticeably large bust that one could not help but stare at.

“You’re late,” said the futa queen, plucking a pocket watch out of her cleavage and checking the time before stuffing it back where she pulled it from.

“S- s- sorry my queen,” the bunny girl whimpered prostrating herself before the queen, wiggling her tight little ass in the air. “But I found one… a female just for you.”

“Another slut, no doubt,” said the futa queen, propping herself up on the bed, twirling a strand of her fire red hair between her fingers as she eyed me lustfully.

“Excuse me,” I said, feeling the need to stand up for myself, “But I am not a slut… well I did suck the mad futa’s cock but- but I am still a virgin.”

“Oh really?” The queen got to her feet and walked over to me, “Not a slut?” She lifted my arm by the sleeve, “but covered in cum?” She dropped my arm, “And still a virgin? Is that right?”

“Yes, that’s right,” I said.

“Hmm,” she stroked her chin with her thumb and forefinger, turning to face the bunny girl who remained on her knees. “You sure brought me a strange girl tonight. Please stand up.”

The bunny girl got to her feet. The queen yanked the bunny girl’s clothing aside and pulled out the hard cock that hid beneath it. The queen spat in her hand and grasped the bunny gir’ls cock.

“Such a good servant,” cooed the queen, stroking that stiff cock, her fingers squishing nimbly around the tip. The queen srtoked harder and faster, hand slipping up and down the shaft. The bunny girl bit her lip, exhaling heavily through her nostrils, her foot tapping furiously against the wood floor. “That’s it… cum for your queen.” The bunny girl’s cock twitched, shooting a small rope of cum that dripped onto the floor. “What a good servant, take your leave so I can enjoy my new virgin.”

“Yes your highness,” said the bunny girl, hoping out of the queen’s chamber.

“Now my non-slut virgin, it is your turn,” said the futa queen, her hand trailing up my arm and across my shoulders.

“Oh my,” I shuddered under her touch.

“Don’t worry, I’ll go easy on you…” She smirked, licking her red lips, “...at the start.” The futa queen lowered the straps of my dress down, pulling it past my breasts.

“Mmm, what nice supple tits you have. Isn’t that much better, finally free of all that sticky clothing,” she cupped my breasts in her warm hands, lifting them to her mouth. Her tongue grazed my little pink nipples, arousing me to the core.

“T- that does feel nice,” I had to admit. My nipples stiffened in her mouth, the futa queen suckling like a babe.

“Have you tried the mad futa’s milk, now she is a fun one,” said the queen.”

“Ohhh… yes,” I shivered, melting in ecstasy.

“But not quite as fun as virgins,” she added, yanking my dress all the way off me.

“Yummy, spread those legs for me,” the futa queen pressed on my thighs, sliding her hand over my lower lips. “You sure are wet,” she brought her finger to her mouth and sucked my juices off, savoring the flavor of my sex. “Why don’t you hop on the bed and make yourself comfortable.”

“Yes, my queen,” I said, doing as she commanded. Little by little she got undressed. First she removed her top, her large voluptuous tits exposed for me to enjoy.

“What do you think?” Asked the queen, “They might not produce milk, but I suppose they are still rather nice,” she folded her arms under her bust, pushing them up.

“They’re perfect,” I said, pulling her on top of me, lifting her supple breasts to my mouth. Her nipples grew aroused as I teased each one with my wet tongue, slurping her up.

“Oh, that’s good,” the queen tossed her head back, brushing her glowing red hair out of the way. “But what I really want is this,” the futa queen grabbed my pussy, two fingers inside, her thumb caressing my little clit.

“Mmm, my queen, you’re so good,” I squirmed beneath her, sinking into the mattress. “C- can I see it… can I see your cock?”

“Of course,” smirked the queen, lowering her bottoms, peeling her underwear down her legs. Her royal cock sprang out, hard and erect.

“Wow, yours is bigger than all the others,” I said, wide eyed at the sight of such a big meaty cock.

“I am the queen,” she said, running her fingers over the tip of it, “Now open your mouth and service your queen.”  She tucked her knees under my shoulders, her cock pressing against my lips. I gave the tip a little kiss and then opened, the queen slid her cock past my lips and deep into my throat, stuffing me full of her royal futa cock.

“Are you sure you’re not slut?” The queen asked, dipping her cock into my drooling mouth, saliva spilling out between the two of us. It was a question I could not answer, for I could not speak with such a big cock shoved inside my tiny mouth. All I could do was make muffled cries of pleasure as she used my mouth and teased my clit.

“Moan for me baby, moan for your queen,” she pulled her cock out of my mouth, a loud groan of relief escaping my lips. She slapped the side of my face with her thick cock and shoved it back into my mouth, forcing me to slobber all over it, soaking it in my spit.

The futa queen bit her lip and shut her eyes, slipping her cock back out, “Fff- fuck, are trying to make me cum? There’s only one hole a queen cums inside of.”

“Please,” I begged, lifting my legs up, aching for more. My very core yearned for it, swelled with insatiable lust for the queen’s futa cock. “Put it in me.”

She teased the tip of her cock against my pulsing clit, sending shocks of electric wonder to spasm throughout my entire body.

“Oh god,” I shouted, the tip of her big cock stretching my oh so tight pussy wide open, “It’s- it’s too big.”

The queen forced her thick cock in, hitting it up to hilt, our bodies slapping together, her tits pressed against mine.

“Oh yes, my queen,” I screeched, clutching the bedsheets and ripping them up at my side, my toes curled, her cock pounding so very deep.

“You’re not a virgin anymore,” the futa queen grinned, her hands pinning me down at the shoulders, her hips thrusting, her cock plunging into my tight hole. So much… too much to handle. Together we rocked back and forth, together we moaned, together our bodies swelled with pleasure unlike any other before. Better than sucking cock, better than cat girl’s or bunny girl’s, getting fucked and used by the queen of queens took me to a place of pure dizzying bliss.

“No… I’m not,” I said, shaking my head back and forth, sweat dripping down, rolling over my tits. “This is so improper… I’m so improper… I’m a slut,” I cried out.

“A slut who is about to get filled with my royal cum,” she corrected.

“Yes… do it… pump your futa cum into my pussy… Please… I need it… impregnate me,” I begged for more, pinned beneath her, taking her rough pounding.

One final thrust, the queen’s arms wrapped around my back, securing me against her. My pussy clamping down on her throbbing cock, her growl of release filling my ear, warm breath tickling my neck. Warm cum exploding from her cock, pumping my tight pussy full with her baby making seed. An excess of cum leaked out between the two of us, dripping over my ass.

“S- s- so much cum,” my chest heaving as I tried to catch my breath.

“Enough to give me an heir,” said the queen, “You will stay of course? Won’t you?”

“Of course,” I nodded, “So long as you continue to fill me like that.”

“With pleasure,” said the queen, her lips embracing mine, tongue darting into my mouth.

“I will stay forever,” I said, “This is one dream I don’t want to ever wake up from.”

Super Futa

I got a call from the mayor and it sounded urgent. Then again, it’s always urgent. Mayor Janessa doesn’t call just to chat or see how I’m doing. I’m just a resource to her. She only calls when there’s trouble… talk about a toxic relationship. I placed my martini down and stood up. Stretching my arms wide as I looked over the calm water of the pool. I wasn’t in any hurry, though I suppose I should have been. After so many years of answering her calls however I just started deciding to go at my own pace, it’s not like she would call anybody else, there wasn’t anyone in the world that could replace me.

I shimmied out of my bathing suit and toweled myself dry before getting into my tight red leather suit. And when you have tits as big as these, it’s not always an easy task to fit into something this tight. But it sure did make my ass look good… not to mention how it made my futa cock look when I got hard. Unfortunately now wasn’t the time to enjoy the sight of my thick, curvy, and perfect futa body.

I secured the black mask over my eyes, the final touch of my outfit, it’s important to keep my identity hidden. Then crouching down low, I sprang into the air and took flight. There is nothing quite like the sense of freedom that comes with flying uninhibited by the need for any technological aid. I knew these powers were a gift and I felt blessed each and every day to have them. The only thing better than flying was fucking, now that’s what I call flying high.

I soared through the skies, darting towards the mayor’s house, traveling with great ease. It sure beats driving and getting stuck in city traffic for hours. I sure felt bad for normal citizens, not that I could really ever understand their plight. Perhaps they weren’t even aware of it themselves, having no other choice but to drive and live without these powers that made me so special.

I jiggled the knob, thinking I could let myself into the mayor’s home but it was locked. I mean, why would she lock it? She knew I’d be on my way, and the way she frantically raved about what an emergency this was you’d think she’d leave the door open for me. That is to say, she was practically begging me to break the door off its hinges and let myself in that way... And so I did.

“Alright, I’m here,” I said, entering into the foyer, the brass knob of her door crushed like a soda can in my grasp. The look on the maid’s face was one of horror and freight as she scurried off not saying a word.

“Do you have to destroy something every time you come over?” Asked Mayor Janessa, “Last week it was the window and…”

I sort of tuned her out at that point, she’s always hounding me, but without me, this city wouldn’t be half as safe as it is. Though admittedly without me home insurance would probably cost half as much as it did… but you know, these are the trade-offs.

On top of droning on and on about how inconsiderate I am, Janessa wore that low cut blouse of hers, the one that really shows of those fine tits, so it goes without saying my attention remained elsewhere.

“Mmhmm,” I nodded, licking my lips, drinking in the sight of those full breasts, “yep, mmhmm, won’t do it again…”

“Are you even listening to me?” Janessa stomped her high heel on the tile floor, which I guess she meant as a sort of scare tactic but coming from her it was more of a sexy cute than menacing.

“Nope, not a word,” I said, looking into her bright eyes. I couldn’t help it, Janessa was a sultry and seductive Latina who made my futa cock throb with desire.

Janessa let out a heavy sigh, her heels clicking all the way to her office as I followed behind. To everyone else in this city, Janessa had all the power. The mayor, the one in charge, the badass bitch who ran things… but to me, she was just another normal citizen who needed my protection, and Janessa… let’s just say she knew her place.

“Here’s the skinny,” said Janessa, moving towards her big, really impressive, leather chair. When I, being the petty heroine that I am, used my super-speed to beat her there and take the seat for myself.

“Fine, you sit there,” she ran her fingers through her voluminous dark raven’s hair, a bit frustrated with me, and remained standing in front of the mahogany desk.

“Alright alright… I’m done, I promise. Go on, give me the low down,” I said.

Janessa spun the map around on her desk to face me, pointing out three red circles, “There have been a series of arson attacks the last two weeks, as indicated by these markers,” said Janessa.

“Ah, I get it… red for fire, very interesting,” I stroked my chin in a display of faux wisdom.

“What? No, I just had a red pen and… you’re messing with me, again…”

“Sorry, can’t help it, go on.”

Janessa leaned over the desk, I think to draw a fourth circle, connecting it with the others, but obviously, as she leaned over I kept glancing down her blouse and lost my focus.

“As you can see these attacks are not random but connected. Whoever is behind this has been targeted children clothing stores and we think-”

“This one is next,” I said, jabbing my pointer next to the fourth circle.

“You’re pointing to a hardware store,” Janessa took hold of my finger and guided it about two inches to the left, “but yes, without a doubt Nancy’s Baby Clothing Emporium is next.”

“Poor Nancy,” I giggled, my cheeks turning a bit red.

“Yes, it is very unfort… wait why are you laughing?”

“You’re still holding my hand,” I said, smiling as I looked deeply into those seductive eyes of hers.

“Stop that,” demanded Janessa, tossing my hand away. “Is sex all you think about?”

“That and saving lives… pretty much sums me up,” I said, scooting her chair out from behind the desk, raising a single eyebrow.

“Oh my gosh,” Janessa brought her hand to her lips.

“What? What is it?” I asked.

“You know what,” said Janessa, getting redder by the second.

“Oh, you mean this,” I pointed to my futa boner, my cock twitching behind my tight jumpsuit. The sight of my cock rising and stiffening caused Janessa to feel all sorts of flustered. Though mayor, she was first and foremost a beautiful woman in her prime with hardly any time for relationships and love. And that was part of the reason she would invite me over to discuss these things when they could easily be done over the phone or so I believed. She wouldn’t admit to it out loud.

Janessa closed the door to her office, giving the two of us a bit of privacy. What a scandal it would be for her should one of the maids find out.

“I don’t know what it is about you but…” Janessa placed her palms on my thighs, leaning in as I remained seated, her lips just inches away from mine.

“It’s my futa charm,” I smirked, “women just can’t help themselves.”

“I suppose so,” Janessa licked her lips, one hand rubbing between my legs, feeling up my futa cock from over my tights.

Janessa nimbly unzipped my clothing, my hard futa cock jumping out and beckoning for a bit of play, for a touch. Janessa curled her fingers around my shaft, slowly stroking me.

“Just keep taking care of our city,” said Janessa, spit dangling over her lips and dripping down the tip of my futa cock, “And I’ll make sure to take care of this,” she sloshed her wet fingers over my sloppy cock, coating me in her saliva.

I placed a hand on top of her head, guiding her mouth down towards my throbbing cock. Janessa opened wide to receive me, sucking the tip as she forced her way down deeper.

“Fuck,” I moaned, my toes curling as her beautiful face bobbed up and down, Janessa drooling all over my cock. “That’s it,” I cried, “just the tip.” She rolled her nimble fingers around, the sight of her tits bouncing along to the rhythm of her movements had me swelling with cum, with the need to explode.

I undid a few more buttons on her blouse, her tits spilling out, her nipples stiff and aroused. I pinched and pulled on her tits, Janessa moaning softly as I stuffed my cock back into her wet mouth.

“Just a little more,” I bucked my hips, sliding my cock alongside her tongue.

“Give it to me,” bellowed Janessa, “spray your cum on these tits.”

“Fuck, with pleasure,” I held to the back of her head, my entire body tense. Janessa worked the tip with skill, my cock pointed directly at her tits.

“God, yes,” I shouted, cum spraying out of my cock and splashing onto her chest, dripping down between her cleavage.

Janessa sucked the cum leaking down my shaft off me, her tongue licking me clean as she swallowed it up.

“Fuck, sometimes I really hate being mayor… too much stress... sometimes a woman just wants to be a slut, you know?”

“Yeah, I know,” I said in agreement. When women happen to find out you're a futa they always turn into naughty sluts real fast. Something about it intrigues them, knowing you have a cock while also understanding what it means to be a woman perhaps.

“Why not find a boyfriend?” I asked, getting my clothes back on.

Janessa shook her head, “I want this… I want you…”

“You know that’s too dangerous,” I said, zipping my suit up, “besides I can’t just settle on

one woman.”

“Right…” said Janessa, looking a bit saddened by my words, but I spoke the truth.

I raised her lips to meet mine, giving her a kiss before parting, “anyway, I should get to work.” I went to open the window, accidentally tearing the frame out as I leaped outside and took to the skies.

“Can’t you just leave like a normal person,” Janessa shouted through the giant hole in her wall. I glanced back at her, smiling and waving my goodbye, not saying a word.

Now I just had to wait. Keep to the skies, keep hidden, and wait. When whoever it was attacking these stores strikes next, I would be there, ready for them. I kept watch over Nancy’s little store for hours. Watching as customers came and went, nothing suspicious, nothing out of the ordinary. It’s times like these that I’m reminded just how boring being a superhero is. It’s not always high-flying intensity and epic battle scenes. There’s a lot of waiting involved and I’m not a very patient person.

The sun began to set and night fell over the city. An air of quiet surrounded me on all sides. My something-is-definitely-up senses tingled. A shift in air pressure… something… sent me on edge. The smell of burning plastic burned my nostrils as grey clouds of smoke plumed from the building below.

“Finally,” I said to myself, “some action.” Though I suppose I shouldn’t be delighted by the fact that Nancy’s store was now engulfed in flames.

Since the store was already well on its way to burning to the ground there was no need for me to behave myself. I kicked the main entrance open, the door shattering as shards of glass rained down amongst the flames. The insurance will cover that…

“Alright, where are you,” I shouted, shielding my face from the flames and smoke. The sound of hacking and choking responded. “Damn it,’ I spat, spotting a woman holding a can of gasoline surrounded by the rising flames.

I took a deep breath in, and with a mighty superpower filled exhale, I blew the flames away much like a child would blow out their birthday candles. I swooped in and ripped the canister out of the woman’s hand, tossing it into the corner. A ball of flames erupted in a grand explosion as the canister ignited.

“Shit,” I took hold of the woman, launching straight up, smashing through the roof with my back, the building collapsing into a pile of rubble beneath us.

“You’re one stupid arson,” I said, holding the woman securely against my body as I flew the two of us to safety. “What good would it do if you died in the process.”

“I want to die,” shouted the woman, struggling against my hold, “now let me go, so I can die.”

“I’ll let you go, but you have to promise to keep calm and tell me what’s going on before you do anything drastic,” I said.

“Why?” She spat, trying to painfully dig her shoulder into my chest.

“Because I don’t want you to hurt yourself… I’ve faced villains before, I can see you aren’t a villain, you’re hurt.”

She took a deep breath in followed by a heavy exhale, “Alright, I’ll talk.”

“Calmly?”

“Yes calmly.”

I landed in the park, helping her take a seat on the bench. The light from the lamppost above shining down on us. It’s quiet in the park this late at night, almost peaceful.

“So tell me, why are you doing this?”

Because… because… I can’t get Pregnant!” She blurted out, burying her face in her hands.

I placed my palm gently on her back rubbing and patting away the worry, or at least trying to.

“So you decided to burn down Nancy’s? What does she have to do with you not getting pregnant?”

“Nothing… it’s just every time I walk by these stores I’m reminded of the child I’ll never have and it hurts.”

“Still…”

“I know, I know I shouldn’t act like this it’s not right but-”

“Not right? It’s totally insane!”

She looked at me, at first I thought she was going to punch me but then she started laughing… just laughing. Not a crazy villain laugh, but a normal laugh when someone realizes how silly they've been.

“My name’s Milly, by the way,” she offered me her hand.

“Nice to meet you, I’m-”

“I know who you are, everybody knows you.”

I scratched the top of my head, smiling a bit proudly, “I suppose you’re right about that.”

“I just want a baby, that’s all, just to get pregnant.”

I let my hand drop down to her thighs, squeezing her supple flesh, “Why can’t you? Is it your lady parts?”

“No way, I can get pregnant just fine… my husband is the one that’s broken and-”

“So then you can get pregnant,” I said excitedly, giving her a hug, my tits pressed against hers.

She nuzzled between my head and shoulder, “Didn’t you hear me? My husband-”

“You don’t need him to get pregnant, let someone else do it for you… hell, I can even do it for you. Right now if you want. My futa cum is so potent you’ll be pregnant in minutes.”

My words gave her pause. She took a moment, not saying anything, I suppose thinking over my proposition. Though I didn’t understand what there was to think about, she wanted a baby and I could give her one. It’s as simple as that.

“It’s not that simple,” she said as if reading my mind.

“Yes, it is… it’s really simple. I put my futa cock in you and that wet pussy of yours makes me cum and then you’re pregnant… it’s really simple.”

“You’re so naughty,” she laughed, her hand sliding up my thigh towards my futa cock. “But I couldn’t do that to my husband, it wouldn’t be right.”

“It looks like you’re already doing it,” I said, watching her nimble fingers play with my cock over my tights.

“Oh,” she removed her hand, placing it over her mouth, looking embarrassed.

“It’s up to you,” I said, taking hold of her wrist and placing her hand back over my futa cock, “but I’ll fill you if you want.”

“Hmm,” Milly hummed while caressing my cock, “Okay, let’s do it!”

“That’s the spirit,” I pulled her in and planted a big kiss on her sweet succulent red lips. Milly’s tongue quickly found its way into my mouth, darting around, licking me up, sucking my bottom lip into her mouth.

Milly unzipped my outfit from the front, my tits spilling out, my nipples stiff and aroused. Lily kissed down my neck and sucked on my nipples, taking each one into her wet mouth, her tongue flicking ever so nicely.

“Fuck, that’s good,” I moaned, smothering her within my massive cleavage. “You’re husband must love having you.”

Milly shook her face in between my breasts, “No,” she said coming up for air, “He hardly touches me anymore, he just can’t get over having useless cum.”

“I see,” I said, guiding her mouth back over my nipples, “well don’t you worry, my cum is the most potent around.

Milly removed my outfit the rest of the way, my futa cock jumping out and begging to be played with. Milly wrapped her nimble fingers around my thick shaft, stroking harder and harder.

“Easy,” I said, removing her hand, “you can’t jerk it like that when it’s dry.”

“Oh right, sorry. It’s been a while,” she said, a bit sheepishly.

“It’s alright, just let me feel those lips first,” I pressed down on the top of her head, guiding her towards the tip of my cock. Her little tongue licking and flicking the head, making it twitch and bounce. Spit drooled over her lips and coated my cock, her fingers squishing through the spit, getting me all sorts of sloppy as saliva bubbled around the base of my dick.

“Oh fuck, that’s so damn good,” I shivered, helping her force herself deeper down, helping her take the full length of my massive cock in her tiny drooling mouth.

“Yeah? My pussy will feel even better,” said Milly, wiping the spit and precum from her chin, my fluids dripping off her face. “Take me right here on this bench, like a dirty street slut. It’s been so long since I’ve been fucked. I mean really fucked, like a whore, like all women secretly desire.”

I growled between my clenched teeth, “now that’s what I’m talking about… I love naughty sluts.” Milly clutched the back of the bench, her tight ass pressed out for me, begging for me to come and take it. I lifted her little skirt up, tearing her thong to the side. I licked my palm and spit in my hand, sliding my sloppy fingers over her swelling clit.

“Oh god,” Milly’s entire body shook and jolted, spasming with delight.

I teased her clit with my cock, sliding it over her pussy, getting it nice and wet with her sweet honey juices.

“Please… please… put it in me, I need it so bad,” Milly cried out, her voice trailing in the dark silence of the park.

Taking hold of my throbbing cock, I pressed the tip into her ever so tight hole, stretching her open to take the fullness of this big futa dick.

Milly reached back, spreading her cheeks open, helping me hit it deeper, “right fucking there,” moaned Milly. Her knuckles turning white as she held to the bench. Milly’s entire body rocked back and forth as I thrust up inside of her, slipping through the mess and mix of fluids. I let the spit drip off my tongue and down my cock, giving her ass a nice spank, she did say she wanted to be fucked like a slut.

“Yes, spank me again… oh please,” Milly, bounced her ass off me, fucking me back as I pounded inside of her, that pussy tightening around my cock as the pleasure rolled through her. “So much better than my husband, give me that futa cock.”

I wrapped her long dark hair around my fist, tilting her head back, “tell me you want it, tell me you want this cum,” I whispered in her ear.

“I want it… I want all your cum, drain that futa cum inside this slut’s pussy, give me a baby.”

“Fucking right you do,” I slapped her tight ass, forcing my cock all the way in, securing her against me, one hand on her shoulder, the other squeezing that ass. Cum exploded from my cock, overflowing her tight cunt, spilling out between the two of us.

Milly laid herself out on the bench, tired and spent, her pussy used up by my hard futa cock. I held her face between my fingers, turning her mouth toward my cock.

“Open,” I said, dipping my cock in, her mouth sucking me up, sucking the cum that dripped down my shaft clean off.

Milly’s slender tummy swelled big, my potent futa cum already working its magic, impregnating her, giving her that child she wanted.

“Oh my gosh,” Milly placed her hand over her big belly, “that was fast.”

“That’s futa cum,” I said, kissing her messy lips.

“Thank you,” she whispered back.

“Just don’t go burning down any more buildings,” I said, stroking those beautiful locks of hair.

Milly shook her head, “no… of course… Besides, I’ll need to buy this one clothes,” she patted her belly.

“I should get going,” I said, zipping my outfit back on.

“Will I ever get to see you again?”

“If you want,” I gave her one last kiss, “I do get horny often.” I lurched into the sky, taking flight into the darkness of night.

“Wait,” Milly called out, “how will I find you?”

“Don’t worry, I’ll find you… it’s a small city when you’re super.”

Super Futa And The Shrink Ray

I got a call over the emergency line, only mayor Janessa had access to this phone line. It was how she contacted me whenever trouble was about to go down… or in this case, had already gone down.

“I need you to get over here, quick,” squeaked the mayor.

“Why do you sound so far away?” I asked, her voice tiny and barely audible, I had to strain myself to make out the words.

“I’ll explain everything, just get over here, now. And I left the door unlocked, so please no damages this time,” she shouted, or at least I think she was shouting, to be honest, it was kind of hard to tell.

I hung up the phone and grabbed my sweet red superhero tights and mask. I got dressed in a flash, zipping my outfit on over my futa cock and big voluptuous tits, and dashed out the door launching into the air and taking flight, heading toward Janessa’s. I didn’t mind flying to the mayor to see what was up. Usually visiting the sexy Janessa meant two things. The first, I was moments away from saving the day. Second and more importantly, it meant there was a good chance Janessa was going to spread those slender tanned legs of hers wide for me. And Janessa’s been really wanting it lately. It’s gotten to the point that every time I hear the emergency line ring, just as I’m about to spring into action, my futa cock springs into action first growing stiff and hard, knowing what awaits.

I entered into Janessa’s home, heading towards her office. It was quiet, really quiet… usually, the maid would at the very least greet me or shake her head disapprovingly, all depending on whether or not the door was locked and I had to force my way in.

“Where the hell are you?” I asked, looking around her empty office, “you made it sound so important and now you’re hiding from me.”

“I’m not hiding,” squeaked a tiny voice much like a cartoon mouses.

“Janessa?” I pulled her chair out from behind her desk, stunned and surprised. She was no bigger than a toy, barely four inches off the ground. I plucked the mayor off the chair, holding her blouse between my thumb and forefinger. “You’re so little. What happened?”

“Can’t you see? I was shrunk,” Janessa flailed her delicate little arms wildly.

“Yes I can see that, but how?”

“I don’t know exactly, I didn’t see who did it, but whoever they are, they’re clearly dangerous.”

“Not too dangerous if all they did was make you tiny, it’s not like they shot you or anything.”

Janessa let out an exasperated sigh, apparently, something I said frustrated her. I placed her down on top of the desk as she began to get a bit to riled up with all her frenzied flailing. Which under normal circumstances I enjoy quite a bit, mostly because when she starts waving her arms around like that at me her tits bounce around and I get to watch and hope they might end up popping out of her blouse. However now she had little tits that I could hardly see… she had a little everything in fact.

“It’s worse than being shot,” said Janessa her tiny heels clicking against the wood of her desk. “Don’t you get it, I can’t do my mayoral work while this small, so I might as well be dead… the city will fall into chaos without me and-”

“Well actually, I’d like to think I help keep the city from-”

“Like I was saying,” Janessa cut me off, even while so tiny she could still be rather intimidating. “Worse yet, technically no crime was committed, even if we do catch whoever is behind this, there’s no law saying you can’t shrink people, why would there be!”

That really was quite the predicament, whoever was behind this attack certainly thought this through, knew how to keep themselves from ever taking any real risk. Finding this person may prove rather difficult.

“Well can’t you just sign a paper and outlaw shrinking people?” I asked, feeling quite proud of my cleverness.

“Oh yeah, just sign a paper why didn’t I- Because I’m three inches tall and can’t hold a pen!” Janessa’s face burned red with frustration and anger. I hated to see her like that. I didn’t mind seeing her get red in the face when the reason was taking more of my futa cock than she can handle, but not when she’s angry… I don’t like it when she gets angry.

“Alright sorry, just trying to help,” I said, placing my pointer finger between her shoulder blades doing my best to give her a massage and ease her tension. In my world view, the best remedy for tension are orgasms, but I didn’t quite know how to give her one just yet, not when she’s this small.

“If you want to help,” Janessa took pause to calm herself, the frustration flushing away, “figure out how to unshrink me.”

I paced around her office, contemplating to myself any sort of solution to this problem. Which was not easy to do. Usually, I just use my superpowers to solve all my problems. If a door is locked, just use super strength to smash it down. If there’s too much traffic just leap into the air and fly over it. If a woman is burning down clothing stores because she can’t get pregnant then just use my super futa cum to fill and impregnate her.

“That’s it,” I said, excitedly bouncing up and down, my big tits bouncing along with me, “I figured it out.”

“What? Tell me?” Begged Janessa, looking up from the top of her desk, so small and helpless.

“My futa cum!” I said, lifting Janessa up in the palm of my head, holding her up to my lips.

“How- how is that supposed to help?”

“I’ll spray my load all over you and my super-powered cum will change you back,” I said, grinning as if the answer was obvious.

“You just want to cum on me, you don’t think it will really help,” said Janessa doubting my powers.

“Well yes, I do want to cum on you, but it also might be the only way to change you back. Besides, are you telling me you don’t want me to cover your tiny body in cum?”

“I- I- I wasn’t even thinking about that,” stammered Janessa.

“Well think about it, when are you going to ever have the chance to be this small again, to shower in cum… really shower in it.”

“Alright,” Janessa ripped her blouse open her tits so little, yet spilling out for me, “do it.” Janessa disrobed, removing every article of clothing from her sexy little body.

“That’s more like it,” I said, bringing her to my lips, sticking my tongue out and licking her entire body from head to toe. Janessa dripped with my saliva, her whole body glistening in spit; tits, ass, all of it.

Using my tongue I spread her legs open for me, sitting her down on the tip of my tongue as I flicked and licked between her legs, lapping up her entire pussy in one go, soaking her. Janessa grinded her pussy against my tongue, her itty bitty clit swelling with pleasure as she moaned, tossing her head back, her strands of dark hair cascading down her shoulders.

“Yes, my god that’s amazing,” squeaked Janessa, riding my tongue, her legs dangling over the edge.

“Shlee I knewd you liksh it,” I said, speaking with a mouth full of Janessa.

I unzipped my outfit, letting my big tits out, my futa cock throbbing and no longer imprisoned by clothing. I reclined myself back into Janessa’s large leather chair. After letting the little mayor ride my tongue to orgasmic pleasure I plucked her off and dropped her down onto my pillowy tits. Janessa held on using her entire body, her tiny tongue licking my stiff nipples, suckling like a babe.

“Oh god, oh- that tickles,” I laughed, squirming in the chair, holding on long enough for her to enjoy the taste of my breasts.

Janessa let go of my tits, her soaked body sliding down my tummy leaving a trail of spit behind, sinking between my thighs and just over my futa cock. Janessa wrapped her entire body around my large cock, which to her must have been massive, like hugging a tree. As my cock twitched and jumped, Janessa held on for dear life, squirming up and down and using her arms and legs to jerk me off. Her tits pressed against my shaft, her tongue doing its best to lick me up.

“Fuck, that’s too good,” I moaned, wrapping my fingers around Janessa and my cock, stroking up and down. Precum dripped from my tip, covering Janessa, making her slick and slippery, making it feel that much better to rub her body along the length of my pulsating shaft. I tensed my entire body, stroking myself faster, Janessa’s slutty little body bringing me right on edge.

“God, I’m gonna cum, it’s too- it’s too good,” I moaned.

“Do it,” begged Janessa, hugging my cock and squeezing, “bath me in your potent futa cum.”

I dropped Janessa down on top of her desk, lifting a leg up and placing it next to her, my cock pointed right at her. I spat into my palm and gripped my slippery wet cock, stroking faster and faster, clenching my teeth. Cum spurted out of my futa cock, firing down on Janessa. Streams of cum splattered upon her entire body, covering all of her in sticky white futa loads.

“Fuck yes, make me your cum slut,” moaned Janessa, rubbing between her legs, forcing another orgasm to roll throughout her body. Watching her toss and turn in delight gave me the lust needed to fire off another load, knocking her off her feet and back down on the desk.

“Oh yes,” cum bubbled out of Janessa's mouth, dripping down all over.

The effects of my potent cum worked its magic, just as I had assumed it would… of course, why else would I offer to cum on the mayor? Janessa twitched and spasmed, rolling around on the desk as she grew larger and larger, returning to her full size.

“As much fun as a little Janessa is, I sure do miss these big tits,” I said, cupping her immaculate breasts, sucking on her stiff nipples.

“Mmhmm,” Janessa moaned in agreement, her hair and body still sticky with cum.

“Oh fuck!” Shouted Janessa, pushing me off her tits and jumping to her feet.

“What is it? Too sensitive?”

“No, I forgot… the maid… she was shrunk too. We’ve got to find her,” said Janessa, taking my hand.

The two of us searched throughout the house completely naked, shouting for the maid. Hopefully, the sight of two naked sexy giants shouting for her didn’t cause any fright.

“Ashley! There you are,” Janessa lifted the maid off the kitchen counter and into her hand, “what have you been up to?”

“I was searching for food, I figured even though you were tiny you still needed to eat,” said Ashley.

“Always the maid… remind me to give you a raise,” said Janessa, “but first we got to change you back.”

“Finally, how did you-” Ashley stopped speaking the moment she caught me grinning, my hard cock twitching with desire. “Oh, you got to be kidding me,” said Ashley.

“Sorry,” I shrugged, “It’s the only way.”

“This is the one time I give you permission to make a mess,” said the maid.

It wasn’t that Ashley hated me or anything, it’s just I happened to make her job harder than it needed to be. Whether it’s shattering Janessa’s windows or breaking through the walls, Ashley always ended up on clean up duty.

“It is a nice cock,” said Ashley licking her lips, soaking in the sight of my cock.

“Thank you,” I said, stroking myself over her little body, just dying to splatter my load on that naughty maid’s uniform of hers.

I moaned and grunted, jerking harder and harder and…

“What’s the matter?” Asked Janessa, coming up behind me, her tits pressed against my back, her hand reaching around and grabbing my cock.

“It won’t come out… I really drained myself spilling my loads on you,” I said.

“Well, then let me help you get the rest out,” Janessa got down on her knees, wrapping her warm mouth around my futa cock. Her head bobbed back and forth, slurping up my shaft, spit bubbling out of her mouth and down my cock.

“Fuck, that looks so good,” squeaked the maid, lifting her dress and pulling her panties to the side, using her little fingers to please her little clit.

Janessa continued to suck me up, getting my cock all slippery wet. Still the cum wouldn’t well… come.

“I need that pussy,” I said, forcing her mouth deeper down my cock.

Janessa pulled back, wiping the spit off her face, “then come and get it.”

I brought Janessa down on all fours, lifting her ass up, getting behind her, and teasing that tight hole open for my throbbing cock. I slipped my sloppy spit covered futa cock into her tight pussy, gripping her thick thighs and pulling her back, pounding my cock up inside of her. Janessa’s body bounced off my thighs, her tits and ass all shaking as I took that tight hole for my pleasure.

“Oh fuck, Janessa you look so tasty when you’re getting fucked,” Ashley trembled from her own touch, her little doll body spasming in delightful orgasmic wonder. “Work that fucking ass.”

Janessa fucked me back, bouncing her thick booty against my pelvis, my futa cock throbbing more and more, her sweet pussy working overtime to milk the very last drop of cum out of me.

“Fuck yeah, pound this slutty pussy,” screamed Janessa, reaching back and spreading her cheeks, allowing me to sink my cock in ever deeper into that warm wet pussy.

I spanked Janessa’s juicy ass, growling like an animal only after one thing, a cum spraying orgasm.

Forcing those perfects hips to work their magic, my fingers digging into her supple flesh, “More, give me more,” moaned Janessa, flipping the hair out of her face.

“Oh fucking god I’m gonna cum,” I pulled my cock out of her pussy, her honey juices dripping down those soft thighs. Holding the cum in, I picked Ashley up off the counter and dropped her onto Janessa’s ass. I pressed my cock into Ashley’s little chest, cum erupting out of my tip and washing over her like a tsunami of sticky white.

“It’s so much,” Ashley swam through a pool of cum, slipping and sliding trying to keep her footing.

Ashley slid through a slip and slide made of cum, gliding off Janessa’s ass and onto the tile. Her little body shook and shivered, her tiny form fluctuating as her size slowly increased until the maid returned to normal, her maids outfit dripping in my cum.

“Thank you,” said Ashley, throwing her arms around my body, embracing me, my tits sticking to her messy uniform. Ashley slid her nimble fingers down my chest, thanking me all the while, her fingers fondling my tits as she got down on her knees.

“Being tiny is awful,” she said, her tongue licking the drops of cum off my cock.

“Fuck, so sensitive,” I exhaled, clutching her curly hair between my fingers.

“Please let me,” begged Ashley, “I want to thank you properly,” she licked her lips and dove after my hard cock, swallowing me up. Her hand jerking and twisting the lubed up shaft, my cock dripping with spit, cum, and pussy juice, Ashley sucking all of it off.

There was nothing my potent super futa cum couldn’t do. There was no woman alive that couldn’t benefit from taking my sticky loads. It was this super cum of mine that would one day save this city once and for all.

“See, nothing to worry about,” I said, rather proud of myself, “Once again I saved the day.”

“Yes yes, you did well,” said Janessa, grabbing herself a glass of water and chugging it down. “But you didn’t save the day yet.”

“What do you mean? We all orgasmed and you’re not tiny anymore that sounds like a win to me.”

“Mmhmm, and it was amazing, but the shrinker is still out there… still on the loose. The city won’t be safe until she is apprehended.”

“Oh right, I forgot about that,” I said, “but hey, now you can sign that no shrinking people law. So we’re one step closer.”

“But we have no leads,” said Janessa.

“Leave that to me,” I said, taking a glass of water from the maid, “the strippers at Honey Bunz always have their ear to the streets. If anyone has heard anything about a mad shrinker on the loose it’s the girls at Honey Bunz.”

“You just want to see strippers,” said Janessa, “all you think about is sex,” she gave my tight ass a pinch.

“What? You think I just want to go to the club for a lapdance and maybe a little private show and… this is strictly business. We might actually have a real villain on our hands for once, I’m excited to get to the bottom of this crime.”

“I think you’re just excited to get at some stripper bottoms,” Janessa squeezed my ass.

“Okay okay, maybe just a little,” I admitted.

“Just don’t forget to come back and see me,” said Janessa.

“I could never, keeping you satisfied keeps the city running smoothly. The last time you went without my futa cock the housing market crashed.”

“I don’t think those two events were related in any way.”

“Of course they were, don’t be foolish, my cum is that powerful, without it the world collapses.”

It always saddened me a bit to leave Janessa behind, but it was too dangerous for me to take her with me. I know how much she loved me, but I could never love her in the same way. I just wish she wasn’t so busy and could find a man for herself or something. Every time I leave her house to save the city I can see the loneliness sparkle in her lovely eyes. But we both had a job to do and without us, there would be no one else to do it. It’s unfortunate but it’s just the way of it.
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