

New Year’s Eve BEt Gone WRong

A Futa on Female Ganging Story

Leandra Camilli


New Year’s Eve Bet Gone Wrong Copyright © 2020 by Leandra Camilli. All Rights Reserved.


All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a review. 


Cover designed by Leandra Camilli 


This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental. 


Teaser

“Hey everyone, she’s already here,” said the first guy but wai- he wasn’t actually a guy! That was the sound of the voice of a woman. What the hell was happening here?

I didn’t have much time to think about it. The moment she put her shaft through the hole was the moment I needed to do my thing. They were all waiting for it. And I just couldn’t wait anymore, too. I ended up having to take a look through the hole and find out that they were actually all women. They were actually all women inside a fraternity house that was supposed to be housing just guys.

I had no idea what was going on here, but she was shaking her cock already, which was telling me that she needed me to suck her off right now before this got out of control. I sucked in a short breath and then wrapped my lips around her big man tool. Or rather, I should say that it was actually a big woman’s tool.

And that was a really important detail. I couldn’t ignore it.

Applying more pressure with my lips around the gland, I began to work her while I made her moan. This was still just the first woman, and I couldn’t believe that she had a dick. That was actually something that was happening – it wasn’t some kind of illusion. What the hell was going on here? I had no idea what was really happening in this frat house, but I guessed that soon such a secret was going to come out…
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Chapter 1

They were all sitting at the table, their eyes set on me. I couldn't believe that it happened this way. I couldn't believe that I tried it really hard only to end up losing the bet. This whole thing was so fucking affair.

"It's not what you hoped for, Evelyn, but you should be alright going through with the thing you promised us."

Her eyes tried to show me some kindness, but behind them, I could spot her wicked intentions.

"I'm not going to do it!" I shouted, standing up from the chair I was sitting in a wink.

"Ah, come on. Don't be such a sore loser. It was nothing more than a card game," another of my friends said, getting off her chair and then padding to me.

I considered going on with what I was doing, refusing to do that thing that, indeed, I’d ended up promising, but I just couldn't do it.

In the end, I was a woman of my word and I didn't want that to change. I didn’t want people all over this pretty small town thinking that I couldn't keep my promises.

"Alright, okay. I'm going to do it," I eventually said, which made them smile at the same time. "You told me that I wouldn't have to show my face, right?"

"That's right. Nobody will have to know who you are. And it's not like they’d care anyway. All they need is a mouth. Just make sure to really use those lips to make them feel like real wo- I mean, men."

I narrowed my eyes a little at her comment, but didn't think too much about it. Chances were that had been just one other thing she thought about making use of to humiliate me in front of everyone.

Another of them put her hand on my shoulder.

"Evelyn, it's all going to be alright. Trust me. You will come out of that house feeling like a different woman."

I shook my head. No way in hell I’d go through with this and then let her think she was right all along.

I did have some experience with blowjobs, but this thing was getting a little out of control. I couldn't imagine what it was going to make me feel like, sucking so many of them off at the same time.

That same night, I stood in front of the frat house. Sounds of a party going on in it - loud music, chattering, and laughs - filled not only the building, but also the surrounding environment.

I checked out my blouse, sliding my hand down my jeans. I looked good enough for this, and I should have the privacy I needed when going in and out of the building.

Nobody could find out about this.

I knocked on the door of the frat house, a woman opening the door and ushering me in.

"Quick! Before anyone finds out you are who's going to do it."

"You are not going to tell anyone who I am, right?" I asked, shifting my weight.

She widened her eyes. She was a college student like me, but all they were paying her to do was to allow me into the frat house without the guys finding out about it.

She threw her hair to the other side of her head and said, "You don't need to worry about me. You are going to be sucking so many of them off. It will be a wonder if you manage to walk out of this as the same woman you are now. And that's without mentioning how sore it will make your mouth feel."

"Errr, thanks," I said before she took me to another room of the building, this one being closer to where all the guys were. The sound of the loud, booming music was even louder here.

Thankfully, it wasn't too loud. It wasn’t going to make me feel like I was going to walk out of here with the same hearing level of an old woman.

I didn't know her name and I supposed it didn't matter anyway. Closing the door behind her, she made me feel a little afraid of what was going to happen now.

I wondered how big and demanding those guys were going to be.

I was in a dark room, my eyes spotting the hole where they were going to ease their shafts through and then allow me to suck them off.

The thought of doing that already made butterflies fly about in my stomach. How big were they going to be? I guessed I was going to have to wait and see.

And should I take a peek through the hole to find out what they looked like? Nah. Why should I do something like that and ruin the fun of being here and cherishing all the secrecy that came with it?

Plush it wasn't like they were going to find out what I looked like too, so that was one more good thing I was going to keep in mind.

I got on my knees when the music ended all of sudden. Alright, so this was indeed going to happen. My heart was beating so fast. I had no idea how this was going to go, how it was going to play out.

I sucked off a guy once and didn't like it that much. My friends were all going to be outside and they’d left a phone in this room too, which was recording me. They wanted to make sure I wouldn't pull off something that would allow me to pretend I just sucked them off without actually doing it.

I couldn't help but hope that the coming year was going to be different… I needed to achieve passing grades on so many courses. But that was something for another day and time. Just didn’t feel like thinking about it right now.

Right now, I needed to focus on my sucking-dicks-off skills. It was the only way to get through this without coming off as someone who didn't have enough courage to do good on her word.

I wasn’t going to let them think that way of me.


Chapter 2

It didn’t take too long for the first guy to show up behind the hole, easing his massive shaft in front of me. I took a good look at it, noticing all the veins and how big his gland was. I couldn’t help but lick my lips. This was going to be so wild, my heart beating so fast. Sweat was breaking out on my forehead, but it didn’t worry me that it was happening. It was just normal.

“Hey everyone, she’s already here,” said the first guy but wai- he wasn’t actually a guy! That was the sound of the voice of a woman. What the hell was happening here?

I didn’t have much time to think about it. The moment she put her shaft through the hole was the moment I needed to do my thing. They were all waiting for it. And I just couldn’t wait anymore, too. I ended up having to take a look through the hole and find out that they were actually all women. They were actually all women inside a fraternity house that was supposed to be housing just guys.

I had no idea what was going on here, but she was shaking her cock already, which was telling me that she needed me to suck her off right now before this got out of control. I sucked in a short breath and then wrapped my lips around her big man tool. Or rather, I should say that it was actually a big woman’s tool.

And that was a really important detail. I couldn’t ignore it.

Applying more pressure with my lips around the gland, I began to work her while I made her moan. This was still just the first woman, and I couldn’t believe that she had a dick. That was actually something that was happening – it wasn’t some kind of illusion. What the hell was going on here? I had no idea what was really happening in this frat house, but I guessed that soon such a secret was going to come out.

It was a pity I couldn’t reach out with my hands and play with her balls, but I suppose that maybe that was something for another time, when and if they were more okay with letting me come out of this room and stand in front of them, where all of this is secrecy would mean nothing.

And then she began to roll her hips as she continued to ravage my mouth. I didn’t know who she was, what her name was, and if she even studied in this college – nothing of that mattered. She was making me feel like I was having the best blowjob of my life. Or rather that I was giving the best blowjob of my life.

It didn’t take her long to erupt inside my mouth, shooting her spunk out in hot, creamy jets.

“That’s it, girl, that’s how I like it,” she said, getting her dick out of the hole and then standing aside for the other woman that was going to take her place.

When she put her massive prick through the whole, I couldn’t help but say one thing I didn’t know if she was going to like or not.

“Holy shit, it’s so big. Are you going to hurt me with it?”

“Nah, don’t worry about that. I’m not going to hurt anybody.”

And just as she finished saying that, she put first the head and then the rest of her massive tool. I licked my lips one more time before wrapping them around it, feeling the smell of her private parts and remembering how more than willing she was to make me nothing more than her plaything.

Working her massive prick, I felt like worshipping her balls too, but it was such a damn shame I couldn’t do that. I kept bobbing up and down on her, though, spreading more and more of my saliva down this thing that made me like having one just like it.

It didn’t take her too long to shoot her cum out, and this time she pushed my head off her, using her own prick to do so before coating me with her milk. I didn’t have even enough time to think about what was going on before it was too late.

Still, there was plenty of her load, and I couldn’t help but wish she’d do this again with me one more time. I didn’t think it was going to happen anytime soon, though. Once they were done with me, they were going to make me wait forever for the next chance to worship them again like this. That’s how this whole thing was going to be.

She stepped aside and then allowed one of her friends to take her place.

“Do with her what you have to, but remember that she’s to be shared with all of us. Don’t make her mouth feel too sore. I’m sure that’s not something she would like much. Or maybe she would. Depends on how much of a slut she really is.”

It didn’t take her long to ease her massive prick through the whole. I was indeed feeling a little sore, my back hurting for being on my knees this whole time while not being able to walk around, but I didn’t mind that much. If anything, it kept making me feel like needing more and more of this.

I worked her until she shot rope after rope of hot milk down my throat and all over my face too. When she was done with me, she talked with her friends. I didn’t know what they were talking about, but I sure as hell was curious about it.

I was sitting on my ass now, scooping up what I could of their load with my finger and then licking it with my tongue. Delicious! I just couldn’t have enough of it, and I was sure other women would be feeling the same way, if they were here.

I was lucky I was in this ‘frat’ house, doing this, and I wouldn’t change this for anything else.


Chapter 3

“Come out of the room,” they ordered, and I had no choice but to obey them. Pushing the door open, I stopped in front of all of them, my eyes surveying the room. They were all giggling, all laughing at the fact that I was nothing more than a very young woman who did not know what she had just stepped into.

“Ahhh, my dear. You look so innocent,” one of them said, putting her right hand in front of her mouth, giggling some more.

“And she is going to become one of ours,” another woman with a gargantuan penis said while stepping to me and then reaching out with her hand to my body, fumbling with one of my breasts as if it belonged to her.

I couldn’t help but feel my body shuddering, trembling because I had no idea about what was going to happen now. I was fully clothed, and I had the choice of just walking out of here, but I knew they would not like that. I knew they all would then act like I could never be one of them. And I didn’t want to let that happen. I needed to continue obeying their wishes, letting them do with me whatever they thought they’d like.

“My dear,” one of them said, approaching me. “You look so precious. Do you really want to become like us? Do you want to have a massive cock that other people, including men, would be envious of?”

I no idea what to tell her, standing right in the middle of the room while they approached me and then began to roam their hands on my body, feeling me for the kind of woman I was, making me remember the fact that I was much younger than them and that I was supposed to continue doing whatever they were thinking about doing with me. And at the moment, their wish was for me to continue standing right here in the middle of the room, being nothing more than a thing that they wanted to play a lot with.

“Get on your knees,” one of them said, and I had no choice but to obey.

I got on my knees and the first thing that I saw was her big cock. It looked just like the first one I sucked off and suckled on not too long ago. The bead of her pre-cum coming out of her slit… Hmm… it was making me have all kinds of feelings right now, pleasure building up in my heart.

How many women like this were in the room? I didn’t know and didn’t feel like counting anyway.

I wrapped my lips around the gland, working her balls with my hands. It felt so good to finally be able to do that last thing, I thought while playing with her nuts using my fingers, making her turn her head backward and then allow a powerful moan to escape through her lips.

“Hey, I’m not letting you have all the fun,” one of them mentioned before pushing the woman that I was worshipping aside and then easing her massive prick into my mouth. I felt it pushing its way inside me, coming all the way in and then fucking me like there was going to be no tomorrow.

I had just about enough time to bob up and down her length a couple of times before someone else took her place. They were just so hungry! The longer this went on, the longer it became difficult for me to continue worshipping them, but that was okay.

I didn’t have any reason to hurry this, and I knew they were feeling pretty happy about how this was going. I continued bobbing up and down her length until she grabbed one of my hands, pulling me up and then making me meet her fiery eyes.

“This is still so far from over,” she growled.

And I knew that she hadn’t just lied.

She took me outside their home, one of them coming right to me to then ask, “Who are you? What’s your name, pretty little thing?”

Before coming here, one of the things that I’d made my mind about was that I wouldn’t reveal my identity to any of them, but now I realized that was an impossible thing to do – they were all women, after all, and now guys like I’d thought they were. They needed to know what my name was, and that was fine by me.

“It’s Evelyn.”

“Ahhhh… Evelyn. That is a nice name,” one of them said, smiling and then kissing me from bottom to top, through the clothes even.

I couldn’t believe she was doing that, but she ignored my reaction and was doing it nonetheless, telling me just one more thing – that nothing of this mattered much to her. She was more than willing to make love with me, and then who knew what else was going to happen now. I needed to keep my eyes closed, focusing on the little things that were taking place right here.

Being outside wasn’t one of the things I’d thought would happen when coming here, but now that I was thinking about it, it felt right. A lot of people were going to find out about this, about us, and they were all going to think – what the hell is going on here? Before concluding that some things were just beyond their imagination.

It didn’t take them long to push me down against the grass, one of their hands opening my legs and working my little, tight orifice.

“Damn, it’s actually getting tighter. She’s really afraid of what is going to happen here.”

“As she should be,” one of them said, her hand feeling me, caressing my skin and massaging it.

I shuddered, my whole body trembling. While I had no idea what they were really going to do with me here, I was more than willing to continue putting myself in this humiliating position – it was the only way to find out the truth behind that. I knew it was going to be the kind of thing that I was going to love.

And after this was finished, I was indeed going to come out of this like a woman so different from the one I once was.


Chapter 4

“How are you feeling right now,” one of them asked while spreading some lube on her fingers, playing with my little orifice for some seconds. The kind of thing they were making me do right now, lying on the grass, making it impossible for me to look behind me and then tell what exactly was going on in her mind – they were all making my cunt throb.

“I’m feeling so great right now,” I told her when one of her fingers penetrated my orifice, starting to rub against it, one time, then another time, and then one more time, making me moan and groan at the same time.

“You are making me feel like this is some kind of punishment, and of all the things I’d thought would happen today, that isn’t one of them,” I said, groaning.

“Well, it’s still the kind of punishment that I’m sure someone like you is enjoying, am I not right?” She asked, still rubbing her finger inside my orifice, brushing her finger on my skin, over and over again, almost making me feel like this was never going to end.

“I don’t think that’s something I can disagree with,” I told her before feeling her massive, gargantuan cock penetrating me again. And if I was still thinking that my mouth felt, what she was going to do to my little asshole was going to make that feel like nothing in comparison.

She kept coming in, stretching my walls, and then pounding against me forward and backward with so much vigor, so much effort, and so much of everything that defined her. I was already thinking it was never going to end, even though this – what we were doing – had just begun.

I felt her cock twitching once and then one more time before she began to unload her milk inside me, and I could tell just how milky and creamy it was. It made me feel like reaching out with my finger and then scoop it up right in front of her, licking it to clean while my eyes locked with hers.

I was still lying down on the grass and it was pretty uncomfortable, but there wasn’t much I could do about that. They were going to continue doing me like this, other people coming out of their house to stare at us, and there was nothing about that I could do. All I could continue doing was accepting their wishes for what they were, letting them come inside me, destroy my orifices with their pricks, and then make me feel like the sluttiest whore in the whole world.

While I was no whore, that’s what they were making me feel like I was, and there was nothing about that I could do at the moment.

It didn’t take too long before the next woman approached me, leaning down until her lips were almost touching my year. I suspected she was going to tell me something pretty important right now, and I wasn’t disappointed when she did it.

“You are mine now. You’re going to become just like one of ours. You’re going to become a futa, with a dick growing where your pussy is and then you will be fucking any woman in the world. If there’s something I’ve learned after living like this for so long, it’s that all the women in the world feel like they need us – they just can’t stop thinking about us after seeing what we are packing.”

And I could tell she was telling me the truth, shivers running down my spine.

“On all fours, right fucking now,” one of them commanded, and I had no choice but to obey. I got on all fours, feeling one of them easing herself inside my pussy. I groaned and moaned so loudly some more people looked out their windows to find out what the hell was happening now.

Another futa eased herself inside my pucker again, stretching my walls that much more and then eating me bareback. I didn’t know if they were going to make me pregnant, but there was something I was sure about – something I couldn’t stop thinking about, consuming my mind from the inside out, making me feel like this whole thing had no escape.

They were indeed going to make me like them, a futa.

It didn’t take them too long to shoot their load inside me, filling me to the brim with it. Once they were done, they all surrounded me, looking down at me as if I didn’t even deserve being here, lying on the grass one more time while milk leaked out of my orifices.

It wasn’t just my mouth that felt sore right now, but rather, my whole body, and there was nothing about that I could do. I remained where I was, breathing the surrounding air that reeked of sperm and hoping my body could feel less sore so that I could do that with them one more time right at this instant.

But that wasn’t going to happen.

And these futas – as they liked to call themselves – had a lot more things they wished to tell me right now. They just couldn’t stop thinking about them.

“Hot damn. I knew she was a slut, but I didn’t think she would be able to take all of us inside her and still be alive. I’d thought she would be dead right now.”

“Same here, and it’s so impressive that she’s so resistant.”

“Maybe she really is the companion we need to make our team complete.”

And I couldn’t help but feel like I’d just found some kind of gold mine. I wondered what living with them would be like. They could teach me all kinds of things. And that’s without mentioning their milk was going to make me like them – a futa willing to fuck all the women in the world, if they thought they’d like that, that is.

Even though I thought it was nothing more than my imagination playing tricks on me, I felt as if their spunk was already doing its thing. It was transforming me, turning me into one of them. They’d mentioned I was going to lose my pussy, but now that I was paying closer attention to their bodies, I didn’t think that was going to be the case.

I was going to keep it, and then I was going to have double the fun with people willing to be fucked by me.

The End
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