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CHAPTER 1


I stood outside the bar, nervously tapping my foot. I was waiting for my friends, Tiara and Kayla. They were supposed to meet me for drinks, but they were running late. I was excited but nervous. It had been a few years since I had last seen my friends. After they had graduated college they had moved away, and I had not seen them much. They would come home sometimes during the summer, but I had spent the last few summers traveling with friends or as a camp counselor. During the holidays they would video chat with me, but they would not come home, busy as they were. I found myself idly wondering what they would think of me now. This would be their first in-person meeting in too long a time.


I always had a crush on them. That bit of info had stayed secret, because they were my friends... even if I was craving a dyke-out night with them.


I sighed. When I needed a fantasy to get me through the night, I would think about the two of them. It had started popping into my head at some point, igniting by the crush and augmenting it as well. The fantasy would often pop into my head. Other times, I would summon it from my imagination intentionally. Either way, I always felt guilty afterwards. But something deep in my brain always reminded me that I was only going to live once.


I could never decide what felt correct. The fantasy was always very hot, so I would often return to it. After the two of them moved away, my crush had faded and my fantasy had stopped. But when I had the chance to move back to the same city as them, just a few weeks ago, the fantasy had quickly popped back into my mind.


It had been my friends who had gotten in touch with me. I had been meaning to, but they had beaten me to it. The three of us had taken some time to coordinate, to pick a day and time that suited each one. My friends were busy, and I had also been busy settling in to my new home and my new job. But today we were meeting up.


I had taken quite a long time to get dressed. I wanted to appear more mature but attractive, without coming off as some floozy. After some indecision, I had eventually chosen a sleeveless blouse, cut low enough to show off some of my ample cleavage. That was paired with a short skirt that showed off my legs. Underneath was matching lacy underwear.


"Hey," I heard behind me. My friends were grinning at me, both dressed in nice dresses. They hugged me, I surprising myself at how eagerly I pressed into the physical contact.


The three of us headed in and grabbed a table. Tiara went off for drinks, leaving Kayla with me.


"So how's my girl doing?"


I did my best to not cringe. Here I had taken all this time to dress up, maybe even put too much effort into looking good, and I was still just a girl to her. It would have made me feel guiltier about my fantasy, but when Tiara came back, and we started to drink and chat, I noticed both of them glancing at my cleavage from time to time. I pretended not to notice it, but was pleased with how they checked me out.


"I need to use the bathroom," I said at one point, leaving the two of them for the moment.


As I came back, I noticed that they quickly ended their conversation. It made me wonder what they had talked about. Hopefully it was about me. The three of us kept talking, Kayla and Tiara occasionally sneaking glances at my chest. I pretended not to notice. My pussy was soaked and on fire.


"You know," Tiara said at one point, "There's a nice club down the street. We could head over, dance a bit. You know, cut loose."


Kayla watched me, who after three drinks was a bit tipsy. It seemed like a great idea, nothing unusual about dancing with some friends. "Sure," I said, finishing my drink and standing. We left, heading down to the club that Tiara had mentioned. It was already packed, so the three of us headed to the club bar, starting off our time there with shots.


We headed to the dance floor, where Tiara quickly began to dance with me. Thoughts of my friend filled my mind as we ground against each other. Then she moved just right and I felt something slap my thigh. It must have been her hand, right?


Someone tapped me on the shoulder. I turned to see my other friend.


"Mind if I join in?" Kayla asked.


We broke off, looking guilty, but Tiara grinned and stepped aside. Kayla stepped up, I was now smiling bashfully. We began to dance, and after a few moments I leaned back into her. My head tilted up, and her lips came down to kiss me. I could not help but wonder what Tiara had said or done to induce this reaction, but I quickly pushed the thought aside, wanting to focus on my warmth in her arms and my mouth on her. We danced for a while, swaying to the music, lips locked. I lost track of time.


"Hey," I heard after a while, and I looked over to see Tiara. "You girls want to get out of here?"


Kayla glanced at both of us, again looked guilty. "Back to our place?" Kayla asked me, and I hesitated before nodding.


We hailed a cab and were at the apartment in a few minutes.


"Care for something to drink?" Kayla asked me as we came in through the door, Tiara immediately sitting down on the couch.


"No thanks, my buzz ended in the cab. I don't need to get that started again..." I said, settling in next to Tiara.


Kayla headed into the kitchen, and began pouring out some wine for herself and Tiara. She walked into the living room to see me on Tiara's lap, the two of us making out again. Tiara's crotch was firm and pushed back against my pussy.


"Ahem," she said. My head turned towards her, and I felt my face start to burn from embarrassment.


"I- I- uh..." I bumbled.


"It's alright," Kayla reassured me, giving Tiara the other glass. "You don't have to feel guilty."


"Hey, we're adults," Tiara added. "Besides, you're our best friend."


I nodded. "I know...and it's not even like I feel bad about this. I know I probably should, but I don't actually feel bad about..."


"About making out with your friend?" Kayla finished my sentence.


"I'm not complaining," Tiara replied.


I slid off Tiara's lap and back onto the couch, stretching out to rest my feet on the coffee table.


"I can't believe I am about to tell you this, but..." I began, "sometimes, when I want to... uh... have a little fun with myself, I think about you two."


"Really?" Kayla asked with a big smile.


"Yeah," I said confidently. A weight was starting to come off my chest. The girls glanced at each other.


"So, this is something you might want?" Tiara asked, looking back to me.


I nodded.


"More than just making out?" Kayla added.


I hesitated, but nodded again.


"I mean, you two are my friends," I said, "and like Tiara said, we're adults. It's fine. It's more than fine..."


"Huh," Kayla said as she nudged Tiara, "I thought we'd have to really twist your arm to get you to go along with this."


I shook my head. "No, I want this. I just...again, I feel like I should be reluctant, or feel guilty."


"If you don't want to do this," Tiara began, but I shook my head.


"I do. I'm just working through it in my head."


"We don't have to do it right now if you don't want to," Kayla assured, but I shook my head again, this time firmly.


"No, I want to do this now."


They nodded. "If at any time you want to stop," Tiara said with a wink, "just let us know."


I nodded, and climbed back into Tiara's lap. We locked lips. Kayla standing to undress. I broke off, watching her strip. My eyes locked onto her fit frame, snaking down to watch as she took off her panties. I slid off the couch, on my knees before her.


"Oh by the way, there's one more thing that we need to tell you."


I stopped kissing Tiara and slowly turned my head.


"I hope you like cock..."


CHAPTER 2


Kayla pulled her panties down and a huge dick flopped out and bounced off her thigh with a soft slapping sound.


"What the fuck is that?" I scrambled off of Tiara.


"Relax, baby. She's got one too."


I looked back at Tiara as she began to pull her pantyhose down from under her skirt. I watched as another immense penis slowly emerged from her clothing.


Holy shit...


"Tiara... Kayla... I don't understand... You're women, right?"


Kayla took her dick in her hand and flopped it around, smirking as it jiggled. "Of course, dear. We just have a little extra, you know?"


"Kayla found some pills on the internet, and well... here we are. What do you think?"


The words were almost stuck in my throat. "Do they..."


"Do they work? Fuck yeah!" Kayla quickly began to jack herself up to what appeared to be a full erection. "Tiara and I sometimes have a sword fight, if you know what I mean." She started laughing.


Tiara began to stroke herself as well. My eyes were mesmerized as she rolled her foreskin back and forth across her thick cockhead. The shiny, almost-purple skin of her cockhead rhythmically appeared and disappeared as she stroked her meat. "We're 100% female. See? You can start by eating this if it makes you feel more at home..." She held up her cock to show me her clam behind her shaft. Sticky drops of her arousal made her pussy lips glisten. I couldn't believe what I was seeing.


"So, do you want to touch them?"


I softly bit my lip as my eyes darted back and forth between these two massive dicks in front of me. My pussy was getting very hot and achy. Seeing these two beautiful women with huge, swinging dicks was more than I ever imagined I would ever see. There was no way I could pass up on fucking these beautiful women.


Kayla came over and sat next to me on the couch. She pinched and pulled her nipples as she danced her way next to me. I leaned over and took Kayla's cock straight down past my tonsils. She groaned, feeling warmth encircle her, my tongue lively and active on her shaft. My lips pulled back, the now-exposed inches of cock shining with my saliva, and I started to suck on her cockhead, my one hand coming up to stroke her shaft while my other slid along her gash, her most familiar area to me. I hoped I was sucking her cock good enough. I had done this before. At least in my fantasies. But not the dick-sucking part...


Tiara watched us from the other end of the couch, quickly getting undressed. Kayla grinned at her. I was busy slurping away at her cock, eager to please. Tiara moved, coming up behind me, and when I felt her hands on me, I came off her cock, turning to see her. My eyes lit up at the second offering, and I descended. Tiara groaned as I swallowed her as deep as I could, Kayla laughing at Tiara's groany reaction.


For the next few minutes I went back and forth, sucking my girlfriends' cocks. I would shoot my friends smiles and winks from time to time, my previous hesitation now melting away, replaced by a sassy, spunky energy. I was now in my element, eagerly sucking them in turns.


"Have you done this before?" Tiara asked.


"You mean two cock at once?" I asked. She nodded.


I smiled. "No, never," I admitted.


"Alright," Kayla said, "I figured we would be the first threesome for you."


I shook my head, smiling. Seconds later, I took Tiara back into my mouth, picking up where I had left off.


My continuous back-and-forth kept both Tiara and Kayla from cumming, both of them staying hard but needy. My make-up was smudged, hair sticking to my forehead from sweat, but my eyes were alight with desire.


"Have you ever taken it up the ass?" Tiara asked.


I shook my head with Kayla's cock filling my mouth.


"Do you think you would like it?"


I nodded, Kayla groaning as she imagined taking my ass.


"How about we make a bet? Tiara said to Kayla, "We take turns going down on her, and whoever does better, gets her ass."


"Second place gets her pussy?"


Tiara nodded.


"Yeah. It's a win-win."


Kayla grinned, and glanced down to me. "If you're good with it, so are we."


I broke off her, my hand on her cock quickly replacing my mouth. "Sounds good to me."


They grinned, moving back, letting me stand and strip. My smooth, toned body was quickly on display. My skin was glistening with sweat, my supple breasts perky and my pussy crowned with a tuft of curly hair. Kayla mentioned the last time she saw me, when I was a chubby, shy girl.


"Damn," Tiara said, looking me over, "you've certainly changed."


I laughed, going over to recline on the couch.


"I'll go first," Tiara said, and Kayla sat on the chair, watching her friend take up position between my legs. She dipped her head down and went to work, beginning by swiping her tongue up and down my lips, tasting my folds. I moaned, arching my back, tits pointing up into the air.


Tiara remembered the chubby, shy girl from years back. Now, in my place, was a fit, attractive young woman, eagerly offering my body to her and Kayla. My slit was overflowing with my arousal, my soft cries and trembling flesh the product of her skilled tongue, driving relentlessly into my channel. She had started off with my lips, before sliding her tongue inside and licking all around. After having tasted as much of me as she could, she began to pay attention to my clit, at the same time slipping two fingers inside me. The combination drove me wild, her quick tongue lashes along my sensitive clit, her fingers curling and stroking at my walls. But she did not want me to cum too quickly, so she had backed off, back to just licking and sucking at my folds. Then she was tongue-fucking me, and I was writhing on the couch. Tiara raked her eyes up my abs to my breasts, and up to my face, contorted in pleasure.


I tensed, Tiara realizing that I was close. Again wanting to draw out my torture, she slipped the tongue out, my disappointed whimper making her grin. She returned to my slit, swiping and swerving her tongue all around, taking a few seconds to linger at my clit. Every time she made contact there, I would buck my hips, wanting more of that touch, but she would retreat.


Before long, I was desperate, impatient, doing my best to grind my hips against her face. She had to hold me down, hands grasping to my hips, but even with her strength I was difficult to restrain. My hands had come down at some point, to take hold of her hair, pulling down on it to bring her closer to my honeypot. She of course stayed there, but it was her strategic advances and retreats that made me desperate.


My needy moans just made her harder, the warmth and feeling of my skin adding to the sensory cocktail. My juices were tangy and sweet, the smell of my arousal flooding her nose. Every time she glanced up, that sense was indulged, with the view of my gorgeous body offered as if served on a platter before her. Her cock twitched, and her lust won out over her self-control. She moved back to my clit, kissing it, at the same time her fingers slipping into my slit.


I moaned, writhing wildly. Her lips slapped at my clit, her fingers pistoning in my red-hot cunt. She had pushed me to the edge several times before letting off, but this time she went all the way.


My body stiffened, a cry building up in my throat. It was quickly freed, the apartment filled with my screams as my cunt gushed its juices. She stayed attached to my clit, her fingers carefully circling a certain spot in my pussy, one that had coaxed many desperate moans from me. The same spot that had provoked many wild spasms of my hips. My orgasm was extended, my climactic cry becoming a stretch of ragged gasps, until she was merciful enough to let me back down. She watched me recover, my body unwinding slowly.


Kayla grinned at her. "Nice."


Tiara nodded, moving off the couch and gesturing at Kayla, my hand running up my stomach to stroke absentmindedly at my breasts.


"Your turn."


CHAPTER 3


Kayla nodded, stepping up for her turn at my pussy. I sighed in contentment, spreading my legs again.


The first few minutes Kayla spent tasting me, shoving her tongue as deep as possible, doing her best to savor every inch of my pussy. My joy juices kept flowing, leaking out to soak her chin. My tangy flavor was such that she could not get enough, gliding her tongue around to lap up any bit of my cream. Her hands went up, sliding along my stomach to my breasts, stroking my heated flesh. I cooed at the feeling, pressing more of myself into her soft hands. My nipples were hard, like two pink diamonds cutting sweetly into her palms.


With the combined stimulation, I was quick to climb back up the mountain of ecstasy, inches from the peak in no time at all. But like Tiara, Kayla wanted to savor the experience. I moaned with disappointment when I felt her tongue withdraw. I whimpered, this time lustfully, when her tongue began to slide along my folds, making laps up and down. Every so often she would kiss at my clit, keeping me guessing by doing so randomly. Every kiss there made me grunt, made me arch my back, made my eyes lock on her and my mouth make shapes, silently pleading words that I could not get out in time.


My pleasure mounted slowly, Kayla still using her tongue to work my slit. My juices were relentlessly flooding, sticking to not just Kayla's mouth, but also my thighs and the couch underneath us. That poor couch was about to see it all...


Kayla slipped her tongue back inside me, feeling my walls clench around her, and then withdrew, making me groan, thump my fists onto the couch. She chuckled, grinning up at me. Her fingers replaced her tongue, and she slowly began to pump them in and out, curling them from time to time to drag at my walls, I whimpering each time. Just as before, she moved intently, wanting to draw out every sensation. My eyes fixed back on her, steaming with desire. My lips parted, but again, no sound came out, just my tongue moving for a few seconds.


As she fingered me, she left kisses along my belly and upper legs, tasting the trembling flesh. I had found my voice again, moaning softly, but I was staying patient, letting her torture me. My submissiveness, however brief, only made her want to fuck me more.


She pulled her fingers out. Despite her desire, she had enough patience to seductively lick at her fingers, sticky with my tangy fluids. As I moaned, practically growling with lust, she leaned down and slid her tongue into my sopping cunt. I squealed with surprise, and then yelped as her finger settled on my clit, putting just enough pressure to get my attention.


My cries continued, my hips gyrating to the pace her tongue was setting. She could practically feel the heat of my body throbbing onto her tongue. Her fingers began to rub softly at my clit, the incessant stimulation driving me wild, my hair flipping back and forth as I writhed. Kayla's grip on me was the only thing keeping me from falling off the couch.


Her tongue was deep inside my quivering cunt, ramping up the pleasure. When she figured I was at the edge of exploding, she took my clit and pinched it. My mouth fell open, I again wordless, my pussy caught in a series of spasms as I came, bathing her tongue in my gash. She pinched my clit again, making me twist, my hips lifting off the couch to smack at her mouth. More juices streamed, more wracking breaths spilling out without a discernible word among them.


Kayla withdrew, watching as I shivered, breathing heavily. A wide smile broke over my face as I melted back into the couch.


I could not decide. They had essentially been the same in terms of technique and passion, the main difference being how they had gotten me off.


They stood next to each other, I briefly distracted by the two erect cocks in front of me. My pussy began to drip again, my mind quickly imagining what those two could do for me. My friends had already given me multiple orgasms each, just with their mouths.


"Who won?" Kayla asked.


I hesitated, wracking my brain for anything to break the tie. The girls noticed my pause.


"So was it a tie?" Tiara said.


I nodded.


"Tie, huh?" Kayla said, sitting up on the couch. "I guess we both win."


I nodded, smiling.


Tiara saw the look on my face. "Did you think this would just be a one-time arrangement?"


I shrugged, still smiling. "I wasn't thinking that far ahead. I mean, we live in the same city, it's a done deal, right?"


My friends nodded eagerly.


"So now," I said, my eyes moving back down to their cocks, "how do you want me?"


They glanced at each other.


"How about you ride her, and I'll get behind you?" Tiara offered. Kayla and I nodded.


Kayla quickly got into position, reclining on the couch. She watched me as I straddled her.


I smiled down at her, biting my lip as my folds bumped against the head of her cock. A bit of pressure, and I slipped down on her, her thick shaft spreading me. More and more of her length occupied me as I took her inside my pussy. She groaned, hands grasping my hips. I matched her moan, feeling her hard dick in my wet tunnel.


When I took her as deep as I could, I paused, wanting to savor her depth and thickness before the second cock entered me. Shooting Tiara a look that conveyed my desire, I began to slowly ride Kayla, my pussy sliding up her length before squeezing back down to her base.


Kayla's hand slid up to my breasts, squeezing, caressing. I whimpered at the feeling. The sight of her skin against my skin exhilarated me, adding to the taboo feeling of our fucking.


It was about to get a lot more taboo as I beckoned Tiara to join us. She had went into another room, only to come back with some lube, already spackling her cock with the thick liquid. After readying herself, she squeezed out some lube onto her finger and stepped in behind me. I stopped riding Kayla, leaning down to press myself against her chest, to give Tiara better access to my asshole. Kayla took me by the chin, kissing me, our tongues quickly meeting and tangling. I whimpered into her mouth as Tiara slid her finger into my asshole, swirling it around it to get my hole ready for her massive cock. She leaned down, to kiss at my shoulder as she did so, pushing it deeper, past the first knuckle, then the second one, and then as deep as it would go.


Her finger pulled out. I felt something hard and thicker press against my asshole. I took a deep breath, doing my best to relax, bringing my hands back to spread my cheeks for her. Kayla held still underneath me, waiting for Tiara to enter me.


With one solid push, her cockhead forced its way inside me. I bit my lip to stifle my groan as Tiara kept pushing, sliding deeper. My asshole did its best not to fight the intense stretching. Thankfully the discomfort quickly turned into a pleasant burn. Her shaft rubbed me in just the right way, making me moan softly as I was double-stuffed, both of my holes full of cock.


Tiara groaned with me, feeling the heat of her little friend's tunnel squeezing her python. She kept pushing. I gritted my teeth, blowing a breath out between my lips. I was so full, but I loved the feeling. Tiara hit some resistance partway in, but after a few attempts to nudge further, she pushed past it.


"Ready?" Kayla asked Tiara.


Oh God, those two were conspiring again...


"Yeah," she answered.


The two of them began to move. As Tiara pushed a bit deeper. Kayla pulled back. The two of them then switched, with Tiara pulling back and Kayla pushing. They took off, on a steady pace, fucking me. I whimpered, my head against Kayla's shoulder, the sensation of both cocks squeezing back and forth inside me making me quiver. Tiara leaned down to kiss my shoulder. Kayla took me by the chin and kissed my mouth, tasting my tongue again. The two of them plunged forward in their tag-team effort, their synchronized movements pushing me quickly towards climax.


"I think you two have done this before," I moaned, as Kayla kissed my neck.


"Yeah," Tiara groaned.


I laughed. "I was hoping I'd be the first."


Kayla giggled. "No, but you are going to be our favorite."


I grinned, arching my back at my friends' tender kisses. They held me tightly between each, I was feeling safe and loved in their embraces. They had comforted me many times when we were all younger, and now they were doing so again, in a deeper and different way.


"Fuck, I won't last much longer inside you," Tiara grunted.


"Me neither," Kayla agreed.


I laughed. "Make it count, ladies."


They giggled, but seconds later, began to move faster, their cocks sliding in and out like thick, meaty pistons. My ass and pussy squeezed fiercely around their shafts. I moaned, the fire in my body burning higher every stroke.


Tiara leaned forward, her weight pushing me down on Kayla. I felt her push deeper practically inside my stomach, the movement of her cock right next to Kayla's. Her lips went to my shoulder, before sliding along my neck. I tilted my head back, and she kissed me. My own movement gave Kayla an opening to suck on my tits, making me squeal into Tiara's mouth as she took a hard nipple in between her teeth and sucked lightly. Her hand then came off my hip to palm my other tit.


My ears were filled with two delicious sounds. The first was the deep, rough grunts of my friends as they fucked me, and the second was the soft slapping sounds of their bodies on mine, alternately knocking me back into Tiara and then forward into Kayla, again and again. I moaned, writhing in between them. My mouth was still pressed against Tiara's, kissing her hard. Kayla had her mouth full of my nipple still, lapping at every inch of skin she could take in.


Tiara was the first to finish, letting out a gasping cry as she kept herself deep inside me. Her cock erupted. Her girlcum quickly filled me. The warmth and her erotic whimpers quickly pushed me over the edge. Before long, I was crying out myself, my body burning in pleasure. My pussy was flooding. That extra slickness and heat, with the quivering spasms of my pussy, pushed Kayla through to her own orgasm. As she jerked her hips up, holding tightly to my waist, her cock shot burst after burst of lady-spunk into my well-fucked pussy. Everyone groaned as the girls spent themselves in my holes.


I whimpered, feeling their climatic pulses tapering off. My own orgasm was extended by the sticky warmth pooled inside me, by the knowledge that my girlfriends had their dicks inside me, because of me, for me. They panted heavily, still clinging tightly to me.


I chuckled, leaning down to rest my head on Kayla's shoulder. My friends' hands moved around on my overstimulated body, caressing me, making me mumble contentedly.


"How was that?" Tiara asked. I chuckled again, loving how much she sounded so innocent even with her cock in my ass and her jizz in my bowels.


"That was incredible. I'm just wondering why I didn't know about your cocks sooner."


My friends laughed.


"How did this compare to your fantasies?" Kayla asked.


I smiled at her, reaching over to kiss her. "Much better," I answered with a smirk, "it was real."


Tiara let out a hearty laugh, moving back to finally pull out of me. "Shall we take this to the bedroom?" she asked.


I looked at her, and then down to Kayla.


"Round two?" I asked, biting my lip. They laughed in unison.


"I was more thinking of falling asleep, but I suppose I have another round in me..." Tiara said. Kayla just nodded eagerly.


Epilogue


The futas fucked me again that night. I was so pumped full of girlcum, it was practically ready to come out of my ears. By the next morning, my tits were feeling so heavy. They wouldn't stop leaking after breakfast. By lunch, my belly was starting to feel firm. I was in labor by dinner...


The End.
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