
        
            
                
            
        

    
MY CLIENT'S UNEXPECTED FERTILE FUTA BULGE

By Olivia O'Malley


CHAPTER 1


I glanced in the mirror so I could see my last-minute walk-in stare at my ass. She was pretending not to look, but doing a terrible job of hiding it. She wanted to shove her face in my pussy and I could tell by the curl on her lip. The realization sent a sudden shock to my cooch, giving me hope that taking one final client might lead to something more satisfying than the fifty or so bucks I'd get for the trim job.


Her name was Esmeralda, and she was anew customer at the salon where I had worked for the last few years. She had just moved to town and didn't have a place to call home yet, and judging by the overgrown mess on her head, she desperately needed one. Esmeralda was gorgeous and there was something different about her that I couldn't quite put my finger on. She had a lot of hair, and the sort I found easy to do. By the time I was finished with her, her beautiful features would be nicely framed.


At least that was the plan. Not every client let me do what I wanted. I readied my shears and clippers, then leaned close to her. "What can I do for you today? Just a little trim, or are you looking for the full treatment?" I smiled.


She said, "Whatever you think is best, baby. It's just hair. I'm not picky and it grows back fast enough."


I liked her already. She was going to be easy-going. "No problem, honey." I bent to study her hair, glancing again in the mirror, admiring how my skirt hugged the curves of my ass and enjoying the stares from Esmeralda.


It was more than idle looking. Her stare seemed almost obsessive. She was devouring my body with her eyes. I wondered if she was wet, and because I hadn't had a good fuck in forever, maybe as long as a month, I also wondered what her pussy would taste like and feel like clenched tight around my fingers.


I pulled the first tress of hair between my fingers and started cutting, doing everything I could to empty my mind of that same sexual thought. It was stuck on repeat- Esmeralda's face shoved between my thighs, eating my clam like it was dinner time.


My pussy was starting to ache, and I wanted to play, so I dropped my comb. I bent to retrieve it, achingly slow, my eyes on the mirror to make sure Esmeralda was still staring. Her eyes were wide, and she was having trouble keeping her mouth closed. I could tell Esmeralda's pussy was throbbing by the burn in her eyes.


Then I spotted an odd bulge under the hair-cutting cape. What the...? That was odd. Esmeralda hadn't moved much since sitting down. How did her clothing bunch up under the cape?


The change of thought made me hesitate for a moment as I processed what I saw. If I didn't know any better, I swore she had a boner. This wasn't the first time someone was erect in that seat with a cape over it. But Esmeralda was a woman, and women didn't get boners, right?


Whatever, there was clearly a reasonable explanation for this...


The salon was filling with the sounds of our breathing. Perhaps because she could no longer stand the temptation, Esmeralda smiled at me in the mirror, then closed her eyes, and leaned her head in the chair.


I quietly cut Esmeralda's hair, barely brushing my tits across her shoulders and neck, just enough to play it off as an accident, but my flooded cunt wanted her to know it was more than that.


I was quickly going from hungry to starving. I wanted sex and my body was moving to prove it. My nipples were rock hard and straining against my blouse. My tits weren't too large or small, and they fit my frame perfectly. They were firm enough that I didn't need a bra all the time. I loved how men always stared as I passed, gawking at the light bounce of my sweet, sweet sugar tits. I loved when my shirt rubbed against my sensitive nipples, giving me constant stimulation even when I didn't have someone to rub them for me.


Esmeralda's hand slipped beneath the cape. I couldn't be absolutely sure that she was rubbing her pussy, but I imagined she was as I fingered a hard nipple through the thin fabric of my blouse. Her eyes were closed. She would never know what I was doing, but I wanted to change that. It was time to see if Esmeralda would bite. Hopefully she would. I liked the feel of teeth.


Esmeralda's eyes were still closed as I set the scissors on the counter and slowly unbuttoned my blouse. Running my fingers along the length of my smooth skin. My pussy was pulsing as I released my tits into the open air, then cupped one in each hand, squeezing and rolling my hard nipples between my thumbs and forefingers.


I imagined Esmeralda's lips, sucking and nibbling on my pink nipples. I mouthed a moan, but stayed silent. Even with her eyes still closed, Esmeralda could see what was happening. She unbuttoned her pants and slipped her fingers down the front, I could see her stroking herself under the smock. At least that's what I thought I was seeing. I slowly rubbed my tits up and down her neck, hands playing in her half-cut hair as I pulled her head back against me.


Esmeralda opened her eyes and stared at my supple tits, adorned with hard pink nipples, running across my flesh. "You like?" I whispered.


"Yes..." she breathed. "...but I don't-"


I put my finger to her lips to shush her.


Esmeralda rubbed her pussy faster under the smock. I moaned softly, imagining her soft, slender fingers stuffed inside my dripping pussy. I unclasped her smock, dropped it to the floor, and closed my eyes while I stripped.


"Don't," a voice commanded.


"What?" I responded.


"Keep your eyes closed. I'm not what you are expecting."


"What are you talking about?" I replied as I opened my eyes. I immediately sucked my breath in as my eyes saw an enormous cock rising up from Esmeralda's crotch.


Esmeralda stopped stroking herself. Her cock was massive. So fucking thick... Probably as wide as my wrist... I couldn't help but watch as a drop of slick precum slowly ran down her shaft. "What is that?!"


CHAPTER 2


"That's my ladycock, baby. I tried to tell you..."


The throbbing in my pussy immediately switched into overdrive. I could feel my slick running down my legs now. My heart was pounding. My eyes would not stop staring at her massive endowment.


"Relax, baby. Everyone panics a little when they first see it. But it's even more fun than it looks. Still interested?" Her hand slowly stroked her immense girth.


I slowly nodded as I felt my pussy quiver with anticipation. I sucked on my finger, then picked up with my show, my hips dipping as I continued teasing the evening's only client. Tonight was about to get a lot more interesting.


Esmeralda watched me unzip my skirt, and then, as I turned in a slow circle, I revealed the front of my lace panties. She groaned as I slid my hand between my smooth skin and the soft elastic.


I slid my hand deeper, absorbing the heat from Esmeralda's stare, then shimmied from my skirt and kicked it onto the floor, not caring where it went, so long as it was off.


I stood wearing nothing but my panties. I danced slowly, bending to run my hands along the outside of my thighs, then back up, across my tits, past my stomach and into my panties again, caressing my pussy like a passionate lover, gentle but confident.


"Do you want to fuck me?" I teased.


"Very much," Esmeralda replied.


"Do you want to ram that big hard dick deep into my pussy, until I beg you to stop?"


"Yes," she stammered. "Fuck, yes..." she whimpered. More pre-cum leaked down her shaft.


I rolled my nipples, pulling them hard and stretching my tits. I purred, "Do you want to nibble my nipples with your teeth?"


She nodded, her eyes not breaking away from my chest.


I would have to act fast. Esmeralda was stroking herself harder. If she was like the usual guy, she was about to blow her load. I sauntered up to Esmeralda and leaned in as if to give her a kiss, but left her mouth watering for my lips. Just as her hungry mouth met mine, I brushed my cheek against her instead, then whispered, "Soon, baby, soon."


My warm breath on her ear must've been too much. Esmeralda grabbed my soft, round tits and roughly thumbed my sensitive nipples. I moaned into her ear, then pulled her lobe into my mouth. I tongued her ear, while working her jeans loose and sliding my hand around her throbbing shaft, running my fingers down to the base as my eyes marveled at her massive size.


I slid down her body and grabbed her jeans. My hands yanked them to the floor to free her cock. I moaned, feeling her hard cock pulse, just seconds from creaming my hands. I stared in awe and anticipation. Esmeralda's length was not only well above average, but her girth might split me in two.


I stroked her dick, just slow enough to keep her from ejaculating, as I rubbed her cockhead all over my face. I rimmed her tip with my tongue, slowly, lapping around in lazy circles. Esmeralda gripped the arms of the chair, digging her nails into the plastic as I sank my mouth onto her dick, barely fitting her head past my lips.


Esmeralda groaned as I slowly bobbed up and down, sucking and slurping and stroking her shaft, savoring every inch I could fit into my mouth. She tangled her fingers in my hair, and pushed her dick deeper into my mouth. I took it to the throat, curling my talented tongue around her thick shaft as her muscles tightened.


I was thirsty for her thick, hot lovesauce. She started writhing in the chair. "Oh... oh... fuck..." she moaned. "Suck that cock, you hot fucking slut!"


I moaned, following her command like a good little slut, slurping like I could suck her thick cream straight up her cock. My head bobbed faster and faster as I continued working her shaft, the sloppy sound of me sucking growing louder and sloppier with every slide of my mouth.


I pulled myself from Esmeralda's dick, which fell from my mouth with a slopping sound. I peeled my panties past my ankles, shoved two fingers deep inside my pussy, and then returned to swallow Esmeralda's cock again as I fingered myself. I felt her cock start to spasm and I knew she was seconds away from shooting her girlcum.


Wait, what the fuck was I thinking? Why had I gone back to blowing her when I wanted her pounding my pussy by now. I tried to pull away again, but she started fucking my mouth like she had paid for it.


I took it like a good fucking slut.


CHAPTER 3


My soft fingers squeezed harder on her cock as I licked and sucked and moved her closer to her inevitable explosion. "Yesyesyes... take this dick, you fucking slut!" Esmeralda groaned, still holding my head with both hands, pumping her hips against my face, and fucking my mouth like I owed her money.


I loved how Esmeralda was talking to me, and the way she was using my mouth like a fuckdoll. She was making me her slut. Right there in the salon.


Esmeralda arched her back and shoved her cock as far into my mouth as she could, then growled like a dog as she held my mouth on her massive dick.


I felt her meat tense, then closed my eyes and waited.


The first blast of hot jizz shot from her cock like a blast from a volcano. I swallowed as it punched the back of my throat, and then ropes of thick spunk pumped into my mouth as Esmeralda emptied her load.


Esmeralda relaxed as her cock softened in my mouth. My eyes were stinging from the assault on my mouth, but I looked up and fixed my gaze on her anyway. She stretched in the chair, a massive smile widening her face.


I opened my mouth wide to show Esmeralda how I swallowed her giant load of cock yogurt, like a good little salon slut. I laughed at her still-widening smile. "I take it you liked that?" I said.


Esmeralda nodded. "And you?"


"Do you really have to ask?" I answered, rubbing her cock over my lips, mixing her cum with my saliva.


"That's my good little slut." Esmeralda helped me up and sat me in the salon chair. Her charm drenched my leg with another squirt of juices. She spread my legs and knelt between them.


Without a word, Esmeralda dove into my always-freshly-shaved pussy, gleaming with juices. She lapped it from entrance to clit, running her tongue deep between my lips. I melted at her touch, just as she licked my slit like a crazy person.


Most men didn't know how to eat pussy. They simply licked and lapped and jabbed their fingers in and out, but this girl was an artist, working her tongue like it was a brush and my pussy was the beginnings of a masterpiece.


I pumped my hips, working with Esmeralda's rhythm. She swirled her tongue around my hardened pink nub, then quickly flicked. Spasms of electricity shot through the walls of my quivering twat and I glazed her face with my arousal.


I moaned, squeezing my tits, halfway to divine bliss, pulling and stroking the erect buds crowning my tits.


I wasn't sure how much more I could take. I wanted her fat cock in my pussy but wasn't sure it was worth leaving her mouth. Esmeralda slurped at my clit, making me squirm uncontrollably. I gyrated my hips harder, riding her mouth like a cowgirl.


So much pleasure, and she had yet to stick so much as a finger inside me. I arched my back and moaned like the slut that I had become. I couldn't control myself, and didn't want to. Esmeralda lifted my legs as she slammed the flat of her tongue against my slit and then stabbed my drenched hole with its tip.


Esmeralda's breath was rabid, like a wolf attacking her prey. I shuddered through a continuous series of orgasms. As soon as one would stop, another would shake my body. The salon was spinning around me. My lust was burning hot, and it exploded when Esmeralda clamped her lips around my clit and shoved her longest finger deep into my pussy.


I screamed, and my cunt erupted in a fountain of sweet, creamy cum. With each pump into my hole, I squirted more and more, covering Esmeralda's face with my sopping juice. My cum streamed down her chest and then dripped into a puddle on the floor.


"Holy shit!" I gasped, trying to catch my breath. My excited body started to tremble. I had never had such a powerful orgasm in my life. My pussy was normally sopping wet during sex, and my juice would regularly leak from my slit, then drip down and over my asshole, but I had never actually squirted. Until now...


She made me feel like a fucking goddess, and now I wanted to fuck like the goddess I had become all night. Esmeralda took me by the hand and led me to the front of my station, where she turned me around to face the mirror, and pulled me back against her. I felt the soak of my cum on her chest rub into my back, then watched as she kissed my shoulders, her soft hands moving up my flat stomach and over my tits. My nipples were so hard they could have left bruises on her palms.


I wasn't sure if Esmeralda was ready again, but her hard cock pressing between my ass cheeks said she already was. Esmeralda squeezed my tits, and then fingered my sensitive nipples, taking them between her thumbs and forefingers and pulling them hard. She pulled more, then bent I over as I wiggled my ass, silently begging her to finally fuck me.


I reached behind me and spread my ass cheeks, exposing my glistening pussy. Esmeralda kept one hand on my tit, splitting my pussy with the other. I shivered as Esmeralda ran her pulsing tip up and down along my slit, lubing it with my slick, sticky juices.


A second before I started begging out loud, Esmeralda slowly pressed her tip into my tight, hot hole. I grunted as she penetrated me, her girth causing me to suck my breath in sharply. I pressed my ass toward her, until my cunt finally swallowed as much of her length as I could.


Esmeralda swiveled her hips, slowly breaking me in.


My pussy surrendered as Esmeralda eased her thick dick in and out of my hole. Her movement was slow at first, but as the minutes past, her pace quickened. Soon enough, she was pounding her hips against my ass with feral groans and grunts. Every slam forward forced a moan from my lips, as I stared in the mirror enjoying my complete loss of control.


I pumped my ass to meet her rhythm, rubbing my clit while Esmeralda abused my pussy. My toes curled and I chewed my lower lip as I came again, harder than before, juices lubing Esmeralda's love hammer, as my cunt almost choked on her girth.


"Fuck me!" I wailed. "Fuck me like your slut! Punish my naughty hole!"


My words were driving her wild, or maybe it was that the salon smelled like a porn shoot. The room stunk of hot pussy. Esmeralda grabbed my hips and held them tight as she rammed her cock harder and faster with every thrust. Her cock raged, and I readied my body for her final blast. Heavy breaths gave way to grunting moans, as Esmeralda continued to fuck me with rapid thrusts.


Her muscles tightened again and I bucked my ass, jamming backward onto her cock.


I screamed as Esmeralda churned my creamy cunt. Her body tightened up in one final ferocious ream then she exploded inside of me.


Esmeralda held onto my hips as her cock finished throbbing and twitching inside me. When I felt her dick soften, I pulled myself from her spent shaft and smiled, then turned around and kissed her softly on the lips. "Shall I finish your hair?" I said.


I picked up the scissors and wondered how long it would take for Esmeralda to get hard again. Could we get through the rest of her haircut before that?


EPILOGUE


Esmeralda was full of surprises. She returned to the salon the next week for a touch-up. It ended with me being impaled on her massive cock again. I would be lying if I said I was surprised that my period was late that month. My belly was getting firmer each day. Our bundle of joy was on the way.


The End.
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