
        
            
                
            
        

    
MY FUTA BEST FRIEND GOT ME PREGNANT!


By Olivia O'Malley


CHAPTER 1


You know that feeling when something is off with your friend? Kimmy and I had been friends for a long time. So when she started acting strange, I noticed immediately. It was the middle of summer and I couldn't get her to put on her bikini. She completely refused to join me in the pool or the hot tub. Everyone, including me, thought she was beautiful. I was confused about why she seemed to be hiding her body. It was not like her.


In all the time that I had Known Kimmy, she had never acted like this. I knew something was wrong. I had to find out what. But I had to do it in a discreet manner. I didn't want her to think that I was snooping. Out of all my friends, Kimmy and I had the best relationship because we were respectful of each other. We shared a bond that I didn't have with anyone else. I could never put that at risk just because something felt weird.


When the chance to ask Kimmy about her problem came up, I couldn't pass it up. No matter how I spun the question, she denied that anything was wrong. I knew I needed to be delicate with the subject. So at the end of the day, I had nothing. I couldn't pry anymore. If she had a secret that she wanted to hide, that was her business. She was a grown woman. She could do as she pleased. But that didn't mean that I was satisfied with that answer. I knew there was something going on with my friend and I was still determined to get to the bottom of it.


Later that week, we went to the mall to try on some clothes. That's when II noticed how big her breasts had become. She was practically spilling out of her top. I knew what size she had been for the last couple of years. When we tried that size on, it was obvious that she was a lot bigger. Kimmy's tits had become deliciously big. If I had a dick, I would run it up and down her twins all night long. They were that spectacular. Her bumpy pink nipples had gotten noticeably larger. They now stuck out even with a bra on.


Maybe it's time to make a confession. I always had a thing for Kimmy. I spent plenty of nights fingering myself to the thought of my lips on Kimmy's nipples. Even before her changes, she had an amazing pair of tits. I imagined my tongue swirling around those little pink nubs and her moaning in ecstasy as I went round and round. Now the desire got even stronger. Her funbags were twice as big. I knew they would be soft but heavy. They would spill over the side of my hand if I were to lift them up. I got wet to the thought of her smothering me with her enormous tits. It would be so hard not to put my face in them.


Given that the topic never actually came up, I always assumed that Kimmy was not a lesbian. I simply hoped and prayed that she was so that I could have a chance with her one day. For all the time we spent together, I know it's hard to believe that the topic never came up, but maybe we both already knew the answer. I never had a boyfriend and neither did she. Then again neither of us had a girlfriend either. Maybe she was simply saving herself for the nuns.


Given that she was normally very open with her body around me, the fact that she would barely try on any lingerie around me only added to my suspicion. It was like pulling nails to get her to try on a different bra. Normally we both would have been butt-ass naked with our clams on display. So what was she hiding? I had seen her beautiful gash many times from the front. I assumed it looked the same as any other pussy when she spread her legs. I couldn't even get her to take off her jeans today.


When our lingerie shopping trip didn't yield any results, I decided that the only way to answer this question that was wracking my brain was to create a situation where she would need and want to show me her pussy. Kimmy was a naturally competitive person and would not back down from a challenge. Perhaps a game night was in order. Maybe a game of strip checkers or chess?


This wouldn't be the first time that Kimmy and I had a contest like this. She wouldn't think twice about playing a game like this. We had fooled around before with games that ended in somebody getting naked. I wanted to get her naked and the best way to do that was to play a game that I knew I could win. I was getting so desperate to get her panties off. When the time came for me to win, I had the most incentive. Normally, she wouldn't have cared less if she won or lost. Just playing the game was fun enough for her.


I grabbed my phone and sent Kimmy a text with my idea.


CHAPTER 2


I got a reply from her almost immediately.



   - haha ur so funny maybe some other time


It wasn't the reply that I expected. I thought for sure she would be game for a night of striptease. I had to give her some grief for turning me down so quickly. I sighed and rubbed my forehead as I thought about my reply.



   -kimmy is no fun!

                       -Y not?

   -im tired

                       -what about fri?

   -i dont know yet

                       -sat?


My phone rang. It was Kimmy. I answered.


"What's going on? I thought you would love a couple of drinks and having a risque night?"


"I'm just not feeling it anymore, OK?"


"It's only the loser who has to strip. And we can play more than one game..." I offered to ease her mind.


"Is just not a good time right now..."


"OK, no pressure. How about just a girls' night? You, me, and some crappy rom-coms? We'll eat ice cream until our tummies hurt. Will that cheer you up?"


Kimmy had the most adorable laugh sometimes and she giggled just right at the moment. My pussy gushed at the sound of cheering her up. "We haven't done that in forever. That sounds amazing!"


I felt bad that I had other motives for proposing the sleepover, but Kimmy was a big girl. She would know what she was getting into when it started. I had to know what she was hiding. And a sleepover was the best way to get one or both of us naked under the same roof. I knew she would be much more apt to play once she was alone with me for a couple of hours.


Kimmy and I arranged our sleepover for Friday night. she was coming to my place and I had everything I needed to ensure that we had something to play when the time came. I picked up some very naughty lingerie that I hoped would seduce her once the clothes started coming off. I hoped that she was wearing granny panties or something else that she would be too embarrassed to keep on once the lingerie came out. Planning such a naughty rendezvous had me hornier than ever. I was determined to figure out why my friend was acting so different.


CHAPTER 3


The doorbell rang. I ran to get the door. Kimmy was here. She had shown up in a low-cut top and short skirt. I was somewhat surprised by her choice of outfit tonight. I was also very hopeful now. She hardly ever busted out the short skirt for anything.


"Hi, Kimmy! Welcome!" I greeted her.


"Thanks for doing this. I really just needed a break from everything right now."


I grinned as I heard those words. It was music to my ears. I was more than happy to offer a change of pace for her today. The sight of that short skirt practically had me drooling to find out what was underneath. If I was really smart and knew that she was going to wear a skirt like that, I would have bought a trampoline first. It would have made all this much easier. Oh well...


I escorted Kimmy to my sitting area and sat down in front of the TV.


"So, what would you like to start with?" I asked. Kimmy sat with her legs crossed like a proper lady. She was not taking any chances of me sneaking a peek up her skirt. At this moment I knew that she had something she was hiding. It was undeniable that she was acting differently.


"I don't know..." She glanced over at my shelf of movies. "I'm not sure what I feel like."


"I have an idea. How about a hand of blackjack?" I held up a deck of cards that I had stashed near my seat.


Kimmy squinted at me. "What's the bet?"


I looked at her coyly. "How about your clothes?" I gave her a little wink.


Kimmy laughed. "Is this another attempt at getting me naked?"


"Yep..."


"So if I lose, you get my clothes? But what do I get if I win?"


"Me."


She looked at me as if I stopped speaking English. She knew what I meant, but was afraid to give in to the temptation. She finally understood what was really on the line. This made her shift uncomfortably in her seat. "I don't think this is a good idea."


"Come on, chicken."


"I don't think so. How about we find that movie?"


"Bwak bwak bwak..." I teased her as I flapped my arms like a chicken. Her face was turning red.


I started to slowly pull my shirt up to reveal my stomach. her eyes were immediately glued to my skin. I knew she was interested. I continue to pull my shirt up and over my head, leaving me sitting there in just my bra. She softly bit her lip and nodded. Her body was now in control of her brain. She shifted around in her seat again fighting to keep her skirt down. What came next blew my mind.


CHAPTER 4


Kimmy wiggles around in her seat, fighting to keep something under her skirt from emerging.


"I told you this was a bad idea..."


She continued to wrestle with her skirt as a bulge formed and it became clear there was something underneath it that was very unladylike. My eyes grew wide. I was so close to figuring out what she had been hiding all this time. I ripped my bra down and revealed my tits. Her eyes were instantly attracted to them as she licked her lips.


"Please, no... You are such a tease. I can't fight it any longer."


She pulled her skirt up and ripped her panties down to reveal a massive cock.


"Holy shit!" I blurted out without thinking. I had no idea that this was even possible.


"Are you happy now?" She began to stroke herself as her python grew harder.


"What is it?"


"Oh come on! I know you've never had a boyfriend but surely you recognize a cock when you see one, right?" My mouth was hanging open as I processed what I was seeing. My best friend had a massive cock.


"You've been so desperate to figure out what my secret is. Now you know. What do you want to do? My cock is rock hard. I need to cum soon..."


"Can I suck it?"


"You'd do that for me? Really?"


Kimmy stood up moved in front of me, her immense meat swinging side to side. She was desperate for some relief. After seeing my best friend's cock, I was all too eager to please her. It was the best of both worlds. I was never into guys. But the thought of missing out on a giant cock had always made me second-guess any decision to be with a woman.


"Suck my cock like you mean it."


I let out a moan as I bent down to service my best friend's lady dick. My lush lips brushed the tip of her cock. A tremble ran through her as my mouth touched her sensitive flesh. A deliciously wicked sense of thrill ran through my body. She looked at me as my mouth opened wide and I let the tip of her dick slip further into my warm, wet mouth.


"That's it, slut," she groaned as my mouth bobbed up and down on her cock. "Work that virgin mouth on this cock. Give a better blowjob then you would to your future husband if you were into guys."


My hand reached up, stroking her thigh as I slid around her cock. My fingers dipped between her thighs. She moaned like a whore, spreading her legs further apart as my fingers inched their way towards her honey pot. I sucked hard, eager to win some cum.


"You are so naughty, slut."


"That I am," I teased.


Her fingers ran through my hair and tightened around my wavy tresses. She gasped and sighed as I licked her tip. I moaned as I bobbed my mouth up and down her cock. I sucked her hard. My fingers ran up and down her thigh as I blew her. My tongue swirled around her dick. My pussy was soaked with excitement as I serviced my best friend.


My fingers brushed the folds of her pussy and stopped. My mouth popped off her cock. I looked at her, saliva leaking out of the corners of my mouth and running down my chin.


"You still have a pussy?"


She nodded at me without a word. "I'm still a woman. I just have a little extra fun. Now get back to sucking. I'll explain later."


"Yes, ma'am."


I groaned and sucked her cock back into my mouth while my fingers stroked her pussy lips.


"Damn girl, you suck like a vacuum cleaner on steroids."


"You better believe it," I mumbled around her cock.


Her body squirmed and my pussy clenched as the excitement of our sex drove us wild. After a few more sucks, Kimmy stopped me and pulled out.


"I have to eat your cunt, baby. It's not fair for me to be hogging all the pleasure."


I panted as she licked up my inner thigh. She started just above my knee, loving how smooth my freshly shaved legs were. She savored the salty taste of my skin. I shuddered and leaned back into the couch as her tongue climbed higher and higher. I had never felt such excitement. She finally reached the edge of my bush, and it was glistening with my arousal. It was begging to be devoured. Her tongue licked closer and closer. My tangy musk filled her nose.


"Oh God, eat my pussy. I want you to lick it. I need you to. You are making me so wet, Kimmy."


"Normally I wouldn't munch a rug. But having turned into a futa, everything is irresistible. I guess I'm just wicked that way."


My hips bucked at the first contact of her tongue. She took her time, letting her tongue slide slowly through my folds. My juices lead out, coating her mouth. I wiggled my hips as I tried to grind my cunt against her face. She nuzzled my flesh, loving how wonderful I tasted. Her cock was still hard.


I grabbed her thigh and pulled her onto the couch next to me as I climbed over so I could suck her cock as she continued to eat me out. My lips dragged across the end of her cock.


"That's it, baby. Suck that cock."


I moaned against her meat as it returned to the same wet hole that it was just in. I greedily slurped her cock as her tongue ravaged my sopping pussy. It was so hot to know that my best friend's mouth was sucking the nectar from my clam. She lapped at my juices as they spilled out. It was amazing. My body shook with excitement. She trembled on the verge of orgasm.


"Fuck, I've never had anyone eat my pussy like that."


"Wait till you feel my cock."


Kimmy looked down at me, her enormous cock still in my mouth. It was so huge.


"Fuck me, Kimmy. I need you in me now," I begged.


"No problem, baby. But I don't use rubbers."


"I don't want it any other way," I replied as I flipped around so that she could plow me.


She grinned as she lined up her cock with my entrance and started to push in. Kimmy had some unusually strong hips as she began to thrust into me. My legs were up in the air and I was balanced on the edge of the couch. She was crouched in front of me with her cock impaling me slowly. I gasped and groaned as her huge cock stretched me wider than I ever thought I could be stretched. Her futa meat was far larger than any normal cock. My tight hole squeezed her shaft as she forced it into my wet hole. I couldn't think about anything else other than the fullness when she hit bottom. Then she pulled back out and pounded me again. She picked up the pace and began to fuck at a brisk speed. Any hint of friction was erased by my wetness.


Once she got going, there was no slowing down for her. She had so much strength and vigor. She plunged into me over and over again. I watched her glistening shaft slide in and out of me so quickly it was almost blurry.


Kimmy pounded Me Harder and brought me closer to the edge as my body began to shake. A mind-blowing orgasm was imminent. My hips gyrated to coax every last bit of stimulation out of the cock that was slamming into me. With a groan, my toes began to curl and my eyes rolled back as I gave in to the pleasure. Wave after wave of pleasure flowed through my body as my bliss exploded. My juices mixed with hers as Kimmy blasted her hot load into my fertile hole. it was that time of the month, which meant that I was at my most fertile. Kimmy was going to Knock me up, almost guaranteed. I watched my cunt overflow with a mixture of my own nectar and her voluminous ejaculation. As much fun as this was, I Knew there were going to be consequences in 9 months.


Kimmy's massive cock pulled out and continued to ejaculate all over my stomach. I couldn't believe how much jizz she had. I watched with well-fucked satisfaction as her seed ran out of me and onto the couch. Kimmy had left me an absolutely sticky mess.


"So what did you think?" she asked. "Is my cock too much for you?"


"Not at all. It was amazing. I could get used to this. I love you, Kimmy."


"I love you too, slut."


I was late the next month. After a pregnancy test, we knew our bundle of joy was on the way. Whether this fucking did it or one of the many that followed, we will never know. But one thing was clear. That girl was packing a loaded futa weapon and it wasn't shooting blanks.


The bigger my belly got, the more affectionate she became with me. This was exactly what we both needed in our lives.


The End.
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