
        
            
                
            
        

    
MY ROOMMATE'S VERY FERTILE FUTA BULGE


By Olivia O'Malley


CHAPTER 1


"You suck, Kerrie! Why won't you let me sit in your lap any more?" I asked.


Kerrie looked up at the anguished face of her roommate. Tears were lurking behind my gorgeous blue eyes that she had no defense against.


Having just turned twenty-one, my body was lithe and smooth. I always wore a perfume that drove Kerrie wild. Around the house, I was not very particular about the clothes I wore and she frequently got glimpses of skin that was supposed to be strictly forbidden to her.


Over the course of the last couple of weeks, our friendship had suffered. It had been Kerrie's decision to distance herself from the young roommate she was so strongly attracted to. She was changing. I was Kerrie's best friend and I was supposed to be off-limits for a relationship, but her dick could care less. Not that I knew about that at the time...


She had made her decision consciously, and she had known that it would hurt me when she stopped the cuddling and kissing that we had shared from the time we first started living together. It was Kerrie's increasingly more stern reminders that she and I were getting too old for this kind of foolish relationship with my best friend that put me over the edge. She was my friend and lover. We fooled around at times because it was just playful fun. It was the essence of friends with benefits. It had saddened Kerrie, but there had been little she could do. I just didn't understand why at the time. Why was she pushing me away now? She had gotten strange in the last couple of weeks...


Now she was faced with a dilemma. I was a very bright and attractive young woman. I had posed her a question, and I was quick enough to be able to tell if she was bullshitting me. Suddenly she was very uncomfortable.


"Sit down, Vanessa," she sighed, folding her newspaper and laying it in her lap. She tried to collect her thoughts before starting, but I had simply sunk to the floor at her feet and my hand was resting on her upper thigh while I leaned my head against her knee. I wasn't going to make it easy for her.


"I had to stop because you were becoming too hot. You were getting too close for me to hold you in my lap. It stopped being just goofy playtime for me. It was becoming more for me."


My clear blue eyes looked deep into her own, searching for any hint of deceit. When I found it, my eyes widened. "Why are you lying to me about that?" I whispered. "I've always been truthful with you." The hurt look was worse than the tears she had been expecting.


"Look," she said, angry with herself, "You can't sit on my lap and cuddle like we used to because you're prettier and sexier now. How would I ever be able to explain getting an erection to my own best friend? How would I be able to explain to you that you gave me a hard-on because I felt your gorgeous ass rubbing up against me through something as thin as a pair of your panties?"


She had said it to shock me into silence. My response was not at all what she expected. I got to my knees, and now both my hands were on her thighs. "You really think my ass is nice, Kerrie? Wait- hard-on? Women don't get boners..."


"Oh fuck," Kerrie said, holding her head in her hands. "I can't believe I am about to tell you this."


CHAPTER 2


"Tell me what?"


"I've been going through some... changes lately. Things are a little different for me now."


"What the fuck is that supposed to mean? You're not making any sense."


"Something happened a couple of weeks ago, OK? Something... different."


"Can you be just a little more vague? You're still speaking English right now at least."


Kerrie's hands moved up to her crotch as if she was trying to cover something. "Oh God, it's starting again. Fuck..."


"What's starting? Are you OK?"


"No, I'm not. I'm getting a boner, Vanessa."


"Shut up! You're so lame sometimes. Uh oh I got a boner!" I mocked her.


I stood up and turned my butt towards her, the thin fabric of my shorts pulled taut across the firm cheeks of my ass. I had put my hands under the hem of my t-shirt and lifted it high, exposing my bare back and the flesh of my hard belly in front. Kerrie looked across the back of my t-shirt and saw no sign of a bra beneath the thin material.


"Come on Kerrie, did you mean it or not?" There was a flirtatious tone to my voice that troubled her. She was getting in deeper by the moment and she was very uncomfortable. "I don't mind if you find me sexy Kerrie, really, I don't." I sat down on her lap, shoving the newspaper away. I slid across her lap until I felt something underneath her skirt. "What's that?"


"I told you."


"What are you talking about? That was joke. You don't have a boner. C'mon, what are you hiding?"


Kerrie shifted nervously under me as she fought to keep her skirt down, but something kept pushing it back up. "Fuck..."


"Kerrie? What's wrong?" I was getting nervous at how she was acting.


"My cock... I- I can't hide it any longer..."


Kerrie ripped her skirt back to reveal a giant penis. It was almost the length of her thigh and thick as fuck. I held my hand to my mouth as the shock started to set in. She wasn't lying...


Kerrie took her enormous endowment in her hand and held it out. The veins on it bulged as she slowly began to stroke herself. Her foreskin rolled back and forth across the contours of her cockhead. The thin skin stretched and wrinkled as it slid back and forth along her shaft. After a few strokes, a thick, sticky bead of pre-cum formed at her cockhole. I watched in awe as it dripped and left a thin ribbon on its way down.


Her cock begin to harden, and I found myself fascinated with her endowment. "It's not like I have a boyfriend. What's wrong with getting a little excited


"Come on baby," she said, trying to push my off her lap. "Somebody is going to come home and see us like this and I'm going to be in a world of shit for having a cock."


My body twisted sideways until her swelling cock fit neatly into the crack between my ass cheeks and I moved my hips on her until we both knew she was fully erect. She could feel the damp heat through her skirt.


"There, now you have a hard-on. Is that so bad?" I asked, leaning back against her and turning my head so that my soft mouth was inches from her own. "It doesn't bother me at all," I said. I was clenching the cheeks of my ass on her cock, driving her crazy.


"Honey, I don't think you understand what you're doing..."


"Oh yes I do, Kerrie," I whispered. "And I'm just as excited as you are."


"Fuck, we're gonna get caught. Our roommates..."


"None of them will be back until later, Kerrie. That's another couple of hours before they are done with classes." My hands lifted my t-shirt and Kerrie got a look at my soft breasts. I left the shirt high on my chest and my hands went to her hips and thighs, rubbing up and down as I wriggled my cleft over the length of her cock.


"Oh god," Kerrie breathed as her hands cupped my naked breasts. "I'm going to hell..." I turned to face her, crossing my arms and lifting the t-shirt over my head. I stood and eagerly stripped off my shorts, and then straddled her lap. My mound was shaven smooth. Kerrie's breath caught in her throat as I leaned forward and offered my nipples for her mouth. My fingers ran gently through her hair as she suckled me.


Kerrie had no way of knowing that this was my first time naked with a partner. My boldness had shocked and excited me, and I was already close to the first orgasm I'd ever had that I hadn't massaged from my body with my own fingers. The feel of Kerrie's cock pressing against my bare sex was maddeningly erotic. When I had initiated the conversation I hadn't been at all sure where I was going to allow it to go, but there was no doubt in my mind now. When I was through with Kerrie today, I wouldn't be a virgin any more.


I was making little mewling noises in my throat as Kerrie sucked my nipples to hard points. My hips made little jerking motions as the first of my orgasms coursed through my belly.


"Kerrie!" I moaned. "Yesyesyes!"


I went rigid, pressing my nipple into her mouth even farther in. I was reluctant to take it from her mouth and I stayed where I was until I stopped cumming.


When it was over, Kerrie started to extricate herself from me, afraid she was going to cum in her panties and terrified by what she had just done. My bare arms encircled her neck and my breasts pressed hard against her chest as my soft lips sought her. "No, Kerrie," I protested, my voice very sexy, "Take me to bed." It was said quietly but there was no denying the desire in my voice. Kerrie stood up and I wrapped my naked arms and legs around her tightly. She put her hands under the smooth cheeks of my ass and carried me into the bedroom.


She laid me gently on the comforter, looking down at the sheer perfection of my slim body. Kerrie slipped out of her shirt and quickly stripped off her skirt. My eyes locked onto her immense penis.


She jumped when my slim hand closed around her shaft, my small fingers exploring the softness of her skin and gliding back to the tender folds of her pussy. "It's amazing..." I murmured. Then another wicked thought popped into my mind. "Can you get me pregnant with it?" I leaned up and kissed her cockhead, and then my tongue curled around her tip. It was more than Kerrie could bear.


CHAPTER 3


"I've never tried. I don't know why not..."


"Knock me up with your ladycock, Kerrie."


She tore herself out of my grip and spread my thighs with her soft hands. Leaning down between my legs, she inhaled my scent before gently kissing my soft pink pussy lips. The slick from my earlier arousal was still very wet, and Kerrie lapped at it in a frenzy. I moaned and my hips gyrated deliciously as she licked and sucked my pussy. I moaned as my hands ran through her thick hair.


Using her fingers to spread my lips apart, Kerrie's tongue speared into my opening and my back arched as she delved into my virgin pussy. I climaxed again in intense gasping shudders.


My face was now slick with sweat as I gazed adoringly up at my roommate. "That was amazing," I whispered. Kerrie was a little surprised at my lack of embarrassment after my orgasm. She had expected me to try to cover myself or avoid her steamy looks after the initial excitement wore off, but I was relaxed and enjoying her scrutiny of my body. My palm caressed her cheek. I kissed her again, tasting my own tangy juices on her lips. She was surprised when my tongue parted her lips and entered her mouth to duel with her.


With a groan she allowed me to push her back onto the bed, my soft breasts and hard belly sliding against her hot skin. The bare mound of my pussy glided slickly against the bottom of her shaft causing her to breathe in sharply. I sat up astride her and reached down to spread my cunt, placing my clit directly against the underside of her cockhead.


Placing my hands on her shoulders, I began rubbing my clit up and down the thick length of her massive cock. Her eyes rolled back in their sockets as the pleasure spread through her body. I might have been a beginner, but that didn't mean I wasn't a natural. "That feels so good," I groaned. My breasts bounced and my thick nipples were hard as I gyrated my hips. My feet lifted and she felt my arches lay across her knees as my movements became shaky and uncontrolled. I was looking up at the ceiling and my lips were moving but she couldn't understand what I was saying. Her hands cupped my breasts as I rode her. Suddenly my eyes popped open wide and I stared down at her. "I want you inside me."


Kerrie eased me over on my back without taking her girlcock away from my slit. She grabbed my wrists and lifted them over my head, pinning them to the sheets atop the mattress. The tip of her cock lodged against my slit and barely penetrated my entrance. There was resistance there, the last of my virginity. I was slick with our mixed juices and I was eager to get more of her inside me. Before she tried to push harder into me, I locked my ankles around the small of her back and I impaled myself on her cock.


My sharp intake of breath told her it had hurt, but the rabid hunching on my hips against her told her the pain had been brief. My face was lit from within by pure lust, and I was chanting the same words over and over. "Fuck me Kerrie! Stick it in my pussy and fuck me." There was little Kerrie could do, I was fucking her and doing a damned fine job of it.


I fought my hands free and moved them to her neck, steadying myself so I could apply more leverage to my hips. I was no longer her little girl, I was all woman now, and I was determined to feel her cum shooting inside me. "Fill me up with your load, Kerrie."


Kerrie was unable to contain herself any longer. She shoved her cock in so far that she could feel my cervix quivering against the head of her cock and the first surge of semen erupted into me. I squealed my pleasure as the first scalding jet washed my womb and my heels drummed against the small of her back. Arms and legs tight around her, I whimpered, "Fuck me! Fuck me, Kerrie!" Kerrie blasted inside of me again. Thick ropes of futa-load slammed into my pussy walls as her body shook with bliss. She finally collapsed on top of me.


Kerrie rolled to the side and laid next to me, catching her breath and waiting for some sort of guilt to strike. It didn't. She tried to roll off I so that she could begin to explain that she had lost control. I refused to let her off of me. My hands went to her hair, caressing her as I whispered into her ear how much I loved her and wished we could stay like this forever. Kerrie listened to me with mounting arousal. Her semi-hard cock was still inside me.


"No one will ever understand this, Kerrie," I whispered. "But this is our secret love and nobody can take this away from us." I hugged her fiercely before rolling her over onto her back and sliding down her body until her cock was against my lips.


"Let's see if we can make you cum in me again before anyone gets home," I said with a wicked grin.


"You better hurry, baby. Our love isn't going to be secret much longer."


"What?"


"Look down. I think it worked..."


I looked at my stomach. My tits were huge and my stomach was already starting to bulge. Drops of delicious milk were already starting to form at the ends of my nipples. "Oh my God..."


The End.
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