
        
            
                
            
        

    
MY VERY FERTILE FUTA VACATION


By Olivia O'Malley


CHAPTER 1


I was on vacation with my best friend, but she was acting funny... She insisted on having two hotel rooms. I thought this was laughable, but she insisted until I gave in. It was a fucking waste of money for us to stay in separate rooms, but she wouldn't have it any other way. This trip capped off 3 weeks of her acting strange. Maybe I would figure out what had changed recently. Was my talk about wanting a baby starting to wear her out? What could I say? I was at that age where my body was craving cum and my clock was ticking.


I sat on the leather couch, eyes wide as I marveled at the expanse of the lobby. Having grown up in a small town, I thought that being in a tropical paradise like this was nothing more than a wild dream. Yet there I was, sitting in the middle of one of the nicest hotels in the ocean-side city. My blue eyes shined with amazement as I took in the sights of the busy street through the window, my head filling with hope that we would have enough free time to see what we wanted to see. It was going to be hard with all the sun and surf we had planned.


"We have a problem."


I was pulled from my thoughts when my friend popped up beside me. I craned my neck to be able to look up at her, my brows furrowing when I noticed the uncomfortable expression etched on her face.


"What's wrong?"


Nicole ran a hand down her face in a vain attempt to rid herself of the frustration she was feeling. "They messed up my booking," she replied. "With it being summer and all, they're short a room..."


I wasn't clueless as to what she meant to say as she trailed off. A place like this was always busy but with the events taking place and the time of the year, it was even busier. We were lucky to have even gotten a room.


"At least we both have some place to sleep if we share, right?" I said with a smile, trying to brighten up her mood.


"I guess. Are you checked in?"


"Yeah, I'll put you on my room and get another key," I said, handing over my copy of the room key as I headed back to the front desk.


Having only a few bags between us, we decided not to get any assistance and opted to find our room on our own. We made small talk as we made our way through the lobby, up the elevator, and down the hallway. Nicole had to chuckle at how animated I had gotten when she asked what I thought of our trip so far, knowing how it was my first time in a resort town. It was a far cry from the frozen hellhole I called home this time of the year.


Nicole slid her keycard through the lock upon reaching our door, holding it open to let me in first. Even with my back to her, she could imagine how my face would have brightened up even more. With the luxury accommodations, including a hot tub, I was in heaven.


"This is amazing," I said, awestruck.


She bit down on her lip as she waited for my reaction when I finally noticed one last minor detail about the room. Her eyes were focused entirely on it as she rolled both our suitcases through the doorway and pushed them against the wall as she realized how much worse this was than she imagined.


"Kim," she called out, ripping my attention away from the window. "There's only one bed..."


My eyes snapped to the middle of the room, finally taking notice of the single queen-sized bed. I blinked several times, as if doing so would suddenly make another bed appear in front of us. I let out a nervous little laugh before turning to her. "We're adults, right?" I said with a small smile. "I mean, it is plenty of bed. We can share, right?"


"I don't know... I really wanted my own room," she replied. "I promise you, I don't sleep naked. I just need some space at night."


She turned away from me, hoping to hide her reddened cheeks. Maybe it was my imagination, but I swore I saw a bulge in her skirt as she turned away. I could sense that I was getting closer to an answer for why Nicole had been acting weird. But just like that, the chance came and went. I huffed when I saw her doubled over in laughter. She changed the subject with a joke. Nicole had always teased me about what she referred to as my sexual innocence, cracking crass jokes whenever the mood hit her. I wasn't innocent nor was I inexperienced, but I did tend to shy away from any sexual banter, whether meant as a joke or not.


Maybe that part about not being inexperienced was a fib. A boyfriend whipped his cock out for me one time. I ran out of the room screaming. Live and learn...


"Remind me to kick you when you've fallen asleep," I chided her.





"Here you go," I said, handing Nicole a cup of coffee the next morning. "Still didn't get much sleep?"


Nicole shook her head before taking a huge gulp of the hot, dark roast, welcoming its warmth as it traveled down her throat. "I guess I'm just one of those people who don't sleep so well unless it's in my own bed."


That was a fib, and a crappy one at that. But I had seemed to accept it, turning my attention back to the TV in our room.


To be honest, she hadn't been able to get any decent amount of sleep due to our unexpected sleeping arrangement. I didn't kick in my sleep like I said I did, I didn't talk or moan in my sleep, I didn't even snore. Well, maybe a little. No no no, what I did was much worse looking back on it.


That first night, after coming back from a fantastic dinner, I had decided to head to bed early while Nicole sat at the desk checking her email and making last minute arrangements for the next day's activities. When she finally decided to call it a night and come to bed, I was fast asleep curled up on my side and my back turned from her. But once she settled under the sheets, I instinctively rolled towards her warmth, pressing myself against her side. She was frozen as I nuzzled my head into the crook of her neck, holding in a breath until I finally stopped moving.


Nicole's first instinct was to push me away and keep as much distance between us as possible. But the feel of my warm breath against her neck, my arm draped across her chest and my soft curves pressed against her side got her thinking that there were worse ways to spend the night. I didn't understand what was burning for me at that point. It was thick and hard...


She turned her head to look at me, admiring the peaceful expression I had while asleep. There was a faint hint of a smile on my face, making her wonder what it was that I was dreaming about. She thought that maybe it was about sightseeing around the island, like I had talked about with her during dinner.


Nicole's thoughts drifted back to the dinner date just hours earlier, more so to how I looked. Wrapped in a figure-hugging dress, with my hair hanging down over my shoulders, I looked more like one of the stars of the local shows rather than a small town girl.


Nicole wasn't the only one who appreciated how I had looked. She noticed stares sent my way the second I stepped into the dining hall. Feeling somewhat protective, she kept close to me, sometimes even draping her arm over my shoulders to fend off any men who looked to be advancing in on me. I sent curious glances her way every time she did it, completely oblivious to the looks I was getting. Several times we had been asked if we were a couple, both replying that we were friends.


But right now, with me curled up against her, I thought that the idea of us being more than that wasn't so bad at all. If anything, seeing me in that dress and having me this close now had Nicole thinking just what I kept hidden under those clothes. Her cock surged as the memories came back to her. But I was completely unaware of the python growing for me.


She stifled a groan at the direction her thoughts were headed, thinking that she definitely didn't need to be imagining me naked especially when we had to share a bed for a whole week. And if this was how I slept, she surely couldn't afford to be caught with a raging ladycock hard-on around me.


Sure enough, that was how I slept each night. No matter whether we had fallen asleep turned away from each other, Nicole would find herself waking up in the middle of the night feeling me pressed against her. She was only glad that I was a deep sleeper and left unaware of how I kept cuddling with her. She could have pushed me away, and she should have, but there was a part of her that liked me where I was, even more so when my sleepwear gave her a great view down my shirt.


The only thing she had to deal with was having her head go straight into the gutter as she lay awake at night thinking of me in various states of undress, how deep my blush would be if she whispered her secret into my ear, how my hair would look splayed across the pillow as she hovered on top of me. Those thoughts had her fighting her cock for three nights now, wanting so much to just roll us both over and making what was going on in her head a reality. But she couldn't do that, not to sweet, innocent me. I was her best friend.


So each night, she slept for a few short hours, waking up to feel my wrapped around her, trying hard to keep her naughty, forbidden thoughts at bay and attempting to fall back to sleep. Every morning, she fought hard to get up before me, carefully moving out of my embrace so she could take care of her enormous hard-on and get herself ready with a cold shower.


CHAPTER 2


"Nicole?"


She snapped her head up when she heard her name, catching the amused expression on my face. From the corner of her eye, she noticed that people had started to file out of the aquarium auditorium, the show having come to an end. Her cheeks turned red when she realized I had probably been asking her something or the other when I noticed she hadn't been paying attention. Her hands quickly moved to smooth out the front of her skirt.


"Do you want to stay at the aquarium or head to the beach?" I asked.


"Sorry," she said sheepishly. "I'm just tired... I haven't been sleeping well at all."


The two of us walked out into the lobby, where I suggested we head back to our hotel room so she could get some rest while I looking into what else we could do. "It's the second to the last day," I added. " We still have some time to see stuff. I'll wake you up in time for dinner."


I didn't even give her any time to argue, rushing us away from the aquarium.


We walked into the hotel lobby. I pushed the elevator button. A soft ding filled the space. A yawn forced its way through Nicole's mouth, she turned on her heel and headed towards the opening doors of the elevator. She might as well get her sleep now because she definitely wasn't hoping for any later.





Nicole woke up to see the bright light filtering through the hotel blinds, making the hot sun even more apparent. Still not night time, she thought, rubbing her eyes.


She tiredly got out of bed and padded her way to the bathroom, eyes half closed. She was awakened suddenly at the shrill shriek that echoed off the walls as soon as she opened the door.


"Shit," she sighed, quickly making her way back out and slamming the door closed. "I'm sorry!"


Her mouth hung open as she tried to gather her bearings but all she could really think about was the image of me patting my body dry with a towel as I stepped out of the shower. She could fill a stirring from deep in her stomach. Even that short split-second glimpse at what I had to offer was more than enough to get her thoughts racing. And something else bulging...


When she lay awake at night, she had imagined what I must have looked like underneath my clothes, but seeing the real thing was definitely better. For my petite frame, I had curves in all the right places — ample breasts, wide hips and a round ass. She almost couldn't believe that she had that sweet body pressed up against her each night and she did nothing.


Her head snapped up when the door to the bathroom opened again, her eyes roaming from the top of my head to the tip of my toes. She took note of the deep blush on my cheeks as my gaze went everywhere but on her.


"I forgot to grab a change of clothes," I said shyly, fidgeting from one foot to the other as I stood in the doorway.


All she could manage was a nod. She moved out of the way to let me pass and waited for me to gather my clothes instead of going into the bathroom, knowing I would probably prefer to change in there rather than in the room and have her walk in on me again.


"I am so sorry," she said again. "I really didn't mean to. I was still half asleep and I didn't hear the water running so — ?


"It's okay," I replied, my voice soft. "It was an accident."


With a change of clothes in one hand and the towel held in place by the other, I walked towards the bathroom again. Nicole stepped over to one side to let me through, only for me to move the same direction, and again when she moved the other way. Nervous chuckles bubbled up from our throats as we stared awkwardly at each other, waiting for the other to make a move. Even that proved disastrous however, when we ended up going forward at the same time and colliding, making me drop my clothes and the towel.


"Fuck."


That one word, uttered in the harshest of whispers, had her breaking out in laughter, causing a bit of annoyance to show in my features as I tried to lean down to pick up the towel and cover up.


"I'm sorry," she said in between laughs. "It's just that, I think that's the first time I ever heard you curse out loud."


"I'm so glad you find my embarrassment so funny," I huffed.


Her expression softened. It wasn't her intention to make me feel that way at all. "Don't be," she said softly, placing a hand on top of where mine clutched the knot of the towel against my chest. "You look beautiful."


I swallowed thickly as the warmth of her hand seeped into mine. My heart started to beat faster when I thought of how easily she could rip the towel away from my body and expose myself to her gaze once again.


"You have no idea, do you?"


I returned her intense gaze, wide eyed and curious as to what she was talking about. "What do you mean?"


Wordlessly, Nicole walked backwards into the bathroom, tugging me along with her. She moved to get behind me, gently pushing at the small of my back to have me stand in front of the mirror. She rested her hands on top of my shoulders and told me to look in the mirror and tell her what I saw.


"Nicole, what are you-"


"I'll tell you what I see," she interrupted. "I see a young woman who has absolutely no idea just how beautiful she is. You can walk into a room and have every guy following your every move, stripping you naked with their eyes. There's no need for you to be shy."


"Thanks, but I know I'm no supermodel. I appreciate you trying to make me feel good."


She shook her head, a small smile forming at the corners of her lips. "Did you know that you move when you sleep? How about how you like to cuddle?"


"What?"


"I can't sleep," she said with a shrug. "You press up against me at night. And that dress you wore to dinner..."


I stood silent, eyes wide as I watched her face in the mirror, finding no signs of a joke at all. I gasped when she stepped even closer to me, forcing my body to move forward against the sink as I felt something press against my back. Why did she have a hard spot?


"You feel that?" she whispered against my ear. "That's what you do to me."


My jaw fell slack at what she was implying. My face felt hot when her eyes gazed intently at my reflection.


Her eyes fluttered shut as she inhaled the fruity scent of my shampoo. She could barely hang on to her control any longer, wanting to do so much more than just standing in front of the mirror with our bodies pressed together. And I hadn't pushed her away yet. The thought had her smirking, wanting to see just how far she could take things.


"I have a secret that I would like to share with you. It's something that you need..."


"What is it?" I asked timidly.


"I have a big fat cock with your name on it."


"Shut up, Nicole..."


Nicole rolled her hips, grinding her hard-on against my round ass, earning a small gasp from me. "It's been so hard to sleep next to you and not do anything."


"I've been thinking about those tits every night..."


"Why didn't you say anything sooner? I would have moved if I knew you were uncomfortable."


"There are worse things in life," she replied. "You don't know how bad I've wanted to fuck you, baby."


Without looking at the mirror, I knew that my face was beet-red, my innocence kicking in. I couldn't really believe that she could think of me that way, always thinking that she thought of me as nothing but a friend. But no, there she was, not only looking at me like I was some piece of meat to be devoured but also grinding her hard cock against my ass.


"Do you want it?"


"What?" I asked, snapping out of my thoughts.


"My cock. Do you want it?"


"Show me."


She quickly stepped back and flipped her skirt up. A massive dick flopped against her thigh as she smiled. I felt my heart begin to pound. What was going on? My eyes were instantly drawn back to her member. The veins bulged. She wasn't all the way hard yet, but it was massive. A drop of pre-cum fell from her cockhole in a thin, sticky ribbon.


"What do you think?"


CHAPTER 3


Instead of replying, I loosened the grip on my towel, allowing for it to fall away. Her hands traveled up to my chest, cupping my breasts, eliciting my moans as she fondled me. She went straight for my nipples.


"You're so sexy, baby. I love a girl with thick nipples," she said as she pinched and pulled my sensitive nubs.


I looked at my reflection through half-lidded eyes, an ache growing between my legs at the image they saw. As if sensing my thoughts, one of her hands left my chest and moved further south, her soft touch leaving a fiery trail on my skin. I gasped when her fingers played between my folds, tracing my slit to spread my slick arousal.


She moaned when she felt just how wet I had gotten, her cock throbbing as she thought of how slick I would feel around her girth. She inserted a finger into my hole, testing how tight my kitty was.


I threw my head back against her chest at the penetration, completely succumbing to her. My mind was telling me to push her away but my body betrayed me, her caresses feeling too good to make her stop. Her gentle touch had my body writhing against her, her cock growing painfully hard at the friction I was creating.


"Like that?" she asked, her tongue flicking out to trace the outline of my ear.


All I could do was nod in response. Her finger started pumping faster into me. I whimpered when a second finger slid in next to it, my entrance stretching.


"Mmmm," she groaned, feeling my tightness.


I hadn't had sex in quite a while. But my last partner wasn't exactly impressive either. I knew I was tight. So did she now.


"Nicole, please," I pleaded.


"Tell me what you want." she asked teasingly.


"Fuck me with that big dick of yours."


She whimpered at my words.


The thought spurred her on, pulling her fingers out of me and quickly pushing her skirt down her hips. She hadn't even bothered to take her panties off completely before taking her cock in one hand, spreading my cunt with her tip. She teased my opening with her fat cockhead. "You want this?" she asked, giving me one last chance to make her stop.


"Fuck me, Nicole," I said passionately. "Now. Cum in me."


The urgency in my voice had her surging into me with one quick thrust, her groans of pleasure drowning out my gasps of pain. She stilled and kept her eyes on my reflection, waiting until I appeared comfortable enough. She leaned forward, pressing soft kisses along my neck and shoulders, her hands traveling up and down my sides in an effort to make me feel more relaxed. It wasn't until I started grinding my ass against her hips that she started to move. She kept a slow and steady pace for both our sakes. Mine so I wouldn't hurt. Hers so she wouldn't cum before giving me any pleasure.


All the while she kept her eyes on the image in the mirror. "Take a good long look at what's happening, baby," she told me.


I raised my head to look into the mirror, watching myself getting penetrated. Nicole leaned down and whispered into my ear. Each word that came from her mouth brought me to a new level of stimulation, and even some curiosity.


"Make me cum, dickgirl..." I begged.


The smirk she sent my way had me shivering. She held my hips firmly in her hands, telling me to hold tight. I pressed my palms flat against the counter, eagerly anticipating her next move.


Nicole pulled back, only the tip of her cock staying inside me, before slamming back in, burying herself to the hilt. I whimpered as pain shot up my spine, but unlike earlier, wasn't given any reprieve as she kept pounding into me with the same force and at a faster pace. Her breathing was getting ragged.


The pain didn't linger for long however, with each stroke bringing me closer to pleasure. She could feel my hole start to get tighter, telling her that I was close to my orgasm. One hand left my hip and moved towards my sensitive pink nub, her fingers pressing hard circles against my clit. Her continued assault had me hurtling into ecstasy in no time, a scream erupting my throat as the first waves of my climax hit.


"Take this dick..." she blurted out as my pussy clamped down hard around her dick, forcing her to slow her pace before pulling out completely.


I could feel my legs start to give, only for her to sweep me off my feet and into her arms. Nicole carried me bridal style into the bedroom and placed me gently on the bed, my hair splaying across the sheets. My eyes filled with greater lust as I watched her hastily discard her shirt, my gaze drawn to how her tits bounced as she walked over to me. I reached my arms up when she got close enough, pulling her frame down to my body. My head tilted up, clearly asking for a kiss that she didn't hesitate to give me. Her tongue delved between my parted lips, greedily gathering my taste into her mouth.


I gasped for air when we finally broke apart, but her assault with her lips didn't stop as she trailed a path down the length of my neck. My nails raked down her back when she bit down on the juncture between my neck and shoulder. Her lips ventured further south, tongue darting out to lick at my skin.


She took my breasts in her hands, pushing us together before her mouth closed on one nipple, suckling on the hardened peak. My hands traveled to the back of her head, fingers tangling in her hair as she repeated her actions on the other breast. I wanted to pull her back up and have her mouth on hers, but the pleasure she was giving me was too good to have her stop.


My breath hitched when she started moving down my body again, earning a chuckle from her. "No one's done this to you, huh?" she asked, a smug smile on her lips. I shook my head and bit down on my lip nervously as she settled between my thighs. "Relax, baby," she said soothingly. "I promise I'll make you feel good."


"Oh god," I said between breaths at the first long, slow lick of her tongue against my slit.


Nicole moaned at the taste of me, the vibrations causing me to buck my hips upward, pushing my sex further against her mouth. She threw an arm over my waist to hold me down on the bed as her lips closed down on my mound, gathering as much of my tangy flavor as she could get. I was addicting, and my willingness to succumb to her didn't allow for her to give up her desire for me. She licked, suckled and nipped at my pussy until I screamed out her name, my body turning into a trembling mess as my second orgasm washed over me.


She made her way up my body. I slipped my tongue inside her mouth, tasting myself on her tongue. I moaned straight into her throat when her cock plunged into me again. I wrapped my legs around her waist, my feet locking at her lower back, forcing her deeper into me.


"You're so gorgeous," she whimpered. "You feel so fucking good stretched around my cock."


"Is this what you wanted to do to me?" I asked between ragged gasps of air.


"Mmm," she replied. "If I had any idea it your pussy was going to be this good, I would have hit it that first night."


"Ooo, I like hearing that I drive you crazy," I urged her on. "Tell me about how you want to jam your dick in me. Don't stop."


A devious grin spread on her face. Nicole wasn't just enjoying the fact that she was having some of her fantasies about me come true, but she was also being rewarded with the slut in me coming out just for her. So she did as she was told, telling me everything she wanted to do to me, from getting to fuck me from behind to having my legs thrown over her shoulders as she fucked me hard and fast to watching my tits bounce up and down as I rode her dick to making me suck her hard until she came. "I wanna do all those things and more to you, baby. I'm gonna make you scream my name every fucking time."


My eyes rolled to the back of my head just at the thought, her words turning me on even more. I started to buck my hips upward to meet her thrusts, wanting so much more to reach my climax again.


"You wanna cum, don't you?"


"Yes," I whimpered. "I wanna cum all over your hard cock. Then I want you to put a baby in me."


"What?"


"You heard me. I don't know any other girls with a dick. Wanna see if you're as fertile as I expect you to be?"


"If that's what you want, baby... I can knock you up, darling."


Nicole pried my legs from around her waist, her hands moving to the back of my knees and forcing us closer to my chest. She shifted her weight to her knees and started pounding relentlessly into me, the sound of flesh hitting flesh echoing around the room. I held on tight to her arms, head thrashing from side to side, rendered completely helpless as she brought me to new heights.


"Play with your clit," she said harshly. One small hand made its way to my pussy, finding my sensitive nub and rubbing in circles. "That's it baby. Make yourself feel good. I want you to cum all over my dick then I want you to ride it until I cum."


"Fuck yes, Nicole. Make me cum, baby."


She grabbed at my hips with a bruising grip, pulling me down on her cock as she thrust into me, burying herself to the hilt at every stroke. My hand tried to match her forceful pace, bringing me to a violent orgasm. My screams bounced off the walls, one obscenity after the other along with her name.


"I'm gonna cum, baby," she muttered, pulling out and hastily making her way further up the bed.


I wrapped my legs tightly around her, making sure her cock was as deep in me as possible when she exploded. I needed every drop of her load. I couldn't waste a single sperm. My body was absolutely burning with a desire to get pregnant. It was all I could think about while we fucked. Then I felt the gush of her lovesauce. Thick ropes of ladycum blasted off inside me as I moaned and ground my pussy against her cock.


When she was done ejaculating in me, she backed off. The sense of emptiness was profound. I have never felt so empty before. My body craved her dick again. It was going to do so as my belly swelled and my tits filled in the coming days.


By the time we were due to leave, the button on my shorts could barely make it into the hole. I had no idea how quick her sperm worked. By the time our plane landed, I had napkins stuffed in my bra to mop up my leaky nipples. This was going to be a very interesting conversation with my family...


The End.
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