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2 Futa Girls - Book 1:

My Best Friend Becomes A Futa


Making The Decision


"Wouldn't it be great if I could get you pregnant? Like, no guys needed whatsoever?" The simple statement uttered by Clara was one my brain would visit over and over again during my pregnancy. It was the moment it all started. The instant she decided to look into strange and magical ways two women might go about having a baby together. No men, no sperm samples and no fuss. Just two best friends who occasionally enjoyed hooking up taking things one step further. One giant step further.


It was a hot afternoon when Clara said the fateful words. The air conditioner was on full and it still wasn't enough to beat the heatwave which was currently cooking the entire city to an unbearable boiling point. Neither of us had a shift waitressing at the diner today and, as a result, we were both sat around in as little clothing as possible. Clara was wearing a vest top and a small pair of shorts and I was wearing even less. Just a nightie style t-shirt long enough to barely cover me and nothing else, not even panties.


Clara had posed the question as we were both looking at an invite to yet another baby shower being held by a mutual friend who was in a long term relationship. I'd expressed my longing for a baby of my own to Clara in secret and I was beginning to regret her having that information to hold over me whenever she felt like wheeling it out. Normally I'd let her random musings go unanswered but something inside of me today just had to respond.


"Are you fucking serious?" I questioned, fixing her with one of my most sarcastic stares.


"What? I'm deadly serious. You want a baby but all the guys we know are complete jerks so if I could help you I would. I mean, it's not like it'd be the first time we fooled around and I...you know...fucked you silly." A hunger flashed behind her eyes and my pussy clenched automatically at the memory of our most recent alcohol fueled fuck. It hadn't been anything special, and we'd had a bit of fun together plenty of times, but the feelings and orgasms we'd both had that night had fueled many of my nights alone with my favorite rabbit buried deep in my pussy, screaming into a pillow so as not to wake her or the neighbors.


"You're just saying you want to help me 'cos you want to get laid. How long's it been now? A month? Two?" She moaned, an exasperated, desperate and disappointed exhale of air leaving her body as she slumped lower in her position on the sofa, her flimsy white cotton vest gathering up and her dark blue short-shorts bunching up around her thighs. I watched her chest fall with the sheer volume of air expelled and couldn't help but notice how glowing her skin was, covered in a thin sheen of sweat. Part of me wanted to give in and bury my head in her chest but I wasn't as desperate as she was. At least, not yet. Still, teasing her was one of my favorite pastimes.


I slid from my position in the comfy chair opposite her and took the couple of steps necessary to be standing over her. Of course I swayed my full hips as suggestively as possible with every movement and I watched her eyes widen as I got closer. My t-shirt was riding pretty high on my thighs, almost to the point of revealing my lack of clothing underneath. I was so hot at the moment it was pretty damp down there and I became convinced she must be able to smell my feminine musk by the time I was next to her.


She swallowed hard, eyes widening further and mouth open slightly, ready to receive my tongue and start our familiar little dance which would lead to us both rolling around on the floor and driving one another to climax after climax. I was enjoying my power over her just a little too much at the moment and I think part of me was offended she kept bringing up my desire to have a baby in such a casual, nonchalant way. No, she wasn't going to get anything special from me today.


I figured I should still give her a little something to tide her over and leant down till my eyes were staring right into hers and our lips were almost touching. I noticed her gaze dart quickly to the cavernous valley of my opulent cleavage and I placed a hand on her thigh.


"You provide the cock and I'll take it from you anytime, gorgeous." I planted a slow, wet, delicious kiss on her lips. Not so long as to indicate I wanted things to progress further but certainly with more intent than a mere peck.


I felt her body respond as I pulled away and a small sigh left her lips. I smiled cruelly in response. I loved having this much power over her.


"I'll hold you to that!" she called after me as I left the room with more than a little bit of a suggestive wiggle to my hips and a quick flash of my bare arse cheeks as I briefly lifted my t-shirt too high. To drive the point even further home that this was just a tease I brought the palm of my hand down hard on my ass and enjoyed the playful sting as a satisfying 'smack' filled the room.


The last sound I heard behind me before I closed the bedroom door was a small moan of pleasure from Clara and I knew she was so horny she'd probably be masturbating right there in our living room. I thought about going back out to help her out but I relished in my role as a tease too much. I loved being the dominant one. Knowing I could make her do exactly what I want like she was putty in my hand. Little did I know all that was about to change. Everything was about to change.


Taking Things Further


A few days had gone by and neither of us had mentioned the conversation regarding Clara impregnating me with some sort of magical cock. I hadn't thought about It at all really. Our chats tended to always veer towards something sexual. Especially if we'd had a few, were watching a sexy movie, if one of us was horny, well...just about every conversation we had which lasted longer than a few hours tended to head that way. Hence why I'd not given Clara's strange idea any more thinking time.


Clara didn't feel the same way it seemed. I had no idea, but she'd been perusing every site on the internet for answers, ways to 'grow a penis'. Spells, incantations, ancient rituals and histories of cultures which worshiped women who were endowed with something 'extra'. It turns out she wasn't alone in her search. There were a lot of websites dedicated to the idea. Most of them pornographic.


"Aha!" she called out without averting her eyes from the screen of her laptop. It was dark in the living room at this point and the soft blue light from the screen highlighted her from below in a way which somehow made her look beautiful and menacing at the same time.


"What?" I mumbled, acknowledging her 'eureka' moment with the slightest bit of interest as I casually browsed my phone.


"I think I may have found a way to do what we were talking about the other day..." she announced and licked her lips suggestively.


"Hmm, what's that? What were we talking about?" I was genuinely in the dark at this point, having no idea what she was looking up.


"Remember, I said it would be so much easier if I could make you pregnant? And you said..." She raised her eyebrows seductively once or twice and I furrowed my brow at her, agitated I'd ever confessed my longing for a child.


"I remember what I said," I sighed derisively, "do you really think you've found a way to...grow a cock?" I stared at her through the dark and noticed she was squeezing her bare thighs together and practically bouncing up and down on the couch with excitement.


Her eyes stared straight at me and I watched the enthusiasm dance behind them. She didn't audibly reply, merely an excited head nod and her eyes went back to the screen.


She'd managed to kindle enough interest within me to actually pull myself up from my slumping position and approach her, following her gaze to the screen. I gasped before I had a chance to catch myself at what I saw.


In a small window amongst all the various open browser tabs was a low quality video of one girl fucking another with what looked like a very realistic strap on. This wasn't shocking in itself, we'd watched porn together before, but the fact she was doing It so openly whilst I was in the room and unaware made me feel more than a little uncomfortable.


"Oh, come on Clara! Strap-on porn? You think that constitutes 'growing a cock?' I fixed her with a look but she didn't notice. Her full attention was on the scene unfolding on the laptop in front of her.


"No, it's not 'strap-on porn!' Look closer..." She lifted the screen so I could see things in greater detail but I still wasn't convinced.


"So? It's realistic strap-on porn. You telling me you've never heard of futanari smut?" I secured her with a look before realizing I'd just given away the fact I may have revealed a very embarrassing porn viewing habit of my own.


"Of course I've heard of it, silly. I've seen your browser history." she spoke very matter-of-factly and I could feel my cheeks beaming bright red with humiliation. "What you might not know is the whole 'Futanari' thing is real. This video here is just proof of the fact. All the research I've been doing recently has led me to this site and it's genuine."


"How can you possibly tell? They can do some pretty convincing things with special effects these days." I countered, still full of disbelief but definitely feeling a stirring inside of me as I watched the two beautiful women on Clara's laptop vigorously fuck each other's brains out silently. Their mouths were both wide open and I had to admit if the young dark haired Asian girl in possession of the monstrous cock was only acting she was doing a damn good job of it.


"The Futanari were a race of people who've always been around. There's traces and stories of them in every culture I've found so far." Clara announced, sounding very professional as she opened a couple of tabs next to the video, briefly obscuring my view.


Clara noticed my disappointed sigh. "Only be a sec, sweetie. Then you can watch all the genuine futanari porn you want!" I was blushing heavily at how obvious I was being but there was definitely something within all the text and pictures of artifacts Clara had meticulously researched.


"What's that?" I asked, pointing a strange looking stone carving. It was a light brown sandstone color and appeared heavily damaged. As if parts of it may be missing. But then again, it looked like it had extra parts which shouldn't be there.


It was a basic human figure but barely recognizable. Its belly was huge and distended, as if pregnant, but in between its legs hung the most oversized cock you could imagine.


"I knew that one would catch your eye," Clara purred, reaching a hand behind her to stroke my thigh lazily. I jumped at the electricity between us in this moment but Clara didn't stop or acknowledge my reaction. "That's a very ancient pregnant futanari. The sources here say it's Mayan in origin. Maybe as old as 500BC. It was thought to be a fantasy item, as in make believe or merely symbolic of a fertility rite or some other representation." Clara spoke confidently, as if delivering a lecture. She'd obviously done her homework. Part of me was amazed at how driven she could be given the right motivation.


"But now we know different, right? That's what you're going to tell me? Like, that was a sculpture based on an actual pregnant dick-girl?" The sarcasm was coming through thick in my voice but my tone was wavering. Her hand was still stroking my thigh and I was so fucking horny I was finding it difficult to mock her discovery.


"Well..." Clara stated in a high pitched tone, "according to this site...and this...and a thing I read from a well known anthropologist over here." She went about opening windows, tabs and PDF documents all over the display till the video was almost fully obscured.


"Hey! I..." I caught myself blurting out without thinking, the disappointment of not seeing what was about to happen between the two sexy girls as they changed positions taking over the speech center of my brain before I realized I was vocalizing my thoughts.


"Oh, is the research boring you Mya? Do you just wanna watch a huge dick-girl fuck her friend?" she openly mocked, her nails digging into the flesh of my thigh in a delicious way which made my pussy twitch in response.


"Maybe," I purred back, finding my voice and taking my hands either side of her neck to massage her shoulders as she sat in front of me.


"Mmm, you know just what I like..." Clara's voice shifted into a lower register as her hand traveled higher, coming to a stop just inside my denim shorts to the lower part of my bum. I took my chance and tugged at the bottom of her tshirt. She reacted by lifting her arms in front of me for ease of access and she was soon sitting in front of me topless.


I took the opportunity to look over her shoulder and enjoy the view of her nipples hardening as they were exposed to the air and I became suddenly very aware of my own as they poked into the vest which was doing a poor job of containing them. I removed it quickly and leant forward until my soft, fleshy mounds were resting practically either side of her head and Clara giggled in response.


"Don't let me distract you, sweetie. You were telling me about all your important research?" I joked, allowing my arms to drape over her chest from behind, deliberately causing my nails to scrape ever so gently over her sensitive nipples.


"Well," Clara answered, wiggling herself in her seat to make herself comfortable as she opened yet another tab. "there's a special potion you can buy from this site here which claims to be able to harness ancient powers within you which lets your 'inner male' side a physical reality. Of course I've ordered one already and it's winging it's way to us as we speak." I could hear her smile within her voice.


"So you think you can actually grow a dick from drinking one of these...these, 'potions?'" I stumbled over the word. Hearing myself say it out loud felt like I was inside some kind of terrible sci-fi movie or game.


"Yep! With one of those bad boys I'll sprout a dick and you'll have to keep your end of the bargain." She finished her statement with a flourish by turning round so she was kneeling on the couch and facing me. She then traced a line across my face delicately with her finger.


"You mean, I'll have to take it from you." I pulled her closer aggressively and savored the feeling of my large, soft breasts pushing against her smaller, firmer ones-both unencumbered by the presence of a bra or any other clothing.


"Oh, you'll 'take' it from me, alright," Clara sneered, her hands running along my naked back, "You'll take it from me raw. No condom or anything." I gasped audibly and felt a flood of juices pour out of the center of me into my panties at the mere thought of what Clara was suggesting.


"Would you do that?" I asked breathlessly, the thought of my best friend breeding me almost too much to take.


"That's right, Mya," Clara whispered into my ear, "I'm going to fuck a baby into you..." Her filthy talk was pushing me closer to the point of no return and she knew it. The point where it wouldn't just be teasing between us and more clothes would be coming off, mouths would be pressing against one another and then there would be nothing but fingers and tongues everywhere. I was suddenly glad I'd confessed my breeding fetish to her and it gave her the knowledge to push all of my buttons.


There was a cruel smile across her lips as she made her statement and she savored in my open mouthed anticipation for just a little bit longer than she normally did, turning back round to face the laptop instead of finishing the job and going in for the kill with one of her soft but passionate kisses she knew would always melt any defenses I had.


"We can just minimize this...and this...and make this full screen," she narrated as she went about closing windows and rearranging the display till the futanari porn scene filled the screen, "and now to turn it up..." She clicked the volume button several times until the very vocal performance from both women filled the room and I gulped audibly at how aroused I was. The combination of watching my favorite type of pom, a genre I only enjoyed in secret, playing out right here in front of my best friend made me feel a mixture of shame and incredible arousal that something I loved so much might be shared.


"Is this scene ok for you, hun?" Clara asked, turning back round till she was inches from my face, "Not too fake for you?" Her hands traced delicate lines along my thighs as she spoke and it took me a second to find my voice.


"It...it does look pretty convincing...and big." I exclaimed, only fully appreciating the size of the monster cock the futanari-girl was wielding once it was withdrawn from the other girl's tight pussy so they could switch holes. They both re-positioned themselves till the massive girth was pressed up against a tight brown hole from behind which was twitching and ready to swallow it whole.


"Mmm, I do love anal," Clara announced, her head turned to view the screen as her hands cupped my ass cheeks, "the way your ass stretches till it feels like it might tear...the little bit of pain mixed in with the pleasure...and then, bang! There's a cock in your ass and you feel like the sexiest little slut there is being fucked in the ass." She was unbuttoning my denim shorts as she spoke as casually as you like and I stood motionless and let her, my eyes unable to turn away from the impossibly sexy scene playing out on the laptop. "How do you feel about anal, Mya? Would you let me fuck your tight little ass if I had a cock?" She'd finished with my shorts at this point and they fell to the floor in a heap.


"I..." I started to answer shakily before Clara interrupted.


"Like that?" She indicated toward the screen as one of her fingers snuck it's way inside of my panties to trace the line of my ass cleavage, only stopping once it was rested lightly against my tight hole.


"Fuck..." I moaned, pressing myself back against her instinctively. I wanted her inside of me, with or without a cock.


"I guess there's my answer. I'll let you continue watching, hun." she spoke, planting a small kiss on my lips before dropping to her knees in front of me and removing my soaking cotton panties in one smooth movement. I desperately missed the pressure she'd been applying to my ass but I knew the sensation was about to be replaced with something even better when she leant her head forward till I could feel her breath on my exposed cunt.


She looked up at me with another wry smile, once again drawing out the sense of anticipation which was already driving me out of my mind. I lightly placed my hands on the back of her head, feeling her soft, blonde hair run through my fingertips and she knew I couldn't wait any longer. She complied, burying her face in my dark bush of pubic hair and I gasped uncontrollably as her tongue made contact with my swollen clit.


"Mmm, so wet!" she mumbled in a far away voice somewhere below me before leaning back in to taste me once again.


Her expert tongue was everywhere at once. On my sensitive bud, inside my wet hole. Tracing little shapes around my lips. Alternating from little, delicate strokes to forcefully pushing herself in me as I clawed my fingers through her hair, gasping and moaning uncontrollably whilst she made me lose control.


Within minutes it felt like I was already on the edge of an orgasm when I suddenly felt the persistent pressure of her finger placed at my rear entrance. I moaned even louder, pushing myself back at her and spreading my cheeks to allow her entry.


"Mmm, you are feeling kinky tonight!" Clara quipped from her position below me. I drank in the sight of her face smeared with my juices and shuddered with delight at just how hot it was having my roommate lick my pussy whilst a futanari pom movie played in the background.


My eyes briefly darted toward the screen to see the woman's ass being fucked harder still, but now she had two fingers buried in her own cunt. The feeling of having both holes filled at once was one I'd only briefly experienced but the memories came flooding back. If only Clara had that potion now she could be fucking my ass, stretching me to the limit as I finger-fucked myself to orgasm after orgasm. The truth of the matter was that she didn't have it, and it probably wouldn't work even if she did. Still, she had gloriously long fingers...


"Finger-fuck my ass, Clara. Please..." I pleaded, my frustration building now she'd not only eased the pressure on my tight, brown hole but also stopped licking my cunt. She smiled up at me as she saw the desperation in my eyes.


Shifting position to be further beneath and behind me, I opened my legs wider. Resting my hands against the back of the couch in the 'arrest position' I felt her take a handful of my fleshy cheeks in her palms and slowly spread me open and I trembled in anticipation at what was about to happen.


A brief pause signaled to me she wanted to play the dominant role tonight. She waited until I'd cocked my head round to see what she was up to before plunging her mouth directly over my dark, tight hole.


The sensation of her hot, wet tongue exploring my sensitive ass was so unexpected and intense my legs gave way beneath me and I had to fight hard to steady myself and remain standing.


"Mmm, you like?" Clara called out from behind me with a slightly mocking tone to her words.


"I...I forgot how good it feels when you rim my ass. Oh, fuck Clara!" I called out, falling over the back of the couch as her tongue once again went to work on me, her fingers clawing into my flesh, spreading me open even wider and allowing her to probe into depths not yet touched or pleasured.


I cried out in pure ecstasy, enjoying the plush material of the couch pushing back at me as I mashed my breasts into it, my hips gyrating against Clara's face.


I was quickly approaching an enormous climax when she stopped suddenly, without warning or reason. I groaned loudly in frustration and hauled my heavy frame back up to see what she was doing. I watched her opening drawer after drawer in the display cabinet and my impatience grew rapidly.


"It's in here somewhere..." she mumbled to herself.


"Clara, what the fuck!" I shouted in exasperation. I started to turn my body to face her. Teasing was one thing, but stopping what she was doing just as things were getting good was another entirely.


"Got it!" she called out triumphantly, holding aloft a bottle of lube she'd found in a drawer. "Now, as you were, gorgeous..." she commanded with a wry smile, approaching me once again from behind and smacking my exposed cheek with a forceful slap.


I yelped as the sharp sting spread from the area to the rest of me and eased myself back into my bent over, exposed position with a sigh of relief. I was really going to get what I wanted. It wasn't quite a big, thick cock penetrating me but I knew from past experience just how good Clara was with her fingers.


Figuring she'd do a better job if she had both hands free, I reached behind myself and spread my cheeks open wide, quivering and panting with expectation.


"Mmm, you're keen," Clara quipped, lashing her tongue cruelly across the entirety of my crack as I heard her preparing the lube, "now, should we start with one little finger and build up from there?" She was really relishing in her domme role and something inside me responded and matched her by becoming more and more submissive.


"Anything, anything. Just fuck me, please..." I pleaded, spreading myself even wider and wiggling my hips as if to entice her. I heard a playful giggle from behind me and then felt the wetness of her lubed up digit being slowly introduced into my dark hole.


I clenched my fingers against the soft but firm globes of my ass as my eyes closed. A jolt of warm, delicious pleasure being slowly introduced inside of me was enough to have me wailing loud enough to alert the entire neighborhood as to just how good what Clara was doing to me felt.


"Oh! You're nice and open tonight, hun," a far away voice commented from behind me as my head swam with delirious pleasure, "let's add a few more, shall we?" Her mocking, dominant tone had firmly established itself into the commentary and I felt another, and then another finger being pushed inside me.


The speed with which she introduced each new digit hadn't given my body long to adjust and it felt as if I was being stretched open too quickly. A white hot pinch of both pleasure and pain stung the entire area and spread to my untouched pussy which was pouring with juices.


My shrieking had turned into a low, animalistic rumble as she worked three fingers in and out of me when I heard her remark "Maybe room for just one more?" It was less of a question and more of a statement of intent as I stayed completely still whilst she removed all of her fingers, reapplied some lube directly to me and then began applying more pressure to my stretched hole.


"It's...it's too much, Clara," I protested, "I can't, I can't..."


"Shhh," she whispered reassuringly as her other hand reached from somewhere underneath me and began teasing my engorged clit, "Imagine it's my big. Thick. Hard. Cock." She punctuated each new word with a more vigorous thrust and my body responded automatically, allowing her deeper each time till it felt like her whole hand was inside my ass. The extra attention my previously untouched pussy was receiving proved to be too much all at the same time and I was catapulted toward my first powerful climax from out of nowhere.


I screamed and shrieked like a banshee, my lungs emptying of everything as fireworks went off inside of me from everywhere at once. I shoved my hips back to meet every thrust of her hand and felt tears coming to my eyes with just how overwhelming the sensations were. It had been so long since my ass had received any attention I'd forgotten just how good it felt when my normally 'forbidden hole' was penetrated and pleasured by an expert hand.


Clara continued her piston-like movements in and out of me throughout my orgasm, resulting in the building up of another wave. Then another and another till I was losing count of just how many times I'd came and how much fluid was being expelled from my cunt each time a new climax overtook my entire body.


Clara kept up the pressure each time, adding little comments every now and then like "Imagine when it's my cock going in and out of you. That's it, come again for me you sexy little slut! Oh, there's more orgasms still in you?" Her filthy talk was pushing all of my submissive buttons and I could only reply with little yelps of delight. The best I could do to please her was by never easing the pressure I was applying to holding myself open for her.


After what felt like an eternity of riding crescendo after crescendo of pure bliss I fell a bit further forward and pleaded with her to stop as I was becoming sore and every muscle in my body ached from being tensed and relaxed in a chaotic rhythm over and over again.


Clara withdrew her hand slowly at my request, commenting with shock that she couldn't believe she'd practically just fisted my ass.


"Was your whole hand really all in there?" I asked as she grabbed a blanket and threw it over me as I curled up shivering on the couch.


"Pretty much!" There was excitement in her voice as she went to the kitchen, returning with a glass of water and pulling me close as she joined me on the couch. I felt suddenly very vulnerable and Clara instinctively knew it, pulling me even closer to make sure my aftercare needs were being taken care of.


"Thanks. And thank you for...you know..." I shyly looked away and noticed the screen on the laptop was black, the sexy video long finished. I was so caught up in the moment I'd forgotten there was even anything playing in the background to our activities.


"No need to mention it, hun. You know I know what you like. Or at least, I thought I did. What a hungry ass!" she chided and I punched her in the arm playfully. I took a long inhale of breath and allowed my body to melt into hers, savoring the feeling of skin on skin.


"So, you think you know where you can actually get something which is going to make you grow a cock then?" I sighed, after languidly basking in the afterglow of my orgasm for some time. Our hands were roaming freely over one another's skin and every inch she touched felt electrified.


"Oh? Changed your tone, then?" Clara mocked, her hand straying till it lay over my abdomen in a nurturing, motherly way. I knew what the motion signified and shuddered uncontrollably with desire.


"You provide the cock and you can claim this body as yours, lover..." I trailed off, leaning toward her lips for a passionate kiss. She still tasted of my honey and I pushed my tongue into her mouth harder, savoring the salty musk of my own flavor.


She smiled a knowing smile as we broke off our embrace and we both lay back down in one another's arms, the scent of sex and the energy of anticipation filling the air in the room. My mind began to wander. What if the potion she'd ordered did work?


The Solution Arrives


"That's it?" I turned the small vial of liquid around between my fingers. There must've been less than a shot glass worth of liquid in the fancy crystal container and it was completely clear.


"Umm, yep. She said it was all I'd need." Clara answered, her voice full of what I thought was misplaced confidence.


"All you'd need for what? To grow a cock?" I chided, securing her with a look she knew too well when I was calling bullshit on one of her suspect ideas.


"Temporarily, yes!" she replied, her eyes wide with excitement. "At least, I think temporarily."


I eyed the item suspiciously once again, this time opening the small lid and taking a whiff of what was inside.


"It doesn't smell too good. You sure about this? It's either going to be nothing at all or poison. You wanna take that risk?" She nodded. "Just for a cock? A cock which you're not even sure will be permanent or temporary?" I added, worried how far Clara might be taking things.


"Not just 'a cock'," she replied, standing up from where she'd been sitting and walking up to me, pressing her body closely into mine till I could feel her small but firm breasts pushing into me from behind. "A cock fit to fuck you with, Mya. A cock to get you pregnant." She kissed me lightly on the neck in the spot exactly where I liked it and I had to step forward before I lost all self-control.


"Don't." I turned around slowly, fixing her with a look, "Don't joke about that, Clara. It's not funny." I was still super sensitive about the issue and honestly couldn't believe she'd taken things this far. It all suddenly felt like she was doing her very best to mock me in one long, drawn out joke.


"I know what you want. And I want to give it to you." Her hand came to rest over my stomach and something inside of me responded, causing a flutter within me momentarily and sending a bunch of confusing signals directly to my pussy.


Once again I regretted telling her my darkest desires but her practiced touch and my need got the better of me. I lifted my mouth to reach hers and sighed as our lips pressed together. Clara had the softest lips I'd ever kissed. A part of me seemed to forget that after every encounter but was quickly reminded whenever things began heating up between us.


We kissed passionately, our lips meeting slowly. Her tongue teased me with quick, little darts into me before exploring every inch of my eager mouth and I melted into her embrace.


We became more and more passionate with every passing second, tongues exploring further and hands wandering from face to thighs and everywhere in-between. Clara playfully took my lower lip between her teeth and nibbled on it, sending tiny jolts of electricity directly to the center of me. I went to return the favor, a sharp inhale of breath indicating my intentions. Clara pulled away.


"So...you want me to drink this or not?" she spoke softly, holding the crystal vial up in-between our faces and waving it back and forth. Our passions were on fire at that moment and I would've agreed to anything which might give me some sweet release.


"Ok," I replied, giving her another soft and slow kiss, "but if something bad happens don't say I didn't warn you! Besides, you don't need a cock to please me. I love your little wet pussy..." I reached underneath my best friend's summer dress and felt her wetness soaking the thin material of her panties. She moaned in response and pushed back on to my fingertips and pulled me close for yet more passionate kissing before tracing a line of soft, wet kisses around my neck till her mouth was next to my ear.


"Yeah, but wouldn't it be even better if there was a nice, thick cock sitting right where your hand is right now? All aching and stiff and ready to fuck you?" Her filthy words whispered in my ear caused my knees to buckle from under me as one of her hands roamed around behind me to cup my butt.


"Do it then." I pushed her away so I could stare directly into her beautiful blue eyes. A smile crept across her lips and made them dance with mischievous energy. Lifting the vial to her mouth, she unscrewed the top and swigged the liquid in one go.


A scrunched up, disgusted expression which followed told me the taste wasn't pleasant. I couldn't help but cradle her face in my hands and stroke her softly.


"Well?" I asked like an impatient teenager, "how long will it take to work?"


"I'm not sure," Clara responded in a shaky voice, "I definitely feel something, though."


"What?" I inquired excitedly, my eyes darting toward her crotch, half-hoping and half-expecting a giant cock to surge from within her in one giant rush as so often happened in my favorite futanari scenes I loved to masturbate to.


"It's like...oh!"" Clara swayed unsteadily on her feet and I became instantly worried something had gone horribly wrong.


"Are you ok?" I caught her, allowing her bodyweight to press heavily against my own.


"Yeah, yeah," she reassured me, "it just feels as if I've drank a whole pitcher of tequila in one go. No salt or lemon either!" she giggled, slightly slurring her words. I returned her smile, the mention of salt, lemon and tequila bringing back memories of our memorable trip to Cancun where we'd hooked up for the first time.


"You don't look too good, honey. Are you sure that thing you just drank was safe? FDA approved? Anything?" I was becoming more concerned by the minute but Clara assured me she just needed a quick lie down on her bed and she'd feel well enough to fuck me senseless.


After helping her to her bedroom, I eased her onto the bed and tucked her in. The whole time she never stopped chatting about how good it would be once she had a cock which she could fuck me with.


"I can feel it growing..." she slurred as I lifted her feet from the floor.


"Of course you can, sweetie." I comforted her, deciding the entire notion of her growing a cock was ridiculous, no matter how much research she'd done. She'd been sold cheap liquor online masquerading as a magical potion.


I closed the door to her room and turned off her light, disappointed in myself for having been taken in at all. I felt rejected, frustrated, horny and like an absolute fool. Settling into the comfy sofa I realized my panties were soaking wet from the earlier prospect of possible fun time with Clara and started casually browsing my phone contacts for any possible ex who may be up for a 'no questions asked' booty call. It wasn't until my thumb was hovering over a name I hadn't spoke to in nearly a year that I realized just how desperate for cock I was. I flipped the television on to distract myself and clenched my thighs together tightly.


No, I'd sooner have a freezing cold shower than call him. I exhaled loudly in defeat at the fact Clara's experiment had been a complete failure as I heard loud snoring coming from her room. Guess I'd have to put myself back on the dating scene if I was to get the cock I craved, I told myself. And as for a baby? The idea seemed further away than ever.


The Potion Works


"Mya! MYA!" The screams came from Clara's room. There was an urgency to them, a wailing fear which gripped at my core and caused my mind to scramble for the worst possible scenario.


I leapt from the couch and sprinted the short distance to her bedroom, slipping on the wooden floor and cursing the fact I'd moved so quickly without the support of a bra. My heavy breasts pulled my skin tight as I moved and a sharp inhaled hiss of air left my mouth as I slowed down and rubbed the tender area through my flimsy 'I love NY t-shirt'.


I had the sudden realization it was all I had on. That, and my pink, cotton panties. The length of my old shirt wasn't enough to conceal anything but I was more worried about Clara right now. Besides, it's not like she hadn't seen everything before.


"What is it?" I answered with genuine concern in my voice as I flung Clara's door open, peering into the darkness and still massaging my sore chest.


"I've...it's...I'm..." Clara stumbled over her words, panting and breathing heavily. I didn't understand what was going on and I couldn't see anything so I flicked her bedroom light on. That was when I saw it.


Sticking straight out of Clara's naked body was the biggest cock and balls I'd ever seen. I'd been with my share of guys but this thing was huge. My mouth fell open as I watched it's erect shape bounce and bob to the rhythm of my best friend's breathing and we both looked from one another to the large alien shape currently jutting out of her crotch as she sat bolt upright in bed with her legs open.


"It...it just appeared!" Clara exclaimed, her voice a mixture of fear, desperation and bewilderment. There was something else I could hear in her tone. Was it excitement? Maybe I was just mistaking my own for hers as I instantly began gushing down below at the sight of such a beautiful cock. I felt the wetness pour out of me and pool in the gusset of the thin material covering my femininity.


I was ashamed at myself. The sight of my best friend being in such distress was causing more arousal within me than the need to comfort her but I couldn't help myself. I shuddered with lust as I saw a shining bead of precum forming at the head and I fought hard to restrain the primal thoughts swirling round my brain as Clara remained in a state of shock. I was definitely concerned as to what had happened to her but fuck me, I could do with that thing inside of me right now.


"When did it?" I asked, my mouth dry and my voice hoarse.


"I just woke up and it was like this! I mean, I was having some crazy dreams, but I'm awake now, right?" Clara gasped, her eyes locking onto mine and seeking an answer.


"Yeah, you're awake now. And that looks...pretty real..." I whispered, my libido getting the better of me as I fought to remain in control. My eyes continued to gaze at the gargantuan length, from the sizable mushroom tip to the large balls twitching at its base. How much cum would be stored in them? They looked full, I thought as I caught myself about to reach out unconsciously and stroke them in order to find out.


"What the fuck? It worked..." Clara exclaimed again, clutching at her stomach in fear and shifting further upright into a sitting position. Her breathing was coming in ragged gasps and a sheen of sweat was beginning to appear on her forehead.


"Let's start from the start," I spoke in my most reassuring voice, making myself comfortable on the bed next to her, "what were the crazy dreams about?"


Silence. A red flush swam up from Clara's chest to her neck and I saw her pert, rose colored nipples stiffen suddenly.


"They were...they were pretty vivid..." Clara started and my breathing sped up in anticipation, falling into sync with hers. That was all she managed to speak before falling silent, her face turning away from mine and her arms moving upwards till they were folded across her chest to cover her breasts.


"Aw, come on," I goaded her in my best friendly tone, "you can tell me." She calmed slightly and shifted position, as if settling in to tell me a story. I couldn't take my eyes off her cock and watched its heft sway with every gesture of her soft, smooth thighs.


"Well, I had a cock," she indicated comically to the large shape in between her legs and I managed a weak smile as my pussy clenched reflexively in response, "and I was just fucking every woman I knew! Teresa at work, the girl who takes my yoga class, that cute girl who lives upstairs who always wears those skirts that are way too short..." Her eyes met mine and I saw something behind them. There was a hunger which matched my own. "and you..."


I swallowed hard at her announcement but felt very bold in that moment.


"Was it good?" Our eyes didn't break contact for one second.


"It was so fucking good..." I saw her brand new cock twitch wildly out of the corner of my eye and I put a hand on her thigh.


"Well, I can't speak for every other girl you fucked in your dreams but one of them doesn't have to remain a fantasy..." The electricity was positively jumping between us now and I allowed my hand to travel a tiny bit higher, stopping just below her balls. I could feel the heat coming from them and I could sense Clara's need. Her anticipation of what was to come next.


"I...I'm so confused..." she blurted out as my fingers reached her scrotum with the lightest feather touch.


"Confused about what? Isn't this what you wanted? Why you bought that potion?" I allowed my hand to move even higher till I had her balls cradled within my palm. They felt heavy with seed and my body shuddered with lust, responding to exactly what it needed inside of it.


"Yes....god yes!" she exclaimed, her eyes closing at my touch. "It's just I had no idea how...how horny having one would make me feel! Fuck, do guys feel like this all the time?" I smiled in response as I let my fingers dance around the sensitive skin of her inner thighs.


"Maybe. Or maybe it's just because you're not used to it and every little sensation is new." I answered cooly, fixing her with a look of determination and sheer need.


"Will you help...you know?" Clara asked nervously, suddenly very coy about what was about to happen.


"I did say I would..." The words tumbled out of my mouth nervously as I stretched out a hand toward her straining length. Wrapping my hand around it I began to fully appreciate just how big this thing was. My fingers didn't even manage to reach back toward my palm.


And the weight of the thing! I could feel how much mass there was to accompany it's girth as I pulled it toward me and felt the blood pulsing through it under my touch.


"Oh fuck, Mya,"Clara moaned, her voice quivering and her hands grasping at the bedsheets underneath her, "wank me off. Wank my cock please!" Her voice rose to a desperate crescendo toward the end of her sentence as I began moving my hand up and down in a slow, smooth motion over the giant fleshy shape protruding from my best friend's crotch.


I could feel my pussy twitching and my blood pounding through my veins as I began speeding up my movements. My mind couldn't help but wonder what it would feel like inside of me, stretching me to my limit when Clara moaned loudly once more and a glimmering bead of precum appeared at the tip like a beautiful pearl.


Instinctively I leant my mouth over it and wickedly scooped it up onto my tongue, enjoying the sweet, salty tang as Clara's head fell backwards and her mouth opened with the sound of a large exhale of ecstasy.


"Take...take me in your mouth...please." she groaned, in the begging tone of many an ex-boyfriend when I teased them in a similar manner. I smiled up at her, not once stopping the slow oscillating gesture of my hand on her shaft and felt a swell of lust within me which caused my pussy to twitch even more with a sense of power.


"Beg me to..." I leant right over close to her face till I could feel her breath on my face with every exquisite gasp of pleasure leaving her body.


"Please Mya...please...please..."


"Please what?" I asked incredulously, settling quickly into my dominatrix role.


"Please suck my cock. It's so...so...it needs your wet mouth around it." she babbled incoherently as I continued to pull at her length in an agonizingly slow tempo.


"Are you sure?" I replied, leaning over to take just the head in my mouth, swirling it around like an ice-cream and pushing my tongue into every crevice and fold. She nodded in reply, a low grunt escaping her lips as I used my practiced technique on her. "Wouldn't you prefer my wet pussy?" I let go of her to pull my t-shirt off over my head in one quick motion till I was kneeling next to her naked body wearing only my panties. My chest was flush with blood and nipples hard with expectant sexual energy. For a moment time stood still and the only sound was our ragged breaths falling into sync with each others.


"Are you sure?" she turned the question back at me, "This thing's pretty big. You ever take one this size inside you?" She wiggled her hips enticingly as she spoke, causing the totem pole of thick flesh to sway around comically and we both began giggling.


"No, but I'm willing to give it a damn good go!" I announced, shifting myself to remove my soaking panties and be in a position where I'd be able to take her inside of me from underneath. "Besides, you promised you'd fuck a baby into me. I don't want any of that precious cum wasted anywhere but inside my cunt!"


I practically pounced on Clara after getting into a semi-squatting position, pushing her over by the shoulders till we both crashed into the mattress with a soft 'thud'.


"Wow! You're eager!" Clara stated the obvious as I positioned myself above her, holding her large shaft in place as I lowered my ravenous pussy quickly down toward her.


"No shit! I need this!" I replied, the tip of her cock pushing against me. I opened for her even easier than I thought I would, the huge shape pushing me wide but slipping inside easily and deliciously.


I sighed with relief as so much pent up frustration left my body at once. Her warmth melded with my own and I surrendered to the exquisite sensation of two bodies joining. It had been so long since I'd had a cock inside of me I'd forgot just how good it felt. I let out a hissing exhale as I felt my cunt widen and twitch around her, taking it slow but impatient to feel every inch inside of me.


"You're so fucking wet, Mya!" Clara giggled as my lips stretched impressively around her wide head and her hands grabbed at my thighs. My body was on fire with pleasure and I had to concentrate to keep myself upright enough to continue my descent.


"I'm so fucking desperate!" I replied, gasping for air as her gargantuan length eased into me one inch at a time from below. "I almost called Steve I was so eager for some cock!" She let out a small laugh at the notion I would call someone I found so odious just for some action. I joined in with her laughter before the sensation of my inner walls being pushed to their limits in just the right way turned my laughter to moans of pure bliss.


I sank my entire weight down till our bodies met, sighing with relief once I was completely filled with her new cock. I watched a sneer creep over Clara's face as I lost myself to the feeling of her being inside of me and we both knew the tables had well and truly tuned. She was in the driver's seat now. She was in control.


"Your cunt really is hungry for some cock," she purred, "look at how easy she took all of me inside her..."


"Oh, fuck!" I was all I managed to reply, completely losing myself to the feeling of her stretching my cunt wider than I'd ever known. As she began to move her hips upward into me I began to feel a powerful orgasm building right away.


"I didn't think your sexy little body could take something this big inside it," Clara spoke cooly as she observed every little expression of bliss my face made, "You really are a little cock-whore, aren't you?" she posed the question without really expecting an answer, grabbing my hips to pull me further into her and forcing the air from my lungs.


I built to a steady speed quickly, bouncing myself up and down on her amazing length as she groped my thighs and dished out little, teasing spanks to my ass-cheeks. As I lost myself to the rhythm of our fucking I allowed my hands to travel down from her shoulders to grab and handful of her breasts. It felt strange to be able to fondle a woman's breasts whilst also enjoying the full, beautiful sensation of being filled with a cock but I relished in it, squeezing her soft flesh and pulling at her perfect little rosebud nipples.


Clara followed suit and reached up to cup my heavy breasts which were swinging wildly above her from the force and exuberance of our coupling. I purred as her fingers danced along my flesh whilst also providing much needed support. As she pushed her full, open palms into my body I shifted into a squatting position so I could slam myself into her with even greater ferocity.


This shifted the power briefly once again to me and I smiled as I watched Clara's mouth fall open as my cunt gripped her new cock tightly, moving up and down the entirety of her length with my ambitious, vigorous riding technique.


"Fucking hell, Mya! That feels..." Her head fell back onto the pillow as the pleasure overtaking her body halted her from finishing her sentence.


"Good?" I ventured, gasping for air and wishing I was just a little bit more in shape as sweat began to form on my brow. I was chasing an orgasm with determination now, reaching underneath myself to tease my clit with one hand as the other continued to toy with Clara's erect nipples.


"I had no idea having a cock would feel like this!" Clara called out and we both giggled and panted in unison. I was so close to coming I could feel the pressure building up inside with greater and greater intensity. The animal in me which hadn't been let loose in so long was desperate for release, hungry to feel the unique sensation of climaxing with a big, hard dick inside of me. I made quicker and quicker circles with my fingers as Clara's hands continued to work their magic on my breasts, teasing my nipples in a way only she knew how to.


I looked down to watch Clara's beautiful face the moment before my orgasm took over my body and she knew how close I was. A delicate, delicious smile broke over her expression and she twisted both my nipples just enough to provide a little sting. Just enough to put me over the edge and have me spiraling down into endless pleasure.


A small, high-pitched shriek left my mouth as it hit me. I closed my eyes, the image of Clara's beautiful, toned, feminine physique beneath me burning into me as I felt my cunt spasm around her giant girth. I grasped at her breast as ground my clit hard against my other hand, bucking and twitching on top of my best friend like a bucking bronco.


Clara didn't stop fucking her hips upward into me or pinching my nipples throughout my climax, keeping me coming over and over again till I was fighting for air and swatting her hands away from me at the sudden sensitivity rush my post-orgasmic body experienced.


"Wow, Mya! I've never seen you come that hard!" Clara smiled up at me, shifting her hands down to my hips and slowing her movements as I came round from my all-encompassing climax.


"Well, you've never had such a cock before! And a perfect one at that." I sighed, wiping the perspiration from my brow. Wave after wave of post-orgasmic bliss crackled underneath my skin like electricity as her hands ran along my smooth thighs.


"Not too big then?" Clara mocked, one eyebrow cocked as she shifted her hips upward slightly, causing another moan of pure ecstasy to leave my body unconsciously. She smiled at the power she had over me and I returned the expression. A sense of warmth rushed throughout my chest and a sense of connection with Clara I'd never experienced before blossomed within me.


"Perfect." I repeated, clenching myself around her again to emphasize my point. Clara pulled me down toward her and our lips met, our tongues exploring one another's mouths. I could feel her heart beating fast underneath me as our breasts pressed together.


As our kissing became more and more passionate, Clara began to move her hips once again, gyrating and grinding up in to me. I gasped and melted into her, unable to push myself back up once again to ride her.


"I...I think I need a break, Clara." I sighed, breaking our kiss and holding her face in my hands. We both paused for a moment, staring deep into each others eyes before Clara took control once again.


She lifted me upwards off her cock with both hands around my waist. It retracted with ease till it plopped out of me and slapped back against her abdomen with a satisfying wet sound. I sat crouched between her legs in awe at the sheer size of thing. It somehow looked even bigger now it was slick and shining with my juices.


"Bend over." Clara stated plainly, shifting her position till she was kneeling in front of me, pulling her foreskin back and forth in within her fist. I squeaked with joy at the prospect of a good fucking from behind and complied immediately without uttering a word.


I quickly turned round in place, finding a pillow to rest my head against as I grabbed a fistful of my own ass with each hand, spreading myself enticingly for Clara. I heard her shifting on the bed behind me before I felt her open palm strike the fleshy area with a force to it which I enjoyed more than I dared admit.


Another spank hit my other cheek, a little harder than the first, and I yelped in a mixture of pleasure and pain. Clara recognized the noise and went to work slapping one cheek then the other, alternating with surprising precision, always hitting the exact same area till my flesh stung and blood rushed to the point of impact.


I continued to hold myself open for her as she spanked me, not daring to move but also hoping she would simply slide herself inside me with one powerful thrust when she was ready. Clara wouldn't disappoint.


The slaps stopped raining down for a moment and then I felt her massive cock at the edge of my pussy, pushing my labia apart. I tensed slightly, bracing for the large shape to invade my body as Clara steadied herself at my entrance.


"Ready?" she checked, running her nails down my back as her cock pushed its way inside me a little more.


"Fuck me!" I shouted back from my horizontal vantage point on the pillow. I knew it was going to stretch me and I didn't care. I needed her inside me once again. Clara chortled in response to my request, smacking my ass once last time before pushing her way into me with one large, agonizingly slow, powerful thrust.


As I stretched to accommodate her intrusion I groaned long and low, a sound I'd never heard myself make ever before leaving my body like air rushing through a vent. My reaction spurred Clara on and as soon as she was buried inside me up to the hilt she pulled straight back out almost fully, allowing me to experience almost all of her entire glorious length as she plowed in and out of me slowly.


I'd let go of my ass cheeks now she was inside of me and gripped at the rumpled bedcovers, grasping with my hands as pure, white-hot pleasure consumed me. Clara began speeding up her movements, slamming into me over and over. I matched her thrusts with my own, pushing back in to her which resulted her thighs slapping against mine in a beautiful cacophony of skin on skin.


"Say you're my little horny bitch!" Clara suddenly demanded as she pushed my face into the pillow. She accompanied her command with an extra deep thrust and another orgasm started to build ferociously inside of me. I wanted to feel Clara come inside of me when I came this time and called out my reply to her.


"I'm your horny little bitch! Please Clara, fuck me harder! Fill me up!" My climax was building rapidly and I was practically sobbing with pleasure when Clara changed angles to push even harder from above, fucking me with a raw, primal force. It was exactly what I needed and my thighs began quaking with orgasmic energy.


"You want my cum inside of you, you sexy bitch?" Clara panted between thrusts.


"Yes, yes, yes!" I called back, my words muffled by the pillow, "Pump me full of your seed Clara, I need it!" The words were tumbling out of me without any prior thought and Clara reacted, slamming into me with a furious desperation as her own climax hit her simultaneously.


I felt her giant girth expand inside of me a second before boiling hot jets of cum were being expelled from her deep inside of me, splashing against my cervix and amplifying my own orgasm.


Fountains of the stuff were being shot inside of me, each one accompanied by a more frantic thrust of Clara's hips as the primal need to breed within us both took over completely. She pushed my head further into the pillow till I felt smothered but surrendered to the experience, allowing her to dominate me so that I was nothing but a hole for her to empty her heavy balls into.


The room was filled with so much screaming and wailing every neighbor within the block must've heard it and known exactly what was happening. I didn't care. I was completely, totally lost in the sensations Clara's amazing new cock was providing me with.


My brain and body melded into one and I convulsed violently, ass in the air and head buried deep throughout every one of Clara's eager, violent thrusts. She was moaning herself, too. Muttering over and over how good it felt to empty her balls and how all amazing her orgasm was.


As the hot spurts inside of me died down her thrusting similarly began to slow and both our shrieks softened to small whimpers of pleasure, both of us occasionally twitching with aftershocks of delight.


Once she'd come to a complete stop, Clara exhaled loudly and withdrew fully from me, gasping as a river of cum flowed from my distended pussy.


"Holy shit, Mya! There's so much cum in there!" she exclaimed, running a finger through the stuff and across my lips as I shivered under her touch.


"Mmm, I can feel it inside of me...and pouring out!" I purred in response, wiggling my bum suggestively as Clara giggled. "Thanks, I didn't know how much I needed that." I continued as I pushed myself up and turned to face her.


"My pleasure." Clara replied, in a coy manner. My eyes traveled from her gaze down to her spent cock. Still impressive, still leaking cum and twitching every so often.


"So, what's the deal?" I asked, my eyes never straying from the huge appendage sticking straight out from where my best friend's pussy used to be, "Does it just stay there now? Is it permanent? Or does it disappear now it's been satisfied?" I looked back at Clara's face which was smiling curiously.


"I don't honestly know. I don't know if it's even been fully satisfied. I mean, I'm still horny as hell. How do guys ever concentrate or ever get anything done with one of these things?" she joked as she prodded at her softening cock.


"I don't think they do." I replied and we both giggled. There was a calm in the room now, all of the sexual tension removed and I was surprised at how 'normal' the whole situation felt. Clara seemed to notice it to and lay back down on her pillow, tapping the space next to her in an inviting gesture. I smiled and accepted straight away.


"So...I came a lot inside of you there." Clara queried after a beautiful pause in which the only sound in the room was our breathing and the little smacking sounds of small kisses as we explored each other's necks, shoulders and faces with our lips. "Do you think you're pregnant already?" I pulled away from her neck to look at her directly in the eye and answer as honestly as possible.


"I don't know. I mean, I don't even know which point at my cycle I'm at right now." Another pause and we both stared deep into each other's eyes at how serious the situation was getting so quickly. Was I falling for my best friend? "It was a lot of cum, wasn't it? How did it feel, your first time ejaculating?" I had to ask the important question.


"Fucking amazing..." Clara sighed and I giggled, pulling her close for another quick kiss.


"Then you won't mind if we just keep trying." I whispered, pulling her close and allowing my breathing to fall into sync with hers. I could feel her smile into my neck as we lay close and fell blissfully off to sleep in one another's arms. It was going to be an interesting time trying to conceive with her and I couldn't wait for what the next month of my cycle was going to bring. I felt my tummy quiver at the possibility it might be swollen with new life soon and I sighed contentedly.


Even Deeper


The next morning, waking up in Clara's bed all wrapped in her embrace had felt lovely. More than that, it felt normal. Comfortable. It was the perfect accompaniment to finally getting some cock last night.


As I watched her sleep for a while I realized it wasn't just sex I'd been missing, it'd been human contact. The feel of skin on skin, the rise and fall of another's breath falling into sync with your own. I brushed a stray blonde hair away from Clara's forehead and smiled as she let out a sigh.


"Morning gorgeous." I whispered as her eyes blinked slowly awake.


"Mmm, morning." she replied, her smile as wide as mine. "What time is it?"


"I have no idea. I was way too comfy to leave this bed and check." I giggled nervously, a rush of new and strange emotions fluttering through my belly. "Last night was..." I started to speak, unsure where to take my statement. Did I want to admit to Clara I felt something more than just sex so soon after the act?


"It was fun, right?" Clara giggled, finishing my sentence for me. It wasn't the answer I was looking for but I had to agree, it had been fun.


"Have you still got your...?" I indicated with my eyes down to her crotch, hidden underneath the covers. She lifted them and popped her head underneath, coming back up with a big smile.


"Ohhh, yeah," she announced in a suggestive, mock sleazy tone as she cast the bedcovers away to reveal a massive slumbering dick attached to her petite feminine frame.


I gasped at her big reveal, her size still being both a shock and something which made my pussy quiver in anticipation. She looked at me and back at her proud length, her smile growing as it began to twitch and grow.


"Are you still horny?" I asked, my voice cracking with hope and expectancy I might get another good fucking out of her this morning before whatever magic had created it might make it disappear.


"Mmm hmm," she muttered, her hand going down to her freshly grown dick and wrapping her delicate fingers around the masculine shape. A couple of quick tugs on her foreskin and a few veins began to emerge, gloriously appearing and revealing her intent.


I licked my lips in anticipation and pulled Clara close, my tongue seeking out hers. She returned the kiss for a moment before I realized her attention was elsewhere.


"Shit!" she exclaimed out of nowhere and I followed her eye line to the clock in the comer. "I'm so fucking late! Mr Williams is gonna kill me if I'm late again this month!" With that announcement she leapt out of bed, leaving me a bundle of disappointment lying in her bed. I didn't have a shift today but she did. And it had started at least half an hour ago.


"Then don't go in at all..." I purred seductively, making little circles on the bed where she'd lain moments ago in an effort to entice her back into joining me. A head tilt and and eye roll was Clara's response as she grabbed at clothes, her burgeoning erection subsiding as stress took over from arousal.


Pulling her feminine, pink panties up her legs and watching her oversized dick flop out of one side then the other was comical but also somehow arousing. The sheer size of it was so impressive it made my insides ache with the memory of it being buried deep inside of me.


"How do guys even cope?" she exclaimed in sheer frustration after the third or fourth attempt at concealing her large member.


"Well, I don't think they try and fit something so big inside such teeny, tiny little panties!" I replied with a giggle.


"That's not helping." she spat back, grabbing for the rest of her work uniform whilst letting it hang out of one side, giving up on any further effort to restrain the masculine shape sticking out from her small feminine frame.


I was hit with a wave of concern Clara was getting stressed and jumped from the bed, covers still wrapped around me to conceal my own nakedness.


After going through my bedroom drawers I returned with something which I thought might help.


"Here, wear these." I handed her a pair of my black boyshorts. They were my comfiest pair of underpants I owned and also the biggest. "If they can fit my big thighs and butt, they should be able to fit some of that impressive cock!" I joked, my eyes still glued to it's dangling shape.


"Thanks, you're the best!" Clara chirped, a sudden change of mood sweeping over her. Slipping out of her panties and replacing them with mine she stood up triumphantly, only a large lump in the front giving away what was contained within. "There. Hidden, right?" she asked, swinging her hips back and forth to make sure everything was secure.


"Hidden enough..." I breathed, taking her within my palm through the fabric and feeling her heat through it. "Unless you get aroused today." I winked at her and felt a rush of power as she groaned and visibly shuddered under my touch.


"Then that'll have to not happen today, that's all!" she quipped, using every ounce of self-restraint to slap my hand away so she could continue getting dressed.


I flopped back into bed, disappointed I wouldn't spend the rest of the morning with her new 'gift' inside of me but happy I'd helped her get dressed and managed to calm her down.


Quick as a flash, the rest of Clara's uniform appeared on her and she was ready to leave.


"That's me. See you tonight!" she called out, like she'd done a thousand times before. But this time was different. This time she punctuated her sign off by reaching down to where I lay and giving me a short but passionate kiss right on my lips.


There was a moment of tension in the apartment. What had just happened? What did it all mean? We'd fooled around before but it'd never carried on into the next day and it had definitely never blossomed into anything more. I felt my heart beat a little faster and flutter under her touch.


We paused, staring into each other's eyes with longing before Clara quickly turned away and was gone, out of the bedroom and out of the apartment before any conversations, admissions or questions could be voiced.


I lay alone in the stillness with my mind whirling and my pulse racing through my veins. Was I falling for my best friend and flatmate of so many years? We'd done sexual stuff together before but there'd never been anything there. Was the simple addition of her owning the biggest dick I'd ever fucked the only thing from stopping me completely going head over heels for her in the past? Was I that shallow?


The memory of the feeling of her being inside of me and the night we'd just shared was enough to turn me on to the point of distraction. I eased myself back onto the bed, allowing my legs to fall open as I let my fingers tease my sensitive pussy to the recollection of what we'd done and all the things we might do together if we threw off all of our inhibitions and went crazy with what we both wanted to happen. She wanted to fuck me. I wanted her to put a baby inside of me. It was going to be so much fun exploring together, I mused as my fingers teased pleasure from my body. And if we happened to end up falling in love? That might just be the cherry on top of the cake...


2 Futa Girls - Book 2:

Made Pregnant By My Best Friend


Keeping Promises


It was less than a week since Clara had first grown a cock. Things had changed drastically between us and I'd lost count of the amount of times we'd fucked already.


She was insatiable. 'This thing's got a mind of its own!' She'd remarked more than once. I'd often replied that it was a one-track mind but every conversation ended the same way, with Clara buried deep inside of me whilst I begged to take her hot cum in my pussy and knock me up. I wasn't sure where I was in my cycle but I knew I wasn't late for my period. Yet. I knew it was only a matter of time, though. The amount of cum I constantly had inside of me was becoming obscene.


I was honestly surprised to find I wasn't pregnant right away. Clara's new balls could produce ejaculations with such volume it felt like at least every other day I was changing my panties more than once after way too much of the stuff had found it's way out of me, slowly pouring out as I went about my day-to-day activities. Still, I loved the way it felt both inside of me and when it was slowly leaking out. It never failed to cause me to shudder with lust and remind me it wouldn't be long till my body was growing new life.


Sometimes I used it to my advantage to trick Clara into giving me even more. On several occasions I sent her a picture of my spunk coated cunt from work, ducking into a bathroom cubicle to take a quick pic to send her. Of course this would only rile her up more.


She'd assume her new dominant role, text me back complaining about how much of a tease I was and how she'd fill me up once I was back home for the evening. This generally prompted me to have a quick play with myself to take the edge off, resulting in some of the most powerful orgasms I'd ever experienced whilst at work.


As much as I was enjoying how things were now it had certainly been an adjustment for Clara, too. She was definitely enjoying the boost to her libido and all the things her new body could do. More than once I returned home to catch her openly wanking her cock whilst sitting on the couch watching pom. Or she'd take way too long in the shower. It was fairly obvious what she was up to and once I realized I simply had to join her. 'Saving on water', I'd call it as I soaped up her back and wanked her off from behind whilst she fingered my pussy.


Clara's cock wasn't showing any signs that it might disappear anytime soon as she thought it might. Once she'd got over the initial shock that this was her permanent form she seemed to enjoy herself immensely, although she was worried how she might wear anything too tight or revealing. Sometimes she had trouble concealing herself in public so we'd taken a shopping trip to buy new underwear for her which might restrain her large member better. Nothing but boy-shorts and tight fitting boring pants, Clara had commented.


I'd also helped her research 'tucking' techniques used by transvestites and always been there to reassure her it was ok she was now a petite, feminine woman with an athletic physique and a massive cock.


"It's just so fucking big..." she'd sighed with disappointment more than once. Sometimes followed by "I didn't know it would be permanent," or "I miss my pussy". The last one must've been the biggest change for her to reconcile with. She hadn't noticed right away after the potion to make her grow a cock had been consumed but soon after she'd discovered her pussy had disappeared completely.


"Look at the bright side," I would say to cheer her up, "no more periods! And you can pee standing up now. That's gonna be so useful in public. No more dirty toilet seats!" It never failed to make her smile and, on the rare occasion it didn't work, wrapping my lips around her new appendage and reminding her just how good I could make her feel in her new body always worked.


In the short space of time she'd owned her cock I'd built up my ability to accommodate more than half of her massive girth inside of my mouth. Clara would groan long and low as I felt her grow in my throat before smiling, removing it slowly and then taking her deep inside my pussy.


I'd also started to develop feelings toward my best friend and roommate. Every time after we fucked I felt closer to her. Like I didn't want her to leave straight away as we'd done in the past when we'd fooled around together.


Our roles in the bedroom had changed, too. Where once I was always the dominant one, teasing Clara with my large soft breasts and curvy thighs till she was putty in my hand, Clara was now Clearly in charge. She owned the cock and it had brought out an inner domme in her which I'd responded to instantly.


She would spank and tease me during, before and after our vigorous sessions and call me filthy names. Sometimes she would demand I respond to her, admitting I was her 'whore', 'slut' or begging for her to unload her cum deep inside of me and knock me up. I was loving my new role and found she'd very easily slipped into hers of a very caring, capable domme.


She was always fantastic at accommodating my aftercare needs after a particularly aggressive fucking. I would still be in my submissive headspace and she would never fail to hold my body close to hers, stroking my hair and telling me what a 'good girl' I was for taking such a big cock inside of me. She wasn't wrong, it was the biggest cock I'd ever experienced but I always found it impossible to refuse her advances. My body wanted her to impregnate it. My pussy wanted to be constantly stretched by her. And my heart wanted her to be with me forever.


Still, I was becoming a bit sore taking her brute of a cock inside of my tight pussy at every available opportunity. I found her impossible to resist so I never wanted to say no but I needed to think of a creative way to give my sore hole a break so it could recuperate. Then Clara presented an idea out of nowhere one night whilst we were lying naked together watching a movie together.


We'd both gotten home tired from our shifts working at the diner and our feet were sore. It had been a busy one. Instead of kissing me passionately the moment we were through the door and demanding I suck her cock, Clara had suggested a movie, takeaway and getting comfy under some covers on the couch. Of course, we were both naked under the blanket and Clara's hands kept wandering but I was honestly loving every minute of it. I felt like we were a couple.


The film we were watching wasn't holding either of our attentions and it gradually became nothing more than background noise to another passionate make out session. Our tongues were busy exploring each other's mouths and our hands stroking every inch of skin when Clara broke our embrace suddenly, looking deep into my eyes with a mixture of curiosity and lust.


"So...do you remember the night I showed you my 'research'?" she whispered as I moaned at the memory of her bending me over the same couch we were on now and practically fisting my ass till I came over and over again.


"How could I forget. I think you brought tears to my eyes I came so hard..." I purred, burying my face against her neck to decorate it with kisses as I dug my nails into her firm thighs.


"Can you remember what you said?" Her eyes were wide with expectation.


"Not entirely." I teased, partly aware of what she was suggesting but not honestly being fully conscious of what she was hinting at. Her hand moved to round my thighs to stroke my pussy and I winced slightly at her touch. My pussy was just too sore from last night's fucking.


"You ok?" she asked, genuine concern in her voice.


"Yeah, I'm fine. She's just a little sore from last night. You were out of control horny!" I giggled, the memory of Clara taking me roughly from behind and holding me in place whilst she fucked me hard and barked orders at me causing a flutter of lust in my tummy.


"Yeah, sorry about that." Clara replied sheepishly, withdrawing her hand away from my sensitive crotch. "But, that's kinda what I was asking, anyway..." she sighed, her hand still resting on my thigh.


"Oh, what's that? Why is my pussy not hungry tonight?" I joked back, starting to realize fully what she'd been suggesting all along. My pulse quickened at what she might be proposing but I wanted to hear her say it out loud.


"Well that's what I mean," she started cautiously, "Do you think your 'other' hole would be just as hungry?" she whispered, her semi-erect cock resting heavy against my thigh like a slumbering dragon.


"What do you? Oh..." I continued my role of naive submissive as her hand scooped under the couch to caress and grope my ass. Memories of the night she'd damn near fisted my ass came flooding back to me and my hear raced with a mixture of anticipation and trepidation.


Looking deep into Clara's eyes I could see how eager she was to test every thing her new cock could do. Every hole, every position every conceivable way we could have sex.


"You did say," she started to speak like a petulant teenager.


"I did say you could 'claim' this body. I suppose that means all of me." Her eyes lit up and I leaned in closer to give her a small kiss on the cheek.


"Does that mean you still want to...you know? Or was that just dirty talk in the heat of the moment?" she was struggling to say the words whilst still indicating toward my ass.


"Take your cum inside of me and knock me up?" I helpfully replied. I knew what she was driving at but was enjoying teasing her.


"I Know that, but what about..." she trailed off, one of her fingers trailing along the space between my cheeks till it was resting at the entrance of my puckered hole.


"Of course I want you to put a baby in me, Clara." I whispered in her ear. I felt her cock harden against my leg immediately at the idea of her breeding me and pulled her closer. "But tonight you can fuck my ass instead. I think my pussy could do with the break!" I joked but Clara wasn't laughing. Her eyes were wide as she sat bolt upright, her cock fully erect at hearing my agreement she could try to put herself in my ass. "Just, you know, go slow. I've never had anything that big inside my delicate little ass. Clara giggled, her eyes dancing as she did.


"I'll go get the lube..." she purred, her cock bouncing in front of her with every step. I watched its hypnotic movement and took a deep inhale. This wasn't going to be easy.


Clara returned quickly with the lube, her length already slathered with the stuff and shiny under her palm.


"On all fours." she breathed, tugging her massive length a few times to emphasize her point. I grinned up at her, instantly slipping effortlessly into my submissive role and steadied myself on the couch with my face buried in a pillow and my ass presented high in the air.


"Like this?" I asked in a higher pitched voice than normal, wiggling my hips seductively.


"Very good. Now hold yourself open for me. Spread your cheeks," Clara hissed, bringing her palm down across both my ass cheeks and causing me to yelp with a mixture of shock and pain. As blood rushed to the point of contact I dug my nails into my cheeks and spread myself as wide as I could for Clara, feeling like such a naughty slut for displaying my forbidden hole to her so openly, so brazenly.


"Wide enough?" I mumbled into the couch cushions, my head pushed sideways as I could no longer support myself with my arms.


"Beautiful. Now hold still, this might be a little cold." Clara warned as she set about spreading the lube generously around my puckered little hole. I winced slightly as the liquid touched me but it quickly warmed up and I gasped with delight as Clara's fingers began working around the rim before plunging deep inside me with unexpected ease.


"Oh, fuck..." I murmured to myself and the couch as my body remembered just how much pleasure I could receive from my ass whilst Clara slid what felt like two fingers inside of me.


"Mmm, you like that you little anal slut?" I heard Clara's voice from behind me although it felt like further away as I floated outside my body with sexual bliss. With her other hand she grabbed a handful of my asscheek flesh and dug her nails in cruelly before spanking the entire area hard.


"Yes...yes I do!" I confirmed, melting at her touch and loving the fact she was calling me her 'slut'. It was something we'd never tried prior to her growing a cock but I was finding out fast I loved being humiliated and teased by her dominant side.


"Good. Here comes some more." she sighed and introduced what felt like another one or two fingers. I couldn't be sure what she was doing behind me but I felt stretched to my limits and totally aroused all at once without her making any contact with my pussy whatsoever.


She continued to pump however many fingers she currently had inside of my tight asshole in and out for some time whilst I remained completely still in my passive role as a nothing more than a hole for her to use and explore. Just when I thought I couldn't take anymore, she withdrew her fingers with a slurping sound and stayed still behind me. Not doing anything, not saying anything. Simply listening to my small whimpers of delight as my pussy cried out for some kind of attention.


She'd not touched there yet and I didn't want to break my submissive role and touch it myself so I remained motionless, anxiously waiting for her next move. I was desperate for her to touch me. To provide some sort of relief from my building sexual tension but, even more so, I found myself longing for her to stretch my ass even further with her monstrous cock.


"You look nice and ready. All open just for me..." I heard her finally say after what felt like an age in my stationary position with my ass in the air and my hands still spreading my ass wide for her. "Do you think you're ready?" she asked in a cool, authoritative tone of voice.


"Yes, I'm ready. I think..." I replied, genuinely unsure I could take her inside of me and I braced myself for what was about to come next.


"I need to hear that you're ready..." she teased and I felt the large head of her cock nudge up against my tiny hole impatiently. "I wanna hear you say it..." she leant over and whispered in my ear, sending shivers up and down my spine. I plucked up the courage to respond and pulled my face away from the pillow so she could hear my response more clearly.


"I'm ready, Clara, Please fuck my ass with your big, thick cock." I panted, pulling on my cheeks harder to spread myself even further.


"Good girl." she sighed directly into my ear as her tongue traced the outside of my earlobe and I felt her large girth begin to stretch me open as she introduced it slowly inside of me.


All of the air was pushed from my lungs and my blood rushed to my head as her bulbous cock head pushed it's way incessantly inside of me. I let out a low, guttural sound as my body responded to her onslaught, tensing up and denying her entrance. I could feel it being pushed out of me and Clara stayed still, waiting for me to ease up and accept her inside my ass.


"Just breathe, sweetie. Big deep breaths so I can fit this thing all the way inside of you." she reassured me, stroking my hair and remaining still with just the tip of her head inside my asshole. I nodded my reply as best as I could and started breathing deeply, feeling my body relax as it slowly became used to the unusual intrusion.


Clara responded expertly, pushing deeper whenever she felt me relax and staying perfectly still with every new inch which somehow found its way inside of me. I was twitching underneath her, the feeling both indescribably painful and pleasurable simultaneously.


It was as if something white hot was pushing its way inside me and, instead of fighting it as it should, my body wanted more. It wanted to be stretched further. Wider. Pushed to its limits of both pain and pleasure till I would be weeping from the force of the inevitable climax it would succumb to from such an onslaught on my senses.


As my mind fought my body and I continued to breathe deeply, I felt Clara's hand scoop around underneath me and start teasing my swollen and desperate pussy. The moment her fingertips grazed against my tender flesh my body reacted, a jolt of electricity shooting right through me. The feeling was so good, so unexpected, it had me on the edge of a climax almost instantly and my body opened up completely. It surrendered to the invasion of the huge shape stretching my ass wider than it had ever known and Clara pushed long and hard till she was completely buried inside of me to her hilt.


I screamed out loud at the sudden rush, my body tipping over Into an almighty orgasm from out of nowhere. Clara continued to make small circles over my clit, ramping up the pressure with practiced precision as my body shook underneath her and her huge cock pumped in and out of my tight ass. All painful sensitivity had disappeared from my pussy now. It was completely lost in the moment and demanded more attention.


"Mmm, you like that? You like my huge dick in your ass, slut?" Clara whispered in my ear as she slammed herself into me with greater and greater ferocity.


"Yes...yes, yes, yes!" Was all I managed to reply, my hands falling to the couch to grip at it as wave after wave of sexual energy coursed throughout my body.


I spasmed. I twitched. I convulsed and shrieked the whole apartment down as Clara's thrusting became more and more insistent, lighting up areas of pleasure inside of me I didn't know existed till now. Her fingers played with me until I couldn't catch my breath and tears were streaming from my eyes as she pushed me deeper into the couch cushions.


Clara's thrusting became so vigorous I could hear the telltale slap of skin on skin as she withdrew almost entirely from me before slamming herself back in, a rush of pleasure tearing through me each time. I could feel she was nearing her own climax by the amount of noise she was making and how fast her breathing was becoming. Rapid, sharp gasps indicating she was close to exploding inside of me. I thought I'd be a good little slut and help her.


Somehow angling my arm between my legs I managed to reach behind me and cup her large, swollen balls in the palm of my hand. They felt satisfyingly heavy. I caressed them softly as they swung from the violent thrusting of her hips and I heard her growl in response, her efforts doubling in speed as I touched her intimate, sensitive spot.


"You naughty bitch!" she hissed at me, grabbing a handful of my hair and yanking my head back toward her. "You want what's inside my balls in your sweet ass, is that what you're doing?"


"Fuck, yes please!" I called out my reply as I squeezed her within my hand, "Empty yourself inside of me...I want it all." I snarled back, my non-stop orgasm still cascading through me. Clara reacted with a couple more powerful thrusts and then I felt her expand within me before the contents of her balls were being expelled deep inside my bowels.


I felt hot jet after hot jet being released within me and it caused my own orgasm to ramp up, my entire body twitching with each new spurt of red hot seed. Our groans and growls became much more primal and our rutting bodies slammed against each other repeatedly as I drove my hips back to meet hers.


As her climax died down, I released my grip on her balls and she slowly came to a stop. Her length occasionally twitching inside of me and sending fresh shockwaves through me each time.


Then there was silence in the room. The only sound was both our breaths coming in short, ragged gasps from the exertion of what we'd just done together. It had been new, exciting and just a hint of taboo in my mind, having only had disappointing anal sex before a couple of times. But Clara was different. She knew exactly what I wanted before even I knew.


As she slowly withdrew from me I turned around to look at her and smiled as I caught her admiring her own large cock covered in lube and her own seed.


"You still can't stop checking that thing out." I joked as I turned round till I was lying down facing her. I could still feel her hot cum inside my ass but it didn't seem to want to flow out of me just yet so I lay there, relishing in the unfamiliar sensation.


"Can you blame me?" she joked back, "I mean, look at the freaking size of the thing! And the amount of cum it produces..." She grabbed a nearby tissue and started mopping herself up as I lay there watching her every move.


"It is a lot. Can you hand me one of those?" I asked, and she handed me a tissue which I placed underneath me, ready for the inevitable deluge of spunk which was sure to come pouring out of me at some point. Clara giggled as she watched me raise my hips and perform the maneuver and I realized she was watching me the same way I'd been watching her. With affection. With love.


She collapsed next to me in a heap and I snuggled into her chest, relishing in the comforting feeling of her body rising and falling with every breath.


"So...did you enjoy that? I wasn't too rough was I?" Clara asked, a tone of uncertainty in her voice which was at odds with the role she'd been playing moments earlier. I found it endearing and cute and pulled her close for a kiss to reassure her everything was fine.


"I had tears in my eyes, honey. Literal tears." I smiled, close to her face and she returned the gesture. Any worry she'd taken things too far had disappeared and there was only affection left between us in the room. "But next time I definitely want it in my pussy."


She looked somewhat crestfallen and I felt the need to explain myself further.


"Every load you pump into me which Isn't In my pussy is a load which could be impregnating me. Wouldn't that be the ultimate way to 'claim' this body.?" She purred in response. Not answering vocally but I knew it was exactly what she wanted, too. It's what this whole transformation thing had been about. It was the end goal. I tried to remind myself of that every time I found myself falling for her a little further. Like now.


She smiled at me, a mixture of warmth and raw sexual energy. My heart melted as a shiver of lust ran through me. I don't know how much longer I could resist telling her I was falling for her. I felt like the next few months together were going to be our most memorable ever, for better or for worse. Part of me couldn't wait and another was terrified of what was blossoming between us.


Out In Public


Little by little, this thing we shared between us extended beyond the bedroom. It started with simple flirting at the park. Holding hands, a little kiss on the cheek when we thought no-one was looking and playing footsie under the table when we were both out at a restaurant with friends. Most of the reaching was done by me but Clara rarely refused. Sometimes she was slightly dismissive but I felt she was gradually warming up to my romantic advances.


There were still plenty of sexy adventures to be had, and we seemed to be testing the limits of what we could get away with at every given opportunity. One particularly memorable time happened out of nowhere, right in the shopping mall after attending a mutual friend's baby shower.


"I really want one of those." I grumbled as we sat in the food court, her sipping one of her super-healthy fruit smoothies and me with a chocolate milkshake.


"What? What they're eating?" Clara responded, missing the point and indicating toward a table across from us where there was a party tucking into a massive fudge sundae.


"No." I fixed her with an impatient stare. "What Jill's having. A baby." There was a silence between us and then a sleazy sneer crept over Clara's face.


"You wanna try for one right here? In the food court? Are you saying you want an audience this time?" she joked, her foot creeping under the table to stroke my bare calf sticking out from the bottom of my big floaty dress.


"No. Come on, be serious." I replied. "I mean, I really want a baby. Isn't that the whole point of you having that gorgeous, big cock of yours?" I thought complimenting her would prevent her from getting too offended whilst still keeping the conversation on point.


"Well, I dunno what to tell you. It's not for a lack of trying!" she giggled and I joined in. It had been a completely sex-filled few weeks. "Maybe we just keep missing your fertile window." She mused for a second and then added, "how're you feeling right now? Right this second?"


"Kinda...super horny but also..." I trailed off, realizing I might be ovulating at this precise moment, "Maybe I'm... fertile right now?" I announced, my heart skipping a beat at the possibility it might be just the right time for us to try.


"Ok, let's go!" Clara responded, grabbing my wrist and yanking me upwards with surprising strength.


"Where to?" I countered, "the local motel? I'm not a teenager who's going to let you knock me up in some sleazy motel, Clara." I chastised, a mocking tone to my voice but I was partly serious, there was no way we were going to fuck in a cheap motel just off the freeway.


"No, nothing like that," Clara answered, leading me by the hand past shops on both sides. "Besides, this can't wait any longer." She indicated toward her crotch and, despite restraining her large cock with tight binding underwear and a little bit of creative tucking before we left the house, I could see the telltale bulge of her impressive erection beginning to make its presence public through her leggings.


"Wow! What's caused that?" I remarked, genuinely curious as to what had made Clara go from zero to hundred in terms of horniness within such a short space of time.


"You," she breathed, pushing me up against a shop front in full view of everyone, "You and your fertile pussy..." She stared deeply into my eyes before kissing me full on the lips. A slow, passionate kiss which lingered and made my heart race and my panties wet.


I returned her passion, finding her tongue with my own and I moaned deep into her mouth, a mixture of arousal and validation Clara was returning my affections in public for once.


As we continued to kiss, I noticed a clothing shop over her shoulder and pushed her away, grabbing her hand and pulling her behind me for a change.


"Follow me!" I announced, dragging her behind me as I made a beeline for the store.


"Where are we going?" she asked before catching onto my idea.


Once inside, we both grabbed a few items of clothing to assist with our deception. We were just here to try on some clothes. Two friends having a nice day out. Nothing strange to see here. This wasn't one friend trying to get the other pregnant with her magical cock because they both suddenly realized she was fertile whilst dining at the food court.


When we got there, the changing rooms were empty. There wasn't even a shop assistant present and we both barreled into the curtained area in fits of giggles. After checking there was definitely no-one else here with us, I grabbed Clara and yanked her into my cubicle, pulling the curtain closed behind her.


Once alone together, hands and mouths were everywhere as our passion boiled over. The clothes we'd grabbed to 'try on' were cast to the floor along with our own until only Clara's leggings remained on.


I smiled up at her as I made myself comfortable kneeling in front of her, holding her gaze for a second teasingly before I wrestled the stretchy material over her massive, swollen erection.


As it sprang out with impressive force at my eye level I was taken aback at just how big it was. It still took me by surprise every time I saw the thing this close up.


"Well?" Clara questioned, "Are you gonna just stare at it or suck it?" Her words had her trademark authoritative tone she was getting so good at using and, rather than wait for an answer from me, she proceeded to put her hand on the back of my head and force herself into my open, waiting mouth.


We both groaned with pleasure the moment she hit the back of my throat before catching ourselves and remembering to restrain our noises as we were still in public. With a little readjustment and holding her at the base so as not to allow too much of her excessive girth inside my mouth I began sucking her cock as quietly as I possibly could. The slobbering noises and gasping for air I would intermittently make were sometimes unavoidable but Clara was quick to pull out of me and hold a finger up to her mouth to remind me to be quiet.


Once Clara had decided I'd done a good enough job lubricating her cock she pulled me up toward her till we were both standing. There was another lingering look into each other's eyes before she kissed me hard on the lips, tasting herself all over my mouth.


"Now, bend over," she whispered in my ear, "And I'm gonna put a baby inside you..." My eyes widened with anticipation and I agreed straight away, placing my hands on the small bench nearby to steady myself for her enormous, insatiable cock to be fed into my eager, fertile cunt.


I felt her hands on my shoulders first, followed by the now familiar large shape of her cock pressing insistently against my opening. I breathed deep, bent over further and allowed her to push inside of me. The sudden head rush almost caused me to topple over if not for the support the bench was providing and I continued breathing deeply to mask my moans of pure ecstasy.


"That's it, good girl. Take it all..." Clara whispered into my ear as she pulled at my hair whilst simultaneously pushing more and more of herself inside of me. With one, slow powerful thrust she'd managed to bury her cock entirely inside of me and my whole body shook with the effort placed on it in accepting the intrusion in such a short space of time. Normally we'd warm up for much longer before I'd be able to take the whole thing inside of me but there was no time. We were in public, I was fertile and we were both desperate.


As soon as I felt her nudge against my cervix I gasped out loud and Clara's hand quickly came round me, covering my mouth and preventing any further noise. This only heightened my sense of being her submissive and I felt myself twitch and spasm with miniature orgasms at the power dynamic at play.


"Shh. No more noise." Clara muttered as she began to slowly fuck me from behind, her hips gradually gaining momentum with every thrust. I continued to steady myself on the bench, my nails trying to dig into the wood in an additional attempt to Keep myself upright as I was overwhelmed with pleasure. Fucking in public had always been one of my kinks and right here, bent over in a changing room with Clara's hand over my mouth and her giant cock buried up to the hilt inside of me felt like heaven.


Orgasm after orgasm tore through me, each time my squeals of joy and delight being muffled by Clara's hand as she mercilessly fucked me over and over again. At one point I thought I heard other people present in the cubicles adjacent to us but I was past caring. All I knew at this point was the constant pleasure I was milking out of Clara's cock and the union of our bodies as she fucked me hard.


"Are you ready? I'm gonna come inside your fertile cunt. That's what you want, isn't it?" Clara whispered in my ear as she leant close to me, giving me an extra deep thrust to emphasize her point. I mumbled my response and nodded my head as best as I could, Having her cum inside of me was all I wanted in the world in this moment.


A small grunt left Clara's body as she pumped her thighs harder and harder against my own, her girth expanding inside of me as I felt jets of hot semen flooded my receptive cervix. It triggered my own climax and I shook and spasmed in place whilst attempting to remain as silent as I could.


"That's it, take it all you little cum whore," Clara whispered as she continued pumping load after load inside of me, the slapping sound of our bodies meeting becoming more and more obvious to anyone listening, "I'm gonna make you my little pregnant bitch." she hissed and I lost all control, my inner sub melting and climaxing powerfully.


It was at this exact moment Clara's grip on my mouth softened for a brief second and I let out a loud 'yelp' of pure sexual ecstasy. The thought of being Clara's 'little pregnant bitch' hit all of my buttons. She realized her mistake and reclasped her hand back over my mouth but it was too late. Everyone within the store must have heard us by now.


As we came to a complete stop, Clara withdrew from me slowly, leaning once more over next to my ear to issue another command.


"Legs together, sweetie. We don't want to waste any of it leaking out of you..." I nodded submissively in response and closed my legs together, grabbing around on the floor for my panties so as to retain as much of Clara's seed inside of me where I needed it to be.


With great difficulty, I managed to wiggle my panties up my legs whilst hardly opening them. I stood up with a triumphant look on my face as Clara giggled and proceeded to get dressed herself with a happy smile plastered all over her face.


We both dressed quickly and re-bundled the clothes we'd brought with us to 'try on' so as if to show nothing strange had happened here just now. Before emerging back to the public we shared a tender moment, Clara leaning toward me for a quick kiss. I fought the urge to tell her I was in love with her and merely gazed at my feet afterwards, slipping back into the safety of my submissive headspace.


As we handed our clothes back to the changing room attendant who'd suddenly appeared, along with some excuse about them 'not being quite right' we both giggled wildly and practically skipped out of the store.


I could feel everyone's eyes burning into the back of me as we left. No-one was in any doubt as to what we'd just been up to in the changing room. Clara briefly took my hand in hers and squeezed it once we were several shops away and my heart skipped a beat. No words were spoken between us for a while and I basked in the feelings I had for my best friend.


My panties were soaking wet and full of her seed by the time we left the mall. She'd came so much it was becoming impractical and uncomfortable to walk but I think that was it.


That time was the one that worked. That was when I became pregnant.


Home Testing


We kept going at it whenever we could. We never got to the stage of me measuring my temperature or anything but, after my period was nearly a week late, I went to the drugstore and bought a pregnancy home testing kit.


Clara was out working a shift so I was all alone in our apartment when I excitedly peed on the most expensive thing I'd ever purchased from that place. The two minute wait for an answer to appear felt like the longest time in the world but when it confirmed my suspicions I let out a squeak of delight and happily danced around the bathroom. I was pregnant, and it was with my best friend, Clara.


My heart was racing and I had so much nervous energy I didn't know what to do with myself. It was going to be at least a few more hours before Clara returned and I didn't want to tell her the good news over a phone call or text message. I decided to calm myself down, take a few good, deep breaths and arrange a surprise for her getting home.


I'd been wrestling with my feelings for her for the past month and this news finally confirmed things for me. I was in love with her. I wasn't just excited to be pregnant, I was excited it was Clara's baby I was pregnant with. What had started out as a carefree, stupid question of 'what if I got you pregnant' from my best friend had ended up being one of the best decisions she'd ever made. At least, I thought so. I only hoped she felt the same way and didn't suddenly freak out she was going to have a baby with me and she would be both its mother and father simultaneously.


I put the confusing semantics of the situation away for a second in my mind and focused on getting everything ready for Clara returning. I wanted to make tonight extra special and I knew exactly how to go about doing so.


I grabbed my purse and headed outside to the local convenience store to pick up some supplies. I didn't need much, just a bottle of champagne to pop and some roses which I could take the petals from and scatter about the place awaiting her arrival.


My hands were shaking as I paid for my things and the cashier knew I was in for a special night from the suggestive smirk behind his eyes. I met his gaze and acknowledged his assumption, a smile growing on my face from ear to ear.


I practically skipped back to our apartment, my heart racing as I set about getting everything ready. I set the champagne on the kitchen counter and put the roses in a vase of water, ready for me to pluck once I'd gotten myself ready.


Jumping in a quick shower, I found my hands drifting to my abdomen more than once, stroking the soft skin there and wondering what it would look and feel like in the next few months. How big would I get? Would I actually be able to feel it growing? How big were my breasts going to get? They were already a fairly large size to start with, I pondered as I felt each one's weight in my hands, soaping them up to a lather till my nipples were erect from the attention and my pussy began to buzz with anticipation.


I allowed a hand to explore between my legs, lingering for maybe just a little bit longer than was needed for a clean before I stopped myself. I wanted to save everything for Clara. I wanted her inside of me. Bringing me to orgasm over and over again with her big, beautiful cock.


As I drifted off into fantasizing about Clara's formidable girth I realized my hands were wandering all over my soapy wet body and I'd been in the shower so long the entire room was filled with steam.


I forced myself to come down from my horny state and save my orgasms for Clara, turning the shower off and grabbing a thick, plush towel to dry myself with.


Once back in the bedroom I picked out the smallest, sexiest black pair of g-string panties I owned a matching bra which barely contained my large breasts. The balcony cups really pushed my girls upward and together and I took time to adjust them till I decided I looked like a glamour model ready for her close up.


Looking at my figure up and down in the mirror I scrutinized every inch but liked what I saw. I felt like a sex goddess and knew there was no way Clara would be able to keep her hands off me for a second once I did my 'big reveal'. I then took things one step further and dug deep into my lingerie drawer for something I'd not worn in a very long time, my suspender belt and stockings.


Slipping the thin mesh material over the skin of my legs I trembled in anticipation. I couldn't wait to see Clara's face when she opened the door and saw me like this.


"Best make the most of it before nothing fits!" I found myself announcing to the empty room before giggling wildly and covering everything with a large bathrobe so I could set about putting the champagne on ice and scattering the rose petals.


I went to work with the giddy thrill of a teenager waiting for their first ever hook-up, scattering the rose petals all over Clara's bed and from the bedroom door leading up to it. Six roses didn't exactly create the effect I was wanting but it was the most I could afford at the moment without breaking the bank. I arranged them as best as possible and hopped into Clara's bed, ready to surprise her with the exciting news we'd done it. We were about to become parents.


Celebrating


"Fuck, that shift was the worst." Clara moaned, throwing her coat on the floor and her keys in the bowl we kept by the door. She hadn't even looked into the flat or seen what I had in store for her yet in the bedroom. "Mya, you here?" she called out after I'd didn't reply to her.


"I'm in the bedroom." I answered, my voice cracking as nerves began to get the better of me. This was it. The big moment I could announce she'd been successful in breeding me and then I would tell her I loved her.


"Oh, right." she replied and I heard more shuffling around the apartment as she went about other tasks, oblivious as to what was awaiting her.


After what felt like an age, she appeared at the doorway to the bedroom and her mouth fell open at the scene which was laid out before her.


I'd lit a few candles here and there and the rose petals were scattered about as best as I could. They made a small trail from the door to the bed, enough to suggest where next to go if wasn't already obvious enough.


The champagne sat in a bucket of ice next to me and I had a glass ready to pour it into as I sat at the head of the bed, clad in black lingerie and stockings with my makeup looking as dramatic as I could make it and my dark hair stacked up on top of my head. I pursed my bright red lips at Clara and waited for her next move.


"Fucking hell, Mya! What's all this?" she exclaimed, her eyes traveling hungrily all over my body.


"This?" I sighed, playing the ignorant card, "I just figured I'd like to do something nice for you. Champagne?" I smiled as I asked the question and she nodded her reply. I popped the cork noisily and let the foam spray into the bucket as I giggled mischievously.


"This is really some effort, Mya. Thanks." she said, taking the glass from my outstretched hand as she approached the bed and made herself comfortable sitting down next to me. "I can't remember the last time I saw you looking this... good."


"Thank you." I replied, my eyes watching every move she made as she took the glass and took a large swig of it.


"Mmm, this is just what I need. I've had a day of it." She smiled at me and I melted, not saying a thing. I was ready to burst with everything I had to say but I was picking my moment carefully. "This is really tasty, are you not having any?" she posed the question as she took another large gulp. I saw my opener.


"Nope, none for me. Not for a good while either..." I trailed off, letting the words hang in the air and waiting to see if Clara put the dots together and figured out what I was getting at.


"Why not? You love champagne!" she cried out, finishing her glass and then freezing in her place, as if a deer caught in car headlights. "You don't mean you're...?" Her mouth fell open once again and she paused, pointing at my belly but unable to say it.


"Yep." I was nodding furiously, tears welling in my eyes with joy. I was unable to say it too so I took her hand and put it on my stomach as if to emphasize the point.


"You're...pregnant?" she finally confirmed after a long silence from both of us.


"Yep!" I chirped, throwing my arms around her joyfully, "you did it, you knocked me up!" I kissed her all over her face and neck as she stayed still, the shock registering all over her face. She stayed silent and I took the initiative, desperate to show her just how appreciative I was she'd managed to get me pregnant and take so many risks drinking the potion and changing her life for me.


My small kisses gradually became longer and slower, lingering a bit longer each time and traveling closer and closer to her lips. When I finally reached her mouth I gave her a playful nibble on the lips and drew back suddenly, unsure as to why she wasn't reacting.


"Are you ok?" I asked, concerned Clara wasn't feeling in as celebratory a mood as I was.


"Yeah, it's just." She paused, as if choosing her next words carefully. "It's a lot to take in all at once." She smiled, took another sip of champagne and I decided I'd take the lead this time.


"It is a lot to take...just like this is..." I moved my way down her body to the lump in the front of her work uniform. "Oh! Somebody's ready..." I joked, grasping her firmness through the material.


"Can you blame me? Look at how sexy you are in that!" Clara retorted, setting her glass down on the bedside table to allow her hands to roam all over my body, first caressing my smooth legs through the sheer material of the stockings before cradling my large breasts contained within their lacy cups.


"Oh, do you like it?" I put on my best demure voice as I lifted my hips upward into her touch.


"It's sexy as hell, Mya. And you know it. You're a fucking knock out in this outfit." she replied, pouncing toward me for a passionate kiss.


"Knocked up, more like!" I corrected her as we broke our embrace. I pulled her hand toward my tummy and watched her eyes for her response. Once again there was something she was holding back.


She smiled once again but I could see she was having difficulty making it more convincing this time.


"What's wrong, sweetie? Isn't this what we both wanted?" I questioned, kneeling in front of her with my arms hanging around her shoulders.


"Yeah, yeah it is," she sighed, a look of concern still showing. "But what if I'm as terrible at being a parent as my parents were?" she blurted out of nowhere.


There it was, her main concern and I had completely missed it in my excited state. I forgot Clara's upbringing wasn't like my own and she'd had a horrible time growing up with one absent parent and another with borderline personality issues.


"Oh, honey!" I pulled her closer, and lifted her chin to look at me. "You are not your parents. And you'll be a great daddy or mommy to this child." She looked at me curiously once again and I felt I had to clarify the point I was making. "What? You can be either. Or you can be both. And you'll be better at being both than both of yours put together." She looked at me with hope in her eyes and I knew I was getting through to her.


"How do you know?" she pushed the point further.


"Because I know you, sweetie. You're going to be amazing at this. C'mere." I pulled her toward me, kissing her deeply and feeling her body react to mine, pushing upwards as a sharp inhale of breath of hers joined my own in unison.


There was no more need for talking now. The room fell silent aside from our increased breathing, I took item after item of Clara's work uniform from her till she was naked, her erection sticking straight out from her body, pointing in my direction and begging to be allowed inside of me.


I was still dressed in my sexy lingerie and I lay back on the bed for Clara, pulling her down with her on top of me. I loved feeling her weight press down on me from above, her firm breasts pushing into my torso as her thighs pushed outwards, spreading my own.


I felt her hands disappear into the space between us as she pulled my tiny thong to one side, exposing my pussy. Moments later I felt the large head of her cock at my entrance as we continued to kiss passionately, our bodies writhing as one.


"Are you sure about this?" Clara asked, pulling away from me for a moment.


"What do you mean? Of course I am." I replied, my hands on her face, framing her beautiful features as she hovered inches above me.


"I mean, I don't want to damage what's in there with this monster!" She was half-joking but I could tell part of her was serious. I found it sweet she was worried about mine and the new life growing inside me and our wellbeing but right now I needed her inside of me.


"You won't damage a thing," I reassured her, kissing her on the lips once more and smiling. "Now shut up and fuck me!" I pulled her down toward me forcefully by wrapping my thighs around hers and I felt her enter me easily, despite her large size.


A large, sharp gasp of breath from both of us and we were joined. She was inside of me and stretching my insides gradually in the most pleasurable way possible.


I continued to pull her down into me, taking her inch by delicious inch as she rained kisses down on my neck and face. I ran my nails down her back and felt her straining underneath my touch, holding herself above me to enter at exactly the right angle.


Her thrusts were slow and deliberate into me, much softer than when we usually fucked. There was a passion there, but it was muted. Softer somehow and yet more intense. I wrapped my thighs around her tighter and squeezed my insides around her, watching her every move for her response.


She ground her hips into mine, pushing her large girth into spots of pleasure inside of me I didn't know existed. I dug my nails into her every time she did anything unexpected yet welcome with her hips and directed her slow but strong movements till my small gasps of pleasure crescendoed into groans of delight.


I sobbed with pure pleasure as she slowly built me up to the point of orgasm before backing off time and again till I felt like my insides were going to explode with the pressure building there. If her noises were anything to go by then I knew it wouldn't be long before she was spilling her seed deep inside of my now pregnant pussy and I wanted to come exactly when she did.


Just when I thought I couldn't possibly take anymore, she grunted loudly and pushed deeply into me, announcing her own climax as her entire body tensed above me. I pulled her even farther inside and my orgasm exploded, setting fireworks off throughout my body.


We writhed and contorted together as one, every movement from her matched by one of my own and vice-versa in a beautiful, sensual dance as we pushed each other to higher and higher heights of ecstasy.


I lost all track of time in that place. There was only pleasure, delight and joy to be shared between us. I felt our heartbeats racing as one and our combined gasps and sighs becoming a chorus and symphony of carnal, earthly delights as our movements gradually slowed and we both came back from that blissful place.


I lay underneath her, gasping for breath as the powerful effects of my climax slowly dwindled from me. Her breathing was in sync with my own now and I could feel her occasionally twitching inside me, each little 'jump' sending fresh sparks around my body. I pulled her closer in my arms and didn't dare move, I was inside my own little piece of heaven and I didn't want it to end. Ever.


Jealousy Rears Its Head


I lay in bed with my arms around Clara, basking in the afterglow of our most soft and sensual session we'd ever had. I was positively starry-eyed in this moment, reveling in the fact everything in my life had come together so beautifully and strangely all at once.


Looking over at Clara I noticed there was still something faraway in her expression which I couldn't read. I decided to just go for it, declare everything and hope what I had to tell her was what she was waiting to hear and they were the words needed to cheer her up.


"These past few weeks have been amazing, Clara. Some of the best I've ever had." I blurted out from nowhere. "You took a real risk ordering and drinking that potion and I'm so glad you did. I'm so sorry I didn't believe your research originally and I doubted it would ever be possible." My hand stroked along her chest as we lay together and a smile broke over her face.


"Told ya it wasn't just rumors. And you didn't think futanari were real..." she indicated downwards to where her enormous cock lay in its slumbering, post-sex state.


"Well we both definitely know better now don't we!" I giggled and she joined it, appearing to relax from what might have been troubling her earlier. "But seriously, Clara. Like I was saying, it's been great between us recently. I mean, we really work well together. The sex is amazing, you're so in tune with my needs. Everything's been wonderful." I sighed, looking deep into her eyes as I spoke.


"You're pretty good at satisfying mine. Especially now that this thing's here." She looked in the direction of her cock once again. "I didn't even know I could feel the things I have since it sprouted! And you've been so good helping me conceal it and stuff..." she trailed off, as if unsure what to say next or worried she'd already said too much.


"It's been my pleasure," I replied, picking up where she left off and hopefully directing the conversation exactly where I thought it was already going. "Everything's been a pleasure, Clara." I continued in a more serious tone, "In fact, I think I'm... think I'm falling..."


"Shh, don't say it." Clara put her finger to my lips, stopping my confession in its tracks. I felt a little hurt. I'd built up this moment for so long in my head and now it was happening I was disappointed it wasn't going how I'd planned.


But then she smiled and my heart melted. Maybe she was falling for me too but just couldn't bring herself to say it. I knew all about her tragic dating past and knew it was something she had trouble getting over. She'd sworn off men a while ago, I was just hoping a woman could change her mind. All these thoughts were whirling through my head as she suddenly got up and left the bedroom completely naked without saying a word.


I lay on the bed, dumbstruck as to where she'd gone and for what reason. In the brief time it took her to return from the bathroom mind had raced between 'she's left for me for good without a word' to 'I've completely scared her away. My fear and shock must've registered on my face as Clara noticed it straight away.


"You ok? Something up?" she asked as she poured more champagne into her glass and took a large gulp.


"What? No, everything's fine..." I mumbled, having realized I was way too attached to her and she wasn't anywhere near feeling what I felt.


"Good. Now I'm gonna finish this bottle and maybe head out with the girls to celebrate. You up for it?" The evening was going even worse than I'd feared and I sat up, pulling the covers around me and looking everywhere in the room but Clara's beautiful face. I couldn't let her see how upset I was just now.


"No thanks, I'm comfy here." I replied softly, "Besides, what are you gonna tell them? You're celebrating knocking your roommate up with your magical cock?" I retorted with more than a hint of sass to it.


"Well, I don't have to tell them everything. It might be nice if one or two of them knew I had a cock, though. Then they might be up for some fun in the girls toilets at the club!" Clara laughed and I felt a chill run down my spine. Her cock was my cock. I couldn't believe she wanted to share it with others. I smiled weakly at her suggestion and moved even further away from her as she sipped her drink.


"Wait, are you mad?" she asked in an incredulous tone, as if I'd done something wrong.


"No, it's nothing." I replied, hopefully masking the heartbreak in my voice.


"I mean, you wouldn't mind if I fucked other people, would you? It's not like we're, you know, a couple?"


There it was. The word I thought we were which Clara obviously didn't agree with.


"No, we're not a couple, Clara." I lied, tears forming in my eyes with my face turned away so she couldn't see. I couldn't help but push the point a little more. "Have you fucked anyone else yet? I mean, since you drank the potion and..." I trailed off, waiting for an answer I hoped she wouldn't give.


"No, not yet." Clara replied casually, emptying the rest of the contents of the bottle into her empty glass. "I was too worried they'd think I was some kind of freak. I mean, it's pretty big and it looks ridiculous sticking out of this tiny body!" She gesticulated toward her mammoth cock, now hanging semi-hard between her legs in its post-orgasmic state.


"I don't think you're a freak. I think it's perfect." I purred, trying to convince her to stay in bed with me the rest of the night and forget about going out.


"Aww, you're too sweet!" she joked, kissing me lightly on the cheek before downing her drink and hopping to her feet to get dressed for a night on the town.


I rolled over in the bed and watched her every move as she got ready. She wasn't dressing in anything too revealing or special but I knew that wouldn't stop her, she was gorgeous no matter what she wore. Her simple combination of a tight tank top and jeans she decided on for this evening was a classic example. It was a fairly casual outfit by most standards but on her tight little body the thing came alive. At least, it definitely did for me.


"That's me ready," she announced, adding the finishing touches with some lipstick. "You sure I can't convince you to come with? You've got more to celebrate than me!" she laughed and I managed to force a smile, masking the hurt I was feeling she'd cut my confession of love for her in its tracks and suddenly decided to leave me post-sex to go out.


"No thanks, I think I'll stay here." I confirmed once more and rolled over once again, facing away from her.


"Ok then, see you soon. Don't wait up!" she called out, her tone sounding somewhat unsure and false to my ear. She didn't kiss me goodbye, which had become normal recently and she was out of the apartment before I knew it. I pulled the sheets up close around my body and tried to make sense of what had just happened.


I was heartbroken at her declaration she wanted to fuck other people. It's not like we'd discussed any kind of 'exclusivity' or if we were, in fact, in a relationship but in my heart we were. We were fucking all the time, going out in public together and sleeping in each other's beds. I was pregnant with our child, for fuck's sake. Why would she want to go and ruin everything we'd made together over the past few months just to fuck other people?


It was a conversation I decided I could leave to have with her another time, along with telling her exactly how I felt. Besides, the idea of watching her with another woman was stirring something deep inside of me. Some kind of deep fantasy I'd maybe kept hidden all these years.


I'd tried partner swapping and sharing with a previous boyfriend and everything had gone remarkably well, perhaps much more so than I would have ever thought. In fact, some of the memories I'd made with him were my 'go-to' scenes in my head when I was having a private session alone. Watching him fuck some gorgeous young thing at a sex party whilst one of his friend's fucked me from behind so we could both enjoy watching everything...


As that memory pushed its way into my conscious mind I could feel my body responding, my pussy becoming damp and my sensitive nipples suddenly crying out for attention. My hands wandered over my skin and I re-imagined the scene but with Clara doing the fucking right in front of my eyes, putting on a show which would light a passion in both of us for years to come.


There might be something to sharing her with others, I tried to reason as passion took over from rational thought. And maybe, just maybe if she saw how willing I was to help her realize her deepest fantasies she might fall for me like I'd fallen for her. It wasn't the best idea, but it was certainly one of my sexier ones.


As I lay back in the bed we'd just shared, pulling pleasure from my body with my fingers using practiced strokes I thought about how to go about exactly living out what Clara wanted to do, fuck others. Who did we both know who would be the best candidate?


I needed someone sexy. Someone open minded who wouldn't freak out at the sight of Clara's huge dick. Someone who I wouldn't mind sharing Clara with.


From out of nowhere I thought of Grace. Grace would be perfect... And maybe, just maybe if she saw how willing I was to help her realize her deepest fantasies she might fall for me like I'd fallen for her. It wasn't the best idea, but it was certainly one of my sexier ones.


As I lay back in the bed we'd just shared, pulling pleasure from my body with my fingers using practiced strokes I thought about how to go about exactly living out what Clara wanted to do, fuck others. Who did we both know who would be the best candidate?


I needed someone sexy. Someone open minded who wouldn't freak out at the sight of Clara's huge dick. Someone who I wouldn't mind sharing Clara with.


From out of nowhere I thought of Grace. Grace would be perfect...


2 Futa Girls - Book 3:

Pregnant And Shared Between Futas


Growing Pains And Plans


"You're really starting to show!" Clara announced as she walked into the room where I was trying to eat dry toast in peace. I'd taken the day off work due to excessive morning sickness and I wasn't in the mood to be company for anyone.


"Yeah, and it's also starting to show in the toilet bowl." I muttered, glowering at the inane show on the television which was only there to provide background noise.


"Aww, you still struggling with the morning sickness, hun?" Clara joined me on the couch, her arm stroking my back and making me feel instantly better.


I grumbled a reply and melted into her, exhausted at the changes my body was currently going through. I knew this was what I wanted, I just didn't know it would be this hard.


"Mmm, that feels nice," I sighed as Clara stroked at my bare skin, reaching under my bathrobe, "Stay home today. Just call in sick." I pleaded as I made small, pathetic noises whilst she continued to comfort me.


"Sorry sweetie, one of us has to pay the bills. And I guess 'cos I've got the cock I'm the man now!" she joked, kissing the top of my head after jumping to her feet. It felt nice. For a moment it felt like old times. More than just the morning sickness had changed since my pregnancy had progressed. Things had become more strained between us. It was as if the once casual thing between us had become too real and neither of us knew how to handle it.


The pregnancy had put a stress on our sex life, too. Before, we were fucking every chance we got, in every possible position, in every conceivable way you could when you have two overtly horny women-one fueled by a burning desire to be pregnant and the other still enjoying the novelty of owning a massive cock. Now it was once a week, if that.


I wondered where things had gone so wrong between us as she stood over me for a brief second, watching to make sure I was definitely okay before heading to grab her things for her shift at the diner. I watched her every move as she called out behind her and the door slammed shut, leaving me alone in our apartment.


I sighed loudly to myself and cursed the way I was feeling. I was completely head-over-heels in love with her and, every time I'd tried to tell her she'd change the subject or become distant. The pregnancy hormones seemed to have kicked in too, which hadn't helped the situation. Everything felt magnified. Everything felt raw.


I remembered back to the moment I felt things between us really change. The night when she'd confessed to wanting to fuck other women with her cock. I was hoping to confess my love for her, she told me she was thinking of fucking other people and then disappeared out with some friends drinking till the early hours. It was also the night I'd found out she'd been successful in breeding me.


I remembered the idea I'd had when she'd left me to go partying with the girls. Maybe her fucking other women wouldn't be so bad, I'd convinced myself. I'd even decided I was going to invite Grace to join us. I'd typed up an email to send to her already. I just didn't have the guts to click send. I checked my phone to see if it was still saved in the drafts folder. Several clicks later and I was looking at it.


It was hastily typed, full of spelling mistakes, grammar errors and had very little cohesive quality to it but the outline was there. Grace will you join me and my roommate Clara for a fucking session with the overall hope she'll see how cool I am with sharing her and fall madly in love with me. Or words to that effect.


My hands were shaking as I retyped certain words to be less forward. I corrected the spelling mistakes and, after a good ten minutes, I had something which might just entice Grace enough to join us.


My mind was racing as I stared at the message. Did I really want to do this? I knew it would change everything between me and Clara if something did happen involving Grace but I was getting desperate. Desperate for something to change. Desperate to be close to Clara once again. And even more desperate for a good fucking, I realized as another mood swing kicked in and I was suddenly super-horny from out of nowhere.


I put down my phone and decided to think about it after getting in a cold shower. Hopefully it would have the dual effect of clearing my head and taking the edge off my arousal so I might make a more rational decision.


The entire time I was setting the shower up, running the water, getting into a soapy lather, washing my body and hair, I kept going through the possible outcomes. The more I thought about it, the more it made sense. I didn't want to carry on as we currently were. If things changed for the worse, So be it. But if things changed for the better...


I let the thoughts and emotions I was currently feeling swirl around me till I was looking at the email on my phone. This time wrapped in a big, plush, towel and feeling a whole lot better about the decision. I would do it.


I hit send.


Whatever happened next, Grace calling me a pervert for suggesting we 'try' something together and possibly damaging our friendship. Clara falling in love with her instead of me. Clara getting a taste for fucking other women and suddenly becoming the biggest 'futa slut' out there, so be it. I would face the consequences head on and see what came of it.


I put my phone back down and went to dry myself off. I couldn't wait to tell Clara what I'd done when she got home from work.


Reconciliation


"Hey gorgeous, how was work?" I asked Clara in a cheery tone once she was in the apartment and briefly settled down.


"Oh, you know, same old, same old. I had to cover for a lazy employee who called in sick just 'cos she's knocked up so there's that..." she spoke with more than a hint of sarcasm but I genuinely felt bad. That place could get super busy sometimes and having even one worker missing could create havoc.


"Sorry. I mean, thanks for that." I apologized sitting down next to her on the couch and offering her a cup of coffee.


"It's nothing." she mumbled, accepting the mug whilst avoiding eye contact. There was still a tension there but it was muted. Softer somehow.


"No, it's not nothing Clara," I spoke softly, resting my hand on her arm. She took a sip and looked into my eyes and my heart skipped a beat. "You've done so much for me recently. More than anything anyone has ever done for me. You've truly gone above and beyond what a friend would do for another." I smiled at her and she softened further, her smile growing wider.


"Well, it's not like I haven't enjoyed it, too..." Her hand came to rest on my bare thigh sticking out from underneath my bathrobe and I tingled under her touch.


"I know you have..." I purred, enjoying the skin on skin contact as her hand traveled higher. "You know, I've been thinking a lot about what you said a couple of weeks ago when I told you I was pregnant." Her ears noticeably pricked up and I continued in a more hushed tone, as if the next few words out of my mouth were a secret. "You've sacrificed so much for me, I want to show you how much I appreciate it..." Clara's expression remained excited but intrigued, as if trying to read what I was going to say next or what I was likely to suggest.


I didn't finish my sentence. Instead, I grabbed my phone and opened up my email folder to show her what I'd written to Grace, and what her reply had been.


"What's this? What am I reading?" Clara asked, taking my phone from me as I held it out to her. A moments silence and browsing and she looked up at me, an uncertain expression on her face. "Are you serious about this?"


"Completely." I replied plainly.


"And she's definitely..." Clara trailed off.


"Read it again for yourself. I think she called you a 'hot piece of ass' or words to that effect. She's in, Clara." She handed my phone back to me and a dirty sneer crossed her face. I noticed the bulge underneath her uniform growing under the material of her waitress's apron. "Mmm, somebody's excited..." I whispered seductively as caressed my fingers over the tented fabric.


"What?" Clara answered, sounding somewhat confused. "Oh, you know this thing has a mind of its own, Mya!" She attempted to laugh but I could still she was still holding something back. After a brief pause she added, "Do you think this will help us with our...problem?"


"And what problem is that?" I inquired, knowing full well what she was hinting at but wanting to hear the words from her as to what was happening in our current, strained, tense relationship.


"You know what I mean, Mya. Cut the bullshit." she announced curtly and swatted my hand away whilst securing me with a serious look in her eye. I felt hurt my flirty advances had been stopped in their tracks but knew this was as good an opportunity as any to have 'the talk'.


"I know what you mean." I spoke quietly, choosing my words carefully. I was desperate to keep the mood light but was seconds away from just blurting out how I felt and letting it all out in the open. "Why don't you tell me what's on your mind?" I added helpfully, hoping Clara would start the conversation and steer it to where she needed it to go.


There was a long pause. The sexual tension which had built up in the air seemed to morph into something heavier. Less fun and way more serious. Clara glanced at me a couple of times and then looked away nervously. Every time I thought she was going to say something she cut herself off and let out an audible sigh, her shoulders slumping in defeat.


"Clara, tell me." I whispered, putting my hand back on her thigh, this time in a reassuring gesture rather than a sexual one.


"It's just..." she started before interrupting herself once again.


"Go on." I prompted, She took a deep breath and sat up a little straighter.


"It's just that kid in there is mine, too. I hadn't even thought about that before we started this thing. You know, that it'd be mine as well. I know it sounds stupid..." she trailed off, looking at the floor once again.


"It doesn't sound stupid at all. You were selflessly thinking of my needs only and hadn't considered how this would all effect you. From your brand new, permanent body shift to you becoming a parent." That was it. That was the word which landed hard and caused her to react. The words came pouring out of her now, as if the dam had broken and everything she'd been frantically struggling to hold back was gushing forth.


"That's exactly it. A parent. Me! I mean, I haven't got any kind of role models to work from and I know I'll just be terrible at it. Look at what my folks did to me. Stuck in a crappy job with only a tiny apartment I have to share 'cos I can't afford Anything. Alone without a partner at my age. I've never even come close to a long term relationship. The closest thing I have is you and I've messed that up too, now. I'm so sorry for this whole mess and what I've done. I'm no good for you, Mya. I'll mess that kid up so much it'll end up like me. Damaged and broken and unable to love." She'd barely paused for a breath in-between words and the effort of such and honest and raw confession had left her flustered with tears in her eyes. I sat next to her and allowed her time for her emotions to settle before answering.


"Thanks for sharing, Clara." I spoke softly, stroking her thigh lightly as I did. "I can understand why you didn't want to say something earlier but carrying all that emotional baggage can't have been easy..." She nodded, her eyes locked on the floor in front of her. "But...I think you're so wrong. You're gonna be a great parent. I know it. You're so amazing Clara. So much better than your parents."


"Thanks." she muttered back. I noticed spark of light reflected in the tears flowing gently down her cheeks, I took her face in my hands and pulled her up towards me till I was staring deeply into her eyes.


"And you haven't messed things up with me, Clara. In fact... I love you." The words hovered in the air and I noticed the shock registered in her expression. I'd thought my feelings were completely obvious but it looked like she hadn't picked up on any of my signals. I continued on, more confident than ever, "You're the best thing for me. The best person for me. I couldn't believe I didn't see it till we were trying for a baby together and you had...that" I gestured toward her crotch and we both shared a giggle. I felt relieved I'd finally told her how I felt but could sense there was still some emotional work for Clara to do before she could reciprocate.


"Mya, I... mean you're...erm..." she struggled over her words and I held a finger up to her lips.


"Shh, it's ok, honestly I don't expect you to say it back." I reassured her and she smiled. "I just needed you to know how I feel, Clara. I didn't intend to fall for you but I have." There was a relaxed mood in the room and I felt a weight lifted at having confessed what had been going on inside of my head. "Now," I continued after clearing my throat, "should I reply to Grace and tell her we'd love her to join us in the bedroom this weekend? You wanna see what face she would make with your huge cock buried deep inside of her?" Clara smiled and a lustful expression flitted behind her eyes. She was in. Now I just needed to confirm Grace was serious.


Discovering Grace's Secret


A couple of quick emails back and forth was all that was needed to get Grace to join us for a little three-way fun. She'd been much more enthusiastic about the idea than I thought she would be but, in her words, she was 'gagging' for a bit of fun, Apparently she was going through a bit of a dry spell. I found that hard to believe. She must've been like honey to other girls. At least, that's what I thought.


She had a petite, athletic frame, similar to Clara's but much more toned thanks to years of pilates and yoga dedication. She was covered in artful, geometric tattoos and her smile was dazzling. A small nose ring brought your attention straight to her cute, turned up nose and elven cheek-bones easily visible as her hair was shaved on the sides and kept short on top.


Grace was also totally gay. Hadn't seen a man's junk in years according to her. Sure, she'd fooled around with guys during high school whilst she was experimenting with other girls but she'd always said they'd done nothing for her. I could tell Clara was keen to test out just how committed to the idea she was.


"So, Grace. Guys do nothing for you? Nothing at all?" she asked after the drinks had been flowing for a while and we were all feeling pretty loose about things.


"Not this thing again..." Grace sighed, running her hands through her short cropped blonde hair, "no, guys don't do anything for me. Not their muscles, their facial hair, the way they smell. Nothing." She took a long sip of her drink after this statement and Clara looked at me, her eyes burning with lust. I gave her an approving nod as I cradled my growing baby bump, stroking over the firm, stretched skin and becoming aware that my breathing was speeding up in anticipation of what was to come.


"Not even the big, fat cocks some of them have? Nice and thick and ready to fuck you at a moments notice?" Clara declared boldly and I watched the lump underneath her short skirt twitch with expectancy. She was hard already.


"Not even the cocks they have, Clara." She fixed Clara with a look and I audibly gasped as I knew what was coming.


"But what if one of those gorgeous, fat cocks was attached to a beautiful woman?" Clara announced, standing as she spoke and gathering her short skirt up at the same time. "like this?" She'd decided not to wear any underwear under her skirt for tonight's fun and her big, thick cock came springing out the moment the hem of her skirt was lifted.


Grace's face was a picture. Her mouth fell open as she placed her glass down on the table with a louder clink than normal, suggesting she wasn't in full control of her faculties as the sight of Clara's enormous, erect cock came into view. It was almost eye level with her and the gasp which left her mouth aroused me so much I found one hand which had been stroking my pregnant belly stray lower till it found my erect clit. Even through my clothing I could feel just how wet I was watching the scene in front of me unfold.


When we'd greeted Grace at our doorstep and she'd presented us with some cheap wine she'd brought with her we'd all started giggling with nervous expectant energy. She knew why she was here. We knew why she was here. The bringing of a bottle and sitting around talking about how my pregnancy was going was merely a formality. I'd wondered how we'd be able to initiate anything or move things along any quicker till Clara's bold display shifted everything up several gears.


Her newfound sense of being a domme meant she wouldn't miss an opportunity to fuck two sexy girls and she'd steered us all right to the point we needed to be simply by revealing her brand new cock. This side of her turned me on more than I ever thought it would. Added to that the possible sight of seeing Grace being fucked by her enormous new appendage and I couldn't help myself. I increased the pressure on my sensitive bud and let out a moan. Grace's gaze shot toward me and quickly saw what was happening.


"Holy shit! Is it real?" Her gaze darted from me to Clara's massive shaft. It was jutting out at an obscene angle and beginning to drip precum as Clara pumped the length within her hand.


"Mmm, why don't you touch it and find out?" I replied, drunk on lust as my pregnancy hormones swam within me, sending my arousal to ever greater heights and desperately hoping for something to happen between the three of us right now.


"Oh! It is!" Grace gasped. She paused for a second and then a broad smile crept over her face, ".,.and here was me thinking I was the only one in our little group who was packing something extra..." A puzzled look crept over Clara's face as she looked to me, unsure of what Grace meant by her comment. I replied with a shoulder shrug and a look of bewilderment, she hadn't mentioned anything like this in our back and forth emails. There was a vague allusion to her bringing some kind of 'surprise' but I hadn't thought to question it. I turned to watch as Grace began to unbutton her jeans.


As I watched, open mouthed, it suddenly became abundantly clear what Grace had meant. I could see the faint outline of an enormous bulge through her jeans even before she'd pulled them down to her thighs.


"Holy shit!" I cried out, my pussy flexing automatically at the sight of another huge cock right in front of me. Clara and I thought we were going to shock Grace but it looked like it was our turn to be surprised as Grace revealed a cock almost as large as the one Clara was pumping in her hand.


Grace lifted her heavy looking, semi-erect cock from her boxer style briefs and her gaze scanned from me to Clara. A seductive smirk which added a little glint of mischief to her eye as she realized she'd 'one-upped' our surprise.


"Not what you were expecting?" Grace questioned, pumping her thick shaft in her hand. I audibly gasped as I watched it grow.


"Not at all!" Clara chimed in, "Can I touch yours?" she asked tentatively, her hand already outstretched toward Grace's quickly growing cock.


"Mmm, of course. If you'll grant me the same thing..." Everything appeared to move in slow motion as I watched them reach out toward each other's hidden 'surprise' and carefully run their fingers all over their respective lengths.


Grace swiftly moved from stroking to wanking and I watched as a shiver of pure lust ran through Clara's body. Any idea of jealousy disappeared the moment I realized I simply wanted to see her happy and satisfied, whether she was being pleasured by myself or someone else didn't matter.


Watching her being teased and pleased right in front of me was turning me on more than I thought it would and my hand once again disappeared underneath my large baby bump to tease my clit through my panties again.


Clara's own hand started to stroke Grace's cock as she was being pleasured and the two were soon kissing passionately as they wanked each others impressive lengths. I could see now Grace was fully erect, her cock was slightly longer than Clara's but a little bit thinner. Both were shiny and sticky with precum from the attention and I licked my lips in anticipation at what the night might hold in store for us all.


"I thought 'cocks' didn't do anything for you?" Clara said sarcastically in-between gasps of pleasure as Grace ran her fingers up, down and all around her gorgeous length.


"A cock belonging to a man, no." Grace whispered seductively, "But a futa-cock...that's a different story altogether." She wrapped her other hand slowly around Clara's heavy balls and slowly caressed the area, causing an exhale of pleasure to escape Clara's lips. I watched with fascination as a fresh blob of precum appeared at her tip before running down her entire length, creating a shiny river along the shaft.


I watched the erotic scene play out in front of me with bated breath, not daring to say anything so as not to disturb either of them. They looked so fucking sexy, Grace with her jeans and panties gathered around her ankles and Clara still wearing her gorgeous purple skirt, her erection tenting the front in a beautiful, slow, sensuous slope of fabric.


Still, curiosity got the better of me and I couldn't help but wonder how many times Grace had enjoyed a 'big reveal' in front of unsuspecting onlookers.


"So...when were you going to mention you had a cock? And a massive one at that?" I secured her with a look, "Surely you must've known we'd see it when we all got naked together. I mean, that was the main point of my emails!"


"I guess I like to surprise people with it. Watch their reactions and take things from there. Guess you guys had the same idea?" she suggested, her gaze slowly moving from holding eye contact toward Clara's own massive cock.


"I guess so, sorry." I apologized, realizing we'd fallen for the same trap we were hoping to set Grace up for.


"It's fine, honestly. A welcome surprise!" she added cheerfully, her hand not stopping its hypnotic movements up and down Clara's majestic length. "What do you kinky girls wanna do first?"


"Well I'm happy just to watch you two do whatever you want together." I commented, raising an eyebrow suggestively and slipping a finger effortlessly past my panties till I could feel my wet slit.


"Well, you think you can handle us both? Two cocks inside your pretty little pregnant body at the same time?" Grace proposed, wanking her own and Clara's cock simultaneously as they both stood half naked and facing my direction.


"Oh, fuck! Yes please..." I half purred, half shrieked with a mixture of seduction and joy at the prospect of being made 'air-tight' by the two massive cocks present. I practically tore my dress off over my head and made my way towards them both in a lacy black bra and panties lingerie set.


I tried to approach them with the sexiest, hip-wiggling walk I could manage but all the extra weight at the front of my body made it look more like a waddle. I suddenly felt very self-conscious till I saw both their cocks twitch uncontrollably as I got closer to them.


"Fuck. What is it about a pregnant chick which makes them so fucking...sexy." Grace sighed before letting out a low whistle. My spirits soared at the compliment and both of them took a long look up and down my body.


"I know. I can't keep my dick out of her!" Clara exclaimed, accompanied by a masculine growl from the back of her throat. It was a sound which never failed to turn me on massively but Clara pushed things even further by assuming her sexy-as-fuck dominant role. "Take your bra off and panties off, sweetie. Show our guest your gorgeous tits and pussy." I was shaking as I obeyed, undoing the clasp of my bra with nervous hands before stepping awkwardly out of my drenched panties.


Standing in front of both of them completely naked, I felt so sexy. So powerful. Like a pregnant Goddess with two giant-dicked futa girls eager to please her and fuck her rotten. Still, I remained in my demure, submissive role and coyly smiled at Grace.


"Do you like what you see?" She nodded and I noticed her vice-like grip on her cock become a little tighter.


"Fuck yeah." she whispered, sounding feral and almost desperate to ravage my pregnant body.


"Good. Now I think it's only fair you two get naked as well. I wanna see your bodies, too..." I asked, staying in my submissive role but somehow managing to voice my wants and desires for the situation at the same time, too.


There was a moment where both girls looked at each other before agreeing to my request and clothes were quickly shed till all three of us were standing completely naked staring at each other.


Grace's body didn't disappoint. Years of yoga, pilates and running marathons had given her a firm stomach, perky breasts and toned muscles all over. The large cock sticking out of it was just the icing on the cake.


Looking from her body to Clara's I realized how lucky I was to have two gorgeous, athletic women both wanting me. Ready to fuck me and share their energy with me. Two women both presenting impressive sized dicks which they were both wanking slowly as they looked my body up and down.


I felt slightly self conscious my body was not what it used to be but Grace and Clara's early comments about how sexy they found pregnant girls really had my confidence flowing. I melted under their combined gaze and lifted my breasts, ran my hands over my pregnant belly and flicked my hair in a comic but hopefully still sexy manner.


"Is this what you expected? No surprise cock on me I'm afraid!" I giggled nervously, my breathing coming in short and sharp gasps in anticipation at what these two gorgeous futa-girls had in store for me.


"Fuck, I've wondered what it would be like to fuck you ever since I first saw you at our yoga class. That sexy, curvy body of yours is just built for fucking!" Grace announced and I blushed. The fact she'd been lusting after me for a while was both flattering and a massive turn-on at the same time.


"Let's hope I don't disappoint..." I got on my knees and turned around in front of her, resting on a cushion Clara had grabbed and placed on the floor ready. Once I'd made myself comfortable I raised my ass high into the air and wiggled it enticingly, daring Grace to bury herself deep inside my cunt I was presenting so willingly.


"She's all yours." Was all I heard Clara announce after a brief pause. Then Grace's hands were on my thighs and the head of her cock was resting at the entrance to my pussy.


Without another word spoken, and no foreplay at all, she began to inch herself inside of me slowly. I was so wet from the build up I stretched open easily for the substantial length, sighing loudly as the most exquisite release ran throughout me. My body craved constant cock at the moment and Grace's was doing an amazing job of scratching my never-ending itch.


She bottomed out before fitting the entire thing inside of me, nudging against my cervix and causing a small grunt to leave my mouth at the unexpected contact.


"Are you ok?" Grace asked from behind me, stopping her movement instantly and her hands stroking all over my back in a beautiful, comforting gesture.


"Mmm, yes. Just go slow, please." I purred over my shoulder and wiggled my hips once again, this time with her inside of me. She moaned at the action and pulled partway out and back in again, fucking me with small, deliberate strokes.


I melted into a world of perfect bliss as her hips drove in and out of me in such a slow, tender, teasing way. My hands grasped and clawed at the floor as an orgasm started to build up inside of me almost instantly.


I had my eyes closed from the feelings overwhelming me up until now but I briefly opened them and looked up to see Clara sitting in a chair in front of us, watching everything as it happened and wanking her huge cock with an even bigger smile on her face.


"Mmm, you uh, like the show?" I managed to speak in-between moans as Grace's cock managed to hit zones of pleasure inside of me which had remained undiscovered until now.


"Oh yeah. You two look sexy as fucking hell together..." Clara groaned, taking her finger and swirling it around the tip of her cock till it was covered in precum. She maintained eye contact with me as she took her digit into her mouth and sucked it, putting on a show for me now.


"Why don't you come over and join us?" Grace called out from behind me and my eyes grew large at the suggestion. I'd never had two cocks inside me at once but it had always been one of my top fantasies. Clara noticed my expression change and got up slowly before walking toward me with an extra sexy sway to her hips with every step. Grace hadn't stopped her slow fucking from behind for one second and I licked my lips eagerly as Clara knelt down on the floor in front of us both.


"Open wide...slut..." she added after a brief pause, knowing it would hit my submissive buttons just right and have me on the edge of an orgasm before she'd even put her cock inside my mouth. I opened my jaw as wide as I could and waited for Clara to push her length inside.


She deliberately made me wait just a moment or two longer than I was expecting, building up mine and Grace's anticipation with every passing second. Just when II thought I couldn't take the sight of her massive length remaining out of reach just inches from my open, eager mouth I looked up at her. That's when she took herself in her hand and eased the massive shape inside of me.


The instant her large cock head pushed my jaw open even wider than I'd already been holding it open, a powerful orgasm tore through me without warning, The idea of being used by two huge cocks, attached to two beautiful futa-girls proved too much for my psyche to handle and I spasmed and twitched uncontrollably under their touch.


Hands were everywhere, Grace's all over my back and thighs whilst Clara cupped my hanging breasts and squeezed my nipples with just the right amount of pressure. I bucked, moaned and gasped as Grace maintained her perfect pace of fucking and Grace fell into sync with her.


My body tried to moan louder and louder as my climax surprisingly continued to build even further without any sign of stopping or dissipating. Unfortunately, with my mouth entirely full of cock, my moans came as low gasps and nothing more. Saliva build up and began drooling from the comers of my mouth, coating Clara's length and dripping on to the floor as they continued to use my body for their own pleasure without stopping to let me catch my breath, I was in fucking heaven.


Whenever my climax would begin to die down, even by the smallest amount, Grace would increase her speed and intensity by a barely imperceptible quantity to keep me exactly on that beautiful edge. It was as if she could read the small signals my body was giving her and react perfectly. It directed Clara's movements in a similar way and I was soon practically sobbing with delight as her saliva covered cock pushed it's way deeper and deeper down inside of me till I was deep-throating her massive length, it's impressive girth pushing my throat open wide.


"Good girl!" Clara called out as her balls came to rest on my chin. "I think that's the most cock you've ever taken in your mouth!" She grabbed a handful of my hair in a dominant gesture and pulled my head back, withdrawing herself quickly at the same time till I gagged and coughed a little at the speed of the motion. My heart fluttered at the rough treatment and I felt myself grip Grace a little harder inside of me.


"Mmm, she is a good little girl." Grace agreed, digging her nails sharply into the flesh of my ass before giving me a painful smack on each cheek. She'd read the situation expertly from Clara and realized I got off on being submissive and had altered her treatment of me accordingly.


"The pregnant chicks aren't just the sexiest, they're the kinkiest. Isn't that right you sexy little slut?" Clara put her hand under my chin, lifting my face to look at her as she sought an answer.


"Yes...yes we are." I gasped back, my non-stop climax building to another crest of a wave as Grace sped up the ferocity of the pounding she was giving me from behind.


"You like being our little slut, don't you?" Clara posed the question as she pushed her cock into my mouth again so I could only answer with a barely audible positive moan and attempt to nod my head as her huge length inched its way down my throat.


She built up her pace steadily, fucking my mouth and using me in exactly the right way. I felt like her 'little slut' and slurped, licked and sucked her cock as best as I could, desperate to please her and Grace at the same time.


Behind me, Grace's hands had slipped from my thighs to cradling my sizable baby bump and the extra attention to my newly discovered erogenous zone had me moaning and panting with pleasure all over Clara's length steadily facefucking me. An even greater orgasm was building inside of me when Grace's hand slipped from my tummy bump to my clit and began pushing the sensitive swollen flesh around in small circles. As soon as she did, my climax hit the stratosphere and I began coming uncontrollably.


Every muscle fired at once, causing me to briefly lose my breath and begin gagging and choking on the thick shape being fed down my throat. Instead of panic, my head was flooded with a sense of complete euphoria and I howled with delight as I alternately pushed my hips back into Grace's cock behind me and my head forwards into Clara's.


Feeling my need become even greater, even more feral, both girls sped up their onslaught till I was a quivering, panting, sobbing mess in-between them. Everything in me had exploded so intensely there was barely anything left in me to hold my own body upright. Sensing this, there was a small pause before I felt Grace pulling out from behind me, followed by Clara removing her cock, a deluge of spit following her shaft as I drooled all over my chin. I flopped forward, feeling completely satisfied and completely used. My face covered in spit and Clara's precum and my pussy still twitching from accommodating Grace's huge cock.


"You like being our little slut, don't you?" Clara posed the question as she pushed her cock into my mouth again so I could only answer with a barely audible positive moan and attempt to nod my head as her huge length inched its way down my throat.


She built up her pace steadily, fucking my mouth and using me in exactly the right way. I felt like her 'little slut' and slurped, licked and sucked her cock as best as I could, desperate to please her and Grace at the same time.


Behind me, Grace's hands had slipped from my thighs to pulling my sizable baby bump and the extra attention to my newly discovered erogenous zone had me moaning and panting with pleasure all over Clara's length steadily facefucking me. An even greater orgasm was building inside of me when Grace's hand slipped from my tummy bump to my clit and began pushing the sensitive swollen flesh around in small circles. As soon as she did, my climax hit the stratosphere and I began coming uncontrollably.


Every muscle fired at once, causing me to briefly lose my breath and begin gagging and choking on the thick shape being fed down my throat. Instead of panic, my head was flooded with a sense of complete euphoria and I howled with delight as I alternately pushed my hips back into Grace's cock behind me and my head forwards into Clara's.


Feeling my need become even greater, even more feral, both girls sped up their onslaught till I was a quivering, panting, sobbing mess in-between them. Everything in me had exploded so intensely there was barely anything left in me to hold my own body upright. Sensing this, there was a small pause before I felt Grace pulling out from behind me, followed by Clara removing her cock, a deluge of spit following her shaft as I drooled all over my chin. I flopped forward, feeling completely satisfied and completely used. My face covered in spit and Clara's precum and my pussy still twitching from accommodating Grace's huge cock.


I heard shuffling behind me and struggled to turn over, fighting the extra weight of my baby bump to rest on my elbows and look at what was happening. Appearing in my eye line was the sexy sight of two massive, wet, shiny cocks and the futa-girls attached to them, grinning and stroking their lengths as they looked down at me.


"Welcome back, you kinda went away for a second there, gorgeous." Grace smiled, her cock appearing even larger in her hand from this angle. I smiled weakly back, my body still convulsing with aftershocks from the seemingly non-stop powerful orgasms which had consumed me for the entire time we were all together.


"What do you wanna do with her now?" Clara asked Grace, a cruel tone to her voice as she once again tasted her own precum from her finger.


"I kinda wanna cover this gorgeous bump in my cum. Is that weird?" Grace asked unsure of what mine or Clara's reaction might be. She ran her fingers over my swollen tummy and electricity sparked throughout the rest of my body as I lay underneath them.


"That's not weird at all, that's fucking hot! In fact, I'm gonna join you!" Clara announced, shifting position a little till her cock was pointed at my pregnant belly next to Grace's. "Now lie there and be a good little target for all our cum, sweetie." I was so wiped out from the continuous orgasms they'd both given me I simply smiled, nodded and pushed my breasts together with my arms to enhance my cleavage and give both of them something to look at as they wanked their cocks above me.


"Mmm, you are a good little slut!" Grace exclaimed, giggling at the prospect I would agree to any of their demands.


"Yes, she is, Come here." Clara confirmed, reaching over to Grace and pulling her close for a passionate kiss whilst they both continued to kneel above me and wank their own cocks faster and faster.


Grace moaned into the embrace and I watched as her length twitched in her hand, the telltale sign she was about to blow her load all over me. I inhaled with anticipation and pinched both my nipples hard. Clara's other hand snuck under Grace's body and cupped her heavy balls. It was too much for Grace. She began coming almost immediately, her cries drowned out as Clara's tongue explored her mouth.


The first volley of cum shot out of the tip of her cock with surprising speed and distance, catching me on the chin and leaving a dirty white line all over my body. The next few jets hit me directly on my nipples and pregnant tummy, the heat of the liquid feeling amazing against my soft skin.


She continued to wank her cock as Clara massaged her heavy balls, coaxing more and more of the stuff out until there was a sizable pool on the top of the dome of my belly, with smaller ropes streaked all over my breasts. As Grace gradually stopped ejaculating, Clara broke her embrace with her to look down on my body and witness the result.


"Mmm, now that's a sexy sight!" She remarked, a smirk pulling the comer of her lips upwards as I lay there covered in our guest's seed. I held eye contact with her as I pushed the quickly cooling stuff around my chest before dipping my finger into a large puddle and sucking it clean. Clara growled sexily at my little display and pointed her cock directly toward my face.


"Your turn now..." Grace mumbled, her hand reaching between Clara's legs from behind and cupping her balls whilst her other hand circled round her body and teased Clara's nipples. The effect was instantaneous.


Clara's length leapt in her hand and squirted a huge load of cum straight toward my face. I opened my mouth automatically, desperate to please her and taste her seed in my mouth. The warm liquid shot all over my tongue and I groaned, feeling every inch the compliant little slut for her huge futa-cock.


Stream after stream caught in me on the face and tits as Clara pointed her twitching length at one area then the other in sequence. Grace continued to tease both her balls and breasts throughout her climax and I think it helped contribute to even more of the stuff being produced than usual.


Her ejaculations just kept coming. Another jet hit me directly on my nipple, causing my spine to arch upwards in pleasure. Another one streaked across my face, some landing in my mouth whilst the rest coated my cheek. As the intensity and distance of her cum started to die down, she pointed herself right at my pregnant tummy and proceeded to milk the rest out there, joining the amount deposited by Grace moments ago.


Once her orgasm had fully subsided, Grace eased her hold on her balls and Clara stopped wanking her own cock. A long, silky string of cum connected the tip of her cock to my belly and I reached up to scoop it from her before smearing it into my skin with the rest of their combined seed.


"Fuck, she looks sexy like that. All messy like an erotic Jackson Pollock painting!" Grace giggled, watching with interest as I was lost in my own little world, rubbing, smearing and tasting their cum like a good little slut.


"She sure does. She's such a sexy pregnant thing." Clara commented, and I smiled up at her, the haze of my post-orgasmic state beginning to kick in.


"Was that ok? I mean, sorry if that was a bit rough." Grace spoke softly, suddenly feeling a misplaced sense of guilt as I lay there twitching and shivering with aftershocks.


"Yeah, sometimes I forget you're pregnant and tend to go a bit overboard." Clara chimed in, a pang of guilt in her voice, too. I looked up them both, perfectly content and covered in cum.


"Please don't apologize," I reassured them both, "That was exactly what I needed. Thank you." They both smiled in reply and Clara noticed I was suddenly a bit too cold, being covered in once warm cum which had quickly cooled suddenly hitting me. She went to grab a towel from the bathroom and returned, throwing the large, soft, plush material over me and I purred contentedly.


"Well, that was intense! Thanks for inviting me." Grace spoke cheerily, beaming from ear to ear as I noticed her cock gradually softening.


"No problem.' Clara answered for us both and I nodded my head in agreement. She then leant down next to me and kissed me passionately before moving her mouth closer to my ear. "Thanks for letting me share you." I reached up, gave her a quick kiss on the lips and smiled back.


"Of course. I'm yours to share. I love you." I whispered. Clara smiled back and pressed her entire body against mine.


She didn't return the sentiment but I could tell there was something more behind her eyes. I think she'd fallen for me too, but just couldn't bring herself to say it out loud yet.


Milk Delivery


My pregnancy continued without too many scary happenings. A couple of random pains, a few shocks when the baby began moving but nothing too dramatic. 'A nice, stable, healthy pregnancy' the nurse had labeled it. Even my morning sickness had subsided. In its place came the raging hormones and a sex drive even Clara was finding tough to keep up with.


"Wanna go back to bed?" I purred from my position on the couch, running my fingers across my chest languidly as Clara looked for something in the fridge for breakfast.


"Damn, Mya! Didn't you get enough like just five minutes ago? This thing might be big but it needs time to recover!" she remarked with exasperation, indicating at the turgid bulge tenting the front of her tight shorts.


"Mmm, it sure is big..." I sighed, memories of Clara stretching me wide with it only moments ago still fresh in my mind. She stayed with her head buried in the fridge, growing more impatient as she pushed items this way and that in an attempt to find something elusive. "What is it you're looking for?" I couldn't help but question as I watched her become agitated to the point of slamming the door shut with a bang.


"Almond milk for my cereal. We're all out." she exhaled theatrically and threw some bread in the toaster as a replacement. She was so cute when she was angry but I didn't want to make light of it, so instead I chose to offer some supportive help.


"Sorry, that sucks. Anything I can do to help?"


"Not really. Unless your milk's come in. That would do the trick!" she joked and a wicked smile crept across my face as I considered how to respond. "I'd sure love to see that," she continued in a quieter voice, "and maybe taste it?" Her tone rose with an inflection which suggested she wasn't Joking and I couldn't resist the urge to tease her about it.


"Taste my milk? I thought you were a vegan?" I mocked openly, my gaze securing her own as my heart began to race within my chest. My milk had come in a few nights ago. I'd noticed the small, white pearls appear on my nipples when I was enjoying some alone time and teasing them to ecstasy. I'd been shocked at first but then super turned on at the new thing my body could do. I'd been waiting for an opportunity to tell Clara and gauge her reaction but here it was, right in the open and blatant as can be.


"Sure, sure. But your milk would be different..." There was a glimmer in her eye as she walked over to the couch where I was sitting and reached toward my face for a kiss.


"Well, maybe it's come in already..." I teased, lifting my eyebrows suggestively. Her jaw dropped comically wide in response.


"Fuck...really?" she gasped and I could see her chest begin to rise and fall quicker as her breathing sped up. Her nipples hardened under her crop top, making two delicious little tents and I licked my lips suggestively, holding her attention for just a second or two longer before answering her question properly.


"Just a little bit. Wanna see?" I leaned back from her and whipped my vest off in one quick movement. I wasn't wearing anything underneath and Clara gasped at how forward I was being, briefly taking over from her normally dominant role. She sat down on the couch next to me and leaned over closer.


"Mmm, Mya. Your nipples are so dark now you're pregnant, And so big..." She made a motion as if to grab hold of my swollen breasts with both hands and I playfully swatted her away.


"Nope. No groping just now. Just watch." I secured her with a look which reassured her it would all be worth it. She sat back in place, eagerly watching every move I made and I noticed the bulge in her shorts growing at an alarming pace.


I loved being the focus of her attention and I took my time pushing, kneading and massaging the soft yet firm flesh of my pregnant breasts. I ran my hands under them, lifting them together and applying resistance from where they met the rest of my body right to their tips.


My nipples quickly hardened from the teasing I was giving them and the fresh air they were exposed to. I purred in delight as miniature shocks of pleasure ran from them all the way to the very core of me, lighting a fire inside which I knew was going to be doused by Clara's thick cock which she was brazenly stroking through the thin material of her shorts.


"I thought you needed five minutes?" I asked sarcastically, indicating toward the rapidly expanding bulge she was teasing.


"Well...not if you're going to be putting on a show!" she giggled in response, "especially a show which results in you making some sexy milk right in front of me!" As she finished the last part of her sentence she struggled to lift her shorts over her massive cock before sighing with relief and pushing them down to her ankles. My heart skipped a beat and a flood of fresh juice rushed toward my cunt at the sight of her thick length out in the open and being wanked for my viewing pleasure.


"Fuck, I love your cock," I growled in pure animalistic lust as I continued to tease and play with my milk filled breasts, growing increasingly urgent for them to produce for Clara to witness. "Wank it for me. Wank it...slowly...." I issued the request in a tone barely more than a whisper and Clara's eyes narrowed in response, wrapping both her hands around the thick totem pole of flesh and moving them up and down in the slowest, most tantalizing way.


"Like this?" she asked, and I nodded as I watched a fresh bead of precum appear at the tip of her monster length. "Is that doing anything for you? Making you want to make some milk for me? Squirt it all over this?" she teased, pulling the gargantuan shape to point at me as she continued to pleasure herself. Seeing it pointed directly at me and imagining thick rope after thick rope of sticky spunk shooting straight at me sent shivers down my spine and I pinched my nipples even harder, relishing in the sting of pain and pleasure it caused within me.


"Well, it's not actually 'shot' out yet. More of a dribble," I said, keen for Clara not to get her expectations too high, "But if you keep doing that I just might...Oh!" I cried out suddenly, a thin stream of milk jettisoning itself from the tips of both my nipples at that exact moment.


We both froze for a second, unsure of what had just happened. Clara's hands stayed wrapped around her cock and my own were still pressing my soft breasts together as my thumb and forefinger created a vice-like grip on my large, dark nipples.


"Did you...did you see that?" I whispered excitedly.


"See it? I felt it!" Clara responded enthusiastically, indicating to the small wet streams decorating her gorgeous thighs as she sat across from me. My eyes followed hers and watched as she ran a finger through some of the liquid before raising it to her mouth and tasting it slowly. I felt a rush of sexual power course through me as I watched how much she enjoyed it, her eyes meeting mine. "Can you make more of it?" she gasped. If the arousal in her voice wasn't enough of an indicator she was enjoying my milk then the way her cock was twitching chaotically definitely was.


"I don't know, let's see..." I began kneading my breasts once again, more energetically this time.


I squeezed from where the soft flesh met the rest of my body to the very tip, pinching as my fingers arrived at my erect peaks. Several times I repeated this motion till...success! Another stream catapulted itself from nipples, in several directions this time like a fountain.


"More! More!" Clara gasped excitedly and began wanking her cock harder as precum started to flow from the tip till it was running down her shaft. I increased the pressure on my soft, milk-filled breasts and watched in amazement as more jets of the stuff exploded from me in high flying arcs between us.


More and more of it splattered on her thigh and the couch surrounding it and I briefly wondered for a moment just how messy things might get and whether I should fetch a towel from the bathroom to put down and cover the upholstery.


I needn't have worried too much. After the fifth or sixth jet of white liquid sprayed out of me, Clara pounced forward, latching her mouth firmly around my entire areola and sucking feverishly. The added pressure of her suction caused me to produce even more milk and I could feel it flowing out from me and filling her mouth. I pulled her head closer to my body and allowed her to nurse from me as she continued wanking her cock.


"Oh fuck, Mya! Your milk tastes so fucking good!" she exclaimed in-between gulps of the stuff. I smiled down at her and melted into the strange sensation of both pleasure and relief as my body continued to make more milk for Clara to suckle on.


The whole experience was turning me on more than I thought possible and I found my other hand navigating its way down and around my pregnant tummy till I found my clit engorged and begging for attention. As soon as my fingers brushed against it my entire body began twitching with pleasure and I soon found myself building toward an effortless orgasm. It was definitely one of the perks of this now overtly sensitive, overtly horny pregnant body.


As my climax cascaded throughout my body I cradled Clara's head even tighter and felt my milk spraying into her mouth violently with every twitch and spasm of my body. She groaned in response, sucking even harder and wanking her cock furiously.


"Mmm, oh fuck Mya. You horny, pregnant bitch!" she spluttered with a mouthful of my freshest milk dribbling from the comers of her lips. As soon as the words left her mouth I knew I needed her cock inside me, coating my womb with her own milk.


"Fuck me. Fuck me now. I need you inside of me." I spoke calmly, tilting her head to look up at me. Clara's eyes narrowed, calculating instantly the best way she could fuck me and not miss a moment of drinking my delicious tit-milk.


She quickly shifted positions, scrambling underneath me till she was lying on the couch with her proud erection pointing skyward.


"Get on this and ride me while I suck your tits!" she commanded, with the authority my body always responded to resonating with every word. I practically giggled with glee as I clambered on top of her, holding her sizable girth with one hand at the entrance to my sopping wet cunt before pushing my weight down upon her and taking her deep inside of me.


Although we'd been fucking for months now, her size always managed to surprise me and take the breath from my lungs whenever I felt her fullness inside of me.


"Oh, fuck..." I groaned, my body becoming limp with pleasure as Clara's hands held my hips in place and began fucking up into me.


"Mmm, that's it, just a little lower..." she mumbled and I opened my eyes to see her open and expectant mouth inches below my heavy breasts as I'd slumped forward in a state of ecstasy. I smiled and leant over the rest of the distance, sighing as I felt her mouth latch over the breast she'd neglected till now.


"Going left this time?" I questioned before the combination of her mouth and tongue stole any remaining breath from my lungs.


"Fresh supply." she replied, matter-of-factly, and went to it, sucking and licking my entire sensitive areola with the same enthusiasm as before till I could feel the build up and subsequent release of pressure as my milk was expressed from left breast.


I moaned, bucking and gyrating my hips above her in a slow rhythm whilst she pushed up into me and sucked contentedly away, stopping only briefly to catch her breath whenever her mouth became too full of my milk.


I leaned forward even further, arching my back as sexily as I could with my giant pregnancy bump and I felt the large dome brush against Clara's toned, midriff. The extra skin on skin contact sent shivers throughout me but my mind was whirling, wondering just how far I could push things when I felt Clara's hands holding and caressing my pregnant bugle whilst she suckled away at my breast and fucked her huge cock up into me. I was in heaven with the combined assault on all my senses and I could feel another, slow burning but intense orgasm building up inside of me with an impressive pressure.


"Clara, I'm gonna...if you keep..." I struggled to produce the words in-between gasps of complete sexual bliss and Clara smiled underneath me.


"Then come for me, you sexy pregnant thing. I wanna feel you twitching around me when I fill you full of my seed." she panted back, increasing her pace and pushing up into me more forcefully.


Then there were no more words needed as we both sped up the pace and intensity of the movement of our bodies, falling into a frenetic but unified tempo as we climaxed simultaneously.


Clara's nails dug into my hips, signaling she was about to flood my insides with her cum and I pushed back at her hard, gripping my cunt around her and milking her huge length with my powerful internal muscles.


We wailed and shrieked together, a chorus of primal, sexual sounds as I felt jet after jet of hot cum being emptied from her balls, directly hitting my cervix. She'd stopped sucking my breasts during her climax and now they flailed and flopped around wildly as I rode her for every ounce of pleasure I could pull from her big, beautiful cock.


I heard Clara laugh excitedly beneath me and I looked down to see my untouched and free nipples squirting milk under their own volition, I watched, fascinated as tiny fountains sprayed chaotically from them, raining a fine mist of my milk all over Clara underneath me.


She had her tongue out and her mouth open, as if a child waiting for a snowflake to fall and I enjoyed the contrast of the innocence and outright filthiness of what we were both doing in that moment.


As my orgasm started to subside, I gradually slowed the movement of my hips till I came to a complete stop, flopping over onto Clara's waiting torso as I did. Lying on top of her with her still twitching cock inside of me, I rained little kisses all over her body, tasting the merest hint of my own milk every now and then when my mouth would happen upon a fresh spot of liquid.


There was a short moment of silence in the room. The light smacking of my lips against Clara's skin and both our breathing gradually slowing down as we caught our breath being the only thing audible before I noticed a puzzled expression on Clara's face and I prompted her to say what was on her mind.


"Was that weird how much I liked your milk? I mean, do you think other people do this? Am I just kinky as hell?" Clara asked, somewhat sweetly I thought.


"They must do. I just suppose it's not something you can kinda talk about openly in polite dinner conversation." I reasoned, pushing myself upwards to try and get comfortable as I'd squashed my pregnant bump between us when I'd shifted forward.


"I guess," she mumbled, "I wonder if there's anyway to find out, that's all." she mused, shuffling around and making herself comfortable underneath me.


"You don't think Grace will enjoy my milk as much as you did?" I asked coyly, suddenly curious others might enjoy tasting this fantastic new substance my body could produce. "If you want her to play with us again? Sometime?" I pressed for an answer, watching every inch of Clara's face for any indication as to how she felt about the proposal.


"Grace can be someone we play with," Clara spoke softly, after considering her words carefully, "And I'd bet she'd love your milk. And I'd love her to be part of our lives but..." She stopped, as if unsure what to say next.


"But what, sweetie?" I prompted, an unusual feeling something was wrong between us or that I'd said the wrong thing suddenly gripping me in fear.


"But I'll never love her like I love you." she smiled, looking up into my eyes.


That was the moment Clara finally returned my feelings. Lying underneath me having nursed from my milk-filled breasts and both of us still high from our respective orgasms.


It was the most beautiful moment I'd ever experienced in my life.


Grace Becomes Family


Months had passed. Enough time for me to be due any day now. The doctors said I had another week but I was as big as whale by now and having trouble getting around, picking things up from the floor and seeing my feet. My hormones were so out of control I was going from crazy horny to crazy depressed within the space of a couple of hours and Clara was having trouble keeping up with my needs. That's why she'd called Grace over today, to see if her presence might cheer me up, calm me down, help her fuck me. Whatever my Crazy pregnant body and brain might need.


"So...how are things?" Grace asked, a curious tone to her voice as her eyes scanned my ginormous bump.


"Oh, you know. Heavy." I sighed, "this thing is so big now I'm finding it hard to get around!"


"Yeah, but you've definitely got that pregnant 'glow'. And your tits! They're...mmm." she trailed off, her eyes widening as she took in the sight of my mountainous cleavage on display under a loose fitting vest and nothing else.


"Thanks. I'm not feeling all that horny at the moment I'm afraid." I sighed and I watched as Grace's expression went from curious to crushed with disappointment in a heartbeat. We hadn't gotten round to fooling around with her since that amazing first time a few months ago and I know she was desperate to repeat the experience. I think that's what she was maybe hoping for from the invite round today.


"They're more than just bigger now, though." Clara spoke cryptically as she joined us from the kitchen, bringing a hot drink for our guest.


"What do you mean by that?" Grace replied, taking a sip of her coffee as I could see her mind racing behind her eyes. I Knew what Clara was hinting at and I had to admit I was curious to see whether Grace would enjoy my milk as much as she did.


"Show her..." Clara purred, her eyes widening as she looked straight at my breasts through my loose vest top. I wasn't wearing a bra at the moment and my nipples were making small bumps, much to Clara and Grace's approval, judging by the looks on their faces.


Clara's obsession with my milk was rampant by now. She would try and nurse from me at least once a day, whether we had sex or not. In her words she was addicted to my 'ambrosian liquid' and I had to admit it had brought us even closer. I loved to stroke her hair whilst she lay on my lap, suckling from my heavy, milk breasts and making small, aroused sounds. More often than not she ended up wanking herself silly as she drank, covering herself in her own cum as my milk flowed freely into her mouth.


"I'm just not sure." I sighed, "I just want this damn thing out of me now. It feels like forever since I saw my own feet!" I exhaled, exasperated at my current situation. There was a silence and both girls looked at their own feet, awkward at how bad I was feeling at the moment. I felt guilty for ruining the atmosphere. "Sorry, I don't mean to be a bitch. I'm just eager to be a mommy now, you know?" They both nodded their heads understandingly and I managed a small smile, the mood in the room lifted somewhat.


"You know," Clara began seductively, snaking a hand under my vest on to my bump before stroking the area, "They say a little bit of stimulation can induce labor..." She leant over and kissed my neck and I could feel my barriers crumbling under her touch. Looking over and seeing how excited Grace was only turned me on more. Apparently being watched was also one of my kinks, I thought to myself as a flood of wetness poured from my pussy as Clara's kisses hit exactly the right spots on my shoulders and neck.


"Mmm, you don't think that's something guys made up in order to get laid?" I sighed back, cradling my arm around her neck and pulling her even closer.


"Maybe, but there's no harm in trying..." Clara gazed into my eyes as she pulled at the bottom of my vest to remove it. I automatically put my hands in the air and allowed the item of clothing to come off. I heard Grace gasp somewhere near us and glanced her direction only to find she was playing with her thick cock through her jeans, stroking the obscene bulge and staring at us with a hungry look in her eyes.


"Mmm, do you like my big, pregnant breasts Grace?" I posed the question, pushing them together as Clara continued to rain kisses down on my shoulders and back. A flood of arousal hit me from nowhere and put me straight in the mood to put on a show for our guest, hopefully leading to more threesome fun like last time.


"Fuck, yes. They're so fucking big now, Mya!" she exclaimed and began unzipping her jeans and struggling to get her large erection out.


"Show her what they can do, lover." Clara whispered. The combination of being acknowledged in front of somebody else as Clara's lover, paired with the excitement of what was about to happen had my heart ready to explode out of my chest.


"You mean this?" I said coyly, massaging my breasts in a way which would produce the most milk, starting at the soft fleshy base and working my way to the nipple in a steady rhythm.


"You don't mean they now...?" Grace asked, her words catching as her cock gloriously sprung out from the restriction of her clothing. Her question was answered immediately as a small spray of milk shot out from my right breast in several jets, landing softly on the floor in front of me as Clara quickly removed her clothing next to me.


"Yep. They make milk now!" Clara shrieked, clapping her hands excitedly. I could tell she was ecstatic she could finally share this information with someone else in a non-clinical 'this is where we are in the pregnancy' manner. No, Clara was excited to share my new ability to produce breastmilk in a completely sexual way.


"So, what do you think?" I asked, squeezing the left breast and causing a small spray to jettison from the nipple.


"I think that's the hottest fucking thing I've ever seen." Grace panted in one quick exhale, her grip on her straining erection tightening as she pumped her fist up and down.


"You wanna taste it?" Clara asked, running a finger over my dripping nipple before sucking it into her mouth and making a contented sound like it was the most delicious thing she'd ever tasted.


"Fuck. Can I?" Grace asked, her voice quivering with anticipation. I smiled and patted the couch next to me, inviting her to join us. She stood up quickly, forgetting she had her jeans and underpants around her ankles and almost fell over as she attempted to walk over to me. After she recovered, and we all had a quick giggle about It, she completely removed the rest of her clothing, including the top half, and got comfortable on the couch cushion next to me.


"So how do I?" She looked up at me, unsure how to proceed.


"Just take me into your mouth and suck. I'll do the rest." I purred, offering her my left breast whilst Clara toyed and fondled my right as she sat on the other side of me.


Grace dipped her head low as I lifted my heavy, milkfilled breast to her mouth and she immediately latched onto it, her lips forming a tight seal around my entire enlarged areola. As she began to suck, feel good hormones flooded my body and I shivered with lust.


She began sucking softly at first as I massaged the pliable flesh, a sense of trepidation all over her face as she was uncertain as to what would happen next. The moment I felt my milk coming from my body into her mouth everything changed.


Like Clara, she moaned instantly and increased her urgency and intensity of her sucking, desperate for me to produce as much of the stuff as possible for her to taste.


"That's it. That's good." I reassured her as I stroked her short blonde hair. Now I was flowing freely I could stop massaging myself and let the suction of her mouth take over from there.


"I knew I wasn't the only one who would like it." Clara whispered in my ear before lowering her head and taking my other breast into her mouth. I gasped as her more experienced touch caused me to produce a steady stream of milk almost instantly. My head was overwhelmed with the feeling of having both breasts suckled from at the same time and I sank back into the soft couch, relishing in the blissful feeling and stroking both girls heads and backs as they nursed from me.


I felt like a pregnant Goddess, sitting there having two beautiful futa-girls drinking my milk as I watched their large erections twitch, spasm and begin to leak precum without any touching or stimulation. They were getting off purely from tasting my milk alone and I was loving it.


I became hypnotized by the slow, undulating movements of their cocks, my head swimming from all the attention as both their hands slowly stroked over every inch of my body. From the sensitive skin of my inner thighs to my arms and my baby bump in-between, it felt like hands were everywhere. I purred under their combined touch and reached outwards to grab a handful of cock in each hand.


I wasn't quite able to reach both on the first go. Sensing my disappointment, Clara and Grace moved closer without saying a word till I had my fingers wrapped around two thick, impressive, straining cocks. I wanked them slowly as they continued to suck my milk from me, resulting in a chorus of slurping wet noises coming from their mouths and sticky, slapping sounds from their two cocks dripping wet and covered in precum.


I reached slightly lower, managing to cup both their heavy balls in my hand at the same time. I took them both into my palm, feeling their weight and fullness against my hands.


"Mmm, fuck you girls feel full..." I purred, increasing my grip ever so slightly to tease them both. "Should we move this to the bedroom so you can release yourselves all over or inside of me?" I felt like I had them both figuratively and literally in the palm of my hand as they nodded and we all stood up slowly in unison.


As we inched toward the bedroom we kept stopping intermittently to kiss, fondle and stroke one another. I did my best to divide my time evenly between Grace and Clara but it was clear both of them were focusing all of their attention onto me.


Once we'd all reached the side of the bed the stroking and kissing continued, Grace in front of me passionately exploring my mouth with her tongue as Clara kissed and bit my neck from behind. I could feel her breasts and erection pressing into me from behind and I wiggled my hips against the hard shape before reaching behind myself and giving her some attention with my fingers.


"Make yourself comfortable," Clara whispered into my ear as she kissed my lobe and sent shivers up and down my spine, "We're going to take our time with you." As she spoke the last few words, Grace began easing me into position. First sitting at the edge of the bed before helping me to swing my legs up until I was lying prone, looking up at both of them from what felt like far below.


Clara had grabbed a pillow to support my head and I sank back into it as they knelt either side of me, taking a breast into each of their mouths before sucking until I was producing milk once again.


This time they took things further, hands sliding up both my thighs till they were resting against my soaking wet, aching cunt. I gasped as one slipped her fingers inside me whilst the other started to make small circles on my clit. The combined assault on me had me moaning under their touch and I could feel my milk coming out of me in chaotic, recurrent bursts.


"Oh fuck!" I moaned out loud, the power of speech briefly returning to me, "You girls really are spoiling me with all this attention..." I attempted to crane my head up to see what was happening but another wave of pleasure had me collapsing back into the bed in a heap.


"Oh, you're too sweet," Clara whispered, moving her mouth up to meet mine, planting a passionate kiss on my lips. I could taste my milk on her tongue and it turned me on even further. "But you know we're just getting started..." she continued as pushed her fingers into me even harder.


She moved back down my body and both of them detached from my nipples. I waited on the bed for what was to come without anything happening and my body began to shake with anticipation. These girls really knew how to tease me till I couldn't take it, I thought as I lay still and waiting.


Just when I thought I couldn't wait any longer, I felt a large shape pushing against my pussy, teasing the entrance without actually penetrating me. I inhaled deeply in expectation and prepared my body mentally for the gorgeous intrusion into my body which I ached for.


It didn't happen. Just as I was expecting a slow, delicious fuck, the shape waited patiently at my opening, occasionally trailing a path around my labia but never actually entering me.


Propping myself up on my elbows and peering over the huge fleshy dome of my pregnant tummy, I was greeted by the sight of a grinning Grace, her massive cock in her hand as she knelt at the edge of the bed in-between my thighs. Clara was on her knees next to her, playing with her pert breasts with an equally cruel smirk painted across her lips.


I wriggled my hips downward, pushing against the shape in an attempt to force it inside of me but her movements matched my own, pulling away when I pushed and pushing toward me whenever I moved away. I groaned a complaint in sheer frustration and I heard both girls giggling beneath me, amused at their complete denial of any kind of release or satisfaction from myself.


"Please..." I moaned pathetically, "please put it in me. I need cock in me, now." Admitting it out loud turned me on even more and I felt the large shape push slightly deeper inside of me, about an inch or two. I gasped sharply in response.


"How much do you need it?" Clara teased, her face near my own as Grace's cock remained at a stubbornly shallow depth inside of me.


"I need it so bad. Please...please fuck me..." I sighed, gyrating my hips around the head inside of me. Every inch of my skin was on fire, craving the sweet release I knew Grace's cock would bring but she continued to remain still.


"Well, since you asked so nicely..." Clara whispered and I felt Grace's cock begin to slip deeper inside of me, at the most teasingly slow tempo I'd ever experienced. I fought to catch my breath as pleasure overwhelmed me and I could feel milk running freely from my swollen breasts down my sides and onto the bed as Grace pushed even deeper.


"Did you see that?" I heard Grace cry excitedly, her voice sounding far away as I swam in a sea of sexual bliss which she was providing me.


"Yeah, she does that sometimes when she's super turned on. Sexy little pregnant thing," I heard Clara mumble in reply, "You must be doing a good job and giving her just what she needs..." As her sentence trailed off, Grace pushed even deeper and a low, primal howl left my body completely outside of my control.


My noises became even louder with every single centimeter which entered me, my pussy twitching and gripping the incessant penetration. By the time the entire thing was inside of me I was ready to explode from the build up alone. I knew Clara would be able to tell how close I was to coming, she could read my body like a book.


The instant Grace pulled herself partway out to begin fucking me, Clara's hand darted to my swollen clit, her expert fingers teasing pleasure out of me with an experienced touch. Their combined attention, coupled with the intense build up and breast milk sucking resulted in a powerful explosion inside of me as my climax went supernova.


I heard a scream leaving me but was unable to control its volume at all. Then my body started twitching and flailing around Grace's powerful, slow-moving length and I felt my pussy explode in a gush of liquid, The release felt as satisfying as finally relieving myself after a long shift with no toilet breaks but somehow bigger. More intense and much more powerful.


"Oh fuck! She's squirting and spraying milk!" I heard Grace cry before her hips started to move much quicker, fucking in and out of me at a faster pace.


"Mmm, that is a sexy sight. Let's not let it go to waste!" Clara replied, her body sliding up along my own and her mouth clamping over my entire areola, drinking directly from the geyser of milk I could feel coming out of me.


The fire inside of me continued to build and I found myself fighting for air as I felt milk flowing into Clara's mouth on one side and splashing all over my body on the other. My honey continued to pour out of my pussy, soaking the sheets beneath me and covering Grace's cock in my sticky liquid.


Grace never stopped or slowed her movements for a second, keeping to a perfect steady rhythm until I'd rode the crest of my wave and come back down from it. I was still twitching and gripping my insides around her length when I felt her swell inside of me without warning, signaling her own orgasm was imminent.


"Oh fuck! That was so hot I'm gonna..." she managed to gasp a warning before slamming her weight into me and emptying the contents of her heavy balls deep inside of me.


"That's it! Flood her pregnant pussy with your seed!" I heard Clara call out as I felt spurt after spurt hitting my cervix, each new jet triggering a miniature climax of my own as my body responded automatically, desperate to suck the stuff up into my already pregnant womb.


It felt like she was pumping the stuff into me for ages, my body limp under the constant, battering-ram movement of her hips. She gradually came to a slow stop and withdrew, her hands resting on my thighs as I purred with pure satisfaction.


"That was just what I needed, thank you." I sighed contentedly.


"We're not done yet," Clara whispered, her intention obvious, "Now it's my turn..." I felt her move down my body and her large cock was quickly resting against my pussy as I squirmed at how sensitive the area had become from Grace's fucking.


"Just take it slow, please." I pleaded.


"Of course, as slow as you like, lover." Clara replied, easing herself into me steadily. No teasing this time, just a deliciously slow penetration which felt blissful as I felt myself stretch around her impressive girth.


Grace appeared next to me, just to the side and reached down to kiss me, her tongue exploring my mouth just as Clara started to withdraw and push back into me.


"That was so fucking sexy!" Grace hissed in a loud whisper, "Thank you so much for letting me join you. It's an experience I don't think I'll ever forget! Your breasts making so much milk whilst your beautiful pregnant body was...mmm." she trailed off, her hands wandering from my nipples to my pregnant belly.


"It doesn't have to end after I've given birth, you know." I replied to her, looking deep into her eyes as Clara continued to fuck me slowly somewhere below us both.


"Really?" She blinked, unbelievingly. I looked down at Clara who returned my gaze with a smile before looking back at Grace.


"It doesn't have to end at all," Clara spoke confidently, "You're part of our little family now."


Grace smiled in a way I'd never seen her do before. She then leapt over to Clara, planting a kiss on her mouth as Clara's hips kept fucking in and out of me. I enjoyed watching their embrace, connected to them both through Clara's length and pushed back, signaling to her I wanted more.


A sly smile broke over Clara's face as she pulled away from Grace to concentrate on pleasuring me, her movements gathering speed and intensity. I fell back on to the bed and fully surrendered to both of them as Grace's hands began to wander all over my body once again, sending tiny shockwaves of pleasure as little electric tickles everywhere.


We stayed that way for a while, each of savoring our respective roles without wanting it to ever end. But, as I built to yet another slow burning climax, my noises and the tightening of my insides around Clara's length triggered her orgasm. It came without warning, just a low growl from somewhere at the back of her throat as she pushed deeper into me and emptied her balls inside me, joining Grace's seed from earlier till I was overflowing with the stuff.


My pussy made obscene squelching sounds as Clara continued fucking me. I squirmed and whimpered at just how much pleasure my body had experienced in one sitting till her movements came to a stop and we both panted with exertion in unison.


Grace's hands had been all over me the entire time, helping me come over and over again but she had remained silent, lost in her role worshiping my pregnant body. As I came round from my powerful climax I'd shared simultaneously with Clara I heard a voice quietly breaking the noise of our ragged breathing.


"I think I'm ready to go again..." she announced from somewhere beside me and I groaned greedily, the promise of still more fucking and yet more cum inside of me sounding like heaven.


My head swam as Clara pulled out of me and was quickly replaced by Grace. I winced slightly at how sore I was becoming but lay there and accepted her inside of me once again, relishing the stretching feeling around her girth along with the two fresh loads of cum inside of me being pushed around by her movements.


I felt so dirty and used yet, at the same time, so loved and cherished. These conflicting emotions rattled around my head as Grace built up speed and Clara lay down next to me, raining small kisses all over my face and neck.


I began building up to another climax, then another and another before losing track of all time and how many times each of them had been inside of me or switched places. I rode every crest of every wave to its peak and back down over and over again until we all collapsed, exhausted and satisfied.


Nestled between my lover and our friend I thought about the old phrase 'it takes a village to raise a child'. I let my hand rest on my sizable bump and wondered, is there any reason we couldn't all do this together? As a family?


The Big Day


I awoke sometime later, unsure of how long I'd been sleeping but definitely sure something was happening. A sharp pain starting low inside of me and pulling all the way to my spine had jarred me awake and was happening again in a sharp wave.


I sat up quickly, the pain causing me to bend over double. This movement woke Clara who was sleeping next to me to sit up too, her hand stroking my back and comforting me.


"What's up? Everything ok?"


"I think...I think I feel something." I gasped, half in fear, half in delight.


"Really? Is it time?" Clara asked, her eyes wide in disbelief. I nodded my reply and Clara leapt up from the bed, grabbing her clothes and mine as Grace somehow slept soundly.


"I can't believe this is really happening." I chirped, excited the big day had finally arrived. I pulled on my loose gym clothing over my huge bump and shook with a mixture of nerves and joy.


"Neither can I." Clara replied, "I also can't believe Grace is somehow sleeping through everything. Grace! Wake up, we're off to the hospital!" She shook the bed roughly. Grace looked up with bleary eyes and blinked herself awake.


"What? Hospital? Why? What's wrong?" She was still groggy but waking up fast as a tone of concern appeared in her voice.


"Nothing. Nothing's wrong," I answered calmly, "It's time. I'm gonna go give birth now." The joy was obvious in my words and Grace sat up, smiling warmly at the two of us.


"So it worked then? Sex really did bring about your labor?"


"I guess so..." Clara said, her words trailing away as she looked for the bag we'd prepared earlier in the month for today. She found it at the back of the wardrobe and pulled it out triumphantly. "Got it! Come on, let's go!" she yelped, grabbing my hand and yanking it with surprising strength.


"Can I come too?" Grace asked, her voice sounding small and unsure. Clara looked at me for approval and I smiled and nodded.


"Of course, sweetie. I have no idea what to expect so it'd make me feel much better if there was more than one friendly face greeting our baby.


Grace's eyes lit up at being included and she jumped out of bed, rushing to the couch in the other room to retrieve her clothes. As she did so, another contraction hit me from out of nowhere and Clara rushed to my side to support me.


As the feeling subsided I looked to her to thank her and noticed she seemed distracted. Following her gaze I saw she was focused entirely on Grace, naked and bending over not too far from us. I gave her a playful punch on the arm, bringing her attention back to me with a shocked expression.


"What? You might be giving birth today but Grace has one sweet ass I love looking at any chance I get!" she mocked me and Grace overheard us, giving her hips a playful wiggle before covering her cheeks with her panties and jeans.


"Hmm. I suppose you're not wrong." I agreed, taking in the shape of her firm, pert ass before she turned to face us.


"Thank you both," Grace said, approaching us and giving as a mock bow of appreciation, "But I think right now we have more pressing matters than how my ass looks in or out of my jeans!" We all shared a little giggle before another contraction forced me to gasp in pain and Clara helped me out of the flat and into her car. She took her place behind the wheel, throwing my overnight bag onto the passenger seat as Grace helped me into the backseat before joining me.


My contractions were beginning to speed up and I was worried we might not make it to the hospital on time when Grace suddenly posed a question out of nowhere.


"I wonder who's cock managed to work its magic on your womb?" she joked, her hand resting on my tummy in the backseat as Clara concentrated on driving.


"Really? That's what you're wondering right now? Do you still think me appreciating your ass earlier was losing focus of what's happening here right now?" Clara chided as she swerved the car onto main street. They continued to have a small, playful bickering session between them as I concentrated on my breathing.


It may have been only a small disagreement they were having but something about it felt reassuring. It felt and sounded like a family. Possibly the only family I needed right now in this moment. I decided to chime in and settle the debate.


"Oh, I don't know. I think both your cocks are pretty magical." I answered diplomatically, putting my hand over Grace's. "And both of you have been super good to me. And to Mollie. You're both amazing."


"Mollie?" Grace asked, not quite catching on to what I was referring to.


"That's her name." I looked downing, patting my baby bump which we were both holding. "You'll get to meet her soon." Grace smiled and kissed me lightly on the cheek as I held eye contact with Clara in the rear view mirror.


This was it. It was really happening. Our little family was going to have a little addition by the end of the day.


Epilogue: Mollie's First Birthday


It had been one full year. We'd made it. And we'd made it together.


Through all the fights, sleepless nights, colicky pains and difficulties breastfeeding, we'd done it. We were a family. An odd, three-sided family of one woman and two futas. Somehow we'd made it all work.


There was a touch of jealousy between us at the start once we'd realized there was something more than sexual between us all but, with patience and understanding, we'd come to live in harmony together.


There had been good, bad and strange times. Too many firsts to count. Too many new experiences, both sexual and non-sexual to list. Throughout it all, Grace had been amazing. Supporting me, Clara and baby Mollie with a never-wavering sense of love and companionship.


I sat in the spare room which we'd made into a nursery, painting the walls a beautiful shade of pastel yellow. Mollie was in my arms, sleeping soundly and occasionally making small cooing noises.


Clara sat next to me, her arms around me and stroking my back as I rocked side to side to soothe our baby.


"Can you believe it's been a whole year?" Clara asked, squeezing me a little harder to emphasize her point. I shook my head in reply and looked back down at Mollie's sleeping angelic face.


"Happy birthday!" Grace hissed in a mock loud whisper, entering the room and holding up a new onesie for Mollie, "I knew I just had to get it when I saw it in the store. It's so cute!" she hissed again and I smiled at her lovingly. I'd grown fond enough of Grace to openly tell her I love her without diminishing any of my feelings for Clara and, on the anniversary of everything we'd been through together, I thought I should let my feelings known.


"That's really sweet of you, Grace. Thank you." I looked back down at Mollie's sleeping face and continued. "Thanks for all your help this past year, Grace. We couldn't have done it without you." I smiled up at her and she came over toward me to give me a small kiss on my forehead before moving down and kissing Mollie on hers whilst she slept.


"Honestly, it's been my pleasure. I never knew I wanted a family till you guys came into my life. And now..." she paused for thought, looking from me to Clara to the baby. I could see tears forming in her eyes. "Now I couldn't imagine my life without you guys in it." I smiled at her, unable to move as I cradled Mollie.


"Hug her for me, Clara. You know if I move when this one's asleep she'll only wake up and want feeding again." Clara jumped up from where she was sitting next to me and threw her arms around Grace and planted a huge, enthusiastic kiss on her lips. I watched their embrace and smiled contentedly.


I wasn't sure how I'd imagined things turning out when Clara had first suggested she'd found a way to make me pregnant. Finding a magic potion online which might make her grow a cock but here we were. It had been a crazy, unbelievable story but it was my story.


And, like Grace, I couldn't imagine my life any differently.


THE END
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