

Super Futa And The Shrink Ray

I got a call over the emergency line, only mayor Janessa had access to this phone line. It was how she contacted me whenever trouble was about to go down… or in this case, had already gone down.

“I need you to get over here, quick,” squeaked the mayor.

“Why do you sound so far away?” I asked, her voice tiny and barely audible, I had to strain myself to make out the words.

“I’ll explain everything, just get over here, now. And I left the door unlocked, so please no damages this time,” she shouted, or at least I think she was shouting, to be honest, it was kind of hard to tell.

I hung up the phone and grabbed my sweet red superhero tights and mask. I got dressed in a flash, zipping my outfit on over my futa cock and big voluptuous tits, and dashed out the door launching into the air and taking flight, heading toward Janessa’s. I didn’t mind flying to the mayor to see what was up. Usually visiting the sexy Janessa meant two things. The first, I was moments away from saving the day. Second and more importantly, it meant there was a good chance Janessa was going to spread those slender tanned legs of hers wide for me. And Janessa’s been really wanting it lately. It’s gotten to the point that every time I hear the emergency line ring, just as I’m about to spring into action, my futa cock springs into action first growing stiff and hard, knowing what awaits.

I entered into Janessa’s home, heading towards her office. It was quiet, really quiet… usually, the maid would at the very least greet me or shake her head disapprovingly, all depending on whether or not the door was locked and I had to force my way in.

“Where the hell are you?” I asked, looking around her empty office, “you made it sound so important and now you’re hiding from me.”

“I’m not hiding,” squeaked a tiny voice much like a cartoon mouses.

“Janessa?” I pulled her chair out from behind her desk, stunned and surprised. She was no bigger than a toy, barely four inches off the ground. I plucked the mayor off the chair, holding her blouse between my thumb and forefinger. “You’re so little. What happened?”

“Can’t you see? I was shrunk,” Janessa flailed her delicate little arms wildly.

“Yes I can see that, but how?”

“I don’t know exactly, I didn’t see who did it, but whoever they are, they’re clearly dangerous.”

“Not too dangerous if all they did was make you tiny, it’s not like they shot you or anything.”

Janessa let out an exasperated sigh, apparently, something I said frustrated her. I placed her down on top of the desk as she began to get a bit to riled up with all her frenzied flailing. Which under normal circumstances I enjoy quite a bit, mostly because when she starts waving her arms around like that at me her tits bounce around and I get to watch and hope they might end up popping out of her blouse. However now she had little tits that I could hardly see… she had a little everything in fact.

“It’s worse than being shot,” said Janessa her tiny heels clicking against the wood of her desk. “Don’t you get it, I can’t do my mayoral work while this small, so I might as well be dead… the city will fall into chaos without me and-”

“Well actually, I’d like to think I help keep the city from-”

“Like I was saying,” Janessa cut me off, even while so tiny she could still be rather intimidating. “Worse yet, technically no crime was committed, even if we do catch whoever is behind this, there’s no law saying you can’t shrink people, why would there be!”

That really was quite the predicament, whoever was behind this attack certainly thought this through, knew how to keep themselves from ever taking any real risk. Finding this person may prove rather difficult.

“Well can’t you just sign a paper and outlaw shrinking people?” I asked, feeling quite proud of my cleverness.

“Oh yeah, just sign a paper why didn’t I- Because I’m three inches tall and can’t hold a pen!” Janessa’s face burned red with frustration and anger. I hated to see her like that. I didn’t mind seeing her get red in the face when the reason was taking more of my futa cock than she can handle, but not when she’s angry… I don’t like it when she gets angry.

“Alright sorry, just trying to help,” I said, placing my pointer finger between her shoulder blades doing my best to give her a massage and ease her tension. In my world view, the best remedy for tension are orgasms, but I didn’t quite know how to give her one just yet, not when she’s this small.

“If you want to help,” Janessa took pause to calm herself, the frustration flushing away, “figure out how to unshrink me.”

I paced around her office, contemplating to myself any sort of solution to this problem. Which was not easy to do. Usually, I just use my superpowers to solve all my problems. If a door is locked, just use super strength to smash it down. If there’s too much traffic just leap into the air and fly over it. If a woman is burning down clothing stores because she can’t get pregnant then just use my super futa cum to fill and impregnate her.

“That’s it,” I said, excitedly bouncing up and down, my big tits bouncing along with me, “I figured it out.”

“What? Tell me?” Begged Janessa, looking up from the top of her desk, so small and helpless.

“My futa cum!” I said, lifting Janessa up in the palm of my head, holding her up to my lips.

“How- how is that supposed to help?”

“I’ll spray my load all over you and my super-powered cum will change you back,” I said, grinning as if the answer was obvious.

“You just want to cum on me, you don’t think it will really help,” said Janessa doubting my powers.

“Well yes, I do want to cum on you, but it also might be the only way to change you back. Besides, are you telling me you don’t want me to cover your tiny body in cum?”

“I- I- I wasn’t even thinking about that,” stammered Janessa.

“Well think about it, when are you going to ever have the chance to be this small again, to shower in cum… really shower in it.”

“Alright,” Janessa ripped her blouse open her tits so little, yet spilling out for me, “do it.” Janessa disrobed, removing every article of clothing from her sexy little body.

“That’s more like it,” I said, bringing her to my lips, sticking my tongue out and licking her entire body from head to toe. Janessa dripped with my saliva, her whole body glistening in spit; tits, ass, all of it.

Using my tongue I spread her legs open for me, sitting her down on the tip of my tongue as I flicked and licked between her legs, lapping up her entire pussy in one go, soaking her. Janessa grinded her pussy against my tongue, her itty bitty clit swelling with pleasure as she moaned, tossing her head back, her strands of dark hair cascading down her shoulders.

“Yes, my god that’s amazing,” squeaked Janessa, riding my tongue, her legs dangling over the edge.

“Shlee I knewd you liksh it,” I said, speaking with a mouth full of Janessa.

I unzipped my outfit, letting my big tits out, my futa cock throbbing and no longer imprisoned by clothing. I reclined myself back into Janessa’s large leather chair. After letting the little mayor ride my tongue to orgasmic pleasure I plucked her off and dropped her down onto my pillowy tits. Janessa held on using her entire body, her tiny tongue licking my stiff nipples, suckling like a babe.

“Oh god, oh- that tickles,” I laughed, squirming in the chair, holding on long enough for her to enjoy the taste of my breasts.

Janessa let go of my tits, her soaked body sliding down my tummy leaving a trail of spit behind, sinking between my thighs and just over my futa cock. Janessa wrapped her entire body around my large cock, which to her must have been massive, like hugging a tree. As my cock twitched and jumped, Janessa held on for dear life, squirming up and down and using her arms and legs to jerk me off. Her tits pressed against my shaft, her tongue doing its best to lick me up.

“Fuck, that’s too good,” I moaned, wrapping my fingers around Janessa and my cock, stroking up and down. Precum dripped from my tip, covering Janessa, making her slick and slippery, making it feel that much better to rub her body along the length of my pulsating shaft. I tensed my entire body, stroking myself faster, Janessa’s slutty little body bringing me right on edge.

“God, I’m gonna cum, it’s too- it’s too good,” I moaned.

“Do it,” begged Janessa, hugging my cock and squeezing, “bath me in your potent futa cum.”

I dropped Janessa down on top of her desk, lifting a leg up and placing it next to her, my cock pointed right at her. I spat into my palm and gripped my slippery wet cock, stroking faster and faster, clenching my teeth. Cum spurted out of my futa cock, firing down on Janessa. Streams of cum splattered upon her entire body, covering all of her in sticky white futa loads.

“Fuck yes, make me your cum slut,” moaned Janessa, rubbing between her legs, forcing another orgasm to roll throughout her body. Watching her toss and turn in delight gave me the lust needed to fire off another load, knocking her off her feet and back down on the desk.

“Oh yes,” cum bubbled out of Janessa's mouth, dripping down all over.

The effects of my potent cum worked its magic, just as I had assumed it would… of course, why else would I offer to cum on the mayor? Janessa twitched and spasmed, rolling around on the desk as she grew larger and larger, returning to her full size.

“As much fun as a little Janessa is, I sure do miss these big tits,” I said, cupping her immaculate breasts, sucking on her stiff nipples.

“Mmhmm,” Janessa moaned in agreement, her hair and body still sticky with cum.

“Oh fuck!” Shouted Janessa, pushing me off her tits and jumping to her feet.

“What is it? Too sensitive?”

“No, I forgot… the maid… she was shrunk too. We’ve got to find her,” said Janessa, taking my hand.

The two of us searched throughout the house completely naked, shouting for the maid. Hopefully, the sight of two naked sexy giants shouting for her didn’t cause any fright.

“Ashley! There you are,” Janessa lifted the maid off the kitchen counter and into her hand, “what have you been up to?”

“I was searching for food, I figured even though you were tiny you still needed to eat,” said Ashley.

“Always the maid… remind me to give you a raise,” said Janessa, “but first we got to change you back.”

“Finally, how did you-” Ashley stopped speaking the moment she caught me grinning, my hard cock twitching with desire. “Oh, you got to be kidding me,” said Ashley.

“Sorry,” I shrugged, “It’s the only way.”

“This is the one time I give you permission to make a mess,” said the maid.

It wasn’t that Ashley hated me or anything, it’s just I happened to make her job harder than it needed to be. Whether it’s shattering Janessa’s windows or breaking through the walls, Ashley always ended up on clean up duty.

“It is a nice cock,” said Ashley licking her lips, soaking in the sight of my cock.

“Thank you,” I said, stroking myself over her little body, just dying to splatter my load on that naughty maid’s uniform of hers.

I moaned and grunted, jerking harder and harder and…

“What’s the matter?” Asked Janessa, coming up behind me, her tits pressed against my back, her hand reaching around and grabbing my cock.

“It won’t come out… I really drained myself spilling my loads on you,” I said.

“Well, then let me help you get the rest out,” Janessa got down on her knees, wrapping her warm mouth around my futa cock. Her head bobbed back and forth, slurping up my shaft, spit bubbling out of her mouth and down my cock.

“Fuck, that looks so good,” squeaked the maid, lifting her dress and pulling her panties to the side, using her little fingers to please her little clit.

Janessa continued to suck me up, getting my cock all slippery wet. Still the cum wouldn’t well… come.

“I need that pussy,” I said, forcing her mouth deeper down my cock.

Janessa pulled back, wiping the spit off her face, “then come and get it.”

I brought Janessa down on all fours, lifting her ass up, getting behind her, and teasing that tight hole open for my throbbing cock. I slipped my sloppy spit covered futa cock into her tight pussy, gripping her thick thighs and pulling her back, pounding my cock up inside of her. Janessa’s body bounced off my thighs, her tits and ass all shaking as I took that tight hole for my pleasure.

“Oh fuck, Janessa you look so tasty when you’re getting fucked,” Ashley trembled from her own touch, her little doll body spasming in delightful orgasmic wonder. “Work that fucking ass.”

Janessa fucked me back, bouncing her thick booty against my pelvis, my futa cock throbbing more and more, her sweet pussy working overtime to milk the very last drop of cum out of me.

“Fuck yeah, pound this slutty pussy,” screamed Janessa, reaching back and spreading her cheeks, allowing me to sink my cock in ever deeper into that warm wet pussy.

I spanked Janessa’s juicy ass, growling like an animal only after one thing, a cum spraying orgasm.

Forcing those perfects hips to work their magic, my fingers digging into her supple flesh, “More, give me more,” moaned Janessa, flipping the hair out of her face.

“Oh fucking god I’m gonna cum,” I pulled my cock out of her pussy, her honey juices dripping down those soft thighs. Holding the cum in, I picked Ashley up off the counter and dropped her onto Janessa’s ass. I pressed my cock into Ashley’s little chest, cum erupting out of my tip and washing over her like a tsunami of sticky white.

“It’s so much,” Ashley swam through a pool of cum, slipping and sliding trying to keep her footing.

Ashley slid through a slip and slide made of cum, gliding off Janessa’s ass and onto the tile. Her little body shook and shivered, her tiny form fluctuating as her size slowly increased until the maid returned to normal, her maids outfit dripping in my cum.

“Thank you,” said Ashley, throwing her arms around my body, embracing me, my tits sticking to her messy uniform. Ashley slid her nimble fingers down my chest, thanking me all the while, her fingers fondling my tits as she got down on her knees.

“Being tiny is awful,” she said, her tongue licking the drops of cum off my cock.

“Fuck, so sensitive,” I exhaled, clutching her curly hair between my fingers.

“Please let me,” begged Ashley, “I want to thank you properly,” she licked her lips and dove after my hard cock, swallowing me up. Her hand jerking and twisting the lubed up shaft, my cock dripping with spit, cum, and pussy juice, Ashley sucking all of it off.

There was nothing my potent super futa cum couldn’t do. There was no woman alive that couldn’t benefit from taking my sticky loads. It was this super cum of mine that would one day save this city once and for all.

“See, nothing to worry about,” I said, rather proud of myself, “Once again I saved the day.”

“Yes yes, you did well,” said Janessa, grabbing herself a glass of water and chugging it down. “But you didn’t save the day yet.”

“What do you mean? We all orgasmed and you’re not tiny anymore that sounds like a win to me.”

“Mmhmm, and it was amazing, but the shrinker is still out there… still on the loose. The city won’t be safe until she is apprehended.”

“Oh right, I forgot about that,” I said, “but hey, now you can sign that no shrinking people law. So we’re one step closer.”

“But we have no leads,” said Janessa.

“Leave that to me,” I said, taking a glass of water from the maid, “the strippers at Honey Bunz always have their ear to the streets. If anyone has heard anything about a mad shrinker on the loose it’s the girls at Honey Bunz.”

“You just want to see strippers,” said Janessa, “all you think about is sex,” she gave my tight ass a pinch.

“What? You think I just want to go to the club for a lapdance and maybe a little private show and… this is strictly business. We might actually have a real villain on our hands for once, I’m excited to get to the bottom of this crime.”

“I think you’re just excited to get at some stripper bottoms,” Janessa squeezed my ass.

“Okay okay, maybe just a little,” I admitted.

“Just don’t forget to come back and see me,” said Janessa.

“I could never, keeping you satisfied keeps the city running smoothly. The last time you went without my futa cock the housing market crashed.”

“I don’t think those two events were related in any way.”

“Of course they were, don’t be foolish, my cum is that powerful, without it the world collapses.”

It always saddened me a bit to leave Janessa behind, but it was too dangerous for me to take her with me. I know how much she loved me, but I could never love her in the same way. I just wish she wasn’t so busy and could find a man for herself or something. Every time I leave her house to save the city I can see the loneliness sparkle in her lovely eyes. But we both had a job to do and without us, there would be no one else to do it. It’s unfortunate but it’s just the way of it.
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