

Super Futa

I got a call from the mayor and it sounded urgent. Then again, it’s always urgent. Mayor Janessa doesn’t call just to chat or see how I’m doing. I’m just a resource to her. She only calls when there’s trouble… talk about a toxic relationship. I placed my martini down and stood up. Stretching my arms wide as I looked over the calm water of the pool. I wasn’t in any hurry, though I suppose I should have been. After so many years of answering her calls however I just started deciding to go at my own pace, it’s not like she would call anybody else, there wasn’t anyone in the world that could replace me.

I shimmied out of my bathing suit and toweled myself dry before getting into my tight red leather suit. And when you have tits as big as these, it’s not always an easy task to fit into something this tight. But it sure did make my ass look good… not to mention how it made my futa cock look when I got hard. Unfortunately now wasn’t the time to enjoy the sight of my thick, curvy, and perfect futa body.

I secured the black mask over my eyes, the final touch of my outfit, it’s important to keep my identity hidden. Then crouching down low, I sprang into the air and took flight. There is nothing quite like the sense of freedom that comes with flying uninhibited by the need for any technological aid. I knew these powers were a gift and I felt blessed each and every day to have them. The only thing better than flying was fucking, now that’s what I call flying high.

I soared through the skies, darting towards the mayor’s house, traveling with great ease. It sure beats driving and getting stuck in city traffic for hours. I sure felt bad for normal citizens, not that I could really ever understand their plight. Perhaps they weren’t even aware of it themselves, having no other choice but to drive and live without these powers that made me so special.

I jiggled the knob, thinking I could let myself into the mayor’s home but it was locked. I mean, why would she lock it? She knew I’d be on my way, and the way she frantically raved about what an emergency this was you’d think she’d leave the door open for me. That is to say, she was practically begging me to break the door off its hinges and let myself in that way... And so I did.

“Alright, I’m here,” I said, entering into the foyer, the brass knob of her door crushed like a soda can in my grasp. The look on the maid’s face was one of horror and freight as she scurried off not saying a word.

“Do you have to destroy something every time you come over?” Asked Mayor Janessa, “Last week it was the window and…”

I sort of tuned her out at that point, she’s always hounding me, but without me, this city wouldn’t be half as safe as it is. Though admittedly without me home insurance would probably cost half as much as it did… but you know, these are the trade-offs.

On top of droning on and on about how inconsiderate I am, Janessa wore that low cut blouse of hers, the one that really shows of those fine tits, so it goes without saying my attention remained elsewhere.

“Mmhmm,” I nodded, licking my lips, drinking in the sight of those full breasts, “yep, mmhmm, won’t do it again…”

“Are you even listening to me?” Janessa stomped her high heel on the tile floor, which I guess she meant as a sort of scare tactic but coming from her it was more of a sexy cute than menacing.

“Nope, not a word,” I said, looking into her bright eyes. I couldn’t help it, Janessa was a sultry and seductive Latina who made my futa cock throb with desire.

Janessa let out a heavy sigh, her heels clicking all the way to her office as I followed behind. To everyone else in this city, Janessa had all the power. The mayor, the one in charge, the badass bitch who ran things… but to me, she was just another normal citizen who needed my protection, and Janessa… let’s just say she knew her place.

“Here’s the skinny,” said Janessa, moving towards her big, really impressive, leather chair. When I, being the petty heroine that I am, used my super-speed to beat her there and take the seat for myself.

“Fine, you sit there,” she ran her fingers through her voluminous dark raven’s hair, a bit frustrated with me, and remained standing in front of the mahogany desk.

“Alright alright… I’m done, I promise. Go on, give me the low down,” I said.

Janessa spun the map around on her desk to face me, pointing out three red circles, “There have been a series of arson attacks the last two weeks, as indicated by these markers,” said Janessa.

“Ah, I get it… red for fire, very interesting,” I stroked my chin in a display of faux wisdom.

“What? No, I just had a red pen and… you’re messing with me, again…”

“Sorry, can’t help it, go on.”

Janessa leaned over the desk, I think to draw a fourth circle, connecting it with the others, but obviously, as she leaned over I kept glancing down her blouse and lost my focus.

“As you can see these attacks are not random but connected. Whoever is behind this has been targeted children clothing stores and we think-”

“This one is next,” I said, jabbing my pointer next to the fourth circle.

“You’re pointing to a hardware store,” Janessa took hold of my finger and guided it about two inches to the left, “but yes, without a doubt Nancy’s Baby Clothing Emporium is next.”

“Poor Nancy,” I giggled, my cheeks turning a bit red.

“Yes, it is very unfort… wait why are you laughing?”

“You’re still holding my hand,” I said, smiling as I looked deeply into those seductive eyes of hers.

“Stop that,” demanded Janessa, tossing my hand away. “Is sex all you think about?”

“That and saving lives… pretty much sums me up,” I said, scooting her chair out from behind the desk, raising a single eyebrow.

“Oh my gosh,” Janessa brought her hand to her lips.

“What? What is it?” I asked.

“You know what,” said Janessa, getting redder by the second.

“Oh, you mean this,” I pointed to my futa boner, my cock twitching behind my tight jumpsuit. The sight of my cock rising and stiffening caused Janessa to feel all sorts of flustered. Though mayor, she was first and foremost a beautiful woman in her prime with hardly any time for relationships and love. And that was part of the reason she would invite me over to discuss these things when they could easily be done over the phone or so I believed. She wouldn’t admit to it out loud.

Janessa closed the door to her office, giving the two of us a bit of privacy. What a scandal it would be for her should one of the maids find out.

“I don’t know what it is about you but…” Janessa placed her palms on my thighs, leaning in as I remained seated, her lips just inches away from mine.

“It’s my futa charm,” I smirked, “women just can’t help themselves.”

“I suppose so,” Janessa licked her lips, one hand rubbing between my legs, feeling up my futa cock from over my tights.

Janessa nimbly unzipped my clothing, my hard futa cock jumping out and beckoning for a bit of play, for a touch. Janessa curled her fingers around my shaft, slowly stroking me.

“Just keep taking care of our city,” said Janessa, spit dangling over her lips and dripping down the tip of my futa cock, “And I’ll make sure to take care of this,” she sloshed her wet fingers over my sloppy cock, coating me in her saliva.

I placed a hand on top of her head, guiding her mouth down towards my throbbing cock. Janessa opened wide to receive me, sucking the tip as she forced her way down deeper.

“Fuck,” I moaned, my toes curling as her beautiful face bobbed up and down, Janessa drooling all over my cock. “That’s it,” I cried, “just the tip.” She rolled her nimble fingers around, the sight of her tits bouncing along to the rhythm of her movements had me swelling with cum, with the need to explode.

I undid a few more buttons on her blouse, her tits spilling out, her nipples stiff and aroused. I pinched and pulled on her tits, Janessa moaning softly as I stuffed my cock back into her wet mouth.

“Just a little more,” I bucked my hips, sliding my cock alongside her tongue.

“Give it to me,” bellowed Janessa, “spray your cum on these tits.”

“Fuck, with pleasure,” I held to the back of her head, my entire body tense. Janessa worked the tip with skill, my cock pointed directly at her tits.

“God, yes,” I shouted, cum spraying out of my cock and splashing onto her chest, dripping down between her cleavage.

Janessa sucked the cum leaking down my shaft off me, her tongue licking me clean as she swallowed it up.

“Fuck, sometimes I really hate being mayor… too much stress... sometimes a woman just wants to be a slut, you know?”

“Yeah, I know,” I said in agreement. When women happen to find out you're a futa they always turn into naughty sluts real fast. Something about it intrigues them, knowing you have a cock while also understanding what it means to be a woman perhaps.

“Why not find a boyfriend?” I asked, getting my clothes back on.

Janessa shook her head, “I want this… I want you…”

“You know that’s too dangerous,” I said, zipping my suit up, “besides I can’t just settle on

one woman.”

“Right…” said Janessa, looking a bit saddened by my words, but I spoke the truth.

I raised her lips to meet mine, giving her a kiss before parting, “anyway, I should get to work.” I went to open the window, accidentally tearing the frame out as I leaped outside and took to the skies.

“Can’t you just leave like a normal person,” Janessa shouted through the giant hole in her wall. I glanced back at her, smiling and waving my goodbye, not saying a word.

Now I just had to wait. Keep to the skies, keep hidden, and wait. When whoever it was attacking these stores strikes next, I would be there, ready for them. I kept watch over Nancy’s little store for hours. Watching as customers came and went, nothing suspicious, nothing out of the ordinary. It’s times like these that I’m reminded just how boring being a superhero is. It’s not always high-flying intensity and epic battle scenes. There’s a lot of waiting involved and I’m not a very patient person.

The sun began to set and night fell over the city. An air of quiet surrounded me on all sides. My something-is-definitely-up senses tingled. A shift in air pressure… something… sent me on edge. The smell of burning plastic burned my nostrils as grey clouds of smoke plumed from the building below.

“Finally,” I said to myself, “some action.” Though I suppose I shouldn’t be delighted by the fact that Nancy’s store was now engulfed in flames.

Since the store was already well on its way to burning to the ground there was no need for me to behave myself. I kicked the main entrance open, the door shattering as shards of glass rained down amongst the flames. The insurance will cover that…

“Alright, where are you,” I shouted, shielding my face from the flames and smoke. The sound of hacking and choking responded. “Damn it,’ I spat, spotting a woman holding a can of gasoline surrounded by the rising flames.

I took a deep breath in, and with a mighty superpower filled exhale, I blew the flames away much like a child would blow out their birthday candles. I swooped in and ripped the canister out of the woman’s hand, tossing it into the corner. A ball of flames erupted in a grand explosion as the canister ignited.

“Shit,” I took hold of the woman, launching straight up, smashing through the roof with my back, the building collapsing into a pile of rubble beneath us.

“You’re one stupid arson,” I said, holding the woman securely against my body as I flew the two of us to safety. “What good would it do if you died in the process.”

“I want to die,” shouted the woman, struggling against my hold, “now let me go, so I can die.”

“I’ll let you go, but you have to promise to keep calm and tell me what’s going on before you do anything drastic,” I said.

“Why?” She spat, trying to painfully dig her shoulder into my chest.

“Because I don’t want you to hurt yourself… I’ve faced villains before, I can see you aren’t a villain, you’re hurt.”

She took a deep breath in followed by a heavy exhale, “Alright, I’ll talk.”

“Calmly?”

“Yes calmly.”

I landed in the park, helping her take a seat on the bench. The light from the lamppost above shining down on us. It’s quiet in the park this late at night, almost peaceful.

“So tell me, why are you doing this?”

Because… because… I can’t get Pregnant!” She blurted out, burying her face in her hands.

I placed my palm gently on her back rubbing and patting away the worry, or at least trying to.

“So you decided to burn down Nancy’s? What does she have to do with you not getting pregnant?”

“Nothing… it’s just every time I walk by these stores I’m reminded of the child I’ll never have and it hurts.”

“Still…”

“I know, I know I shouldn’t act like this it’s not right but-”

“Not right? It’s totally insane!”

She looked at me, at first I thought she was going to punch me but then she started laughing… just laughing. Not a crazy villain laugh, but a normal laugh when someone realizes how silly they've been.

“My name’s Milly, by the way,” she offered me her hand.

“Nice to meet you, I’m-”

“I know who you are, everybody knows you.”

I scratched the top of my head, smiling a bit proudly, “I suppose you’re right about that.”

“I just want a baby, that’s all, just to get pregnant.”

I let my hand drop down to her thighs, squeezing her supple flesh, “Why can’t you? Is it your lady parts?”

“No way, I can get pregnant just fine… my husband is the one that’s broken and-”

“So then you can get pregnant,” I said excitedly, giving her a hug, my tits pressed against hers.

She nuzzled between my head and shoulder, “Didn’t you hear me? My husband-”

“You don’t need him to get pregnant, let someone else do it for you… hell, I can even do it for you. Right now if you want. My futa cum is so potent you’ll be pregnant in minutes.”

My words gave her pause. She took a moment, not saying anything, I suppose thinking over my proposition. Though I didn’t understand what there was to think about, she wanted a baby and I could give her one. It’s as simple as that.

“It’s not that simple,” she said as if reading my mind.

“Yes, it is… it’s really simple. I put my futa cock in you and that wet pussy of yours makes me cum and then you’re pregnant… it’s really simple.”

“You’re so naughty,” she laughed, her hand sliding up my thigh towards my futa cock. “But I couldn’t do that to my husband, it wouldn’t be right.”

“It looks like you’re already doing it,” I said, watching her nimble fingers play with my cock over my tights.

“Oh,” she removed her hand, placing it over her mouth, looking embarrassed.

“It’s up to you,” I said, taking hold of her wrist and placing her hand back over my futa cock, “but I’ll fill you if you want.”

“Hmm,” Milly hummed while caressing my cock, “Okay, let’s do it!”

“That’s the spirit,” I pulled her in and planted a big kiss on her sweet succulent red lips. Milly’s tongue quickly found its way into my mouth, darting around, licking me up, sucking my bottom lip into her mouth.

Milly unzipped my outfit from the front, my tits spilling out, my nipples stiff and aroused. Lily kissed down my neck and sucked on my nipples, taking each one into her wet mouth, her tongue flicking ever so nicely.

“Fuck, that’s good,” I moaned, smothering her within my massive cleavage. “You’re husband must love having you.”

Milly shook her face in between my breasts, “No,” she said coming up for air, “He hardly touches me anymore, he just can’t get over having useless cum.”

“I see,” I said, guiding her mouth back over my nipples, “well don’t you worry, my cum is the most potent around.

Milly removed my outfit the rest of the way, my futa cock jumping out and begging to be played with. Milly wrapped her nimble fingers around my thick shaft, stroking harder and harder.

“Easy,” I said, removing her hand, “you can’t jerk it like that when it’s dry.”

“Oh right, sorry. It’s been a while,” she said, a bit sheepishly.

“It’s alright, just let me feel those lips first,” I pressed down on the top of her head, guiding her towards the tip of my cock. Her little tongue licking and flicking the head, making it twitch and bounce. Spit drooled over her lips and coated my cock, her fingers squishing through the spit, getting me all sorts of sloppy as saliva bubbled around the base of my dick.

“Oh fuck, that’s so damn good,” I shivered, helping her force herself deeper down, helping her take the full length of my massive cock in her tiny drooling mouth.

“Yeah? My pussy will feel even better,” said Milly, wiping the spit and precum from her chin, my fluids dripping off her face. “Take me right here on this bench, like a dirty street slut. It’s been so long since I’ve been fucked. I mean really fucked, like a whore, like all women secretly desire.”

I growled between my clenched teeth, “now that’s what I’m talking about… I love naughty sluts.” Milly clutched the back of the bench, her tight ass pressed out for me, begging for me to come and take it. I lifted her little skirt up, tearing her thong to the side. I licked my palm and spit in my hand, sliding my sloppy fingers over her swelling clit.

“Oh god,” Milly’s entire body shook and jolted, spasming with delight.

I teased her clit with my cock, sliding it over her pussy, getting it nice and wet with her sweet honey juices.

“Please… please… put it in me, I need it so bad,” Milly cried out, her voice trailing in the dark silence of the park.

Taking hold of my throbbing cock, I pressed the tip into her ever so tight hole, stretching her open to take the fullness of this big futa dick.

Milly reached back, spreading her cheeks open, helping me hit it deeper, “right fucking there,” moaned Milly. Her knuckles turning white as she held to the bench. Milly’s entire body rocked back and forth as I thrust up inside of her, slipping through the mess and mix of fluids. I let the spit drip off my tongue and down my cock, giving her ass a nice spank, she did say she wanted to be fucked like a slut.

“Yes, spank me again… oh please,” Milly, bounced her ass off me, fucking me back as I pounded inside of her, that pussy tightening around my cock as the pleasure rolled through her. “So much better than my husband, give me that futa cock.”

I wrapped her long dark hair around my fist, tilting her head back, “tell me you want it, tell me you want this cum,” I whispered in her ear.

“I want it… I want all your cum, drain that futa cum inside this slut’s pussy, give me a baby.”

“Fucking right you do,” I slapped her tight ass, forcing my cock all the way in, securing her against me, one hand on her shoulder, the other squeezing that ass. Cum exploded from my cock, overflowing her tight cunt, spilling out between the two of us.

Milly laid herself out on the bench, tired and spent, her pussy used up by my hard futa cock. I held her face between my fingers, turning her mouth toward my cock.

“Open,” I said, dipping my cock in, her mouth sucking me up, sucking the cum that dripped down my shaft clean off.

Milly’s slender tummy swelled big, my potent futa cum already working its magic, impregnating her, giving her that child she wanted.

“Oh my gosh,” Milly placed her hand over her big belly, “that was fast.”

“That’s futa cum,” I said, kissing her messy lips.

“Thank you,” she whispered back.

“Just don’t go burning down any more buildings,” I said, stroking those beautiful locks of hair.

Milly shook her head, “no… of course… Besides, I’ll need to buy this one clothes,” she patted her belly.

“I should get going,” I said, zipping my outfit back on.

“Will I ever get to see you again?”

“If you want,” I gave her one last kiss, “I do get horny often.” I lurched into the sky, taking flight into the darkness of night.

“Wait,” Milly called out, “how will I find you?”

“Don’t worry, I’ll find you… it’s a small city when you’re super.”
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