

Shannon ran a hand over the leather wheel cover of her BMW, the sleek and black vehicle cutting through the green subdivision slowly. As she approached the tennis courts, she saw quite the sight. Several women all in their tennis attire, white skirts and pink buttoned up shirts were all wagging their butts in front of Shannon.

Well, that wasn’t entirely true. The women were not trying to seduce Shannon. They were going into deep knee squats, getting ready for the competition where they would test their skills against each other. Shannon had never messed around with any of the girls, but still, she was able to appreciate the value and beauty in many of them.

One of the women that stood out the most was a Persian goddess. With tan skin that was smooth like glass and a fit, toned body, the Persian woman looked as good as a model. Right now, she was twirling her racket around, facing off with her opponent on the other side of the net.

Shannon discovered that she was blocking traffic and she quietly pulled over in her BMW to get a better view of what was happening in front of her. This was too hot to pass up the chance to watch some of these hotties strutting their stuff on the court. There was a volley, and then her Persian cutie was running to knock it back, those tan and gorgeous legs looking very nice under the sun.

That was a point for the Persian. She pumped her first in the air, her brown hair falling around her cute face that needed almost no makeup. With those sexy, dark eyes, the Persian woman would make it so that any girl she played against would have issues with focusing.

There was the squeak of tennis shoes on the hard court and Shannon could not help but smile to herself. Here she was, like a stalker just watching this hot ass woman play in the tight and short tennis skirt of her choosing. In her mind, she snapped her fingers. Theresa. That was her name. She didn’t catch a last name last time they were all talking at the last neighborhood function.

Shannon could remember clearly, the last time she was speaking with Theresa, she was nervous. It was not like her to feel weird about talking to another woman, even one that was as beautiful and delicate as Theresa. Still, the looks this woman had made even Shannon think twice. Just talking to her gave her a thrill and made her wonder what it would be like to play with her not on the court but in the bed.

Shannon continued to observe the slick moves that the Persian player was using to put her opponent out of position before slamming the ball down for another quick point that left the competition confused and looking befuddled. Something else though seemed odd to Shannon. She had to look closely to make sure that she was seeing this right. Each time Theresa would jump up and slam the ball down for a serve, it seemed like there was something she was hiding under that skirt. There was something thick and big that it seemed this chick was hiding under her skirt!

That was odd. What could this tennis player be hiding under her skirt? Was that a can of tennis balls? Why would this lady want to stuff a can of balls right where her pussy would be? Very strange, but nothing could really take Shannon’s mind off those sweet legs, the nice bouncy boobs that kept shifting around as she played, and those sexual dark eyes.

The BMW moved on as Shannon continued down the road. She couldn’t stick around watching this cute girl play tennis all day. Shannon parked in her garage and opened up the door to her kitchen. She yawned and got a good stretch going. It was the weekend and it was time to relax.

She went up to her bedroom, pulling off her clothes and leaving them where they dropped. Digging through closet, she pulled out her thickest and biggest fake cock. Shannon licked her lips. It had been awhile since she played around with herself and that itch needed to be scratched.

As she laid back in her big bed, she ran the dildo up and down her slit, enjoying the way it felt all over her cunt and how big the head was. It would be so nice to enjoy the pleasures of being with a woman that still had all the advantages of a big cock. There were rumors around the subdivision that Therese was gay and enjoyed the company of women.

Shannon played up on the rumors of Theresa being a lesbian in her mind. She imagined what it would be like to show up at the tennis court when nobody else was there except for Theresa, doing her leg stretches to get ready for the big match.

Those tall, and slim legs would be spread wide as Theresa got limbered up. Even though this was just a fantasy in the mind of Shannon, her pulse started to get really fast as the toy rubbed over the opening to her pussy. She spread open her own lips, rubbing on her delicate flower with one hand and using a thick ass toy on just the first two inches of her box.

In her mind, Shannon was suave and cultured as she approached the stretching woman. “Looking for a singles match or doubles?”

Theresa smiled up at her while still stretching those fine legs. “How about we go for doubles? I could use a partner and it has been a while since I got to play with another woman.” The double meaning was easily understood. In her fantasy, Theresa turned around, showing off her butt and the backs of her smooth legs. With those perky cheeks peeking out from under the white skirt when she bent over, Theresa was surprised when she saw a thick dick hanging down in her own erotic mental movie.

Shannon had never considered getting with a woman that had a dick, but as she continued to plow herself with the thick toy going in and out of her pussy, she thought about how nice it would be to feel the nice definition of those hot legs leading up to a giant girl dick that could go deep, pleasure her pussy, and stretch her out completely.

Shannon felt her chest going up and down fast now. In the theater of her mind, she could see the bulge that she knew would be able to press deep into her and fill her up completely. Shannon let her right hand roam up to her chest to tweak on her nipples as she kept plunging away with her toy, pretending the thick, plastic dildo was the cock of the hot tennis player.

Her pussy clenched around the slippery toy, sliding in and out of her faster as her body started to get closer to the climax her body so desperately needed. Both thighs started to vibrate as she was brought closer to the finish line. Her whole chest was soaked in sweat while her face blushed red and she humped herself onto the thick toy.

Shannon licked her lips, thinking of the hot Persian woman bending her over the metal bench next to the courts and yanking down her pants to use her pussy like only a woman could. Shannon was so wrapped up in her fantasy, should could feel the heat coming off the dildo, almost like it was really a girl cock penetrating her fully.

Grabbing her sheets hard, she thrust her hips up toward the ceiling, the plastic toy going all the way into her to the point her fingernails brushed up against her soaked, pink lips. A gurgling sound started in her throat as her whole body started to shake. Shannon was so wrapped up in cumming hard on her own hand, that the thoughts of the lesbian tennis player plowing her with a giant girl cock was making her mind explode in ecstacy.

Electric currents of pleasure shot through her veins and she thrashed hard against her own mattress. She had never had a session with herself that was this hot before. The cute face of her Persian hottie was burned into her mind as she slowly came down from an orgasm so hot and erotic, her sheets were soaked and freezing with sweat now and her ass felt streaked with her own hot fluids.

Passing out under the pressure of her body undergoing such tremendous upheaval, Shannon drifted off to sleep, her mind still reeling with erotic feelings. In her dream, there was a knock on the door. Shannon tossed and turned in her bed. Why was it that nobody was getting the door in her dream?

She woke up with a start and realized that somebody was actually knocking on her door. Shannon lifted herself out of bed, stifling a yawn. She still needed more sleep. Working way too hard in the office and now it was catching up with her.

There was another knock on the door and she rushed down her own stairs. Who was it that was knocking so hard on her front door? She wasn’t expecting anybody at this time. Maybe it was some delivery guy that had the wrong house. Shannon flung up the front door and was greeted by her hot Persian neighbor.

Theresa held out some warm, chocolate chip cookies that she had on a blue plate, but almost dropped them when she saw the state that Shannon was in. After getting herself off, Shannon was still nude with sticky fluids from her pussy glistening on her inner thighs. With her hair looking wild and a sleepy look in her eye, it was obvious what Shannon had been doing.

Theresa took the opportunity to look up and down the nude body of her cute neighbor.

“Didn’t think you were one for running around in the buff honey. I have to admit, if I knew that you looked this good naked, I might have stopped by a lot sooner to check you out.”

If there had been any doubt that Theresa was playing for the other team, it was totally gone now. Shannon knew all those rumors of Theresa enjoying the company of women more were true now. Theresa licked her lips as she continued to ogle the fine body in front of her. If Shannon didn’t know better, she would say that the cutie woman was planning on ripping off her clothes right now and riding her thigh with a wet pussy for several minutes until she got off.

Despite her own fantasies, that never happened as the cookies were extended out again and Shannon took them with a gracious smile. “To what do I owe this honor Theresa?”

There was a sly grin on the face of her sexy neighbor as she sucked on the tip of her finger. “I was playing tennis with the girls and realized I never actually introduced myself to you. That was quite rude of me and I wanted to make up for it.”

It was true Shannon had moved into the subdivision earlier in the year and had been snubbed by almost everybody in the close knit community. People were busy with their husbands and their kids. Unless your kids were on the same sports team or you were going to the PTA meetings with other parents, it seemed that you were blocked out of a lot of things socially.

Now Theresa was trying to make up for the fact that she saw Shannon getting excluded. Perhaps this was the olive branch she was extending to show how much she cared. “Why don’t  you come in then Theresa? So nice that you would visit me.”

Theresa slipped in, looking left and right before moving in and shutting the door behind her. To the joy of Shannon, this dime piece had never changed out of her nice tennis outfit. It was great to see the package up close and not from far away on the tennis court. Those slim legs that were the color of caramel, an ass that was tight enough to bubble out perfectly and not drop even an inch. Definition was all over her athletic body. Her arms were sleek and would look great wrapped around Shannon.

It seemed that Theresa caught Shannon staring hard and pushed the cookies onto the table before confronting her.

“Listen honey. I saw you checking out my ass on the tennis court. Did you think that your BMW would just blend in with the trees over there?”

Shannon started to blush and feel self conscious.She had been discovered and now this beauty that was in her kitchen knew that she was interested. Shannon started to move nervously around her kitchen, checking out the contents of her fridge, even though she already knew that there was nothing in there that needed to be sorted.

“There is no need to be embarrassed by anything that you might be feeling. It is totally normal to desire another woman. Think back to the ancient Greeks. The poet Sappho was born on the island of Lesbos and spoke with so much love for women, that we derive the word lesbian from the island.”

Shannon grinned. This woman was not only intelligent but beautiful. A deadly combination. She was telling her about far away places and ancient Greek poets now. What else did this woman know? What other secrets were locked away in that pretty little head?

“Care to tell me how you know all this information?”

Theresa looked smug as she grabbed a glass from the wooden cabinets and looked through the contents of the fridge without asking. “Well, when you have strange feelings growing up, you think you are different. You feel like you are the only one in the world with these odd feelings. I spend a lot of time in the library, trying to get away from the other people in my school. I had always felt so strange and out of sorts when I figured out that I liked women, until I looked up the history of being a lesbian. It goes so far back in history, that it has been around forever.”

A wine bottle was tipped over as Theresa started to pour a big glass of red wine for herself and then grabbed a tall glass for Shannon. “Here. It seems that you have decided to not be a good host because I am getting forced to pour my own drinks here. Drink up.”

This woman was so different from anybody she had ever encountered before. To walk right into the house of another person and start pouring yourself a drink while criticizing the owner of the home was rude, but in a weird way, it turned Shannon on. This girl was very take charge and it was a breath of fresh air.

Shannon sipped at her own wine poured by this stunning woman and ran her tongue over her teeth, hoping that she would still look one hundred percent even after sipping red wine. Theresa just smirked, that smug and funny expression never leaving her.

“I know a lot of things around this neighborhood Shannon. Things that would blow your mind.”

“Well you have to share now.”

“The Jones family down in the last cul de sac? He cheats on her every day. Every day! Can you believe that? The dog can not keep it in his pants even on a Saturday when he should be relaxing with his kids on a boat or languishing on a boring beach for middle class families. Honestly, not sure how he can live with himself.”

Shannon nodded, pouring herself another tall glass of red wine. It was pretty shocking that the neighbor was running around on his wife, but not really surprising. After all, men were known to have a really high libido and needed a place to bury their bone when their wife was not cooperating.

“The worst part is the person he is cheating with though.”

“What do you mean? Is it somebody that we know?”

“Try the captain of the tennis team. Judy and Van Jones were seen together at the subdivision Christmas party and seemed a little too close together. People were talking, but they didn’t know even the half of what those two get into. I spotted them fucking hard in the subdivision pool, Van Jones almost drowning that bitch he was so wrapped up in feeling his dick sticking into her.”

Shannon swallowed her wine, both eyes popping out. She had no idea that this swim and tennis subdivision had so many crazy things going on. Van Jones had always seemed so respectable to her and a nice family man.

“Not only that, after the Halloween party, Judy was dressed up like a slutty cat. She made sure that Van Jones got a good look at her pussy and I am not talking about the costume. I could hear them howling and fucking each other like she was heat. Dreadful to experience I can assure you.”

“You seem to know a lot about what goes on around here. Why is that?”

A sly smile began to spread over the face of Theresa as she unbuttoned all of the buttons at the top of her tennis shirt to reveal a big amount of cleavage. “Well you see, when you have a big secret like I do, you just sort of get this second sense about things. You start to read people better. I have been reading people my whole life, trying to tell if they knew what secret I had.”

Now this was intriguing. Shannon never thought that this cute Persian princess that lived by herself and was always dressed so nice had any sort of secrets that she was covering up. Could it be that Shannon was just a bad judge of people?

“Not only did I feel out of place because I liked girls when I was younger, I also felt weird knowing that I had something other girls don’t.”

Shannon moved her eyes down to the bulge that was sticking up out of the front of the tennis skirt now. Theresa had a full on erection going and it was ready to do some fucking. This simply could not be though. How could a woman have a giant cock? That wasn’t possible!

As if she could see the disbelief in the eyes of Shannon, Theresa slowly pulled up the front of her white skirt, revealing something so big and thick, it didn’t even look real. Her girl cock was tan and had a pulse to it, like it was beating and ready to deliver a huge load. Small, peach colored veins were sticking up in places, showing how full of blood and engorged with lust this cock was.

Shannon swallowed hard. She never thought a girl could be equipped in this way. It was crazy to see and Shannon had no idea how the heck she would fit something so big in her pussy. Gulp! Theresa saw the surprise on the face of her neighbor and laughed, brushing her hair out of her face and waved her big dick at the now tentative beauty in front of her.

“Don’t be scared of it hun. You can touch. You can stroke it. Feel free to do whatever you want with this bad boy. I know that it will feel really good if you let me use it on you.”

Biting her lip, Shannon walked over slowly, reaching out her hand and pulling up the skirt of the woman that she had always just assumed was a regular girl. This was very different. Still though, it might be fun to mess around with a sexy 10 that also was equipped so well. Shannon let her fingers brush over where the crotch hair would be if Theresa had not shaved the night before. It was totally clean shaven down there now and free of hair which made the giant girl dick seem even bigger to the eye.

Letting her hand play around in the crotch area, Shannon looked up into the eyes of Theresa. “You sure I can touch it? This is my first time ever being with...well, you know. I have never done this before.”

Theresa laughed and grabbed Shannon by the hand, guiding it down to her crotch. “Go ahead. Squeeze that long snake. Get a good feel for it. I think once you stroke it a little bit, the cock will really wake up.”

The idea that this thing could get even bigger was shocking, but Shannon let Theresa guide her hand over to the thick dick. She wrapped her fist around it and Theresa started to jack herself off using Shannon’s small hand. The futa let out a loud groan, shaking with pleasure and rubbing herself against the soft palm of sweet Shannon.

Both nipples were hard and sticking out as Theresa felt her big girl cock getting jacked off slowly. Fluid started to crown on the tip, making the giant appendage sparkle and take on an almost magical quality. Shannon was fascinated by this thing that was in her hand. It was so massive, it might split her open if she took it in one of her tight holes. She could still stroke it though.

The faster Shannon slid her hand over the dick, the more fluid would spurt out and glisten with wet appeal. It was obvious the lesbian futa was going crazy with lust and wanted more than just a hand sliding over her shaft. Things down there were getting more hard and stiff, growing and shifting. Shannon felt like she was stroking over a steel shaft now the futa cock was so full of lust.

“I know this might be new for you, but don’t be scared honey. A futa is something to celebrate. We are very rare and very special. Just think about how nice it would be to spend a night with a woman that can still fuck you like a man would. I guarantee that I can eat your pussy out better than any guy.”

As if to prove her point, Theresa pushed Shannon against her own fridge, grabbing Shannon’s panties with one hand and stripping them off with one pull so that they were down around her ankles now. Theresa grabbed both thighs and pushed them apart, as far as the panties still around her ankles would allow and dived right in, sucking on her clit and licking at both her puffy outer pussy lips and her inner pink lips.

Shannon had to support herself with her own fridge to stay standing. She jerked and thrashed her head back and forth, her eyes spinning as the futa ate out her pussy with more intensity and lust than any man every accomplished. It was like this woman knew exactly the right buttons to press and exactly where to lick or stroke her. The feeling was incredible.

Shannon looked down and locked eyes with Theresa as the futa continued to suck on her clit like she was trying to get that last part of the milkshake up with a straw. She could tell by the grin on the face of Theresa, this lesbian was loving every moment of the muff diving. Shannon spread out her thighs even wider, to give more access to the hottie that was eating her out so well.

Theresa let her tongue hang out. Holy shit. While she was special for having a giant cock, her super long tongue must have been another anomaly. The thing was like a fucking pink snake and then -

“Oh shit. Oh shit. Oh shit.” Theresa was sticking that long ass tongue right into her pussy, snaking it around and licking the inside of her cunt. The feeling was enough to almost bring Shannon to the floor as she kept standing on shaking legs. Amazing feelings of both love and lust poured through her as the futa continued to tongue fuck her box with that amazing and long tongue.

Theresa knew exactly what she was doing and was smiling the whole time while still maintaining contact and shoving her tongue as deep into the snatch as possible. The connection was super intense and Shannon knew that she would never be satisfied with just a man again. She had to feel the love of a futa, a woman that could satisfy her need for cock and still knew exactly how to turn her on.

Standing up, Theresa laughed and Shannon looked at her with eyes that said to never stop sucking on her pussy. Reaching behind Shannon, Theresa opened the door to the freezer, grabbing a couple of ice cubes and giving Shannon a wink. “What are those -”

Her thought was cut off as Theresa began to run the ice cold slivers up and down both of her breasts. Shannon shivered, almost tumbling down to the floor of her own kitchen. Just when she felt like she could not take anymore of the cold, Theresa replaced the ice cubes with her tongue and soft lips. The change in feeling was immediate and Shannon sucked in air through her teeth, the pleasure so exquisite, it hurt her inside. Would she ever feel something so intense like this again?

Theresa continued to work on her breasts and she let the ice cube trail down her stomach. Shannon wasn’t even aware of the cold until it hit her clit and she jumped. “Shhh. Just relax and enjoy what I am going to do to you.”

Flipping her around, Shannon was now facing her own fridge and fingers and warm hands swarmed all over her tits and succulent ass. “Stick that ass out a bit for me,” whispered a voice in her ear.

Shannon complied and gave a pouty look as she stuck her butt out, wagging it back and forth at the amazing futa behind her. For her impudence, she got a hard slap right on her cheek. Her ass was tight, it barely moved, which made Theresa pull back her hand and slap it even harder. “You wanton little slut. You like this. I can tell you like being bad.”

Theresa made Shannon face the fridge and then started to rub the giant girl dick up and down her slit. Shannon poked out her bootie even more to make for an easy target and then gasped when she got what she wanted. A huge cock pushed into her, just a couple of inches, but enough to make her feel her insides spreading apart to accommodate this huge size.

Before Theresa could even begin thrusting into her new lover, Shannon began to shove her rump backwards, her tight pussy swallowing up a few more inches. She yelped in slight pain, the futa cock so large that it felt like it might not fit all the way into her body. Hands massaged her shoulders and she relaxed, allowing several more inches to flow up into her cunt.

Shannon looked backwards and saw that there was still half of the shaft left. She took a deep breath and rammed her ass backwards again, swallowing up three more inches of length. Her body was shaking with the effort it took to absorb so much girl dick. Theresa was enjoying the performance and continued to kiss her neck and grab and her tits.

“You are doing so good baby. I have never seen a slut take my futa dick like this before. Go ahead and put it all in you. I know you can do it.”

With supreme effort, Shannon jammed her body back onto the futa dick, taking the whole thing and causing her legs to shake with the strain. It was fully in her now, poking up into her tightest core. Theresa smirked, grabbing her lover by the shoulders and biting her earlobe.

“Now that is over, brace yourself.” Theresa pulled back with her hips, rammed forward and began to run her girl dick in and out of the soft pussy that was wrapped around her appendage. Theresa was slamming in and out of the sweet pussy like she was banging the corner whore. She held nothing back, shooting her hips out and watching with glee as her giant girl dick impaled the soft, pink insides of her neighbor.

“If you want to come, you have to tell me.”

“Please let me come Theresa.”

A hand reached around her waist and began stroke to play with her clit as the pounding from behind continued. Shannon had the side of her face pressed against the smooth surface of the fridge and felt the dick continue to slam into her, making her ass cheeks quiver in appreciation. Between the hand on her clit and the dick getting her good, she started to feel dizzy as her orgasm overwhelmed her.

Stars blossomed into view and for a moment, she could no longer breathe. Her mind was taken over by pure pleasure as she blackout momentarily from the huge sweeping feeling flowing through her clit and her thighs. At that moment, Theresa began to give her a huge futa creampie, spraying down her inner pussy with hot cream that spurted out all over their legs and started to slide down to the floor like icing from a cake.

“Take that fucking cum bitch. Yeah. Tell me you like my cum inside of you.”

“Thank you. Give your bitch more cum please.”

There wasn’t much more girl semen that she could take though. A lot of it was spilling out onto the floor now as it overflowed. Theresa smiled and spun Shannon around, giving her a hard kiss on the mouth.

“How did you like your first futa experience?”

“I don’t think I can ever go back now. That was insane. The lovemaking was on another level.”

“Well, my futa dick is not my only secret. Pour another glass of red wine and I have something else to tell you.”

The End?
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