

Thanksgiving Gift

A Futa on Female Ganging Story

Leandra Camilli


Thanksgiving Gift Copyright © 2020 by Leandra Camilli. All Rights Reserved.


All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a review. 


Cover designed by Leandra Camilli 


This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental. 


Teaser

Opening her legs wide, Rain obeyed me. Her eyes locked with those of her dear friend, and I could sense that they were speaking something through them. Acceptance? Reassurance? I could only guess. I wasn’t their friend. I was their Master here, and all they could do was to continue following my rules to the letter.

Melissa stuck her tongue out and approached her friend’s exposed pussy. There was one lick, and then another, and another and another. Her pace was slow, but then she sped up, making Rain moan and groan.

I bent down and whispered, “Remember not to climax before the right time.”

“It’s too difficult to do that, Mistress.”


CONTENTS

Teaser

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3

Free Story

More from Me

About the Author


Chapter 1

Opening the door, I couldn’t help but be bathed by the environment of the nightclub, the loud music, the chatting people, the dancing legs and everything else my mind could focus on for a moment before something else caught my attention.

I checked the band on my wrist, and a smile appeared on my face.

This was going to work. I knew it was going to. I’d invited Melissa and Rain to come here, and I knew they couldn’t wait to find out if they could make their dreams come true. I’d promised them so.

I’d promised them they could finally have the woman of their dreams. I was packing something they wouldn’t be able to take their eyes off, and I was sure they were going to get on their knees and beg for more.

I sat on one of the couches, sipping from a glass of wine. Some people threw some glances in my direction. They wished to know if I was available, but my wristband was more than clear in that regard.

I wasn’t taken, but I had come here for other people – other women, to be more precise.

Glancing to the side, my heart skipped a beat. They’d finally come.

Melissa looked stunning, her legs a pair of dreams. Her long hair fell so gracefully to her buttocks, and her lips looked full and so red. Her face was smooth, and even from a distance like this I could already feel their softness as well.

Rain was a bit different, wilder. She had spiky, short hair, and gothic makeup on her face. It was light, but it was there. She wore a leather jacket that showed half of her torso, also almost showing some of her boobs. And my hands were already imploring for me to touch them.

Soon, my dear. Soon that was going to happen.

Waving my hand, I made them follow me. We battled through some of the crowd and eventually stopped in front of a bouncer. He was standing by a door and his eyes were inquisitive.

“What is it?” He asked.

“I booked this room for us three.”

“You got some proof of that, miss?”

“Of course,” I responded before showing him my wristband.

In truth, said item was for that purpose and another. I’d come here as a woman with a certain purpose, and I didn’t want anyone else hitting on me. I didn’t come here for the seduction game, but for something much wilder.

He nodded, opened the door and stepped aside. Upon getting in with my younger friends, I closed it. I couldn’t hear the sound of the party anymore. Or rather, it could still be heard, but it was so muffled it made no difference to what was going to happen in here.

Melissa was the first to speak, “So, Janet. When you told us about our dream…”

“I was being truthful. I didn’t lie.”

Rain rebuked, “She’s lying, Mel. We shouldn’t be here.”

“Oh, I’m not lying.”

“Then, prove it. I want to see it.”

I wiggled my finger in front of her, saying no. “There’s something else I need you to do first for me.”

Rain barked, “See? I knew there was going to be a catch, but we are not going to do anything if you don’t prove that you have it.”

I sighed and lifted the dress I was wearing, showing her what I was packing. Their eyes landed on my bulge and they shot wide in the same instant. Their cheeks even flushed red, such was the excitement they were feeling.

“It can’t be…” Rain said, sounding a little too desperate for her own good.

“Oh, but it can, and it is. I’m the kind of woman you’ve been so sorely seeking.”

Melissa got on her knees, her hands interlaced in front of her.

“Please, Janet. I know Rain was kind of a dick, but she didn’t mean anything by it. Give us what you have.”

Letting go of my dress, I let it fall, covering my bulge.

“Are you going to follow my rules?” I questioned both of them, though my eyes remained trained on Rain. She was the wilder one here.

Her bottom lip was trembling, and I thought she wasn’t going to be able to speak before she did so.

“Yes, please Mrs. Janet. We are going to do everything you ask of us.”

I grinned, sensing that I’d already won their hearts over. There was just so much I wanted to do with them. In truth, they were going to make a dream of mine come true as well. The kind of things women like them could do, given the proper incentive… Well, it was better to think about them when they happened.

“On your knees as well, Rain,” I demanded of her.

Her bottom lip trembled some more, but she still obeyed me like the cute little thing she was. She looked so different now that she knew she could make her dream come true. I imagined her mind was already envisioning the kind of fun we were going to have together.

And I couldn’t wait to make it all come true for us.


Chapter 2

Melissa begged, “Oh please, Mrs. Janet. We love you so much. All we want is to make you happy.” And before she said that, they’d already gotten undressed so that this could go on much easier for us.

She looked like a proper whore right now, even acting like one. I could get used to this. I knew we had a long and deep history between us, but I could indeed make them come here time and time again. To have more fun like this… the possibilities were endless.

“Are you really, or are you saying that just to please me?”

Shaking her head wildly, her eyes so wide one could almost think she was going to shoot them out of their sockets, she pleaded, “Oh no, Mrs. Janet. It’s nothing like that. Nothing like that at all. We are just happy we know that it’s true.”

“Are you really? What about Rain here?”

She mumbled something, and I leaned in, trying to hear it.

“What was that, my cute little one?”

“I am yours forever and ever, Mrs. Janet.”

I grinned and said, “You better be, or else I’ll get out of here, out of your lives, and you’d never see me again.”

Melissa’s eyes bulged again. She just couldn’t hide the shock she always felt every time I spoke.

“Please, Mrs. Janet. Have some pity on us. Rain doesn’t know anything. She just wants your cock.”

I sighed and shimmed out of my dress, in a moment also taking off my underwear. Rain’s and Melissa’s eyes widened even more, on their faces an expression of women that couldn’t believe what they were witnessing.

I chuckled and said, “There’s so much more than this, and I’m so willing to make your dream really come true. After all, just looking isn’t enough, am I not right?”

Rain pleaded, “Please, Mrs. Janet. We can do anything.”

“Anything?” I asked, raising an eyebrow.

She cleared her throat and replied, “Yes, anything.”

I grabbed my cock and started to pump it, their eyes drawn to it like moths to a flame. They were so impressed by my size, balls, and everything else I had. I was still a woman, of course, but the extra tools I had could make everything so much better for them.

“Then, we are going to start with something simpler.”

I was still pumping my tool to full hardness, feeling it grow warmer as the veins popped out on the surface. My hand was barely enough to please the whole thing. I needed two hands at least, though that was something I wasn’t going to do at the present moment.

“Yes, Mrs. Janet. Anything and everything for you,” Melissa pleaded, finding it impossible to hide her excitement. And it wasn’t just my dick she kept her eyes trained on, but also my balls, and how low they hung.

I was shaved, too. They could see the whole thing, and I imagined that this was already a dream of theirs come true.

“Then, allow me,” I said, not bothering with warning them what was going to happen.

In no time at all, I was shooting my cum all over Rain’s face. She closed her eyes out of shock, but then soon opened them again. She couldn’t believe I was doing this to her and that this was just the beginning.

She could already feel the intensity of how things were going to go between us.

“Mistress, I don’t understand,” she said, her voice sounding so weak this time.

“Oh, but I think you do. I think you knew this was going to happen. Your whole body is actually begging for this.”

Melissa spoke this time, “And what am I to do now, Mistress? I feel so lost.”

“Lick her clean, my dear. That’s my order.”

Happiness and excitement replaced her expression of surprise, her whole body stirring. She couldn’t believe this was going to happen.

“Rain, please allow me,” she said before shifting over to her friend, both of them still on their knees. They looked so young and ready for this. It had been kind of a sin keeping myself hidden from them this whole time, but the current rewards thanks to that were just so good that it didn’t matter anymore.

I made the right choice, and I wouldn’t go back on it.

Sticking her tongue out, she began to lick her friend. First she did it at her cheeks, then at her lips, and then at her forehead. I didn’t shoot out everything I had. I needed to save some of my load for what was going to happen next.

She looked then at me with dreamy eyes, like she’d just had the best experience of her life.

“Mistress…” Melissa begged, her voice sounding so feeble.

“What is it?”

“I want more,” she responded.

I petted her forehead and bent down, my tongue sticking out. I licked a couple of drops she’d missed. Melissa was a bit high, but still very much here with us.

Rain groaned and moaned, and I advised. “You have no right to orgasm before the right time. If you do, you will never be invited to do this again.”

Her eyes shot wide.

“Oh no. Please no, Mistress. I’m going to continue doing everything you desire.”

I smiled, knowing I had these very young, barely legal women wrapped around my finger. Sure I was the woman of their dirty dreams, I knew they were completely dependent on me.

And my dick was itching to be buried deep into their pussies. Soon, my dear, soon it was going to happen.

“What should we do next now, Mistress?” Melissa questioned, sounding excited.

“Something much dirtier and difficult. You will have to be at your absolute best.”

“I can do it,” she added.

“Oh, can you really? Are you sure you want to make Rain here do a couple of things I’d rather not quite mention right now?”

“Yes, anything.”

Looking at Rain, I couldn’t help but notice she was in some kind of daze, and maybe she was even higher than her friend here. How much weed did they have before coming here? I swear, these young women never learned.

“Then, Rain,” I said, making her open her eyes a bit more and look at me in longing, “Open your legs very wide for your dear little friend here. She’s going to please you in ways you’ve never thought possible.”

She moaned and said, “We’ve never done anything like that together. I’m not sure we should...”

“Are you afraid?”

“Yes, Mistress.”

“Then, don’t be. I’m sure Melissa here is going to be kind and gentle with you.”

“I’m not so sure about that. She can be very wild and demanding sometimes.”

“Huh? Didn’t you just say you’ve never done anything with her?”

“I haven’t, but some people have told me what she can be like.”

My nipples were getting so hard, and she was making me so curious.

I slapped her cheek, waking her up properly.

“Obey me, and don’t whine again.”

“Yes, my Mistress.”


Chapter 3

Opening her legs wide, Rain obeyed me. Her eyes locked with those of her dear friend, and I could sense that they were speaking something through them. Acceptance? Reassurance? I could only guess. I wasn’t their friend. I was their Master here, and all they could do was to continue following my rules to the letter.

Melissa stuck her tongue out and approached her friend’s exposed pussy. There was one lick, and then another, and another and another. Her pace was slow, but then she sped up, making Rain moan and groan.

I bent down and whispered, “Remember not to climax before the right time.”

“It’s too difficult to do that, Mistress.”

“Do you want me to never come back here? Aren’t you eager to suck me off?”

She nodded, and resumed her moaning and groaning. One lick at a time, Melissa was making her friend hers. Rain’s body was stirring at this point and I could feel how much she was wishing to orgasm.

“Alright, that’s quite enough,” I said, but Melissa either didn’t hear me or decided she wasn’t going to continue obeying me.

“Enough!” I shouted and pulled her out of between her friend’s legs, making her fall over on her ample ass.

She opened her eyes wide, her cheeks flushing beet-red.

“I’m sorry, Mistress. I got a bit carried away.”

“You are sorry? You think that’s enough?”

She tilted her head down, looking ashamed.

“It won’t happen again. Please punish me, Mistress.”

“Oh, you bet your ass I’m going to do that,” I said before hurrying to the whip hanging from the wall and snagging it.

“Show me that ass,” I added.

Slowly, but surely, she got on all fours and perked her ass up to me, her whole body begging for this. Maybe I shouldn’t even be doing this, I thought, if she was so willing to be punished.

But this was about me, and not her. I was going to take a lot of pleasure from this.

I swung my arm, striking her. There was another strike, and then another and another until she was shedding tears. When I stopped, she was whimpering, too.

I leaned in closer to her and asked, “How did that feel?”

“Painful, Mistress. Too painful.”

“And don’t you have something else to say?”

She widened her eyes, her bottom lip trembling.

“Huh? I didn’t hear that,” I insisted.

“Thank you, Mistress. Thank you for spanking me.”

“Ah, that’s what I like to hear,” I said before tossing the whip behind me.

“Now, it’s finally time to finish this. But before that, there’s another kind of game I’d like to play.”

Hurrying over, Melissa and Rain stood on their knees in front of me, their eyes sparkling with lust.

“Anything and everything for you, Mistress,” they sang in unison.

I smirked and said, “Rain, get on your knees and please your friend. You are going to be in a more active role this time.”

Her eyes sparkled wildly. Turning my head to Melissa, I continued, “And you, Melissa, will be taking me deep down your pussy.”

Her eyes sparkled wildly too, though I sensed there was going to be a small problem to be solved.

Rain’s hands flew to my ankles as she begged, “Please, Mistress. Fuck me like you are going to fuck Mel. I need it as well.”

“Hmmm, and what are you willing to do for me in return?”

“Anything and everything.”

“Including giving me everything that you own?”

Perking her head up, she looked at my eyes. Was she going to do such a thing? Was she going to humiliate herself so much just to have my dick deep inside her?

“Yes, Mistress,” she finally responded, and I couldn’t help but grin. I won.

“Then, let’s begin this. Melissa, I think your turn will have to happen some other time,” I ordered.

Lowering her head in sadness, Melissa sat and opened her legs wide, her virgin and exposed cunt glinting against the gentle light coming from the ceiling lamp. Rain leaned in, sticking her tongue out, and started an incessant licking that I was sure it was going to last a while.

And it did last a long while, giving me enough time to pump my dick to full hardness again. I then got on my knees and fingered Rain’s pussy until she was wet and open enough for me. Burying my fingers in her butt’s skin, I prodded her entrance and then guided my cock in.

I slid inside her one inch at a time, feeling her wetness and warmth. Her whole body squirmed as she felt more and more of me inside her. My hands slid up and down her thick legs, ample buttocks and curvy backside, soothing her racing thoughts.

Licking sounds continued to fill the room, and as I pounded into Rain’s virgin tunnel, deflowering her, I added to those our slapping sounds. Skin meeting skin was the kind of noise that was always impossibly good. As the seconds passed, I was getting so turned on. It wouldn’t be long until I was shooting my cum deep inside her womb.

And maybe I guessed I should have asked her if she was okay with getting pregnant. I didn’t feel like breaking our momentum, and so I pushed the thought away, my body focusing on how much pleasure I was already getting from this.

Melissa moaned and warned, “Fuck, I’m going to- I’m getting there.”

And in no time at all, she was convulsing, her eyes rolling inside her head. Rain didn’t stop, though. She continued. She continued to lick her friend’s begging cunt, licking and now also lapping up Melissa’s juices.

And Melissa then dropped dead, her body incapable of moving at this point. Rain looked back at me, her whole face so smeared. She looked like such a mess, but it was a good mess. Seeing her like this was making me feel so turned on.

“Fuck, Rain. You are going to make me cum inside you.”

“Please breed me, Mistress.”

I widened my eyes. I supposed that knowing was better than not knowing that particular wish of hers.

“Then, I shall claim you for myself,” I said before feeling my balls tightening up, shooting one rope after the other of my load deep inside her womb. Her whole body also convulsed then, her hips giving up as I filled her with my seed.

Finally, it all ended, though I knew there was going to be more. And there was more. We always came back to this nightclub to satisfy our temptations. Melissa and Rain were always so eager. They couldn’t contain themselves.

And they gave me so many heirs, too…

The End

Don’t go just yet…

Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. Also, if you enjoyed the story, consider leaving your review. It really helps me a bunch! 


Free Story

Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh

Claim it HERE.

Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body.

Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his.

She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady…


More from Me

Surrounded by Futas MEGA Bundle: 20 Bedtime Futa Stories

http://mybook.to/surrounded_futas

20 filthy bedtime stories to satiate your futa desires! This collection contains all of my futa work so far, so get this one if you don’t want to miss anything! Each story is like traveling to a whole new world where women are so much more. They have so much to take from their females and males alike...

Once a futa has her eyes set on her poor, vulnerable prey, there’s nothing that can stop her. One after the other, futas take and don’t usually give. A male or female has to be very resistant to face a futa and then walk back to their normal lives.

A saying goes that, if a futa finds you when she is very hungry, you either run, or you give yourself fully for her…

And even more stories:

Easter Gift: A Fertile Futas on Female Story

Christmas Gift: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Birthday Gift: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Endless Temptations: A Futa on Female Bundle

Thirsty for the Futas: A Fertile and Dirty Story

Rite of Passage: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Back Door, Open: A Taboo Futa on Female Story

Captured by Futas Bundle: 7 Futa on Female Taboo Stories

Dominating her Backdoor: Fertile Futa on Female First Time

Drilling her Backdoor: A Fertile First Time Futa on Female Story

Open Up: A Futa on Female Story

Satiating the Futa: A Futa on Female Story

Put it Where?: A Gender Swap Futa Story

Obey the Futa: A First Time Fertile Futa on Female Story

Fertile Tight Fit: A Futa on Female Steamy Story

My Little Doll: From Man to Sissy

Looting the Backdoor: A Ganging First Time Story

Public Entry: A Taboo Older Man Story

Enlargement Tutorial Gone Wrong: A Taboo Older Man Story

Palming his Inches: A Taboo Older Man Story

Losing Control: Extreme Backdoor Ganging

We Can't: A Taboo Alpha Male Story
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