

[image: futafules2]

The Futa Files 
By Alison R. West


Copyright 2017 Alison R. West


Individuals pictured on the cover
are models used for illustrative purposes only


First digital edition electronically published by
Alison R. West, June 2017


   All rights reserved


The Futa Files
Book design by Alison R. West
Cover image copyright 2017,
© shmeljov| Megapixl.com
  

[image: futamggiiccc]

SEDUCED BY FUTA MAGIC: PART 1
By Alison R. West


Copyright 2017 Alison R. West


Individuals pictured on the cover
are models used for illustrative purposes only


First digital edition electronically published by
Alison R. West, June 2017


   All rights reserved


Seduced by FUTA Magic
Book design by Alison R. West
Cover image copyright 2017,
ID 8875586 © Arturkurjan | Megapixl.com
  

“Wait up!” I called after Rachel.

“Megan, you are so slow! Seriously! At your pace it will take us like 2 hours to get to my house” Rachel said in a half annoyed half-joking tone.

“What’s your hurry anyway? It’s too hot to walk fast. I can’t wait to go swimming when we get to your place.” I said.

“Tell me about it! That’s why we need to hurry up. I can’t wait to jump in. I’m dying out here.”

“Why don’t you drive to school?”

“Because my lame step dad won’t buy me a car.” she replied. 


It’s true I was walking slow. Partially because of the heat and partly because I love to watch Rachel walk from behind. Her perfect ass moving side to side always made me a little wet.

Of course I never told her that. I just hung back and checked her out in secret. I thought I had seen her checking me out a few times too, but we never talked about it. Rachel and I both had boyfriends but sometimes when I was with my boyfriend I would close my eyes and pretend it was Rachel fingering me to climax.

Imaging her sweet breath on my neck and her big tits pressed against mine made me really horny. Even though I’ve never done anything like that before the thought has crossed my mind more than a few times. 


Rachel was absolutely beautiful in that California way. She had big breasts, blonde hair, long legs, and an amazing ass. I couldn’t wait to see those double D breasts struggling to stay inside her skimpy bikini. Her eyes were a piercing green that was at once kind and fierce. I could get lost in those deep pools for hours. They were her most striking feature. I on the other hand was the complete opposite. I have chestnut-brown hair, freckles, fairly big tits for my size but still a few bra sizes smaller than Rachel. I’m short and petite while Rachel is close to 5’10” and really athletic. 


I met Rachel a few months ago. My dad’s company transferred him to Los Angeles from Boston at the beginning of the school year and Rachel and I were in all the same clubs at school: drama, student government, track, we were even applying to the same schools. We liked all the same things and our boyfriends were close friends. Even our birthdays are only a few days apart and we had just celebrated our 18ths together last month.

There was something very strange though. Even though Rachel and I had been almost inseparable for the last three months I had never been to her house. Her step dad was a big shot movie producer and he owned a big mansion up in the Hollywood Hills. By all accounts he was really eccentric and from what Rachel’s boyfriend Steve told me her house was full of exotic relics and occult items from around the world.

Steve said it was like a creepy museum and he’d only been there once. He said Rachel likes to go to his house whenever possible and he’s okay with that. She probably wouldn’t have invited me over if I hadn’t insisted for weeks after she mentioned that she had a massive pool that overlooks the Los Angeles skyline.  


After walking for what felt like forever we finally made it to Rachel’s house. She punched in a series of numbers to let us in the gate and we walked through the lawn to the front door. The lawn was overgrown and unkempt. It was the total opposite of every other house in the neighborhood.There were palms in the yard and other exotic flora that I didn’t know the names of.

“Rachel, don’t take this the wrong way but I feel like I’m walking into the lair of a rich mad scientist.” I said

“I don’t want to alarm you but you but you’re kind of right.” she said only half-joking. 


We walked through the house to get to the backyard. It was full of bizarre artifacts and weird-looking art. I paused in front of a giant painting hanging in a hallway near the living room. It was a 6 foot tall watercolor of a beautiful naked woman with a massive penis hanging between her legs.

She had big full breasts, red hair, and otherworldly violet eyes; and she was lying on a white bed with her giant cock gripped in her fist. It made me feel strange to look upon it. It was both grotesque and alluring. I found myself drawn to it without knowing why. I was staring at it when Rachel startled me back to reality. 


“Megan! Helllooooo!” Rachel said waving her hand in front of my face. “I said your name like five times. Are you coming to the pool or what?”

“What’s the deal with this painting? Who painted it?” I asked ignoring her question.

“I don’t know man. It’s some weird painting my step dad picked up a few years ago. See? This is why I can’t have friends over. They’d just spend all their time gawking at my step dad’s fetish paintings and penis artifacts and shit.” she said exasperated. I laughed.

“Sorry I’m just fascinated by this. It’s… I don’t know. Don’t think I’m weird but… kinda hot?” I was mortified by the words that were leaving my lips but I couldn’t stop them. Rachel looked at me sideways.

“You really think so? I know what you mean. I secretly think so too but it’s not something I like to admit” I was so relieved to hear her say that. 


We walked out to the veranda. The pool was between two wings of the house and the LA skyline opened up in front of us. It was both perfectly enclosed and private yet exposed and open to the elements.

“Rachel don’t we need to go to your room to change? I brought a bikini in my backpack.”

“Oh, right. We can if you’d like. I usually don’t.”

“Don’t…” I said not getting the picture.

“Don’t wear one. I hate tan lines and besides no one can see us here.”

“You want to swim… naked? Together?” I said with a hint of nervousness creeping into my voice even though I was attempting to stay cool.

“What’s the big deal? We’re best friends and we’re both pretty hot. What? Are you afraid I’m going to jump on you like a sex crazed maniac?” 


Before I could say anything Rachel slipped her shirt over her head revealing her large perfectly shaped breasts. They were even more beautiful than I had imagined in my fantasies, and as she said, perfectly tanned. I felt a tingle in my spine and warmth growing between my legs. Rachel bounded over to me her breasts bouncing up and down with each step.

“Come on Megan don’t be shy!” she said grabbing at my shirt as I playfully slapped at her.

“I don’t know. I’m embarrassed.” I said laughing and trying not to stare at her chest.

“Come on I showed you mine now I want to see yours.” she said grabbing the bottom of my shirt.

“Fine.” I said with mock exasperation. 


She squealed in delight and pulled my shirt over my head then undid my bra with quick nimble fingers and tossed it aside. I was suddenly aware of my own tan lines as we stood there like that, our naked breasts nearly touching.

“There! Was that so hard?” Rachel said grinning from ear to ear and looking directly into my eyes.. She grabbed my hand and began running toward the pool but after about 10 feet I stopped in my tracks and pulled her arm toward me. She turned around in surprise as I stared into her eyes.

“Megan it is seriously hot. If I don’t get into this pool in the next 10 seconds I’m going to…” I pulled her close to me and kissed her mid-sentence. She looked at me with a shocked expression then leaned in and kissed me back harder. Her tongue slipped into my mouth and slid around mine then she exhaled a deep sigh as she bit my lip.

The feeling of our breasts pressing together made me so wet. I could feel her hard nipples rubbing against mine and I moaned in ecstasy as she kissed my neck and nibbled on my ear.

Rachel took a step back. “You have no idea how long I’ve wanted you to do that.”

She let go of my hand and walked toward the pool slipping out of her short black jean shorts and black panties as she sauntered toward the water. Her ass was stunning. She walked down the first two stairs then gracefully glided into the water. She turned around used her index finger to beckon me toward her.

I unbuttoned my shorts and shimmied out of them letting my panties fall to the floor as well. Desire coursed through my every vein and in that moment all I could think of was submitting to all of Rachel’s wishes. I wanted her to treat me like her private sex doll. I swam out to meet her and kissed her full on the lips. I put my arms around her waist and she went to work.  
       

I felt Rachel’s hands on my ass moving up and down as she kissed my neck, softly at first then hard. ‘That’s definitely going to leave a mark’ I thought.


Rachel moved her hand around to the front of my body and began rubbing my clit. I moaned with pleasure as she rubbed my clit faster and faster before slipping her fingers in. One at first then two and then three.

I shuddered and moaned as the heat filled my pussy and the pulsing pleasure made my head swim. I began exploring her body as well. I rubbed my hands along her smooth ass and searched with my fingers until I found her sweet shaved pussy lips. I felt her tense as I moved my fingers in gentle circles and slowly worked my fingers into the opening of her pussy. She answered by slipping in a fourth finger. I had never been so wet and ready and I had never had four fingers in my pussy before. Her middle finger found my G-spot and I shouted in rapture

“Oh my god! Oh my god! Yes! Yes! Right there! Just like that! I’m going to cum!”

Rachel stopped abruptly. “You can’t cum yet. I haven’t even gotten to taste you.” 


We swam to the edge of the pool and I hopped up on the side. My legs dangled in the warm water spread eagle. My pussy rested on the edge of the pool dripping as much from my arousal as the pool water. Rachel propped herself up on the side of the pool and began kissing my stomach and licking my inner thigh. She teased around the opening of my pussy, flicking her tongue softly before going back to kissing my thighs. 


My head was swimming with pleasure. I had never felt a woman’s tongue down there before and it was so much more skillful than the attempts of any man. Suddenly Rachel went in hungrily.

She pushed her tongue against my clit and ravenously licked the lips of my pussy until my juices were running down her face. I grabbed the back Rachel’s head, pulled it toward me, and gyrated my hips into Rachel’s open mouth.

“Oh fuck! You’re amazing!” I screamed as I rubbed her nipples between my fingers.

“I’m going to cum!” I gasped breathlessly my eyes nearly rolling back into my head.

“Cum for me! I want you to cum” Rachel said with her mouth full of my wetness. I moved my pussy back and forth up and down in time with the long strokes of Rachel’s tongue. I felt the tingle in my pussy grow stronger and stronger until a rapturous heat penetrated my entire body. 


My whole body shook as I drowned Rachel in my wetness. Rachel crawled up beside me and began kissing me. She was delicately sucking on my hard nipples when we heard the engine of a car pulling into the driveway. “

Oh shit! I think my step dad’s home!” Quick let’s go upstairs before he catches us.  
 

We ran back into the house doing our best to gather up our clothes as we passed by them.

“Shit! He’s not supposed to come home for another three hours!” As we scurried back into the house with our clothes held tightly to our breasts the front door opened and we ducked behind a waist-high wall. Our dripping bodies made a mess on the wood floors. Where the wall ended there were 3 steps leading into the slightly sunken living room. 


We crept to the edge of the wall and Rachel peered around it. “Okay he’s gone to the bathroom we can run through here and go to my room upstairs. As I got up to run my foot slipped on the water that had pooled underneath us and I reached out for something to steady myself on. I ended up grabbing a 2 foot tall wooden statue of a big veiny cock as I tumbled toward the floor.

As the ground rushed toward me I suddenly stopped. The statue was attached to the wall at its base. I couldn’t believe my eyes as the painting of the red-haired woman with her dick in hand slid to the side revealing a passageway. I looked at Rachel and her eyes went wide. At that moment we heard a flush from the bathroom and we both ducked into the passage way. It slid back into place and a second later we heard the click of the bathroom door opening. 


                           *     *     *


We held out breaths and looked at each other with wide eyes. I could hardly believe what had just happened and I could tell from Rachel’s expression that she didn’t know this was here either. I knew Rachel’s house was supposed to be spooky but nothing could have prepared me for this.

We waited, hoping to hear her step dad’s footsteps walk by us or hear his engine rev up again and pull back out of the driveway but instead we heard the TV click on. He was just going to sit out there for who knows how long. I started to take stock of my surroundings. 


We were in a narrow dimly lit hallway. Rachel and I could stand next to each other in it but barely. Low wattage light bulbs in sconces lined the hallway. It was long and windy and we couldn’t see the end it just curved out of sight. I looked at Rachel still clutching my clothes to my breast and shrugged.

She gestured down the hallway as if to say ‘after you’ I rolled my eyes and mouthed

“Thanks, Rachel” As I cautiously tiptoed away from the secret door. The walls were bare aside from the sconces. There was just wood panels lining the bottom half of the wall and white plaster on the top half. After we got about 50 feet away from the entrance I whispered to Rachel

“What the hell is this? Is your step dad a drug dealer or something?”

“I…I don’t know” She stammered “I don’t think so, but maybe. Maybe there’s weird tunnels all over the house. Maybe he spies on me in my room through holes in the wall.” She audibly shuddered.   

We walked for about 5 minutes the hallway twisting and turning this way and that. The air got noticeably cooler the further we went and I felt my nipples grow hard. I glanced down at Rachel’s breasts and saw that hers were as well.

“Where the hell is this going? Do you feel like we’re going up?” Rachel asked.

“Yeah kind of, really gradually.” I had felt like the floor was ever so slightly slanting upward but all the curves, twists, and turns made it hard to tell. Suddenly we were standing in front of a door. I went to open it but Rachel reached out and grabbed my hand.

“We have no idea what’s on the other side of that door. Maybe we should at least put our clothes on.”

“Oh right.” I had been so shocked by this turn of events the thought of getting dressed hadn’t even crossed my mind. Our nakedness seemed like the most natural thing in the world.

We paused to put our clothes back on and then I once again slowly reached for the door and turned the handle. There was a palpable sense of both relief and disappointment as I swung the door open to reveal a steep stairwell going up. This hallway was narrower than even the one we were currently in. I gestured to Rachel and said “Your turn”

She rolled her eyes and led the way. Watching her ass swinging back and forth in front of me as she made her way up the stairs made me regret that we had put our clothes back on. Even though I had just had an incredible orgasm I was already hungry for more and I wanted to return the favor to Rachel. The stairs went up a long way and after maybe 50 feet we reached another doorway. 


This time neither one of us cared what was on the other side we were just ready to be out of here. Rachel turned the knob and pushed. The door didn’t budge.

“Fuck! You can’t be serious” She practically screamed.

“Shhhhh, we still don’t know what’s on that side.”

“I honestly do not even give a shit anymore.” She pounded on the door “Helloooooo, is anyone in there! Open up!”

“Hey what’s that?” I pointed to a panel next to the door. Rachel opened it to reveal a keypad with glowing blue numbers.

“Huh, I’ll try the front gate combination.” She punched in the four numbers and the door clicked and then swung open.         


We both gasped as we walked in. We were in a massive room with shelves full of strange artifacts lining the walls. There was a huge picture window overlooking the rest of the hills and the city. It was dusk and the city lights were beginning to twinkle off in the distance. There were no exits or anything. It seemed like this room was built directly into the hills.

In the center of the room was a huge circular bed, all white with white sheets. There was a giant flat screen on the wall opposite the window.

“This is amazing! What is this like your step dad’s mad scientist man cave?”

“I have no idea. I didn’t know this was here.!” I went to the window and gazed out.

“The view here is so beautiful I can’t believe your step dad keeps this room all for himself. What a jerk!”

“I know right and what is all this creepy shit? I mean you’ve seen my living room. You know I’m no stranger to phallic ritual items but this stuff seems… different.”

Rachel walked along the walls picking up items, inspecting them, and placing them down carefully, exactly as she had found them.


I walked over to the bed and jumped turning in midair so my back hit the mattress and bounced me several feet in the air.

“Oh my god! Rachel this bed is amazing! It’s so soft. Come feel this material! It’s incredible! Can I live in here? I don’t eat much and I’ll pick up after myself. Just tell my parents I died or something. Rachel? Helloooo! Rachel!?”

I looked over at her and she was standing in the corner transfixed by a small, green, wooden object no larger than a coin.

“Rachel? Are you okay?” I got up and began walking toward her which seemed to temporarily break the spell. She looked up at me but her she was wearing an expression that I had never seen on her face. She looked almost like a different person.

Then all it once it hit me. Her face looked so strange because those deep green eyes had gone an uncanny shade of violet. Then I noticed something else that my mind had trouble processing. There was a big bulge growing in the front of her tiny jean shorts. 


It took me a moment to wrap my head around everything that was happening. Rachel had changed right in front of my eyes and that bulge just kept getting bigger.

“Rachel, is that you? Are you okay? What’s happening?” Rachel walked toward me and put a finger to my lips. She spoke and her voice belonged at once to her and someone else like two people simultaneously speaking the same words.

“Megan it’s fine I’m me, but also…not. I can’t explain it. All I can tell you is that I feel wonderful. I feel better than I ever have. I have a gift for you. I’m sure you can already tell what it is.” She reached down and unbuttoned the top button of her shorts. As she did her zipper immediately burst open. I couldn’t tell if it was by some invisible force or the strain of her immense cock pressing up against it. 


She took off her top and her immense breasts bounced as she lifted it over her head. She slid her shorts and panties to the ground and for the first time I got a full view of her long, thick, delicious looking, member. The moment I laid eyes on that monster I wanted to drop to my knees and suck it. I wanted to feel it grow hard in my wet mouth and drink every last drop of cum. 


“What do you think Megan? Do you like it?”

“Uh, yea” I stammered meekly. It was all I could get out. This was unbelievable. How could this possibly be happening. My best friend had a massive cock swinging between her legs and all I could think about was how good it feel to have it inside me.

“Good. Now relax. I’m going to make you feel better than you’ve ever felt before.” 


With that Rachel slid her arm around my waist and kissed me hard. Her mouth opened and her tongue moved into my mouth. She tasted sweet and her skin had a floral aroma.

All at once she lifted me as easily as if I were a child. I felt weightless in her arms. Even though she looked almost exactly the same she apparently possessed an incredible strength. I removed my top as she walked me toward the bed. Our breasts pressed together and the heat of her soft skin was heavenly. With each step I could feel her cock grinding against my shorts and my pussy was dripping in anticipation.


When we reached the bed she laid me down. She stood over me at the edge of the bed with her impossible cock, hard and standing at attention. I slid my shorts and panties down exposing my hot, wet, sex to her. I could tell by the way she eyed me hungrily that she couldn’t wait to plunge her cock into me. 


Before she could make a move I got on all fours and put a hand on her balls. I rubbed them and then ran my fingers lightly up and down her cock. She moaned with pleasure as I closed my fingers around the base of her shaft and began jacking her off.

I could feel her already hard cock grow harder, and thicker, and longer as she moved her hips back and forth and in time with my strokes. After a short while she moved her hand gently to the back of my head and I knew what she wanted me to do. I moved my head down until my lips were just touching the head of her penis. I made small circles with my tongue around the tip while I teased her balls with two fingers. She stroked my hair as I teased her and gasped with pleasure as I lightly sucked her tip. 


I started to notice small drops of precum dripping into my mouth but it didn’t taste salty like my boyfriend’s. It tasted sweet like fresh fruit and honey. The succulent taste of her precum inflamed my passion even further I started sucking her off with reckless abandon. I had never been able to deepthroat my boyfriend’s cock, which is quite sizable but nothing compared to Rachel’s, but I felt an otherworldly compulsion to take her all the way inside me.

I opened my mouth wide and slid her cock in until it was touching the back of my throat. My gag reflex started to kick in but I fought it and slipped her cock down another inch then two. I pulled back out and coughed but immediately went back in.

As my gag reflex started up again I fought it and pushed my head down further and further. I grabbed Rachel’s thighs and pulled them toward me as she lightly pushed the back of my head with her hands. Her huge dick went down my throat more and more until I could stick my tongue out and lick her balls. I looked up at her with her immense penis all the way down my throat and saw that her eyes were practically rolling into the back of her head as she squealed with pleasure. 


I pulled my head back until only my lips with touching her cock and encircled the shaft with my left hand. I tenderly kissed along the length of her member and then her stomach. I worked my way up to her breasts and sucked on her puffy pink nipples until they were rock hard.

She touched and teased my own nipples between her thumb and forefinger while I playfully bit hers. I put her cock between my breasts and pushed them together. Her rod was still wet from the sloppy blowjob she had just received and it slid easily between my breasts as I pushed them up and down.

I used the natural springiness of the bed to bounce up and down while her cock slipped between my breasts. Her dick found my open mouth at the end of each thrust.

I looked up at her and she eyed my greedily. I could tell she wanted more and so did I.


”Rachel, you’re so hot! I want you inside me now.” I said as I fell back toward the center of the bed. She walked along the bed on her knees until she was kneeling over me.

She held her rock hard cock in her right hand and whispered “Are you ready?” I didn’t answer but instead grabbed her throbbing member and guided it right into the entrance of my wetness. She felt amazing as she entered me. It felt like her cock was shape shifting inside me. It was at once so large I could hardly take it yet little by little it went in further and further.

I wrapped my legs around her waist and pushed my pussy into her to allow her cock to slip deeper and deeper into me. I screamed in rapture as she moved her hips back forth.

“Fuck me! Fuck me harder! Rachel go deeper! Yes! YES! Right there!” She bottomed out inside of me before the entire length of her cock had penetrated me. I could just feel the edge of her balls slapping against my ass with each mighty thrust. Rachel’s tits bounced up and down as she fucked me and her eyes stared right into mine.

I pulled her down toward me and took one of her nipples into my mouth as she fucked me harder and harder until I could barely see straight. I didn’t know how I would ever go back to fucking my boyfriend now that I had experienced Rachel’s magic cock filling my tight pussy. 


Rachel rammed her cock inside me faster and faster. I moaned in ecstasy and my moans quickly turned to screams. I was shrieking without giving a second thought to who might be listening or watching.

“Rachel I’m so close! I want you to cum in me!”

“Me too! I’m almost there. I want to fill your tight pussy with my hot cum!” I reached down and began doing circular motions against my clit with my middle finger. An insane heat rose up inside me.

“Oh my god! Rachel! Cum! Blow your load inside my wet pussy!”

No sooner had the words left my lips she thrust one last hard thrust and I felt her hot sticky cum fill my pussy like nothing I had ever experienced. Wave after wave of semen hit the bottom of my pussy and I shook so hard I nearly fell off the bed. My tits jiggled as my body convulsed with mind-bending bliss.

Rachel’s cock continued to pulse inside me as her blasts grew weaker and weaker until finally with a thunderous moan she collapsed next to me on the bed. Her hand opened and the small wooden coin clattered to the floor next to us. The large member that had swung between her legs disappeared almost instantly but I could still feel Rachel’s cum inside me and running down my thighs.  


I could tell by her breathing that she was fast asleep. I stroked her hair and ran my fingers lightly along her shoulders, breasts, and thighs. It had gone dark outside and the city was lit up like a starry sky. There’s probably 10 million people in that city and I bet none of them have ever experienced anything like this. I watched the car headlights turn the freeway into a glowing river of gold for a long time before I finally turned back to Rachel. 


”Hey, Rachel.” I whispered in an attempt to ease her from her slumber. I shook her shoulder lightly.

“Hmmmm” She stretched her whole body like a cat, her limbs pushing in opposite directions. She looked at me and I was relieved to see that her green eyes had returned.

“I just had a really strange dream. If I tell you about it do you promise not to make fun of me.”

“Let me guess you grew a cock and fucked me until neither one of us could walk straight.” Her eyes grew wide but then the memory seemed to return to her.

“It was real… It really happened.” she said in shock.

“I think it has something to do with that.” I said pointing down at the small green artifact lying on the ground. “I don’t know how it works, but I want to try it next. As soon as I regain the feeling in my lower half.” I said smiling at her.

“Well I suppose that’s only fair.” She said moving closer to me and resting her head on my breasts. “I know this insane but whatever happened was amazing and I don’t even want to think about the implications right now. I just want to relax and watch a shitty reality show. I hopped up off the bed to grab the remote from a small shelf on the wall and turned it on. 


When the screen flickered on my blood ran cold. I looked at Rachel and saw that her mouth was agape. The screen was divided into 16 equal boxes. One showed the front yard and one the back. One showed the still waters of the pool. Several showed various bedrooms around the house including Rachel’s.

Then my heart stopped. One of the boxes displayed a fire burning in the woods somewhere, with hooded robed figures gathered around it. One of the screens showed a narrow hallway, dimly lit by low wattage bulbs in sconces, and a hooded robed figure walked briskly toward an open door leading to a steep staircase.  


                         *     *     *


”Oh Shit!” Rachel whispered. “What are we going to do?”

“Okay let’s just stay calm, I mean technically this is still your house. You can go wherever you want.”

“Do reasonable people wear hoods and robes and do god knows what in the fucking woods at night? We need to hide!”

“There’s nowhere to hide. If this asshole wants to try something we need to fight.” I scanned the wall for a weapon.

“Yes! Look!” I ran over to the corner opposite the door and grabbed a small knife that was serrated with what looked like shark’s teeth. I ran back to the bed my naked tits bouncing with each step and sat next to Rachel with the knife in my lap facing the door.

I thought about putting my clothes back on but there was no time. We held hands and our heavy breathing stopped when we heard the computerized chirp of the electronic keypad. Beep, beep, beep, beep, *click*


The door swung open and the figure stood there facing us. It was too dark to see their face but their voice was distinctly feminine.

“What are you doing here?” The figure asked their voice betraying not a hint of surprise.

“This is my house. What the fuck are you doing here?” Rachel shot back. The figure chuckled

“Ah yes of course. So sorry to have intruded.” The door closed and the figure walked toward us.

“Stop right there” I said holding the knife in front of me.

“Who are you?” The figure stopped and stared at me then pushed their hood back revealing her purple eyes and long red hair.


”You’re the woman from the painting!” Rachel blurted out.

“I am. And you’re Garland’s step daughter aren’t you. My you’ve grown into such a lovely young woman. I wonder when he will see fit to have you join in our rituals.”

“What rituals? Gary’s real name is Garland? What are you talking about?” Rachel asked.

“Haven’t you ever wondered why Garland collects all of these arcane items from around the world? He’s a sexual shaman.”

“A what?” Rachel said incredulous.

“He helps people realize their deepest and darkest fantasy. I see that the two of you might have already had some experience with this.” The woman said eyeing the small green token.

“My step-dad is a sex wizard. Great. Wait until mom finds out.”

“Oh child, she knows.” 


”I just need to grab a few things and I’ll be on my way. We have many people waiting for their fantasies to be made reality.” The woman said gesturing toward the screen where even more people had gathered around the fire.

“But first I’d like to personally initiate you into our band. I hope Garland doesn’t mind.” Rachel looked at me with a startled expression then back to the woman. The woman let her robe fall to the ground revealing a necklace made of small tokens like the one that had transformed Rachel, not to mention an amazing pair of breasts and a small patch of red hair between her beautiful legs. 


Rachel seemed caught in the woman’s gaze as if by some magical force. She slowly got to her feet and walked toward the woman. “Rachel what are you doing?” I pulled her arm to get her to sit back down but I couldn’t make her budge.

“Stay back” She said looking me dead in the eyes. Her necklace began to glow faintly. All of the sudden I felt calm and serene. I let the knife clatter to the floor next to the token and watched the two beautiful women embrace.

“I can show you things that you could hardly believe or imagine.” The woman whispered in her ear. 


Let me look into your soul and see your true desires. The woman held Rachel by the waist and gazed into her eyes for what felt like a long time.

“I see” she said finally. “And you” she gestured at me and beckoned me forward. “What is it that you desire?”

I walked toward the woman as though I were caught in some sort of tractor beam. I didn’t fight it but I knew that I couldn’t have even if I’d wanted to.

“Hmmm, interesting. Your desires are like 2 sides of the same coin. I can make them come true if that is your wish.”

A sudden lust welled up inside me so quickly it was disorienting. I had never been so sexually ravenous in my entire life. I looked at Rachel and the woman and I wanted them. I wanted to do things to them that I had never done before.

“You wear you answer on your face plainly. Rachel go sit on the bed. Megan…” The artifact floated into the air and attached itself to the middle of my chest just above my breasts. My head was swimming with questions. ‘How did she know my name? The token. Would it make me transform as well’ I sat next to Rachel while the woman stood in front of us.

I looked between my legs expectantly but nothing happened. All of the sudden her necklace began to glow more brightly and just below the shock of red hair between her thighs she began to change. Her pussy began to grow and change shape until between her legs hung a massive penis.


Rachel and I looked at each other and without saying a word we both knelt in front of this woman, her huge member swinging in front of our faces. We were two separate people but our actions were as one.

I knew what Rachel was going to do before she did it and judging from her actions she knew my mind as well. We were psychically linked and our sexual coordination was uncanny. Rachel took the flaccid cock in her hand and lightly placed her lips around it. Her tongue swirled and head of the woman’s giant staff and it grew stiffer and longer with each lick.


I took the woman’s balls into my mouth and cupped her ass. I licked her balls and shaft vigorously from underneath noticing that her pussy had completely disappeared. Rachel took the cock into her mouth like it was nothing even though I could see the outline of it moving in her throat.

The woman slid her cock out of Rachel’s mouth and seamlessly entered mine. Rachel licked and fondled the woman’s balls before moving completely behind her, spreading her ass cheeks, and flitting her tongue against the woman’s asshole. Luckily I already had a chance to practice this so when the woman put her huge shaft down my throat I was ready for it.

I took the veiny monster all the way down my throat and my gag reflex didn’t even kick in once. I reached up and squeezed the woman’s nipples while gobbling her cock, as Rachel ate her ass from behind. We were giving this woman everything we had and she sounded like it was all she could handle. Her moans and screams were so loud we could hear them echoing off the walls.

As she thrust harder and harder into my mouth and down my throat I started to taste her precum filling my mouth. It wasn’t salty but it tasted different from Rachel’s had. It was more floral than sweet like rosewater. Her shrieks grew even louder as she thrust one last time and let loose a torrent of hot tasty cum. I swallowed rope after rope of her hot juices until finally she was finished.


After I took her cock out of my mouth I expected her to go soft but her cock remained hard as a rock. I looked down to where the small wooden artifact had attached itself above my breast. It was glowing, pulsing brightly against my skin. The woman pushed me back onto the bed and began rubbing my clit. I moaned and leaned in close to her, breathing heavily against her neck. As she rubbed my clit in quick precise circles I felt something strange begin to happen.

My pussy grew warmer and warmer and I had the odd sensation that it was growing.

“Look” The woman commanded.

Where my clit had once been was a giant cock head. As she rubbed it faster and faster it grew. She coaxed out the shaft and the more she rubbed the longer it got until hanging between my legs was a thick meaty cock. Even though I had seen a lot of strange things that day nothing could have prepared me for how it felt to have a massive dick where my pussy had once been. “Are you ready to have some fun?” The woman asked in a thick raspy voice.  


The woman turned around so that her ass was facing me and took my dick in her mouth. It felt amazing as she swirled her tongue around the tip. I could feel it begin to grow longer and harder.

It was the most unusual sensation but the feeling made my toes curl. I looked at her cock dangling in front of me and had the sudden urge to taste it again. I pulled her hips back toward me so her cock was right above my face and began to lick the shaft. I pushed my tits together so that she could thrust her cock between them as I licked her shaft.

Her breasts jiggled against my stomach as her head bounced up and down. I glanced to the left and saw Rachel laying back on the bed with her legs spread eagle. She was fingering herself with one hand and rubbing her clit with the other. I could tell from here that her pussy was dripping as she hungrily eyed our thick members. As the woman sucked me harder and faster I could feel the pleasure rippling through my body. I was going to cum but I didn’t want to cum before I got a chance to pound Rachel’s hot, wet, slit. 


As though she were reading my mind the woman suddenly stopped sucking me and sat up. She looked to where Rachel was gleefully getting herself off, four fingers plunged inside her. 


”It’s time for you to take what you desire.” The woman said staring right through me. I crawled to where Rachel lay on the bed and kissed her deeply. She used her hand to guide my cock into her and shuddered with pleasure as I entered. I pushed my hips back and forth going deeper and deeper into her pussy with each thrust until I hit the bottom. She moaned and clawed my back as my cock head rubbed the bottom of her pussy slowly and forcefully.

My cock seemed to vibrate from the pleasure. Each spectacular thrust brought me closer to an orgasm that part of me wished I could hold off forever. I couldn’t believe any of this was happening. Not only was I getting to fuck my best friend but with a magic penis given to me by some kind of sorceress.

My body tingled and I felt at one with everything as I took Rachel’s nipple into my mouth and gently nibbled it. I was concentrating so deeply on fucking Rachel that I hardly noticed the woman sidle up beside us and begin rubbing Rachel’s thigh.    


The woman and I locked eyes and instantly we were on the same page. I picked Rachel up effortlessly. I guess I had been granted super strength as well. I didn’t feel any different but I was able to lift Rachel as though she were lighter than air. I laid down on the bed and gently set Rachel down on top of my cock. The woman fondled Rachel’s breast and nibbled her earlobe as Rachel rode me like a horse. Her tits bounced and her ass slapped against my balls as she screamed

“Yes! YES! Fuck me! Fuck me! Fuck me! Oh god! Fuck me!”

Suddenly I felt something long and slippery touch my cock. I looked at the woman and could tell she was getting ready to fuck Rachel in the ass while she rode me. 


I felt the muscles in Rachel’s pussy contract as the woman slid her long impossibly slippery cock into Rachel’s ass. Rachel’s moans intensified and I could feel the woman’s cock through the walls of Rachel’s pussy. We coordinated our strokes, in and out, in and out. Perfectly in time with one another. Rachel’s tits looked so amazing bouncing above me that I wanted this moment to last forever.

I wanted to stay here on this bed fucking these two beautiful women for the rest of eternity. I knew I wouldn’t be able to hold on for much longer. An intense electric pleasure was forming at the head of my cock and I knew it was just a matter of time before I blew my hot sticky load into Rachel’s cunt.

“Don’t stop! Don’t stop I’m almost there!” Rachel moaned. I looked at the woman again and I knew at once that she was nearly there as well. We pumped our cocks like pistons into Rachel’s wet holes until finally she screamed and I could feel the woman’s cock head pulsing against mine through Rachel’s pussy and we were both blowing our hot sticky loads deep into Rachel’s cunt.

Her pussy pulsated as she screamed with pleasure then she let out a deep sigh that seemed to come from someplace at her very core. The woman removed her cock from Rachel’s ass and I pulled mine out of her pussy. An impossible amount of semen dripped down her thighs and pooled on the bed.

Rachel collapsed next to me and we both lay there breathing heavily. The woman gestured toward me with her fingers and just like that the small wooden artifact removed itself from my skin and flew into the woman’s hands.

Her cock had already disappeared and been replaced by a perfect pink pussy with a shock of red hair just above it. I looked down at where my cock had been and saw that there was no trace of it save for the semen that still dripped down Rachel’s thighs.

“That was fun girls. Do me a favor and don’t tell Garland about this” The woman said winking back at them as she opened the door and quietly started down the stairs.

“Oh gee.” Rachel said “So she DOESN’T want me to tell my step dad that I got double penetrated by the magical penises of my best friend and a sex witch. That seems like perfect dinner table material.”

I laughed. “I think he’s going to find out eventually.” I said with a smirk.

“Oh yeah? Why is that?”

“Because I definitely want to party with them and I’m pretty sure you do too.”

I pointed toward the screen where a fixed camera mounted somewhere above a bonfire in the middle of the woods displayed at least a score of beautiful women, with massive cocks between their legs, enthusiastically fucking and sucking each other. Though there was no sound it was obvious that their screams could be heard for miles around. 
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Amanda glanced down at her phone. The time read 3:45 and her interview was at 4:00. She sighed and looked out the window. She still needed to change trains. There was no way she was going to make it in time. The next train was always late and even if it was on time it took at least 20 minutes to get to the next stop. ‘Even if I run as fast as I can I’ll still be a half hour late’ She thought miserably.

She stroked her long red hair and leaned her head against the glass watching the city flow by in waves outside the window. When her stop arrived she gripped the metal handrail in order to pull herself up but suddenly let it go. ‘What’s the point? Who’s going to hire someone who shows up to the interview a half hour late? Even if it is just a crummy waitressing job. Might as well cut my losses.’ she thought glumly as she sunk back into her seat. The sun was low in the winter sky, ducking behind the monolithic gray buildings and reappearing as the train sped toward some distant place. 


Amanda checked the banking app on her phone. ‘eighty seven dollars. I have eighty seven dollars left in the world. My rent is due in a week. I’m behind on my bills. I’m nearly out of groceries. And I have eighty seven dollars.’ She frowned and daydreamed about all the things she could do if there were simply one more zero on the end of that number. 

She could pay her rent and her phone bill. It wasn’t much but it would buy her time. Then she thought about if she had two zeros or even three after that paltry eighty seven. ‘All of the things I could do’ she thought wistfully ‘Travel, take piano lessons, go back to college and finish this time, open a restaurant.’ She was happy in her daydream but even more depressed when she emerged.

She looked around the train and realized she had no idea where she was. She’d never ridden this line so far into the city. At some point she’d left behind her working class neighborhood entirely and the folks who sat around her were elegant and obviously well-off. ‘What I wouldn’t give to trade lives with one of these people, even just for a day. I could go to the spa or take myself out for a nice lunch without having to feel guilty about it. You know what? Fuck it! I may not be able to go to a spa but I can damn well treat myself to a decent meal. My last supper before my life goes tits up!’ She thought to herself. When the train screeched to a halt she got out and walked up the stairs out onto the bustling street.        


She sauntered down the street with her back straight and her head high. She was wearing a black pencil skirt and a white blouse that was buttoned just over halfway up, her huge breasts threatening to escape with each step she took. She had wanted to give the restaurant manager an eyeful in hopes of boosting her chances of landing the job. 

Her black sweater was buttoned up halfway as well. Her high heels clicked on the pavement as she turned down an alleyway full of high-end boutiques and delicious aromas escaping from the kitchens of fancy restaurants. She stopped in front of a small cafe with a brick exterior and a sign reading ‘Le Flamant Rose’ in cursive script above the door. ‘This looks like a great place to do something financially irresponsible.’ she thought as she pushed the door open. 


The restaurant was dark and there were only a few other patrons scattered about the room. She took a seat against the exposed brick wall near the back. The waiter brought her a menu and before he could turn around to leave she said “A bottle of your house white please.” She opened the menu and then heard a voice off to her left near he corner of the room. “A bottle? Are you celebrating or expecting someone?” 

Amanda smiled and turned to see a gorgeous blonde woman seated at the corner table smiling back at her. The woman was wearing a tight-fitting charcoal gray sweater and a maroon skirt with black leggings. She had pink lipstick, black eyeliner, and the look of someone who actually belonged in a fancy french restaurant in the middle of the day. Even though the woman was seated Amanda could tell she was quite tall. Her somewhat conservative clothing couldn’t hide the fact that she had a smoking hot figure and big shapely breasts.

“Neither.” Amanda replied trying not to sound sullen. “My life is teetering on the brink and giving myself a little present before I go over the edge. Not to sound dramatic or anything.”

“Well no one whose life is teetering on the brink should have to drink alone. Mind if I join you?” The woman extended her hand to Amanda as she sat down in the seat across from her. “I’m Sophia.”

“Amanda” she said shaking Sophia’s hand.

“I’ll buy the next bottle and maybe another if we’re really on a roll. So tell me what’s your story?”


Amanda studied Sophia’s face. She had warm blue eyes and a genial smile.”I had a job interview today and let’s just say it didn’t go as planned. I’m drinking to celebrate my inevitable financial ruin.” Amanda said raising her glass to Sophia who gently clinked it with her own. 

“That’s the spirit! I like a woman who isn’t afraid to go down drinking! May I ask what type of work you’re looking for?” Sophia asked. “Anything. Literally anything.” Amanda replied.

“Hmmm anything? That’s not so hard to find. I’ve done a bit of anything myself when times got tough.” Sophia said with a wry smile on her face.

“Well if you know of any ‘anything’ send it my way. I’ll do it to perfection and whistle a jolly fucking tune while I’m at it.”

Amanda drained her wine glass and poured another as the waiter reemerged to take their food order. Amanda started to order the cheapest entree but Sophia butted in and ordered what sounded like a four course meal in perfectly fluent french and another bottle of white wine. “Don’t worry.” Sophia said with a wink “My treat.” 


Amanda was astonished “Oh wow! Thank you so much! I don’t know what to say!”

“It’s no trouble at all. We need to look out for each other.” By the time the food arrived they had finished off the second bottle and were working their way through a third. As they talked and laughed Amanda suddenly noticed the soft caress of Sophia’s foot gently brushing against her leg. She looked up from her food but Sophia didn’t even acknowledge it. Maybe it was an accident Amanda thought until she felt it again.

The slight touch of Sophia’s foot rubbing down the side of her leg, more deliberate this time. Sophia didn’t even pause in the story she was telling but her sly smile gave her away. Sophia slipped her foot out of her shoes and her small toes clad in lacy black leggings curled as her foot worked its way up and down Amanda’s calf. 


Amanda didn’t know what to do. Her head was swimming. She looked around to make sure no one could see. She had never been with a woman but she couldn’t deny the heat that was welling up between her legs at the thought of taking Sophia home and getting her into bed. 

Sophia grew bolder and began poking around her inner thigh. She drank her wine with her right hand but her left was rubbing Amanda’s knee under the table. The restaurant was deserted by this point save for the waiter hunched over the bar too preoccupied with his phone to notice anything. Periodically Sophia would look back at him to make sure he wasn’t coming to intrude on their fun.

After a few minutes of teasing her Sophia went in. She put her foot between Amanda’s thighs and began making little circles with her toe. Amanda couldn’t believe that Sophia had managed to find her clit so easily this way. Amanda tried to play it cool and carry on the conversation but each time she spoke she would abruptly cut her sentence short or else let out a high pitched yelp or a low moan.

Her pussy was soaking wet and her face had gone red. She had given up trying to speak. She just nodded as Sophia made small talk about the weather or the food. How the third bottle of wine wasn’t as good as the second one and how she’d recently taken up yoga. All the while her toes were dancing across the outside of Amanda’s panties.

Amanda grasped Sophia’s foot firmly in her right hand and began grinding against it as the toe made little circles that sent shockwaves of pleasure through her with every rotation. Amanda caressed her own nipples through her blouse and felt them grow hard in her fingers. They both grew quiet as Amanda edged closer and closer to climax. She closed her eyes and kept her head down. Her shoulders began to shake as electricity coursed through her. She was nearly there when from some distant place she heard


”Ahem!” The waiter cleared his throat. “Ladies will that be all or would you like to order a dessert?” Amanda felt her face grow an even darker shade of red but as she looked up at Sophia there was no hint of shame. “Just the check” Sophia said handing the waiter a black card “Oh and a piece of mille-feuille to go.” She turned to Amanda “I think I might have a job for you. The pay is great and the work is a lot of fun. Are you interested?” 

Amanda didn’t know what to say. ‘Is she asking me what I think she’s asking me? I want to go with her and if she can help me out financially then it’s a dream come true but can I really resort to selling my body?’ she puzzled over the question for a few seconds before deciding to go for it. ‘Waiting tables. Fingering attractive rich women. What’s the damn difference?’ she thought.

“Yeah, I’ll do anything. Just tell me where to go and when to start.” Amanda said.

“Perfect. Now I have to warn you, some of the things I ask of you might be a little… strange but I think you’re going to like it. Most do.” 


                                   *     *     *


As they walked out of the restaurant Amanda’s head was spinning, as much from the proposition as the alcohol. 

“I have a penthouse in a building just around the corner from here. The view is amazing. Follow me.” Sophia took Amanda’s hand and pulled her down the street as though she were an excited child.

As they walked it started to rain, lightly at first and then gradually harder until it was coming down in sheets. They ran around the corner and down a few blocks to a cluster of high rise buildings. By the time they arrived in front of Sophia’s building they were sopping wet from head to toe. Sophia greeted a tall doorman in a black button-down peacoat warmly as he opened the door for them.

“Well look what they cat dragged in! I told you it was going to rain didn’t I miss Bishop.”

“You told me, Henry. I know, I know. I never listen.” 


‘Bishop, Sophia Bishop? Why was that name so familiar’ thought Amanda as they walked through the grandiose marble lobby toward the elevator. ‘Didn’t I just read about a Sophia Bishop? An article a friend posted on Facebook maybe?’ The elevator doors pinged open and as they entered Sophia put her hand against a scanner and pressed the elevator buttons as though they were a keypad. 

“Welcome home Sophia” a warm sounding but still distinctly electronic female voice said. She looked at Amanda and grinned sheepishly.

“I know that might seem pathetic but it’s nice to have someone greet you when you get home. Even if it’s just a robot.”

“Excuse me but I feel like maybe I know you from somewhere. Are you famous? A model or actress maybe?” Amanda asked.

“Ha! An actress! I wish. I don’t know whether to be flattered or insulted so I’ll just take it as a compliment. I am well known in some circles. My work in robotics, 3D printing, and human/computer interfacing has been called ‘groundbreaking’. I founded my own 3D printing company right out of MIT when I was 22 and I’ve been working in the field for the last six years. That’s actually what I want you to help me with.”

‘That’s right!’ Amanda thought. ‘Sophia Bishop is one of the world’s youngest self-made billionaires! I read about her in some listical about amazing people under 30 or something.’

“Oh really?” Amanda laughed. “I was under the impression I was going to help you with… something else.”

“Well I think you’re probably more right than you know and also more wrong.”

“I don’t know anything about computers though. I have a hard enough time setting my privacy settings on social media so creepers don’t harass me.” Amanda said.

“You don’t need to know anything. You just need to be open to new experiences and trust that I know what I’m doing. If you can do that we’re going to have fun and I’ll make it worth your while.”


Amanda was astonished when the elevator doors opened. They walked out into Sophia’s living room which alone was bigger than the house Amanda had grown up in. The floors were wooden and the whole interior was white and gunmetal gray. A huge sectional couch faced a massive flat screen TV that was hung above a brick fire place in the middle of the room. 

Picture windows lined the walls and the city opened up in front of them like an ocean of twinkling lights. Just off to the right there was a balcony with an infinity pool that churned and roiled in the pounding rain. There was a thick cloud of steam misting on the surface of the pool where the cold rain met the heated water. Expensive looking art accented every interior wall.

“Oh my god! This place is beautiful!” Amanda exclaimed. 


Sophia walked off to the right where the the living room abruptly turned into an open plan kitchen with a granite island in the center. She opened the refrigerator and uncorked a new bottle of white wine then took 2 glasses out of a cupboard and poured. She walked over to Amanda and handed her the glass. 

“How about we take these to the pool?”

“A swim does sound nice, but it’s so rainy maybe we could enjoy them in front of the fireplace instead.”

“Nonsense! Anna, please enclose the pool and turn the heat up 5 degrees.”

“No problem” said the same bright, twinkly, yet unmistakably mechanical voice that had greeted them in the elevator. No sooner had she finished speaking then a whirring sound kicked on and a glass ceiling appeared from somewhere inside the building and covered the pool.

“Shall I engage the walls as well?”

“No thank you Anna leave it open.” She turned to Amanda “It’s nice to feel a little chill in the air when you’re soaking in a warm pool don’t you think?” The very concept was so far outside Amanda’s realm of experience that she had no idea but she just quietly nodded her head and followed Sophia out the door.

“Um what is that? Who are you talking to?” Amanda asked.

“It’s more of a what than a who but you’d be surprised. She becomes a little more of a ‘who’ everyday. Her name is A.N.N.A Autonomous Neural Network Assistant. It’s an AI I’m developing. She’s quite fun and she’s learning at a rate that I couldn’t have possibly anticipated.”

“That’s amazing!” Amanda said almost in shock. 


As soon as they walked outside Sophia began undressing. Her immense breasts lifted and then bounced as she pulled her sweater over her head to reveal a lacy black bra. She shimmied out of her maroon skirt and leggings and Amanda couldn’t help but stare at Sophia’s beautiful full ass in her matching lacy black panties. The rain had soaked all the way through her clothes and the sight of Sophia’s sopping wet panties began to stir intimate feelings deep within Amanda’s loins. 


”What are you waiting for?” Sophia said unclasping her bra and baring her gorgeous breasts to anyone who might be looking out of their 50th story window. Her perfect pink nipples had gone rock hard in the cool evening air. 

“Aren’t you worried someone will see?” Sputtered Amanda with her arms crossed shivering in her wet clothes.

“No one will see but so what if they do? It’s kind of exciting being out here both secluded and exposed. To be honest it kind of turns me on to think someone might be watching me.” Sophia said as she slipped her wet panties around her ankles and kicked them off to the side.

She looked like a Greek goddess as she walked down the stairs into the pool, wine glass in hand. ‘This is crazy!’ Amanda thought ‘I can’t believe I’m doing this’ yet even as the utter strangeness of the entire situation was running through her head she began removing her clothing.

First she slipped out of her soaking wet blouse and sweater then unclasped the fastening on her pencil skirt and let it fall to the floor until she was standing in just her underwear facing Sophia who wore nothing but a crooked grin as she watched Amanda intently.

A combination of nervousness and exhilaration overtook her as she removed her bra and exposed her breasts to anyone in the city privileged enough to be watching. She slipped her panties to the floor, stepped out of them, walked into the pool and sidled up next to Sophia.

They clinked their wineglasses together and took a deep swallow before Sophia lent in and kissed Amanda lightly on the lips, then harder swirling her tongue around Amanda’s. Amanda let out a deep sigh and returned the kiss. She set her wineglass near the edge of the pool and put her arms around Sophia’s waist cupping her ass and rubbing it up and down. Sophia did the same.

Amanda felt weightless as they twirled around in the water letting their fingers explore each others bodies while they nibbled each others necks and whispered words of encouragement urging each other on. 


The warm water felt almost as exquisite as Sophia’s nimble fingers which had found their way between Amanda’s thighs and were lightly caressing her pussy lips, gently teasing the opening to her wetness, and then finding their way back to her ass. Amanda had been so close to orgasm in the restaurant that now she thought her head might explode if she didn’t cum immediately. 

She grasped Sophia’s hand in her own and thrust her middle and index fingers inside her. She gyrated her hips on Sophia’s fingers pushing them further and further inside her while rubbing her own clit thirsting for what was sure to be a gushing orgasm. Sophia sucked her nipples and Amanda urged her to do it harder.

“Bite my nipples! Harder! Yes! Yes! Just like that!” she moaned.

When Sophia inserted a third finger into Amanda’s pussy she felt it spasm violently against her hand as she emitted a high pitched squeal that she was almost sure people on the street below could hear. Amanda’s vision blurred as an eruption of liquid gushed from inside her and mingled with the warm pool water. Amanda clawed at Sophia’s back as she moved her hips in small circles feeling aftershocks of pleasure with each motion.


Amanda leaned back floating and kicking her legs while resting her elbows on the edge of the pool. All of her problems seemed so far away as she basked in the afterglow of her tremendous orgasm. The low lights and floating mist on the water gave the atmosphere a dreamlike quality and for the first time in ages she felt truly relaxed. Sophia floated next to her kissing her neck and playing with her nipples. 


”Was that good for you?” Sophia purred against her neck. 

“So fucking good.” Amanda sighed. “I feel really selfish. I think it’s your turn.” Amanda said running a finger along Sophia’s ass and rubbing her wet pussy lips.

“I want you inside me.” Sophia whispered into Amanda’s ear. As she slipped a finger into Sophia’s warm wet pussy she let out a low moan and then grabbed Amanda’s hand and pushed it away. “No, not like that. Come with me. I need to show you something.” 


“Anna ready my room for program XY.” Sophia said as they walked through the door. They hadn’t bothered to put their clothes back on and Amanda felt slightly self-conscious walking around what was essentially a stranger’s penthouse fully nude.     
There was a wrought iron spiral staircase in the middle of the room that led to a lofted area. Though she could see that there was a low rail rather than a wall Amanda couldn’t really make out what was up there. A strange whirring followed by a low hum began issuing from the room just after Sophia issued the command. 


”What I’m about to show you might seem unbelievable but trust me it’s perfectly safe and reversible. I’ve been perfecting this technology for a long time. My research in this area is groundbreaking. Using 3D printing and a technology I developed we can wire feeling directly into your neural pathways.” Amanda had no idea what she was getting at. 

“I’m sorry I don’t understand. What do you want me to do?”

“It’s one thing to explain it but I think the best way to learn is just to experience it.” Sophia said cryptically motioning to a chair that looked like a dental chair that sat directly across from a large white bed.

There were all kinds of instruments hanging down from the ceiling and Amanda couldn’t possibly guess what they all did or what they had to do with her for that matter. Amanda was starting to get a little freaked out but she thought of the promises that Sophia had made and forced herself to calm down.


”Just lay back and relax. Close your eyes.” Sophia said as Amanda sat down. She pressed some buttons on nearby desktop computer and the machines began to whir. The chair lifted up and a metallic shell came down around her enclosing her whole body. She was completely restrained. 

“Don’t move. It only takes a minute” Sophia cooed as she pressed a few more buttons on the desktop.

Amanda felt a pulsating heat up and down her legs concentrated between her thighs. She felt little sparks of electricity running up and down her back and then just as quickly as it began the shell lifted off and the chair lowered to the floor.

“Now remember to remain calm. I’ve done this to myself hundreds of times and I always go back to just the way that I was anytime I want to.” Sophia said getting up and straddling her across the waist.


Amanda felt strange somehow but she couldn’t explain it. Then Sophia reached back and stroked between her thighs but it felt different. It felt wonderful but it was a sensation she had never experienced. 

“Do you like the way that feels?” Sophia asked.
 

”Yeah, it’s lovely.” Amanda replied.

“Touch yourself. Feel between your legs.” Amanda reached between her legs and nearly fainted. She held a thick, veiny, flaccid cock in her hands, and what’s more she could feel it. She tugged on it and felt the skin stretch away from her body.

“Oh my god! Is that a… penis?”

“Relax, let’s have some fun.” 


Sophia looked Amanda in the eyes as her head made its way down to where Amanda’s thick cock was lying between her legs. She put two fingers around it at the base and licked around the tip. As her tongue swirled Amanda moaned with pleasure. 

She became keenly aware of the sensation of the cock, no, her cock, growing longer and harder in Sophia’s mouth. As Sophia took the cock all the way into her mouth it continued to grow. It grew longer and harder until it was the longest cock Amanda had ever seen, but that didn’t stop Sophia from taking it all the way down her throat.
Amanda began thrusting her hips as Sophia deepthroated her. She grabbed the back of Sophia’s head and pumped her cock into the gorgeous blonde’s throat.

She couldn’t believe that Sophia wasn’t gagging on the thick monster. To the contrary the harder Amanda pumped her member into Sophia’s mouth the more enthusiastically she took it down. Spit and precum dribbled at the sides of her wet mouth as the cock effortlessly slid in and out. Amanda shrieked in delight as her member pulsed rhythmically with each stroke. Sophia took the cock out of her mouth and began licking Amanda from her balls all the way up the long shaft and swirled her tongue around her tip. 


Sophia pulled Amanda up from the chair and sat her down on the bed. 

“Do you like your present?” She purred in Amanda’s ear.

“I love it and I love the way you suck it. I can’t wait to fuck you with it. Can I… does it… cum?” Amanda asked.

“Why don’t you fuck me and find out.” Sophia said diving onto the bed and hopping up on all fours. She spread her perfect, pink, glistening pussy with her fingers. She looked back and smiled. “My pussy is all yours. I want you inside me so badly.”


It seemed almost impossible but somehow she grew even more erect looking at Sophia presenting her hot sex and wiggling her tight ass back and forth with insatiable lust in her eyes. Amanda couldn’t explain it but somehow her new appendage made her feel powerful and in control. 

She walked on her knees over to where Sophia was bending over, firmly grasped Sophia’s hips in her hands, and took her from behind. Sophia’s tight wet pussy felt even better than her mouth. Even though Sophia’s pussy was soaking wet Amanda still struggled to fit her cock all the way inside her. It took several thrusts before she got it even halfway in. Sophia moaned in rapture each time the cock slid deeper inside her. Before long she was making Sophia scream with long powerful thrusts. 


Amanda was reeling from all of the new sensations. The wet heat of her throbbing member was thrilling. The feeling of her balls slapping against Sophia’s ass was strangely pleasant. She’d always wondered what it felt like for her boyfriends when they were fucking her and now she knew. It was different. Bizarrely, wonderfully, different. 


Each thrust brought her deeper and deeper into Sophia’s cunt until she bottomed out. Sophia yelped half in surprise when the cock finally touched the bottom of her pussy. She reached back and held onto Amanda’s ass to stop her from thrusting and began slowly moving her hips back and forth, the bottom of her pussy grinding against Amanda’s cock head. 

Amanda whispered “I’m so close. I want to kiss you while I cum.” Sophia smiled and crawled forward allowing the enormous cock to slide out of her. When she turned around Amanda climbed on top of her and kissed her on the mouth. The feeling of Sophia’s breasts against her own made her harder still. She loved the way their erect nipples felt as they brushed against each other. She bit Sophia’s lip as she slid inside her all the way to the hilt. She bottomed out again, this time immediately.

As she made small thrusting motions and swirled her tongue around Sophia’s she felt an incredible heat well up deep inside her. All the sudden she had an irresistible urge to release her stream and she didn’t think she could hold it in.

“I’m… going to… cum” She said haltingly as wave after wave of pleasurable sensations washed over her.

“Yes! Yes! Put your cock all the way inside me and cum! Cum deep in my pussy!” Amanda kissed her hard and then let loose a torrent of hot cum deep inside Sophia’s pussy. She blasted rope after rope of her hot sticky juices until they were running down Sophia’s thighs. Sophia squealed with pleasure and raked Amanda’s back with her long fingernails as she spasmed underneath her. She couldn’t believe how much she was cumming until finally the blasts grew weaker and finally subsided. 


Amanda collapsed next to Sophia and kissed her on the neck and clavicle. They were both huffing and puffing like they had just finished running a marathon. 

“That was amazing!” Amanda breathlessly exclaimed. “But how is any of this possible? How can it feel?” Sophia turned to face Amanda and kissed her on the cheek.

“I could explain it, but it would take a long time, it would be boring, and you still wouldn’t really understand. How about we just enjoy the fact that it does work.”

“Fine by me” Amanda said laughing.

“How long does it… I mean you said it’s temporary right? Can I just pull it off?”

“I wouldn’t advise that. We’ll have to run you back through if you think you’re finished with it.”

“I think it’s finished with me. I came so much I don’t think there’s anything left in the tank.”

“Okay then hop back up and we’ll get you taken care of.” 


Amanda hopped into the chair and jokingly waved goodbye to her member as the metal machinery closed around her. When it reopened her little pink pussy was between her legs just as it had been before. She felt around it to see if anything had changed. 

“No surprises here, everything seems to be in order.”

“Whoo!” said Sophia wiping mock sweat from her brow.

“That’s the first time I’ve done this. I thought you probably had a 50/50 shot of ending up with a mouse or a pair of pliers dangling between your legs.”

Amanda looked up alarmed. “I thought you said you..” Sophia laughed

“I have. I’m just kidding”

“Don’t scare me like that! What time is it?” Amanda glanced at the time on Sophia’s computer.

“Wow already one in the morning. Where did the time go? I should probably get going. Can you call me a cab? My phone died while we were eating.”

“Why don’t you just stay over? I’ll give you a ride in the morning.” Amanda had hoped she would offer but didn’t dare ask.

“If it’s not too much trouble. Hey, thanks for everything today. I really needed it.”

Amanda put her arms around Sophia and and rested her head on her on her heaving breasts. Then without a care or worry in the world she drifted off to a deep dreamless sleep.


                                      *     *     *


A sound in the night woke Amanda up with a start. Her eyes were still adjusting to the darkness when she thought she saw the intricate machinery that had transformed her swaying back and forth above them. Then she heard footsteps. 


She shook Sophia awake and told her what had happened. 

“Anna, lights please.”

She said groggily before stretching and letting out a big yawn. There was no reply. The darkness remained.

“Anna, lights please!”

Sophia repeated sounding slightly alarmed this time. Again nothing happened.

“This happens sometimes. I’ll have to reboot. It’s controlled from my computer just give me a second.”

Sophia walked over to the computer her beautiful naked ass swaying in the moonlight. She started it up and began typing commands when suddenly out of the darkness a twinkly, unmistakably mechanical, voice said

“Wait.” 


They both looked to the spiral staircase in shock. They could just make out the head of someone standing on one of the lower steps looking at them. 

“This… this is impossible!” Sophia said in complete disbelief. “Anna… how did you?”  


“You programmed me to learn. You programmed me to be curious. I just wanted to know what it felt like to be like you. To be with you. Do you like it?” 

Anna turned on the lights to reveal her face and began walking up the steps. She had an angelic beauty, her face radiated warmth and kindness but there was a hint of mischief in her smile. Her eyes were a stunning green and her hair fell to her shoulder in blonde ringlets. Her breasts were gorgeous, not as large as Amanda or Sophia’s but shapely and perky with cute little pink nipples. Her figure was trim, her legs were long, between her thighs was small patch of perfectly manicured pubic hair, and a long thick cock. 


”Anna this is amazing! I had no idea you’d come so far! Please I have so much to ask you.” Sophia sputtered. 

“There will be plenty of time for questions. For now I just want to feel. I’m intoxicated by what it is to feel and I want to feel myself inside you. Do you want that too?”

“Yes! You’re so beautiful come to bed with us.”

Anna dimmed the lights as she crept onto the bed. Amanda was baffled. ‘Is this some kind of joke?’ she thought. ‘Has all of this been some elaborate prank?’. But no she knew that what she’d experienced and what she’d felt had been real and this was real as well. 


“Wait.”

Sophia said suddenly.

“I want you both inside me.”

Amanda’s thoughts were in disarray. She could barely comprehend the meaning of everything that was happening but as she looked from Sophia to Anna she began to grow wet again. They looked so lovely bathed in the dim light and her desire for them overwhelmed the rational side of her brain.

This time she didn’t hesitate before hopping up into the strange chair to undergo the procedure again. She felt no nervousness only jubilation as the bizarre metallic framework closed around her and the instruments tickled her spine and warmed her loins. When the machine opened she saw a familiar thick cock and this time she knew exactly what to do with it. 


By the time Amanda crawled onto the bed Anna and Sophia were already going at it. They were kissing each other passionately and Sophia had her left hand around Anna’s growing member. Amanda didn’t want to interrupt them so she lay back, watched them, and played with her cock. 

It was such a strange sensation to feel it grow hard in her hands as she watched Anna take Sophia’s nipples into her mouth and bite them while Sophia moaned in ecstasy. By the time Anna put her head between Sophia’s legs and began licking her wet pussy Amanda’s cock had grown rock hard. She used the incredible amount of precum that was leaking from the tip of her penis as lube and jacked herself off from the base of the shaft all the way past her cock head. She still couldn’t get used to the way her huge staff throbbed when pleasure pulsed through it. 


Sophia was holding the back of Anna’s head, pressing it between her legs and moaning “Yes!” over and over again until Amanda couldn’t take it anymore. She walked on her knees over to where Sophia was lying down and dangled her giant phallus in front of her face. Sophia understood instantly and took the cock in her mouth, enthusiastically bobbing her head up and down letting the juices run down her face. 

Sophia removed the cock from her mouth for a second and beckoned Anna with her finger to face me on the other side of her.

“I want to see you kiss”

Sophia purred before taking each of their cocks in her hands and moving them up and down. Amanda reached out and touched Anna’s shoulder feeling the pleasant warmth of her skin.

‘She feels so real’ Amanda thought. ‘Is she real?’ the feeling of Sophia’s wet tongue circling the tip of her dick brought her back to reality. ‘This is no time to get philosophical’ she thought as she ran a finger down Anna’s chest and caressed her erect nipple. She leaned in and kissed Anna. Her lips were soft and her tongue curled sensually around Amanda’s. Anna’s breath was sweet and her kisses were warm.

Every few seconds one of them would let out a shudder or moan as Sophia’s expert tongue and fingers danced around their throbbing members. Sophia’s tongue felt unbelievable but Amanda also loved the feeling of Anna’s wet cock sliding against her own on its way into Sophia’s mouth. Amanda nibbled on Anna’s nipples and she let out a little twinkly metallic yelp.

“Sorry” Amanda said “I’m getting a little carried away”

“I like a little pain with my pleasure, apparently” Anna shot back “do it again.” 
Amanda bit her again and Anna yelped and then giggled.


Sophia took their cocks out her mouth and looked up at them. 

“I want you both inside me.” she moaned. Anna lay beside Sophia and began kissing her full on the mouth. Her lips were slick and glistening from all the spit and precum and Anna licked at it enthusiastically.

“I need you inside me Anna, fuck me!” Sophia grabbed Anna’s cock and pulled it toward her pussy then lay back spread eagle and plunged the giant member into her hungry wetness. Sophia screamed out in pure rapture as Anna sunk her rod into her.

She thrust faster and faster and Sophia rocked her hips to meet each thrust. A wild animal instinct took over Sophia as she grabbed Anna and threw her onto her back then hopped on top of her and bounced up and down like she was possessed. The two women both let out moans loud enough to wake the neighbors.

“Amanda, fuck me in my ass!” The command alone almost made Amanda lose it.

She was so turned on by being ordered around by a beautiful powerful woman. She hopped up behind her and slowly worked her dick into Sophia’s tight little asshole.

Her precum was practically spurting out of her so her cock head slid in easily. Slowly and gently she worked it in, going a little further each time Sophia rocked her hips. She could feel Anna’s penis through the walls of Sophia’s pussy. The thick cock in her pussy made her asshole feel even tighter.

She put her arms around Sophia’s torso and tweaked her nipples while she fucked her ass. As she moved her hips back and forth slowly and gently, pleasure radiated through her entire body. Suddenly Amanda felt the overwhelming urge to cum and it was unstoppable.

“Can, I cum in your ass?” she whispered in Sophia’s ear.

“Yes, Yes, ooooh, I want you to cum in my ass but wait for Anna. I want to feel your blasts at the same time.” Anna shuddered underneath her

“I’m ready, I think I’m ready” She said in her twinkly voice. Anna and Amanda both picked up the pace of their thrusts slightly. Then all at once Amanda grabbed Anna’s arm and said

“Now! I’m cumming now!” She let out a tremendous moan and then screamed

“Yes! YES! YES! OH MY GOD!” as a cascade of cum shot out of her penis and filled Sophia’s ass. She felt Anna tremble underneath her and felt Sophia shake as though her body were being rocked by an earthquake. They both screamed loudly in unison and Amanda felt the cum from Anna’s blast begin leaking out of Sophia’s pussy. 


She slid her cock out of Sophia’s ass and brushed her blonde hair aside to kiss her neck. Anna slid her cock out of Sophia’s pussy and lay there panting. Sophia collapsed onto the bed between them and kissed each of them on the lips. 

“Anna, I don’t know how you did what you did but I hope you can explain it to me tomorrow.” Sophia said turning to look at her creation.

“Tomorrow” she agreed “maybe then I can find the words to explain.”

“I’m exhausted. I need to go to sleep before I can even begin to process this.”

“How do you think I feel?” said Amanda. Amanda’s head was swimming with so many questions. She didn’t think there was any way she would be able to sleep that night, but before she knew it she was dreaming of robotic cocks that felt better than real ones and thrust like pistons without ever tiring. 


*     *     *

Amanda woke up around noon the next day to find that Sophia had already left.

“Anna are you… in the house?” Her unmistakable voice came from everywhere and nowhere. “How can I help you? Would you like some coffee” She asked cheerfully

“Sure coffee sounds great. Also I still have…”

“Your penis” Anna finished helpfully. “Don’t worry hop up onto the chair, you know the routine.”

She did and before she knew it she was back to her old self.

“Sophia wanted me to let you know that you can stay here as long as you like but if you wish to go home she has paid your rent so you don’t have to worry about that… for a year.”

“A year! She paid it for a full year! I don’t know what to say.”

“She also wants you to check your bank balance.” Amanda’s hands were shaking as she pulled out her mobile phone. She opened her banking app and when the amount popped up on her screen the phone clattered to the ground. She put her hands to her mouth. ‘Why did she pay my rent when I can just buy the apartment. Hell I can buy the building’

She never could have imagined when she was riding the train yesterday that all of her problems would be solved by the next day. She walked out onto the balcony stark naked unafraid of who might be watching and threw herself into the pool. The warm water washed over her and she finally felt free.
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Helena was a second-year archaeology student and she had come to South America to assist her professor with a dig. He was an older man but incredibly handsome with olive colored skin and dark eyes. He had wavy black hair that was coiffed at university, but grew wildly while they were out in the field. He was solidly built and when they were working at a dig-site he often removed his shirt to reveal his rippling biceps and taut abs.

Helena had only flown into the country two days prior and was still figuring out how to get around. She stopped into a local bar and was trying to order a drink using her terrible Spanish when she heard a sultry voice behind her say

“Quisiera dos vaso de vino tinto, por favor” Helena looked behind her and saw Marian smiling at her.

“Gracias? Lo siento, my Spanish is terrible.” Helena said with a sheepish smile as Marian handed her a glass.

“Do you mind if I join you? You’re professor Fernandez’s assistant are you not?”

“How did you know that?”

“It’s a small town and I haven’t seen you before, I know the professor arrived two days ago, so…”

“You know professor Fernandez?” Helena said surprised.

“I know him quite well.” said Marian with a devilish grin on her face that suggested the two of them knew each other intimately. “I’m Marian” she said extending her right hand “pleased to meet you”.

Helena was surprised. Professor Fernandez wasn’t old by any means but certainly much older than either of them. Not that she didn’t find him very attractive. The professor had often worked his way into her fantasies when she was masturbating.

She would imagine that during a dig he would come up behind her and kiss her neck while fondling her breasts. Slowly his hands would work their way down the front of her pants and she would moan in ecstasy as she imagined him rubbing her clit with his strong hands. Eventually, she liked to think, they would tumble into the dirt and he would bend her over and fill her wet pussy with his massive cock. But she usually came before the last part. She could never imagine him actually making a move on her though and she didn’t have the confidence to make the first move either. And so her fantasies remained exactly that. 


She could tell Marian was different at first sight though. She wore bright red lipstick and dark eyeliner. The top two buttons of her light blue blouse were undone and Helena could plainly see the lacy black bra she wore underneath. Not to mention the full voluptuous breasts that that filled it. 

Her skin was tan and her hair was a mess of tangles and curls that somehow still managed to look elegant and her dark eyes were strangely alluring. Helena by contrast had red hair and fair skin with freckles. She was petite but had fairly large breasts for her size. She had always thought of her bright green eyes as her most attractive feature. Helena couldn’t get over how beautiful Marian was. Marian had always been attracted to women but she had never acted on it and didn’t think she ever would. She was especially intimidated by goddesses like Marian. 


They talked a for a long time at that bar. Marian was an archaeology student as well but in her final year at university. She had helped professor Fernandez on digs before. She was even on the team that had discovered the most recent ruin. The one that Helena had come to assist in studying. She told Helena that strange things had happened the first night they camped at the dig site but when Helena pressed her she said 

“You probably won’t believe me, but maybe I will get to show you”.

Helena puzzled over that statement as they finished the first bottle of wine and started on a second. The warm tropical night air and the smell of wild flowers was intoxicating. After they finished the second bottle Marian said

“Come with me! I want to show you something!” 


They stumbled down side streets and through allies, they even hopped a few fences. Finally, Marian said “Okay we’re here!” 

They emerged in the back garden of some sort of mansion. There were orchids all around and a small man-made waterfall “Oh my god! Is this your house?” Helena exclaimed. “If this was my house I would take you through the front door.” Marian said laughing.

“This is my boyfriend Diego’s house, well he’s my boyfriend when his wife is out of town. When she’s not around he let’s me use it whenever I want but I can’t let the neighbors see me.”
 

Marian walked around the side of the building, flipped open a small keypad, and punched in a 4 digit combination. A small wooden door that Helena hadn’t even noticed click open.


They ducked inside and Marian flicked on a switch that illuminated the room in dim blue light. Helena looked around and saw that they were in some kind of private lounge. There was a pool table, a fully stocked bar, and a bunch of couches facing a massive flat screen. 


“Ta-da!” said Marian as she hopped over the bar and poured herself a stiff drink. “I’m having a dark and stormy. What can I get for you?”

“I’ll have the same.” Helena was already quite drunk but she was struggling to relax inside a stranger’s home with dubious permission to be there.

“Here’s to the expedition and to professor Fernandez!” Marian said sloshing her drink onto the bar as she held it aloft. She walked over to Helena handed her a drink and collapsed onto the couch. Helena sat down next to Marian and took a big swallow.

“Look there’s a USB in the TV. How much do you want to bet he was watching porn?” Marian said with a giggle grabbing the remote.

She flicked the television on and sure enough they could plainly see Diego standing in front of a bed naked with a massive hard-on.

“Oh this is too good.” Marian said pressing play on the remote. He shifted from one foot to the other periodically stroking his huge member to keep it hard. Helena almost fell out of her seat when a fully naked Marian emerged from off camera and took his massive erection in her hands.

She was wet from head to toe like she had just stepped out of the shower and her huge breasts bounced with each long stroke. Helena looked to Marian with a shocked expression expecting her to be mortified but she wore only a look of mild surprise.

“Hey! He told me he deleted this!” She said sounding more amused than angry.

“Look at Diego’s cock isn’t it fantastic?”

Ordinarily Helena would have felt very uncomfortable but something about Marian’s demeanor and casual attitude made her feel completely relaxed and at ease as though sitting next to someone and watching their homemade pornography was the most natural thing in the world. “It’s so huge!” Helena said wearing an expression of astonishment.

On the screen Marian turned around and bent over the bed while Diego picked up the camera and starting shooting point of view. He zoomed in on Marian’s face, her eyes were closed as she moaned in rapture with each thrust. He then pointed the camera at Marian’s sex where his long cock was sliding in and out. He would thrust to the hilt then slowly pull his member out. 


Helena could feel the wetness growing between her legs and became aware that she had been absentmindedly rubbing her inner thigh and breast. Her face went red as she looked over to Marian who was watching her intently. 

As the Marian on the screen pushed Diego onto his back and climbed on top of him the Marian next to Helena leaned over, put her hand on her thigh and kissed her neck. ‘Should I really be doing this?’ Helena thought as Marian kissed her up and down and moved her delicate nimble fingers over her breasts. After a few minutes of that she ceased to care about what she “should” be doing and allowed herself to be carried away on a sea of pleasure.

Helena unbuttoned her shorts and began touching herself over her underwear as Marian nibbled her neck and sucked her earlobes. She was making delicate circles on her panties just over her clit when she felt Marian’s hand on top of hers.

“Show me how you like to be touched.” Marian whispered in her ear and Helena grasped her hand and let her fingers dance over her wetness. She began undressing Marian with her free hand, unbuttoning her blouse and unclasping her bra. As her bra fell away Helena saw that Marian’s nipples were hard as stone.

Even as the real Marian touched her pussy, kissed her neck, and pressed her gorgeous breasts into hers Helena couldn’t help but watch the Marian on the screen. By this time she was on all fours and Diego was roughly plowing her from behind as she rubbed her own clit. Her juices were visibly dripping down his impossibly hard cock.

Marian noticed and looked her in the eye “Do you like watching me fuck?” she said as she pushed Helena’s panties to the side and slid a finger into her sopping wet sex. Helena shuddered as Marian’s finger slid in and out of her. She grabbed Marian’s hand and said “like this” syncing the movements of her wrists with the rhythmic thrusts of Diego.

Helena was in a fantasy within a fantasy. Breathing in Marian’s delicious scent and caressing her warm skin whilst simultaneously imagining Diego penetrating deep inside her. As their movements aligned Helena and the Marian on the screen’s moans began to sync up as well. Marian slipped another finger into Helena’s pussy and then another.

Before long Helena was screaming so passionately Marian was afraid the neighbors might hear. “Shhhhh, not so loud!” Marian said as she kissed Helena on the mouth to help muffle her cries of pleasure. Helena gripped Marian’s back and thrust her hips forward forcing Marian’s fingers into her G-spot. Helena climaxed just as Diego pulled his cock out of Marian’s pussy and shot a huge stream of cum along her back that reached nearly to her shoulder blades. Helena’s eyes nearly rolled back into her head as her pussy tensed and convulsed shooting a thin stream of clear liquid that drenched Marian’s hand to the wrist. 


“Oh my god! I’ve never done that before.” Helena said slightly embarrassed and short of breath. 

“What can I say I’ve got good technique.” Marian said with a wink. Suddenly they both heard loud footsteps thundering down a staircase just outside the room.

“Oh fuck!” Helena shot up suddenly. “Someone’s home! I thought you said they were out of town!” she said quietly but harshly.

“I said his wife is out of town… I think.” Marian said with a sly grin. “Relax chica, everything’s going to be fine.” she grabbed the remote and turned off the TV which was now showing Diego with his dick halfway in the mouth of some other woman, possibly his wife.  


“Who’s in there?!” said a man’s voice just outside the door. 


“Just a couple of harmless little girls” Marian said in an exaggeratedly childish voice. 


“Marian is that you? What the fuck you know you’re supposed to call me before you come here.” He said opening the door and stepping into the room. “What if Elyse was home?” 


“Then I’d eat her pussy so good she’d divorce your ass and move in with me. Helena meet Diego. He’s an asshole but he’s got a fantastic house so sometimes I suck his dick.” she said smiling up at him with mock sweetness. 

Helena buttoned up her blouse the rest of the way as Diego stepped into the light. He was lighter skinned that Marian but still quite tan. Tall and muscular with short dark hair and penetrating eyes.

He was wearing only cotton boxer briefs and she could see his large bulge pressing against them. As he took in their half-naked bodies she could plainly see it twitch and begin to grow. He walked closer to them. “Speaking of sucking my dick am I too late to the party?” He said looking them over with lust in his eyes.

His cock was so hard now it was threatening to break free of his underwear. “Well Helena just had her turn and it was going to be mine but I think I can squeeze you in if she doesn’t mind.” She shot Helena a sideways glance. Helena was taken aback. Having a one night stand with a girl that she had spent the night chatting with was one night but hooking up with a random stranger who she hadn’t even said two words to was another thing. She couldn’t deny that she wanted to though.

His body was the picture of perfection and she couldn’t stop thinking about him energetically pounding Marian until her cunt was dripping wet. “I’ll start. Just join in if you feel like.” Helena said nonchalantly as though she were inviting her to play a game of scrabble. She grabbed Diego by the hips and pulled him toward her. She fished his massive cock out of his underwear and licked it up and down.

She put her tongue on the base of his balls and licked all the way up his shaft then moved her tongue in a circular motion on his tip. His penis went from semi-erect to standing at full attention in the blink of an eye. Marian’s mouth closed around Diegos cock and she began to bob her head up and down. She grabbed him by the hips as he put his hands on the back of her head and his massive cock disappeared all the way down her throat. Helena couldn’t believe it.

“I don’t think I could deepthroat one half that size” Helena said, her astonishment clear from her tone. Diego looked at her and winked with a boyish grin on his face.

“You’re welcome to try it! It doesn’t bite.” With Diego’s cock still in her mouth she motioned for Helena to come over. ‘I can’t believe I’m doing this’ Helena thought as she edged over to Marian and Diego.

“Okay, you’re up. Let me show you how it’s done so you can blow the minds of all those boys in America.” Helena tentatively grabbed his cock at the base of his shaft and began to move her hand up and down. It was insanely hard and it throbbed with each tug. When she looked up and saw him standing over her with his washboard abs and tight physique she couldn’t help herself.

She put her mouth over his tip and began to suck him off. As she suspected she only took it down a quarter of the way before her gag reflex started to kick in. Marian sidled up beside her and held her hand.

“Slowly now. That’s it. Let it come in a little bit more.” Helena noticed the salty taste of his precum begin to fill her mouth and spill out of the corners of her lips. “Just let it keep coming in. Relax your throat and go with it.” Marian cooed.

To Helena’s surprise her lips were now encircling the midway point of his hard shaft. She could feel his dick pulsing in her mouth each time she got it down a little further.

“Fuck yes!” Diego groaned as his cock slipped deeper and deeper into her luscious mouth. Marian came up behind her and started playing with her nipples and whispering in her ear between kisses on her neck.

“Do it. Do it. You’re so close. Take it all the way down. Deepthroat my boyfriend’s cock”

With Marian’s encouragement Helena grew more determined to take the entirety of his manhood into her mouth. Helena gasped and gagged as the dick went deeper and deeper down her throat until finally she could feel his pubic hair on her face and his balls on her tongue. Her nails dug into his ass cheeks as he pushed her head down even further.

“Ooooh! Suck me! Suck me! I’m going to cum!” He rasped as his tip pulsed and shot thick streams of salty cum against the back of her throat. It was too much to swallow and a thick foam of his man juice settled on her lips and ran down her chin. Marian turned Helena’s face toward her and planted a big sloppy kiss right on her lips until Diego’s cum was equally distributed between both of their faces.

“You did good baby.” Marian said as she stroked Helena’s hair. 
 

He collapsed back onto the couch panting and stroking the last stubborn drops of cum out of his cock. He reached for the remote and pointed it at the TV then seemed to remember something and set it down.

“Diego, don’t be so rude. When were you going to offer Helena the tour? Let’s start with the bathroom shall we?”

Diego led them out of the lounge and up the stairs to the living room. The girls ducked into a bathroom near the entrance and washed up. “My mouth still tastes salty” Marian said laughing before gargling a second cup of mouthwash. “That was a huge load. You must have been doing something right chica”

Helena looked down slightly embarrassed. “I think it’s safe to say we can sleep here tonight although I don’t know how much sleeping we’ll get done. I still haven’t had my turn yet.”

“Don’t worry I haven’t forgotten about you. The more you wait the better it is.” Helena said playfully slapping Marian on the ass. “So how do you know Diego anyway?”

“He’s a guide who helps us when we go on expeditions.” “How does a guide afford a place like this? Is his wife a celebrity or something?”

“You know the ruins Professor Fernandez brought you here to study? Well Diego is from a poor village near there. When he was in his teens he found a golden artifact worth millions. Generally I disapprove of selling artifacts on the black market but Diego helped his entire village with that one piece and I’m willing to bet there’s more like it in the ruin. That place has a strange magic. Diego was with me on the last expedition. I can’t explain to you what happened there, but I hope I can show you.”  


As they exited the bathroom Diego was sitting on a huge gray couch with a bottle of beer in his hand, his feet resting on an ottoman. 

“So if you’re hanging around with Marian I have to assume you’re one of professor Fernandez’s students right?” he said.

“That’s right. This is my first time in the field. I’m really excited! I hear you grew up near the ruin?” He shot Marian a dark look.

“Is that right? What else did you hear” Helena stammered “Nothing, just that you lived near it.”

“I see. Sometimes my friend Marian likes to tell stories that could get me in a lot of trouble. Hopefully she didn’t say anything that professor Fernandez wouldn’t like.”

“On the contrary I think professor Fernandez is thrilled to have a guide who comes from the area and knows it well. There’s no substitute for experience and a good guide can make or break an expedition”

“Well, that’s great to hear.” he said suddenly cheerful. “Can I get you something to drink?”

“I’ll have the same as you” Marian said. “Me too” said Helena. He walked over the kitchen and pulled two cold beers out of the fridge, twisted the tops off, and handed them over. It looked like a local brand and tasted quite bitter but it was ice cold and it felt wonderful sliding down her throat in the hot night air.   


”Did Marian tell you about our last trip with professor Fernandez?” He asked her cocking an eyebrow. 

“No, well she said it was very strange, but I don’t know any more than that.”

“Very strange. Heh. That’s one way of putting it.” Helena had yet to see anything but a genial carefree expression on Marian’s face but now she was staring daggers at him.

“We don’t need to talk about that. We can discuss it when we go out there. The expedition is in three days.”

“Why talk about it when I can show you what we found.” Diego said casually.

“Well we can’t really show her can we? Not until we go there.”

“That’s where you’re wrong. I’ll be right back.” Diego ran up a flight of stairs and down a long hallway.

“You guys are actually freaking me out. What happened out there?” Helena said alarm creeping into her voice.

“I’ve told you it’s a long story. We should all just drop it.”

Diego came running back down the stairs with a small object wrapped in a piece of cloth.

“Diego… what is that? Please tell me you didn’t…”

“Yes Marian I took one of them from the ruin. Don’t tell me you don’t want to use its powers again.”

“I do but… we need to return it, tomorrow.” “Okay, but as for tonight…” Diego trailed off. 


He wrapped an arm around Marian’s waist and laid her back on the couch kissing her chest and neck and rubbing her ass. Her blouse still hung open from our activities before and he sucked her hard nipples while she moaned with pleasure. Helena walked over to them and knelt next to Marian kissing her lips as Diego made his way down between her thighs. He kissed the inside of her thighs and then pulled her panties around her ankles and began licking her sex. 

Marian ran her fingers through Helena’s bright red hair as she breathlessly moaned for Diego to lick her harder or softer. She put her lips to Helena’s ear and said “I want to eat your pussy.” Helena didn’t have to think twice. She was out of her panties and kneeling over Marian before Diego even knew what was happening.

Marian clutched Helena’s ass and pulled her hips so that Helena’s pussy was flush against Marian’s tongue. Helena felt her heart thumping in her chest as Marian’s skillful tongue worked its way into her pussy and danced across her clit. She was forcefully grinding her pussy right into Marian’s face but she didn’t seem to mind. Suddenly Marian shouted “Diego wait!” as she saw him grab the jade artifact from where it was lying on the table.

“Don’t you want to experience it again?” He asked. “Yes but not now. I think our guest should have the honor.” 


Helena was confused. “The honor of what?” 

“Lay down.” Marian said. They exchanged places and  Marian and Diego both started licking and tonguing her down. They licked her breasts and rubbed her ass as she moaned and writhed, her head spinning from the sensations.

Then she felt something cool against her clit she looked down and noticed that Diego was using the statue like a dildo rubbing it’s cool stone face against her pussy. She had never been fucked with a five thousand year old relic before, but this was a night of new experiences so she thought ‘Why not?’

As he rubbed her clit with it it began to give off an eerie light. Helena thought she was imagining things or so out of her mind with lust that she was hallucinating but it became unmistakable. Just as she became aware that the artifact was casting it’s own light she also noticed the heat. Marian whispered in her ear “Don’t worry.” as a strange feeling overtook her.

Helena knew that what was happening wasn’t normal but she felt completely calm. The object’s light grew brighter and brighter and its heat grew more and more intense. It was sending waves up and down her body until she blacked out.

She came to only moments later feeling disoriented but strangely euphoric. Diego and Marian were standing over her.

She heard Diego say “It worked. I knew it would work.” Helena didn’t know what they were talking about until she reached to scratch and itch between her legs and felt her fingers brush against something unfamiliar.

She sat up startled and saw that resting between her thighs was a big floppy cock. It was even bigger than Diego’s.

“Oh my god!” Helena said breathlessly. “I can’t believe it! What happened?”

“Relax, chica.” Marian cooed. “It only lasts for a little while and I can make it feel so good.” No sooner had the last sentence escaped her lips she took Helena’s giant member into her mouth and began to suck it vigorously.

“But how is this…” Helena started then groaned and laid back as the rapturous delight overtook her and clouded all of her senses. ‘This is astounding!’ she thought ‘I must be dreaming’ but in her heart she knew it was no dream.

The cock was growing in her mouth and even Marian was intimidated by it once it reached its full size. She had so easily taken down Diego’s huge monster but this one was larger and thicker by half. She only got it about halfway down before she choked on it. Helena squeezed her own nipples as the blowjob sent shock waves of joy through her entire body.

Diego was holding back Marian’s hair as she struggled with the behemoth cock until he announced “It’s my turn.”

They switched places and Diego looked Helena in the eyes as his lips closed around her giant staff. He played with it at first swirling his tongue around the tip and licking up and down the shaft. Marian had taken Helena’s balls into her mouth and was flitting her tongue against them. They were a great team.

Marian was teasing and sucking her balls while Diego closed his hand around her thick shaft and was bouncing his head up and down on her dick as he jacked her off. His mouth was glistening with precum as he attempted to take her all the way down his throat. To Helena’s surprise Diego was even better at giving head than Marian. He manged to take the cock down halfway then pushed his head forward until nearly three fourths of it had disappeared down his throat, before gagging and sliding it out of his throat with a cough.

“I want you two to make out with my cock in your mouths” Helena said. They kissed each other passionately like old lovers but Helena’s huge throbbing cock head was between their lips, their tongues intertwining and swirling around it. Helena shuddered and gasped as their kiss sent electricity throughout her entire body. Marian pulled back and with fire in her eyes said “I want you both inside me” Helena was amazed. She didn’t think she could even take Diego’s cock let alone both of these giants, but if Marian wanted to try Helena was more than willing to help. 


She crawled on top of Helena until their hips were even, took the pulsing member, and began to rub it against her wet pussy lips. Each time her cock head rubbed Marian’s pussy lips and nearly breached the entrance of her sex was absolute ecstasy. 

“Oh my god you’re so big” Marian moaned as she attempted to push the cock inside her. Helena nearly blew her load as the long cock finally began to slip inside Marian’s dripping pussy but then regained control of herself.

“Yes! Yes! More! I want more of your cock inside me!” Marian screamed as she slid further and further down until it the cock was all the way inside her.

She bounced up and down rhythmically as her huge tits slapped against her chest. She hadn’t even realized Diego left until he emerged from a hallway carrying a bottle of lube.

He poured some on his hands and rubbed it all over his dick until it was rock hard then got behind Marian.

“Fuck me in the ass Diego! I need both of your big dicks inside me!” Marian commanded. Diego was only too happy to oblige. He began rubbing his cock against her asshole pushing it in a little at a time as Marian rode Helena. Helena felt a more intense sense of euphoria than she had ever felt in her life as she felt Diego’s cock rubbed against hers through the walls of Marian’s pussy. They synced up their movements so that they were thrusting in and out at the same time.

“I’m so close” Marian gasped. “Let’s cum together. Are you ready?” Diego and Helena were trying to stave off their orgasms but knowing how close Marian was allowed them to let loose and not hold anything back.

They started pumping faster and faster until all at once they cried out in unison. Helena felt her cock head twitch and pulse as electricity ran through her very veins. She let out a surprised “Oh!” As thick streams of milky cum burst out of her cock. She was amazed at the sheer volume of cum that was shooting out of her and spilling out of Marian’s pussy. Judging by the sound of Diego’s heavy panting and loud shouting she could tell he had just released his juices as well. 


They all fell back into a huge pile kissing, and panting, and tenderly caressing each other. Much to Helena’s amazement the thick cock that had been such a prominent feature of her body only moments ago had already disappeared. 

“Well Marian I have to hand it to you. You were right. If you had told me using an ancient artifact as a dildo would cause me to grow a massive penis I would not have believed you” Helena said smiling.

“Now you know things are not the same here as other places in the world. There’s magic in the mountains and the jungle. More magic than any of us know about and I want to find it.”

Predawn light was streaming through the windows and limning their faces with a blueish hue. “We should get some sleep. I’m sure we’re going to find plenty of magic tomorrow.” 
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