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Tired of constantly getting picked off for prostitution and put into prison Natasha had decided to take her life in a different direction after getting out of jail the last time. It is difficult for someone like Natasha who enjoys living an alternative sort of lifestyle however to really find a place that she could belong to. And so she decided to create her own place. A place where she could continue to be the sort of nasty sex loving futa slut that she is. And of course her close friends and ex-inmates Missy and Stacy chose to join her in this new chapter of life.

So Natasha set up her very own convent, it seemed to her the perfect idea. No one would dare arrest a nun. That and the bonus of not having to pay taxes. Stacy and Missy were not the only women to join Natasha’s new convent. If it could really be called that. Sure they had services and prayers, they felt it was necessary. But they also fucked… a lot. Worship was a regular occurrence at the convent. Though the woman tended to worship Natasha’s futa cock more than anything else.

Eventually, word got around and more women joined. All of them seeking out both sanctuary and pleasure. The sort of pleasure that only a massive futa cock like Natasha’s could ever really provide. The convent soon opened to both men and women alike. So long as they could accept the few rules the convent had, all were welcomed to join. And the first potential male candidate was due to arrive any minute.

It was about three o’clock. Which meant afternoon worship. Natasha was in her usual position, naked, legs spread sitting atop of the altar. Her thick futa cock slick with a mix of spit from three different girls. Missy crawled on the stone floor, ass in the air, approaching Natasha. Stacy had Missy’s blonde hair wrapped around her fist as she led the willing slut like an offering to their object of desire.

“Ready for your turn?” Natasha asked as Stacy presented Missy before her. Missy lifted herself onto her knees, begging before Natasha licking her plump lips, hungry for a taste of that futa cock. No matter how many times she got to suck it, Missy never tired of sucking down that thick cock.

“Mhmm,” Missy had swished her mouth full of saliva making sure she had enough ready for when she arrived at Natasha’s feet.

“Good, then get to sucking you nasty slut,” Natasha demanded.

Missy pulled herself up by holding onto Natasha’s supple thighs, hovering her mouth over their leader’s big fat cock. Spit dribbled over Missy’s lips and down her chin. She spat onto the tip, adding her saliva to the mix. Missy wrapped her nimble fingers around Natasha’s shaft. Gently, Missy began to stroke, working her fingers around the tip, sensually pleasing every inch of that futa cock with her tiny little fingers. Natasha let out quiet moans of pleasure, her hips bucking slightly, her voice echoing off the stone walls in the almost entirely empty room. Stacy kept her hold on Missy. Two other girls watched from a distance, their fluids having already been offered to their queen.

“Mmm, I need more,” Natasha demanded, she rocked herself back and forth on the altar, slipping her messy cock between Missy’s hand. “Make her suck on it,” she said, giving Stacy the order. Stacy nodded in return. Clutching to the back of Missy’s head she forced the blonde slut’s face down.

“You heard her, suck on it,” Stacy pushed down on Missy, forcing her to take the fullness of Natasha’s length down her throat. Stacy made sure Missy gagged on it, spit flooding over her lips and down Natasha’s cock.

“Fuck, that’s so good,” moaned Natasha, tossing her head back and thrusting her cock forward, hitting deep down Missy’s throat. Overwhelmed by the size and girth of Natasha’s cock, Missy wrenched back, freeing her mouth. Taking a moment to take a deep inhale. The only thing she needed to inhale however was more cock, and Stacy would see to that.

“I didn’t say to stop,” Natasha gripped her sloppy cock and slapped the side of Missy’s face with it, “Be a good slut and keep sucking.”

“Fuck, yes ma’am,” Missy whimpered before diving back down for another taste. Missy inhaled as much as possible, sinking it down her throat, forcing herself to choke it all down, all the way down to the base.

Stacy took great pleasure in forcing Missy to get face fucked by Natasha. It was no secret that Stacy found Missy slightly annoying. It was times like these were she could get that frustration out, Get it out in a way that all three of them enjoyed. Missy knew she was nothing more than cock sucking slut, and absolutely loved being treated like one. It is why she followed Natasha here after all. So she could spend everyday filling these halls with sounds of her choking and gagging as she did all she could to make Natasha feel good.

Natasha’s cocked throbbed in the blonde sluts wet mouth. Anyone else would have cum by now, certainly getting sucked on by four different girls would be enough to send any normal person over the edge. But not Natasha, she knew how to last. How to turn that pleasure into more pleasure without erupting too soon. It was of course her duty as their worshipable queen to make sure each and every one of her subjects had a turn with her mighty cock.

Missy freed herself from Natasha’s cock sliding her mouth and hands of her lengthy shaft. A moment of silence followed. And then a knock at the main door.

“Aw, who could that be,” Natasha pouted.

“It’s probably Daniel. Remember the guy who asked for an interview to join us?” Stacy answered.

“Very well, Missy go see him in,” said Natasha.

“But… but- I’m not done sucking your cock,” Missy replied, pawing her way closer to Natasha while Stacy held her back by the hair.

“You’re the one who wanted to be in charge of the welcoming committee.”

“But now I want to be in charge of sucking that cock,” Missy pleaded, her hand just barely grazing Natasha’s cock before having Stacy slap it away.

“Fine, I’ll go,” Missy stomped her foot.

“You never had a choice,” Stacy called out as Missy left the girls behind. Stacy took Missy’s absence as a chance for her to get another turn at sucking Natasha’s cock.

Missy opened the main door, “Hey, you must be Daniel.” The man looked average enough, nothing exceptionally special about him one way or another.

“Sorry, I’m not Daniel, I’m-”

Missy laid a hand on his shoulder, “Oh, Daniel you’re so funny.”

Daniel, who was not Daniel, plucked Missy’s hand off his shoulder and let it drop, “Isn’t this a convent?”

“Yes,” Missy nodded.

“So are you a nun?” Daniel asked.

“I suppose so.”

“Well, don’t nuns wear like… habits or something,” Daniel couldn’t help but take notice of Missy’s disheveled appearance. He of course didn’t know she looked the way she did because she was just busying herself with Natasha’s cock.

“You're so funny Daniel, don’t you know habits are bad for you? That’s why we got rid of all of ours.”

“Oh… um…” Daniel thought it best not to try and correct her, his hopes of clearing up any of his confusion quickly went out the window.

A loud banging could be heard from coming inside the convent. Loud enough to startle Daniel, though Missy was quite used to that sound now.

“W- what’s that noise?” Danel asked, full of concern.

“Oh, that’s probably Natasha, she’s been known to cause structural damage once she gets going.”

“Structural damage?”

“Yeah you know, to walls, wombs, women… we hired an insurance agent to assess the damages but-”

“Oh my brother is an insurance agent,” said Daniel.

“Really? Maybe he’s the one we keep in the basement.”

“He’s in the basement.”

“Of course Daniel, it’s just for funsies, you know when I need to spread my legs and have someone lick it up for me,” Missy flitted her tongue in and out of her mouth, making all sorts of inappropriate noises.

The sounds resonating from the convent went silent. Daniel took this pause to speak up, “Maybe I should just get going.”

“Nonsense Daniel, it sounds like Natasha just finished up with Stacy. She’s ready to see you now.” Missy grabbed Daniel’s wrist and pulled him inside. “Promise me you won’t fuck Missy. You have to promise, Daniel.”

“Um, sure I promise.”

Missy chuckled under her breath, “But don’t worry you can have my pussy all you want. And of course everyone gets fucked by Natasha.”

“Who’s this Natasha?” Daniel asked, following behind Missy. As much as he tried not to, Daniel caught himself staring at Missy’s tight ass every step of the way.

“Oh, you’ll love Natasha, everyone does,” Missy led Daniel before Natasha’s private quarters. The two of them stopped abruptly before entering. “Maybe I can suck your cock before we go in, what do you say? Natasha doesn’t have to know. Just a quick taste.” Missy dropped to her knees, still hungry for cock, unsatisfied with Daniel’s previous interruption which took her away from Natasha.

“You know I can hear you, right?” Natasha called out from the other side of the door. “Just bring him in and I’ll decide who sucks who.”

Missy grumbled and stood up, “Maybe later, Daniel,” Missy gave him a wink and licked her lips. Daniel gulped, unsure of what he managed to walk himself into. Missy led Daniel inside, Natasha waited for the two of them half-dressed. Wearing nothing more than a bra and a thong.

“This is Daniel, and he already agreed not to fuck Stacy,” Missy blurted out.

Natasha shook her head, questioning why it was her who always had to deal with the petty drama that formed between the girls. “So Daniel, you want to join out convent, is that right?”

“I… aren’t convents just for women?” Daniel asked.

“We’re very progressive here. Just as I am a mix of what makes both men and women so yummy, so is my convent.” Natasha answered.

“This doesn’t seem like a convent. What about prayers, and worship?

“We worship Natasha’s cock,” Missy lunged forward, grabbing at the front of her queen’s thong, hand wrapping around that futa cock. “That’s the best kind of worship.”

“Would you stop,” Natasha slapped the back of Missy’s hand. 
“Jeeze, what’s a girl got to do to suck some cock around here,” mumbled Missy.

“If you leave the two of us I promise to fill that pussy of yours up with as much cum as you could want, okay?”

Missy smiled a big, bright smile, “You got it, Natasha,” she took off scurrying out of the room and shut the door behind her.

“So, Daniel, if you’re going to join us we’ll need to know all about your cock,” said Natasha.

“My cock?”

“Yes, how big is it? The girls here are used to my cock, which is admittedly quite large.”

“You have a large cock?” Daniel asked in disbelief.

“Of course, that’s what it says on my business card,” Natasha reached into her thong and pulled out her business card and handed it Daniel.

Daniel begrudgingly took the card and looked it over, “Your business card says your cock is a gift from god…” Daniel didn’t want to smile but it couldn’t be helped.

“Yours doesn’t?”

“Um… no.”

“Tsk, tsk… must not be very big then.”

“S- sorry,” Daniel whispered, looking down at his feet.

“Hey now,” Natasha placed a finger under his chin and lifted his face to meet hers, “I’m sure we can find somewhere for it to fit.”

Natasha fumbled with Daniel’s trousers, yanking them down his legs, followed by his boxers. She rubbed her chin as she looked over his cock.

“Hmm, I can see why you don’t have a business card,” said Natasha.

“What? It’s perfectly average,” Daniel tried to defend himself, his cheeks turning red with embarrassment. He never had anyone inspect his cock so closely before.

“Average is fine and all for most, but these girls are used to far above average. If you’re going to stick around here I suggest sticking it in their ass. Their pussy’s are far too stretched from taking my cock. They wouldn’t even feel your little thing,” said Natasha.

Daniel, like any man, was hurt by that comment. No one had ever called his cock little before. He didn’t exactly know how to take it. Natasha didn’t mean it as an insult, just a statement of fact, in relation to her massive futa cock, most were indeed very little.

“At least we won’t have to worry about your cock causing any structural damage. Not like mine,” Natasha thrusted her hips out with pride.

“Wait… that wasn’t a joke? The insurance agent really is…”

“In the basement? Yeah, who else is going to be our sex slave,” Natasha took quick notice in the change of Daniel’s demeanor, “I’m joking, Daniel. We don’t keep sex slaves. There’s no one in the basement for funsies or anything.”

“Right, so can I pick my pants up now?” He asked.

“Depends, there is one thing left before you can join, then you can go meet the other girls and do what you please with them.”

“What’s that?” Daniel wasn’t so sure however if he really wanted to know the answer to that question.

Natasha sauntered over to Daniel, trailing her fingers over his shoulder, leaning in close to his ear. Natasha’s warm breath tickled his ear, Daniel sighed a breath of release. Something about feeling Natasha’s immaculate tits pressed up against his back made him feel oh so good, so wanted and desired.

“I think you know what you need to do,” said Natasha, pushing her hips forward.

Daniel could feel her futa cock pressing up against him. Her futa cock throbbed beneath her thong. Natasha got a good amount of enjoyment from getting her dick sucked, but what she really wanted was to fuck. To give it to somebody. Force her cock inside and make them moan. Usually, it’s one of the girls. But Natasha isn’t one for being picky. A hole is a hole. So long as she could make her cock fit, there was nothing to complain about.

“Yeah, I- I- I think I do,” Daniel’s heart beat heavily in his chest. To say that he was nervous would be an understatement. He never had a cock in his ass, let alone one as big as Natasha’s. And though he could only feel a bit of it as Natasha pressed up harder against him, he was certain she would live up to her business card.

“You might want to suck on it first,” Natasha suggested as she slid her thong down her long slender legs, “It’s going in one way or another, best you lube it up before it does.”

Daniel turned around, “Oh, fuck,” he blurted out at the sight of Natasha’s thick cock, “That’s fucking huge.”

“Aw, thank you,” smiled Natasha.

“I don’t know if I can-”

“Nonsense, Daniel,” Natasha shoved him down to his knees, “Just get it all sloppy with your spit and it’ll fit just fine, you’ll be surprised at how malleable the ass can be, especially when it really wants it. And I can tell you want it.”

Daniel wasn’t so sure about that. But then his cock was hard. He was throbbing and stiff himself. Seeing such a beautiful cock attached to such a beautiful woman was not something he ever expected to see in his life. But now that he had, it would be impossible for him to say that he didn’t enjoy looking at it.

“She’s waiting for you,” Natasha waved her cock in Daniel’s face, licking her lips in anticipation of his mouth.

Daniel reached up and wrapped his hands around her thick shaft, “I suppose a small taste won’t hurt.”

“Not at all, in fact, it’ll feel rather good,” Natasha reassured him.

Though Daniel couldn’t admit it to himself just yet, he had already unconsciously decided he would let Natasha put her cock in his ass. From that first touch he fell in love with that big futa cock of hers. Just like everyone else, Daniel could not deny the allure of Natasha’s massive dick. Daniel placed his warm mouth on Natasha’s tip, sucking her cock into his mouth. He was surprised with how nice it felt to have cock sitting between his lips. He had gone his whole having never sucked cock before, but with Natasha’s inching its way deeper in his mouth he wondered how he had gone so long without having ever tried it. A big fat futa cock in his mouth had been what his life was missing. An empty part of himself had in that moment finally been filled and for the first time in a long time Daniel had felt complete as a human being. And if having it in his mouth made him feel this good about himself, how much better it would be to have it in his ass.

“Don’t be shy, try going deeper,” Natasha encouraged.

Daniel slid his mouth off her cock, spit dripped down his chin and back down onto Natasha’s cock. “I don’t know if I can,” said Daniel.

“Just try, you’ll have all the time in the world to practice your cock sucking skills here.”

Daniel tried his best. He wrapped his arms around her waist, gripping Natasha’s plump ass, squeezing and massaging her cheeks. It wasn’t the best blowjob Natasha ever received, nothing compared to what Stacy or Missy could do. But nevertheless, it was a blowjob and Daniel did his best to make Natasha feel good.

“Try choking on it,” said Natasha. She spoke more like a teacher than a lover, but she did have a lot to teach him. “You’ll build up more spit that way and trust me, you’re gonna need it.”

Daniel forced himself to gag on Natasha’s cock. As he choked it down, spit sputtered over his lips and soaked that futa shaft. Daniel slid his fingers over his spit, coating the shaft of her cock all the way up and down, making sure to get every inch of it drenched in saliva. Spit squished between his fingers as he stroked her. Natasha offered some of her own saliva, spitting on her cock and helping Daniel to rub it in.

“I think it’s wet enough for your ass now,” said Natasha, fingers squshing the tip of her cock.

“Are- are you sure?”

“Only one way to find out, right?” Natasha shoved Daniel down onto all fours, scooting up behind him she grabbed his waist and lifted his lower half up.

“Fuck, I can’t believe I’m actually going to let you do this,” huffed Daniel.

“Just close your eyes and think about all the girls waiting to play with you on the other side of this door.” Natasha spread Daniel’s cheeks and let the spit drip from her lips and coat his tight asshole. Daniel’s body gave a little shiver. He braced himself, eye shut tight, anticipating the initial penetration of Natasha fat futa cock.

“Okay, I’m ready,” Daniel nodded, “Put it in…”

Natasha eased the tip of her spit covered cock into Daniel’s tight ass. He lurched forward, clutching his fists, knuckles turning white.

“Fuck me,” Daniel groaned, his voice a low grumble, “That’s so fucking big, go slow,” he begged.

Natasha went as slow as she could, inching her massive cock in inch by inch, sinking deeper into Daniel’s ass, stretching his virgin hole wide open for her.

“Damn, that’s tight,” Natasha gave his ass a slap. Daniel winced at the shock of pain, but found it more pleasurable than actually painful.

“Do- do that again,” Daniel begged. No one ever spanked him before, never treated him like such a whore. And he liked it. Liked the feel of a fat cock taking his ass from behind. The feel of Natasha’s strong hand spanking his naughty ass. Never would he have guessed that getting fucked could be this fun.

“What you want,” said Natasha, giving him another well-placed slap. Daniel arched his back, giving Natasha more room to sink that sloppy cock of hers in deeper.

“Okay, I think I’m ready for more.”

Natasha eased back, gripping his waist as she plunged her cock in and out of his ass. His tight hole clamped down around her shaft, squeezing and milking all that she had stored up inside of it.

“It’s so fucking good,” Daniel bellowed. He tossed his ass back, fucking Natasha in return. Each time her thrusts sent him bouncing forward he worked himself back down the length of her mighty cock. “Don’t stop… fuck, please don’t stop.” Daniel’s cock throbbed between his legs, freely swaying back and forth to the rhythm of Natasha’s rough pounding.

“Grab that cock of yours and start stroking it for me,” demanded Natasha.

“Yes, ma’am,” Daniel wrapped his hands around his dangling cock, precum dripped over his fingers as he rolled them around the tip.

Daniel tensed every one of his muscles, doing his best to hold in his growing need to erupt and blow his load. “Holy… mnnn… fuck, you’re gonna make me cum if you keep that up.”

“That’s the whole idea,” said Natasha, her body slapped against Daniel’s with each intense and forceful thrust. His poor little ass never had such a pounding before. Without a doubt, he knew he would be sore in the morning. But he didn’t care, all he cared about was getting more cock stuffed into his tight hole.

“Wait!” Missy came bursting into the room, the door swinging wide open. “Don’t cum without me,” she shouted.

“What the hell, Missy? Have you been waiting outside the whole time?” Natasha did not pause from fucking Daniel to ask the question, it wasn’t that important after all.

“Um… maybe… yes…” Missy dove underneath Daniel, bringing her face to his pulsating cock. “He’s mine, I found him first… I get his cum.”

“Ugh,” Natasha sighed, sometimes there was just no arguing with Missy. Natasha relented. Daniel’s tight virgin asshole felt far too good to pull out of now. Better to just let Missy get her way. “Fine, you can have his cum.”

“Yay! Did you hear that, Daniel? Give me your fat load,” said Missy. She curled her little fingers around the tip of his cock, stroking it faster and faster. “Please Daniel, I want you to cum on my little slut face,” Missy begged as she worked his cock harder, feeling it throb in her hands.

“Fucking hell, it’s too much,” Daniel cried out, the combined pleasure of having his ass fucked by Natasha’s perfect futa cock and Missy’s hands playing with his tip quickly became too much for him to handle. No matter how hard he tried to fight the pleasure there was no stopping the inevitable.

Daniel bucked his hips, his cock sliding in and out of Missy’s messy fingers. Natasha’s cocked stuffed to the base in his ass.

“I’m gonna…” Before he could finish speaking Daniel erupted. His warm load of cum shot from the tip of his cock and splattered all over Missy's willing whore face. Missy giggled as she received her sticky white present.

“Mmm, thank you, Daniel, it’s just what I wanted,” Missy licked the cum off her lips and filled her mouth with it.

Daniel collapsed to the floor, completely drained in every single possible way. His body drained of energy. His cock drained of all its cum. Daniel had never known Satisfaction like that in his life before. Never knew such pleasure could ever be considered possible.

“Had enough?” Natasha asked, seemingly disappointed with how short her new plaything managed to last.

Daniel said nothing, all he could manage was a nod.

“Well then, who’s going to finish me off?” Natasha glanced toward Missy. Missy beamed with pride as her eyes connected with Natasha’s.

“I’ll do it, oh please let me do it,” Missy bounced on her knees in front of Natasha, her perky tits jiggling along with her movements.

“Quit talking about it and do it,” said Natasha.

One load of cum was not enough for Missy. With sticky cum dripping off her chin, Missy wrapped her warm wet mouth around Natasha’s cock and proceeded to throat it. Missy was elated with finally getting the chance to finish what she had started today. The little blonde slut bobbed her head back and forth, her mouth sucking and slurping on that massive futa cock. With both hands on Natasha’s shaft, Missy stroked the trunk of her futa lover’s thick cock.

“Give it to me, Natasha. Add your cum to my face. I want to bath in it. I need all that nasty cum,” Missy begged and pleaded, hands moving up and down the length of that yummy cock. The sound of spit and precum squished between each one of her tiny nimble fingers. Missy focused all her efforts right on the tip. Natasha’s throbbing cock hovered over Missy’s face, twitching and pulsing with need to explode all over her.

“That’s it… give me that cum, spray it on my whore face,” Missy whimpered.

Natasha’s moans filled the room. She thrust her hips forward, her cock pointed right at Missy’s pretty mess of a face. With a low growl, Natasha’s released herself on the naughty slut. Streams of warm cum sprayed in ropes and covered Missy from chin to tits. Cum rained down on Missy who gleefully cheered with delight as she took all of Natasha’s load, letting it drip and soak into her supple young flesh.

“Look at all this yummy cum,” laughed Missy, running her fingers through the sticky white mess that stuck to and dangled from her cheeks. “Aren’t I just the best little cumslut,” Missy smiled, cum clinging to her tongue.

“You’re okay,” said Natasha, leaning over and kissing Missy on the cheek, “You can be a bit much sometimes.”

“Whatever, Daniel like me… right Daniel?”

A tired groan was all Daniel offered in response.

“See, that means yes.”

Missy did her best to try and get Daniel to budge. Daniel begrudgingly got to his feet after a bit of coaxing.

“Come on, Daniel. Let’s go show the other girls the gift you gave me,” Missy helped Daniel to his feet, making sure she didn’t lose a drop of cum from her face. She was quite proud of the gifts she managed to work out from their cocks and wanted nothing more than to show it off to the others. The girls loved Natasha’s cum, and Natasha only had so much to give each day. And today just happened to Missy’s turn to receive such a yummy blessing, no way she wasn’t going to rub it in first before getting cleaned up.

As for Daniel, he did manage to survive his first day at the convent. But if he wanted to remain here he would have to take it and give it every single day. The girls are insatiable and have rather high standards as well as sex drives. Daniel could only hope he’d have what it takes to keep up with all of them.
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