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Maya shook her head as she checked where her roommates tended to leave their monthly rent. As was becoming all too common with them, they were again late for the month. Not that she was overly surprised, undergrads were notorious for their lack of financial responsibility and these two helped pull that curve. Still, it would have been nice to not have to deal with hunting them down for rent money with the end of the semester looming large.


"Perhaps I should just find new roomies," she muttered to herself as she closed her laptop and rose from the desk, taking care to tuck the office chair back within it's place. Her shower beckoned for her daily ritual and letting the annoyance ruin that small pleasure wasn't in the cards, at least not today.


Maya padded over to the master bathroom, the privacy of that bathroom being one of the only reasons she had even entertained the idea of having roommates. While the tub began to fill with warm, soapy, water, she stripped out of her favorite sweatpants and t-shirt. Baggy, but oh so comfortable, particularly when one had to hide something. She took her time to take her raven hair out of its braid before turning her attention to the silken ties on her thigh and the swollen object they held tight to her skin.


She considered it both a blessing and a curse. The appearance of her cock meant her tradition loving parents broke her arranged marriage with a man she'd never met, but it also meant she slowly drifted from contact with that same family. They simply had ghosted themselves shortly after she'd arrived in college, cutting off contact through social media, changing phone numbers, and eventually returning letters sent in the mail. Maya got the hint, and while she wished that she could claim it gave her sense of purpose, there were several nights she found herself up late bawling.


How she'd made it through that first year, Maya wasn't fully sure. All she knew was that her professors had praised her work ethic and the effort she put into her classes. Her advisor became like a second mother to her, and Maya could often be found in the confines of her office, working on her studies. She'd been quickly accepted into graduate school once she finished her undergrad, readily accepted into a research project, and picked up a teaching assistant position. All in all, her life was busier than she'd ever expected but at the least all the work meant her tuition was paid for and she had a meager stipend to help pay the expenses. And it wasn't like she expected to have a social life, not with what lie between her thighs.


Her place was just on the outskirts of town, requiring a short walk to get to the end of the bus line, but it meant cheaper rent and a little more peace. She'd managed to secure a three-bedroom, two-bathroom, apartment, with the hopes of sub-leasing the other two rooms to undergrads who might want a tad more privacy. Or, ones who would be craving the lower rent, so they had more money to spend in town. So long as they left Maya alone to her room and her studies, she couldn't care less about the reasoning.


After several failed applicants, she finally ended up with Krista and Maria. There had been ups and downs in the relationship with the two, mostly in the regards of paying their rent on time. Granted, neither had gone more than a couple of weeks without paying it, but the principal of the matter still bugged her. Beyond that, the late nights, the random partners visiting the girl's rooms, and the loud sounds of copulation had been something that she'd expected, and sometimes admittedly used to spur on her own self relief. It left her feeling a little dirty every time she came to the sounds of one of the girls getting their ass screwed, but it brought a deeper relief than her hand usually could manage by itself.


So, this cool, fall day she found herself waiting for her roommates to come home, wondering what the excuses would be this time around. Not that she really wanted to confront them, but, it had gone on long enough.


The first to get home was Krista. Maya was working on a research paper when she heard her roommate enter the apartment. Her teeth came down to bite her lip as she stymied the desire to keep her mouth shut, reminding herself that her stipend wasn't enough to cover all the household bills for the month. Rising from her chair, she tugged the sweatpants up, ensuring they adequately covered her member, and went to confront the host of many of her fantasies, er, her deadbeat roommate she reminded herself.


Krista threw her backpack upon the old, tattered couch and debated flopping down upon it, until she heard footsteps coming from the master bedroom. "Fuck," she muttered to herself as she realized she was late with the rent, again. And her bank had already closed for the night. Her fingers drummed against the end table as she debated if it was worth it to finally setup an electronic transfer account when Maya came into the living room.


"Shit. Um, hey Maya." Krista offered a nervous smile. "Uh, so, uh, I just realized I was a little late."


Maya sighed heavily. "You know, this is really starting to get old Krista."


"I know. I know. Just, you know. Tests and homework..."


"...and parties and boys," Maya finished for her.


"...and girls," Krista whispered to herself.


Maya rolled her eyes while her cock strained at its ties. Her teeth grit down as she began to seriously regret not having finished her usual routine.


Krista winced as she watched Maya grind her teeth. Sure, once she'd already been a half month late, but that post-game party had so been worth it. God, the bitch really needed to get laid. Not once had Krista seen her even flirt with someone else. Not that she seemed to leave her room for much other than classes, work, and grocery shopping. She had a feeling a good fucking would do Maya a world of good, not to mention Krista and Maria.


That gave her an idea. She sauntered over from the entranceway, letting her hips sway a tad more than usual. Her lips pursed, emphasizing their fullness. Straight to Maya she strolled, a smile playing on her lips as confusion clouded the grad student's eyes. Her arms came up to wrap lightly about Maya's torso while she leaned in close.


Krista purred softly in Maya's ear. "Is there a way to make up for my tardiness? Perhaps a little pleasure? I'm rather skilled with my tongue and I've never gotten a complaint about how good my strap-on feels." She grinned as her hands came to Maya's thighs, giving them a soft squeeze.


Everything within Maya screamed for her to say no, save for the raging hard cock straining against its silken ties. She felt her head move, almost against her will, in the slightest of nods of consent.


Krista wasted no time in yanking down the loose sweatpants. She'd been always curious about how shapely Maya was. Her eyes were greeted with the sight of taut thighs, shaved smooth skin. Moments later her eyes went wide as she saw the silken ties and what they strained to hold tight to the woman's thigh.


"Oh. My. God."


Maya's eyes went wide as she realized what she'd allowed to happen. Her hands scrambled to find and pull her sweats back up, but were batted away by Krista's.


"No! This is, this is fucking perfect!" Eagerly, Krista ducked her head down and greeted the head of Maya's cock with a tender kiss and slow lick of her tongue over the slit. She gently pushed open Maya's thighs and smiled as she saw the glistening pussy hidden away. "Just lovely. Fucking perfect."


Maya couldn't help but blush as Krista made the comments. She'd never dared to hope for such a reception, just perhaps, for a reluctant partner. Moments later she felt the tug as the first of her silken ties was undone for her roommate. Her lips moved as if on their own, "Is... is there anything you would like me to do?"


Krista flashed her a smile as she threw the first tie to the side. "Enjoy. Tell me what sexual favors you most enjoy." Her hands busied themselves with the second of the ties.


"I don't know. I've never...I've never even shared a kiss before."


Krista paused for a moment as she heard the confession, her hands froze in the middle of untying as she looked over Maya. Sure, the woman could stand to lose a few pounds, but it was towards the holiday season so that wasn't unusual. While there was a t-shirt covering her torso, guessing from the shape of her legs, Krista was sure she was quite attractive. What really got to her though, was how Maya had always been so kind to her and Maria. How many nights Maya had cooked extra, so the girls had a hearty meal, driven out to pick them up from bars, even comforted them and given them a shoulder to cry on when relationships went sour. All the times that she and Maria had been late with paying bills or asked for extra time because they'd blown too much money shopping or partying. The welling of sadness at the thought that this woman had never experienced physical pleasure was quickly snuffed with the thought that she would rectify the situation as much as Maya would allow her.


Leaving the second tie for the moment, Krista leaned in, pressing her lips to Maya's. She let them linger, allowed her tongue to gently push its way past Maya's lips to search her mouth and to evoke the first moan of the afternoon. Only when she was satisfied with the steady stream of pleasure did she break the kiss and whisper, "Then let me be your guide to pleasure."


Moving her lips to Maya's throat, Krista began to gently push her back into the master bedroom, using her foot to kick the door closed behind her. Satisfied that they would have a little privacy, she let herself turn to Maya's half nude form. Light brown skin could almost have been a deep tan save for the lack of lines. Below her hard cock was a pair of puffy pussy lips, framing pink folds that glistened with cum.


"Take off your top for me, please, I want to see all of you," Krista whispered firmly, more of a demand than a request.


All or nothing, Maya felt at this point. She took a grasp of her t-shirt and pulled it over her head, revealing a pair of firm breasts, just a little more than a handful, topped with chocolate colored nipples.


Krista felt her tongue instinctively lick over her lips as she took in the sight before her, complete with the look of concern she'd seen on other virgins. It brought a hunger to her soul and an ache to her loins.


"I'll be right back," she purred to Maya and darted off for her room.


Before Maya could begin to worry that Krista was abandoning her, the student reappeared with a backpack slung over her shoulder.


"Didn't want to have to leave in the middle of anything." She dropped the backpack besides the foot of the bed and proceeded to strip off her clothing. "Much better, I prefer being naked whenever I can."


"I've noticed."


"Oh honey, no, that's just the tip of the iceberg. Given my druthers I'd strip off everything the moment I crossed the threshold."


"Uh, I might like that."


"Done deal." Krista strode over towards Maya, leaning over to let the tip of her index finger slide from the top of the futa's knee, along her thigh, up her length, then down her stomach, and between her breasts. She leaned over to flick her tongue across a nipple, swirling the pink muscle about till Maya's nipple stood proud and wet.


Maya swallowed lightly, afraid to do anything lest she break the spell. Instead, her fingers curled about the blankets on her bed. Moans built within her throat, only to be released as Krista's tongue traveled up and along her collarbone. Her hands overcame initial hesitation to reach out and touch along Krista's body, caressing it slowly, taking her time to savor the feeling.


"Mm, would think you'd never touched tits before." Krista grinned slyly.


"Never someone else's."


"Ever taste your pussy?"


Maya slowly shook her head.


It earned her a wicked grin. Krista pulled her legs up underneath of herself and crawled across the bed till she was able to throw one leg over Maya's face. "Enjoy."


Maya stared up for a moment. Krista was perfectly shaven, her smooth folds glistening with a thin layer of cum already. The scent was intoxicating, strong, it filled her nose with its sweetness. She longed to push the underclassman down and take her right there, but her fears held her body in place. Instead, she let her tongue drift out, the tip just grazing along one lip enough to gain a tiny taste. She withdrew her tongue, swishing the cum about her tongue like one would a fine wine.


Seconds later, her head lunged forwards as her tongue eagerly attacked Krista's waiting pussy. She started with long strokes, eagerly lapping up the cum coating along the length of her pussy. As she lapped up the cum, Maya began to alternate dipping her tongue within, then dragging it out to flick along Krista's clit. Her tongue danced and caressed while she listened to the pitch of Krista's moans. As the pitch began to heighten, Krista's hips started to grind her pussy against Maya's lips. Hands came down to take a soft but firm gasp of her head, holding it in place as Krista rode her tongue to orgasm.


Maya lay upon the bed, staring up as Krista dismounted and smiled down at her handiwork. "Not bad for a first time, but I think we'll have to give you lessons later. Or, well, lots of practice."


Maya could only nod in response, her mind racing to figure out exactly what was going on.


"And now, I think you're ready for a favorite toy of mine." That grin returned to Krista's lips.


Krista leaned over the bed and rummaged around in the pack she'd brought in. Her body slipped off the edge and was soon followed by the sound of a belt buckle snapping in place. She rose up and adjusted the black leather straps of the harness, then wiggled the large, red, dildo in place, ensuring that the secondary toy was snugged up against her clit. "Like it?"


Maya's eyes were wide. "That looks...fairly large."


"Not as large as yours. And it's supposed to feel almost like a real one. Cost a small fortune but so worth it."


Maya couldn't help it, but briefly wondered just when that money was spent and if it had to do with her rent issues. The thought was short lived as Krista gently, but firmly, pushed her thighs apart and pressed the head of the dildo against her pussy, pausing only to liberally lube the toy. Maya watched, mesmerized as Krista's hand slid easily over the glistening toy, and in one smooth motion, buried it within the walls of her pussy.


"Oh...fuck," Maya moaned as her pussy was stretched and filled with toy. She'd only allowed herself a small one to enjoy, discreet and easy to hide in her nightstand. This was a new experience all together. Her legs instinctively wrapped about Krista's waist, hooking at the ankle. Eyes looked up to watch the smooth, practiced motions of Krista's body as she began to slowly fuck Maya's pussy. The shaft of her cock bounced against Krista's torso with each plunge in, nestling neatly between pert breasts, then bouncing forwards to smack Maya's chest each time that Krista bounced all. All the way, little droplets of precum were flung into the air.


Krista resisted the urge to grab Maya's cock and suckle on it. Instead, she took her pleasure in watching the little white drops splatter across her dark honey skin and roll down, leaving glistening trails. Her pussy hummed with the attention of the smaller toy. She broke up her rhythm, pausing to grind her hips in little circles with her toy buried within the futa. Short, fast thrusts alternated with long, deep, strokes.


For her, the joy was in watching the pleasure that her subject savored. Krista took her thrills in watching how Maya's face rolled through emotions, the pleasure, the torture when she was brought close to orgasm and denied, the joy of being brought back to that edge. She loved the control they gave her. And when she finally decided to let Maya cum, it was enough to bring her own body over the edge.


Maya had never teased herself, always been straight to the point. Reaching orgasm was more about release than it had been about pleasure. Her body ached for release more than ever before, and yet she found herself almost not wanting it. Most certainly she didn't want it to end. When Krista began to pound in an almost erratic fashion, she knew what was coming. Her mind fought it, but her body reacted. Hips rose to meet each thrust into her. Pussy gripped down to feel every ridge of the toy.


Neither of them was prepared for the amount of cum that came forth. It was easily twice as much as Maya had ever been able to con out of her cock before. The first spurt came as Krista had buried her toy into Maya's snatch. It traveled up Krista's chest and neck, splatting across her chin and back down over her breasts. The second came as her cock bounced and launched a spray across Maya's body and face. Her cock began to slowly come to a lay across her stomach, each successive spurt coming with less force, pumping cum across Maya's throat, chest, and stomach.


"Holy shit," Krista breathed as she saw the sheer quantity of cum.


Maya could only blush as her ragged breath kept her from responding.


The sound of the front door slamming shut broke the moment. Krista gave Maya a wicked grin and quickly withdrew her toy. Not giving Maya a moment to respond, she turned and walked out of the room.





Krista strolled out of Maya's room, pausing only to glance back and grin mischievously at the cum coated futa. Clad only in her strap-on dildo, she started to walk her way down the hall towards the bathroom when she heard a gasp behind her. Recognizing the pitch, she spun around, ensuring that Maria got a full view of her dripping with cum.


Maria blinked for a few seconds as she took in the sight before her. "Um, wow. Uh, you know, you've never quite been so brazen before." It was all she could get out as she became occupied with glancing about at the open doors, trying to find the young man who had coated her roommate in cum. Mostly, because she wanted to know where she could get as heavy a load as Krista was currently sporting.


"Well, things change." Krista just smiled, watching hazel eyes dart about the apartment. "The source is in the master bedroom," she commented, and turned to step into the bathroom before further questions were asked.


Maria's eyes went wide as she heard the comment, she didn't even wait to ask follow-up questions and jumped for the entrance to the master bedroom, fearful to find that Krista had finally crossed the line and done something that would get them kicked out of the grad student's apartment. Her feet came to a dead stop as her eyes landed upon Maya.


The futa hadn't even bothered to move, it was inevitable for Maria to find out what had happened and what she really was. Besides, at this point her body was feeling more satiated than she had ever managed to do herself and she was enjoying the afterglow of being as thoroughly fucked as she could ever imagine. All she wanted at that moment was to hope that Krista would be willing enough to make this a regular thing.


"Oh. My. God."


"Seems I've heard that statement once already today," Maya said, a little wearily. "Um, surprise?"


"She so had better not have completely drained you." Maria stalked into the room and right up to the bed. "And I hate that you didn't reveal this right away, it's one hell of a perk."


"Oh hell." Maya couldn't help but offer a smile as she watched her other roommate begin to disrobe before her, leaving articles of clothing strewn about the floor as she walked up to the bed. Her cock began to twitch back to life as she drank in the vision of full, swaying breasts and soft, puffy, pussy lips topped with neatly trimmed brunette hair.


"Mm, no no no, not hell dear, heaven," Maria purred as she leaned in to gently lick the crest of Maya's cock, "So sweet." Instinctively she wrapped her lips around the head of her cock and began to suckle gently, letting her tongue caress the underside lightly. As the shaft began to swell she let her hand wrap around it and gently pump until she felt Maya's cock to be at it's full length. With a pop, she let the cock head slip from her lips and leaned back to admire her prize. "Very nice. Shame you've been hiding this all semester, love."


Maria paused, giving her a moment to respond, then raised an eyebrow at the bright red flush under light brown skin. "Oh dear, you didn't fuck Krista? Certainly, doesn't taste like you did."


Maya slowly shook her head, whispering, "I've never had intercourse. Well, uh, until she used her toy on me."


Maria chuckled softly and watched that face turn a deeper shade of crimson. "Krista and her toys. I swear, she wants to be a futa like you are. So damned jealous, I think. But it does mean she sometimes doesn't get the fun things." Maria rolled her tongue over her lips as she leaned down and let her tongue graze over Maya's pussy lips at the base of her cock. "Such an interesting mix of flavors, cock and pussy at once."


"Oh..." was all Maya could handle now. Her head was spinning with emotions and pleasure. In one lucid moment she gasped, "As are you two."


"That we are," Maria purred, "Ever eaten pussy before?"


Maya nodded slowly. "This morning."


Maria chuckled softly. "That bitch." She wiggled a little, settling her head upon Maya's thigh. One hand slowly stroked over the futa's cock, while her eyes feasted upon the sight before her. "I've heard futas can cum a lot. Like, over and over. How many times in one day have you cum?"


"Uh, I think six or seven." She blushed a bright red as she thought of that day. "I don't often get enough free time."


Maria let out a low whistle. "We'll have to book a weekend to test that."


Maya chewed her bottom lip a moment. "I'm free this weekend."


It earned her a little, teasing smile. "I know hun, you don't have much of a social life." She flicked her tongue gently against the bottom of Maya's shaft. "For now."


"Ungh, but I do have work tonight. I need to leave soon."


"Call out."


Maya vigorously shook her head. "I don't do that. Besides, it's a review night. My students need me to help them prep for the test." For the briefest of moments, she gathered together her grad student composure. "And you know what I mean by help."


It got her a little smile. "Alright, alright. How much time can you spare?"


"If I hurry, umm, ten minutes before I need a quick shower to rinse off the cum?"


"And if you were willing to go in smelling like you just fucked me good?"


Maya glared. "You're wasting limited time, my cock hurts from how hard it is, and over my dead body will I go in smelling like that." Her teeth bit her lower lip. "But being that tonight is thirsty Thursday you might be able convince me to skip my morning class."


Maria glanced up and waggled her eyebrows. "The upright student that Maya is? Skipping a Friday class and blaming it on Thirsty Thursday?"


She didn't waste a further moment, instead wiggling up to push her knees on the bed and threw her leg over Maya's waist. Maria reached back and took a light grasp of her roommate's cock, taking a moment to note the girth before guiding the head between her thighs. There she rubbed the spongey, soft flesh against her pussy lips till it was slick with a mix of her cum and Maya's precum. "Ready?"


Maya nodded, mesmerized with the sight of Maria's pussy lips gripping the head of her cock.


Maria let her legs lower down, wiggling a little till the head of the cock found her waiting hole and began to slide in. Her lips let out a soft gasp as her pussy was stretched about the girth of Maya's cock. She felt every little ridge and vein of her lover's cock as it made it's way into her. Halfway down she let go of the shaft and leaned forwards to push her hands alongside of Maya's chest. Breasts swayed just over Maya's while her eyes watched the expressions of pleasure cross over Maya's face.


"Beautiful," Maria whispered.


"Me...or my cock?" Maya asked, warily.


"Both." Maria leaned in to place a soft kiss on Maya's lips.


Maria was tempted to go slow, wanted with all her heart to go slow, but that clock ticked in her head. Instead, she let herself bounce with reckless abandon. Her hips drove down as hard as they wanted, grinding against Maya's each time they touched. Her eyes watched Maya's as they reflected the pleasure coursing through the futa.


Maya wasn't quire sure what to do with her hands, they felt useless laying on the bed, and finally she left with resting them against Maria's hips. She quickly gave up any semblance of the idea that she had control of the situation and let herself savor the feelings.


When Maya's eyes rolled, Maria squeezed down as hard as she could on her cock. Her pace slowed as she focused instead on squeezing the cum out of Maya's cock. As she felt the thrusts slow, Maria settled herself against Maya's hips, gently squeezing and caressing her cock while watching Maya's chest heave.


Maya reluctantly disengaged herself from Maria. Her cock throbbed a little, craving more of the release it had finally been granted over the last couple of hours. Quickly, she pushed herself to the bathroom and started the shower, taking only a moment to glance out the door. "Oh, and this doesn't excuse you being late on the rent!"


"Fuck me," Maria groaned as she rolled into the bed. "I'll get it to you in the morning when my bank opens. Really, you should just let me set up a link that I can transfer to you. Ever hear of fucking PayPal?"


Maya glanced out of the door. "Yes, I have." She gave a knowing look, raised her eyebrow, and ducked back into the bathroom.





By the time that Maya came back, her cock was straining against it's ties once again. As much as she wanted to blame her roommates, she really knew it was the time spent in the lab. It had been obvious that it was Thursday night and that a number of her students were ready to head out to the bar scene right after they'd gotten whatever information they could glean. Cologne, perfume, pheromones, tight clothes, and the occasional bulging erection all caught her attention more than they seemed to have before. Suddenly she caught herself daydreaming what it would be like to bed one of her fellow students instead of simply being their teacher.


For the first time in a long time, she strode confidently into her home on a Thursday night. Dark eyes took note that Krista was out for the night, as per her usual. She glanced into Maria's room, found it empty as well, and sighed a little to herself, and walked through her room, pausing only long enough to strip out of her clothes.


A soft moan slipped out of her lips as the warm water caressed over her body. The steam lifted the scent of sex to her nose, her eyes closed, and her hand found it's way to her hard shaft, lazily pumping her shaft as her mind replayed the adventures she'd had over the afternoon.


"You know, I could do that for you. Unless, of course, you well, umm, don't think I'd do a good enough of a job."


Maya's eyes blinked open to view Maria, nude with bed hair trying to hide a yawn behind her hand.


"Hope you don't mind. I uh, wore myself out hiking out to the nearest ATM to get the rent I owed you. And, well, your pillows just smelled so nice I kind of passed out there."


Maya stood stunned, her brain searching for the words she wanted to say and failing. Instead, she uttered, "You could have just sent it through PayPal."


Maria began to chew her lower lip as she watched Maya. "Um, I guess, maybe you'd rather be alone then?" She nodded a little to herself right as she asked the question and began to stroll out.


"No! I just...fuck... I'm new to this?" Maya offered her best apologetic smile.


"Right. It shows. We'll have to work on that." Maria let out a sigh. "Both of us will have to."


Maya nodded a little. "Um, any suggestions?"


She got a little grin in return. "Yeah...stop running up the water bill, dry off, and come join me in bed. We have a three-day weekend to savor."


"Minus homework time!"


It got her a glare to which she shrugged and turned her attention to shutting off the water and drying off her body. She caught herself before putting the towel back where it belonged. Her attention turned to the mirror, her eyes doing their routine quick rove of her body, for once not wondering about how attractive it was to another, but instead wondering just how long the attention would last and reminding herself to not get used to it. Though, that did allow her the option to enjoy it while it lasted. At the least, she didn't feel the usual burden of carrying about her secret.


"Good Lord! If something's still wet, it means I need to lick it!" came the call from the bedroom.


Maya flashed her mirror self a grin and hurried out to the bedroom.


Maria was laid out on the bed, her head resting at the foot. She beckoned her futa lover over, miming her to settle over her face. As soon as Maya settled over her, Maria had her tongue buried in her love's pussy. With practiced strokes, she lapped up the cum glistening along puffy pussy lips, greedily drinking it down. Her hands roved over Maya's lower body, caressing her thighs, her rear, and her swollen member. Every few moments they returned to the stiff cock while her mind tried to make sense of the taste of pussy on her tongue and the feel of a cock in her hands. A new sensation, but a very welcome one.


Maya couldn't help herself, her hips gyrated with Maria's tongue and hands, guiding them as they explored her body. While she didn't necessarily have the experience providing pleasure to others, she knew exactly what it took to make her own body convulse in pleasure.


Her eyes soon looked down and tongue came out to caress over her lips as she took note of how Maria's thighs wiggled about, pressing together and grinding against each other. Every now and then they twisted in such a way as to afford her a view of a glistening slit. Unable to resist herself, she leaned forwards, feeling her cock nestle between Maria's tits as her own came to rest upon her lover's tummy.


Maria wiggled herself as she felt Maya lean forwards. The precum from Maya's cock leaked over her tits, lubing them and letting the futa cock slip and slide as it felt between her breasts. She parted her thighs when Maya's hands touched them and was soon rewarded with the feeling of a tongue gently poking at her slit. Maya's inexperience showed, but she soon found Maria's clit. Her rough caresses were enough to push Maria over the edge.


As her body shook with orgasm, Maria grabbed hard onto Maya's hips and pulled herself in close. She frantically began to work over Maya's clit, her lips wrapped around the nub to let her suckle hard while her tongue lashed across it. She cupped her breasts, pushing them together to form a soft tunnel slick with precum.


"Fuck me. Fuck my tits!"


Maya didn't need more encouragement. She lifted her torso up on outstretched arms and let her hips thrust as they wished. Several powerful thrusts sent her hips wiggling hard against the soft walls, till she regained control. It took her a little to find a smooth balance, but when she did, it was all bliss.


Her strokes lasted longer, as Maria's breasts didn't quite have the ability to squeeze like her pussy did. Maya savored the longer moments by planting soft kisses along Maria's legs, the insides of her thighs, and the backs of her knees. She took the time to savor the rocking of the bed, the moans from her lover's lips, and soaked in the sensations of sex she'd never dared hope to have. Maya got so caught up in her moment, that she didn't pay attention to the feelings welling within her. The first spurt caught her on the lower chin, the second drenched the underside of her own breasts. Startled, she rose up in time for the rest of her cum to coat over Maria's torso.


Maya pushed herself up, then rolled to the side, flopping on top of the bed with her shoulder blades against a pillow. Her torso dripped with cum and her chest heaved at the sheer excitement.


Maria laid in her spot, her drenched chest heaving, and a smile plastered on her face. "Holy fuck that was hot."


"Uh huh."





The first day of winter break Krista had her bags packed up and headed out to home as soon as she could. The night before, she spent building memories to help her get through the dry spell she was about to encounter. As much as she wanted to stay, her family determined her ability to stay in college, so off she went, leaving behind teasing questions of how many toys she'd packed to get her through.


Maya still had research to complete through the break, so many of her days were spent holed up in the lab, with precious little time left at home. In most ways, her schedule was more demanding than it had been during the semester. "So much for the nice, relaxing break," she muttered to herself as she sought out her keys, "At least they gave me some time off for Christmas and New Year's, I guess." She smirked a little as she had never celebrated Christmas as a child and had no reason to start doing so.


Walking into the apartment, she took note that the lights were off, save for a soft glow coming from the living room. Curiosity got to the better of her, leaving her to wander into the room and break a semi-smile at the tiny fake tree placed upon a cabinet. It had a small strand of LED lights and a couple of ornaments placed upon it.


The television was playing a Hallmark Christmas movie, or at least that was her best guess from the bit of plot she saw. Maria was curled up on one side of the worn sofa, cradling a mug of hot chocolate in her hands. She was so enthralled with the movie, that she hadn't noticed Maya come in. The futa smiled, quietly going about putting down her belongings before tip-toeing to the other side of the sofa and gently settling herself into it, pulling her legs up into a curl.


Maria jumped a little when she felt the couch shift, narrowly avoiding hot chocolate spilling upon her hand. "I, uh, hope you don't mind. I just thought it might be nice."


"Honey, it's your home too."


Maria nodded a little and as she turned her head to watch the movie again, Maya swore she saw the glisten of a tear at the corner of her eye.


The evening together was quiet, watching Christmas movies while Maria slowly slid across the couch till she was curled up against Maya's side. For once, she didn't try to stir any cravings within Maya. It bugged her at first, till Maya began to realize just how much she enjoyed having the young woman pressed up against her, listening to her laugh, dabbing her eyes when the tv glare made them misty. A feeling she'd never let herself believe she'd have a shot at.


It wasn't until late that the girls stumbled off to their bed, late enough that even Maria was too tired for a little pre-sleep play. While Maya admittedly felt a tad teased, she wasn't about to push the issue and instead took solace in enjoying the company in bed and the potential for the next morning.


Christmas morning came with Maya rolling over after visions of cumming in Maria had danced in her head all night long. A little groan escaped her lips as she realized that she was alone in the bed, though Maria's side was still warm. She smirked a little and rolled out of the bed in search for her wayward lover. Not finding her in the bathroom, she began to make her way down the hallway, peeking in to the two bedrooms before walking out to the living room.


There she found Maria, finishing off tying a red and white striped bow across a young woman's chest. Maria was so enthralled with her work that she didn't notice Maya come in until the young woman gasped.


"Holy fuck," the young woman said.


Before Maya could say anything, Maria whipped her head around and grinned. "Merry Christmas!" She bounded over and planted a kiss upon Maya's lips. "I hope you like it."


"I uh." She looked over at the other woman. "Hi." She wasn't sure what to do.


"Hi." The woman blushed, her eyes closing a moment, then opening to let her stare at Maya's cock. "Just wow. Maria said you were stunning, but, words didn't do you justice."


"Thank you." She turned to look at Maria. "So, fill me in?"


"My Christmas gift to you. I know I'm not enough to satisfy your needs and with Krista gone, I just, well, I don't like the idea of you going without being tended to. Charlene is an old, dear friend of mine who tends to focus too much on academics and not enough on her social needs, so I thought she might be perfect. Well, that and I once caught her reading futa hentai." She grinned.


Charlene blushed a deep crimson. "I told you, I'd just found it on a manga site I liked and clicked on it. She sighed a little and looked over towards Maya. "Though, if you like your Christmas gift, then I suppose that I don't mind that Maria keeps changing the story on me."


Maya was feeling a tad tempted to complain, even if to just annoy the girls, but, well, she just couldn't do it. "Well, I suppose I'm just going to have to unwrap my present and find out what I got, then." She stepped over on the couch and settled herself down before gently patting her lap. "Care to take a seat, young lady?"


The girl blushed, accenting her hazel eyes, and settled her red, silk, panty covered rear upon Maya's lap. Maya could feel the girl trembling a little in her lap and the heat pressing through her panties.


"What's your name?" she asked, while taking a moment to admire the lithe girl's form. A dark brown pixie cut highlighted a long neck, leading down her lithe form, broken only by the soft swell of hips, and a small but firm rear. Her pale skin was marked once, with a tattoo of "Gamer Girl for Life" written in calligraphy on the right side of her ribcage.


"Charlene."


"Tell me about yourself, Charlene."


"I'm a graphic arts student, hope maybe, someday to get into the gaming industry but if not that, I certainly wouldn't mind doing in-house graphics in the financial world. Umm, I'm a sophomore. I'm single. I love beating the hell out of other players in MMORPG's, which is probably why I'm single. Uh, I'm down for most things sexually. I swallow and uh, fuck, your cock feels good pressed up against me. Uh, I'm not on the pill but uh, you can totally cum in me."


Maya felt her cock throb at the last comment. Even though she'd never heard of a futa impregnating anyone, the thought had merit.


"Anything else?"


Charlene squirmed on her lap while Maria flashed Maya a smile. Maya bit her lower lip, she wasn't used to being the one in charge and yet, this one was forcing the issue and she found herself liking it. "How about a little test?"


Charlene eagerly nodded, and Maya swore she heard the girl lightly moan.


"Maria, darling? Come sit next to me. I want to see how eager she is with oral so she's going to pleasure both of us."


"Yes ma'am," the both chirped. Charlene slipped from her perch on Maya's lap to kneel on the floor while Maria took a seat on the couch, spreading her thighs enough for the girl to have easy access.


As she waited for Charlene, Maria leaned over and whispered softly in Maya's ear. "If...if you want, I can go off the pill too."


She felt the crimson stain her cheeks and wondered if it showed through her dark skin. "I um. I think I'd like that."


"Consider it done."


Maya nodded with a little moan as she felt Charlene's tongue touch an unexpected place, the crinkled skin of her rear. "Oh, that's different."


"Do you like?" Charlene paused, looking up nervously.


Maya just nodded and watched as the dark hair swished when Charlene's head dropped. Moments later the tongue caressed over her rear. She laid her head onto the top of the couch while moans slipped from parted lips.


Maria snuggled in against Maya. One hand dropped to caress over Charlene's hair while her lips moved to press against Maya's neck and shoulder. Her tongue came out to caress over her tender skin in between gentle sucks.


Maya softly purred, "I could get used to this."


"Good," the two girls whispered back, barely breaking with their oral tasks.


Charlene had broadened the area her tongue danced in, tracing from the base of Maya's cock down towards her rear and back again. Occasionally it dared to travel the length of her shaft, pausing only to re-wet itself and trace back down again. Her head was still struggling to get the idea that she could go from the taste and soft lips of a pussy, right to the feeling of a throbbing, hard shaft. Charlene's pussy, on the other hand, was already demanding what it wanted from her. Slowly, but surely, she rose up till she could lean forwards and test if Maya was willing to let her straddle her hard cock.


A signal of an open arm was all she needed.


Charlene slid her way onto the couch, working till she found a comfortable way to balance her legs against the front edge without feeling like she was going to fall off.


"Can I?" Maria asked, nodding towards Maya's cock.


"Please do," Charlene breathed out, grateful to be able to just lean forwards and put her hands on the solid back of the sofa. She glanced down at Maya and offered a little grin. "Just remember, whatever you need to get off. I'm your Christmas gift after all."


"I like pleasure for both." Maya gave her a little smile back, her eyes switching to watch Maria tug the girl's panties to the side and reveal a luscious, brunette, bush trimmed neatly enough to fit within the panties. She took note that Charlene's pussy lips were shaved clean and damp with cum. Maya wasn't sure what god or goddess she'd pleased, but she was damned appreciative of all the luck she'd had since that day with Krista.


Dark brown strands swayed a little as Charlene nodded slightly, her mind more focused on getting fucked. As much as she tried to convince her brain that she was about to have a cock buried in her, it was struggling to bring that to thought with the lovely caramel skinned woman seated before her. Only one way to reconcile that, when Maria began to tease her pussy with the tip of Maya's cock, Charlene let herself sink down several inches, meeting the top of Maria's hand. Once Maria let go, Charlene dropped herself down till her rear was against Maya's thighs.


"Oh hell," Charlene groaned as she wiggled to adjust herself. Her eyes turned to glance at Maria. "Fucking hell, it's bigger than you said."


"Uh huh, it's perfect." Maria beamed at Maya.


Charlene nodded slowly and slowly began to move her hips about an inch or so. "Fuck though, does hit all the right spots." Her eyes closed as she began to increase the length of her strokes. "Umm, yeah. Oh, God, I think I could get addicted."


"Uh huh," Maya replied as she watched and savored the feeling of Charlene's pussy. Her hand had slipped to Maria to cup her lover's pussy, slipping a pair of fingers in to feel the difference between the two.


Only twice did Charlene manage to bounce high enough that Maya slipped out. Both times Maria was quick to help slide Maya back in. Charlene alternated from bouncing recklessly to more controlled, deliberate strokes, pushing herself through several orgasms before deciding to get serious about Maya. Her hands took a firmer grip on the couch as she began to push hard against the cock in her snatch. She squeezed down as hard as she could each time she dropped down, working on milking the thick cock within her.


Maya had been content to let the girl enjoy herself. Her own stamina had increased over the last couple of months thanks to her roommates and it was something she was pleased to show off. When she felt Charlene shift her intentions, Maya knew it was time for her to get serious too. Her fingers slipped out of Maria's pussy so that her hands could reach up to grasp Charlene's waist. Each time that Charlene came down, she thrust her hips up to meet the girl with a loud smack.


When the urge to cum began to override her other thoughts, Maya wrapped her arms around Charlene's waist and used the leverage to push the girl onto the couch. Gently, but firmly, Maya held Charlene down while she began to drive her hips with hard, powerful strokes until she felt herself go over the edge. With a firm thrust, she buried herself in and pumped Charlene with her first load of futa cum.


With a final push, Maya pushed herself backwards, snuggling into Maria's waiting arms, and took a few moments to admire her handiwork of Charlene's well-fucked pussy dripping with cum.


Charlene rubbed her tummy, noting the slight swelling from the sheer amount of cum in her womb. "Um, call me an addict now."


"I know the feeling."


"So, it's like this all the time?"


Maya nodded.


"Fuck. I wish I'd been made a futanari."


"No. No you don't. It's a curse." Maya said firmly.


One look from Maria halted the protest Charlene wanted to launch.


Maria leaned in to place a soft kiss upon the corner of Maya's lips. She got a little smile in return. "Let's not get too serious today, shall we? Instead, let's order out some supplies and just enjoy the holiday." After a second, she looked over and noted the protest Maya was about to raise. "My treat, and yes I have the fucking rent covered so just worry about fucking us"


It earned her a grin. "No problem.





Charlene lazily traced her finger up and down Maya's shaft, watching in amazement as it began to swell again. "My God, you weren't kidding Maria."


"Mhmm, my fucking bunny." She smiled brightly to Maya, bringing a crimson flush to the Indian girl's cheeks. "God, you look so cute like that."


Charlene shook her head, hiding her smile by slipping out her tongue to trace it over the head of Maya's cock. "Maria, do you have any lube?"


"Of course. Why?"


She grinned. "I'm just drunk enough to take this thing in my ass. That is, if Maya likes anal."


"I've... I've never tried it."


It was Maria's turn to blush. "Never thought of it."


"Want to try it?"


"Yes!" They both chimed and looked at each other for a second before giggling.


"Uh huh, well since it was my idea, I get it in the ass first." Charlene leaned over a bit and gave Maria a playful swat on the rear. "So, be a dear and get the lube."


Maya smiled as she watched Maria trot back towards their room, her hand instinctively falling to caress Charlene's hair as the girl began to fellate her. Even if for the moment it was just because of the sex, that she felt accepted, wanted, and even playfully fought over, was more than she'd ever dared hope for herself. Her eyes drew over the pale skin of the girl's taut rear as she began to wonder just how it would feel and if, perhaps, she should ask Krista to take a toy to her own rear.


Before she could ponder that thought for long, Maya felt cool lube being applied to her shaft.


"I'm going to take the lead on this, if you don't mind." Charlene was already straddling over Maya's waist. She reached between her legs to guide the tip towards her well-lubed hole. "I've done this once with a guy and a couple of times with some toys. Seems to work the best for me like this. That, and I think this position makes my pussy look good." She grinned and threw her head back as she began to sink down onto her knees and let the tip of Maya's cock slip into her rear.


At first Maya wasn't sure what was going on. The lube was so slick that a quarter of her cock slid right into Charlene's rear. The tightness then began to hit her, squeezing her shaft with a strength she'd not felt from a snatch.


"Oh...fuck," they both breathed out.


"That good!?" Maria anxiously asked.


Maya could only nod as she began to push further into Charlene's rear. The squeezing feeling was exquisite and had captured all her attention. She kept her movements slow to better savor the feeling over the length of her shaft. Her hips withdrew slowly till only the head of her cock was within the tight right. Then, with a sharp thrust, she drove herself in deep, curious to see how it felt.


She wasn't sure how long she'd been pounding Charlene's ass; all Maya knew was that she could feel the tightness waning. Her hips slowed as she reached over to caress through the short locks. "Had enough?" she asked, concern filling her voice.


"Not...really," Charlene breathed hard, "Just...could... use...break."


Before Maya had a chance to lick her lips in thought, Maria squealed. "My turn!"


Dark eyes lifted to realize that Maria was climbing onto the bed. Her lover quickly took the same position and waggled her rear, already glistening with a layer of lube.


"Just, be gentle."


Maya didn't ask any questions, just withdrew from Charlene and stepped once over to Maria. She didn't waste any time in pressing her cock against Maria's ass. It took more force for her to push her way in, urged on by Maria. So much so that when she gained entrance, Maya buried her cock in one smooth motion.


"Holy shit." Maria groaned.


"That's hot." Charlene grinned.


Her need to cum had taken over her normally concerned nature. Maya found her hips pumping of their own volition, driving her cock hard within Maria's ass. She watched as Charlene snuggled in to comfort the girl, to lick and nibble upon Maria's ear, and she assumed whisper words of encouragement. All Maya knew was that Maria was soon pushing back against her thrusts, her rear tightening down about her cock, and that she hoped one day she could push Krista into this position. She became lost enough in thought that her orgasm finally pushed itself over the edge.


Maya quickly pulled her cock free of Maria's rear. Charlene wrapped her hands around the shaft and gave it several quick pumps to push Maya over the edge. Her eyes went wide as she watched spurt after spurt of cum coat her and Maria.


"Holy fuck, I'm in love," she purred, her hands pumping Maya's shaft till the last droplets came out. Her tongue darted out to clean a drop hanging from the slit.


"Enjoy your Christmas gift?" Maria asked once her breath had come back to her lungs.


"Most definitely."


"I was, we were, thinking that maybe she could stay in my room."


Maya raised an eyebrow. "And where would you stay?"


"I'm a little partial to where I've been the last month or so." Maria chewed her bottom lip lightly.


"This wasn't a ploy because you lost your dorm, or anything like that, was it?" She levied a stare at Charlene.


"Oh, God no!" She grinned a little. "In fact, I think my roomie would be just your type for a little fun now and then! She and I, well, umm, you know. No boyfriends and whatnot cause of class and games."


"Uh huh." She sighed a little. "I don't know how I'm going to keep up with all of you."


"Cum wise, I think you'll manage." Maria grinned. "But, we may have to become more cognizant of your schedule."


"Without a doubt. And uh, beyond...what's her name?" She looked over at Charlene.


"Tiona."


"Beyond Tiona, no more partners. At least till I get used to all of this. I mean really." She gave a heavy, fake sigh.


"Aww, my poor futa lover." Maria grinned. "And here I'd had thoughts of setting up a pleasure table for you. All you had to do was lay there, get a nice massage, maybe let Krista fuck you with her toys while horny, needy college students pleasured your cock from below."


"Umm, maybe we could try that during Spring Break."


She got a pair of giggling girls in response.


Charlene leaned over to lick the tip of Maya's cock. "I think, no, I know I'm going to like it here."


"Me too," Maya purred as she let herself lapse into the moment.





New Year's Eve was certainly more different than Maya was used to. For one, she'd stayed up past her normal bedtime and for two, she had company with her. Maria was settled in her lap, slowly bouncing an inch or so at a time upon Maya's cock while she rocked to the latest band on the countdown show she was watching. Who was playing, Maya wasn't totally sure, but so long that Maria was happy Maya would deal with just about anything.


Krista was due to arrive in the morning, and from the texts she'd gotten, Maya was certain the girl would be looking to make up for lost time. By now, she'd started to get a grasp as to how everything figured, and while Krista was loads of fun, Maria was providing more of what she needed, both physically but also emotionally. Fortunately for Maya, the girls were all willing to share. It was a strange situation for the outcast futa, but one she was beginning to savor.


"10!" Maria yelled.


Maya snapped out of her daze and grinned at the younger woman, knowing the yell was to bring her back. "Eight!" she replied.


As they went back and forth, Maria gently spun herself about on Maya's cock, swinging her leg over her lover's torso so that she sat facing Maya.


"Two!" Maya yelled, feeling the excitement of the moment.


"Love you!" Yelped Maria a half moment before she pressed her lips against Maya's, keeping the futa from responding. She wrapped her arms tight about Maya's torso, bracing herself as she bounced faster upon the thick cock, her kegals squeezing hard until she felt the familiar trembling in her lover. Her hips ground down hard against Maya's while the futa filled her pussy with a thick load of cum. Only when she felt the spasming cease did she break the kiss and lean her head against Maya's shoulder.


Maya blinked her eyes, the emotions spinning about in her head. She had no idea how to respond to the situation. "I..."


Before she got the chance for a second word, Maya felt a finger press against her lips. "Shh, I know how you are with these things. We'll figure it out later. Just like we'll figure out the whole sharing you thing with Krista and Charlene. But, I want to be the one who sleeps in your bed."


"Just...just so you know, this still means you have to pay rent," Maya blurted out.


Maria howled in laughter. "Of course, of course."


The End
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