“Yuki!” Jess groaned, not from the usual pleasure though. This was of frustration and disbelief.

“Yes, dear?” The futa lifted her head innocently from her breakfast.

“You can’t seriously expect me to go out like this?” Jess waved a hand at herself, pointing out the latex chest piece that fully covered her bosom, but left her shoulders bare. It also acted as a bra for her, though that didn’t stifle the bounce of her steps one bit. Not to mention it had a diamond cut around the navel, so everyone would see her fresh piercing. And it squeezed so tightly that her nipples were on display too.

And all of that was made so much worse by the ‘skirt’. As if it could be called that. The scrap of cloth only went two inches down her thighs. It technically covered her panties, but that was a loose technicality. The fact it was the same, shiny eye-catching material was just another nail in the coffin.

“But you look gorgeous.”

“I...thanks, but that’s not the point. I feel naked.”

“If you ask me, you look better than when you’re naked. There’s still some mystery,” Asher said.

“Don’t encourage her.”

“Oh Jess,” Yuki cooed, rubbing her shoulders comfortingly, “If you don’t like it, then let’s try something else.”

“I didn’t say that,” Jess muttered, “I just don’t want to be so, you know, bare.”

“In that case, I have an idea.”

Yuki’s idea turned out to involve a pair of boy shorts under the skirt, along with some stockings, and a sailor uniform from her youth. The latex top was designed to go over something. It just had to be flush to her skin. Jess bit her lip when she saw her reflection. It wasn’t much better, worse in some respects, but it wasn’t nearly so revealing. And the sailor bow paired surprisingly well with her cross.

“Stunning,” Yuki said, rubbing her erection into Jess’s back.

“I can’t believe you called this my reward,” The blonde sighed, turning around to both look at her back and to stroke the pulsing length.

“You didn’t refuse it. Just needed a little tweaks.”

“I shudder to think what the real thing would’ve been.”

“Oh, nothing like this,” Yuki said, leaning down to press her lips into Jess’s neck, “Speaking of, will you be taking that in today?”

“With this? Ah ah, no way.”

“Very well. Meet me in my room when you get back?”

“I can’t. Monica has a late appointment, so she wants me the second I finish. And Pepper had to leave early, so she’ll want me too.”

“Hmm, very well. I can wait.”

“Thanks,” Jess said and dropped to her knees, but Yuki stopped her, only to throw the blonde on the bed, then angle her head so it dangled over the edge.

“Don’t want to ruin them already, do you, baby?”

“No, Mummy,” Jess said automatically and opened wide. Less than a minute later, her eyes were blinded by Yuki’s heavy sack, the orbs churning violently. They slapped against her forehead time after time, spit pouring down her face and into her hair. None of it got on her clothes though, just as Mummy Yuki wanted.

“Such a good cum swallower,” Yuki said, kissing her deeply, “Don’t forget to clean up. You’ve got class in fifteen minutes.”

“I won’t,” Jess panted, already licking up what her tongue could reach.

Once again, people were taken aback by her appearance. They couldn’t tell that she’d gotten bigger bars in her nipples at least, since the shirt helped pad it out, but they were still in shock at the exaggerated bounce of her breasts and the latex skirt fluttering around her boy shorts. Jess did her best to ignore it, determined not to let herself be distracted just because she ended up dressed like that, though that didn’t stop her from picking up little things.

Like the girls whispering about how good she looked. Asher hadn’t been lying it seemed. Actually, it might’ve been Jess’s bias, but she heard more women talking about her than men. That was a relief.

She came home to Monica’s pent up needs, finding herself riding the futa hard. When she went down to get a drink, Pepper appeared and picked her up onto the counter. But the instant Jess was finished with them, she climbed to Yuki’s room for what had quickly become a favourite ritual of hers.

“It goes in so smoothly now,” Yuki said, popping the widest part in and out while she licked, kissed and nipped at Jess’s ass, “I’m almost tempted to fuck you already.”

“I don’t mind,” Jess gasped, arching into the action.

“Shh, not yet. I want to be ready for it.”

“Okay,” Jess hoped she didn’t sound disappointed. It was a dirty act after all. She could at least pretend to not be so invested in how close she was to getting sodomised by fifteen inches of girl-meat.

“Good girl. What did everyone think of your clothes?” Yuki asked casually, even as she slid underneath the blonde, speaking the words against her womanhood.

“They were...shocked. But they liked them, I think.”

“That’s good. Haven’t lost my touch,” she whispered, sliding her fingers delicately through Jess’s folds.

“Ooh, that’s for sure.”

“I hope you’ll let me dress you up more often. You’re far too beautiful to hide from the world.”

“I’m not hiding,” Jess cooed, scooting her butt back so she see Yuki’s cock better, “And it’s different. All the stuff you give is so short and tight. And it’s always rubber or leather or something.”

“You don’t like it?” Yuki asked, lips just grazing her clit.

“N-not...not exactly. I just feel really naked in it.”

“Hmm, what parts do you like?” Yuki asked, teasing the outer edges with her tongue.

“Uh, well, umm...I can’t really, haa, think when you’re, oooh gosh...”

Yuki didn’t relent. Jess swore she felt her smiling.

“The s-stuff feels kinda nice. I g-guesssss.” It was so hard to think and speak like that.

“So you’d like more?”

“Hngh! Not there! It’s hard enough without you...my clit...haaa, yes! I would!”

“But only if it covers more?”

“I’d...prefer it,” Jess panted into the cock. She was still jerking it despite everything, rivers of pre running toward her.

“Ah, so you’re open for showing a little skin?”

“Around the...around the house.”

“Hmm, that’s a good start. Maybe we’ll get you in something more exciting to take out?”

“Mmmaaayyyybe,” Jess moaned, pressing her face into the base as Yuki went on the attack, tongue unravelling the blonde with frightful ease.

The next day, Jess found a new bundle sat on her bed. She groaned and did her morning routine, which just happened to involve sucking Monica off rather abruptly. It woke her up though, enough to process what crazy thing Yuki was trying to get her into now.

Except it wasn’t all that bad. Still obscene next to what Jess was used to before she became a free use house mate, however they gave her modesty. The shirt was rubber again, and a royal purple colour, but it extended around her neck, acting like one-piece swimsuit with how it wrapped around her torso. Her breasts were still squeezed much too tight for her liking, but at least this top had some padding to conceal her nipples.

The pants were the biggest dilemma for her though. Sure, they were actual pants. Not a belt masquerading as a skirt, or a pair of shorts that wouldn’t pass for underwear, but proper pants that went from her waist, down to her ankles. Problem was they were also leather. That meant hugging her body so tight that she might as well be naked. But she wasn’t. That was the part that gave her pause.

They were...comfortable. And they didn’t dig into her crotch or butt, so they were modest in that regard. She still had underwear on as well. It was pretty obvious, given that the fabric bulged out the pants just slightly. Maybe she should get some other opinions first?

In a rare event, everyone was gathered for breakfast. Usually people’s schedules conflicted, but that day Yuki got a rare chance to make a whole spread. Jess was last to come down and, for a moment, she just stood in the door. They were eating, chatting, some of them barely dressed or filling out their clothes in ways she’d have found sinful just a month ago. They were laughing together though, happy to be who they were and to be around each other.

“Hey, Jess! Come on, grab some seat. Yuki really went all out today,” Asher said, patting the chair beside her.

“Yeah, get in on this before Monica swallows everything,” Pepper said, nudging the softer futa in the side.

“I needs ma protein!”

“We’ve all got plenty of protein for you,” Asher snickered.

They didn’t mediate the conversation with her around. They just kept going. Far as everyone was concerned, she was part of the house. Of the family. Jess glanced at Megan, who offered a slight grin of invite. Which broadened when she fully entered their view. Everyone went quiet for a moment, then Jess was inundated with their presence, hands touching her, breasts on her arms, bulges throbbing against her legs.

“I, uh, take it you like the outfit?” Jess asked, staring down sheepishly.

“Fucking love it,” Asher said, squishing their boobs together, “The colour suits you.”

“Of course it does,” Yuki said, stepping in and forcing a wider berth so she could properly look her over, “Hair like gold deserves similarly royal colours.”

Jess clutched at her hair. People always lavished praise on it and she did her best to look after it accordingly. She didn’t really think any of the futanari liked it that much given how often they aimed their loads at it.

“Looks better with cum in it though,” Pepper said, “Proper highlights for a good little slut.” She grabbed Jess by the chin as she said, stealing a kiss before she had a chance to give her usual protests. She still managed a mean pout, which only made the demeaning futa grin wider. 

“Alright, everyone, back to your meals before it gets cold,” Yuki said.

“Hmm, I think I want to eat Jess,” Monica said, murmurs of agreement echoing around.

“You heard her,” Megan said, shadow appearing over them. Everyone sighed, but relented, leaving nothing between the tightly dressed Christian and the bellowing tower of a futa. Nothing happened though. Megan just looked her over again and gave something like a bemused smirk.

Jess joined everyone. It was one of her rare breakfasts that she could truly savour, seeing how she only had to swallow one load earlier. She was usually too full of cum to properly enjoy Yuki’s hard work, in no small part because of the cook herself. Come to think, this may have been the first time she ate with everyone.

The table wasn’t huge or anything, so they were squashed in snugly. Jess couldn’t move her arms an inch without brushing against someone, or feeling the leather shift against her skin, but she liked it. There was comradery here. At her old place, everyone preferred their own company unless there was a special occasion, like a birthday or unsubstantiated gossip. To tell the truth, Jess hadn’t enjoyed being around them all that much. She did her best to make it work, of course, and she made sure they never knew she disliked them for anything.

But...the way everyone was laughing, joking, albeit crudely, and included her in it just to make her blush, then compliment her for it. She felt welcomed by them all. Embraced as a whole.

When things dyed down and people began filing out, Jess headed back to her room to get her bag. It only took a second, and she hadn’t heard anyone follow, yet when she turned around she walked face first into a pair of boobs. Their size immediately told her who they belonged to, but she still inhaled and looked around the darkness to confirm it was Megan.

“Um, I just ate, so...maybe not the best time?”

“I’m not here for that. I know what you and Yuki have been working on.”

“Y-you do, huh? And, um, what might that be?” Jess asked, knowing her face was crimson and her eyes wouldn’t stop looking at her bedside drawers. It was like she wanted to get caught.

Megan snickered softly and rummaged through, soon finding the sole toy in Jess’s ownership. No, it was just a loan. She would never actually own something so gross.

“Not bad. For you to be on this so soon, you must have one hell of an anus,” Megan said, studying the girth. It didn’t compare to hers in the slightest. Jess hadn’t even considered the prospect of taking Megan up there, even her vagina seemed like it would be impossible, but now the thought swirled around, whispering terrifying desire to her subconscious.

“Well, I should be going. Can’t be late.”

“Hold on,” Megan didn’t physically stop her, yet Jess froze mid-stride, “Put it in.”

“Huh?” Jess stared at her dumbly, like she just spoke twelve different languages at once.

“Put it in,” Megan repeated, sharp and in perfect English.

“But I...I have class.”

“I know.”

“People will see.”

“Not with this handle. It’s designed to slot in between your cheeks for a reason.”

“I can’t.”

“Why is that?”

Jess swallowed, but didn’t answer. She could have. Easily. There was the obvious fact that if she was caught, then that’d be the end of her education. Word would get back to her parents, so they’d likely disown her. Worst of all, however, was that she’d probably like it. And if she admitted that to anyone, then she didn’t know what’d become of her. It felt as though this was the last bastion of herself she had left.

But she was willingly tearing that down. She had gone to Yuki everyday, let her play with her ass until she came from it, and even let herself look forward to the futa properly taking her anal virginity. It was already too late.

She just couldn’t accept it though.

“Put it in,” Megan stepped closer, brandishing the toy like it was a priceless jewel in a black market deal, “And I’ll show you something wonderful about your ass later.”

“O-okay,” Jess whispered, taking the object. It felt so much heavier in that moment. She bit her lip, then began shuffling out of her pants. Their tightness made it difficult, much more so since she began sweating. Though the moisture between her legs wasn’t solely from perspiration.

She moved too slow for Megan, who squatted down to do it herself. Jess wheezed a ‘thanks’ as she found her lube, smearing it over the toy, then her sphincter. It took far more will than she’d have liked not to let out a soft moan. Just touching herself there felt good now. Of course it did. Yuki made sure of it. Every time they did anything there, she made sure Jess came hard. Just a few times of that and she was an anal fanatic.

“Turn around. Let me watch.”

Jess nodded and presented her ass to the towering futa. She pulled a cheek to the side, then pressed her slick toy against her equally slippery star. It pushed in with only a moment of resistance. Even if she stopped now, gave up all the work Yuki had put in, the damage had clearly been done. Her body craved it.

And she was too weak to deny it. The bulk of the toy slid in and Jess finally let out a moan, then inhaled sharply as her hole squished shut around the base. Just as Megan said, the hilt was designed to press between her cheeks and curve around her taint, creating as slight a bump as possible.

“What a slut,” Megan said, but it came out of her lips like the most blinding praise. Jess accepted it as such.

“Thank you.”

“Keep it in the whole day.”

“But the lube...”

“Except to reapply,” Megan added, then grabbed both cheeks in her massive hands, “Hmm, good shape, but lacking in mass. I like my sluts thick.”

“I...sorry?”

“That’s okay. You’ll get there. I know you will,” Megan said, then bit into her flesh, causing the Christian to squeal. She didn’t pull away though, she stayed perfectly still, save for the shaking of her legs, while Megan inhaled her cheek. When she stopped, it was sloppy with spit and throbbed. Jess didn’t have to look to know there was a dark, massive bruise in the shape of the futa’s mouth.

Then Megan was gone. No goodbye, not even a parting pat on the butt, she just walked out. Jess whimpered as her legs finally caved, falling to her knees, leather bunched around her ankles and a hand swiftly attacking her pussy. She only stopped because of a notification on her phone. She simply didn’t have time.

Jess had experienced a great many firsts since moving into the house. Those were all firmly engraved in her mind. And so too would the humiliating sensation of walking into a lecture already underway, all eyes turning to look at her, many gasping when they saw her, and then sitting down with a fat plug of plastic stirring her insides. To top it all off, she was still aroused.

Luckily, she was hardly the first student to do this. After a brief pause, the professor resumed, explaining the crux of their upcoming assignments. Jess tried to pay attention, she even took notes, but her lower body was restless. When she thought she had a handle on it, her focus would lapse and she’d wriggle her hips just a little.

Walking was an even greater nightmare. The journey over had been terrible, but tempered by adrenaline over being late and relieved since she was mostly alone during it. None of that was present anymore. People bustled around her, the din of their conversations and footsteps drowned out by the pounding of her heart in her ass, while she followed the flow of the crowd. People bumped into her constantly, likely on purpose. Her breath caught each time, certain that would be the time they found out.

They never did though. Or no one said anything. She was far too terrified to even try listening in around her.

It wasn’t until lunch that her nerves settled somewhat.

“Oh, Jess!”

She stumbled, nearly falling on her face, at the sound of Yuki’s voice. It wasn’t loud or sharp or anything. Anyone else would probably miss it under the blanket of noise that was a busy campus hall, but she picked it out. Finding the futa in the crowd, she saw her raise a pair of boxes, then gestured her over. Jess obeyed, barely even glancing at the people around her.

“Megan told me I should check on you,” Yuki said, cradling the blonde against her chest, “Now I know why.”

Jess told her everything. She couldn’t think of a reason not to.

“I’m such a spineless coward. I knew I’d be late if I did what she told me, but I...and what if I’m caught? Mum...Yuki, I don’t know if I can do this.”

“Then we’ll stop,” the futa said, soft and calm as ever, stroking her fingers through Jess’s hair. She didn’t seem bothered that it was damp with nervous sweat, “We’ll go to a restroom, get the toy out and I’ll take it away.”

“Won’t you be disappointed?”

“Hardly,” Yuki almost sounded offended, “I never expected you to do this, my dear. I meant only to tease you, because I love seeing that beautiful shade of red in your cheeks. At best, I thought we’d walk you around the park or take you shopping. You’ve more than earned your reward from me.”

“Won’t Megan be angry?”

“No,” Yuki said after a moment of contemplation, “She’s playing. Testing, if you will. If she meant for you to seriously do this, it would be very clear. Megan is nothing if not honest and blunt.”

“Testing me,” Jess murmured, thinking about the blowjobs. Did that mean the ‘reward’ she offered was something more? Something like going further? Megan was the biggest of the house, in the country for all Jess knew. Shameful as it was to admit, Jess would feel almost like a failure if she didn’t take her as well. That was part of her responsibilities in the house after all. And it’d be such a waste to live with someone like that, and not have sex with them.

Even God would tease her for such a blunder.

“I’ll keep it in,” she said.

“You don’t have to.”

“I know, but...it’s already been this long, I only have a couple more classes. And I’m not a quitter.”

“No, you’re not,” Yuki said, beaming proudly, then pulled her into a kiss. They were on the campus green, with students milling about, coming and going, and in plain sight. Jess didn’t fight it though. She was dressed for attention, why fight it? So long as Yuki didn’t take things further, she would be fine. Not like the dean would report this to her parents.

And what business was it of theirs who she kissed? They were hundreds of miles away and hardly even called anymore.

“My room after class. No delays. Anyone wants you, you tell them they can, but only if they’re happy with poison in their meals for the next few weeks.”

“Okay,” Jess said, smiling at the clearly exaggerated threat.

She went back to class with a full belly and a steeled resolution. The plug was just a part of her, plain and simple. Once she viewed it like that, and finally cowed the urge to constantly move her lower body, it was almost easy to focus. She even finally picked up some of the talk about her new outfit. And how the girls were talking about copping a feel. Perhaps she was a little light-headed from the constant anxiety earlier, or she’d crashed so hard on it that her sense of reason was fried, but she ‘accidentally’ bumped into them on the way out.

The blush that caused made it all worth. No wonder all the futanari liked embarrassing her so much. She marched to her next class with an extra sway in her hips, the plug shifting around delightfully. Along the way, she caught Asher in the hall. The futa arched a worried brow at first, then grinned when Jess smiled back.

“Looking hot,” she said in text after class started. Jess thought about ignoring it for a moment, but the lecture was just recapping their previous assignment. Which she was sure she aced.

“Can you tell the others I’m gonna be with Yuki when I get back?” She sent back.

“You’ve been spending a lot of time alone with her. Something’s up and it sounds dirty. Spill.”

Jess grinned, “Not telling.”

“Cocktease.”

Jess just sent a winking emoji back and waited out the rest of the lecture. She all but sprinted home, though with a buttplug inside her, that didn’t seem the best idea. Once inside, she didn’t even wait to get in her room to start stripping down, peeling the leather off with a gasp. Much as she liked the feel of it, the warm weather left her skin caked in sweat, a gentle musk surrounding her. Most noticeable however was how damp her panties felt when she took them off.

“In the shower,” Yuki said, appearing at the top of the stairs. How long had she been there? Jess just nodded and ascended the stairs, eyes locked on the futa. Yuki had changed out from her work clothes, switching instead for a latex bodice that hugged her skin like paint, with a transparent, rubber skirt draped over her semi-erection.

It took three enemas before Yuki was satisfied. By that time, Jess felt completely empty, like her insides had truly been washed out. The feeling only exasperated her lingering arousal though. All she could think of was what would fill that void, especially with it pressed against her back as Yuki embraced her from behind.

“You smell good,” the futa said, kissing up and down her neck.

“I’m covered in sweat,” Jess protested.

“Uh ah, no complaining here. Until I’m balls deep in your ass, I want you to just accept how fucking gorgeous you are. Every last part of you,” Yuki breathed, hands roaming lazily across Jess’s body. She wasn’t just interested in her curves though, or the parts that Jess would’ve expected.

Her fingers trailed tantalising lines across the blonde’s stomach, up her arms, around her shoulders. She wasn’t avoiding the curves though, rather she brushed past them, like they were just another part of Jess’s whole. With Yuki’s touch, it was hard to think negatively about anything.

“Good girl. Just breathe and enjoy the moment,” Yuki said, running her lips down to the blonde’s shoulder, tongue trailing over her skin. Her hands finally honed in on specific targets, one fiddling with the ring embedded in Jess’s navel, and the other caressing the thick studs in her nipples, “I really love these. I wish you’d show them off more.”

“They’re embarrassing.”

“Even now?”

Jess nodded, then bit into a finger to stifle her moan as Yuki pinched her nipple, then a gasp when those lips brushed her ear.

“I think you have a problem,” the futa whispered, voice slithering right into her brain, “With conflating embarrassment with pleasure. Perhaps you should try letting loose. Let these beauties announce themselves to the world. Let your God see you for the stunning woman you’re becoming.”

“Mummy, please...”

“Okay. I can’t wait much longer either. Come here.” The futa spun her around, immediately picking her up. Jess yelped and instinctively wrapped her limbs around her, holding tight, while swallowing a moan from the throbbing length of girl-dick pressing against her naked sex. Then Yuki began walking, and Jess openly moaned. Every step bounced their boobs together, which made the blonde’s broad bars flick Yuki’s nipples.

She’d begun rolling her hips without thinking, only noticing when Yuki dropped her onto a now very familiar bed. Jess looked up, seeing the dark lust in the futa’s gaze, and the turgid length arching from her hips. It looked enraged almost, the head darker, veins more prominent, and balls clenching hard. Without words, the Christian woman turned onto her hands and knees and lifted her ass.

Cool, slimy fingers ran across her pucker. She knew the feeling well, but it was always better when Yuki did it. Those same digits pushed in, testing her walls. Two, then three, finally four. Her rectum accepted them all with only a mild, pleasant burn.

“One month here and your ass is already this loose,” Yuki said, sliding her hand back and forth, curling her fingers to elicit a richer sound from the abundance of lube, “We’ve only been doing this three days. I think you were made for this. Being a pious, pure girl would be such a waste for you.”

Jess groaned, both from the sensation and in protest to the words.

“Don’t believe me,” Yuki chuckled and pulled out, using both hands to pry Jess’s plump cheeks apart. She lifted her cock and placed it against her pucker. More lube drizzled over it, “I’ll prove it by turning your ass inside out.” She gave a slight push, nowhere enough to penetrate, but Jess felt the promise.

“Remember,” Yuki said, still digging and rubbing her cock head around Jess’s hole, “You tell me the instant you need a break. But we’re not stopping today until my balls hit your beautiful cunt.”

“Yes, Mummy,” Jess hissed and braced herself. It was a delicate balance. She had to be tense, to stand firm against Yuki’s pressure, but she had to relax as well. The first few presses were just tests, giving her a taste of what it’d be like to have something warm, thick, and alive inside her. Then Yuki really pushed. Jess gasped, voice cutting off as her hole gave way.

It...it was glorious.

Jess lifted her head to moan loudly as her ass closed around the glans. More pushed in, using the abundance of lube to fill her deeper. She paused, cock sitting there, pulsing and hot deep within the blonde’s rectum. But it had to go further.

“Almost halfway,” Yuki said, “You took all that in one go.”

She sounded so proud of something so obscene. Jess rasped a small laugh and clenched her insides, groaning at the feeling of being so full. The plug didn’t compare at all. This was broader and so fucking long by comparison. It wasn’t even half either. After catching her breath, the blonde shook her hips.

“Such a fucking good slut,” Yuki growled, arousal robbing her of the matronly softness as she pulled back. It burned, dragging along Jess’s insides, but she just moaned the entire time. When the head tugged on her rim, a fresh squirt of lube cooled her, then it pushed back in, “Now relax.”

Jess exhaled, willing her body to go lax, save for her arms and legs. It did nothing to disprove Yuki’s earlier words as it worked. The cock carving out her anus drove deeper, giving her such a sensation of fullness that she hadn’t felt since her last Thanksgiving back home, when she ate much more than she should’ve. That had been a poor choice, yet she couldn’t think the same of this.

“Holy shit. Jess, my darling girl, you are a fucking natural butt slut. I’ve fucked anal whores with years of experience and none of them took me this deep. I’m almost bottomed out. Just a little further. You can take it, can’t you? You want to take it, don’t you? I can feel your ass gripping me so tight, swallowing me in.”

“Yes! Fuck, Mummy, I want it,” Jess panted, pushing back against her, “I want your cock all the way inside my ass. I’m...you’re right. I’m a slut for this. I’m a slut for you!”

“Is that just what you think I want to hear?” Yuki asked, pausing with mere inches to go. Her balls were so close, their heat wafting across Jess’s pussy.

She shook her head vehemently, adding her hips to the motion which made Yuki’s cock poke her in all sorts of directions, “It’s the truth. I-I swear to God!” A sharp spank on her backside made her yelp.

“Don’t swear to your god. They have no place here. This moment is just for you and me right now. So, tell me, my pure little Christian, with your ass skewered on a foot of my cock, was that the truth?”

“Yes, Mummy!” Jess wailed and arched her back sharply as the final inches slammed in. Yuki’s crotch slapped heavily against her cheeks, while her scrotum smothered Jess’s pussy. The futa bent over her back, hands cupping her bulging abdomen.

“Good girl,” Yuki huffed in her ear, making Jess shudder in want.

Then it really began. First, Yuki slid all the way out, cock head coming loose with lurid popping sound, then she applied more lube and pushed it back in. The obscene, slick sounds filled Jess’s ears, echoing in her skull just as much as her own moans did. Yuki pulled her hips into the thrust, making the reunion of their bodies ring louder. When she slid back, it was to the head again, then she glided forth. Jess grunted and groaned through it, adjusting to the abject, Heavenly sensation of her insides being hollowed out.

Yuki kept her strokes long and slow, savouring the experience at first. As the pleasure built, Jess rocked against her thrusts, until she was using the bounce of her ass to speed things up, hole squelching lewdly more and more. When she was moaning freely, Yuki reciprocated, fucking her faster. Still just as deep though, making sure the blonde felt every inch of cock as it spread her insides.

This was it, wasn’t it? Jess thought with what little of her reason remained. Every full length stroke of Yuki’s cock frazzled her mind, all fifteen inches working in tandem to addle her completely. Much more of this and Jess wasn’t sure she’d come back from it. All the corruption she’d allowed to take root was coming to ahead.

Jess loved this.

She loved being used like a slut by these depraved futanari.

She adored them sating their lusts with her body.

She worshipped the cocks they used to brutalise her time after time.

“Mummy! Mummy! Fuck me deeper! Harder! I know I’m just a novice but please use my ass hard!”

“Yes, my dear! Don’t bury your desires. They’re what makes life worth living. So give me everything. Fuck your ass against my cock while I slam against you with all my being! Get ready!”

“Before you do that, mind if I join in?”

They both gasped and looked to their side, finding an inquisitive gaze under a violet mop of hair peering up from beside the bed.

“When did you get here?!” Jess gasped, jerking up which made her bowels clench tightly around Yuki, who moaned and bucked into her.

“I knocked if that’s what you’re worried about. Then I saw you two getting so into I didn’t want to interrupt. Buuuuuut...I’m really fucking hard right now.”

“B-both of you? Same time? I...”

“Not down there, don’t worry. Yuki would bite my dick off if I tried right now.”

The responding snarl from behind sent goosebumps across Jess’s body. She liked it though.

“So I’ll just fuck your throat. Sound good?”

Jess groaned as Yuki pressed deeper, then whined as the futa’s fingers hooked into her mouth, pulling it open. Asher grinned and climbed on the bed, fat cock already loose and leaking. It only took a moment of adjustment, then Jess was poised at the tip. Yuki pulled back, not releasing her cheeks, then lunged forward, forcing her onto Asher’s cock at the same time.

The sensation of choking into a moan from her ass being stuffed impossibly full, while her throat got the same treatment, neck bulging grotesquely with Asher’s girth. Behind her, she felt Asher’s sweaty skin stick to hers, peeling away just so it could slap against her again. In front, Jess saw Asher’s supple body ripple with her own, ball-clapping thrust. Both of them held her in place, using the blonde to sate their desires.

She had no control in that moment. They dictated the pace, her pleasure, the power of their thrusts. Every smack against one end of her body sent her back into the other, meeting one thrust with increasing force. Jess whimpered and slobbered for them, tits bouncing heavily. They were just a little too small to reach the bed from that height. Even just one cup size larger and her nipples would be gliding over the stain sheets, making her feel even better than the two cocks skewering her already were.

“Flip her over?” Asher asked, breathless.

“Sure.”

Jess had no say as they pulled out, leaving her woefully vacant, then she was on her back, staring at the ceiling. It was quickly replaced by Asher and Yuki’s faces, both grinning like predators at her. Another adjustment and her head dangled over the side. Yuki lifted her hips up, while Asher grabbed her by the throat. Then they slammed her full once more.

Her arms were free in that position. As were both of theirs. Yuki braced most of her weight on Jess’s chest, forcing what little air she could get out with her thrusts, while digging her palms against her nipples. Asher held her head up with one hand, the other cupping her cheek and smearing cock-scented spit all over. For her part, Jess braced her hands against Yuki’s abdomen, feeling it ripple with every full-bodied stroke. Then she slid lower, to her own pussy.

One touch and Jess was choking out moans that would shame professional whores. Satan itself would blush hearing such noises. God would cover their ears in disappointment.

Jess, meanwhile, rejoiced in ecstasy as it flooded her body in a violent wave.

“Holy shit, she’s fucking cumming from this,” Asher grunted.

“Better not lag behind,” Yuki growled and upped the pace, almost challenging Asher to do the same. Which she did. The sheets were perfect for this. The fabric let Jess’s sweaty form glide back and forth between them. One second her vision was blotted out by a pair of steaming hot cum-tanks, the next she could see them contracting heavily while her pucker ached in bliss around Yuki’s fat dick.

“Let’s fill this bitch!” Asher said.

“Your first bareback creampie. You better enjoy it!”

Jess did. She fucking loved it. The surge of heat without a layer of latex in the way was as intoxicating as the act of getting it. Yuki’s semen flooded her bowels, filling her just like the enema, only leagues better. Thick, sticky ball-batter pumped into her without end, so hot it made her sweat, all while a second torrent flowed straight into her belly. She had no idea if it was possible or not, but Jess chose to believe their eruptions met inside her, mingling and working together to make her belly swell.

They pulled out to loose a few final ropes across Jess’s body, then pulled her back onto the bed properly. Both futanari laid on either side, hands immediately touching her. Cum gushed from Jess’s gaping ass with every twitch of the afterglow. It took a whole minute before she took a proper breath, like she only realised then that her throat was free.

“Your first anal,” Yuki panted as she gently rubbed the misshapen sphere of flesh.

“And your first threesome,” Asher sighed, tweaking the blonde’s nipples.

“How was it?” They asked, breathing into her ear.

Jess licked her lips, tasting Asher’s cock still, and smiled.

“It was beautiful,” she said, then reached down to stroke their members, “How about you switch now?”

The futanari shared a look, then pounced.

Jess stumbled back to her room, dripping cum from head to toe. It was only a fraction of what they’d pumped into her guts though, which flowed freely from her ruined asshole. To her surprise, she found Megan sitting there, rubbing her cock into Jess’s pillows. The cum-stained blonde grinned and dropped to her knees, crawling over to huff the sable-futa’s overpowering musk.

“On the bed. I have your reward.”

“Goodie,” Jess giggled, “I can’t feel my legs. Can you...?”

Megan snorted and picked her up with one hand, which manhandled her into the position she wanted, “Impressive work. Your ass is ruined, isn’t it?”

“Yeah,” Jess slurred. She wondered if this is what it felt like to be drunk. Don’t worry, Daddy, she thought with a wry laugh, I didn’t drink a single drop of beer.

“Let’s make it official.”

Megan fingers pushed in, using the leftover cum as lube. She didn’t seem to care about the ejaculate oozing out and onto her top. Her only concern was whatever this ‘reward’ was. With four fingers, she was stretching Jess as much as Asher’s cock, then her thumb tucked in and pushed. The violent pounding from two pent up futanari had broken her muscle control for the time being, allowing the sable hand to slip in with minimal effort.

“I’m going to turn you inside out,” Megan promised.

“Hmm, do it,” Jess said, not entirely believing her.

“When I pull, you push. Otherwise I’ll make it hurt.”

“Okay.”

So Jess did. She gave a mighty push, cum exploding from her behind at the same time as Megan’s hand popped loose. It felt...so strange. The air was weirdly cold on her butt, like taking off her coat in Winter and feeling the air hit her bare arms.

“Yuki was right, you were made for this,” Megan said. The sound of a camera shutter piqued Jess’s interest, but she was far too exhausted to do anything but lay there. Until Megan rolled her over that is. The futa moved to her head, lifting it onto her lap, then showed her a phone.

On it was what had to Jess’s behind. It looked like hers at least. The same bruise Megan gave her was there and it was drenched in semen. What made her frown at first was the rosy lump hanging out of her.

“That’s your ass. Inside out.”

“I can’t believe it,” Jess whispered and clenched cheeks, yelping softly at the strange sensation. It didn’t hurt so much as confused her. She couldn’t tell if it felt good or not.

“A beautiful rosebud of a hole. And one I look forward to seeing more of,” Megan said, then got to her feet and walked to the door.

“Hey! I didn’t suck your cock.”

The futa only smiled at her, “Good night, Jess.”
