
Cecilia’s 
Webcam
Dance

This story is for 18+ only adults.

This features:

>Implied Futa 
	 (Only genitalia is shown from the shemale characters 
described in the story.)

>Breast Expansion
	 (And penis expansion)

>Convenient Censoring
	 (Nudity is conveniently hidden in most images)

>Unprofessional language.
	 (Events are progressively being depicted with slang, 
hilarious scenarious, and onomatopoeias.)

>Embarassed Nude Female
	 (Main Character is embarassed by unintentional 
exhibitionism)



	 “Hi, I’m Cecilia, my friends call me Cici. Uh… well I’m here 
because, I want to show you, my new dance! Well… here we go!”

	 Cici was promised 6 months rent by an elite friend of hers. Con-
vinced her dancing skills are good, she got on webcam and livesteam on 
Youtube, as per the condition. The other conditions…. She must dance 
for 10 minutes with no major interruptions. And she will be dancing 
with… the twins.

	 The twins are both wearing a tight tube top, and skimpy bottom 
lingerie. Underneath those tight undies are containing what will soon be 
big throbbing ding dongs. Cici, with her dummy skimpy outfit has no 
clue how naughty this webcam dance will get!



	 *Boing Boing Boing* She is actually a great dancer! She dances 
as if her boobs don’t even exist, ironically, they are even more prominent 
because they are bouncing like extra large basket balls against the air. 

	 Cici smiles in an exhilaration. “Come on girls, dance with me!” 
The music thumps and her big boobies are bouncing the beat. *unts, 
unts, unts*



	 The excitement in the twins began to manifest in their pants, and 
their panties stretched out. About 7 inches of boner poked out. “Oh my!” 
Cici noticed. “It looks like our dancing is getting heated. I’m feeling tight 
myself in this outfit!” She didn’t notice why, her bazongas were getting 
bigger! It was the excitement that made them expand.

	 Without hesitation, she grabbed the underside of her top, and 
raised her arms up, bringing her boingers up with her, she was peeling it 
off! Any moment, her bigger bouncies were about to pop out freely!



	 *Beyoing!* Her boobs telepathically made that noise in every-
one’s head as they watched her knockers slip away from her modest 
clothing. Big red hearts were at the apex of her larger doinker boinkers. 
Cici giggled knowing she had red pasties to keep her protected from 
perverted eyes. “That’s better” She raised her arms and shook her pelvis 
like no one was watching.

	 As the momentum of her growing booba increased. So did the 
arousal of the twins. 9 inches turned into a crazy 1 foot 9 inches! These 
large sizes were unusual to the viewers, but to Cici, larger dongs were 
not strange, especially since she is gifted in the busty department.



	 No one said anything as her pasties began to hold on for dear 
life, peeling away and exposing her different colored region on her mas-
sive blimpies. Cecilia felt the air brush against her bulbous areolae, but 
she couldn’t see as her hunga bungas swelled up even more.

	 *rrrRRRIP* went the twins’ panties as the remains 
twirled around their massive 3 foot dicks! Their thick meaty sau-
sages flexed up and down.



	 The twin’s panties remnants flung off of their 4 foot wobblers 
and they reveal they also have stickers! More fallic shaped of course. The 
group knew going in they would need a more breathable outfit. So the 
twins have their round cock heads covered up by specially made back up 
outfits.

	 “Thank god for these stickers!” Cici giggled. “I don’t want this 
to get flagged!” Glad that the nudity is contained, her gigantic googley 
guhungabungs began boinging on their dongalongers. One boobie for 
each dick! 



	 She heard the *SHLICK*, the sound of a stick being removed. 
“Ach! Cover me!” And just as her pasties gave out, the twins bounce 
their gigadickies infront of her B’Yoingabungas. Her naked nipples 
were hidden from view.

She must keep dancing though… but it was only a minor setback, Cici 
played it off just as an oopsie. She rubs her blimpey boinga-b’yonguh-
wonglers against the two shlongey dongey gong-hitters.



	 The crazy bouncings on both the knockers and dickies is causing 
the twins to lose control of the stickers on their sweaty horny poles.

Her left boob was bouncing up when
 her right boob was bouncing down. 

Her left boob was bouncing down 
when her right boob was bouncing up!

	 Each dick had to flex in rhythm to her jiggly zepplins to cover 
her mysterious nipples. If her naked knockers where on full display, then 
Youtube might delete her stream. She must keep dancing, and she must 
keep her naughty bits hidden.



	 Once again the *SHLICK* sound resurfaced. This time it was 
the twin cock pasties. In order to keep their 5 foot dicks obscured, they 
buried them inside Cici’s boobage. 

	 Her humbabungaboingeywongies were so enormous that enough 
boobage could squeeze over itself when the fleshy flag poles pushed into 
them.

	 This was some serious double dick docking in her super 
bwowowey-guhwanogley boingboing-bahooguhloogloosies!


