That was so awkward!

Alex collapsed against her door the second it closed. Every word between her and Lila was dripping in this weird, heavy tension that made her chest ache and her pussy drool all over her thighs. A lot of that probably had to do with the near-asphyxiation she’d endured. And the results of that.

“Seriously, that’s all cum,” Alex whispered, lifting her straining top to see her rotund belly sticking out a good… foot? Maybe foot and a half? She definitely looked pregnant, even if it was all in her stomach. It sloshed against her legs as she shifted them apart, a hand drifting lower to find her swollen labia. She couldn’t even hope to squeeze it with just one now, the folds overflowing her grip. That didn’t stop her from trying though.

She was probably going insane. How else could she be so calm about the obscene things happening to her? It wasn’t just her being calm, she was turned on by it all. Lila, Lila’s cock, Lila’s voice, Lila’s laugh, her smile, her scent, her boobs, her ass, her nature… She’d started stroking herself. Alex couldn’t stop it even if she wanted to.

Muffled moans breached the wall. This again. Alex sped up, timing her movements to Lila’s moans, eventually raising her voice to join in. Others could probably hear them, but this was entirely for their benefit. The world faded away. Alex only saw Lila’s cock, still tasted it on her lips, its cloying scent clogging her nose. 

“Alex!”

“Lila!”

The noirette raised her hips high, belly pushing up against her tits to almost suffocate her. She spanked her pussy and clit until it exploded. A tide of fem-cum gushed forth, a second following when she heard a distinct, powerful splat from the other side of the wall.

When it was over, Alex finally regained some modicum of composure. Enough, at least, to realise she needed to clean up. And probably go through her stuff to make sure she had everything for when classes started. Really, she just wanted any excuse not to focus on thoughts of Lila. She’d probably join a marathon if someone invited her at that moment.

Though it’d definitely cause quite the stir, what with her huge belly. Stepping in front of her mirror, Alex studied her side-profile. She’d seen her mother do this countless times. One hand on top, the other supporting. Fuck, it really was enormous. It had to account for a third of her total mass at least. Her belly button had even popped out from the pressure.

The core difference to her mother was the lack of firmness. If she pushed a little harder, then the skin gave easily. And if she moved a little too quickly, then it sloshed and jiggled. Still, the effect was there.

“I’d look so good as a giant preggo,” Alex said to her reflection, getting a lewd, knowing smile in return.

Alex busied herself with housework until the sun finally set. She didn’t get much done. Turns out having a big gut made the simplest tasks a total bitch. It was exhausting though. She flopped into bed and stared at the wall separating her and Lila. What was she doing at that moment? Probably drawing or writing or something sexy like that. Or she was lounging in bed, eating chips in her underwear and still being sexy.

Sleep claimed her before she could get carried away in such thoughts.

Dreams, however, took them to the next level. Alex jerked away, awash in sweat and slapped a hand over her mouth, stifling a moan. Her legs kicked out and shook violently, whole body burning up in waves of lust that lasted an eternity. Though it was probably only a minute or so.

Even when they ended, she was still shaking. Alex fumbled for her phone, though she knew it was early. Dawn had yet to break. She just needed something normal to do. Fortunately, she’d received a few texts from home, mostly her mother checking in and updating her on the latest pregnancy. Like she cared about that.

Because if there was one thing Alex was certain of, it was that she had feelings for Lila. Anxiety over their having only met the other day, guilt for being so deeply enamoured by her in that time, and raw want for that dick. Alex smothered her face in a pillow, like that would somehow shut out the thoughts. She hoped sleep would come back for her, but just breathing made her aware of how soaked her sheets were.

Rather than try and force it, Alex figured she was better off being productive. Climbing to her feet, she nearly fell back at the unexpected absence of weight in her front. Once stable, she clicked on her bedside light and looked down. She almost didn’t believe it.

Alex always had a decently fast metabolism. In that it converted every single ounce of fat into boob and ass meat. But the fact she’d gone to bed with a belly most pregnant women would pity her for, then woke up completely back to normal was… no, she wasn’t normal. Somethings had changed. Turning on the main light and stripping off her pyjamas, Alex stood at the edge of her mirror. Taking deep, calming breaths, she stepped in.

She didn’t get back to sleep after that. After an early shower, the only thing on her mind was how the fuck she was going to dress. Skirts were obvious. Mandatory, as if they weren’t already. Her bras fit fine enough, but they only did so much to downplay her recent developments. It was too warm to wear a sweater.

And she didn’t want to hide her figure really. Alex had a strong suspicion that Lila liked her body. That was the real reason for her hours-long turmoil. She needed to dress to hide her unwanted aspects, yet at the same time, she wanted Lila to look at her. Why was she even bothering? Today was a guided tour of campus. Hardly a date. Certainly not the kind she wanted to go on with Lila.

What kind did she want to go on? Alex knew exactly where that trail of thought led and silenced it before she got carried away. She could only manage this without being crazy horny for her futanari neighbour and instant college crush.

Eventually, she settled on a pleated skirt with a loose blouse. Both were long and flowy, ideal for standing out in the sun, while also keeping her body better concealed. She forewent panties. They’d just get wedged in her pussy and likely soaked. The only things she could dress however she wanted were her feet and head. There wasn’t really much to do up top, her hair behaved even in the worst conditions. Feet, however, she had an idea for.

Like wrapping them around Lila’s fat cock…

Not in that way! Fuck, her mind was way too easily swayed lately. She sat on her naked bed, the sheets crammed in the washer, and waited. In the meantime, she checked out some of the music Lila had talked about yesterday. Alex wasn’t a metalhead, but she dabbled. Most of what she listened to wasn’t exactly her thing, but they had some good parts.

Then the time came. She took practised steps to Lila’s door. Walking required extra consideration. She could’ve just done it the same as ever, but that meant her thighs were always squeezing her pussy. Waddling was out of the question too. People would either think she’d gotten fucked on her first night, or that she was a freak.

A lifetime around pregnant women had given her some clues. Her sisters especially helped out. They were the sort that indulged in pregnant sex constantly, and they did everything they could to walk comfortably without a waddle. Lila just about managed it, only brushing her snatch with every step. Not enough to turn her into a leaky faucet.

To her surprise, she found Lila exiting her room at the same time. Alex didn’t say anything as the door swung closed, blowing a soft breeze into the hall. A flutter of lust trickled through her at Lila’s now familiar girl-dick musk. She ignored it and greeted her friend.

“Holy!” Lila actually jumped off the ground. Which made her chest bonce and her pants shift interestingly around the crotch, “Sorry, didn’t see you there.”

“Despite appearances, I can be stealthy,” Alex said, smiling wide.

“I’ll have to remember to keep my door locked then. Wouldn’t want you sneaking in at night and doing things,” Lila said. That was on purpose right? The implications there were way too obvious not to be, “What? I meant like changing my alarm to something like Justin Bieber.”

“Oh, right.”

“Why? What were you thinking of?” Lila smirked. She didn’t knew what she originally meant.

“I was more thinking I’d write little messages on your walls. Y’know, like ‘redruM’ or ‘muC’, stuff like that.”

“Muc? Oh you mean… oh my god.” Lila’s cheeks bloomed when her mind made the connection. So she could get flustered without being naked. Sexy and adorable. What a combination.

Alex reigned herself in. Truthfully, she could’ve stayed there and talked for the whole day, but she actually wanted to go on this tour. Lila too, given that she was already dressed and ready. Speaking of which…

“You look good today. Trying to impress someone?”

“Huh, uh, well I just thought it’d be appropriate,” Lila shrugged. She wore a white dress shirt, its top buttons tastefully lax to show just a hint of her chest, and tucked loosely into her jeans. A light blazer was draped over her shoulders. Not a formal outfit by any means, but it suited her well. More important were the signs of makeup. Alex got the impression Lila wasn’t one to use it often, given that she didn’t wear any the previous couple days.

“You look good too, by the way.”

“Thanks,” Alex lifted her skirt just a little and spun around, letting Lila see it all. And hint at a lack of panties. When she was done, Lila was trying to avert her eyes. Success, Alex thought, “Do you like the boots? I figured I should try and even us out a bit more.”

“You’re awesome… Uh, I mean, they’re awesome. Not that you aren’t. Just you were talking about them and I… How about we get a move on yeah okay cool!” Lila grabbed her by the hand and led the way to the elevators. She stood there, back straight as a sword, but her eyes were nimble as a whip. Alex caught them snapping to and from her chest constantly. Her two-inch boots just made them easier to ogle.

Others could do it too, but she was more concerned with the fact Lila would be one of them. Alex glanced at her elevator companion, and found her making a concerted effort not to look. A nice gesture, sure, but not what Alex was looking for. She took a deep breath, going longer than needed, until her chest was pushed out at least another inch and held it. Lila’s incredible willpower proved no match.

“Sorry! I didn’t mean to stare.”

Alex finally released her breath, “It’s okay. I want you to.”

Their roles had completely reversed. Where Lila had effortlessly made Alex blush and squirm just yesterday, now Alex had all the power. She couldn’t say for sure where her confidence came from, considering the way her morning started. Their accidental ‘meeting’ might’ve had something to do with it.

She couldn’t just pretend that knowing she could take Lila’s massive dick, drink its seed, and still have the audacity to show off her swallowing part of its load, didn’t have some impact.

“Alex, I… um…”

The elevator pinged their arrival. Lila shut her mouth and silently led the way, tightly squeezing Alex’s hand. There were other people milling about the dorm common area, most of them freshmen she assumed. Several eyes turned to them, and lingered when they saw Alex’s cleavage. Her cheeks warmed a bit, though she remained focused on Lila. She had taken to standing just a bit in front of Alex, drawing attention away from her.

Sexy. Cute. Chivalous.

Alex was smitten. Holy fuck, she was actually smitten. It wasn’t like she made any hint that she was uncomfortable with her boobs out, yet Lila still put herself out to keep people’s eyes away from her. Unless there was something else to it? Perhaps Lila simply didn’t want someone else ogling her girl’s tits? Like they were hers.

Jealous. Possessive. Adoring.

They could always turn around. The tour couldn’t be that important. There were maps, and Alex was sure plenty of staff or students could help if she got lost. She forced herself to stay focused. If she were attending some random community college, then she’d have little to no issue. But she wanted to be here. She wanted to learn and do well. Not get knocked up before her first actual day. Even for her family, that was a bit much.

Though if Lila took charge, then Alex wasn’t sure her resolve would hold. Not if she were laid under those stormy eyes, with that fat prick pressed against her folds, and Lila’s voice whispering sweet nothings in her ear. No, she could hold out under that much. Surely. Though if Lila pushed inside her, even just the tip, maybe just a finger, then it’d be over. Alex would sign away her womb to this futa and her monster cock. She stifled a soft burp. It still tasted of cum.

“You okay?” Lila asked once they were outside. It was much less crowded, though only because there was more space to spread out. Freshmen were gathered around, waiting for the tour to begin. Lila squeezed her hand a little, “You’re feeling a little hot.”

“It’s just the weather,” Alex said, hoping her face wasn’t too red.

Lila seemed to regain some of her usual confidence, smirking slyly, “You sure about that? It has nothing to do with your boobs being out for the world to see?”

“They’re not out for the world to see,” Alex pouted, then a thought occurred, “They’re for you to see, obviously.” The way Lila’s eyes widened and her lips parted, cheeks blooming with colour, had Alex longing to push further. What if she pulled her dress down just a little further? What if she pressed their chests together?

What if she invited her back to her room right now? She opened her mouth.

“Okay, freshmen! Gather round, gather round!”

Thank god, Alex thought. She turned her focus to the guide, though not fully. A part of her was all too aware of Lila’s hand still holding hers. Even when she gave a little squeeze, Lila held firm. The futa wouldn’t meet her glances, but that could just as easily be because she was also paying attention. Or her self-control was also teetering.

Tension lessened as the tour began. Alex chatted with her every so often, providing her own fun facts about the campus and its history. The grip on her hand relaxed over time, though she never let go. Every so often, Alex would stumble and, without fail, Lila was there to catch her. Even if it made them both blush and giggle like schoolgirls. It was inevitable, really, that Alex would end up pushing her boobs right into Lila’s body.

On its own, touching boobs wasn’t really a big deal. They both had them and it was an accident. Mostly. What made Alex clam up, face burning hot, was that her nipples had come out to play. By some miracle, they weren’t too obvious when just looking, but they were definitely there. And now Lila knew it too.

She didn’t say anything though.

A blessing in its own right, but Alex noticed a far more telling reaction; Lila’s crotch. Her jeans were loose, designed to house her equipment with just a little bulge. Well, now that bulge was prominent. Only enough that someone would have to be looking to clock it. Alex was definitely looking.

Gawking, really.

Drooling even.

Not from her mouth of course. She had some self-control over that part at least. Not her pussy though. Alex felt though lips squishing against her thighs as she walked, her panties useless at containing them. Even if they were big enough, they’d be soaked through in moments. She just had to hope that no one noticed the weird hitch in her steps, or the trickle of moisture down her legs. People were talking amongst themselves, thankfully drowning out the squish and squelch of her movements. 

Unless someone were right next to her. Someone that was paying close attention to her. Someone that was at least partly aware of her predicament. 

“Are you okay? We can step away if you want?” Lila offered.

“I’ll be fine. It’s not that much longer anyway,” Alex said, “You’re so nice to me.”

“I’m nice to everyone. But I’m especially good to pretty, sexy ladies.”

“I look forward to seeing that then.”

“Oh, yeah. It’s a treat. But, you know,” Lila paused, waiting for the guide to finish their current spiel about how the university, then leaned in and lowered her voice, “I’m only this good with you.”

“Uh huh, sure. Prove it.”

“Well,” Lila raised their joined hands, moving in a little closer. Their heads were so close. The boots were definitely a good choice, despite the frequent stumbling, “If you were anyone else, I’d be teasing you about those high-beams of yours.”

Alex felt the blush and glanced around, only then noticing how Lila had them positioned, with her body blocking all side-views of Alex’s body. She, also, decided to push in a little closer. Their chests met, a palpable throbbing echoing through them.

“Or the fact you’re dripping wet right now. I bet you were thinking the bathroom, weren’t you? Your breath still smells of it by the way.”

Alex fumbled for a response. It was getting harder to focus on anything but Lila, especially when their sexes were so close together. A pair of jeans, a flimsy skirt and a couple inches of height were all that separated them. No, the height made it worse actually. She felt Lila’s bulge against her belly. Her womb.

Suddenly Lila was even closer, her breath on Alex’s lips.

“Are we doing this?” Alex asked, barely a whisper.

“Do you want to?”

“I met you two days ago,” Alex rationalised, “You don’t even know my last name.”

“Isn’t that the point of dating? To get to know each other?”

“Dating, huh?” Alex exhaled, imagining the two of them out to a fancy dinner, but with their lewd bodies morphing their classy dresses into something befitting a fetish shoot. Or, better yet, the two of them shopping at a baby store. With Alex threatening to rip through her dress with every dress.

“If you’ll have me,” Lila quickly added. She didn’t pull away, but her eyes were skittish, “Sorry, I didn’t mean to make this weird. If you want to stay casual, that’s fine too.”

Alex seized her chance to tease, “So my options are dating you or being your casual fuck-buddy?”

“Yes,” Lila said, “You… Alex, I’ve said this before, but I’ve never meant it; I need you. Your touch. Your body. Your… fuck, your everything.”

“What about personality?”

“I said ‘everything’ and I meant it,” Lila groaned, “I want to know everything about you, Alex. It’s just… hard to think straight right now.”

“Did you… ‘you know’ this morning?”

“I couldn’t. I was so nervous. When I thought about how I’d get to see you soon, I just… I didn’t want to.”

“You were saving it for me,” Alex gasped, feeling a distinct twinge in her abdomen.

“It’s yours if you want it.”

“I do.” Alex wasn’t thinking anymore. Her fucked up body was in completely control. Every facet of logic was severed, her mind glued together by horny webs, with a single person at the centre of it all.

Lila kissed her.

Alex melted into it. She all but collapsed against the futa, who held her up by the hand, with the spare circling around to squeeze the space just above her ass, pressing their bodies closer. Something throbbed against her. She knew exactly what it was though.

“We should probably go,” Lila said when they finally separated.

It hadn’t been that long. They’d barely used any tongue, yet it felt like Alex had been on a luxurious spa retreat for weeks. She looked around, catching stray glances, which only made her face burn hotter. Not that it stopped her from nodding. The tour was basically over anyway - that wasn’t true, they only made it about halfway, but she needed the excuse.

Alex’s stomach was in a state. Every time Lila glanced at her, making sure she was still there despite their hands being tightly entwined, her entire being did a little flip. She was a puppy in those moments, filled with raw joy at simply existing for this person. Obviously it wasn’t anything nearly so innocent.

The elevator doors clanged shut. They were alone for the short ride up. Alex’s finger twitched, and that was all Lila needed to push her against the wall and lock their lips together once more. Hands separated all to latch onto other places. Alex squeezed Lila’s waist, while the futa went higher, cupping the swell of her breasts where they bulged out the sides. It was barely a groping, the position too awkward, but it felt like electricity wherever Lila’s fingers touched her. That was through her clothes.

When they were finally naked, it’d be a million times more powerful. When they were in bed… when their bodies were touching… when her pussy was spreading for Lila’s cock…

Alex whimpered into the kiss and grabbed onto her neighbour’s ass. Just this much and she felt so close to the peak. Not just her. Lila’s crotch bulged dangerously far, twitching and throbbing. The urge to free it on the spot nearly took her, if not for the elevator announcing their arrival.

If Lila had been eager before, it was raised to eleven after that. They stopped at their rooms, trying to decide whose to use. Alex’s stomach squirmed at the reality of it all, but she pointed to Lila’s.

“You sure? I, uh, haven’t really cleaned up…”

“Even better.”

A flick of the wrist and the door swung open. Alex’s knees trembled, her pussy pulsing obscenely between her thighs, while her nostrils flared up to take in as much of that beautiful stench as possible. She stepped in, the door locking shut behind them, and quickly found the source. Multiple mounds of white were spaced out in a room that was otherwise a carbon copy of her own. Some were contained in condoms, which had inflated to sizes Alex never thought possible. Much larger and she could’ve sat on one. Though they looked as though a feather would pop them.

Lila’s cheeks were much the same as she sat on her bed, letting Alex get acquainted with the space. For as much as Alex had masturbated since arriving, it seemed Lila had her beat. She hadn’t even found the will to unpack, simply grabbing clothes and sheets, the latter of which was suspiciously clumped up. Alex wandered over to the bed.

It was a small double like hers. Space shouldn’t be an issue, they were both fairly trim after all, but it did mean there was little room to move away from each other. If she and Lila slept together - not just had sex - there’d be little chance of avoiding her morning wood. Nor could she avoid teasing Lila with her breasts if she rolled over at night.

Picking up the sheets, she watched Lila’s expression. It went from curiosity, to mortified, then lust as Alex lifted them to her face and took a long, loud sniff. She was right. They were caked in Lila’s emissions. The smell almost knocked her to the floor it was so intense.

“You, uh… you into that stuff?” Lila asked, hunching over slightly to diminish her bulge.

Alex crawled onto the bed. It was a copy of her room, but the AC must’ve been broken, since it felt like a sauna. Probably her clothes. They were so constricting. She idly pulled at her top as she sat beside Lila.

“I don’t know what you mean.”

“Smells… you looked like you were, you know… getting off on it.”

“Is it so weird that I like how you smell?” Alex leaned in and took a long whiff. Fuck, her top and bra felt so tight. They had to go.

Lila turned away, though her blush was creeping down her neck at that point. Alex couldn’t wait to see how it looked when she turned back around, only to find her topless.

“N-not really. But, like, that’s my cum you were huffing like some poppers.”

“Poppers?” Alex asked, tossing her shirt aside and working on her bra.

“Um, those things you like take a whiff of and it gets you high or something. I don’t really know, just heard about them once.”

“Well,” Alex sighed as the hooks came loose, breasts relaxing into their perfect teardrop shape, “Your cum is pretty addicting. I did get off swallowing it yesterday after all.”

“You came from that?” Lila asked, finally turning around, “Oh god…”

“It’s my first time too,” Alex said, then blinked and laughed, “Sorry, meant to say ‘don’t be nervous’ before that. I really want you, Lila.”

A tremor ran through the futa, crotch tightening and breaths coming fast and shallow, “I really, really want you too.”

“Let’s not make it a contest,” Alex said and pecked her on the cheek, then leaned back. Her bra was still covering most of her chest, trapped beneath their weight, “Care to do the honours?”

Lila nodded and slid the straps down, taking the final cover away, “Fuck… Alex, they’re amazing.”

“Thanks. Grew them myself.” She internally groaned. Did she really just use such a dorky line here?

“I can tell,” Lila said, utterly sincere, “They’re perfect just like the rest of you.”

“Well, uh, that’s cool. But, um, things have… happened. Easier if I show you.” She went to take her skirt off, but Lila stopped her, before taking the opportunity to do it herself. The skirt slid slowly, painfully even, down her waist to her hips. Alex gripped the sheets tight, heart beating fast. Lust and fear fought for control, one wanting her to just rip the last of her clothes off and mount Lila, while the other craved to run away and never return.

In the end, they reached a stalemate that led to Lila revealing her womanhood.

“Whoa.”

That about summed it up. Alex had seen it that morning, only for a moment before she covered it up to pretend it wasn’t there, but the facts remained; her pussy was huge. It was big yesterday, but that seemed almost acceptable now.

“You’re beautiful.”

Alex jerked. Lila’s words were breathy, though barely a breeze against her sensitive flesh, it felt like she’d wrapped her lips around Alex’s clit. Just her looking was like feathers teasing the folds. 

Her thighs tried closing, but the futa just pushed them away, keeping the enormous, rich pink lips in view. They were big enough to reach from her chin to her brow, where the big, angry red clit would try poking a hole into her forehead. It was the size of an overripe grape and resembled something like a self-destruct button.

Indeed, Alex suspected that a single touch would initiate total destruction of her rational mind. Much less if Lila started rubbing her cock into it. Or mashed their groins together when she thrust inside. Or if she leaned down and wrapped her lips around it and oh sweet fuck that’s what she was doing!

Alex moved her hands to the futa’s head right as her tongue poked out to taste it. The instant they touched, it was… it was that song ‘Everytime We Touch’. She felt ecstatic. Like she could fly.

Then Lila licked properly and she ascended beyond mere song. Alex arched her hips and pulled Lila down. The futa resisted, if only so she could run her tongue across the folds as well, leaving her aching clit alone. Coarse moans slipped from Alex, turning to breaths whenever Lila neared her dangerous button. She didn’t touch it though, instead circling around to keep tasting her lips.

She gave into Alex’s strength eventually, mashing her whole face into the oversized cunt. She pushed her tongue in far as it could go, dipping into her hole proper, then she moved up. Slowly, dragging her nose and tongue, she ascended to Alex’s clit once more. She didn’t do anything but breathe on it, yet Alex was sure it was the closest thing to nirvana she’d felt.

But it wasn’t Heaven or sudden universal comprehension that greeted her when Lila wrapped her lips around it. No, Alex was sent straight to Hell. Hot flames licked at her skin, sweat cascading over her body, while she gasped for air and humped her hips desperately. In that moment, she may as well have been the futa, with how violently she smashed her sex against Lila’s face.

Deliciously thick, wet sounds filled the void from her moans. She couldn’t make her voice work anymore, simply gasping for air. Lila wasn’t content just sucking her fat clit either. She had two hands to spare. They reached up and found Alex’s tits, immediately sinking into their plushness. Alex arched into them, nipples pulsing against Lila’s palms.

When the futa pinched and pulled on them, Alex thought she’d finally lose it. She held on, wanting these sensations to last. Then Lila unleashed hell on her clit, tongue, teeth and lips all working in concert to unravel her. That was it. Her limit.

Alex felt the scream coming. She reached for the nearest thing to stifle her voice, that being Lila’s duvet, and wailed into it as the strongest orgasm of her life surged through her like lightning and a tsunami at once. Lila didn’t let up either, slurping on her pussy like it was the last drink in the world. She only stopped because Alex lifted her hips away, legs quivering as she squirted.

“Alex?”

She pushed the musky gag aside and stared at the ceiling, catching her breath. Lila’s face entered her view. Just the sight was enough to unleash fresh aftershocks through her body.

“You okay?”

“I want your cock inside me so fucking bad,” Alex groaned and pulled her into a kiss. Lila quickly straddled her thigh, unfortunately still dressed, and made out while grinding softly against her thigh, 

“I wanna feel her,” Alex said, reaching between their bodies to cup the bulge.

“She’s all yours,” Lila said and stood up. Alex quickly followed, helping out of her shirt and bra. Beautifully pert boobs fell free, nipples jutting high. She pecked around them as she sank to her haunches, stealing a passing kiss before they escaped her reach. Moving her lips down Lila’s stomach, admiring the slight abs there, she unbuckled her belt.

Alex’s heart pounded in her chest as she urged the jeans and underwear down. Lila helped a little, since they were a touch small for her hips, and then she saw it, the first glimpse of skin. She was familiar, to an extent, with the slightly darker complexion and the labyrinth of veins. Those memories, however, didn’t do justice to the sheer scale of it. At the halfway point, conveniently halfway to Lila’s knees, she just couldn’t help but fish the rest out. It throbbed in her hand, hot and sweaty from being crammed in for so long, and snapped up to butt her chin.

The rest of Lila’s jeans fell with unceremoniously. Their part in this was over. Alex shuffled back a few inches, letting the full majesty rise before her, though not without brushing against her skin the whole way. Lila sucked in small breaths as it caught on her lips. For several seconds, neither said anything and just watched it stand. When it was done, it rested on Alex’s forehead, making sure she could barely see past its girth. Or smell anything over its musk.

“I wanna suck you,” Alex said, yet made no move to do so.

“I want you to,” Lila agreed, but also held still, save for the throbbing of her shaft.

“But…”

“But…”

Alex finally moved, just a little, to meet her eyes. They reached an understanding. Lila scrambled around her suitcase for a moment, coming back with a line of condoms, which she expertly applied to her dick. Not just one either, she layered at least three of them before deciding it was enough. With that done, her wild gaze turned to Alex.

Alex let out a small yelp as she was picked up, that cock sliding all over her torso, and dropped on the bed. Her bounce was intercepted by Lila crawling over top, kissing her deep as their tits squished together. Nipples rubbed and caught, but the real action was lower down, where Lila’s cock rubbed up and down Alex’s pussy. The fat undercarriage pushed against her hole, tempting it.

“You’re so wet,” Lila said against her lips.

“You’re so hard,” Alex grunted.

“I’m your first?” Lila finally pulled away, further and further, holding her now damp member.

“Yeah. I know you’ve got experience, so…”

“Only taking it,” Lila said, “This is my first time using my cock on someone.”

“I hope I don’t disappointment.”

“You could never.” Lila angled her cock down, its head parting Alex’s thick folds. No penetration, and yet it felt incredible, “Let me know if you need a moment.”

“I will! Just please put it in me! I need you so bad, Lila, stop teasing!”

The futa smirked and applied pressure. Her tip met Alex’s opening. Where only fingers and a couple toys had ventured, the cock conquered. Alex thought she’d need longer to take it, however her body proved how right they were for each other. Lila applied just a little more pressure, then she was in. Alex gasped and clawed at the bed. Just the head was in, and she was completely stuffed.
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She wriggled her hips, signally Lila to keep going. The glorious head spread her depths wide, paving the way for the rest. Alex clung tight to every inch, the veins pulsing against her walls and drowning out her own heartbeat. She held onto Lila’s hands, teeth clenched in consternation. Then it stopped.

“Wh-what? Why’d you stop?” Alex panted once she could breathe again.

“I thought it was hurting you.”

Alex sucked in a breath, then barked with laughter, “It feels amazing, Lila. Nothing compares. I just… I didn’t want to be so loud so soon. There’s still,” she looked down and shuddered, “So much left.”

“Fuck, it’s really like you were made for me.”

“And you for me,” Alex said and wriggled her hips again, eyes going wide at how it stirred her depths, “Please let me feel you. All of you.”

Lila nodded and continued pushing. The condoms weren’t long enough to cover her whole length, ending just over halfway down. Alex gasped loud when she felt her naked skin at long last. It just kept going, pushing and pushing, never slowing.

“I’m so deep,” Lila said, “Fuck, how am I so deep?”

“Because I was made for you,” Alex whined, yanking her hands so Lila fell over her. There was still a few inches left, but that just meant they could finally be close again, “This pussy is all yours, baby. Fuck it with every inch of your huge girl-cock. Don’t be afraid to break my cunt. Gape it until no one else can use it. Claim me.”

She cupped Lila’s face, feeling her sink a little deeper. It was faint, barely audible over their gasps and groans, but she heard the groaning sounds of her body adjusting. Then, as the final inch penetrated, Alex whispered into Lila’s ears.

“Breed me.”

Lila’s hips snapped down and their bodies were united with a wet smack. Their lips joined an instant later, both moaning into the other. Alex squirmed beneath the futa’s sweaty body, getting a feel for just how thoroughly stuffed she was. It felt like Lila’s cock was throbbing inside her chest. Because it was. She only realised when Lila shifted to the side, which rubbed Alex’s breast against something long and hard.

She would’ve remembered Lila having a second cock. They separated for air, Lila pushing up to get a real look at her. Her expression all but confirmed it. Alex propped herself up, groaning at how her insides shifted around the cock, and stared as well. There, nestled between her titties, was a distinctly phallic bulge. One that sank away as Lila pulled her hips back.

It reappeared with her thrust. No doubt about it. Lila’s cock was so huge, so apologetically fat and long that it was basically fucking Alex’s entire being. The sight was almost as intoxicating as it felt.

Almost.

Alex gazed at her friend turned crush turned neighbour, and now lover. She was just as infatuated, thrusts slowly speeding up, voice coming through in little grunts and moans. Sweat gleamed on Lila’s skin, her lips were parted in pleasure, eyes locked to Alex and the bulge thrusting up her chest. She was never empty, merely less stretched, but the feeling was there. An emptiness in her core whenever Lila pulled however many inches of her girl-dick out, that could only be filled by it once more.

And better yet, the way Lila’s dick swept through her insides, veins and crown grinding into her, was divine. Alex relaxed onto the bed, moaning louder with every thrust. Her tits bounced in time, moving more and more as Lila’s fervour increased. She reached up to cup them, giving the futa a show and inciting her to fuck even faster.

“Faster. Faster. Faster.”

Alex almost didn’t notice herself speaking the words. They had the desired effect, however, as Lila grabbed onto her hips and began pounding her. Not with short, quick thrusts either. She pulled back as far as body would allow, before driving it all back home with a rich clap of flesh. Her balls swung into Alex’s rump every time, trying to leave their mark.

Their musk filled the room too. Lila’s cum was already prevalent, but now there was a heady, sweaty complexion to it that made Alex’s head spin. Or that was the cock constantly knocking the air from her lungs. Probably both. She groped her tits harder, clawing them now.

Her pussy wasn’t the only thing to have grown over night. Her nipples were huge, meaty lengths now and she couldn’t be happier. Every touch was amplified a dozen times over, sparks flying across her tits and nipples. They felt so full in her hands. Ready to explode. Like they should be overflowing with milk for the inevitable babies she’d be having.

“Breed me, Lila,” Alex grunted, slipping one hand down to rub at her stomach, bulging with cock, “Shoot your seed inside my baby-maker and make me carry your kids. As many as you want. As many as I can.”

“I will!” Lila slowed her thrusts, putting all her power into the very end so their hips slammed together, “I’ll pump you full of my babies. You’ll be the biggest preggo on campus.”

“Yes, yes! I want that! I want to be waddling from class to class with your babies kicking inside me! Fuck! I wanted them since we met. When I saw your cock I felt it. My womb wants your seed so fucking bad!”

Every word spoken made her squeeze that much tighter. Made Lila thrust that much harder. Made her body ache to fulfil her family’s legacy. She didn’t care if her mom and sisters felt vindicated, she just wanted Lila’s babies.

Her hips slammed down to meet Lila’s thrusts. The bed creaked under them, the headboard making dents in the wall, while their voices rose to a fever pitch. Alex felt it in her gut, the orgasm building. Her huge pussy slurped obscenely when Lila pulled back, then squelched and splashed everywhere as she plunged back in. The futa was getting close too, her pace turning rabid, her cock throbbing harder between Alex’s tits. And her balls churning loudly.

Alex’s mind went to the gloryhole. All that cum would get shot inside her. And be trapped by a unworthy condom of all things.

“Fuck me harder, Lila! Make my womb yours! Carve your dick into it! Yes, yes, yes! Fucking harder! Faster! Fucking breed me please!”

Lila responded the only way a futa on the brink of orgasm could; she fucked. She wrenched her hips up high, then plummeted like an anvil against Alex’s cunt, cock arching to make an even more prevalent shape. Beads of sweat flew off her skin, arms tense as she held onto Alex’s hips for life. Every impact made the woman’s tits bounce wildly, slapping together around the bulge of her cock.

“Break them,” Alex growled, pussy gushing now, “Break those stupid fucking condoms. Pour every drop into me.”

The pace increased further.

“I want to feel your sperm knock up my eggs.”

Lila grunted and yanked her into the next thrust.

“Make me cum until I can’t even think anymore. Then dump your load in me. Inflate my womb with it. Then watch me swell with your babies!”

“Yes!” Lila howled and went into a frenzy. 

It was her final effort, Alex felt it. Her own climax bubbled up, then erupted with a well aimed thrust. Lila’s cock ground over her clit and into her depths, where it arched up and out from her torso. Alex clamped down on her, squeezing so tight the futa had to really struggle to carve her out. Which just made the sensations even better.

Alex grit her teeth at first, fighting the explosion, but it was hopeless. Lila was relentless. The girl retrieved her gag and screamed into it, only to have it wrenched away and replaced by Lila’s lips. She wrapped her arms around the still thrusting futa, crying into the kiss as wave after wave of ecstasy crashed through her. Juices gushed from around Lila’s cock with every retreat.

Lila dug her fingers into her hips hard enough to leave bruises. In that moment, it just felt like bliss though. Alex plunged into a second orgasm, tears rolling down her face as her eyes rolled back. Yet she felt it, the beat of Lila’s cock growing ever stronger. Until it subsumed all else and Lila own voice echoed into Alex’s throat.

Nothing happened for a moment. She just kept thrusting. Then Lila’s cock fattened even more, stretching Alex anew. Her balls pressed flush against Alex’s ass, transferring their vibrations into her. Both felt the surge of cum, holding one another in anticipation.

Then it sprayed forth.

In an instant, Alex was flooded. She felt it reach every last inch of her uterus and keep flowing. But the condoms held firm. Even against the second and third spurts, they persisted. Alex flexed her kegels, milking Lila’s cock for its seed and pleasure. Shot after shot, each rich with sperm yet denied its rightful place in Alex’s body, exploded into her. The heat was incredible, pushing her into another release.

She needed to feel it against her naked womb though. If this was enough to make her cum, then she could only imagine what it’d be like.

That was when she felt it; a snap inside her. The heat became even more intense, as if there was less in the way. A few spurts later and there was another. Alex rolled her hips, massaging her ass into Lila’s balls, encouraging an even greater flow.

It worked. The third and final barrier creaked, then burst.

Alex arched her hips high, lips separated from Lila’s, and screamed in pure bliss. It only lasted a second before her voice gave out. Her vision blurred, darkness creeping in a circle around Lila. She tried to stay conscious, to bask in this pleasure for long as possible. She caught Lila’s gaze focused on something else and followed it.

The last thing Alex saw was her belly, rising in a huge globe. Any pregnant woman would either envy or pity the sheer size of it. As the darkness took her, she saw it swell even further as Lila’s cock just kept pumping her fuller.

She hoped it never stop.
