She’d wanted to go out yesterday, familiarise herself with the campus grounds. That never happened. Instead, Alex wound up leaning against the wall between herself and Lila, stroking her fat pussy folds with an endless fervour while listening to her friend moaning on the otherside. Surely Lila heard her as well?

It’d be so awkward seeing her again. Alex rubbed at her eyes as she sat up in bed. At least she had the good sense to set it up before passing out in her orgasm-induced stupor. That was about the only smart thing she did afterwards though. Her hair was a mess, she’d forgotten to remove her makeup and worse of all she hadn’t even changed into pyjamas. Heat rushed up her neck as she lifted the covers.

Yep. There it was. A huge wet, sticky patch right between her legs. 

But that wasn’t important anymore! A mess could be cleaned up or thrown away. Her juiced-up pussy, on the other hand, couldn’t be fixed. Yesterday was such a blur between meeting Lila and all that masturbation, however Alex was certain it wasn’t nearly this big then. Delicately, she touched the folds, each one fatter than two of her fingers together, and sucked in a sharp breath at the sensation. Not as strong as yesterday, but certainly more than she was used to.

“It’s okay,” Alex said and lowered the covers, looking at her discarded dress on the floor, “Just gotta accept that I can never wear underwear again. Or jeans. Or pants of any kind. Long skirts and dresses for me. For the rest of my life probably.”

Alex clapped both hands on her cheeks, “Quit being all negative! New you, new life! So what if you’re a bit of a freak now, it’s not like anyone else has to know. And hey, it’s pretty unique, you know? Maybe Lila will be into it.”

She couldn’t think like that. Things were already gonna be weird enough between the two of them without Alex thirsting after her first and only friend on campus. The best thing she could do was go over and act like nothing ever happened. Lila probably needed a shower too. They could always head down together.

Plan in mind, Alex hopped out of bed. And nearly fell flat on her tits. She’d grown enough to cushion any fall on her front years ago, but she still caught herself. That didn’t stop her nipples from reaching the ground. But that couldn’t be.

Just yesterday, she’d had a similar fall and caught herself, with her boobs still a bit off the floor. Now, however, she was distinctly aware of the carpet rubbing into her areolae, which were flattened against it. There was at least an inch of space before. Now she was smothering the floor even with her arms fully extended.

“That’s fine!” Alex guffawed and stood, engaging her core and back to counter the increased weight, “Everyone goes through random growth spurts. I’m just a little bigger is all. Nothing new for me. Come on, boobies, let’s go see Lila.”

In direct respose, her nipples twitched and swelled. Her face grew hotter at how fast they engorged. Normally it took a good few minutes of arousal to get them up like that, then some actual touching to really pull them out.

She picked up her dress, ignoring the damp parts of it, and threw it on. Unsurprising, but no less startling, the way it slid over her nipples sent shockwaves down her belly. She ignored the tingle between her legs and marched out her room. Though not before trembling at the squelch of her foot in a puddle of her own creation. Thank god the college didn’t have a roommate program.

If it did, she’d have probably ended up with Lila. Then who knows what would’ve happened.

Alex shut the thoughts out as she approached her neighbours door. It was the same as hers, yet felt like the passage into Narnia. Beyond this door laid a world unknown to her. She only knew a little about Lila, nothing about how she liked to decorate or dress casually. Not that she’d look bad in anything.

A genuine smile lifted Alex’s lips as she imagined her violet-haired friend stepping out in a pair of bright pink unicorn pyjamas. She knocked, busying her mind with thoughts of what the campus is like. She’d looked into it plenty before even applying of course, but looking at photos and videos was entirely different to experiencing it in person. Hopefully Lila wanted to go exploring with her.

“Who is it?” Lila yawned, cracking the door slightly to peer out.

A rush of hot air blew out. Alex blinked, eyes suddenly burning, as her nostrils flared and sucked in a heavy scent. 

“Oh! Hey, Alex,” Lila said. The door opened a bit more and she moved to lean against the doorframe, reavealing that she wore a cropped, bright pink shirt.


Alex opened her mouth to comment on it, only to taste the air. She was instantly reminded of her own fluids, the way it tasted like condensed sex, only a far greater level. And there was another flavour, different to hers. Was Lila cooking something? But the dorms had a communal kitchen, so that didn’t make sense. She gulped, then blushed at how loud it was.

“Um… uh… I was…” she cleared her throat, “I was wondering if you wanna come to the showers with me? SInce neither of us really know this place yet.”

“Yeah, uh,” Lila cast her eyes down, breath hitching, then forced them back up, “Sounds good. That way if we get lost, I have my emergency food.”

“Please, I’m like ninety-percent fat,” Alex laughed, bringing a hand to rest against her bust. It was an innocuous gesture usually, something she often did when joking about her size. People usually laughed it off with her. But she normally didn’t have her chunky nipples poking out clear as day, without even a bra to try and compress them.

“Guess you’re right! Okay, uh, give me a few minutes and I’ll meet you down there, okay?” Lila said and went to turn away, but must’ve slipped on something, because she ended up pulling the door open.

Their rooms were aimed away from the rising sun, allowing only a bit of light inside, but the hallway window was poised just right to bath the whole space in its morning hue. Because of that, she got a relatively clear look at something that didn’t qutie make sense. It was a huge pile of white, stacked up against the wall, and had clearly oozed down to pool around the floor. Her immediate assumption was ice cream, but the colour was wrong, so was the consistency. Not to mention the response from her body. How did seeing something foreign to her make her pussy twitch?

Lila slammed the door shut, shooting a final blast of that wonderfully potent stench into Alex’s face. It lingered there, as if soaking into her very skin. She brushed at her cleavage, finding a drop of condensation. More importantly, her nipples throbbed against her dress, every beat of her heart rubbing them against the fabric.

Rather than suffer someone else seeing her like that, Alex retreated back to her own room and grabbed a clean outfit. She held in front of her, using it to obscure her oversized teats. Lila came out to join a few moments later, innocently holding a bag of her necessities in front of her.

Things were quiet between them. What could either say? Alex didn’t have a clue what to talk about, not after seeing that weird pile or given what Lila had seen of her yesterday. She doubted Lila wanted to discuss any of it either. At least it didn’t feel super awkward. They reached the showers, finding it fortunately devoid of life. It was pretty late in the morning, everyone else must’ve come and gone by then.

“You go ahead, I need to set things up or I can’t focus,” Lila said.

“Yeah, sure,” Alex said. Some people had their own rituals. Hers was usually just getting in and turning on the hot water. At least when she planned on washing her hair, and after working up a sweat yesterday, it definitely needed it.

Despite the late time, there was plenty of hot water. The privilages of going to a renowned college, even if they were forced into a communal shower. Alex pulled the curtain to, then hung up her dress on the wall, grimacing at how much more jiggle her boobs had. As she adjusted the water to her liking, she inspected her hips and butt. It didn’t seem like they’d changed at all, though were her cheeks always so squishy?

Right as she was about to step under the stream, she noticed something missing; her conditioner.

“Crap. Hey, Lila, mind if I borrow your conditioner?” Alex asked, peeking out from the stall. Only to freeze in place.

“Yeah, sure,” Lila was bent over her bag, rifling through for something. That, itself, wasn’t anything special. The fact Lila was in her underwear was something incredible though. Even with her back turned, Alex could see how smooth every facet of her body was, and how snugly the panties hugged her hips. She already knew Lila had a shapely ass, but seeing it in the flesh was something else.

But even that wasn’t the most prevalent thing she noticed.

Lila found her bottle and stood, turning around, “I’ll just pass it… over…”

“Um…” Alex bit her lip. It was a good thing she hadn’t just walked out, otherwise her pussy gushing all over her legs would be on display. Maybe it would’ve been better if it were. Then they’d be kind of even.

“Here,” Lila said and passed the bottle over, though Alex barely noticed it. Her eyes were fixated upon the incredible bulge in her friends panties. It wasn’t a bulge like hers had been either. One main part arched out, curling over two fat balls that were barely contained. Without a doubt, it was a penis. A fucking huge one at that.

“Thanks.” Alex retreated into her stall and ducked her head under the water, hoping it would wash away her memory, and the sinful urges that came with it.

“Do you wanna ask about it?” Lila said, turning her own shower on. She sounded remarkably calm. Though she could just be on the verge of breaking down.

“Do you want me to?”

“It’d be better than me imagining what you’re thinking.”

Alex lathered her hair in shampoo, desperately trying to organise her thoughts.

“Are you trans?” It seemed like a silly question. While Alex didn’t know many trans-people, she knew enough to think Lila was one, but then everyone was different so who knew. The only option was even rarer. So rare, in fact, that most people thought it was just a myth.

“No,” it sounded like she got asked that a lot, “Born and raised like this.”

“So you use she/her pronouns.”

“Yup.”

“And you have a… thing.”

“Yup.”

“But you’re not on hormones or anything?”

“Only what my body naturally produces.”

That really did only leave one possibility. Alex’s breathing raced as she rinsed, then applied Lila’s condition. It was thick and white. Much like the pile she saw. Only this lacked the obscene aroma. Wasn’t there a rumor that those people had a really strong scent? And that they could make a lot of mess?

“Are you a futanari?” Alex finally asked. There was a strange, nervous tension her gut as she awaited a response. It only took a few seconds, but felt like an eternity. 

“Yes.”

Alex exhaled sharply, a burst of… excitement escaping her pussy. There were no end to rumours about futanari, how they’d been cropping up across the world in recent years, but there were so few that knowledge about them was severely limited. They were still treated as an anomaly by most. That didn’t stop people from talking about them.

According to several forums, futanari were always well-endowed. Alex could at least attest to that with the one she’d met. They also were extremely prolific. Again, that seemed accurate. Another rumour, the one that she was most interested in, insisted that futanari always bred multiples. Whether they were carrying or giving them.

That wasn’t unlikely. Apparently, her mother had slept with one once and it led to her biggest litter by far, a grand total of sixteen babies. 

Alex got started on washing her body, letting the conditioner do its job for now. Her hands focused on her belly, memories of her fantasies about Lila coming back in full force. If only she could somehow get knocked up by her. Well… now it was very possible. She and Lila just needed one wild night together, then Alex could feel her own belly swell with life. How many? Five? Ten? Fifteen?!

“What’s it like?” Alex asked, a soapy hand slipping lower to rub at her obscene snatch. Even with her fingers fanned out, it was too much for her to hold in one hand.

“What’s what like?” Lila asked, sounding a little surprised.

“All of it?” Alex was breathless, definitely far from subtle about what she was doing. The only thing that gav eher some cover was the two showers, otherwise they’d both hear the slurp and squelch of her fingers sliding about her giant cunt. Her palm ground into her clit, feeling like she was rolling a ping pong ball on a squishy surface.

“It’s hard,” Lila said, more of a moan, “Uh, not my, you know… I meant… you know?”

“It’s okay,” Alex pictured that bulge getting even larger, fighting Lila’s panties, before snapping them loose, “Keep going.”

“I didn’t know how to grow up for a while. My parents tried, but it wasn’t until puberty that we actually knew anything. Boobs made it pretty clear I was more female-coded.”

“They’re pretty hard to miss, yeah.”

“You know more about than anyone, huh?”

“Are you calling my boobs big?”

“Uh…”

“Because they’re not! They’re massive,” Alex groaned, digging a hand into one of her body-dominating breast. She pinched her nipple as she groped, gasping just low enough to be lost in the din of the showers.

“Haha, yeah they are.” That was definitely a moan. And it sounded like she was lathering her body up, but it was too fast and consistent.

“Keep going,” Alex said.

“Couldn’t stop if I tried,” Lila sighed, “Oh! You mean… shit, uh… well,” the ‘lathering’ stopped, “There’s not much really. I had a few years of gender confusion, switching between boy and girl. Had some therapy and decided, I’m much happier being a girl. Just one that…” The sounds picked up, denser now, like she had something much stickier on her body.

“Just a girl with a big dick?”

“Yeah.”

“I kind of know what that’s like,” Alex stopped groping to bounce her tits in both hands, rubbing pussy juice into one, and felt their sheer heft, “Going around school with these huge things and outgrowing bras every other week was a nightmare.”

“Hmm, I can imagine. They, uh, they look amazing though.”

“Thanks,” Alex grunted, going back to her snatch and hooking fingers to find her hole. It was hard, her folds so thick and meaty, but just the search was bliss in its own right. She thought she found it, sliding along a lightly puckered opening. It wouldn’t give though. She slid lower and was greeted by a sodden hole yawning wide to swallow her fingers. The second they pushed inside, it snapped shut. Her walls slurped on the digits, conforming to their shape, and pulled them in to the knuckle.

She yanked them out, slapping a hand over her mouth to stifle the high pitched moan. Her eyes turned to the conditioner she borrowed. It was a long tube, nice and thick too. Not as big as what she expected Lila was packing.

“It helped that my first partner wasn’t into the dick at all,” Lila said, “Focused on the pussy and curves only. Honestly, made me feel like a woman.”

“Haaa, what… what happened?” Alex asked, fully invested even as she grabbed the bottle and slid it between her labia. It was just big enough not to be swallowed by them.

“Ah, well, I got curious about using my dick and they got weird about it.”

“Ha-have you?”

“Used it?”

“Yeah.”

“It, uh… got too big. Everyone I tried with got scared.”

Alex almost collapsed. The instant she heard ‘too big’, her legs went weak and her hand holding the bottle shoved it right into her cunt. Like with her fingers, her hole sucked hard until nearly the whole thing was swallowed. Its girth rubbed at her walls, stretching her and forcing them to hug its shape. She pulled it back, just to have it slurped back.

Since when were her kegels so strong?

“I wouldn’t,” Alex moaned, leaning against the divider between them. It was probably her imagination, but it felt as if Lila were pressing back against her. The showers were still going, but that just provided an ambience to cover Alex’s increasingly higher moans. Even if she stopped actively fucking herself on the bottle, she was going to cum. She just didn’t know when. Or how strong it would be.

“What was that?” Lila asked, sounding suspiciously out of breath.

Alex bit her lip. Why did hearing that voice make her heart race? And her pussy squeeze even tighter.

“A-any other partners? Seeing anyone now?” Alex groaned in a mix of pleasure and embarrassment. Why’d she have to ask that? She couldn’t come off any more obvious.

“I’d like to. I just… I don’t wanna mess things up again, you know?”

That’s impossible, Alex thought and bucked her hips. The whole conditioner bottle vanished into her folds. She mauled her clit with one hand, the other doing the same for her tits. Water splashed arund her, but that wasn’t the only thing anymore. Thick juices streamed down her legs. It tried pooling, but was washed away, pushed into the next stall. Right where Lila’s feet were.

“Well, it’s college. Best time to put yourself out there, right?” Alex tried keeping her voice steady, but that proved difficult as her kegels continued fucking her with the bottle, sliding up and down her canal. The feeling of it popping free, barging past her chunky folds, then squelching back inside bombarded her senses until she couldn’t control herself anymore.

“Maybe, yeah. What about you? Got anyone?”

YOU! Alex nearly screamed as her legs gave out beneath her. She fell on her ass with a loud, satisfying splash in a mix of water and fem-cum.

“Alex?!” A curtain rustled.

No, no, no. Don’t come in. Not yet.
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“Wait… I’m gonna… in front of…”

Alex’s view was freed as the barrier slid aside. There she was; Lila, in all her glory. She always looked incredible, being naked just bared it all. Alex couldn’t decide where to look. Part of her wanted to meet those stormy eyes, another lusted for the lips, but her choice was made for her when something twitched. She at least had the pleasure of looking slowly, drawing her eyes down Lila’s naked bust and her pristine teardrops, and across the flat plane of her belly. She wanted to take in those hips too, but they were completely overshadowed.

“Wow, it really is big,” Alex said, numbly. Her body seized up, legs kicking out as her pussy quivered from top to bottom. She clenched her teeth tight, fighting the urge to scream Lila’s name or profess her undying love for that cock. That wasn’t necessary anyway. Her eyes wouldn’t move from it, even as her hips bucked up and she squirted with all the force her body could muster.

It turns out that meant launching the bottle from her pussy so it landed at Lila’s feet. Along with a geyser of juices, every drop so thick and misty that it could’ve passed for jizz. It didn’t stop with one jet either. Her nails clawed at the linoleum, while her body trembled with eruption after eruption. It must’ve been enough to fill multiple shot glasses by then.

And Lila just stood there, mouth agape, with her cock pointed almost straight at Alex. Until the girl arched her hips, angled just right for the next, most powerful squirt to reach Lila’s lip.

“Alex…” Lila said her name like a revelation, then licked the few drops from her bottom lip. She wasn’t even trying and it still looked sexy. It took a few seconds for the flavour to register, then her eyes went wide and nostrils flared. Alex watched the cock twitch a few times, then it jerked almost parallel to Lila’s chest, before dropping. Its slit flexed open and a tide of white flew out.

Unlike Alex’s squirts, this didn’t need luck or skill to splatter her. That single spurt launched over the two or so feet between them and splashed across her chest, down acorss her belly and over her thighs. It was frighteningly hot, almost searing her skin, but in the best way she could imagine. The second spurt was even stronger, reaching her neck. Plenty of it backsplashed onto her shoulders and into her hair. The third was its peak and collided square in the middle of Alex’s forehead.

As it weakened, the powerful rope fell and covered her face from top to bottom. Her mouth opened in shock, sucking a deep breath that was quickly turned into a drink as she was inundated with cum. She sputtered at first, then her tongue registered the taste. As she was covered in molten sex, lightning bounced between her every nerve until she couldn’t feel anything but bliss.

Which triggered a second, equally explosive orgasm. Alex grabbed at her tits, mouth hanging open, tongue out, and eyes burning from the beautiful stench saturating her sinuses. She could just about see Lila still standing there, until more semen oozed over her eyes, gluing them shut. 

The ecstasy and eruptions stopped after a few seconds longer. Every breath was laboured and created bubbles in the cum on her face. Alex dropped her boobs, flinching at how heavily they smacked against her abdomen, and wiped at her face. It took multiple tries just to free up her eyes and her hands were covered in girl-spunk afterwards, but at least she could see Lila.

“Oh my god,” the futa gasped, shoulders rising and falling rapidly.

“Yeah,” Alex looked up at her friend, more cum sliding off her face. Their eyes met.

Alex saw her sisters go through partners like mints. Very few ever had a relationship that lasted, those that did all said one thing; there was a connection. It could be something small as just the way their hands touched. Or dramatic, like meeting eyes and feeling… whole.

In that moment, gazing into eyes the shade of a stormy sky, she wasn’t sure if she felt whole. But she felt something. A tightness in her belly and chest, a tingle in her absurdly plump sex, and the scent that she honestly wasn’t sure she wanted to wash off. That reminded her, they were still in the showers and wasting so much hot water.

“Well, uh, good thing we’re in the showers, huh?” Alex said, looking down at how the water turned cloudy, trying to clear away their fluids.

“Yeah,” Lila cracked a smile, “Um… can we talk later? Maybe over a coffee?”

“Sure!” Alex said. Reel it back, she thought, “Uh, I mean, I wanted to look around the campus anyway. And there’s a café. So, we can, you know, go there while looking around. Together. With you.”

For a moment, her beautiful, violet-haired neighbour just smirked, then snorted and walked back into her own stall.

“Right, yeah. Clean up.” Alex was almost surprised by her own disappointment in having to clear off the slimy gunk from her face and body. Especially around her breasts. If she pulled them apart, there were thick, off-white strings between them, which squelched when pushed back together. She ran a finger through some, breath hitching at its viscosity. The impulse to lick it clean was too strong.

And its flavour was even stronger.

She watched it rinse off her body as she finally finished what she came for. Her eyes lingered on the divider, the only thing between her and Lila… and Lila’s cock. Just thinking about it made her tummy flutter and get all tight.
