Everything was different. In the best possible way.

Alex stretched out, sighing contentedly at the deep, wonderful ache in her body. The space between her legs throbbed softly, reminding her of just what happened yesterday. Multiple times in fact. She may have passed out in the morning, but that didn’t stop her waking up that afternoon to find Lila making lunch. And still naked, cloaked in the scent of their love making. A nun would have trouble resisting her, so what chance did Alex have?

Now she woke up with strong, yet gentle arms hugging her waist. Lila groaned sleepily and nuzzled into the back of her head. Alex hadn’t the heart to wake her just yet, so she laid there and quietly checked her body. Given that she’d woken up with some manner of change since meeting Lila, she half-expected to find the same that morning. Only half as she didn’t feel that same, all consuming desire. Even with the source of it pressed flush against her. Much to her surprise, there were none. 

Her pussy, though sore, was the same as before. Likewise, her boobs hadn’t grown, though her nipples were very tender and covered in small bites. Alex smiled, remembering each one. The way Lila went absolutely feral was honestly beautiful. All the restraint, the suave, self-assured attitude replaced by a single thought; breed.

The futa stirred beside her, lifting her head enough to peck Alex on the neck.

“Morning beautiful.”

“Morning... Beautiful.”

“You stole mine, that’s not fair,” Lila smirked.

“I’ll think of one. Just not when my brain’s all foggy. Because of a certain someone and their amazing cock.”

“I only did so good because you’re so amazing. Honestly, it’s a horrible thing that you’re my first.”

“Why’s that?” Alex asked, playfully bristling at the insinuation.

“No one else could ever compare,” Lila said. And meant it too. The look of utterly sincere adoration in her gaze was enough to make Alex blush, despite all that they’d done yesterday. She didn’t even try replying, just turned her head and kissed the futa.

It started gentle. A simple smack of the lips, however their hunger was not so easily placated. Before long, their mouths were open, tongues dancing in a lurid tango. Arousal pounded through Alex’s sore pussy, legs spreading on instinct, while she felt Lila’s erection swell against her. Hands roamed each other’s bodies, circling their goals, like they were asking permission. Alex wanted to give it. Her body yearned for another load so bad.

She really shouldn’t. They’d lost a whole day already. Skipped pretty much the whole orientation tour. Then again, classes didn’t start for a couple more days. And it was only the morning, they could manage it easily enough. Yeah.

Lila seemed to agree, already moving into position. Hands on either side of Alex’s head, hair cascading over her shoulders, and eyes cloudy with lust. Her cock rubbed against Alex’s lips, so hot it could’ve melted steel. Alex nodded and arched her hips into it, the head finding her hole. The rest was history.

Perhaps not the most unique start to college life, but Alexandra Fertis had no complaints. She and Lila spent the remaining weekend together, getting acquainted with the college layout – though Alex had memorised it long before arriving – and just getting to know each other a little better. It was so easy to be around her. Alex honestly forgot sometimes that they’d only met on the train.

When classes began, Alex could barely hold in her excitement. It was a little inappropriate, given that she was there studying reproductive sciences, but she was just so giddy. No wonder her sisters were always so carefree and happy when they got new partners. Having a girlfriend was amazing.

It didn’t help that whenever talk of pregnancy came up, which was often, her mind always went to one place; her future with Lila. Yeah, they’d only been together for less than a week, but she couldn’t imagine anything different. There was something about the futa that just felt so right. Perfect even. Like they were meant to be.

And Alex liked to think that meant they’d have a great many kids. At least seven or eight. It was excessive, she knew, but then that was practically her family motto. Honestly, if they had less than a dozen, she’d be considered the runt of her family in that regard.

What would it be like to carry so many little ones? Alex’s hand would wander to her own belly at the thought, rubbing small circles into it. She’d felt plenty of big, taut mummies-to-be, her family was always full of them, and they told her all about how it felt, what it was like to waddle with it... The sex. Alex didn’t appreciate the last part.

Those thoughts always had a lingering effect on her. At the end of the day, she’d return to her room, conveniently at the same time as Lila, and they’d exchange a look. Not even any words beyond a fairly flustered ‘hello’. Then they were in either of their rooms, lip-locked and practically tearing at each other’s clothes. Lila’s skill at undressing her was becoming almost frightening, like she could look at Alex and have her naked, on the bed and waiting.

Moments later and she was on the verge of cumming. Lila thrust into her from above, behind, at the side, whatever took their fancy at the time. Her tits were mauled, ass ravaged, and her pussy hollowed out. It wasn’t all vaginal of course. More than a few times, Alex couldn’t hold it in long enough to get her pussy out, simply falling to her knees and cramming her throat full of girl-cock. Lila had no objections, fucking her face with almost the same intensity, leaving her a gargling, spit-drenched mess before they moved onto the main event. Even the few times Alex used her boobs were honestly incredible.

Then she woke up and made a beeline for the toilet. It was one of the rare times she and Lila didn’t share a bed, so she wasn’t worried about waking her, retching loudly. It continued for a while, then she washed her mouth out and went back to bed. Probably just ate something bad.

That’s what she told herself repeatedly over the next week, then a class was about morning sickness of all things. 

“It can’t be,” Alex groaned.

She wasn’t that kind of person. Sure, she and Lila weren’t using condoms, but that was for a very good reason... It felt really good. And they usually broke them if they weren’t super careful, which wasn’t any fun. Still, Alex went on the strongest contraceptive she could get the day after. It was a university all about fertility after all, so of course they were readily available.

“Period tracker... Period tracker... Oh fuck.”

Alex couldn’t believe she was in a pharmacy, buying pregnancy tests. It was exactly what her sisters would’ve done by now. Perhaps their influence was stronger than she cared to admit. She didn’t tell Lila about this. It could be nothing. Maybe she’d just caught a weird illness that was messing with her cycle?

It wasn’t. Both came back positive, almost instantaneous at that. Like they sensed her family lineage. Or she was just that pregnant? She was pretty sure it didn’t work like that. They were just very responsive.

None of that mattered. Now she had the biggest hurdle. Being pregnant so early wasn’t great regardless, but she could probably handle it. She couldn’t speak for Lila though. Things were so good and this could derail everything. What if Lila didn’t even say anything and just left? The first person Alex felt so strongly about... Whose babies she carried... She wasn’t sure she could handle that.

“Babies...” Alex stood in front of her wardrobe mirror, shirt hiked up with her belly poking out. It was still flat. Just because her family tended to carry multiples, didn’t mean she’d carry so many she’d be showing already. It could only have been a couple weeks after all. Still, she couldn’t help but think there was a slight roundness to her middle. The illusion of pregnancy. Or an allusion to just how big she’d become.

“Alex? You ready?” Lila asked through the door.

“Yeah, give me a sec.”

It was date night. Well, more of a weekly outing to the diner they both adored. The food was good, but they had more sentimental reasons for loving it.

Alex smacked her lips together. The feel of Lila’s cock lingered there. It didn’t matter how often or little she sucked it, her mouth remembered. As did another set of lips. She dropped her shirt, taking a second to smooth things out, though her boobs made it nearly impossible. It was just a casual outfit, jeans and a t-shirt, though she added a half-skirt to help hide the bulge of her pussy. Lila had her own bulge, so they matched a bit.

“You look lovely,” Lila said upon seeing her.

“You always say that.”

“And always mean it.”

Alex’s cheeks warmed, “You look good too. New pants?”

Lila was also dressed casually, in a dark, graphic tee and a pair of distressed jeans, paired with an undone plaid over shirt. Interestingly, she’d done her makeup that evening. Nothing much, just a little foundation and blush to highlight her high cheekbones. Dark lipstick matched her hair and eyeshadow.

She looked every part the casual metalhead.

“Nah, just haven’t taken them out yet. I recognise that shirt,” Lila nodded to Alex’s top.

“You do?” Alex didn’t think anything of it. Just a plain, purple shirt that bore a decent few inches of cleavage. The futa leaned down until their foreheads were touching and smiled.

“You were wearing it the first time we went here. Brings back memories.”

“Oh god. Well don’t go thinking it’s Pavlovian or anything,” Alex snorted.

“I won’t,” Lila pulled back with an impish grin, like she wanted to say something more. And Alex could guess what that was.

“Come on. I’m hungry.”

While the diner was a favourite for a specific reason, the food really was incredible. And, most important to a couple of college sweethearts, affordable. Alex relaxed into the familiar smells and sounds, almost forgetting she had something important to tell Lila. But it could wait until after eating. Whether a placebo effect of knowing she was pregnant or not, Alex felt she could demolish a whole cow by herself.

It wasn’t that dramatic, though she did eat two beef sandwiches by herself. They weren’t small either, meant to be split between two people. She could also have been eating her nerves. It didn’t really help in the long run.

“Ms. Hess kept hounding me to put references for my writing,” Lila said.

“Yeah?”

“I don’t know why she can’t get that I just don’t do that. I just... Write. And if something influenced it, I’ve got no fucking idea. If I read something, I want to enjoy it. Not analyse everything and think ‘how could I do that’?” She took a long drink of her coke, “Sorry, don’t mean to complain. Just gets on my nerves.”

“No, it’s okay. I like it,” Alex said.

“You like that I complain to you?”

“Yeah. I like knowing you’ll come to me about that stuff. Even if I can’t help. Plus you’re always so nice to me, I like seeing the more ‘agitated Lila’.”

“You see her plenty though,” Lila cackled.

“No, that’s ‘aggressive Lila’. Or, uh, maybe ‘breeding Lila’ is more accurate?”

“Yeah, probably. You ever think about kids?”

“Well, uh, my last name is Fertis, kind of hard not to, right?”

“Sure, but I mean having them. Honestly, I kind of never thought about it. Figured I’d end up adopting at most.”

“I don’t know,” Alex bit her lip, cupping a hand to her belly, “I mean, we’re still freshmen.”

“Well, yeah, I meant in the future. Like at least next semester,” Lila chuckled.

“But if it were with you...” Alex took a breath, “I think I... I want to.”

“Alex, I was just, you know, thinking about later. After college. When we’ve got our own place. Jobs and all that. Maybe a dog?”

“Oh. Right...”

“But,” Lila reached over and grabbed her hands, “I’d be happy whenever it happened. Long as it’s with you.”

Alex stared at her for a few, long seconds, then at their hands. Lila held hers so securely, like they’d never release her so long as Alex willed it so. There was no tremors in her voice or grip. Utterly certain. 

“I’m pregnant.”

“Whoa...” Lila blinked, “I guess hand-holding really does lead to pregnancy.”

“Lila!”

“Sorry, sorry! To be honest, I kind of guessed it already. I could hear you in the mornings and you’ve been worrying over your tummy for a while,” Lila explained.

“I was going to tell you tonight.”

“And you did. I was just a bit more prepared.”

“So... You’re alright with it?”

Lila paused, but she didn’t loosen her grip, “I think we need to talk about it more at some point. But it’s early. There’s still time.”

“Okay. Thanks for not freaking out.”

“Oh, I am. I’m just good at holding it in.”

“Really?”

“Yeah. You looked so worried the last few days, I’ve been twisting up inside trying to figure out how to help you. I almost thought about, I dunno, writing you a sonnet or something.”

Alex giggled, “With your taste in music, I think that’d be a treat.”

“I listen to lovey-dovey stuff too.”

Their hands separated, but their feet remained touching. The diner wasn’t especially busy at that time, so they could linger and just enjoy the atmosphere. Or they could do something else.

“Hey, wanna celebrate or something?” Alex asked, fluttering her eyes and tilting her head slightly.

“What’d you have in mind?” Lila arched a brow, lips curling knowingly.

Alex flashed her teeth, “I’m heading to the bathroom.”

Lila blinked, her expression falling, “Oh, okay. I’ll, uh, wait here.”

“If that’s what you want,” Alex said and left. She glanced back just long enough for Lila’s eyes to brighten. For someone so wonderful and thoughtful, she could be a little dense. It was adorable really.

Sucking Lila’s cock was familiar by then. Truth be told, Alex loved it almost too much. Memorising the shape and taste of it with her tongue, carving her throat out, choking herself on its musk, it nearly made her cum on its own. When they were in a 69, then Lila barely had to do anything. One swipe of her tongue on Alex’s cunt and she melted. Which raised an interesting point in Alex’s mind.

A gloryhole wouldn’t be the best place to try it though. Except they’d done some renovations recently. Most gloryholes were there for futanari benefits. Anonymous relief so they could go about their day with a pair of fat, aching balls full of thick, creamy girl-jizz. Been that way for years.

So it seemed ridiculous that it took this long for them to make such a simple addition of a ‘pussy-hole’. An opening at the perfect height and size for either futa or volunteer to get some relief for the other sex. Alex licked her lips and knelt down on the provided pillow.

A few moments later and the bathroom door opened. She knocked on her stall to let Lila know which one and, with the hurried rustling of clothes, the log of her dreams pushed through. It was just starting to harden, nearly ten inches of lazily throbbing cock hung before her. Alex sucked in a breath, already laced with Lila’s musk, as she took it in her hands, fingers falling far short of meeting around its girth. The basic hole had been updated too, as Lila had plenty of room to grow, and for her balls to push through.

So unfair. Alex only had one mouth, how could she possibly make the choice between Lila’s dick and her big, juicy nuts? Then again, they had all the time in the world. She could have her proverbial cake and eat it too. With lots of frosting of course. Great, now she wanted cake. If she had the room after this, they’d get one to go.

It wasn’t likely though. Lila came so much and Alex had no intention of letting any of it go to waste.

For now, she’d just let her hunger guide her. Hefting that fat cock, she pressed her lips against the tip, feeling Lila’s heart race through it. She let her tongue slip out, tasting it. A wisp of warmth circulated between her legs. It would be so easy to open wide and choke herself on it once more, but she wanted to show Lila just how much she appreciated her. And to get an especially big load.

Alex drooled over the head as she turned her lips to the side, sliding them down its length. Lila sucked in a breath, cock pulsing harder against Alex’s lips. One vein stood out, so she pressed her tongue into it as she slid back and forth, slavering all the while. Her hand followed, working her spit into the tightening skin. More veins bloomed as she teased it closer to erection.

Lila’s breaths got louder. More frequent. Alex moved to the other side, swiping her tongue around the head on her way, lathering it in saliva so her palm could glide across it. The pulses got stronger, almost demanding her touch now. Alex willingly gave it, slurping all over as she stroked it to completion. The harder it got, the stronger Lila’s musk, which fed Alex’s own lusts. Before she knew it, she was downright salivating over the cock, strings of spit hanging off it and connecting to her lips. 

It was like the lewdest lollipop as her mouth was flooded in cock-flavoured spit. Alex’s hands were covered in the stuff, same as Lila’s prick. She leaned back, breathing hard, and gazed up in awe at the behemoth extending from the wall. Futanari were big, everyone not living under a rock knew that, but Lila had them beat and then some. Sixteen whole fucking inches of breeding meat towered over Alex, throbbing like it was proud to have bred her.

None of her sisters ever got knocked up by something of this magnitude. Not even her mother. They’d have bragged about it without end the second Alex was old enough to understand. She almost wanted them to meet Lila’s cock just to see their faces, especially when she made it clear that it was all hers, rubbing her equally giant tummy against it. They’d be so jealous. Probably go out and try meeting someone as big as Lila.

Alex moaned from the fantasy. She didn’t hate her family. At worst, she was just tired of them after living there for so long. What made her pussy drip was picturing herself with a huge, tight belly extending from her frame. It’d be some time before she had that, though she could try it out.

Holding Lila’s cock aloft, Alex kissed the crown. It twitched in response, tremors of pleasure rocking it as she made her way down, following the fat cum-vein right to the source. Lila cooed softly, balls clenching up with every kiss along her length. She gave it one for every inch that had bred her. Later, she’d kiss it for every child they’d made together.

With every inch she descended, the musk got stronger. The heat coming off Lila was intense, forming a light sheen on Alex’s skin when she reached the nook between cock and scrotum. Her spit had already reached it, creating a pool filled with Lila’s heady flavour, which she slurped up without a thought. Lila gasped at that, her husky voice resonated through Alex. The sound of hands banging against the wall made her smile.

If it weren’t for the barrier, Lila would likely have her head in both hands, using her hair as a handles to smother her in those fat balls. Luckily for her, Alex did that anyway. She could only resist the call for so long.

Dropping the massive log of cock upon her head, Alex cupped both nuts and buried her nose in them. A sheen of sweat clung to them from being crammed in the futa’s clothes all day. It rubbed off on her, marking her in Lila’s scent. She moaned into them and got a gurgle in response. They were working so hard to make a big, yummy load for her.

Alex mashed her lips into one, practically making out with it. She palmed the other, feeling it slosh with seed. The wet smack of her lips filled the air, each one punctuated by a sharp breath from Lila. Her cock throbbed over Alex’s head, angry to be ignored, yet pleased by her worship. She slipped her tongue out, wrapping it under a testicle. Against all possibility, Lila’s musk only got stronger the more she licked and kissed.

So fucking big. She tried wrapping her lips around one and failed miserably. It was like trying to cram a whole melon in her mouth. That didn’t stop her. All she needed were Lila’s moans to keep going. Her tongue swirled around the ball, coating it in her spit, before she went back in for another open-mouthed kiss the likes a porn-star would blush at. Again, to utter failure, but also to a stronger moan.

Something hot landed against her ass. Alex jerked at the feeling, then moaned into Lila’s balls, shaking her head into them to cover herself in as much of the futa’s stench as possible. Another dollop landed on her, seeping into clothes. She forgot to strip before this. Maybe she could wriggle out of her pants? Oh, but that’d distract from the taste and smell of Lila’s cock.

She wasn’t exactly opposed to walking around with her clothes steeped in her partner’s wonderfully oppressive scent. A mark unlike any other that she belonged to one person. That her ever-swelling belly was the fault of a single futa.

Alex panted into Lila’s scrotum, huffing her musk like an addict. She probably was already. With how they’d fucked these last weeks, it transcended the usual honeymoon phase. Their bodies were meant for one another. She’d prove it.

Slurping all the way, Alex made the long journey around the balls and up the tumescent shaft. Dribbles of pre-cum landed along her back until she lifted it high, the waves rolling down its length and onto her waiting tongue. A shiver ran through her pussy the instant she tasted it. She clenched her thighs, a blush warming her cheeks at how loudly her labia squelched. Lila definitely heard it as her cock belched an even denser wave of dick-juice.

“Alex...”

Already moaning her name? But they’d barely begun. Alex wasn’t even sucking properly just yet, nor had she incorporated her other plan. She’d fix one of those immediately.

Cresting the bell-shaped cap, she opened wide and let it sit on her bottom lip. She kept stroking with her both hands, milking her yummy goo onto her eager tongue. After breathing it in for a few moments, her exhales making the prick twitch excitedly, and closed her lips around the tip. Lila gasped at that, leaning her full weight into the wall, then stifled a cry as Alex pushed herself forward, taking the first inches of so very many.

It filled her mouth perfectly. She barely had to try and her cheeks were touching its girth. Wriggling her tongue underneath it was about the best she could do, but it did the trick. Lila yelped and her cock stiffened even more, trying to push its way down Alex’s gullet.

With not even a fifth of it inside her, the head bumped her throat. Alex held it there for a moment, letting her jaw adjust, while she jerked the rest. More pre kept flowing in. She exaggerated every swallow, knowing Lila felt them, though she didn’t gulp down every drop. The rest she let swim around her mouth, mixing with her spit and bathing Lila in its warmth and sliminess. Eventually, it overflowed her lips.

Alex took a deep breath and clenched her thighs once more. The burst of pleasure was exactly what she needed. Rearing her head back, until the head was barely snuggled between her lips, Alex plunged forward. Her throat was used to this. That didn’t mean Lila’s size made it nearly impossible. The first push failed, her throat closing and making her gag spectacularly. The second was a little more successful, as was the third and fourth. Her throat took the head, then an inch more.

The rest came all at once. Alex dropped her body, straightened her neck and shoved. The head slammed into her throat, briefly stopped by the tight passage, then lurched deeper. Alex’s eyes widened and watered, lips spreading as she reached the thickest part, neck bulging straight into her chest. Her nose bumped the wall and she rested.

There was a serenity in being impaled upon nearly sixteen fat inches of girl-cock. She couldn’t breathe like that, but she didn’t miss it. Not yet. She tried anyway, all but snorting Lila’s scent. It also made her insides clench, fighting for air, which made Lila throb. Trickles of heat ran down Alex’s oesophagus, pre-cum sliding into her stomach. All the while she listened to Lila’s breathing on the other side, slowly getting heavier as she anticipated the explosive finale.

Alex could honestly stay like that for hours if not for the lack of oxygen. Still, she held as long as she could, until her lungs were burning. She stayed for a moment longer, only pulling back when her whole body convulsed in rebellion. Swathes of spit and pre clung to Lila’s shaft as she wrenched herself free. Ropes of varying thickness linked her lips to the head, shaking with her ragged breaths.

They broke as she brought her hands up. Just because she needed a moment didn’t mean she needed to stop pleasuring her beautiful futa. Or that she couldn’t enjoy the delicious squish and squelch of her hands.

But once her lungs settled, she didn’t even hesitate. She angled her body and impaled herself once more, pushing her own hands further and further down, until they were forced to cup the balls. Hardly a punishment. They rumbled and gurgled, churning up a thicker load, while the dregs of it spewed down Alex’s gullet. She stayed in place for a few seconds, then slid back, making herself choke to add even more spittle to the mess. 

“Oh fuck, you’re so good, babe,” Lila moaned for her, hips giving gentle thrusts. She was holding back. So very hard. Alex had watched her face during these moments and knew her lip was probably curling at the end. Somewhere between a smile and a grimace. Both basking in the pleasure and wanting more.

Alex smiled as best she could and bounced her head. Just a few short bobs at first, then she slid all the way up until the head was seated on her tongue once more. She took a deep breath and swirled her tongue around the little she could reach, then dove back in. The wet noises of her throat reshaping itself around Lila’s cock filled the rest room. She wasn’t even aware if anyone else had come in or left since they entered.

There was only the two of them and the wall. Alex did regret deciding to do it this way. She wanted her nose pressed into Lila’s crotch, her chin washed in her ball sweat, and to see those beautiful eyes heat up with every second she resisted. If they were truly together, Lila’s hands would be in her hair, shaking softly with restraint.

But that was it’s blessing. If they were together like that, it’d be over in another minute at most. As it was, Alex could keep up her own pace. She speared her throat over and over, held it in her mouth for several seconds at a time, then fucked her face on it . There was more she could do too.

Alex decided to give her jaw a break. For the first time several minutes, she pulled lips completely off and stared at the mess she’d made. It squelched between her fingers as she stroked. Lila’s voice was just audible over it, cursing her through clenched teeth for stopping, then pleading for her to continue. She groaned deeply as Alex pressed her lips into the side and slurped up the dick-flavoured goo.

She teased the head for a while, circling it with her tongue and kissing the very tip. Lila thrust against the wall a few times, trying to penetrate. Smirking, Alex did the opposite and slid her way down the side, tongue wrapped around the underbelly. 

“Alex...”

“Yes?” She asked in her most innocent voice, all while pushing the head against her cheek as she stroked it. Pre-cum oozed onto her naked skin, suffusing her deeper in the futa’s musk.

“Please?”

“Please what? I’m already worshipping your giant cock,” Alex bunched up the foreskin, then pushed her tongue under, tasting Lila’s pure essence. It twitched against her. Pre-cum actually shot across her face, “I’m already covered in its smell. I can’t taste anything but your dick anymore. And my throat is ruined by your fat member. What more could you want?”

“I...”

Her voice trailed off as Alex suckled on the head, tongue still playing with the sensitive flesh. She tried again, but the gluttonous girl slid down, tonguing her balls and drenching them in her spit once more. Their scent was even stronger now, a cloying aroma that had Alex genuinely worried she’d never smell anything else again.

“Fuck, Alex, I want to fuck your beautiful face!” Lila blurted, banging on the barrier.

“Oh my, so vulgar,” Alex teased, speaking into her scrotum, “Is that all you want?”

“No! I want... I want to fill you with my cum! Until your stomach is full it makes you look pregnant with my babies.”

“You want me to look pregnant?” Alex asked, hand finding its way to her abdomen. There was no sign of it yet, not even a hint, but she could sense the warmth within.

“Yes. Oh, god, Alex! You look so incredible when you’re full of my seed. Your huge tits sitting on a big, round belly is so hot. I... It’s all I’ve been drawing lately.”

“Is that so?” She didn’t think Lila had a pregnancy fetish, but it certainly seemed that way, “But you could give that to any girl you wanted.”

“No, I can’t. They can’t take me like you can. Even if they could, it wouldn’t mean anything,” Lila dropped her voice, breathing heavily against the wall, pulse thumping through her balls against Alex’s cheeks, “I love you, Alex. It’s early, I know, but I’ve never been more certain.”

Oh god, Alex thought. Logic told her that this was silly. Downright stupid even. Lila was just enthralled with her right now. And so was she. They were each other’s firsts. When the pregnancy really kicked in, then it’d all break apart as things got difficult.

“I love you too,” Alex said, pushing her hands through the gap so she could caress Lila’s thighs. They were clenched slightly. She was already holding back. Alex ran her tongue across the urethral vein, until she was at the peak again, “So please, use me to feel good.” She opened her mouth and gave two taps on Lila’s thighs. Ringing the proverbial bell.

The futa stiffened. She seemed hesitant for a moment, then her cock was between Alex’s lips, “You’re too good to me.” Alex had no chance to respond, beyond a guttural gag, before she slammed the whole thing inside.

She wasn’t choked for long. Lila immediately pulled back, girth dragging through Alex’s throat, until it was at the entrance, then it rammed back in. Alex braced against the futa’s legs, feeling her muscles at work, and waited for the right chance. It was hard to focus though. Lila’s unrestrained thrusts reverberated throughout her entire body. Every time the crown carved out her oesophagus, she felt the aftershocks in her pussy.

“Take it, take it all in your mouth-pussy,” Lila grunted. She was going feral.

Alex gargled a moan. She loved it when Lila’s instincts took over. Returning one hand to her balls, she felt the futa’s cum swelling them. Her thighs were clenching more too. It wouldn’t be long.

Now or never.

There was a common trope among futanari. Even Alex, who had little experience with futanari, knew more people tended to ignore their femininity and focus solely on the cock. For good reason, since they were usually well endowed, and none more so than Lila. She even scared partners with her sheer size, such that they only focused on her pussy instead.

Alex never heard anything about them treating both at once.

So, while her face was fucked and the room filled with her wet retching and Lila’s increasingly depraved monologue, she traced her fingers up the futa’s thigh. If Lila suspected her intent, it didn’t show as she just kept thrusting. She did slow when Alex’s fingers grazed her bottom lips, though her actions didn’t stop. Even when Alex slid her fingertip along her folds, finding her opening.

“Do it,” Lila growled.

Alex almost didn’t know she obeyed until she did. Warm, wet, silky walls enclosed two of her fingers. They squeezed tight, sucking her in, before pulling away from her with Lila’s thrusts. As Alex gagged again, her fingers were buried to the knuckle. She curled them as it happened, looking for Lila’s g-spot. It was fairly obvious when she found it.

The already brutal thrusts took on a whole new ferocity. Every bang against the wall was deafening, the wood under dire assault for simply doing its job. Alex drooled all over herself, eyes watering and mixing with the sluice pouring from her chin. Her other hand stayed on Lila’s nuts, feeling them grow heavier by the second. The cock throbbed louder, drowning out her own heart.

Not long now. Alex shoved a third finger inside, actively pumping them to Lila’s own rhythm. That still wasn’t enough, so she flicked her thumb up, grinding it against the futa’s clit. She unravelled rapidly from there.

“Fuck! Mouth! Pussy! Cum! Cum! Breed! Make mouth babies!”

Like that would happen. Alex thought, despite her pussy heating up at the thought. Wouldn’t it be so incredible if she could take Lila’s cum anywhere and get more and more pregnant. Conceive a baby in her gut, her ass, even her tits! More and more young until she was an oversized balloon of fertility!

Alex bounced her mouth against the cock now, clenching her jaw and throat tight around Lila. The futa wasn’t even making words anymore, just growling and snarling. Then her balls gurgled and her next thrusts were nothing but raw power. She pulled all the way back to Alex’s mouth, letting her take a breath. The head swelled up against her tongue, dumping pre by the ounce, filling her mouth, then displacing it by punching all the way down her gullet.

Lila’s jizz followed a second later.

It flooded Alex’s stomach, immediately fighting for space. The cock was a perfect fit though, plugging the exit and keeping her belly full. Even as it desperately expanded for space. Alex ground her fingers against Lila’s g-spot, while squeezing her balls with the other, all while swallowing with her throat.

Filling with cum was an amazing feeling. She was slightly queasy from it, her stomach full to the brim and inflating, but the warmth, the sloshing, the knowledge that it was Lila’s semen clogging her belly were enough to push her to the brink. All she needed was to clamp her thighs around her football sized pussy and she was there with Lila.

All that from just the first shot. Dozens more followed, each as prolific as the first. Alex dutifully took it all, holding her breath, and riding the waves of her own ecstasy. It only improved when she felt her skin stretch, tummy growing taut around her stomach as it pushed out further and further, swallowing more of her thighs by the second. All the while, Alex bounced her hips, squishing her cunt harder to feel even better.

The only reason she stopped was the unfortunate need for air. Lila must’ve sensed it too, as she pulled back mid-spurt, painting Alex’s oesophagus in white, before wrenching the head loose. A long rope flew up and over Alex, splattering across her backside. The next rope drenching her face entirely.

Alex wavered for a moment, before falling back onto her hands and arching her torso. The idea of Lila painting her had come up a few times, but she never though it’d be like this. Spurt after spurt of semen rained upon her, soaking her clothes. They clung tight to her belly, while bulged underneath her shirt, its fecundity barely contained.

When the shots weakened to a dribble, she rocked forward. Lila’s erection sagged under its weight now, as if lowering itself to her lips. Even full as she was, Alex didn’t hesitate to slide it back down her gullet, feeling it gradually soften and spill its final drops inside her. When there was no more to be had, she slurped her way back up, cleaning it of the worst of her drool.

She pulled her fingers from Lila’s pussy. They were dripping in her juices, the scent distinct from her usual musk, but no less enticing. Lila pushed open her door to find her sucking them clean with a smile on her face. Though maybe that wasn’t clear, seeing how Alex was caked in cum.

“We really made a mess,” Lila chuckled and sat beside her, kissing her cheek and placing a hand on her belly. It was soon joined by Alex’s own, the pair feeling how warm she was. The skin had quite a bit of give still, but her actual pregnancy would be very different. Alex knew, deep in her soul, that she’d be huge.

“So...” Alex hiccuped, cum trying to bubble up her throat, “My fat tits look good on a big belly, huh?”

Lila turned an amazing shade of red at that moment, but she didn’t deny it.

“Glad you think so. Because this,” Alex took her hand, rubbing it all over her belly, “Is just a taste.”

“I don’t deserve you.”

Alex shook her head, “We deserve each other. Don’t let yourself think otherwise. After all, my last name is literally ‘fertile’ and you’re a pregnancy perv. I think it was meant to be.”

“You’re never gonna let that go.”

“Not unless you can let go of my belly.”

“Hmm, fair point.”

Their lips met in a delicate kiss. Nothing like the debauchery that preceded it. Though it did rekindle their passions.

“We should probably go,” Lila said.

“Good idea.”

As they exited the bathroom, however, a very stern face waited for them. The manager. She took one look at them, then handed the pair a bucket and mop.

“Read the sign next time.” She said.

Alex never saw one, but, sure enough, she found a ‘keep mess to minimum’ sign in blatant view. Underneath it was a warning that any mess would be cleaned by the perpetrators. Sighing, Alex and Lila got to work. And tried not to give into temptation to make another, greater mess.

