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10,400 WORDS

FUTA-ON-FUTA

PREVIOUS EPISODES

Episode One (Origins): Shaylene grows a dick overnight, and realizes that she can control the weather. Her best friend Nikki tries to help her discover why she changed, to no avail. 

Episode Two (Galaxy Girl and Stormwing): News reports start to grow of the strange anomalous weather events in their area. Shaylene continues ignoring calls from her boyfriend, and both are ignoring calls from their family, eventually being reported missing. The women’s sexual relationship grows stronger. Nikki grows a dick and gains the ability to manipulate energy and matter, and finds she knows things that she had never been told before. Shay and Nikki in their altered forms make love in a strange alternate cosmic dimension, where she is aware of the presence of an alien being in the form of the black hole at the center of the Galaxy. She learns their new names—Nikki is Galaxy Girl, and Shaylene is Stormwing. The episode ends with the cops seemingly trapping them at a hotel, and them leaping from the fourth story balcony. 

It was a strange, surreal, beautiful experience, flying. 

Nikki Jones and her best friend Shaylene Tate soared side-by-side through the night sky, dotted with more stars than Nikki had ever seen. The cloud layer was perhaps a hundred meters below them and the moon was a crystal-clear pearl hanging in the glittering starscape above them. A break in the clouds showed the cityscape and the harbor and the ocean below them, so small they seemed to be models. Nikki had never seen anything so beautiful. Off in the distance, a few thousand feet above them, Nikki spotted a passenger jet streaking through the sky. Again and again they flew close to each other, dancing in the sky, smiling and laughing to each other. Several times they tried to speak but nothing came out, for what was there to say about such an absurd situation?

They were wearing nothing but skimpy bikinis, Shay’s royal blue and Nikki’s emerald green, but oddly neither was the least bit cold. Nikki—or Galaxy Girl, she reminded herself—somehow knew that they flew using different mechanisms, and they protected themselves from the cold using different mechanisms. She knew it in that way that information just occurred to her, one of those powers that she was still discovering. Shay—Stormwing—flew by manipulating air currents, and shielded herself from the elements by simply controlling the air temperature around her with her mind. Nikki flew by manipulating gravity, and kept herself warm by placing a force field around her body, just against her skin. She had no idea how she knew any of this, but know it she did. 

Nikki could feel the bulge of her newly-grown cock against the material of her bikini bottoms. Neither she nor Shaylene knew why they had grown well-endowed, thick cocks, or why they had gained superpowers when they did. Nikki hoped that information would show up in her mind soon, the way information did for her now. Shay was flying just a bit below and in front of her, and Nikki felt her bikini bottoms strain as her dick went semi-erect. Shay’s pale form was gorgeous and shapely; Nikki admired her flowing hair, her graceful shoulders and back, her spectacularly perfect ass and beautiful milky-white legs. She very cutely had her arms out to her sides, though Nikki was certain they didn’t need to be for her to fly. 

She’d never felt any sexual attraction towards Shay before they’d... changed. Nikki Jones had never experienced any lesbian or bisexual thoughts towards anyone that she could recall. Shay said that she hadn’t either, and Nikki believed her. But after Shay grew her cock, everything changed between them. Now she couldn’t even fathom not seeing her lifelong best friend as almost impossibly sexy. Having sex with each other was how they replenished their superpowers, so that was a win-win all around. 

Nikki glided down beside and below Shay, then rolled over in mid-air and floated up to press gently against her best friend. Then she kissed her full on the lips, slowly and sensually, gliding forward through the sky thousands of feet above the ground. Eventually they stopped moving, and simply hung there in the air, holding each other, enjoying the feeling of each other’s bodies, each other’s soft skin. Nikki loved the feeling of Shay’s breasts pushed against her, the feeling of their hardening cocks separated only by the thin material of their bikini bottoms. 

“Nikki,” Shay said in a near-whisper. “Where are we going?”

Nikki smiled at her. She started to answer, before she realized she also had no idea. But then a thought came to her. “Follow me.”

And Nikki streaked off through the sky, faster than they’d yet flown. Her hair whipped wildly behind her and the clouds flew past with dizzying rapidity. Shay caught up to her quickly and they flew side-by-side, hand-in-hand, the land disappearing quickly so far below them. It was only a short while before the land was gone and they were out over the Pacific Ocean; night turned into morning as they were passing over Hawaii, as they caught up with the night. They were travelling unbelievably fast by then, faster than any intercontinental passenger jet. The ocean beneath them was just a bright blue smear as they flew through daylight, and then the Chinese countryside was a green-and-brown streak beneath them. And then Nikki’s target was in sight. 

The Himalaya Mountain range loomed impressively before them, a series of imposing predator teeth jutting above the landscape below. Mount Everest was easy to spot, with its distinctively shaped peak, and easily identifiable summit well above the surrounding peaks. It was certainly not climbing season. They’d have the summit to themselves. 

Nikki and Shay touched down directly on the summit in the middle of a whipping snowstorm. Nikki immediately expanded the size of her force field to form a half-dome shaped bubble over the summit, and Shay simultaneously forced the storm away from them at the same distance, so the two of them shared the burden of keeping them safe and warm. The strings of colorful prayer flags had been whipping furiously in the driving wind, but they fell to stillness as soon as Nikki’s force field came to encompass them. 

And at last, since running from the cops in the hotel, they were alone and at peace. Even their feet weren’t cold—they could feel the snow underneath them, dig into it with their toes, but somehow Nikki’s forcefield kept the cold out so it almost felt like her feet were touching sand. Standing about ten feet from each other on the summit, they just stared at each other for a second. 

Then they busted up laughing. 

They came together at the center of the summit and embraced, kissing each other between laughs. Then they went to the edge and shouted off the peak of the world’s tallest mountain, giggling when the echo came back to them. The view from the summit was incredible—a landscape where colors ranged from coal black to pearl-white to steel-grey, jagged, craggy peaks all around them, almost impossibly vast, cast in miles-long dark purplish shadows and storm clouds drifting below the peaks.

Nikki was so taken with the sight that she didn’t realize that Shay had stepped behind her.  She didn’t realize, that is, until she felt the thick stiffness of Shay’s hard cock press against the crack of her ass. Nikki could feel it pulsing gently with every heartbeat, every ridge and vein noticeable even through the material of their bikini bottoms. 

She turned to face Shay, her eyes level with the lips of her slightly-taller friend, and she looked up into those bright blue eyes. “You think anyone’s ever got their cock sucked on the summit of Mount Everest before?” Nikki asked breathily. 

With a devious smile, Shay grabbed Nikki’s ass with both hands, lifting her slightly and pushing their tits together, locking lips in a wet, tongue-wrestling French kiss. “First time for everything,” Shay said when she released the kiss, pulling the strings on either side of her bikini bottoms and letting them drop to the powdery snow beneath them, releasing her huge throbbing erection which snapped up in between Nikki’s legs, causing her to emit a little gasp of surprise as it touched the fabric struggling to contain her own hardening cock. 

Nikki went slowly to her knees, feeling the bottoms of her legs touch down on that strange powdery not-cold snow, as their powers held away the chill. She never broke eye contact with her best friend as she assumed the position, Shay’s penis mere inches from her lips, which were curved into the slightest of smiles. She could already smell her, that sweet musk that was somehow simultaneously masculine and feminine. Nikki ran a finger through the soft blonde patch of pubic hair crowning the base of her shaft, down around to lightly cup her heavy balls before sliding that same finger across Shay’s wet pussy lips on the bottom of her scrotum. Releasing a little gasp of pleasure, Shay ran her hands lightly through Nikki’s hair, putting the gentlest of pressure on the back of her head to bring her forward. 

Shay was Nikki’s best friend, but she loved to pleasure her, to be dominated by her. They both felt that “Galaxy Girl” was somehow the leader between the two of them—it was hard knowing where that feeling came from, but it was certainly tied to that... experience they had in that strange alternate dimension. They just knew it. Galaxy Girl might be the leader over Stormwing, but Nikki Jones was the submissive bottom for Shaylene Tate. It was all in the eye contact, Nikki below and Shay above, master and submissive, dominant and dominated. 

Nikki leaned forward and kissed the tip of Shay’s cock, running her tongue sensually around the glans and softly stroking the shaft with one loose hand. “Ooh,” Shay moaned, turning her head up towards the sky before looking back down at Nikki. “I don’t know how I never wanted your mouth before we grew dicks...”

Nikki giggled lightly as she ran her tongue gently down the length of Shay’s shaft, savoring the slight salty taste
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