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The Big Reveal... and Big Disappointment
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Lena’s hands slowly moved up Jessica’s thighs, thoroughly exploring every inch of her flaming flesh. Their lips were merged and their tongues battled for pleasure as Jessica squeezed Lena’s perky breasts, adding a dash of pain to the steaming cauldron of ecstasy.

Both women were naked from the waist up, standing on their knees on a huge bed as their sweaty skin glistened under the dim light of the ceiling lamp.

Lena’s body was pulled to Jessica’s with tremendous force, but the young woman hesitated. Her tremendous cock was rock-hard and battle-ready, barely hidden in the folds of her baggy ruffle skirt. Her fiery cunt was dripping with pussy juice, hungry for Jessica’s fingers and tongue. The overwhelming pounding of her heart meant that she was close to the big, very big and throbbing reveal.

She took precautions.

For the whole month that they were dating, Lena casually inquired about Jessica’s attitude towards... special things. She probed Jess for any sign of intolerance, hate, and chauvinism. She avoided sharing her contacts, telling too much about herself and even patiently waited until Jessica invited Lena to her place instead of getting to the first base after their first date, as she did with other futas.

And the results looked promising!

On their third date, after an hour of passionate kissing and three glasses of wine, Jessica confided that she likes to get off to futa porn from time to time. She claimed to be totally accepting of all people regardless of the number of cocks they had attached to their bodies and even claimed to be a part of a feminist movement in her college years.

None of it guaranteed that Jessica would be ok with her girlfriend having the largest dick in town, but at least Lena could be sure that things won’t turn ugly after her massive dick escapes its textile prison. And yet the intense heartbeat meant that Lena’s body was on high alert and ready for anything.

Lena pulled back a little as her palms stroked Jessica’s waist now, slowly making their way up to her gorgeous breasts.

“Hey, so I wanted to tell you something...”

Jessica pouted her lips and replied in an exaggerated immature manner.

“Less talkie, more kissie!”

Lena laughed. Her hands almost made it to Jessica’s breasts and she anticipated pinching those titanium-hard nipples as much as she anticipated finally showing Jess her steel rod.

“This is serious, dummy. You see, there is this one thing that I wanted to show you...”

Jessica smiled.

“Wait, is this when you say that you are about to show me a good time?”

Lena’s fingers now enveloped Jess’s breasts, exploring their perfect shape.

“What I mean to say, Jess, is that I am a little special.”

Jessica covered Lena’s palms with hers.

“Of course, you are special, you are special to me!”

Lena couldn’t hold back any longer. The pyre of lust consumed her body as her fingers burrowed in the flesh of Jessica’s breasts. For a second, she enjoyed the body of her partner before pulling down her skirt and letting her monster cock out of its cage. Lena’s hot dick was now pointing directly at Jessica’s face and Lena’s eyes were focused on Jess, anticipating a reaction.

Jessica was still smiling as her eyes stared at Lena’s fat cock, but Lena could feel that something was wrong.

Jess’s eyes were cold.

She looked in Lena’s eyes and smirked.

Not in a good way.

“We have a futa!”

The door opened with a bang and several black-clad men stormed in. Lena’s heart stopped as all remains of doubt evaporated from her head.

Futa-hunters.

She didn’t even try to resist as the men grabbed and bound her hands behind her back, before dragging her to the ground. Still smiling and half-naked, Jessica stepped down from the bed and approached Lena’s trembling body.

Jess lightly kicked Lena’s still-hard cock and as it bounced back and forth like a metronome, Lena heard her cold voice fill the room.

“Take a good look at that disgusting thing, freak... because this is the last time you see it.”

She stepped closer and the last thing that Lena saw before blacking out was Jessica’s fist.
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Lena’s head felt like it was gripped by a spiked vice. As her senses slowly came back to her, her mind went through all the conflict situations that she has been involved in the past and it positively looked like it was the first time when somebody hit her in the face. Well, people say that there is a first time for everything, and in Lena’s case that included meeting the fabled futa-hunters.

To ordinary people, they were just an urban legend, the same as futas themselves. Even Lena doubted their existence, as the stories that she heard about them from other futas were more often than not obviously embellished.

Nobody knew who they were and why they were doing this, but the legend was that they looked for futas to make them “right” by, well, removing the extra bits from their bodies. Lena never actually met any of their victims, but she wasn’t looking forward to anything they had planned for her.

Finally, Lena was able to open her eyes and take a good look at her surroundings. She was in a small and dark room, more of a closet. The only source of light was the gap between the floor and the lower edge of the door and apart from a small patch of wooden floor, she could see absolutely nothing.

She was tied to a flimsy chair with a sturdy piece of rope and her hands were taped together behind her. Lena wasn’t gagged, but it wasn’t an advantage as she preferred to avoid attracting attention, at least for now. She was absolutely naked, but fortunately, her cock was still attached to her body.

Lena carefully tried to push with her legs and the chair easily slid several inches back. Maybe she could use it to her advantage? Her palms were taped together, so there was no use trying to find anything on the walls, but-

Suddenly, she heard a loud bang coming from the other side of the door. Several muffled voices and the cacophony of fighting filled the closet as Lena began frantically looking for a way to escape. She couldn’t move her hands or upper body, but her legs were relatively free. Maybe she could stand up and smash the chair against the wall? With all the ruckus outside, this would probably go unnoticed by her captors.

Lena slowly stood up, but before managing to take a single step, she lost her balance and sat down again. The chair creaked and she felt that one of the legs came slightly loose. It looked like the futa-hunters didn’t skim on the quality rope and tape, but didn’t think about her comfort and used a half-broken chair – a mistake that could become her salvation.

She stood up again and this time purposefully dropped on her ass. The chair became all wonky but still held together.

One more time.

As the chair’s legs hit the floor, the feeble wooden frame finally gave way and the whole construction shattered, causing Lena to end up lying on the floor. She froze for a second, listening to the sounds coming from behind the door. There was still some commotion, but instead of chaotic sounds, she heard rhythmic slapping.

She had no other choice than to act right here and right now.

Lena pulled her legs to her stomach and managed to move her hands forward. She stood up, found a door handle, made a deep breath and pushed it down with her taped hands.

The destroyed room with unconscious bodies of her captors strewn on the floor was the last thing she expected to see.

On top of it all, as a cherry on the pie of surrealism, she saw another futa dressed in camouflage pants and jacket with her enormous cock pulled out. Right in front of the futa Lena saw Jessica. The young woman was standing on her knees, breathing heavily as she looked at the tremendous futa-dick in front of her in panic.

The mysterious stranger scanned Lena’s body with her eyes, and as soon as she saw Lena’s dangling dick, she smiled.

“Just wait for a second, would you darling? I am almost finished here.”

With these words, she grabbed her fat cock by the base and slapped Jessica on the face with it. It was the same sound that Lena heard earlier when she was locked in the closet and Lena shuddered at the thought of being beaten with a cock like that. Her pussy, however, liked the idea and she felt a familiar tingly sensation in her lower stomach.

The heavy tip of the monster-cock landed on Jessica’s face and knocked her out instantly. The futa in camo pants turned towards Lena, pointing her enormous cock straight in Lena’s face.

“I’ve been tracking this group for months; didn’t know they had a captive.”

She nodded at Lena’s taped hands.

“Need some help with that, cutie?”

Lena’s savior stepped closer without waiting for an answer. Lena’s eyes were pierced by the stranger’s gaze as she approached until she felt an electric shock of pleasure that ran through her body, invigorating and exciting her. She looked down to find the source of this sensation and, to her surprise, saw that her own big cock was already fully erect and its tip was pressed against the tip the stranger’s cock.

“My name is Reyna and it is very, very nice to meet you.”

Their hot cock-tips literally melded together, sending impulses of sexual energy to their bodies.

It was really very, very nice indeed.

Reyna cut the tape in two, freeing Lena’s hands.

“I am Lena. C-, can we leave? Is it safe?”

Reyna exposed her perfectly white teeth in a satisfied grin.

“It is safe, but we shouldn’t leave yet. As much as I enjoy looking at your sexy ass, you need to find
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