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Rose Grows For You

A short series of my experiences as a big dick futanari

☆Chapter 1 The First Swipe☆

The soft hum of evening traffic drifted through the cracked window of Rose’s cozy apartment, the city skyline a glittering tapestry beyond the glass as dusk painted the room in hues of amber and violet. At 5 foot 6, she lounged on her plush velvet couch, her long brown hair spilling over her shoulders like a silken waterfall, catching the light as she shifted. Her large breasts strained against a sheer black top, nipples faintly visible, while her great fat white girl ass, round and inviting, pressed into the cushions, a feature men couldn’t resist—eyes lingering, hands itching to grab. Online dating was her domain, a playground where she hunted with a predator’s grace, her laptop screen casting a blue glow across her flushed cheeks. Rose adored men—their awkward flirtations, their eager promises—and she craved the raw, immediate connection of fucking on the first date. But her secret, a delicious twist, set her apart: beneath her curvaceous frame pulsed a tight, juicy pussy and an incredibly hungry asshole, and hidden until the perfect moment, a 9.5-inch cock that emerged with startling potency, ready to flood her lovers with thick, addictive cum.

Tonight, her cursor hovered over Mark’s profile—a broad-shouldered accountant with a shy smile and kind eyes, his bio hinting at a quiet intensity. They exchanged messages, her words dripping with suggestion, and soon agreed to meet at a dimly lit bar downtown. The air there buzzed with clinking glasses and low laughter, the scent of whiskey and cologne mingling as she arrived, her hips swaying in a tight red dress that hugged every curve. Mark’s jaw dropped, his gaze tracing her breasts, then her ass, as she slid onto the barstool beside him. “You’re even better in person,” he stammered, his hand brushing hers, and she leaned in, her breath warm against his ear. “Let’s skip the small talk,” she whispered, her fingers grazing his thigh, igniting a spark that burned through the night.

Two drinks later, they stumbled into his apartment, the door barely closed before their lips crashed together, a hungry clash of tongues. The living room was a blur of shadows, the couch a makeshift stage as Rose peeled off her dress, revealing her lush body—breasts spilling free, nipples hardening in the cool air, her ass jiggling as she turned. Mark’s hands were on her instantly, kneading her flesh, his cock straining against his pants. She pushed him down, straddling his lap, her pussy already wet, the heat radiating as she ground against him. With a deft tug, she freed his erection—solid, veined, about 7 inches—and guided it to her entrance. “Fuck me,” she moaned, sinking down, her tight, juicy pussy enveloping him inch by inch, the stretch delicious as she began to ride. Her hips rolled with expert precision, her breasts bouncing, her juices coating him as she clenched around his shaft, drawing guttural groans from his throat.

But Rose’s hunger ran deeper. She slowed, lifting off, her eyes glinting with mischief as she flipped him onto his stomach, his ass exposed and vulnerable. “There’s more,” she purred, and as arousal surged, her secret unfurled. From the smooth skin above her pussy, her 9.5-inch cock emerged, growing with an almost magical slowness—first a bulge, then a thick, pulsing shaft, veins throbbing, the head glistening with precum. Mark gasped, turning to stare, but she didn’t give him time to process. She lubed herself, the slick sound filling the room, and pressed the tip against his tight hole. “Relax,” she coaxed, pushing forward, the stretch making him wince, then moan as she slid in, her girth filling him completely. She thrust with deliberate force, her cock plunging deep, the friction intense, her balls slapping against him with each stroke.

The dirtiness of it drove her wild—his ass clenching around her, the wet squelch of lube and precum, the way his moans turned to desperate pleas. She gripped his hips, nails digging in, fucking him harder, her pussy dripping onto the couch as her arousal peaked. “Take it all,” she growled, her pace relentless, and with a shuddering cry, she came, her thick, addictive cum flooding his ass, the warmth spreading, the volume overwhelming as it leaked out around her shaft. Mark trembled, his own cock spurting onto the cushions, the sensation of her release hooking him, his body craving more.

Post-orgasm, her cock didn’t retreat immediately. It pulsed, still semi-erect, a glistening monument to her pleasure, slowly softening as she pulled out, a trickle of cum following. She collapsed beside him, panting, her breasts heaving, her ass still a tantalizing curve as she caught her breath. Mark lay dazed, his ass sore but his eyes glazed with addiction, already imagining the next time. Rose smirked, her secret a triumph, the night a delicious beginning to her ravenous adventures.

☆Chapter 2 The Bold Encounter☆

The late afternoon sun dipped low over the city, casting long shadows through the grimy windows of James’s garage apartment, the air thick with the pungent aroma of motor oil and the faint metallic tang of tools scattered across the concrete floor. The neighborhood buzzed with the distant hum of traffic and the occasional clatter of a passing tram, a stark contrast to the quiet intensity building within the cluttered space. Rose arrived, her 5-foot-6 frame swaying with purpose, her long brown hair catching the golden light as it spilled over her shoulders, framing her large breasts that strained against a low-cut leather jacket. Her great fat white girl ass, encased in skintight jeans, drew James’s gaze the moment he opened the door—his calloused mechanic’s hands twitching with the urge to grab, his hazel eyes widening as she stepped inside with a sultry smile.

Rose thrived on the thrill of online dating, her appetite for men insatiable, her first-date fucks a ritual she relished. She’d matched with James, a rugged 34-year-old with a crooked grin and a bio that promised “hands-on experience,” and the chemistry crackled from their first message. Their date began at a greasy diner, the vinyl seats sticky under her thighs, the air heavy with the scent of frying burgers. Over shared fries, their banter turned flirty, his eyes tracing the curve of her ass as she leaned to steal a ketchup packet, her laugh low and inviting. “You’re trouble,” he murmured, his voice rough, and she winked, her fingers brushing his wrist. “Only the best kind,” she replied, sealing their fate as the check arrived. An hour later, they were back at his place, the garage’s industrial vibe amplifying the raw energy between them.

The space was a chaotic blend of order and chaos—toolboxes lined the walls, a half-disassembled motorcycle gleamed under a work light, and a worn mattress lay in the corner, a makeshift bed that promised no pretenses. Rose shed her jacket, revealing a black lace bra that barely contained her breasts, her nipples hardening against the fabric as James’s breath hitched. She kicked off her jeans, her ass jiggling with each step, the flesh pale and inviting, and he couldn’t resist—his hands cupped her cheeks, squeezing as he pulled her close, his lips crashing against hers. The kiss was messy, all teeth and tongue, her moan vibrating against him as she pressed her body flush, her pussy already dampening her panties.

“Get on your knees,” she commanded, her voice a husky purr, and James obeyed, his rough hands sliding up her thighs as he buried his face in her crotch. He tugged her panties aside, revealing her tight, juicy pussy, the pink folds glistening with arousal. His tongue darted out, licking along her slit, tasting her sweetness, then plunged deeper, fucking her with slow, deliberate strokes. Rose gasped, her hands tangling in his hair, guiding him as he sucked her clit, the wet sounds filling the garage. Her hips bucked, grinding against his mouth, her juices coating his chin as she neared the edge, her moans turning to cries. “More,” she demanded, and he obliged, adding two fingers, curling them inside her, stretching her pussy as he licked, the dual assault pushing her closer.

But Rose craved her ass’s hunger sated. She pulled him up, kissing him hard, tasting herself on his lips, then bent over the motorcycle’s seat, her ass high, cheeks spread invitingly. James groaned, shedding his pants, his cock springing free—thick, 8 inches, veined and leaking. He lubed himself, the slick sound echoing, and pressed against her tight hole, the resistance making her whimper. “Slow,” she breathed, and he eased in, the head popping past her ring, the stretch intense. Inch by inch, he filled her, her asshole clenching around him, the heat enveloping his shaft as he bottomed out. “Fuck, you’re tight,” he
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