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Tyra flexed her muscular thighs as hard as she could, trying to contain her enormous black cock between her legs.

Having a blazing erection was not something that you wanted to have during a work interview, but Tyra couldn’t help it. Her nose smelled another futa in the room and her instincts took over.

She nervously glanced over three beautiful women sitting across the table from her. At least one of them was not what she seemed, and she had to recognize that Tyra was a futa too. Tyra scanned their faces, but all three of them shielded their emotions with polite smiles.

“Tyra, thank you very much for meeting us today.”

Karen, a tall and very attractive older lady with chocolate skin was the head of HR.

“As you have already noticed, our hiring processes are a little unconventional, but trust me, it really pays off in the long run. It guarantees that not only all of our colleagues are top-notch professionals, but are also on the same page culturally.”

Tyra nodded and smiled as the swollen tip of her cock began to ache.

“But I have good news for you, Tyra. The interviews are over and we are here only to clarify a couple of questions before making our decision. Is that ok with you?”

Tyra didn’t want her trembling voice to give away her excitement, so she focused really hard to control her vocal cords.

“Of course, Karen, ask away!”

Karen smiled, and Tyra couldn’t help but wonder if she was the secret futa.

“Great! First of all, please let me introduce my colleagues. To my left is the head of the marketing division, Kara.”

The woman with luscious raven-black hair and olive skin smiled at Tyra.

“Nice to meet you.”

Tyra swallowed the saliva in her mouth and nodded, afraid to move as her flaming black cock screamed for attention.

“And my name is Kira, I am the head of the online marketing division and I will be your direct manager if we decide to hire you. It is nice to meet you, Tyra.”

A tiny blond with pale skin and Scandinavian features gave Tyra a shy smile. Tyra smiled back as Karen took back the initiative.

“So, we actually reviewed the results right before meeting you and we were really impress-”

Suddenly, her voice drowned in the torrent of ecstasy that overwhelmed Tyra’s body. She tried to sit perfectly still with a neutral expression on her face as someone’s bare foot reached between her legs and began actively massaging the tip of her huge cock.

Tyra looked at the women in front of her, but they were sitting very close to each other, so it could be any of them. A quiet Kira, a mysterious Kara or a dominating Karen. One of them was a futa who stroked the tip of Tyra’s cock right during the job interview.

“-ou are our primary candidate. So, if my colleagues don’t mind, we should just shake hands and welcome Tyra to our company.”

Tyra smiled at Karen, hoping that the pleasurable torture would finally end soon.

“Actually, I do mind. I do have a question for Tyra.”

Tiny Kira’s words brought Tyra to the brink of panic. But at least she could be now sure that Kira wasn't aware of what was happening under the table, because no sane person would want to prolong this situation. And the situation was getting out of control as Tyra began to move her ass in the chair back and forth, pushing the tip of her cock against the foot that pleasured her.

In an effort to hide it Tyra leaned forward and put her hands on the table, supporting the weight of her body.

“Of course.”

Saying these two words took an enormous effort from Tyra and she wasn’t sure that she would be able to answer the actual question.

“Great, so... are you sure that you are ready to join the best company in the industry with the best colleagues in the worl-”

“YEEES!”

Tyra’s enormous cock exploded with sperm right as Kira finished her question and Tyra managed to contain her scream to a single word. It looked like it worked because all three women looked at each other and smiled.

“That’s the spirit! Now, Kira and Kara can get back to their duties and the two of us can sign the contract!”

Tyra’s black dick still pumped out seed as the foot that stroked it disappeared and the two women stood up and left the room. Her body was still full of orgasmic bliss, but the storm has passed and Tyra was pretty sure she could control herself from now on. She looked down under the table and saw that someone pushed a trash bin right under her cock, so that not a single drop of cum landed on the floor.

Whoever had to empty these bins was in for a huge surprise, but Tyra didn’t care about that anymore.

All she could think about was the identity of the secret futa that made her cum under the table during the job interview.
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It was Tyra’s second week in the new office and it did indeed look like a dream job. Not because of the fancy office with a smoothie bar and a minigolf course. Not only because of great colleagues that organized all sorts of extracurricular activities from book clubs to hang gliding. And even a generous compensation and options weren’t the main reason why Tyra really enjoyed going to work in the morning.

The reason was in fact very simple, it's just that she had a perfect boss.

The little blonde was a joy to work with. She was competent in marketing and competent in management which was a rare combination and made Tyra respect her. She knew how to talk, and she knew how to listen, listen for real and not just for show.

If you have a shitty boss, then no matter what other benefits the job has, you will end up hating it. Nothing can compensate for the everyday chore of dealing with an incompetent buffoon that pretends to be modern and democratic, but in reality act like a dictator.

Kira was nothing like that. She was almost perfect. The only problem with her was that she was a futa.

The very next day after the interview Tyra felt a whiff of a futa in the office, but when Kira approached her for onboarding, it became crystal clear. This time Tyra came prepared though – she thoroughly drained her dick first thing in the morning, though even then keeping it in her skirt took some effort. She did that every morning since and managed to keep her big black cock a secret from her ordinarily-gendered colleagues.

But there was no mistake – this tiny blonde had a huge secret in her pants and a pair of very naughty feet, even though nothing in her behavior gave it away.

Tyra felt the unmistakable scent of a futa behind her and her tired cock twitched and turned in her skirt.

“Hey Kira.” Tyra didn’t even turn around to check if it was her as the coffee machine filled her cup with a deliciously dark liquid.

“Hi Tyra, do you have a minute?”

Tyra turned around and met Kira’s smiling gaze.

“Sure, boss, how can I help?”

“You’ve been helping a lot, thank you. This time I would like to help you.”

She smiled again and Tyra had to make an effort to keep her cock in check. Kira, however, seemed completely oblivious even though she most definitely knew about Tyra being a futa. Every futa could recognize another futa, that's how they managed to survive as a species in the world of ordinary people.

“Um, tha-“

“Just follow me.”

In an uncharacteristic gesture Kira grabbed Tyra’s hand and pulled her in the direction of the nearest conference room. Her touch sent electrical shivers through Tyra’s body and she was too busy containing an erection to object.

Kira pulled Tyra into a small room with no windows and locked the door behind her.

“Aren’t you tired of playing this game?”

There was urgency in Kira’s voice that Tyra couldn’t understand.

“What are you talking about? Did I do something wro-”

Suddenly Kira pulled down her trousers and a huge cock sprang out of its textile cage, fully erect and pulsating in rhythm with Kira’s fast heartbeat. Tyra had no idea how it fit in her pants before as it looked gigantic on the little blonde’s tiny frame.

“The only thing you are doing wrong is not sucking this cock right now!”

Kira didn’t look like a quiet shy woman anymore. She removed her pants and her shirt and now stood fully naked as astonished Tyra lost control of her cock and it appeared from under her skirt.

Kira smirked.

“I know you like me too. We will tend to that nice dick later, but now I want to feel your lips on mine!”

The panic in Tyra’s eyes gave way to the flame of lust and she finally let go. With a smile she stepped closer to Kira and got on her knees.

“Yes, bo-gulp!”

Kira didn’t let her finish as her rock-hard dick penetrated Tyra’s mouth. The head was so huge that it stretched Tyra’s lips to the limit as it slowly burrowed deeper and deeper into her face. But it was too slow for Tyra, because now her futa instincts took over and she
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