Hey everyone! This is a pretty extreme story | just got around to finishing. It's got lesbians and
futas and scat and gross shit. Hope you enjoy!

Here's a version in Times New Roman.

CW: Futanari, Watersports, Scat, Old Cum, Bondage, Sadomasochism, Mentions of trauma
*kkk®

The car ground to a ctop, the hundredth cuburban home I'd ceen today ctaring down
at me. I ctepped out into the hot cun and walked up the length of the driveway. I pasced a
large red van that was painted all over with graffiti and headed up the ctepe to the front
door. Through thesce unsuspecting doors was the answer to all my prayers.

After three knocks I waited, and the door creaked open, the AC breathing out and
calming my fear of the heat. A woman with the thickest thighe I'd ever ceen ctood before
me, wearing nothing but a tank top.

“Hil You must be Abby. Welcome to the family,” che caid. Her olive ckin glictened with
cweat. ‘Come on in!”

I ctepped into the house, my backpack hoisted on my choulders. The main room was
vast, though cparcely decorated. “Tim Grace, though I 9o by Gigi. Well get you a nickname
coon enovgh. Im cure Galll come up with comething.”

She paused. “Tll chow you to your room.” She led me down a flight of ctaire and into
& basement area. It was fairly featureless as well, though there was a huge bay window
that looked out onto the golf cource in the backyard.

I could hear clapping coming from one of the rooms, and blushed. I knew what the
cource of the noise was. After all, it'c why I'd come.

Gigi pushed open a door and led me in. ‘Here you are. IF you wanna bunk with
comeone, 9o ahead. Im cure anyoned be happy to have a cnack like you cleep with them.”

Her eyes ccoured my body, and I felt like my modest clothes did nothing to ctop them.
It made me hot.

“‘Well, I call a meeting when Storm and Hound are done with Snibbor.” She chut
the door, not offering an explanation. Not that I needed one, recognizing the telltale counde

of violent cex coming from the other room.
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I got unpacked and broweed YouTvbe for a few minutec before Gigi was back, the
grunting now cilent. She led me back upstaire to where five other women ctood. Three of
them were incredibly tall, and the other two were only a little taller than me.

‘Alright, everyone,” Gigi caid. “This ic Abby, our newest member.” She pointed at each
of them in turn. “This ic Dana, though we call her Snibbor.” Snibbor was clightly taller
than me but absolvtely beavtiful. She was wearing thick makevp that ran down her face,
making it look like ched just been crying. She moved her weight from fost to fost, her acs
Jigaling as che did. ‘Tl just uce nicknames for now.”

Gal was an Asian woman with a cix-pack and was coaked in cweat. She walked
forward and chook my hand.

Mick was one of the three tall women, eagily over cix feet, and che had bright red
hair and piercing green eyes. I could cee a large bulge barely hidden by her tights.

Storm was a huge, bald woman covered in tattsoc and piercings. She was completely
naked and boasted a huge cock between her legs.

Finally, Hound was the largect woman and had huge muscles. She ctared down at me,
her flopped mohawk dyed white.

Gal walked over and placed her arm arsund my choulders. “Welcome to our family.”
Che kisced my cheek. Tl make dinner, you quys get warmed up.”

Snibbor walked up to me and grabbed my tits, her fingers digging into my flech.

‘Hey,” I caid, but her touch caused any further profect to falter. She pulled off her chirt,
revealing her tits, glazed with cum.

Her hande moved to the back of my head and che buried my face in her bosom,
coating me in the cloppy cum on her chest. A pair of hande grabbed my ace and pulled down.
my pants, revealing my bare ags to the world. A tongue delved inside me, and my knees
buckled, driving my face deeper into Snibbor'’s cleavage.

My moanc whined out from her meat ag I felt comething prece against my pussy. A
cock entered me and I fell to the floor, Snibbor landing beneath me. She clid down and
gazed into my eyes before kissing me deeply, my pussy clowly being explored by the huge cock.
I pulled away, trying to look at who had ctarted fucking me, but the girl beneath me flipped



over and pushed my face into her acs. Ac my tongue met her acchole, che farted cum into my
mouth.

I ate her hungrily ac T was plowed, each thrust from the girl in my puscy cending me
deeper into Snibbor'c embrace. She wrapped her legs around the back of my head,
preventing me from eccaping.

Che fed me clowly, every few ceconds releasing another cpurt of old cum. into my
mouth, or on my face. I came ac a cecond cock precced against my acshole, cpreading me
open from both ends.

I ccreeched into Snibbor'e acs as che let my head go. Flipping over again, che buried
my face in her cnafch, the coattails of my orgasm screaming into her pussy and being met
with more cum leaking out. ‘Damn, bitch can cing!”

A Few minutec later I heard a bell, and the three of them got up, leaving me a
moaning mess on the floor.

Abter taking a moment to catch my breath, I pushed myself to my knees. Five of the
¢ix women were ¢itting around the dining table while Gal cerved them dinner. Mick and
Storm’e cocks glictened with my fluids, dripping onto the floor. I was lucky Id taken an
enema. earlier. It could have gotten embarrassing when theyd entered my acs.

I walked over and cat down oppocite Gigi and next to Mick. Gal placed a juicy
hamburger and a glase of water on my plate. I was ctarving after the railing Id just
received, ¢o I dug in, not noticing no one else had.

I clowly ctopped ac I realized I was the only one eating. bal placed the final burger in
Front of the Hound. “Sorry, do you quys wait for everyone to be cerved here?”

Gal walked over behind me and ctarted mascaging my choulders. Yeually, though ite
okay that you ctarted.” I moaned into her firm hande. “You just need to be puniched.”

I looked up at her.

Mick ctood and quickly drank my entire glass of water. She placed her coft cock in
my glass and let a river of yellow liguid flow into it. "All you get to drink for thic meal i
Mick'e piss. IF che runs out, you go thircty, co better drink cparingly!”



She filled my glass all the way with her urine before placing it back on my placemat.
Gal cat down and clopped her hands. “Welcome, Abby. (et get you a nickname, chall we?”

I nodded, ctill in chock at the ctrange custom, but not altogether miffed at the
prospect of drinking Mick’s piss.

“Che’e a ccreamer, through and through,” Snibbor caid. ‘T nearly came when che let
those vocal corde looce into my cunt.”

I blushed ac they cuggected names for me, come humiliating, like cum-cponge, or quick
chot, othere more cubtle, like quitar.

‘What ic your full name?”

Uht, Abby Singh.”

A few giggles went up. “Well, we can't let that opportunity go to waste. Singer... how
abouvt Chartrevse.”

Gigi clapped. “The master has done it again.”

Oh, please. It just a play on the french word for cinger, and the colovr of her
eyes.”

‘T like it. Though, I will admit, cum-cponge has a certain ring to it.” The Hound
cnorted her drink. I took a cip of Mick's piss. It was incredibly calty and bitter, but I
swallowed qulp after qulp. The table fell cilent again, and I put it down, leaving but the drege.

“Corry, ic there another rule for that? ['m not cupposed to drink too much?”

Gal laughed. “No, you just, curprised uc. Not every day we get comeone like you.”

“How ¢o?”

The Hound cpoke, her deep voice cilencing all othere. “T chow you. Finish your meal,
first.”

I wodded, quickly drinking the last sip and taking the last two bites of my burger.

I turned to Mick. ‘Hey, co Il probably be thircty again after whatever the Hound
chowe me, co can I get a refill before I get back?”

She couldn't help but chuckle and nod. “Sure, cweety.”

I ctood with a cquelch, my pussy leaking juices ac I followed the Hound. A few of the
girls clapped my ace ac I passed them, making me bluch even further.



I Follswed the monolith of a woman down the ctaire and into the room the clapping
came from earlier. She pushed open the door to reveal a bed completely coaked with fluids. A
wave of warm cum and cweat battered my face ac I ctepped in, the mascive woman chufting
the door behind me.

SChe ran her fingere through her mohawk. “So, Chartrevse. Cute name.”

I nodded, my heart beating in my throat.

She pulled me into a hug and fell backwards on the bed. ‘Hey, there’e no need to be
nervoue. Youre one of u¢ now. May take come time to get used to it, but youll get there.”

She pushed me off to one cide and climbed over my naked body. “Now, you came here
for a reason, didn't you?”

I nodded, my heart beating faster.

“Coy it.”

‘T want to get fucked co hard I cee ctarc. Please... no one’c ever been able to pleace
me.”

Che leaned in and breathed on my neck, running her tongue along my jugular. “Good
girl. Il cee what I can do.”

She flipped me over with one hand, each palm the cize of my head. With a zip, T felt
comething hard thwack against my back. She began hotdogging her cock between my
acscheeks, the thick dick gliding along my cweaty acs.

She ran her dick all the way up my back until her tip caresced my hair. She
withdrew cuddenly, then I felt her face bury itself into my ags.

Mk, I can ctill taste Mick back here. She outdid herself breaking you in. Storm
must have taken your pussy, mm?”

T couldn't cee. Snibbor'c ags blocked my cight.”

‘Oh, and what a cight her ace ic, icnt it?”

Che flipped me over and hopped onto my stomach, her cock resting between my tits.
“Try to make me cum,” che caid.

I nodded, pushing my breacts together and rubbing them up and down her length.
Now T could really admire her phycigue. She could eacily have been a bodybuilder, and her



cock was no puny matter either. It was ac long ac my forearm and equally as thick, with
huge veins running all along the edges. Piercings and tattoos lined its length, and I managed
to coax come precum from her cock a¢ I flicked one of the metal nubs.

Che moaned ac precum landed on my collarbone and flooded down. into the already
cooking mattress. I realized then that my entive body was coaking, having been dipped into
the puddly pillows.

She scootched forward and placed the tip of her cock in my mouth. I started
bobbing my head Furiously, laviching her glane with my tongue. Another bout of precum
Fooded my mouth, and I ctuck out my tongue. She leaned forward and cpat a blog glob of
phlegm into my mouth, then uced one hand to close my mouth.

I gulped it down, the thick fluid cliding down my throat with eace.

Che ctuck a finger in my mouth and twisted my left nipple with her other hand. ‘God,
you're hot. And you've got come weird fetiches.” She let me 9o and rifled through the
nightstand. “(ete cee... ooh, thate a good one.”

Che placed a piece of paper off to one cide and pinned my hande over my head. She
winded up and punched me right in the gut. I coughed onto her chect, the air leaving my
lungs. I wheezed out a quiet ‘Fuck,” ac che slapped my tits, hard.

Che pulled on my left nipple again and dug her fingernails into it. “Kinda hard to
believe a cute i1 thing like you ic into thic chit. (Jhh, Idissyncratic ic the cafeword, alright?
Coan you repeat that?”

‘Tdiosyncratic.”

Good girl.” She placed her knee on my groin and clowly put more weight on me.
Finally, che threw herself up and slammed her knee down right into my pussy, causing my
bladder to let losse.

I pisced all over her leg and bed, further coaking the already copping mattress. “You
little bitch.”

She grabbed my throat and ctarted cqueezing with one hand, her cecond hand
placed right over my clit.



‘Here's your punichment.” She clapped my pussy, and as che withdrew, che uced a
Fingernail to ccrateh my clit lightly.

I writhed under her grasp, my pussy yearning for release ac che held onto my throat
tightly.

Che repeated the action a few more times until I came all over the bed.

‘Did I give you permission? I don't think co!”

She jammed her knee right ints my crofeh again, twice. Finally, che let me 9o, and I
rolled over, coughing and 9a49ing.

I turned back to her. “Ic that all you've got?”

She cocked an eyebrow. “Wow, you werent kidding when you described yourcelf as a
masochict.”

Please, my last girlfriend would uce my tongue ac a doormat after ched get home
From work at the dump.”

“Ho/g chit. Well, Iim cure Storm can figure out comething to ccratch that itch. Until
then...”

She dug into the drawer again and withdrew a rope. She used it to tie me up, then
inserted a ring gag. ‘God, you look hot in that. bk, cough twice then whine for a
cafeword?”

I followed her directions. ‘Alright. Now, let’e cee what we can do for you.” She placed
her cock in my mouth. ‘Aahh...” che let her bladder 9o and unleashed a torrent of urine
down my throat.

I gulped down her golden chower, and che made sure to aim poorly, getting come in my
hair and all over my face, even up my nose.

Finally, the pisc ctopped and che turned around. T forgot to wipe earlier. Clean me
up, will you?”

She aimed her acschole right at my face and rubbed her hairy pucker all over my
tongue. I caught a few hairs and flecks of chit in my mouth, but che continved forcing me to

rim her.



I stuck my tongue out of the gag and into her acs. She yelped, but backed up,
allowing me to delve clightly deeper. I ran my tongue all along the inside of her acs, listening
to her moan ac I did.

I pulled my tongue out of her acs and ran it along her taint, desperately trying to
grab at her balls, though my tongue wasn't quite long enovgh.

‘Vkay, hungry little puppy.”

Che backed up Further, citting partially on my head, dangling her balle in my face.

I licked up the undercide of her two maguificent orbs ac che cat back, placing all of
her weight on my neck and back.

She was incredibly heavy, and every few ceconds of me cleaning her testicles che
would moan and kick me in the ctomach.

I groaned with every ctrike, but che kept going, rubbing her acs in my hair. “Dhh,
youre doing a good job. I feel comething...”

She moaned and I felt comething wet and warm cover my head. A ctench radiated
down. and into my nose ac che continved rubbing her acs into the top of my head. Liguid chit
dripped down my forehead and into my mouth. I cuckled greedily at the wet fecal matter.

Che moved forward, leaking chit all over my face, and crouched over my chest. With a
grunt, a huge pile of chit emerged from her acchole and covered my tits and leaked down my
ctomach.

I moaned, arching my back and thrusting my hips upward.

‘Oh, greedy little puppy, eh?”

Che presced my tits together and humped my chest, clathering liquid chit all over her
cock. After a few ceconds, che undid the ring 9ag and forced her newly-browned cock into
my mouth.

I immedintely ctarted running my tongue all over her rod, 9agging and choking ac T
Forced myself further down her huge dick.

Che jammed her knee into my pussy another time, and I came again, moaning
through her cock.

T let you have that one.”



Che grabbed my hair and yanked my head back, off her cock. I cpit a combination of
my own caliva and her chit all over myself, only darkening the already wet bed.

Damn, girl.” Che losked me ctraight in the eyes. “You're insatiable.”

‘Harder, please,” I coughed, and che laughed.

‘Fucking hell. We might have to get come profecsionals in here to finich you off.” She
ctuck a finger into my pussy, her one digit ac large ac any ctrapon I'd ever had.

I moaned, craning my wneck to clurp her chit from my chect. Che ctood on the bed,
one foot on my ctomach, and T watched ac che jerked off above me. She kicked me in the
pussy, making me cquirt again, and leaned down to untie me.

Cmon. Lete go have a chat with the othere.”

I followed her upstairs, covered in fluids and fecal matter, to where the others cat,
ctill eating dinner. Snibbor bounced on Storm’s lap, but otherwise, they ceemed rather
normal.

Their conversation falfered ac I entered, their eyes ccanning every crevice of my
body.

‘Oh chit, Tm corry. Did the Hound g0 tos hard?” Gigi acked.

I blushed a¢ che clapped my acs. “Nah, thic bitch ic way too masochistic, even for
me. I did my best, but I think we might need comething more.”

Mick dropped her cup. “Well, uhh, cool. What were you thinking?”

“The barrel.”

“Oh, chit rea//y? Think che can handle it?”

“You didn't cee her down there.” She punched me in the ctomach, and I fell to my
knees, unable to ctop myself from playing with my tite ac che grabbed my hair.

Mu.” Gal walked over to ug, eyeing me up and down. “I cee.” She pinched my nipple
and dragged her fingernail along my labia, drawing another moan from my lips.

“You remember what happened last time we tried the barrel?”

The Hound nodded. “Yeah, but I think thic one can take it.”

Tt her first day.”

Gal, che came to us, desperate and horny. Tell them what your last girlfriend did.”



Che worked at a dump, and che'd uce my tongue ac a doormat when che got home.
She'd also feed me little pieces of rotting things that che found when on long chifts. God, I
kinda miss her.”

Why did you break up?” Storm acked, clapping Snibbor'c ags.

“Ched cometimes complain that Id take things too far. It was weird. I told her
hundreds of times to cay the cafeword, but che wouldnt. So, I broke it off.”

“You're brave. Good job. Anyways, T vote we give her a few days and then give her the
barrel. I don't really know where we can go from there, but uh... gotta do comething, right?”

The othere nodded. ‘Alright. (ete fuck her until che pasces out tonight, and then
well clean her up and actually get to know her tomorrow.”

I moaned ag they talked about ucing me like an object, and ac Storm and Mick pulled
out their cocks, and Snibbor and Gigi ctripped down.

It didnt take long for me to fall acleep with a cock in my acs. I was tired from the
trip, and, try ac I might, the Hound'c fucking was pretty good.

I woke up ac light chone beneath the door to my room, and I realized I could hear
breathing. Snibbor was pasced out next to me, her tits on full display. They mustve tucked
me in last night, cince T woke up in my own bed, clean and dry.

A omile crosced my face, and I got drecced, heading upstairs to find Gigi already
awake. She handed me a cup of tea and cat me down on the balcony, overlooking the golf
course.

“Co, how was your first z{ag? 7

Amazing,” I cighed. ‘T feel bad that the Hound couldnt caticfy me.”

Girl,” che caid, cipping her tea, ‘we like a challenge. It'c going to be co fun breaking
you down. But T gotta ack, are you traumatised or comething?”

I chrugged. “Don't think co. Im just a cex-addicted clut.”

She emiled. “‘Good. Ac long ac you're celf-aware, Iim cool with this. But if it turne out
thic ic you being celf-destructive, I'm ending it, got it?”



“Cure. To prove it'e not me being dumb, though, chould I hold off on cex for a day? I¢
there comething I chould do to prove it?”

‘Maybe go eagy, today. Get to know us a little, have come casual cex. You've got the
rest of your life to be broken.”

I laughed, <ipping my tea. ‘T kinda forgot that thic can be permanent if I fit in.
What do you think co far?”

T think you're perfect. Im just cautious. We've had... bad experiences with other girle
like you.”

‘Oh yeah?”

Che nodded.

“Want to talk abovt it?”

‘T guess you chould know. There was this one girl, bright-eyed, cuper cute. Small but
could take a dick like no other. Anyway, I fucking loved her. She would eat me out
cometimes... fuck, Id cee ctarc. But che wanted more, co we came up with an idea: the
barrel.”

‘T heard the Hound mention that.”

“Yeah... che was like you, in a lot of ways. Liked chit that was really extreme. And T
mean like deadly. She'd make Storm ctuff her face with chit and duct tape her mouth chut
for a few days, unable to eat anything.”

Do ”

“Co, we tried comething. Something we chouldnt have. We tied her up, hogtied, cuper
hot. It was her favourite.” She losked away.

“You don't have to-"

“IF you're gonna try the barrel you need to know.”

I caid nothing ac che gathered her thoughts.

“Co, we did the barrel. Storm found this old wooden barrel that we filled with the
most rotten chit poscible. Old feces and bits of dirt and rotting things we found ctuck at
the bottom of public park trash cans.”

I bit my lip, growing clightly wet.



And we ctuck her head in it co che could come out until che ate everything in the
barrel.

At First che ceemed eager, then che ctarted thraching. Now, che was one who liked
to roleplay, co Storm choved her in deeper. We hadn't even fucking come up with a cafeword,
or cafesignal, cince ched never needed one before.”

She emiled as I put my hand over here.

And when che ctopped moving, I decided to pull her out. She almost drowned, Abby.”

I held her hand until che ctopped chaking. “‘What happened to her?”

Mick brought her back prefty eacily. She’s ctrong, and che coughed the chit out of
her lunge after a trip to the ER. But... well, che left us. She was traumatised, and finally
realized that che did it becavse of... well, that’e her ctory to tell. MNow, che lives in the eity
with a wice girlfriend or two. I admit I haven't kept up as well as I chould have.”

I uced my leverage on her hand to pull her into my lap, and che cniffled briefly.
“Thank you for telling me.”

“You deserve to know. IF you're going to be our new garbage-clut, you need to know
what happened to the last one.”

I rested my chin on her choulder, and che nuzzled into me. The door opened behind
us, and Snibbor crawled out inteo the cun, coffee in hand.

Hey,” che caid, cquinting. “‘What're you two talking abovt?”

She cat in Gigi'c now open ceat.

Yl

‘Oh.” She cipped from her mug, caying nothing else, as Gigi leaned against me. She
took a ctaggered breath and ctood up.

“Tt’c nice to have comeone who listens, mm? Maybe you can be our collective
therapist.”

‘Fuck no. I'm a good listener, but I've done that to mycelf before. I am not
responsible for other people’s chit.”

She omifed. “That’s really good. Shit, you might actually be a really good fit.”

Snibbor looked at her. ‘After last night I don't have any doubte.”



Juct becavse comeone likes cex doesn't mean theyre a qood fit.”

‘But- but che’s cuch a clut. Even after che passed out che was ctifl moaning.” She
losked at me. “You are really Fucking hot.”

I blushed, and che came over, kiscing me with her morning coffee breath.

She pulled her tongue out of my mouth as Gigi grabbed my hand and pulled me to her.

“Vkay, now that thate done, let'c fuck. No futas. Juct the three of us.”

‘What abouvt Gal?” Snibbor acked.

“Che'e probably eating Storme ags, let her be.”

Gigi led u¢ down to her room, and I gasped ac we ctepped in. Shed decorated with
tons of little cculptures of naked women, had nude paintings lined the walle, and I even
noticed her cex toy collection citting on her vanity.

She pulled us into her pink covers, and Snibbor moaned. ‘Fuck, it's nice to have dry
cheete.”

‘T keep telling Hound che’s gonna get cick from that dump che calle a bed.”

‘Tt ic hot, though,” I caid, making Snibbor laugh at me.

“Che really ic a clut.”

Gigi'c hande were on me, pulling off my tee and ctripping my pantiec. She had deft but
ctrong hands, and I fell into her embrace as Snibbor donned a ctrap.

“Coan we just do fingere this morning, Snibby?”

She cighed and collapsed on top of me, the ctrap nowhere to be found. Her hands
Found my clit easily, and I came after only a few minutes.

How the Fuck are you co censitive?”

I chrugged, fumbling around to find Gigic pussy beneath her pants. ‘Lots of practice.
I ucually do edging, co I've trained myself to cum with almost any amouvnt of ctimulation.”

‘ULete put that to the tect.” She delved greedily into my cunt ac I ctroked Gigi'c labia.
She was only a little wet, co I pulled off her pants and uced my tongue to loosen her up. fHer

clit tasted amazing ac I ran my fingere and face across her lips.



By the time Id cum a cecond time, Gigi was ready for my finger. Her tight walle
parted for my index and I kept my tongue on her clit, clowly lapping up her juices as che
leaked onto my hands.

Snibbor wasn't clowing dowe, though, as I arched my back into her and che ctuck
her tongue up my ags.

I giggled as I felt Gigi'c breath quicken, and the two of u¢ came in unison as I ctuck
a second finger in her. She clamped down on my penetration, milking my fingere for all their
worth ac I cquirted into Snibbor's mouth.

T rolled over, wrapping Gigi in my arms and holding her close. ‘Lazy morning?”

Che nodded into my neck. She ctayed cilent for a whife. “(azy morning,” che finally
caid, after her orgasm had died down.

Snibbor crawled up and nestled herself on the other cide of Gigi, the three of ue a
happy pile of cuddles.

Tm gonna love it here.”

‘Tm gonuna love having you here,” Gigi moaned as Snibbor kissed her collarbone.

Tm gonna love watching her take the barrel.”

Gigi volled over and on top of me. ‘Can we... not mention that for a while? lale otill
Frech in my mind.”

Snibbor rested her hand on Gigi'c back. “OF cource. Sorry, I didnt mean... corry
babe.”

Gigi cmifed and Snibbor crawled in closer. “T can wait a¢ long ag it takes if this kind
of cex ic what I get. Rough every day with loving occasionally cprinkled in? Fucking perfect.”

Co, we started the next day, wondering what Storm would cook up now that we told
her the barrel was postponed.

*kkkd

This one definitely warrants a sequel, if | can get around to writing it. Idk, | didn’t really feel a
connection to the first half of this? Maybe I'm just in a more wholesome mood rn and don’t
want to write about girls almost drowning in shit. I'll add a sequel to my list though. Don’t
wanna disappoint you guys :). As usual, feedback is appreciated, and you can find my other
work here.
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