
Scenario 
 
Steele meets two teenaged girls drinking at the bar - one is Tamsin (nicknamed Tea), a tall 
blonde human girl (vanilla), the other is Lia, an ausar shemale. You can choose to have sex 
with either of them although not both, but Lia will only give you the option if you’re a shemale 
yourself (or a futa - or just any word that means “girl with a dick”). Lia is just taking her 
somewhat-introverted friend out for drinks, getting her outta the house so to speak, when 
they encounter Steele. 
 
This is a one-time encounter (for now). 
 
Enter Kally’s bar between 9:00pm-1:00am 
 
You see two girls, one ausar and one human, standing near the bar and chatting. The ausar 
is a cute redhead wearing a somewhat revealing dress and appears to be the more 
animated of the two, and the human is a pretty blonde with a gorgeous smile. 
 
[Two girls] 
 
You decide to introduce yourself to the girls at the bar - they look friendly, not to mention 
they’re both very pretty and you suspect, based on the way the redhead ausar has been 
looking around the bar, at least one of them is looking for some fun. 
 
 
 
 
Lia seems to be the more outgoing and excitable of the two, her perky ears swishing this 
way and that as the three of you talk, and her tail never stops wagging. The way she shifts 
on her chair and positions herself, though, you’re pretty sure she’s packing something extra 
down there. Not that that stops you from checking out the plunging neckline of her dress and 
the impressive breasts barely contained within whenever she bends down. 
 
You’re more interested in… 
 
[Tea] [Lia] [Neither] 
 
[Neither] //Hate fun 
 
After some time talking to the girls, you realize you’re not that interested. Saying your 
goodbyes, you step outside. 
 
//Remove girls - one time encounter, after all. 
 
[Tea] 
 
“Wh- I- oh fnnnn!” 



 
Her hips jerk erratically into the air before you roughly pull them back down, your tongue 
washing over Tea’s swollen clit. She [i]howls[/i] in pleasure, her hands clutching her face 
even as her stomach flexes with the effort of orgasmic contrations. 
 
“Oh! Ooooohhh, god! Oh, my god!” she cries out, frantically trying to hump upwards in an act 
of unconscious need. “Uh! God!” 
 
She bucks in your grip with surprising strength, but you manage to keep her firmly in place 
and cumming until she can finally take no more, her legs going limp. You smile up at her, just 
a little smugly. 
 
“Wow. You [/i]really[i] liked that, huh?” 
 
“You really… made me cum,” she pants, her voice somewhere between confused and 
amazed. “I- I don’t…” 
 
 
Rivulets of cum begin slowly rolling down her shaking thighs 
//Revelation, physical closeness after orgasm, thought she’d never be able to be intimate 
with anyone, breaking down barrier 
 
 
[Lia] 
 
 
“I actually only really sleep with a certain type of person,” Lia admits sheepishly, the two of 
you talking while Tea is in the bathroom. “They usually tend to find me, though. It’s hard to 
be diplomatic about asking a pretty girl if she’s down to dick a shemale,” she complains, 
looking down at her drink and swirling it. “Not that people get offended around [/i]here[i], but I 
just don’t wanna deal with the awkwardness, y’know? How do you escape from [/i]that[i] 
conversation? Ugh.” 
 
She tips her drink back and swallows once, putting the glass back on the table. “Oh well. 
Maybe some other time.” She sighs. 
 
{If player is a girl with a dick: 
 
[Flirt] [Don’t] 
 
[Flirt] //Flirt with the ausar shemale. 
 
“Pretty girls down to dick a shemale, huh?” you say, smiling as you touch her leg with your 
foot. “What a coincidence that you said we tend to find you.” 
 



Her ears perk up atop her head, her surprise evident in her body language. “Wha- you 
mean- oh jeez,” Lia mutters in embarrassment, cheeks burning scarlet. To her credit, though, 
she recovers quickly and flashes you a brilliant smile, still red-faced from blushing. “Sooo… 
any chance you’re interested in ausar girls, [pc.name]?” 
 
“Oh, I think we can make it work,” you reply, smiling back at her. “But hey, what about Tea? 
We can’t leave her here alone.” 
 
“It’s okay,” she says, tail wagging behind her. “Now’s about when she gets bored anyway, so 
we might as well see her home.” 
 
By the time Tea returns, Lia’s snuggled into your lap like a needy puppy, her own stool 
abandoned in favour of your body warmth. It doesn’t take a genius to figure out what’s 
transpired between the two of you, and the little grin Tea gives you tells you that she knows 
what’s going on. 
 
“So, time to go?” she asks, scratching Lia behind an ear. Lia nods, excusing herself to go to 
the bathroom, leaving you with Tea. 
 
“Ordinarily I’d tell you to be nice to her, but you seem like a decent person,” Tea shrugs, 
watching Lia disappear into the girls room. “Not that it’s any of my business, but she’s very 
nice and I do care about her.” 
 
“Relax,” you say with a grin. “She knows what she signed up for.” 
 
Tea nods thoughtfully. “That’s true. Sorry, I’m not trying to be nosey. You’re right, I should 
worry less.” 
 
“I think it’s nice that you look out for your friend,” you reassure her. “That’s the sign of a good 
person, and I’m sure she’d appreciate it.” 
 
“Well, thanks,” she says with a smile, at ease. “I’m going to get a taxi back to my place, you 
two have fun, alright? Tell Lia I’ll message her.” 
 
You wave her off and wait for Lia, who appears after a minute or so looking refreshed. 
 
“Did Tea already leave?” she asks, looking around. 
 
“Yeah, she said she’d message you later. She seems like a good friend.” 
 
“I love her to bits,” Lia says absently, looking at her phone. “Really, I just hope I’m not 
bothering her by taking her out every couple weekends.” 
 
“I wouldn’t worry about that,” you say, putting your arm around her waist. “How about we go 
back to my place?” 
 



“Sounds fun…” Lia says, smiling and leaning into you. 
 
-- 
 
On board your ship, Lia is all drunkenly affectionate squeezing and touching. The teenaged 
ausar shows none of the embarrassment she did at the bar, clearly extremely interested in 
you and your body. You close the bedroom door behind you and press her against it, kissing 
her roughly before moving your attention lower. 
 
“Oh, this is going to be fun,” she moans, pushing into you eagerly. 
 
“Did you have something particular in mind?” you murmur, gently licking the nape of her 
neck. 
 
“Mmm! Well, I… I like to be ridden hard,” she admits, bold enough to tell you but not enough 
to not be embarrassed by it. What a cutie. 
 
“Is that all?” you tease, hand sliding around her back to unhook her bra. “I think you 
mentioned something back in the bar about getting dicked down. Be completely honest, you 
want to be dominated, don’t you? To have your sexy little butt crammed full of stiff cock while 
I tell you you’re a good girl.” 
 
“Y-yes,” she gasps, eyes wide in shock. “Holy shit, yes, please.” 
 
“Remember, good girls are honest,” you murmur. 
 
Your hand slowly slips down her spine, her tail having fuzzed up in excitement after listening 
to your enchanting words. The fur on her forearms rubs across your upper back as she hugs 
you close, her bra falling to the floor between the two of you, the warmth of her pert breasts 
pushed up against your [pc.chest]. 
 
{if cupsize > DD: 
“Oh my god,” she mutters, eyeing your breasts with barely-concealed lust and envy. “You’re 
fucking stacked.” 
 
“Is that what you like?” you say, smiling at her. “Having your partner’s big, voluptuous 
breasts weighing on your back while she plunges her cock in and out of your tight little 
pussy?”} 
{else: 
“There’s something about being fucked by a woman less top-heavy than I am that turns me 
the fuck on,” she mutters, eyeing your chest. 
 
“Oh?” you say, smiling at her. “I’d say you’re just in love with the idea of feminine 
submission. It’s only natural for you to want to be taken, Lia.”} 
 



“Nnn! If you keep talking like that I’m going to cum before we even get to the bed,” Lia 
warns, rubbing your back warmly. 
 
“What a waste that would be,” you say breezily, pulling back from her embrace. “How about 
you sit on the edge of the bed, cutie? I need your help with something.” 
 
She tugs her dress down and lets it fall to the floor, parking her butt on the edge of your bed 
and looking at you expectantly. {nude: You turn and let her get her first good look at your 
[pc.cocks], stiffening under her wide-eyed gaze./else: You strip down before turning around, 
letting her get her first good look at your [pc.cocks], stiffening under her wide-eyed gaze.} 
 
{pc has a dick <10”: “Oh, you’re the perfect size!” she thrills, equal parts relief and happiness 
writ across her face. “I was a little worried…”} 
{pc has a dick 10-16”: “Oh, you’re [/i]big[i],” she says, obviously impressed but also a little 
nervous. “Don’t wreck me too hard…”} 
{pc has a dick 17”+: “Ohmygod you’re [/i]huge[i]! That thing’s gonna fucking destroy me!” she 
gasps, looking scared… but also eager.} 
 
{“Well, I’m not nearly as big as you are,” she says shyly, slowly spreading her legs. The 
overhead lights of your ship dapple across the soft pink flesh of her thighs, drawing your 
gaze inwards to her cock. It’s a cute little thing, probably a little more than four inches of 
canid dick and standing [i]painfully[/i] erect. She’s definitely getting off on showing you this. 
 
“Oh, that’s adorable,” you purr, stalking over to her. “Stand up for me, Lia.” 
 
She gets up off the bed and stands there nervously, toes turned inward and eyes looking at 
your feet as she fidgets. 
 
“You are so fucking cute,” you murmur, hand sliding down her front to possessively stroke 
her little dick. “I wouldn’t change a single thing about you, Lia.” 
 
“Oh! Th-thank you,” she says, shuddering in pleasure as you tug her closer, her cock 
touching your own. She bites her lip to stifle a moan when you slowly roll your hips, rubbing 
her cocktip with your cumvein. 
 
“Do you like feeling me?” you murmur, not really looking for an answer. “Can you imagine 
how good it’s going to feel when you’re on your knees spreading yourself apart for this?” 
 
“Oh, don’t tease me,” she says breathlessly, freckled face flushed pink. “I’m already so close, 
I- I’ll get you ready!” 
 
Without so much as a command, she sinks to her knees and nuzzles against you. 
{PC has >1 cock: “I hope you don’t think you’re going to be able to get more than one inside 
me,” she warns, looking up at you. “I’m not nearly loose enough for [/i]that[i].”​
​



“Relax, just focus on pleasing one of them then,” you reassure her, running a hand through 
her locks. “You’ll need the lube.” 
 
“Let’s try this…” Lia mumbles to herself, opening her mouth. You instinctively tilt your head 
back in pleasure and groan when you feel her velvet-plush lips wrap around the tip of your 
[pc.biggestCock]. Her tongue flicks out to wash along the underside and you have to steady 
yourself, putting both your hands on her head. Not being able to look upwards, she interprets 
the gesture as encouragement, and starts trying to take you deeper. 
 
“Oh, good [/i]girl[i],” you murmur, watching her lips slowly work their way down your rod. 
“You’re a natural.” 
 
She pauses for a moment, shifting her hands, and you’re surprised to feel her dainty fingers 
wrapping themselves around your [pc.smallestCock]. Her eyes flick upwards with a hint of 
challenge in them, and you can’t help but laugh gently. 
 
“Ambitious. If I think you’re slacking, I’ll help you out, okay?”​
​
She responds by slowly beginning to jerk your other cock off, planting her other hand on 
your hip to brace herself as she swallows another inch of cock. Honestly, she’s impressively 
coordinated for someone evidently not that experienced. You lean back and relax, letting the 
pretty ausar girl work your cocks up and down with her mouth and hands, enjoying her 
subservience.} 
{else: “I’m not the best at blowjobs, but I enjoy them a lot,” she says, looking up at you. 
“Maybe you can help me practice?”​
​
“Little minx,” you say with a grin, running a hand through her locks and tugging her hair. 
“Let’s focus on the main event first, shall we?” 
 
You instinctively tilt your head back in pleasure and groan when you feel her velvet-plush lips 
wrap around the tip of your [pc.biggestCock]. Her tongue flicks out to wash along the 
underside and you have to steady yourself, putting both your hands on her head. Not being 
able to look upwards, she interprets the gesture as encouragement, and starts trying to take 
you deeper. 
 
She pauses for a moment, shifting her hands, and you feel her wrap her dainty fingers 
around the base of your prick. She begins slowly jerking you off into her mouth, planting her 
other hand on your hip to brace herself as she swallows another inch of cock. Honestly, 
she’s impressively coordinated for someone evidently not that experienced. You lean back 
and relax, letting the pretty ausar girl work your cock up and down with her mouth and 
hands, enjoying her subservience.} 
 
“Mmmm, I think you’ve paid your respects by now,” you sigh in satisfaction, gently pulling her 
off your dick. As regrettable as it is to miss out on the warm sheath that is her mouth, you’ve 
got your sights set elsewhere. “Why don’t you get on the bed, cutie? Splay yourself out on all 
fours like a good bitch.” 



 
Lia’s dick twitches and pulses when she hears you call her a bitch, a little drip of precum 
leaking down her little length, and you snicker as she turns. 
 
“You like that idea, don’t you Lia? Being my little bitch for the night.” 
 
“God, yes,” she whimpers, climbing atop the bed and spreading her legs. “Take me, you 
sexy fucking she-stud.” 
 
“That’s what I like to hear,” you murmur eagerly, positioning yourself behind her with cock in 
hand. “Spread that tight little hole for me, cutie. I’m gonna fuck you through the bed.” 
 
She does, and you take ahold of her hips to align yourself with her puckered ring - this is 
going to be [i]tight[/i]. She talked a big game, though, so you’re not gonna hold back now. 
{equine: She gasps when she feels the blunt tip of your cock at her little asshole, her hands 
stretching it wide open but not nearly enough for what you’re about to do. 
 
“Oh god, get that fucking flare inside me,” she pants, chest heaving against the bed. “I 
wanna feel your fucking ring against my asshole.”} 
{lizarddick: She coos seductively when she feels the tapered tip of your cock at her little 
asshole, her hands stretching it wide open to allow you easy access. 
 
“Oh fuck, that’s the perfect shape for fucking my ass,” she pants, shivering in lust. “I want to 
feel you deep inside me, every inch getting thicker until I can’t take any more.”} 
{dogdick: She moans appreciatively when she feels the tip of your cock at her little asshole, 
her hands stretching it wide open for you. 
 
“Oh fuck, I can’t wait to feel that fat knot,” she pants, looking back at you needily. “There’s 
nothing like being stuck on the cock of a sexy bitch while she pumps you full…”} 
{else: She moans when she feels the tip of your cock press against her little asshole, her 
hands stretching it open for you. 
 
“Oh fuck, I can’t wait to feel you inside me,” she pants, looking back at you with an 
expression of pure lust. “I want to feel you cumming in my ass, marking me with your dick.”} 
 
Impatient already and only spurred on further by the slutty encouragement, you press 
forward and grunt in satisfaction when her ring spreads itself wide around your , swallowing 
the first inch. She’s fucking [i]tight[/i] back here, her passage wrapping around you like she 
needs your cock inside her to live. 
 
“Oh, fuck!” she squeals, letting go of her butt and sitting bolt upright on all fours. “I’m cuh- 
cuh- uhhhhn!”​
​
You’re scarcely an inch or two inside her when she cums, her asshole squeezing down on 
you as she bucks back and forth, desperately trying to keep you inside her as she endures 
her explosive orgasm. Her tiny dick spews rope after rope of clear cum across the 



bedsheets, splattering her stomach whenever her hips buck hard enough. She cums for 
close to half a minute, her ecstatic groans of orgasmic delight growing in volume all the while 
until she loses the strength in her arms and collapses back onto the bed. 
 
“Mmn! Mmmm! O-oh guh- god, fuck,” she moans, shaking as the aftershocks run through 
her thighs and hips. 
 
“Wow,” you remark, somewhat impressed. “You weren’t kidding about being close, huh?”​
​
“I- it’s not always like that,” she pants breathlessly, trying to get back up. “I just ca- can’t help 
it when you’re so, so fucking hot!”​
​
You grin. She might not be the most experienced girl ever, but she’s definitely one of the 
sexiest. Time to show this little bitch a good time. She’s hardly gotten back up when you fuck 
her deeper, your cock sinking another few inches into her tight little ass. 
 
“Oh, [/i]fuck][i],” she groans, shuddering when she feels your dick press against her swollen 
prostate. Whatever she was going to say next is forgotten as she moans like a whore 
instead, her dick spurting another string of clear jizz. 
 
You pull her closer with your hands around her hips, sinking into her slowly as she moans 
underneath you. You can feel her squeezing at you again, suffering yet [i]another[/i] gasping 
orgasm, and decide to see how rough you can get with it. 
 
You pull back until you can see her swollen ring desperately trying to keep ahold of your tip, 
ignoring her cries of pleasure, and then ram yourself {cocksize >17”: as deep as you can 
get/else: to the hilt} inside her. The response is immediate, her voice raising octaves before 
she loses it, her mouth opening and closing in voiceless orgasm every time you pull back 
and slam home. You can feel Lia’s entire body tensing up when you’re inside, as if you’re 
forcefully wringing the cum out from her. 
 
She gives up on trying to stay sitting, choosing instead to dopily accept her role as your 
fuckhole to ravage and dominate. Her upper half sinks further and further into the mattress 
as you press at her, cum leaking freely from her limply swinging cock, jizzing herself every 
time you rub across her pleasure button. 
 
When you finally feel yourself approaching orgasm, Lia’s voice is coming out in high-pitched 
moans and gasps of feminine ecstasy, and she gives a loud cry of pleasure when you slide 
as deep as you can and grunt, cum working its way down your cock. 
 
{knot: Even as the first rope of your seed begins to splash into Lia’s insides, your knot begins 
swelling at her entrance. You hurriedly work to get it inside her, her voice going from a growl 
as you stretch her wide to a submissive whine when it finally pops inside, sealing your cum 
inside her. 
 



“Nowhere to go, little bitch,” you murmur, gently taking ahold of her limp, sweaty tail and 
rubbing it. “You asked for it.” 
 
Her insensate murmur of fulfilled pleasure is the only reply you get, but she responds by 
pushing back into you when you lie down next to her. Figuring you’re liable to be here a 
while, you wrap an arm around her and just enjoy the moment, listening to her little fluttering 
moans as you fill her with spunk. 
 
{cumvolume <5000: When you finally finish, you start to pull out before she stops you.} 
{cumvolume 5000-10000: By the time you finish, her tight teenaged midriff has swollen 
slightly with your cum. She moans in satisfaction, but when you start to pull out, she stops 
you.} 
{cumvolume 10000-20000: By the time you finish, her lithe teenaged body has given way to 
the look of a girl who’s several months pregnant. Packed to the brim with your jizz, she 
moans in delight and slowly rubs her stomach in satisfaction. When you try to pull out, 
though, she stops you.} 
{cumvolume >20000: By the time you finish, Lia’s lithe teenaged midriff has swollen 
outwards absurdly, her taut little body absolutely packed with your virile jizz. It looks like 
you’ve knocked her up with sextuplets, at the very least. When you begin to pull out, she 
stops you.} 
{no knot: You keep working her tight little hole all the while, enjoying her whimpering and 
squeezing. 
 
“That’s right, little bitch,” you murmur, gently taking ahold of her limp, sweaty tail and rubbing 
it. “You asked for it.” 
 
Her insensate murmur of fulfilled pleasure is the only reply you get, but she responds 
nonverbally by pushing back into you like an eager . 
 
{cumvolume <5000: When you finally finish, you start to pull out before she stops you.} 
{cumvolume 5000-10000: By the time you finish, her tight teenaged midriff has swollen 
slightly with your cum. She moans in satisfaction, but when you start to pull out, she stops 
you.} 
{cumvolume 10000-20000: By the time you finish, her lithe teenaged body has given way to 
the look of a girl who’s several months pregnant. Packed to the brim with your jizz, she 
moans in delight and slowly rubs her stomach in satisfaction. When you try to pull out, 
though, she stops you.} 
{cumvolume >20000: By the time you finish, Lia’s lithe teenaged midriff has swollen 
outwards absurdly, her taut little body absolutely packed with your virile jizz. It looks like 
you’ve knocked her up with sextuplets, at the very least. When you begin to pull out, she 
stops you.}} 
 
“Can we stay like this?” she whispers to you, not turning her head. “Just for the night?” 
 



Figuring you can grant the tired girl her wish, you nod and give her a scritch behind the ears 
before you turn out the light. The sound of Lia’s breathing gradually slows and deepens as 
she falls asleep in your arms, and eventually you drift off too. 
 
When you awaken, you can hear the sound of your ship’s shower - you wait, and sure 
enough the fluffy dog-girl pads into your room adorned in nothing but a towel. She gives you 
a flippant grin and takes it off, letting you drink in the view before she starts getting dressed. 
You admire her body from the comfort of your sheets until she’s back in her dress, and she 
comes over to give you a kiss. You pull her down for a rougher embrace, and she spends 
several seconds entwining her tongue with yours before she pulls back with a gasp. 
 
“Jeez, Steele, I was already going to thank you for the wonderful night,” she jokes, running 
her hand down the blanket. “Now I’m half-inclined to stay- oh…” 
 
She looks down at the covers where her hand has halted on top of a protruding bulge. 
 
“Well,” she says thoughtfully, tapping her bottom lip with a finger, “I don’t have anywhere to 
be until the afternoon…” 
 
“Get down there,” you purr, lifting back the covers and tugging her in. 
 
-- //new page 
 
When you finally finish humping her pretty face like she’s your toy, she takes gasping 
breaths in between loud swallows, her tummy stuffed with your seed from the other end this 
time. 
 
“I don’t think anyone I’ve been with has ever had the appetite you do, [pc.name],” she 
moans, head laying on your stomach. 
 
“You love it,” you murmur, scratching her between the ears. 
 
“You’re totally right,” she giggles tiredly, then gets up. “I’m gonna take another shower. The 
last thing I need is mom and dad asking me why I smell like I’ve had my lips wrapped around 
a fat cock for an hour when I come home.” 
 
She gets out of the shower and dresses, then checks her device before waving it around. 
 
“Tea messaged me. She got home fine and hopes we had a good night,” Lia says, then 
giggles before looking at you. “I guess we weren’t exactly subtle, huh?” 
 
“What with your drunken grinding on my lap? Probably not,” you reply, amused. 
 
She sticks her tongue out, then her expression softens. 
 



“Well, I had a good time. I thought the night was gonna be boring and uneventful, then you 
showed up! So thanks, [pc.name].” 
 
Lia leans in and gives you an affectionate kiss on the lips before flashing you a smile. 
 
“Maybe I’ll see you around? Don’t be a stranger!” 
 
You see her off with a wave and return to the interior of your ship. She’s fun. 
 
//end Lia content 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Message from Lia if you bone Tea 
 
“Heeey [pc.name]! I heard you guys had a really good time - like, a [i]really[/i] good time. 
Congrats on busting Tea out of her little shell! She’s been bragging about how good you are 
for an hour now. Apparently she’d never cum in her whole life! Can you even imagine?! 
 
Well anyway, I just wanted to say thanks, seriously. Even though she’s so nice she doesn’t 
have too many friends, and I’m not always around to show her a good time. You’re cool, 
[pc.name]. Hopefully we see you around! 
 
Lia <3” 



 
Each sentence of the message is full to the brim with various emoticons, some you know the 
meaning of and some you can only guess at. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Tea 
 
PC dick or no dick 
Lick, make her cum for the first time in her life - tingling? 
PC nanobots?​
Plot by father? 
Or just completely normal girl 



 


