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A tapping was heard that Ashley tried to ignore and go back to sleep, but it was persistent.  She was enjoying a wonderful dream about bathing in a tub of whipped cream. 

“Excuse me, miss?” 

A voice bounced around her and she suddenly flew out of her bathtub and found herself at the front desk of the apartment building she managed.  The delicious taste was gone as she woke up, and was replaced by a small puddle of drool on the desk where her head lay.

“Miss?” The voice was heard again.

Ashley’s head bounced up from the desk, a paperclip stuck to her forehead, and her eyes quickly adjusted to the morning light streaming in from the front door.  Standing in front of her was a tall man, he wore the brown uniform of a delivery man, short shorts and a t-shirt, designed for sprinting around the city to make deliveries. 

“Oh hi.”  Ashley quickly put on a lively demeanor.  “What can I do for you?”

“I have a delivery for apartment 4A.” He replied while checking his paperwork. 

Ashley quickly wiped away the drool from her chin and patted her misplaced hair while he was distracted. 

“Oh sure,” she began. “The elevator is right down the hall.” She pointed behind her. 

“Sorry ma’am.” He rolled his eyes a bit. “I only get paid to drop the package at the front desk.”

Now Ashley rolled her eyes as she signed for the package. “Have a nice day.”

He didn’t respond and disappeared almost immediately after she finished signing her name. 

“Well, I needed a reason to stretch my legs and wake up.”  She peered around the front desk and found he had laid down a thick package as tall as her on the floor.

“Oof,” her forehead landed back on the desk. “Maybe some coffee first.”

The all-nighters at the front desk were boring and Ash struggled to stay awake during them, luckily the Lotus Luxury Lofts was a fairly tame apartment building with not too many shenanigans to deal with overnight. 

She began to sweat as she dragged the package into the elevator.  Her boner kept getting in her way as she struggled with the box, cursing her luck for falling asleep before she was able to relieve herself.  The life of a Futanari girl was a consistent circle of arousal and orgasms but she had gotten adjusted to her new body and her new city. 

“Building manager!” She announced herself as she knocked on the door of 4A, her forehead damp with sweat.  

An Asian woman opened the door, her long face looked tired in-between her long black hair.  She wore a light pink, silk robe that hung open, exposing her body.   Besides the robe she wore, what must’ve been a custom made red bikini.  The bottoms were normal enough for a woman and fit well against her pale skin. Her top was different and Ashley studied it quickly. The woman had four breasts, two under two. Her string bikini top fit perfectly as the thin, triangle material over each nipple was held together by a simple red string. 

“Oh, you are Ashley right?” the woman’s voice was tired. 

Ashley quickly looked the woman in the eyes before she was caught staring at her chest. 

“That’s right!” acting bubbly. “A package was dropped off for you.”

“Ah, probably my automatic milker.” The woman turned around and walked in her apartment. She beckoned Ashley to follow but offered no assistance with the large box. 

Ashley grumbled to herself and dragged the box into 4A.  The setup was similar to the other apartments she had seen, but the woman had an entire kiddie pool set up in the middle of the living room. It was half full of milk or cum or some sort of white liquid. A camera was set up on a tripod, pointed at the pool.  

“Put it anywhere.” The woman waved her hand around then plopped down in a big comfy chair in the corner.  “I’d help but I was working all night and am exhausted.”
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