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This is a parody. An erotic parody.

It was a dark and lonely night in the city. Actually, it was a nice night. The stars were out and summer was turning into fall. There were just a few warm nights left and Sandy was on her way home from her boyfriend's apartment.

She heard that crime was increasing in the city and hurried home to the safety of her apartment. It was just a couple of blocks away, she kept telling herself and her neighborhood was safe.

She heard a loud crack and stopped nervously looking around to see if anyone else was out, but it was quiet, too quiet.

Sandy picked up the pace walking with a faster pace when she felt her feet get tangled up and went tumbling to the ground.

‘Ow, hey, what, no, stop please HELP!’

Two men jumped up and over a railing, landing on either side of Sandy.

‘We just want your purse ma'am,’ said one of the men while the other opened a switchblade knife.

The first man reached down and grabbed the purse, pulling it away from Sandy and they took off down the street and around the corner as Sandy screamed for help.

The men ran two blocks and ducked into a dark alley running halfway down the block before turning again into an open alley as a solitary figure flew overhead following them. 

‘Open it up before we get in the car,’ said the first man. 

‘Ok, over here by the dumpster. The trash man will be around to collect the dumpsters in an hour,’ said the second man.

‘The only trash being collected tonight is both of you,’ said a figure emerging from the darkness.

The men froze as a woman, no a futanari dickgirl emerged into the shadowy light of a streetlight. She was huge, over 6 feet tall with breasts and an ass that looked like they were about to explode from her outfit. The wind whipped her blonde hair about her figure and she stood in six inch yellow platform boots and a yellow mask that covered the upper part of her face.

A massive clit stood out from her body extending up and poking just above her massive 52HH breasts.

‘That was mean robbing that poor woman,’ said Super Futa.

‘We didn't take anything. We will just leave it right here,’ said the first man as the second turned to run.

‘Oh no you don't,’ shouted Super Futa breathing heavily and rubbing her clit against her breasts.

She took it her clit both hands and pulled it away from her body in a flash giving it a couple of tugs and pointing it at the men. A grunt emanated from her mouth and cum flew out in a stream hitting the first man and sticking him against the wall of a building.

A couple of tugs and another grunt and a second blast emerged from her cannon like clit knocking the second man to the ground and covering him in her sticky, cum.

Super Futa's cum had the power to stick to anything and was an effective deterrent when she needed to stop some mean criminals.

Police sirens got louder as people looked down from the fire escapes. Super Futa walked over to the men who got a look at her and immediately fell in love.

‘I hope you two meanies learned your lesson tonight,’ said Super Futa.

‘Yes, we did,’ said the first man stuck to the wall, ‘What did you eat your cum smells delicious.’

‘Shut up,’ said the second man stuck to the ground and covered in cum.

‘Well, it does.’

‘I think it smells funny.’

‘Lick it.’

‘I am not eating her cum.’

A police car pulled up and Super Futa took off into the sky as someone on a fire escape yelled out, ‘Thank you Super Futa.’

‘You think it would hurt if she pounded my ass with that clit,’ said the first man.

‘Oh, shut up,’ said the second man as the police toweled off the criminals and read them their rights.
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Jake was at work for the local newspaper. He worked as an editor for the daily paper reworking stories and preparing for the next day's news. It was a fast paced job that kept him on her toes. Everyone saw Jake as a quiet guy who kept to himself and focused on doing a good job. 

Work was busy with the lead up to the election and the fallout afterwards. Busy was good with Jake being sent to cover protests and marches all over the city.

Jake texted his girlfriend, Linda, who worked as a librarian at the city library. She was cute with her glasses and cool in a nerdy kind of way.

Linda would be off in an hour, which was enough time for him to grab a quick shower and head over to the library to meet her when she finished work.

Jake was dorky in his own right, which Linda found cute since they had some mutual interests like playing video games and Cosplay. Linda had the crafting skills while Jake had the design skills.
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