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 Excerpt

 


Out of their bodies, it had to be, seemingly
in answer to my question, tentacles appeared. Their color was
somewhere between orange and flesh. Suckers formed on one side. I
should have been afraid but for some reason, I wasn't.

 


And then they were on me, attaching
themselves to me, gently lifting me into the air.

 


More tentacles came from
them both and as they twisted me, this way and that, they stripped
me of my clothes. I gasped with each reveal, barely noticing Nick
on his knees, his head hung low. Is he
ashamed? I wondered.

 


"No, he is only a man,"
said Lizzie. Did she actually say it or is
it in my head? I wondered.
Can she read my thoughts???!!!

 


"Both," replied Portia. "We both can. And
soon, you will, too."

 


I didn't understand any of it but I also
felt like I understood everything, more and more. Once again, I was
struck by the knowledge that I should be afraid – terrified, even –
but I was calm. Except for the overwhelming desire I felt.

 


"Fuck me," I begged, looking back and
forth, between the pair of Amazonian goddesses. "I want to be like
you. Please... FUCK ME!!!"
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 I. Nick and the Futas

 


Oh, man, the girl was hot. Like with a
capital H and the O, and the T, too! There was something about her,
beyond the body. Yeah, she was beautiful – with a bright, smiling
face, nice long hair, a sweet booty, and big fucking tits! The way
it all moved when she danced...

 


But there was something beyond that. I'd
been around beautiful girls most of my life. Fucked plenty of them,
too. But this girl... I wanted to be with her worse than I wanted
to be with any other woman in my life!

 


Okay, so maybe I was being a bit of a dog.
My girl was out of town, visiting her parents. We hadn't been
dating long enough for me to go with her. We didn't really talk
about it – you know, what to do when the other is out of town. But,
I don't think it's a case of "when the cat's away," either. You
can't tell me she didn't hook up with an old boyfriend or two when
she was back there, that's all I'm saying.

 


So my buddy, Jerry, told me he was hitting
up this rave. "It's gonna be the biggest we've seen around here,"
he said. An abandoned warehouse out on the old highway, he said.
"Gonna be fucking tits," he said. "Yancy's out of town, you might
as well. You think she's gonna be faithful while she's back home,
Nick? Probably bang an old boyfriend or two..."



"Shit!" I exclaimed. "I was just thinking the same thing!"

 


By the time we got there, the thing was in
full swing. Music, bodies, babes... all of it, everywhere. We
divided to conquer. After a quick shot or two, I made my way into
the crowd. I zeroed in on the hottest of the hot – I could always
work my way down, as the night wore on, if I had to. Some dancing,
some rubbing, even some kissing and a bit of fingering. It was good
but I was having trouble sealing the deal. Almost made it out to
the parking lot, once or twice, but not quite...

 


And that's when I saw her. I would soon find
out her name was Portia. She came with her friend, Lizzie. Blonde
and brunette, in that order, otherwise I swear, they could have
been twins. There was a confidence to their moves that was
undeniably attractive. I usually go in the opposite direction –
beautiful, yes, but less than confident – it's so much easier to
score that way.
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