Hyper Roomie 2: Best Friends
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The sound of Amelia’s heartbeat was a constant that even in unconsciousness didn’t fade.  James had been passing in and out of a twilight state of awareness for an indeterminate amount of time.  Nothing to see, he couldn’t tell how much time passed by with each lapse.  His chamber was as constrictive as ever, and he had eventually become numb to the difference of where his own body ended and the spunky walls around him began.  His mouth was full of seed, but he’d gotten accustomed to the taste that it wasn’t the first worry he had.

He wasn’t entirely upside down, or at least it felt that way.  His prison had shifted in a way that it felt like he was laying on his back somewhat.  Perhaps this shift is what brought consciousness back to him.  The walls around him squelched and made other gooey, liquid noises.  He would have been sweating if he wasn’t completely covered in cum so thick and sticky that it clung to him like honey.

Mustering up what limited energy he had he tried to wiggle himself towards where his feet were pointed.  His entrapment was so tight that it took him forever just to get an inch of distance in the seed lubed surroundings.  Eventually though his feet hit a wall, a sphincter that utterly denied passage.  He had had the wild idea of somehow wiggling his way backwards out of it all, now that gravity wasn’t his main enemy, but his hopes were cut short quickly once he realized Amelia’s massive balls wouldn’t be releasing him so easily, if ever.

“Oh shit!  Ha, that tickles!”  

James felt everything shake around as Amelia wiggled and twisted in reaction to his movements.  The sudden shaking made him dizzier than he already was, and he felt like he’d soon pass out again.

“About time you woke up, sleepy head!  It’s thursday!”

James had fallen into Amelia’s cock two days ago.  She’d just kept him in there all this time! 

James couldn’t tell where Amelia was moving, or where she was, but he could hear her voice as clear as anything.  He risked speaking, if only to receive a bunch more seed in his mouth.  He spoke through his teeth to pronounce as best as he could.

“Let me out...” That was all James could say before the heavy spunk pushed through the cracks in his teeth and gagged him.

“Huh?  Why?  Don’t you liiiiike being in my bawls?”  Amelia giggled at herself, James felt her slap or otherwise strike her own huge orbs in a way that made him bounce back and forth.

“I like having you in my balls, dude.  Feels good.  I’ve been cumming like craaaazy.”  James didn’t have the energy to reply, he was just swallowing bits of cum while trying to keep more out of his mouth so he’d be able to get another few words out soon.  It felt as though Amelia had begun to walk somewhere.  Gravity flipped on him again, and his head was the lowest towards the ground.

“Oh man, we’ve got so much homework in our 1010 class too, the last two days have been insane.  I haven’t done any tho~.”  

“I’ll… do it.”  James quickly got out the only bargaining chip he felt he had.

“Huh?  Really?  Sweet!  Okey dokey.”  Amelia’s pace quickened, then James heard the sound of a door slamming shut.  Suddenly he flipped upside down, head up top now.  His feet slowly sliding down now as he made slow progress away from where he’d been trapped.  He heard Amelia let out a pitchly, muflfed scream of delight.  The walls all around James throbbed and pushed up behind him in an undulating wave as pressure built up everywhere, but mostly at his head.

He thought his skull was going to get crushed as the flesh surrounding it smothered down tightly, but then suddenly he was rocketed backwards up a long slick tunnel.  Gallons of cum pushed into his throat and nose, but suddenly he felt the coldness of air conditioned air on his body and then the harsh thump of him slamming into something soft and damp.

He could move his limbs again, and the unbearable tightness wasn’t surrounding him.  He hungrily breathed in the fresh air, and it invigorated him back from his previous low state of energy.  Bringing his hands up to his eyes he plucked and pulled the sticky cum away so that he could open them.  When he did, he saw the ceiling of his bedroom.  He recognized his ceiling fan, although there were dozens of weird white splatters all over his ceiling too.

Sitting up, he saw his room.  Except now it was utterly covered in thick spunk.  Some seemed fresh, some seemed like it’d been from earlier ecstasies.  He looked across the bed and spotted Amelia.  Her hair was brushed as much as her curly red hair could be and she was wearing a long sleeved red shirt with a black vest over it.  She was naked below the belt, and her cock looked to be about the same size it had been when it swallowed him.

He felt too tired to argue about what she had done, and she had a big smile crossing her pale freckled face.  Before all this, sometimes she even looked like just another guy to him, but then sometimes he really took in the feminine features of her high cheeks and big bright blue eyes.  Even now she was cute to him, and he felt odd about that as normally he didn’t consider this.

“Okay, homework.  Then back in my balls.”  Amelia said, with the same pretty grin that contrasted what she had just said.  She was stroking herself at the foot of the bed.  A blast of cum that could fill the bathtub knocked him over somewhat.  

This room had to smell horrible, but he had been trapped in the source for so long he couldn’t tell.  He was just glad to be breathing fresh air again.

“Let me shower first...”  He said, just wanting to get some time think about how to get out of this arrangement.

“Yeah me too.”  Amelia agreed, and followed James as he started towards the bathroom.
“Uhh… what?”  James asked as he looked over his shoulder to the short girl with the bobbing flaccid megacock.

“I’m gonna shower with you!  We used to do that all the time.”  Amelia sounded excited.

“When we were kids!”  James just wanted a bit of alone time to clear his head.

“Duuuude just shower with me.  I don’t wanna wait.  Or let me go first.” She said, hands on her hips.

James really wanted to feel clean, and he’d just spent two days in her scrotum, so he figured whatever.  He was already naked, and she practically was anyway.

James and Amelia entered the bathroom and it seemed relatively untouched by her messes.  Relatively, compared to the rest of the apartment.  The wall adjacent the toilet was utterly soaked through to the drywall with high pressured cum blasted, but that was about it.

He stepped into the shower and Amelia came in behind him.  He felt uncomfortable everytime her unusually hot member bounced against or brushed him.  He turned on the water.  Hot as it went.  

“Heeey, you’re taking it all!”  Amelia pouted, pointing out that James was closer to the shower head and taller than she was.

“Oh.  Sorry.”  James said, turning around to maneuver with the herm so that they would switch positions.  He slipped on the floor of the tub, reaching for something to save his fall but only slapping the side of the shower liner.  He landed on his back in the tub and didn’t feel anything break, so lucky there.  Looking up though he saw Amelia’s massive sac descending closer and closer to his vision.

“Tea bag, haha!”  She giggled, letting the heavy weight of her hyper sized nuts slap him in the face with fleshy thumps several times before stepping over him after the joke.  James got back up to his feet.

“Seriously, what the hell is into you Amelia?”  James was getting a bit more fire back as his energy returned.  She looked over her shoulder at him, actually seeming a bit startled and even hurt by the tone of his voice, but then returned to her normal smiley self.

“It was a joke~”  She elbowed him in the side.  “Where’d your sense of humor go dude?”  She said as she lathered her hair with shampoo.  James looked at all the freckles on her otherwise silky pale back.

“You sucked me down that freakishly big cock and left me down there!”  James obviously had that sore card to play.

“Oh muh gawd.  I’m gonna do it again once you finish my homework, dork!”

“I’m not going back in your balls.”

“Uhhh, yes you are!”  Amelia said as she turned to face James, her cock and balls whirling around to bludgeon him a bit.

“No.  End of discussion.”

“Only on one condition!”  Amelia said, looking up at him with a fiery attitude.

“What?  I’m not going in your balls again.”

Amelia stood on her tip toes and before James could react she placed a quick kiss on his lips.  Standing back down to her normal height, she had a bit of a blush and looked away from his own eyes.

“Be my… boyfriend!”  She said the last word with a surge of confidence, hands once again on her hips as she made eye contact once more.

James was at a loss for words, first from the kiss and then from her proposition.  Her lips had left a sweet fruity taste on his.  Lip gloss?  It was a stark difference from her cum, that was for sure.  His heart was pounding in his chest.  He felt confused and wasn’t sure how to organize all of the emotions that were suddenly conflicting in his head.

“Boy… friend?”  James had to verify what she had said.

“Yeah dude.  I like you.”  Amelia said, almost like that was somehow an order and not just a statement.

“Well… this is awkward.  I mean.”  James was fumbling for words, he rubbed the back of his head.

“Dude be my boyfriend or you’re going in my balls like, right now.”  She picked her cock up by the head and manually pulled the glans apart to expose its huge cummy mouth.

Somehow James felt okay with this, but he wasn’t sure how to express that.  In light of Amelia’s threat though, it seemed like an easy way to indulge and explore this desire.

“Fine.”  He agreed, and Amelia reached up and planted another quick kiss on his lips.  He savored it.

“Yup.”  

“Yup what?”  James asked, confused.

“I dunno.”  Amelia looked around awkwardly.

“Dude quit making this awkward.”  Amelia said as the silence between them was getting longer.

“It has been a very awkward few days, to be honest.”  James just assumed he had died and was in some bizarre death dream now.

“Whatever.”

“Why’d you suck me into your cock?”  James felt compelled to ask.

“Uhh, feels good.  Real good.  I’m like constantly horny now.”  Amelia said with a giggle.  Her cock began to fatten up with excitement.

“Can’t you shove something else down it then?”  James tried to find an alternative to re-meeting his old fate.
“Yeah I did that, lots.  Doesn’t feel AS good, still good though~.”  She flexed her hips and her cock sprang up, titanic and erect.  Its turgid and throbbing flesh radiated a distinct heat.  Her balls audibly groaned like a hungry stomach.

James couldn’t deny a weird attraction he was beginning to feel.  Perhaps he had been burying it for years already.  Her hyper endowed body though was becoming less ‘weird’ and more exciting, if anything.

“Wanna sex?”  Amelia asked in her cutesy bad grammar.

James wasn’t so sure, “Uhh… how?”  He said, inspecting that goliath sized cock of hers.  Amelia seemed to recognize the issue as well.

“Hmm, well why don’t you fuck me instead?  Or just jerk me off or something.”  She said and turned around, perking her supple hips out to expose her behind which was thick and bubbly when compared to the rest of her dainty figure.

James was hard, and he had taken his own cock into his hand at some point.  He was trying to deal with the flurry of bizarre feelings he was having, but it was becoming easier and easier to just give in.  He came up behind her and slid his cock between her cheeks, searching for something, anything as he got increasingly more aroused by the second.  Eventually he made progress, and pushed himself into her ass without thinking of foreplay.   Amelia clenched and squealed, her cock drooled with huge dollops of pre as it smacked the shower wall she braced herself on.  

“Aw yiss… jeez, that feels good!”  She took one of her hands off the wall and began rubbing the bulk of her huge shaft.  James continued to push himself in and out of her with increasing enthusiasm.

“Shush.” James stuttered out.  He still felt weird about all this.  He had known Amelia forever, like a sister, and here he was fucking her in the ass like a horny pig in the shower.  

Instead of quieting down, Amelia just let out a loud intentionally obnoxious moan that the neighbors of their apartment sure heard.

“YEAH JAMES FUCK MY BUTT!” Amelia said at the top of her voice, trying to tease her new boyfriend.  James was blushing furiously, he grabbed her mouth with his hand to try and muffle her. 

“Quiet!” 

He didn’t stop, though.  He continued to thread himself through her tight ring until he climaxed, leaving a respectable amount of his own cum dripping down her cheek and thigh.  The shower soon saw to that.  It was washed down to the rest of the gallons of cum that came up to their calves.  Amelia had been pumping herself the whole time and the tub was filling faster than it could drain.

They both got dry.  Amelia required several towels.  As James agreed to help her dry off he lost one of the towels into her cumslit, which sucked it in with a force that made him uneasy once again.

“Whoops.”  Amelia giggled, not thinking much of it.

James got into some dry clothes, and so did Amelia.  She just opted to wear a band t-shirt and a pair of black panties that were stretched to the edge of bursting.  A testament to their craftsmanship.
They entered the living room, which smelled heavily of cum now that James had cleaned his nose out.  

“This place is a mess.” James said.

“Pshaw, don’t be a prude. Let’s watch a movie.”  Amelia said as she grabbed a blu ray off the shelf and popped it into the player.  The electronics had somehow survived the flood that much the rest of the apartment had not.

James sat on the couch.  Cum bubbled up through the threads around him as its stored mess was pushed out.  It squished as he sank against the cushion.  He gagged a bit and began to stand back up, but the bulge of Amelia’s cock blocked him.  

“Dude sit down.  Don’t be a baby.”  She said with a grin, gently caressing the back of his head with her hands as she rubbed her cock bulge gently against his face.  James didn’t pull away immediately.  The warmth of it was almost comfortable.  He wasn’t sure how to process the fact that Amelia was holding his head to her cock as she rubbed his face against the bulge in an almost affectionate, loving way.

She pushed on his shoulders with her hands and leaned over her own cock bulge.  She looked him in the eye quietly for a pregnant moment.  She then pressed her soft lips to his and locked him in a kiss.  She gently pushed her tongue into his mouth as well as she moaned softly under her breath.  James felt a moistness form on the fabric of her panties which stretched against him where her cock tip was.

He gave in, and returned the kiss.  He stopped trying to think about it so much and let her.  He then returned it himself.  They held the kiss for some time and then pulled apart.  He didn’t know what to say.

“Fucking dork.”  Amelia said bluntly, shattering the mood with her boyish tone.

“What?”  James was confused.  

Amelia flopped down on the couch beside him with a lewd splat.  The movie had just started and she lay against him.  While she was focused on the movie, James kept finding his eyes drifting over to Amelia’s cock bulge.  It had been slowly swelling in his peripheral.  Casually, without any reaction from Amelia, it had slid out one of the distended leg holes and sprung out bouncily, fully erect once again.  It hiccuped a glob of pre that splashed on the arm rest of the couch.

Amelia groaned, “So hard...”  

She stroked her shaft idly while watching the movie.  Her attention was shifting more and more to her own arousal.

“Want me to--” James began to finally offer some form of relief, but Amelia interrupted him.  She had slid down further on the couch, bucked her hips up and let her huge cock pushed out above her until her cock mouth slammed into James.  It gripped him and began suckling at his head and shoulders like he was a huge nipple.

“Uggh.”  Amelia rolled her eyes, tongue licking her lips with magnifying excitement.  

“Amelia, stop!”  James protested, frantically trying to push himself free while his arms still had some movement and strength.

“Naw.”  Amelia denied his plea, lost to lust.  She forced her hips up further and consequently her cock down harder on James.  It pushed all the way to his lap now as his legs kicked frantically.  

“I thought I was your boyfriend?!”  James sputtered as cum started filling his mouth again.

“You are. I’m just horny as hell.”  Amelia squished the heavy flesh of her balls between her thin fingers.

“Then let me out!”  He felt himself being pulled up off of the couch.  Amelia’s hungry tunnel had gripped around him and was pulling him away from a seated position now.

“Haha dude being my boyfriend just means my cock fucken’ owns you.  Chill out.” Amelia said plainly while fondling herself.  James held his breath for what little he had as the walls suckled tight around him and he was yanked away from the cushions of the couch.  He felt his feet slide lewdly past the fat glans of Amelia’s cock as her cumslit chomped close behind them.  

Unfortunately he hadn’t even entered it differently this time.  After Amelia let out a shriek of pleasure he was forced through the tighter passage ways head first.  He felt himself plop down into a familiar dead end that stuck to him like glue, holding him still as Amelia’s balls swallowed him down.  

“Ugggh, feels so gooood.”  Amelia tossed her head back, and promptly orgasmed all over her own chest and head.  It wasn’t the intense eruption that had freed him from his far too tight confines earlier.  He remained firmly in place.  

“Just think of it like your bedroom dude.  You can just stay in my balls.  Any objections?”  Amelia chuckled.

This time was slightly different than last.  A fat wall of nut flesh was pressed against his mouth and face, keeping James from doing little more communication than throaty hums.

“Haha, guess that settles it dude.  You live in my cock from now on.  We’ll always be hanging out this way.”  Amelia said once more, and as if taunting him had another massive orgasm that loudly splattered the carpet and couch.



