Description: Tsunade has been hard bleached by her adopted white son, Drake. She
can’t get enough of her new master and spends nearly every morning, afternoon and
night, gargling his thick white seed. Just a fair warning chapter is a bit filthier than
normal, and | know not everyone might be into that.

Also | didn’t plan on two back to back adoption mother/son stories, it just kinda
happened.

Series:Naruto

Kinks: Bleached, Anal, Mommy Kink, Lactation, Public Sex, Watersports, Slurs, WMAF,
MILF, Excessive Cum, Rimjobs Smegma, Raceplay, Teen, Watersports and
Degradation

Bleached Bitches Ch.12: Tsunade

Tsunade’s boring retirement had received a sudden injection of excitement (fat white
dick). On Naruto’s request she was asked to take in a teenaged foreigner named Drake.
He was a member of the clan Naruto was currently in trade talks with and they desired a
cultural exchange with the hidden leaf village. Their clan put forward a few applicants,
but the one Tsunade was offered was Drake. A teen, just barely graduated from his
academy. He was a twinky teen, with slender muscles, short chestnut brown hair and a
set of piercing blue eyes like pools of spring water.

Drake had specifically asked for Tsunade to be his host. He had a desire to learn basic
healing, and while Tsunade didn’t have an interest in another student (Drake seemed
like an insufferable mommy’s boy at first). Shizune suggested it would be nice to have
some young blood around the estate. The washitsu styled manor was beginning to feel
empty with just the two of them, and Tsunade begrudgingly agreed. Expecting a bratty
kid to be a mild bother for a couple weeks.

And the next day he had Tsunade bleached and broken.

Drake wasted no time once he got into their house. The same night Drake arrived, he
jumped Shizune and turned her into a dumb drooling cock pig. He clapped her fat ninja
cheeks so hard it woke Tsunade up. Hungover and in the middle of the morning, she
stumbled over to Shizune's room, following the sound of sloppy screams and slapping.



Expecting to see a rowdy brat fucking around at three a.m. and technically she was
right.

Shizune’s body and the floor were covered in used condoms. Tsunade had arrived just
in time to watch Shizune’s face get painted by cock cream. It spewed forth from the
biggest cock Tsunade had ever seen. It was as thick as her forearm and even longer
with a fat tip and heavy foreskin that Shizune had peeled back to expose a fat pink cock
head. Beneath his meat were two smooth cantaloupe sized nuts with just a tuft of
chestnut brown hair above the base of his shaft.

He’'d immediately noticed Tsunade the second she peered through the door, and she
was helpless against his big white dick. Drunk and flustered Tsunade fell to Drake’s
aggressive advances. The second she got a whiff of his musk it was all over. His
massive white cock was buried inside her pussy, he scraped parts of her that Tsunade
didn’t know she had. Tsunade was addicted to his fat white dick within a couple hours
and when the sun finally rose over her manor, she was happily eating Drake’s ass while
Shizune made him breakfast. He was their undisputed master now and on his orders
Tsunade adopted him, hoping to monopolize him from all the other greedy bleached
gooks in the village.

Now Tsunade’s mornings at her mansion were filled with...

“Moooooom!” Shouted Drake, “I’'m hard and your retarded pig of an assistant is still
passed out.”

Tsunade slowly opened her eyes to discover the covers were already off her naked
body and her adopted son was already kneeling beside her body. Pressing his fat cock
tip against her cheek. Drake had an absolutely massive white dick that put all the other
village men to shame. A thick, girthy shaft twice as thick as Tsunade’s wrist, covered
with fat pink sized veins and nuts that looked like they belonged on a horse. Though the
most animalistic part of his body was his cock tip. Fat, flared and covered with thick
foreskin, his cock generated tonnes of smegma. If Drake was here, that could only
mean the other girls were out of commission and Tsunade could see Shizune’s
unconscious body in the corner.

“She barely took six loads and | expect you to pick up the slack.” Ordered Drake.
Tsunade’s eyes fixated on Shizune’s body for a moment. Both her holes were gaped

and still oozed cum from the night before. The massive pink plug (with attached pigtail)
Drake had stuffed in her ass the night prior had popped out and the cum he’d stuffed



inside her was staining the tatami white. Half of Shizune’s face was inside a large pink
dog bowl, full of used condoms and her nose was still hooked. Scrunched into a filthy
cum smeared pig nose. Her upper body matched the filthy state of her holes and it was
all part of Drake’s design.

Drake had made all sorts of changes to Shizune, using his strange Jutsu to alter her
mind and body. The most notable one being her new titanic tits. A set of double-G cups
with fat pink nipples with the words “White Only” written twice around her palm sized
pink nipples. While right above her decimated, gaping holes was a bright red queen of
hearts womb tattoo with doily filigree and the words “Bleached Piggy” written in cursive
letters.

“Oh sorry son, I'll make sure to clean your cock up completely.” Cooed Tsunade, she
was a bleached bitch now, and according to her master’s orders she happily marked her
body. Showing all the limp dicked leaf-faggots that she was white owned.

Tsunade got a womb womb tattoo which matched her old assistant and two long queen
of hearts grapevines that snaked down her thick thighs. While above her ass was a
tramp stamp that read “Bleached Bitch” complete with a little red heart dotting the “I”.

In addition to the tattoos, she was ordered to use her chakra to boost her cup and butt
size. Tsunade now had a huge ass, large enough to sit a dinner plate on, and a pair of
tits that covered over half her midsection. She never thought she’d become a bleached
bimbo or put up with such a bratty teen, but that was before she discovered the
pleasures of big white dick.

Tsunade grabbed Drake’s cock. The tips of her fingers could barely touch as she
squeezed his meat. Tsunade was determined to milk her breakfast from her son’s fat
cock. She couldn’t wait to suck all the leftover cum out of his dick and huff his sweat
musk, but before she could start she was greeted by a surprise.

“Hnnggghh, it stinks!” Grunted Tsunade, her nostrils flared as she pulled Drake’s tip
back and revealed his filthy smegma covered tip. Filthy semi hard globules of Drake’s
sperm coated his tip and covered the foreskin Tsunade peeled back. It all glistened with
sweat and burned Tsunade’s nostrils with every breath.

“What’s the matter mommy?” Asked Drake as he pressed his filthy tip against Tsunade’s
nose. Scrunching her nose up as he continued, “I thought you stupid gook pigs love
white boy cock filth?”



“Snnooooorrtt, Hnngghh, muh-mu-mommy loves her boy’s nasty dick cheese,
Buuuuiii-Buuui?”” Oinked Tsunade and she didn’t say that just to please him. Tsunade’s
brain had been utterly fried over the past two weeks, she truly loved everything her
boy’s cock produced.

“Then eat up mom. You'll need to keep up your energy,” chuckled Drake.

“‘Nyygggh, thu-thank you, master.” Drooled Tsunade as she wrapped her lips around
Drake’s cock tip. Scrapping all the globs she could down her throat, it nearly clogged
her windpipe, but she managed to swallow every greasy mouthful. Her lips slowly
moving down Drake’s cock tip while her tongue greedily scraped down his cock grease.
Tsunade had no idea how his cock filth refreshed each morning, but she didn’t care to
know.

“You’re such a nasty pig mom.” Spat Drake as he pressed up Tsunade’s nose. Forcing
her to snort his stink like a pig as her lips moved down his dick, “Imagine what the
village would think if they knew their Hokage’s were all white smegma addicts.”

“Hnngggh-ahhnnnnngghh!” gurgled Tsunade as she opened her mouth and showed off
the pile of nasty smegma left on her tongue. Her eyes watered and drooled dribbled
down her chin as she looked up into her master’s eyes.

“Who am | kidding, you don’t have an ounce of pride left in you.” Spat Drake, “Eat up
your breakfast piggy.”

“Mnngghhh-aaaahhh,” moaned Tsunade as she swallowed the last of his nasty cock
grease.

“‘Annggh, muh-master you’re right!” She drooled, “I'm a dumb gook cock pig and the
only thing that matters to me is gargling my son’s nasty seed, and cleaning his salty
smegma.”

“You’re not done cleaning yet!” Spat Drake.

“Of course baby, sit on mommy’s face and she’ll make sure your backside is clean too!”
Mewled Tsunade as she laid on her back and held her arms out for her son.



“Nasty old sow,” spat Drake as he seated his twinky boy butt on Tsunade’s face. His
perfect soft butt pressed against Tsunade’s cheeks, and his asshole pressed against
Tsunade’s nose as he put his weight almost entirely on her face.

“Snoooorrrtt, buuuiii!” Squealed Tsunade as her brain got a direct hit of Drake’s
heavenly musk. She immediately got to work, kissing his taint before running her tongue
up his sweaty crack.

“How does it feel to be the ass cleaner for a boy a third of your age?” Asked Drake as
he looked over his shoulder.

“Hnngggh, su-so good! | love my boy’s white asshole.” drooled Tsunade. She pressed
her nose harder against Drake’s ass. Grabbing her boy’s butt with one hand and
rubbing her pussy with the other as she took another deep snort. Her brain cells popped
as his musk saturated her mind, seeping into her very soul with each huff. Tsuande
couldn’t get enough.

“Hehe, good piggy,” chuckled Drake, “But shouldn’t you be servicing me, instead of
yourself?”

“Hnnggh, sooowwy suh-son,” Drooled Tsunade as she grabbed her massive tits. One
hand for each has she squeezed them around Drake’s fat cock tip.

“Lu-lu-let mommy squeeze out your loads while she cleans you!” she continued with a
muffled voice

‘Awwww, thanks mom, you’re the best.” Said Drake, a big satisfied smile grew on his
face as he ground his ass against Tsunade.

“Snoooooorrt! Snoooooorrtt! Hnnnggh,” drooled Tsunade as her lips pressed against his
sweaty asshole.

“That’s right, kiss my shitter you dumb old gook!”

“Mnnngghhh, yeeessh!” Drooled Tsunade as she darted her tongue in and out of her
master’s asshole. Reaching as deep as possible as she slobbered on his anal rim.

‘“Mmmm, keep going, I’'m getting close.” Panted Drake, he reached down and grabbed
hold of Tsunade’s fat pink nipples. Both perfect pink nipples hardened to the size of



thumbs in Drake’s grasp, leaking little rivets of milk as he groped and twisted his
nipples.

“Hehe, | thought you were a piggy mommy, not a cow.” Teased Drake as he tightened
his grip.

“‘“Mmmhhnngghhh,” moaned Tsunade as she came, her tongue still halfway up Drake’s
asshole. She felt so pathetic, but she couldn’t stop her body’s natural responses. Every
twitch and rope shot from Drake’s cock made Tsunade more excited. It drove her to
tongue punch sweaty boy butt even harder, to keep squeezing Drake’s meat until he
finally graced her with his wonderful white seed.

Then Drake started blasting his seed. It shot out of his cock head like a volcanic
eruption. A powerful blast of thick cum that coated Tsunade’s stomach as she squirted
her brains out. It felt like her body would be burned by the hot load but Tsunade
persisted in her worship. Kissing Drake’s ass and squeezing his godly meat until every
last drop was drained.

“‘“Mmmmnn, not bad, mom.” Exhaled Drake as he stood up. His fat white meat hammer
still hard and drooling cum from the tip as he looked down at his pathetic slave. There
was only a smug mix of pity and sadism in his eyes as he saw Tsunade’s filthy ahegao.
Anyone who saw her could tell she had enjoyed every second of abuse, but only her
son knew how much more she needed.

“But you still have to clean up the mess you made.” He continued as he gestured to the
large spunk pool between Tsunade’s thighs.

“Hnngghhh, yu-yes master, I'll make sure to suck back every drop!”

Tsunade dropped to her hands and knees before pressing her thick lips against the
floor. Her massive mammaries smushed against the mat as she sucked up Drake’s thick
cum load. Finally, a real load of white cum and it was all hers to enjoy. She didn’t need
to share a single drop with Shizune, Sakura or any of her other assistants, and she
savored it. Rolling Drake’s nasty nut tar around her tongue and snorting it up her nose
like a greedy pig. It greatly amused her master.

“Fuck, you hidden leaf gooks are a nasty bunch. You’re starting to love my cum more
than real food.”

“Buuiii! Buiiii! Yu-yes master, it's duh-da beeeessst!”



“Maybe | should put you all on a cum only diet and see if you nasty pigs can survive on
cum alone.”

“Hnnngggh, Buuuiiii! Wu-whatever you want, master!” She drooled, her pussy throbbing
at the idea of being a on the bleached diet, “I exist to be your pet.”

“Ha, what a shit mother you’ve been, but at least you make an amusing cum pig.”
Chuckled Drake before he turned and walked to the door.
“Wu-where are you-”

‘| gotta take a piss.” Answered Drake, “I'll be back very soon, don’t you worry.”

“Hnnggghh, then please use me, master.” Drooled Tsunade, her lips dripped with cum
as she crawled across the tatami. Her tits scraped against the floor before she reached
Drake’s feet and started to beg “Please piss in mommy’s ass. Fill my hag ass up with
your urine and I'll take care of it later.”

“Fuck you’re one filthy old bitch, but I might as well make your loose old ass useful.”
Grunted Drake.

“Hnngghh, thu-thank you, baby. Mommy loves being useful-”
“Shut the fuck up bitch, I'm trying to piss, mmnnnn?’

“Hnnggghh, suh-soooo hoooot,” drooled Tsuande, her eyes rolled up into her head as
her son’s fat shaft shot tonnes of hot piss all over her insides. It felt so warm and his
acrid load of urine was saturated in the leftover cum that she hadn’t sucked out of his
urethra. Tsunade felt like she’d be clogged by her son’s discharge for weeks and that
feeling only intensified as her belly distended.

“Ahhhh, much better.” Sighed Drake, a satisfied smile on his face as he popped his cock
out of Tsunade’s ass.

“Hnngghh, puh-please move son, | don’t think | can hold it in!” She moaned, her asshole
tightened fast, but showed signs that it wouldn’t be that way for long.

“Uugghhh, what a haggard old bitch. You're luck you have fat tits or | would’ve thrown
you out.” Spat Eli walked over to Shizune and picked her old plug off the floor.



“Here mom, you can use the maid’s old plug.” Said Drake with a smile on his face. He
shoved the plug into Tsunade’s ass, stretching her anal walls to their limit, but it damned
Drake’s piss and kept it from leaking over the floor.

“Ahnnggghh, tuh-tooooo big!” Cried Tsunade, the air left her lungs and she slumped
over. Face first on the mats as she lost all strength in her upper body. Her jaw hung

“Don’t pass out yet, mom. | haven’t even started using you.” Continued Drake as he
knelt down and shoved his cock into Tsunade’s cunt.

“Nyggghhaaaa!” Cried Tsunade as he felt Drake’s cock tip thrust into her womb.

“You are much tighter with that plug inside you.” Grunted Drake as he started thrusting,
‘I should shove waaaaay more toys up your ass!”

“Mnnggghhhhnn,” exhaled Tsunade as she felt her insides stretched past what she
thought her old body could take. It took all of her chakra to keep her body youthful and
tight. Drake’s cock was ravaging every inch of her insides. Scraping out her pussy from
the entrance all the way to the back of her womb.

“You’re my toy, mother. My bleached bitch, now and forever!” Spat Drake as his nuts
slapped her backside.

Tsunade drooled out a flurry of moans and oinks as Drake’s pounding intensified. He’d
pounded her brains into mush and it was impossible to tell when old orgasms ended
and new ones began. The power of her adopted son’s big white dick had been
engraved deeply into her body. Her filthy gook genes smeared with his white perfection,
she deeply hoped that her old womb would still be able to produce him some sons and
she’d quickly get the chance.

“Get knocked up you dumb pig.” Ordered Drake his voice strained for a moment as his

nasty nut blasted into Tsunade’s womb. It stuck to every corner of her womb and swam
up her fallopian tubes. She could feel his thick sperm cells wriggling into her every nook
and cranny, if she had any eggs left to fertilize Drake’s cum would eventually find them.

“Fuuuuuck! You stayed super tight this time. Perhaps | will make that plug a permanent
part of your outfit.” Grunted Drake.

“‘Hehn-hehn... Thu-thank you, master...” Tsunade’s words were sloppy, but she
assumed she’d get some time to rest since Drake was finished, but...



“We’re not done yet, mom.” Spat Drake as he kept thrusting, “I am not stopping until I've
dumped at least four or five loads into your womb. | wanna see if your old womb can still
spit out a couple hapas.”

“Uhhnngghh, yeesssh...” Tsunade’s voice trailed off as her son’s heavy nuts slapped
against her backside. He was an infinite well of virility, her hung white master who gave
her old life some real meaning. Though, Tsunade hoped Shizune would wake up soon
and take over.

Hours of pounding later...

Tsunade was completely ruined. Her womb was thoroughly clogged with cum and her
body was limp and broken. Her cunt after Drake had cum for a seventh or eighth time
had been stretched so much that she’d never be able to feel tiny gook cocks again.
Tsunade would probably have to find some time and energy to heal her ruined holes, it
was more than likely she’'d never naturally be tight again without proper time to recover.
However, Drake still wasn’t done.

“Alright, that is more than enough cum for you piggy.” Grunted Drake as he pulled his
cock out. It was still half hard and leaking a constant stream of pre-cum. Undeniable
proof that he was superior to Tsunade in every way. She was lucky to get to serve as his
haggard old cumdumpster.

“'m gonna go make breakfast, but | am not a bad master. I'll leave you with something
tasty.” Said Drake as he walked over to Shizune’s half conscious body. She was just
starting to show signs of waking up, but Drake wasn'’t interested with her yet.

He reached down and grabbed her pink dog bowl and placed it below Tsunade’s ass.
The cock cream still stuffed in her gaping cunt oozed into the bowel and started to fill it
slowly. Tsunade could feel the pressure in her belly lessen as she pushed a few of the
loads into the large dog bowl, but Drake wasn’t done. He reached down and with a loud
yank pulled out the plug in her asshole.

“Cum and piss is a healthy mix for any gook slut, wouldn’t you agree?”
“Ynnnhhhgggaaaa!” cried Tsunade, her eyes rolled up into her head as Drake’s

steaming hot piss poured from her ass into the bowl. There was so much of the acrid
hot mix it reached the rim of the bowl and spilled out onto the floor.



‘Now eat up mom. | expect you to meet me in the dining room in an hour. Odds are
Shizune will be broken by then and I'll need a new bitch to fill.”

“‘Ahnngghhhnn...” Shizune let out a gurgled moan as she felt Drake drag her out of the
room. Her limp body leaking a snail trail of cock cream and cunt juices as she was
forcefully moved into the hall. Leaving Tsunade alone with her breakfast.

It took @ moment but Tsunade turned her limp body around. She was weak but after
what felt like brutal hours of fucking, she was hungry for one thing. She shoved her face
into the bowl and started scarfing down the piss and cum. Tsunade moaned like she
was drinking fine wine, but at this point her brain couldn’t tell the difference. She was
hopelessly addicted to Drake’s spunk, and would do anything to help her white master
cum.



