Today’s Special
A new customer walked into the store, after seeing a sign out front that proudly proclaimed “Try our daily special!” along with a cute drawing of a cup of tea, and most importantly the information that it would be 25% off. What a deal! As the door chimes rung, he went up to the counter, where a barista moth was standing.
“I’d like to ask about the daily special?”
“Oh, the special! It’s my own kind of tea, freshly brewed. I’ve heard some say it’s a bit of an acquired taste, but many come to like it. It’s a lot like green tea, if you’re a fan of that.”
He couldn’t help but notice that they were completely naked under the apron they were wearing. What kind of place did he just wander into? He tried not to look too much, down at their body though, not wanting to be disrespectful.
“Hmm… I dunno, I’m not sure if I’d like it, I haven’t had much green tea before.”
“Well, I can give you a sample!”
The barista pulled their apron aside, revealing their absolutely massive cock. It looked much like a horsecock, though as they pulled the tip up, there was a pussy on the end of it! Sticky yellow nectar dripped from that vagina, and it had a distinct urethra as well, about where one would expect it to be for a pussy. They then grabbed a small sample-sized cup and held it in front of their shaft, and started to… piss in it? The cup quickly filled, and a bit of excess splattered against the transparent counter’s inside, which had a drain conveniently placed beneath. Placing the cup onto the counter, they smiled a bit. “There you go!”
He was left completely speechless by what he just saw. That shaft was HUGE, like two feet long! And… was that piss? He sniffed at it a bit, and it seemed to smell nothing like urine would. It smelled a lot like green tea, and looked a lot like it too. Summoning up his courage, he took a sip, and was surprised. It was some of the best tea he ever had! “Wow… I think I’d like a large!” Wait, was it even tea? Whatever. It tasted amazing, earthy with slight musky undertones. He knew he needed more, and it seemed the barista was happy to oblige.
They pulled out a large transparent cup, and held it in front of their shaft just like before. Releasing the pressure in their bladder once again, the cup started to fill, that musky fluid splattering and dribbling in, their stream seemingly endless. Their wings fluttered a bit from the pleasure of it all, their strange tip’s pussy-lips clenching. After a good minute, they had managed to finally fill the large cup, and they set it down on the counter before putting on a lid.
“Anything else?”
“No, I think I’m good...”
“Alright, that’ll be $3.29.”
He couldn’t hide the erection he got from watching the strange moth urinating right in front of him, and being able to drink that piss only made it worse! He tried his best to hide his boner before he left the cafe, but it seemed like the effort was futile; though as he sipped at his drink, it seemed like it was all worth it.
