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A Futa’s Best Friend

Laying naked in perhaps the most luxurious bed in existence surrounded by plush pillows and soft sheets I contemplated my plan for the day. The day was mine, fully and completely. There was nothing I had to do, but I had plenty of wild ideas of what I wanted to do. Hitomi and Fuko, my two lovely futa friends, were nowhere to be seen. They probably went to get breakfast or something. The Futa Love Hotel boasted one of the best restaurants in Japan. Just thinking about enjoying a traditional Japanese breakfast made my mouth water.

Of course, that wasn’t the only idea that had crossed my mind since waking that had caused my mouth to water with wanting. Today was my first day as a futa. All thanks to Fuko and her blessed futa cum I had undergone the futa transformation last night. I was no longer just some pretty girl. I was a hot, sexy, futa. And along with a beautiful futa cock, the transformation had also bestowed upon me a new energetic and raging lust.

I didn’t really have a chance to fully enjoy my futa cock last night. The ritual required for the transformation was intense. Fuko really gave it her all and gave me all that potent futa cum after a long session of taking her hard cock in my once tight pussy. Not to mention the added bonus of having Hitomi join in. Hitomi sure knew how to pleasure Fuko’s curvy body just right, knew exactly what to do so when the time came… Fuko came with unbridled power, unleashing a torrent of creamy cum that changed my pretty little clit into a hard throbbing futa cock.

After which my new futa cock was just way too sensitive to do much with. I mean really sensitive, the slightest touch was enough to send me into the thralls of orgasm. Hitomi had reassured me that this over sensitivity to touch and unquenchable thirst for all things naughty would balance itself out in time. Waking up this morning I did feel a bit more stable but still absolutely excited to really give this cock of mine a try.

I tossed the sheets off myself and spread my legs. I noticed my perky tits looked a bit different to this morning. A bit more plump, fuller. I expected it might have something to do with all these new futa hormones pumping through my veins. Certainly wasn’t something I was gonna complain about. Then, casting my gaze farther down, was my new cock, flaccid and resting peacefully between my legs. A splattering of sticky cum clung to my inner thigh. I had many naughty dreams last night. Dreams of using this cock of mine to pleasure a youthful woman. Even in my unconscious dreaming there was but one thing I truly wanted.

I took hold of my cock as I mentally recollected the dreams of the past night. The woman, as far as I could tell, was no one I had ever met before. She was slim and blonde, much like myself. Cute tits and cute little booty. She would bend over and beg for me to enter her. I could recall near perfectly the sensation of sinking my hard futa cock into her wet warm pussy.

As these thoughts and images flickered in my head, my cock grew stiff in my hand. Gently, I slid up and down the length of the shaft. I shivered pleasantly and my cock twitched, delighted by the attention. I had a bit more control than last night, a small touch wasn’t about to have my cock pumping out streams of thick creamy cum. A very good thing, it meant I’d actually last long enough to make good use of it.

I took it slow, allowing myself to really take it all in, the way it felt, the way it reacted. This may sound weird but it was like being on a first date, I wanted to get to know it first before going too far.

The tip, and especially the underside of it was by, and far, the most sensitive part. I could keep my fingers twisting and tugging there all day. Well, maybe not… I’d probably cum long before that. I also figured getting a better feel and understanding of my own cock would come in handy when getting with other futas. I could get first-hand experience as to what might bring them the most joy and pleasure.

When even these soft light strokes began to overwhelm my senses I would tense my body, tightening my pelvic muscles, my cock giving a happy little jump before relaxing. I can’t say for how long I kept at it, endlessly edging my cock to the brink of orgasm then stopping, body tingling with an aching need. I was entranced by the experience, a big beautiful futa cock for me to play with whenever I wanted. I couldn’t keep my hands or eyes off it. That is until I was eventually interrupted.

Hitomi and Fuko loudly entered the suite talking and laughing. I knew they had arrived and knew I should probably put some clothes on but I was much too focused on, something I felt was far more important and so their abrupt arrival didn’t really register right away.

“Oh, looks like somebody just couldn’t help themselves,” Hitomi entered the bedroom first, a sly grin painted on her first.

“Huh? What do you mean?” Fuko called out as she came bouncing in, following right behind Hitomi. Those big bouncy tits of hers momentarily stealing my attention.

Caught in the perverted act of my own self-pleasuring I quickly removed my hand. A good thing too, seeing Fuko in that tight top, tits ready to spill out, I wouldn’t have lasted much longer. I didn’t want to cum, not yet anyway. I mean, I did, but not like this. Though I’m sure shooting a stream of cum into the air and letting it rain down my tits would have been fun, especially the part where I would definitely play with the cum as it dripped down my tits, I wanted to save it. Save it for when I had someone to share it with.

“N- no… It’s not like that, I was just… curious,” I blushed a little. I had no reason to feel embarrassed. I mean these are the futa who’ve seen me take a rough pounding from a monster's thick slimy tentacles. Still, getting caught masturbating makes me nervous. It must be some weird ingrained shame of my past or something. But the feeling quickly vanished as Fuko crawled on top of the bed.

“Do you need any help? I could give you a hand… or something more… if you want?” Fuko bounced on her knees, those big full tits looking like they were about to pop out of her shirt at any moment.

“No no, I don’t… well, maybe.” I thought it over for a second. I denied Fuko’s request because, while it would be a lot of fun to play with her, I wanted my first experience as a futa to be with a woman. The very idea of easing my cock into the warmth of a woman’s pussy was something previously seen as impossible. But now the reality of such was so close I could almost taste, almost feel it right on the tip of my aching futa cock.

“You two know this hotel and those who frequent it better than anybody. Do you think, maybe, you could find me a woman looking to have some futa fun?” I sat up, my cock going soft, the excitement of masturbating waning.

“Ah, that explains why you didn’t just rip Fuko’s clothes off and take her right then. You want a woman, fair enough. I think we can manage that,” said Hitomi.

“I can still take my clothes off,” Fuko teased her neckline, pulling at the thin fabric that covered her bust.

“Come on, Fuko, we got a job to do. We’ll head right down and find you the perfect girl.”

“Do we have to,” Fuko whined, pouting her pretty lips, “we were just down there and they’re doing elevator maintenance and-”

“If you help me find Becca a suitable partner I’ll wear that schoolgirl outfit you’ve been begging me to see me in. We can even get a room of our own and do that whole roleplay thing.”

“Okay! I’m in!” And just like that Hitomi had won Fuko over. A good thing too, I’d only be able to deny that sexy body of hers for so long.

“Any preferences,” Hitomi popped her head back into the bedroom while Fuko pulled at her arm trying to hurry her along. “Breast size? Height? Hair color? Anything I should be on the lookout for?”

Making a choice solely off of physical features felt a bit too superficial for me, but as I considered it I did have a couple of requests, “Umm… someone who’s still sort of new to futas, someone with not much futa experience. I’d hate to disappoint this woman.”

“Pfft, you’re silly Becca. You could never be a disappointment,” Hitomi reassured.

Ignoring for the moment how sweet Hitomi is, I added, “And I suppose I would like it if she were close to my age. I just think I’d have an easier time connecting with her then.”

Hitomi gave a thumbs up, “Young and inexperienced, you got it.” Saying it like that was by far naughtier than the way I had put it, but she wasn’t wrong, that is what I wanted.

With the two of them on the hunt I had some more time to myself. I suppose I could have finished what I started but I didn’t want to tire myself out before this mystery woman even got here. So I decided to take a bath and get cleaned up for her arrival.

I went to get dressed but soon realized the outfit I had in mind was not going to work out. My favorite pair of skin-tight leggings, the ones that hugged my curves just right and really accentuated my booty, no longer fit the same way now that I had this cock between my legs. I’d have to find a new pair eventually but for now, I settled on a tiny little skirt, that way I didn’t have to worry about having enough room down there to accommodate the size of my futa cock. I also neglected to put on a pair of underwear for similar reasons, which in the end was far sexier anyway.

I did my hair and makeup and got all dolled up, looking pretty damn sexy if I do say so myself. I felt so good in my transformed body, whoever this girl was, she was in for a treat because baby I was looking like one fine piece of ass.

While in the bathroom, tuning the fine details, adjusting my blouse, and that sort of thing, she had arrived. Hitomi and Fuko yelled something but I couldn’t make out what, though I had no trouble hearing their giddy laughter as they probably skipped down the hall toward their room to play schoolgirl and teacher or whatever they had planned. They aren’t always the most conscientious, especially Fuko who more than makes up for it with an air of youthful innocence, they simply dropped this girl off and went on their merry way.

“Hello?” The woman called out from the other room.

“One second,” I shouted back, my heart in a flutter. Hitomi might be dressing up as a schoolgirl to satisfy one of Fuko’s many fetishes but I felt like one, ready to meet my secret admirer.

“Okay,” she said in a soft unassuming voice. A voice that sounded familiar. Like really familiar, but I couldn’t quite place it, at least not with my head bursting from the anticipation.

When I entered the bedroom, in classical cartoon style my jaw dropped to the floor, I was that surprised. Just couldn’t believe my eyes.

“Demi! How… What are you doing here?” I rushed over and greeted who I would consider to be my very best friend. I embraced her in a welcoming hug. I couldn’t believe she was actually here. After I left college to join Hitomi on her wild adventures I had no idea when I would get to see Demi again.

Seeing her standing there in my room, it was kind of surreal… and I’ve seen some surreal shit. I mean, I’ve slept with futa spirits and danced with tentacle monsters. Ah, but she looked so good. Sexy as ever. And it looks like she got another neck tattoo, love her tattoos so fucking hot.

“After I got your message hyping up Japan and this place in particular I realized I needed to get out, do something. Go on an adventure like you,” said Demi. It was kind of heartwarming to hear that. I guess in a way I had inspired her to take a chance. Never thought I’d be the one to do that. Before I met Hitomi, I never really led an inspiring life. It wouldn’t be until much later that Demi would inform me of the other reason she packed up and came to Japan. She was having problems at home with her parents. They just couldn’t wrap their heads around having a lesbian for a daughter. But that didn’t matter right now. She was here in Japan, at the Futa Love Hotel, free to explore her sexuality in any way she desires. And so I felt it was sort of my duty to make sure she milked every little drop out of this opportunity… and yeah, every drop of cum out of my new cock as well, duh.

“Enough about me though,” Demi moved onto the bed, I forgot to make the sheets but she didn’t seem to care. “Hitomi told me you had a surprise for me? You didn’t even know I’d be here, what could it be?”

So Hitomi didn’t tell Demi why I sent her out to find a woman. Well then, Demi sure is in for a surprise. I couldn’t stop smiling, giddy with excitement, trying to stifle my joyous laughter.

“What? What is it? Why are you smiling like that? Tell me?” Demi begged from the bed.

“You wanna know?” I grinned.

“Yes.”

“You really wanna-”

“Becca, we’re not doing this, just tell me!”

I jumped onto the bed and stood over Demi. All she had to do was crane her neck ever so slightly and she’d see right up my skirt and see what this surprise was. Of course, Demi had no reason to suspect there was anything up my skirt for her to play with and so she didn’t, she instead continued to beg which I let her do because it kind of turned me on and I wanted it to be nice and hard for the big reveal.

“Ready?” I grabbed the edge of my mini skirt.

“Yes, Becca… Show me already.”

I lifted my skirt and flashed my hard futa cock.

Demi gasped, “Oh my! You have a cock. You’re- You’re a futa!”

“That’s right,” I responded, beaming with pride.

“Have you told your stepmom yet?” Demi asked, her eyes remained fixed on my cock.

“Not yet,” I swayed my hips back and forth, showing off my new asset.

“She’s gonna love this. You have to tell her.”

“I will. It hasn’t even been twenty-four hours yet, I’m still getting used to it.”

Judging by the way Demi refused to look away and licked her lips as she watched my cock bounce happily between my legs I knew she’d be more than willing to help in that department.

“Can- can I touch it?” Demi asked shyly. Don’t know why, she had nothing to be shy about, I mean we did fuck way back when I was still just a girl. Maybe something was intimidating about it now that I had this thick powerful cock.

“You can do whatever you want with it. I sent Hitomi to search for a girl who’d want to play with it. I never expected she’d find you.”

“I’m happy that she did.”

Demi scooted up onto her knees, positioning her pretty face underneath my stiff futa cock. Tingling with anticipation, blood rushing into my hard cock, a small drop of precum bubbled at the tip.

Demi reached up and caressed my cock in her soft hands. Her touch so enticing my cock did another little jump and more precum came dripping out of the tip and rolled down the lengthy shaft.

“Mmm… so pretty and so big,” cooed Demi, sliding her hands on and off, one after the other as she tugged and pulled.

“Thank you,” I blushed, “Fuko really blessed me with a good one.”

“Fuko did this?” Demi pressed my cock to her face in a show of loving worship, “I should thank her. So kind of her to bless my bestie with such a good-looking cock.” She pressed her mouth to the tip and gave it a sweet kiss, precum glistening off her pretty lips.

“Mmhmm,” I hummed, mostly because of how good her lips felt rather than as an actual answer to her question.

“I suppose there’ll be time for that later… right now I just wanted to worship this,” she pressed my cock to her face once more, deeply inhaling the lusty scent of my sex. “You said I can do whatever I want with it right?”

“That’s right.”

“Good.”

Demi stuck her wet tongue out and dragged it under my cock from the base to the tip, licking up the dripping precum that her sensual touch had caused.

“Nnn… fuck, that’s nice,” I let out a breathy moan, knees buckling under me.

“I can tell she likes it,” said Demi, my cock throbbing in her grasp. She swirled her wet tongue around the head, and sucked the tip in, her cheeks hollowing with the force of her suction.

“Oh baby, I didn’t know you were so good at sucking cock,” I hunched forward, grabbed Demi by the hair, and pulled, forcing her mouth to slide off my sensitive cock with a wet pop!

“That’s because you’ve never had a cock for me to suck before,” a mix of precum and spit dripped off Demi’s chin and settled on the front of her shirt.

“Let’s get you a bit more comfortable,” I helped Demi remove her shirt and bra. This was clearly going to be quite the messy operation, no need to ruin her nice clothes. I cupped her supple young tits in my hands.

“Go on,” Demi playfully bounced her tits, “I know you want to play with my nipples.”

I most certainly did. I pinched her cute pink nipples, teasing and tugging. Demi moaned sweetly. A bit of nipple play almost always had Demi quickly creaming her panties.

“You know, I’ve just noticed this but your tits… they look a bit… bigger?” Demi shivered as she spoke, squirming on her knees.

“They are, a cock isn’t the only thing Fuko blessed me with.” I leaned in and sucked her nipple into my mouth.

“W- what do you mean?” Demi panted as I suckled her breasts.

“See for yourself,” I ripped my blouse open, a button popping off as I freed my tits. I would need a new blouse anyway, it was too small now that I had a bigger bust.

I pressed my chest out, presenting my voluptuous full breasts for Demi to discover just what it is that I meant. She squeezed and massaged but if she wanted to find out my other naughty secret she’d have to do more than just that.

“Play with my nipples. I mean really play with them. Pinch, pull, tug… give it everything you got.”

Demi did as I commanded. Her fingers clamped down on my stiff nipples, tugging on one then the other. Her rough tugging made it hard to resist stroking my cock. But I couldn’t do that, my cock was for Demi to enjoy and worship.

“Oh my gosh, you’re leaking milk,” Demi squealed, small droplets of milk dripping from my tits and rolling down her forearm.

“Crazy, right?”

“And fucking hot,” Demi added as continued to milk my plump breasts.

I quickly went from producing small droplets of milky white cream to spraying full-on streams. Flinching, the unsuspecting Demi accidentally sprayed herself in the face.

“Fuck, I love it,” laughed Demi, licking the milk off her lips. This time she sprayed herself on purpose, pinching and tugging, milk dripping down her face between her perky tits.

“How does it taste?” I asked. When I tasted Fuko’s milk it was amazing, so sweet and creamy. I hoped mine was just as good.

Demi, tugging my milk-producing titties, filled her mouth with my cream. Then bringing her lips to mine, she opened up, swapping milk from her mouth into mine, giving me my answer.

“Mmm,” I swallowed a mouthful of milk. Just as good as Fuko’s.

“Damn Becca, look what you did to me,” Demi slipped a hand down the front of her pants, swiftly rubbing that precious pussy of hers. She removed her hand, her creamy juices sticking to her nimble fingers. “You see how wet you make me?” She held her fingers out.

I leaned over and sucked her delicious pussy juice off her fingers, humming sweetly to myself, “There’s only one thing left to do about that,” I said, my eager cock pulsating with an absolute desire to penetrate my long time bestie.

I shoved Becca by the shoulders, laying her out on the bed.  Next, I grabbed her leggings and tore them wildly off her legs. I was seething with unrestrained lust, led more by my cock’s throbbing want than anything else. Demi lifted her hips, her panties slipped right off and I tossed them aside. There was nothing to get in the way of what I wanted.

“Mmmm… fuck,” I gripped Demi’s thighs, face between her legs, the lusty scent of her sex filling me with a hunger. “Such a pretty little pussy,” I buried my face between her thighs, tongue pressed to her clit.

I lapped up my bestie’s succulent young cunt. Demi filled the room with the sounds of her moaning. She gripped the bed sheets and bucked her hips, grinding her fresh puss up and down while my tongue happily flicked and swirled around her swelling clit.

“Nnngghh… you’re gonna drive me crazy like that,” Demi whimpered. Her hands made their way to the back of my head, forcefully holding my face where it belonged. I sucked her little clit into my mouth, taking notice of every shift and change of beat. “Please, Becca… I need your cock, I need it in me so bad.”

I pulled away from her delicious cunt, her juices dripping down my face, “Whatever you want, baby.” I leaned in for a kiss. Demi licked the side of my face and shoved her tongue into my mouth, tasting her juices off my lips.

“I want it now,” Demi demanded like a spoiled brat. And I had every intention to keep on spoiling her.

I parted her slender legs and made room for myself. Lifting my skirt up and taking hold of my hard cock. Teasing the sensitive tip between her creamy slit and brushing her clit the two of us shuddered.

“Fuck me Becca… fuck this tight young pussy,” with two fingers Demi spread her labia, her creamy pussy looking oh so inviting.

Placing one hand around her neck, the other guiding my cock, I eased the tip into her warmth. Demi clenched, her pussy gripping and hugging my hard cock.

“Oh god…” I huffed. I barely had the tip in and already, that feeling… wet and warm and tight. I was in her, really in her. I rested for a moment, taking slow breaths. Part of me wanted to just go at her, pound that pretty pussy. But the other part knew I couldn’t last, the way it felt slipping inside, her stiff nipples gliding across the supple flesh of my breasts.

Demi however had only one thing on her mind. To get fucked and she had no reservations about letting me know.

“Fuck this pussy for me, Becca,” Demi growled, impatiently waiting for me, “Fuck me now.” I suppose I didn’t really have a choice.

I forced my cock in up to the base, stretching her tight cunt to fit my girth. Demi sure liked that. And so did I, my cock enveloped in her pussy’s warmth. I couldn’t hold out, I just couldn’t do it. I tightened my grip on her shoulders, thrusting my hips.

“Nnn… You’re so fucking tight,” I cried out, my cock slick with her juices as I pumped my futa cock in that perfect pussy.

“All… all for you,” Demi panted, her hands squeezing my booty. Each time I pulled back, Demi pulled me right back in, not wanting my cock to leave her empty.

“Harder… fuck… me… harder,” Demi’s tongue hung over her lips, a strand of spit dripping down her perky tits.

Sweat dripped down my body. Cock throbbing for itsopportunity release. I held it in as long as I could. Giving Demi long, hard, thrusts. Her tits bouncing with the force of my penetration.

“Yes baby, that’s what I like… fuck,” Demi spanked my ass.

“Spank me again,” I demanded, “Spank me like a naughty whore.”

Demi happily slapped my tight ass until it stung red.

“I- I don’t know how much longer I can last,” I dug my fingers into her shoulder, clawing at her flesh.

“It’s okay… you can cum… fill me with your seed...please,” Demi begged.

I pinned her down to minimize her squirming. I lifted her legs, folding her in half, Demi lifted her hips meeting me halfway. My cock driving down with great force, bodies slapping, her creamy cunt taking every naughty inch. I nearly collapsed on top of her, biting her shoulder, and ready to let it all come spilling out.

“Grrr… ah,” I growled like a tiger, stuffing her cunt with my cock and holding her tight. Thick streams of warm futa cum shot out of my cock in a wild expulsion.

“That’s it, Becca… Fill my pussy with your sweet sweet cum,” Demi slapped my ass hard as I drained every drop into that pretty little pussy.

While I felt a bit bad for not lasting that long, being on top of Demi sure made me feel like I was on top of the world.

I slipped my messy cock out of her cunt, dripping with cum and pussy juice, “Sorry,” I wiped the sweat off my forehead and brushed the hair out of my face.

“For what? That was great!” Demi spread her labia, cum dripping out of her gaping hole, “Just look at all that yummy cum.” She shoved her fingers into her cunt. Demi held her cum covered fingers over her lips and let it drip onto her tongue, savoring the sweet flavor of my futa cum.

“I hope you still have a little left, though. Just a little more for me,” Demi smiled innocently, licking her fingertips.

“I- I don’t know,” I admitted. I don’t think I quite yet had the sort of endurance that futas are known for.

“You sure?” Demi wrapped her fingers around my messy cock. Stroking it beautifully, Demi worked the tip, trying to get it hard again, “Because I was kinda hoping you’d fuck my ass next.”

Demi spun around on all fours, her face down on the mattress and her booty in the air. I certainly could not resist the oppurtunity to fuck my best friend in her tight little ass.

“Well… maybe I can go a little longer,” I said, spreading her ass and massaging her cheeks.

“I want you to lick my ass, get all wet with your spit for that big cock of yours,” Demi reached back and slapped her ass.

“When did you become such a nasty little slut?”

“I had been staying with your stepmom.”

“Ah, that sure explains that,” I swirled my tongue around her tight puckered ass, darting into her slutty hole. My stepmom is an insatiable futa and there’s nothing she wouldn’t do when it came to sex. If Demi’s been hanging with her, I had no doubt they were getting into some real dirty stuff.

Demi arched her back and spread her sweet ass for me. I grabbed her hips and teased my cock over her holes.

“Aahh.. Fuck,” Demi bit down on the sheets, my stiff cock penetrating her tight ass.

“Holy fuck, that ass is tighter than your pussy,” I groaned, her ass gripping my cock and pulling it in deeper.

Each forceful thrust sent Demi shooting forward, her face buried in a pillow, muffling her whimpering moans. Fuck, I loved it. The way her ass bounced, the way it jiggled, taking my hard cock deep inside. I took full control of her, my dirty slut, forcing that ass to do what I wanted.

“You nasty little slut, you like getting ass fucked, don’t you,” I pulled her hair, forcing her to look back at me from over her shoulder.

“Mmm… yes.. I love the way you fuck my ass,” Demi cooed, her plump behind just begging for me to spank it.

I slapped her booty and made it shake, groping her all over.

“Fuck… punish me, Becca, I’ve been so bad.”

I slid my cock out, her ass gaping and needing to be filled.

“Put it back in… cum in my ass! Your stepmom loves to cum in my ass,” she shrieked. I planted my palm on the side of her face, driving my cock back in where it belonged. The bed knocked against the wall, the lamp on the side table falling over with a crash. Nothing but the sweet release of another orgasm could break my concentration. That ass of hers had me hypnotized.

My thick cock swelled with one last load of futa cum for Demi’s naughty ass. “Nngh… You dirty little slut,” I growled from behind clenched teeth. A thick stream of futa cum fired from the tip, my cock pulsing as it emptied deep in her tight ass.

“Mmm… that’s what I wanted,” Demi drooled as her ass filled with my seed. “How does it look?” Asked Demi, wagging her booty, squeezing cum out of her ass, and letting it drip down her thighs.

“Perfect,” I gave her booty a kiss and one last spanking.

I rolled over onto the bed, laying out flat. This time, I was most definitely drained of everything I had. Demi curled up next to me, dreamily gazing into my eyes.

“Do you think Hitomi and Fuko could use a third?” she asked.

“W- what? Are you joking? You still want more?”

“Kind of…” Demi streaked my cum across her tits.

“What did my stepmom do to you?” I said jokingly, the two of us sharing a laugh.

“More like, what didn’t she do,” Demi giggled.

I suppose I had a lot of training to do when it came to being a futa. But with Demi around and her unquenchable thirst for lust, I was sure I’d have plenty of more opportunities to practice. For now, though I needed to rest.

“You should go. I’m sure they’d love to have you,” I said.

Demi did not hesitate, and I really mean that. She headed out of the suite stark naked, cum still dripping out of her slutty holes. She certainly has become quite the wild one during my absence. I thought I was going to be showing her something new, turns out she was full of surprises of her own.
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