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It started, as far as I’m aware, when I sat beneath the trunk of a big thick tree just as I tend to do during days as nice as this. The sort of day that allows one to sit back and relax into a sort of daze, let time and being slip slowly away into a state of silent relaxation. But unlike most other days however something very unlikely happened on this one.

I saw her out of the corner of my eyes as I peered over the top of the book I was reading. Just a regular old book on poetry, nothing special, nothing relevant to the strangeness about to unfold around me. She looked normal enough at first glance. Long stark white hair that rolled over her shoulders, bright blue eyes. Yet strangely enough she had a pair of rabbit ears on top of her head, one sticking straight up, the other slightly bent. She also wore a white one piece. I wondered if there was some sort of costume party nearby. Still, even if there was, why did she happen to hop her way into my backyard.

I say hop because that is exactly what she was doing. Bouncing about the grass on all fours, perhaps she was just really into her character. Still, very odd. Although I knew how rude it is to stare at another, I found it very hard not to do so. For one thing with each one of her little hops, she bounced about so beautifully. By that I mean, her breasts, which were rather large, bounced along with her, as well as her round booty. The sight of her squatting and leaping had me licking my lips.

After a few minutes, I couldn’t ignore her presence any longer. I kept reading the same line in my book over and over again getting nowhere.

“Excuse me,” I called out, waving my hand above my head, “What are you doing here?”

She stopped her in tracks, turned to face me, and did nothing but stare blankly at me before continuing to hop along.

“Excuse me,” I called at once again, “Don’t you know it is rude not to respond?”

The bunny girl however did not seem to care at all whether it was rude or not. I was certain she must have heard me, I was being rather loud. Yet she continued to hop away for me.

Usually, I’d imagine I would just go back to my book and forget all about it. But I found this bunny girl to be oh so strange that I couldn’t help but find out what she was up to. Something about her pulled me in. Had me lifting myself off the grass and following on after her. I continued to follow behind her around the yard, calling out after her, going completely ignored. Her body had me in some sort of trance, my eyes fixed on her perfectly shaped booty as she pressed it out, gave it a wiggle and hopped on.

“I just want to talk to you,” I said, going ignored once more. So rude. She hopped and hopped. And so I ran and ran, chasing after her, getting so close, reaching out, just inches from her and then… Whoosh, she hopped down into a hole in the ground, for a moment getting stuck. Her butt in the air, legs kicking out. I thought I had her, I grabbed her by the tail but she shimmied and shook, slipping into the hole and out of my grasp.

“Well I never,” I stamped my foot and leaned over the hole and looked in. “I wonder where it leads though? She mustn’t be too far. Perhaps I can…” I got down on my knees, sticking my face into the dark hole in the ground. How could she possibly see where she was going? It was so dark in there, and awfully moist, not the kind of hole a proper lady should be squirming into. Oh, but do I have to always be proper? Perhaps it is okay just this once to misbehave… just once.

I crawled my way into the hole on my hands and knees, crawling deeper and deeper. I looked over my shoulder, before I knew it I could no longer see the light of the entrance behind me.

“How long have I been crawling for?” I wondered. “Where is that pesky bunny girl. Where are…” I slipped down, head over foot, tumbling and tumbling, falling and falling. My heart pounding, pounding very hard inside of me.

“Ooph,” I crashed down onto my behind. I rubbed my butt, “Well that hurt.” Looking out in front, I saw two paths. One that went left and one that went right. “Now which way did that sexy little bunny girl go.” I quickly put my hand over my mouth, “I mean bunny girl, A proper lady doesn't use words like that.”

“Are you lost?” The words came from seemingly nowhere. I looked all around me but saw no one.

“Where are you? It isn’t nice to hide,” I said.

“I’m right here, in front of you,” said the voice.

“No you’re not, I don’t see you.”

“That doesn’t mean I’m not here,” said the voice, followed by a shimmer of light which sparkled, forming into a young woman.

“Were you at the costume party too?” I asked.

“Costume party? Never heard of it,” she said.

“But you’re wearing a cat costume, see you have little cat ears and whiskers…”

“These are not a cat’s ears. They are my ears,” she said, giving them a tug.”

“Oh, I am very sorry, they are very nice ears,” I said, hoping that I did not offend her. Very strange, I never knew a woman to have ears like that. “Can you tell me where the bunny girl went? I followed her into a hole but now I’m afraid that I am lost.”

“Chasing after bunny girls?” She grinned, “Somebody’ horny aren’t they.”

“What- I.. um…” my cheeks burned red, “I’m not horny.”

“Nonsense,” said the cat girl as she slinked around me, her green eyes fixed on my body, “We’re all horny here.”

“Well, I’m not,” I said, quite certain and resolute.

“Mmm, let’s see,” the cat girl curled her fingers around my skirt, lifting it up, and trying to get a peek.

“Hey, stop that,” I slapped her hands away, “What do you think you’re doing? You can’t go lifting up a lady’s dress.”

“You say you’re not horny, yet you’re here, chasing after bunny girl tail. Perhaps you're horny and don’t even know it,” she said.

“How could I be horny and not know it? I am me after all, I would know if I was horny.”

“Are you sure? There is a very easy way to find out,” she inched her way closer to me.

“Can you just tell me which way she went?’ I asked, keeping her at arms lengths, I never met someone so touchy before.

“I could… but are you sure you don’t want to find out. I could help you know,” the cat girl, rubbed her palm against the front of her tight leggings, “Everyone knows cat girls are more fun than bunny girls.”

She was quite persistent in her offer. Her whiskers twitched as she played between her legs, purring over my shoulder and licking her little lips. I did feel a rather strange sensation building in my core, but certainly I could not be horny. A proper lady does not get horny.

“I am very sure,” I said, standing my ground.

“Very well, she went to the left. I think she is having tea with the mad futa,” she pointed down the path.

“The mad futa? Who is that?”

“Now she is a horny one,” said the cat girl, grinning a wide grin, her hands sliding up to her perky tits, squeezing and shaking them as she disappeared from my sight.

“Hey, where did you go?” I shouted, but the cat girl did not respond, “What a funny creature that was. I do so hope I don’t run into any more problems here… wherever here is…”

I shrugged my shoulders and went down the left hand path. I could not help but think about what the cat girl said to me. I was not horny, I wasn’t, I would know. I followed the bunny girl out of curiosity, not because I was horny. What do cat people know anyway, silly creatures.

As I traveled farther down the path I heard the sweet melodic sounds of female voices singing mixed with clinking and clattering. I had no idea who or what a mad futa is but I do so hope they are kinder than cat girls and don’t run away like bunny girls. I came upon a clearing, in the center of which was a large wooden table set with porcelain plates and cups. At the head of the table was a disheveled boisterous looking female, who nonetheless still looked very pretty. I do believe she is what is considered a hot mess, not the sort of woman I would normally associate myself with.

In the seat next to her fidgeted the bunny girl who looked like she had somewhere else she needed to be. The moment the disheveled female laid eyes on me she jumped out of her chair and onto the table.

“There you are,” she shouted, crawling across the long wooden table, cups and plates tumbling over.

“I’m sorry?” I questioned, “Were you waiting for me? But you couldn’t possibly know I was coming,” I said.

“You’re coming?” She snickered, “Me too!”

“Huh? I mean… how did you know I would be here?”

“Where else would you be but here… you are there? Aren’t you?”

“Well yes but-”

“Then there you are,” She grabbed me by the wrist and pulled me onto the table.

“You know it is not polite to walk on top of tables,” I added. But she did not seem to hear me or care as she sat me down in an empty seat.

“Tea?” She asked, holding a teapot and a cup.

“Oh yes, thank you… wait who are you? Why, I don’t even know your name.”

“My name? I am the mad futa,” she filled the tea cup to the brim, tea overflowing and dripping down her hand and then shoved it into mine.

“What is a mad futa?” I asked.

“How many squirts of milk?” She asked, ignoring my question.

“Oh… um… two.”

“Two squirts!” She bounced up and down in her chair.

“Wait, you don’t squirt milk. You pour it,” I corrected her.

“You do?” She yanked the tea cup out of my hand.

The mad futa grabbed the front of her blouse, pulling it down. She exposed her large breasts and cupped her nipple, teasing and tugging at it.

“Two squirts of milk for the lady,” she said, tugging on her stiff nipple, squirting exactly two streams of creamy white milk from her tits into my cup. “Here you go,” she shoved the cup back in my hand. “Two squirts. But I would like to see you pour milk,” she said, staring at my chest.

I placed my arm over my front, “I do not pour milk from there, you pour it from a cup or a-”

“Why would I use a cup when I have so much right here,” She grabbed a cup from the bunny girl and proceeded to milk her large tits, filling that cup as well. “Now everybody drinks!” She raised her cup in the air and guzzled it down.

“I suppose it would be rude not to accept,” I said, staring at the milky tea, “though I never had breast milk before.”

“You’ll love it,” said the mad futa, “Isn’t that right?” She asked the bunny girl.

“Quite right, quite right,” agreed the bunny girl bouncing in her chair, pouring the milk into her open mouth, most of it missing and dripping down the front of her one-piece, milky tea spilling between her cleavage.

The two of them watched me intently waiting for me to take a drink. “Very well, here goes nothing,” I sipped a bit of the milky tea, “my gosh, it is delicious.”

“She likes it!” The mad futa shouted,”More tea,” she poured six more cups and filled each one to the brim with creamy milk from her tits.

At some point during all the drinking the mad futa did away with the tea and cups altogether and instead opted for spraying her milk directly into her mouth as well as the bunny girl’s.

“I should really get going, the queen she-”

“Nonsense,” said the mad futa cutting the bunny girl off, “We haven’t even started, and all this milking is making me hard.”

“What do you mean, making you hard?” I asked.

“What do I mean? What do I mean,” the mad futa stood up in her chair, drops of milk dripping down her chest and soaking her clothing. “Why I mean my cock, of course.”

“Oh my,” My cheeks had never been redder, such language, such… “Wait… what do you mean you’re… ehem… cock? Ladies do not have cocks, they have… well you know.”

“This lady has a cock,” she said, pointing her thumb at her puffed out chest, “And I’m not an ordinary lady, I’m a futa.”

“And a very nice cock,” the bunny girl added, fidgeting in her seat, “But I should really get going the queen doesn’t like to wait.”

The mad futa, walking carelessly on top of the table, pulled the bunny girl out of her chair and on top with her.

“I said nonsense, besides I’ll be quick.”

“But you’re never quick,” said the bunny girl, resting on her knees.

“What are you two-”

“I promise this time,” said the mad futa, cutting me off.

“Well I suppose I can,” said the bunny girl, though she didn’t look too certain.

“That’s the spirit,” the mad futa yanked her tight leggings off her slender legs, and sure enough a hard thick cock sprang out.

“Oh my… oh my…” I stammered, blushing like a silly girl.

The bunny girl wiggled her cute little butt and reached up, taking hold of the futa’s cock. Her hands sliding up and down the length of the shaft.

“Okay, but please do be fast this time,” said the bunny girl. The bunny girl opened her mouth and licked the futa’s cock. Covering it in loads of saliva and sloshing her fingers around it.

“That’s nice,” moaned the futa, her voluptuous tits jiggling, milk seeping out of her stiff nipples. “It would go faster if I had a bit more help,” she shot a glance my way.

“Oh I… I couldn’t possibly,” I said, feeling so very embarrassed by their overt displays of sex.

“Nonsense, anyone can do it,” she said.

“Please won’t you help,” said the bunny girl, sucking her lips off the futa’s cock, spit dangling off her chin. “I don’t want to be late. It would go a lot faster with the both of us.”

“I don’t know, a proper lady shouldn’t really-”

“A proper lady should know how to suck,” said the mad futa, “Isn’t that right?”

“Yes, that’s right,” the bunny girl agreed, stuffing her mouth full of futa cock.

“If it’s important to learn, then I suppose I shouldn’t say no,” I crawled on top of the table to join them, moving delicately, making sure as to not spill any tea or knock over any cups.

I got on my knees next to the bunny girl. I had never played with a cock before. And she had a very big one, At least to me it was big, not that I had anything to compare it to.

“Go on, touch it,” said the futa.

“Like this?” I grazed the tip of her sloppy cock with my finger.

“No, not like that. Show her how to do it.”

The bunny girl wrapped both hands around the futa’s thick shaft, pumping her cock faster and faster, the tip bouncing and tapping against her wet tongue as the two moaned in ecstasy.

“Mmm, yeah… see… like… like that,” the futa groaned, groping her big tits, streams of milk spraying down on the bunny girl and myself.

“I think I can manage that,” I said, adding my hand to the mix, stroking along with the bunny girls rhythm.

“Good, now use your mouth,” said the futa.

I opened wide, the futa stuffed her cock into my open mouth, sliding her thick cock deep, hitting the back of my throat. Spit bubbled out of my mouth and dripped down the futa’s cock. But the futa certainly seemed to enjoy it. She tilted her head back and pinched her nipples, creamy milk dripped down on her cock for me to slurp up which tasted so very sweet and delicious.

“This is quite fun,” I said, teasing the futa’s tip.

“I know, but hurry now, I need to get going,” said the bunny girl, licking the futa’s shaft from underneath.

“Oh right, I’m sorry,” I said. Together the bunny girl and I worked the futa’s cock until it began to throb and jump and swell with the need to cum.

“So close,” grunted the futa, “Almost there.”

I focused all my efforts on her tip, slipping my fingers all around it, feeling it pulsate between my touch.

“Yes… I’m gonna…”

The bunny girl hopped off the table as quick as possible and curled up underneath it. “Hey, why did you-” But before I could finish my sentence the futa exploded in ecstasy, warm cum shot from her cock and splashed onto my face, covering me in her sticky white seed. The mad futa dropped down onto the table, breathing heavily.

“That was perfect… who wants more tea?”

“Can’t,” said the bunny girl, hopping out from under the table, “Have to get going.”

“Look at me, I’m such a mess,” I said.

“You look good to me,” said the futa.

The most unexpected thing happened next. Suddenly my body began to change. Indeed, I began to shrink, smaller and smaller. I shrunk until I was no bigger than a toy doll.

“What’s happening,” I squeaked, my voice as tiny as a mouse's.

“You’re shrinking,” said the futa.

“But why am I shrinking?”

“Because you’re covered in cum,” said the futa, as if that really made any sense.

I clenched my fists and stamped my foot, “But how do I change back, I can’t be tiny forever.”

“Oh, only bunny girl cum can you change back,” she said.

“Perfect, excuse me-” I looked around the clearing, but the bunny girl had left already. “Great,” I sighed, “Which way did she go now?”

“Uh… that way,” the futa pointed.

I crawled off the table, which was quite a drop at this tiny size but in the end I managed just fine. Such a strange day I was having. I ran off in the direction of the bunny girl but my tiny little legs could only carry me so far, at this rate I would never catch up with the bunny girl.

“Did you find what you were looking for,” came a familiar voice as I traveled alone through the woods.

“I know that voice, you’re that cat girl, come on out,” I demanded.

The cat girl sparkled into existence, taking form above me. She towered over me, much like… a tower, “What happened to you?” She asked, “Were you alway this small?”

“What? No, I was shrunk.”

The cat girl snickered, “Somebody’s been playing with the mad futa I see. And I thought you said you weren’t horny,” she grinned widely.

“I’m not,” I said resolutely, trying to sound strong, but my voice only came out in tiny squeaks. “I just need to find that bunny girl.”

“Why?”

“Be- because, I need her cum,” I said, looking away.

“You want cum but you’re not horny? You really are a bad liar,” said the cat girl.

“I’m not lying, it’s the only way to change me back.”

The cat girl got down on the ground, resting on all fours as she brought her face right up to mine, “And why would you want to change back? I must say you look rather yummy like that,” she stuck her tongue out, licking up the entire length of my body.

I shook my body like a dog trying to dry off, “Can you please just take me to the bunny girl?”

“Very well but…”

“But what?”

“Only if you let me watch the bunny girl when she cums on you,” she said.

“Fine,” I relented, “You can watch.”

The cat girl scooped me up in the palm of her hand and dropped me down the front of her shirt right between her cleavage.

“You should be comfortable there,” she said.

“It- it is rather warm,” I admitted, snuggling up between her breasts. The cat girl took running through the woods, her tits and myself bouncing along with her.

We had the bunny girl in sight, the two of us picked up speed, my escort charging faster and faster towards her. Before I knew it the cat girl lept in the air, tackling the bunny girl down, the three of us tumbling on the grass. The cat girl straddled on top of the other, pinning her shoulders down.

“Ha! Got her,” said the cat girl.

“Please please… let me go, I have to get to the queen.”

“You can’t go. I need you,” I said.

“What do you need me for… the queen… she’s waiting and-”

“Because only your cum can make me big again,” I squeaked.

“I must go, if I don’t find the queen a female… she’ll… she’ll… well I don’t know what she’ll do but it can’t be good.”

“But aren’t you a female?” I asked, still tucked between the cat girl’s breasts, rising and falling along to the rhythm of her heavy breathing.

The bunny girl shook her head, “No, I’m a futa… the queen wants a pure female.”

“Well, I’m a female,” I said, “What if I go to the queen with you? But I can’t go like this.”

“You are?” Asked the bunny girl, growing more interested.

“Of course, I am… I’m just tiny at the moment.”

“I thought only futas lived here.”

“I’m not from here.”

The bunny girl squirmed out from underneath the cat girl’s legs. She gave her puffy tail a little wiggle and then spoke, “But I’m not even hard, I can’t cum if I’m not hard.”

“I think I can help with that,” said the cat girl, licking her lips and whiskers.

The cat girl pounced on top of the bunny girl, pulling the crotch of the bunny girl’s one-piece aside. The bunny girl’s flaccid cock spilled out as the cat girl pawed at it. The cat girl leaned in, opening her mouth and taking the soft tip of the bunny girl’s cock in. The sound of sloppy slurping filled my tiny ears. The bunny girl shivered and whimpered, her hips grinding and bucking as the cat girl pleased her cock. The bunny girl grew more and more erect, her cock standing hard and stiff as spit dripped down the length of her shaft.

“There we go, you have one tasty cock,” smirked the cat girl.

“Please hurry up,” I squeaked, “Don’t keep teasing her, I need her cum.”

The cat girl wrapped her nimble fingers around the shaft, stroking the bunny girl’s spit covered cock. I bounced back and forth between her tits as the cat girl put all she had into pleasing the bunny girl.

“Cum on me,” I begged, “please please, cum on me. I need it so bad, I don’t want to be tiny.

The cat girl pulled down the front of her shirt, freeing her perfect tits. She engulfed the bunny girl’s cock between her cleavage, my little body pressed up against her thick shaft as my body was caught between the two of them. The cat girl drooled over her tits, letting the spit spill over herself, the bunny girl’s cock, and my little body. I wrapped my entire body around the bunny girl’s cock. Holding on with my arms and legs, hugging to the trunk of her slippery shaft, her cock bigger than I was. The cat girl furiously jerked the bunny girl off with her sloppy tits, while I remained pressed between them.

“Please hurry up and cum,” I begged, “Oh please, oh please.” I was drenched in saliva from head to toe, sliding up and down. Precum oozed out of the tip of the bunny girl’s cock. The bunny girl thrusted her cock between the cat girl’s perky tits, stroking the tip faster and faster. I grinded my pussy against her shaft, hoping to help her along. I didn’t want it to, but I couldn’t help the fact that grinding myself on her giant cock made me feel so very good. My tiny little pussy gushing with juices, my panties soaked in my lust.

The bunny girl let out a moan that to my tiny ears boomed and shook me to my core. A fountain of warm sticky cum erupted from her cock. Her seed rained down onto the cat girl’s tits, pooling in her cleavage. I slipped through her tits, up to my knees in nasty sweaty cum. I fell through the air and landed safely on the tall grass.

“Is it working?” The cat girl asked, her nose twitching as she pressed it into my tiny tummy.

“Give it a minute,” replied the bunny girl. As her cum soaked into my skin, my body once more started to morph and change. My limbs stretching out, my tits returning to their full size. I picked myself off the ground, standing at my original height.

“Thank you, thank you,” I embraced the bunny girl, hopping up and down with her, delighted to be back to normal.

“No, thank you,” said the bunny girl with a look of satisfied release on her face.

“Thank you both,” smirked the cat girl, rubbing her cum covered breasts with her pretty hands as she dissipated into nothingness.

“Now that you are normal size, you will come with me to meet the queen, right?” Asked the bunny girl.

“Yes yes, a deal’s a deal,” I said. The bunny girl hoped on heading towards a stone castle.

“So why does the queen want to see a female anyway?” I asked, burning with curiosity. I never met royalty before. But it would be nice to finally meet someone here who knew how to behave right and proper. One can only take so much perversion and debauchery, a bit of normalcy would surely be welcomed.

The bunny girl came to a stop before the castle door, “Why does she want to see a female? To impregnate her of course,” said the bunny girl, as if the answer could not be more obvious.

My mouth hung open in shock, “B- b- but…” The bunny girl eyed me curiously, unable to understand why hearing such a thing gave me quite a freight. “I can’t do that… and besides, a queen can’t impregnate, that’s just not possible.”

“It is for the futa queen,” said the bunny girl, “She loves to impregnate. That is why she’s the queen after all.” The bunny girl pushed the large wooden door to the castle open and hoped inside.

“But I’m just an innocent woman, I can’t let someone impregnate me… even if she is the queen,” I said. And yet through all my protesting I found myself trailing after the bunny girl as if unconsciously being pulled by my own hidden curiosity over the matter.

“Innocent?” The bunny girl snickered, “I’ve never seen a lady bathe in as much cum as you, nor enjoy it as much as you did.”

“B- but that’s different, I had to… I mean, I had to… I didn’t enjoy it,” but as I said those words I knew it was a lie. I did enjoy it, a whole lot actually. Enjoyed getting on my knees before the mad futa. Enjoyed being the size of a toy doll stuck between the cat girl’s tits while cum rained down on me. All my life I had been a proper lady and for once I enjoyed and revealed in perversion and debauchery.

“Anyway,” I continued, trying to hide my true feelings, “Let’s say I agree to this… tell me what is the futa queen like?”

“See for yourself,” she said, pushing open the door to the queen’s chamber. Laying on the most grand mattress I had ever seen rested a red-headed beauty with pale skin and a noticeably large bust that one could not help but stare at.

“You’re late,” said the futa queen, plucking a pocket watch out of her cleavage and checking the time before stuffing it back where she pulled it from.

“S- s- sorry my queen,” the bunny girl whimpered prostrating herself before the queen, wiggling her tight little ass in the air. “But I found one… a female just for you.”

“Another slut, no doubt,” said the futa queen, propping herself up on the bed, twirling a strand of her fire red hair between her fingers as she eyed me lustfully.

“Excuse me,” I said, feeling the need to stand up for myself, “But I am not a slut… well I did suck the mad futa’s cock but- but I am still a virgin.”

“Oh really?” The queen got to her feet and walked over to me, “Not a slut?” She lifted my arm by the sleeve, “but covered in cum?” She dropped my arm, “And still a virgin? Is that right?”

“Yes, that’s right,” I said.

“Hmm,” she stroked her chin with her thumb and forefinger, turning to face the bunny girl who remained on her knees. “You sure brought me a strange girl tonight. Please stand up.”

The bunny girl got to her feet. The queen yanked the bunny girl’s clothing aside and pulled out the hard cock that hid beneath it. The queen spat in her hand and grasped the bunny gir’ls cock.

“Such a good servant,” cooed the queen, stroking that stiff cock, her fingers squishing nimbly around the tip. The queen srtoked harder and faster, hand slipping up and down the shaft. The bunny girl bit her lip, exhaling heavily through her nostrils, her foot tapping furiously against the wood floor. “That’s it… cum for your queen.” The bunny girl’s cock twitched, shooting a small rope of cum that dripped onto the floor. “What a good servant, take your leave so I can enjoy my new virgin.”

“Yes your highness,” said the bunny girl, hoping out of the queen’s chamber.

“Now my non-slut virgin, it is your turn,” said the futa queen, her hand trailing up my arm and across my shoulders.

“Oh my,” I shuddered under her touch.

“Don’t worry, I’ll go easy on you…” She smirked, licking her red lips, “...at the start.” The futa queen lowered the straps of my dress down, pulling it past my breasts.

“Mmm, what nice supple tits you have. Isn’t that much better, finally free of all that sticky clothing,” she cupped my breasts in her warm hands, lifting them to her mouth. Her tongue grazed my little pink nipples, arousing me to the core.

“T- that does feel nice,” I had to admit. My nipples stiffened in her mouth, the futa queen suckling like a babe.

“Have you tried the mad futa’s milk, now she is a fun one,” said the queen.”

“Ohhh… yes,” I shivered, melting in ecstasy.

“But not quite as fun as virgins,” she added, yanking my dress all the way off me.

“Yummy, spread those legs for me,” the futa queen pressed on my thighs, sliding her hand over my lower lips. “You sure are wet,” she brought her finger to her mouth and sucked my juices off, savoring the flavor of my sex. “Why don’t you hop on the bed and make yourself comfortable.”

“Yes, my queen,” I said, doing as she commanded. Little by little she got undressed. First she removed her top, her large voluptuous tits exposed for me to enjoy.

“What do you think?” Asked the queen, “They might not produce milk, but I suppose they are still rather nice,” she folded her arms under her bust, pushing them up.

“They’re perfect,” I said, pulling her on top of me, lifting her supple breasts to my mouth. Her nipples grew aroused as I teased each one with my wet tongue, slurping her up.

“Oh, that’s good,” the queen tossed her head back, brushing her glowing red hair out of the way. “But what I really want is this,” the futa queen grabbed my pussy, two fingers inside, her thumb caressing my little clit.

“Mmm, my queen, you’re so good,” I squirmed beneath her, sinking into the mattress. “C- can I see it… can I see your cock?”

“Of course,” smirked the queen, lowering her bottoms, peeling her underwear down her legs. Her royal cock sprang out, hard and erect.

“Wow, yours is bigger than all the others,” I said, wide eyed at the sight of such a big meaty cock.

“I am the queen,” she said, running her fingers over the tip of it, “Now open your mouth and service your queen.”  She tucked her knees under my shoulders, her cock pressing against my lips. I gave the tip a little kiss and then opened, the queen slid her cock past my lips and deep into my throat, stuffing me full of her royal futa cock.

“Are you sure you’re not slut?” The queen asked, dipping her cock into my drooling mouth, saliva spilling out between the two of us. It was a question I could not answer, for I could not speak with such a big cock shoved inside my tiny mouth. All I could do was make muffled cries of pleasure as she used my mouth and teased my clit.

“Moan for me baby, moan for your queen,” she pulled her cock out of my mouth, a loud groan of relief escaping my lips. She slapped the side of my face with her thick cock and shoved it back into my mouth, forcing me to slobber all over it, soaking it in my spit.

The futa queen bit her lip and shut her eyes, slipping her cock back out, “Fff- fuck, are trying to make me cum? There’s only one hole a queen cums inside of.”

“Please,” I begged, lifting my legs up, aching for more. My very core yearned for it, swelled with insatiable lust for the queen’s futa cock. “Put it in me.”

She teased the tip of her cock against my pulsing clit, sending shocks of electric wonder to spasm throughout my entire body.

“Oh god,” I shouted, the tip of her big cock stretching my oh so tight pussy wide open, “It’s- it’s too big.”

The queen forced her thick cock in, hitting it up to hilt, our bodies slapping together, her tits pressed against mine.

“Oh yes, my queen,” I screeched, clutching the bedsheets and ripping them up at my side, my toes curled, her cock pounding so very deep.

“You’re not a virgin anymore,” the futa queen grinned, her hands pinning me down at the shoulders, her hips thrusting, her cock plunging into my tight hole. So much… too much to handle. Together we rocked back and forth, together we moaned, together our bodies swelled with pleasure unlike any other before. Better than sucking cock, better than cat girl’s or bunny girl’s, getting fucked and used by the queen of queens took me to a place of pure dizzying bliss.

“No… I’m not,” I said, shaking my head back and forth, sweat dripping down, rolling over my tits. “This is so improper… I’m so improper… I’m a slut,” I cried out.

“A slut who is about to get filled with my royal cum,” she corrected.

“Yes… do it… pump your futa cum into my pussy… Please… I need it… impregnate me,” I begged for more, pinned beneath her, taking her rough pounding.

One final thrust, the queen’s arms wrapped around my back, securing me against her. My pussy clamping down on her throbbing cock, her growl of release filling my ear, warm breath tickling my neck. Warm cum exploding from her cock, pumping my tight pussy full with her baby making seed. An excess of cum leaked out between the two of us, dripping over my ass.

“S- s- so much cum,” my chest heaving as I tried to catch my breath.

“Enough to give me an heir,” said the queen, “You will stay of course? Won’t you?”

“Of course,” I nodded, “So long as you continue to fill me like that.”

“With pleasure,” said the queen, her lips embracing mine, tongue darting into my mouth.

“I will stay forever,” I said, “This is one dream I don’t want to ever wake up from.”
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