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Chapter 1

“Ah!” Lappi gasped as he watched in awe how Zara’s claws cut through both air and monster flesh with equal ease. Even a wyvern’s scales proved to be no match against the wolf’s superhuman strength as she put down the beast to complete their second quest objective.

A human with the features of a wolf, Zara came from a ferocious clan of northern beastmen, though Lappi did not see a beast. He marveled at Zara’s form as she stood tall over the defeated wyvern. Mere moments ago, the woman before him had fought with the ferocity of a frenzied beast, yet now she stood tall with the grace of a conqueror queen.

Lappi clearly saw the toned contours of her muscles and her abs, which put many men to shame. Her curvaceous body drove half the women in their city mad with envy while the generous curve beneath her shorts drove the other half mad with lust, and Lappi too often caught himself getting lost in vivid fantasies with the endowed wolf woman.

“Kitten, mind giving me a heal?” Zara asked her adventuring partner, and her voice yanked Lappi out of his naughty daydreaming as she lifted her left arm and pointed to a single narrow scratch that was a hair’s breadth of red.

“Ah, right away!” Lappi said as he awoke from imagining the woman of his dreams standing above him, and hurried to fulfill his only requirement in this party of two.

Lappi was a healer. A competent one, some would say, yet it seemed painfully obvious to him that his contribution to this party was token at best. He held his hands over the scratch on Zara’s forearm and after a quick cast of a spell basked it with healing energy.

“It doesn’t look poisoned,” Lappi said, sensing no trace of poison, acid, or other ailments that wyverns often used to bring down unprepared adventurers.

“Can never be too careful,” Zara said, though her tone indicated no worry.

Lappi was so concentrated on his job that he didn’t even notice Zara lean in close. Lappi only had time to lift his head when he felt Zara’s hand under his chin and her lips on his. The sudden excitement sent his healing energy surging and he healed Zara’s scratch in an instant, at a substantial cost to his mana—the cost for such an amateurish loss of concentration.

“Nothing like a kiss after battle,” Zara said with the smile of someone looking to soon return for more.

“Y-Yes,” Lappi stammered, blushing red. It was only their second kiss. The taste of Zara’s lips, the honor of being the one who got to taste them, lifted his soul. But it also quadrupled his guilt about the truth he had yet to confess.

“Are you alright?” Zara asked as she looked at his face closely. “It’s the first time I see bags under your eyes.”

“After last night… It was difficult to fall asleep,” Lappi muttered as he looked away.

“Aw,” Zara smooched him on his cheek. “Then I’ll have to keep my distance from you tonight so that you can get plenty of rest!”

“That’s… Thank you,” Lappi said quietly.

With the healing finished, Zara walked over to the head of the wyvern and asked, “The mission required two horns, correct?”

“Yes,” Lappi confirmed, fulfilling his second duty—keeping track of the tasks they needed to complete their mission from the Adventurer’s Guild. It wasn’t like the list was complicated or Zara had problems with memory. Lappi’s best guess was that Zara simply refused to care about trivial things such as lists or schedules and seemed to choose her missions based on which of them sounded more fun.

“Alright, what’s next?” Zara said after she tore off the wyvern’s horns and put them into her bag.

“Erm,” Lappi doublechecked the mission letter to be absolutely certain before answering, “three salamander eggs.”

“Yes!” Zara’s eyes brimmed with fiery excitement. “Let’s go!”

“Just to remind you, the mission recommended a group of four A-rank adventurers, at least!” Lappi said as he hurried after Zara who already was on her way off the rocky cliffside.

“Nonsense! You worry too much,” Zara said, confident as ever.

“True,” Lappi admitted.

Indeed, his heart was heavy with worry, though not because of the salamanders. Lappi mentally beat himself again and again for not confessing before they shared their first kiss. At least, I should have done it at the latest after the kiss! He lamented. But he was so overwhelmed with emotion that he never mustered up the courage throughout his entire sleepless night.

If only I had corrected her on the first day, Lappi recalled their first meeting and again cursed his cowardice. He put no fault on Zara for assuming that the short, lithe healer in the flowing tunic was a girl. He always had a high voice, and his shy giggles were nothing that other adventurers would have expected from a man.

But when he got a chance to go on an adventure with the Zara—someone whom he admired from afar for well over a year, ever since he first saw her enter the Adventurer’s Guild on that fateful day—he did not dare to correct her for making an obvious assumption and risk their adventure ending before it started.

Lappi couldn’t even believe that she would choose someone like him. A humble B-ranker paired with someone who stood as an equal among S-rankers? Even if healers were sought after, Lappi found it hard to believe that she wouldn’t be able to find a healer of comparable skill to her own, though he eagerly accepted the opportunity that she gifted him.

By all accomplishments, Zara had already qualified for the S-rank adventurer’s badge and would have received it too, along with all the privileges it provided, if not for her disagreeable personality when it came to adhering to the Guild’s rules.

“It's just one short mission anyway,” Lappi told himself at the time. “One chance to see Zara in action up close.” But one mission turned into two, then three. Before Lappi could correct that small misunderstanding, he had already gotten too used to being so close to the woman of his dreams.

Lappi was in love before they even partnered up, but after their first adventure, he was simply bewitched by her form and the way she overwhelmed all opposition. He loved being the fearsome wolf’s “little kitten”. Sometimes he even dared delude himself into thinking that her gazes in his direction were more than friendly.

But last night, when the distance between them closed on these cold, windy mountains, when Zara leaned in and blessed his lips with a soft kiss… At that moment Lappi was so enraptured that he thanked himself for not risking that moment with early confessions. And since that night he cursed his vile deceit and could barely look Zara in the eyes.

I have to tell her now! Lappi decided as his guilt grew intolerable. They would probably not get off the mountains today, and Lappi did not want to use that as an excuse to keep up the deceit for another night. If she leaves me here alone as a punishment, that is what I deserve, the cat boy thought, practically embracing the punishment before it was given to give him the strength to speak the truth.

Then perhaps I’m looking at her one last time, Lappi thought with sadness as he watched Zara’s long hair and fluffy tail blow from the strong gust of wind.

“Woah!” Lappi cried out as he lost his footing and fell over the steep edge toward the sharp rocks below.

Not yet!! Lappi’s mind cried and screamed as gravity took hold and claimed him toward the abyss. He realized that he had yet to confess, he had yet to make amends, he had yet to profess his love, he had yet to fight for his dream. All his mistakes and unfulfilled desires flashed through his mind faster than in the blink of an eye. Lappi could not let it end this way, and yet the choice was taken out of his hands after he refused to make the correct choices when they were first presented.

“AAAAHH!!” Lappi’s heart and soul cried out as he closed his eyes fearing the final impact and the final end that came with that. But the breathtaking impact struck him from the side, soft and swift. Lappi realized that the direction of his fall changed and he opened his eyes just in time to see Zara’s anxious face over him as they flew through the air with him in her arms.

“Ah,” Lappi gasped. It was like a dream, better than a dream. She was real and he was really in her arms. But their flight was brief and the landing was rough, to the point that it almost knocked the cat boy out of the wolf’s reliable grip when they found themselves sheltered in a shallow cave.

“Ghn,” Zara winced at the moment of landing, but her attention was on Lappi as she asked, “Are you alright?”

“Y-Yes,” Lappi said as his senses returned to him after the near brush with death and he felt his pounding heartbeat. Then he realized that he felt the weight of Zara’s chest on his body, and as pleasant as it was, he feared that Zara would too realize something about him before he said it himself. “I must have slipped,” Lappi mumbled an excuse as he hurried out of Zara’s arms against his heart’s desires. “I’m fine now!”

“Please be more careful!” Zara implored, letting go of the cat boy. “You’re spacing out, you hardly even look at me! What’s wrong?”

“I… You’re hurt!” Lappi exclaimed when he saw the bloody bruises and torn skin on Zara’s knees and shins after their rough landing. He fell to his knees beside the wolf woman and started healing her at once, his desire to fix the wounds that he caused far outweighing the trembling of his hands from the cold sweat-inducing rush.

“It’s all my fault,” Lappi muttered while he healed Zara’s wounds.

“It’s just a scratch,” Zara dismissed his worries. “It will take far more than that to bring me down, kitten.”

Lappi bit his lip as he took care of Zara’s injuries and finally, he whispered, “I’m not a girl.”

“Hm?” Zara looked at Lappi.

“I’m not a girl,” Lappi whimpered as he repeated the truth which threatened to swiftly end their final moment together. “I wanted to tell you from the start… I didn’t mind it, but… I was scared! What if you chose me only because you thought I was a girl? What if you’d hate me for not telling you right away? But we both had fun and I thought that it wouldn’t matter since it would be just a short little hunting mission or two.

“But when you kissed me… It was so… I’m so sorry I didn’t tell you before! I was terrified that you’d hate me!” Lappi’s voice trembled as his eyes got wet. He was afraid to speak the next part out loud, but after his realization during the fall, he simply had to, even if he spoke it so quietly that it was barely intelligible, “At least I got to feel what it’s like to be in your arms…” Lappi wiped the tears from his eyes and added, “I’m almost done, so please wait a short moment longer before you leave. I’ll find my way back alone—”

Zara interrupted Lappi’s foolish last words with a fiery kiss that put their last night’s smooch to shame. Lappi’s healing magic surged once more and instantly healed all remaining wounds on Zara’s legs while her fire lit his soul ablaze.

“Hate you?” Zara asked after she pulled away from Lappi’s lips long enough for him to catch a breath. “Kitten, I’ve already claimed you. You’re mine!” she proclaimed and surged forward a second time, even fiercer than the last, pinning the cat boy to the ground with his wrists together and above his head.




Chapter 2

Lappi moaned into Zara’s kiss as his relief mixed with her fire and consumed him fully, reawakening to his own desires which he held back for far too long. And the closer Zara pressed to him, the hotter the flames within him burned.

His lips were already hers and she moved down to claim the rest of him. She started with his neck, her kisses mixed with bites which so powerfully reminded Lappi of Zara’s animalistic side and made him purr as he submitted to be hers.

Mixed with the tantalizing submission to Zara’s teeth, Lappi felt her fingers upon his sensitive cat ears which made him tremble and moan, proclaiming loudly his weakness for Zara to take advantage of.

“Ha,” Zara smiled as she moved up and took the offered advantage. She bit on his ears, licked and nibbled them, and toyed with Lappi’s sensitivity while she moved her hand to his mouth and slid her thumb over his lips.

“Ahn,” Lappi parted his lips and welcomed her thumb into his mouth. He was not even thinking, overtaken completely by base desires as he started sucking on Zara’s thumb, trembling and moaning at her mercy.

“You say you’re not a girl,” Zara whispered into Lappi’s twitching ears, “and yet you’re far cuter than any girl I’ve been with.”

That’s a lie, Lappi thought as he kept sucking on Zara’s thumb. You’ve probably been with hundreds of cute girls by now, if not more. And yet Lappi’s fluttering heart held on to Zara’s words and let itself believe them to be true.

“Would you like something else to suck on?” Zara asked softly as she kept playing with Lappi’s ears.

Lappi eagerly moaned his desire and moments later saw Zara undo her upper armor and reveal her huge breasts for the enjoyment of both his eyes and mouth.

“Ahn!” Lappi gasped while Zara pulled her thumb out of Lappi’s mouth and brought him her left tit instead. Lappi put her hard nipple into his mouth without a second thought and worshipped it as diligently as he did Zara’s finger.

Whether Lappi was a boy or a girl, he could never have hoped to possess breasts as large as Zara’s. He wanted to suck on them, to lick them, to drink from them, and to bury his face between them. His tail danced as fast as his insatiable tongue did while Lappi hungrily went back and forth between Zara’s breasts, wishing to satisfy them both nonstop.

And while he worked with his tongue, Lappi couldn’t help but imagine something else at its tip. She meant that, didn’t she? Lappi fantasized. He refused to believe that Zara’s choice of words was a mere accident. And while his mind got filled with the bulge within Zara’s shorts, Lappi’s own thing hardened too.

“My new kitten is every bit as adorable as I imagined,” Zara said as she caught Lappi’s flailing tail.

“Mhahh!” Lappi cried out into Zara’s tit while she played with his tail which was now at the mercy of her fingers.

“Heh,” Zara parted her breasts from Lappi’s mouth and rose up a little to look at the feline beneath her. She kept his tail in her hand and his thin wrists locked above his head with her other hand. He was already hers. With a flushed face, his ears twitching as much as his tail did in her hand, and barely able to withstand her intense stare.

“You make such adorable expressions,” Zara said, making Lappi blush even more. “A kitten who would seemingly love nothing more than to make sweet love.”

“You can make sweet love to me if you wish,” Lappi murmured, looking away in embarrassment.

“Hm? Is that what you want? Sweet love?” Zara asked and took Lappi’s tail into her mouth, making his entire body tremble beneath her. “Or do you want a baser experience?”

Lappi could not answer. He did not know what the right answer was. He was too weak to think of such complicated things. Being completely at Zara’s mercy was enough—moaning from her teasing, ready to submit to anything she desired.

“Look at me,” Zara commanded, and Lappi obeyed. She then moved up and stood on her knees over Lappi’s narrow torso so that her shorts and the massive package hidden within them were almost over his face. Lappi tried to obey Zara’s command, but more than once his eyes darted for a moment to the thing that dominated his field of view.

“Did you think I wouldn’t notice how often you looked at it before?” Zara asked.

Lappi swallowed hard. He thought he was discreet—just a quick glance here and there while she wasn’t looking. What a fool I was to think that anything could escape her notice!

“Do you deny it?” Zara asked with utter confidence. Lappi could only meekly shake his head, silently confessing his lechery.

“Then let me ask another question: when I asked if you would like something else to suck on, what were you truly hoping for?”

Lappi’s gaze instantly fell on the giant bulge within Zara’s shorts. Did it grow even bigger? Lappi wondered with amazement. He was used to peeking at it from afar, but now that it was right over his face, it appeared gigantic.

Zara smiled as she looked down at the cute cat boy who couldn’t get his eyes off her package. “I don’t hear an answer.”

Is she really going to make me say it? Lappi looked up into Zara’s eyes and the answer to that question was as obvious to him as was his answer to Zara. And yet she wished to hear it, and Lappi could not disobey.

“Your dick,” Lappi murmured so quietly that he barely heard himself.

“Can’t hear you,” Zara grinned.

“Your dick,” Lappi spoke louder.

“What about it?”

“… I hoped that you would let me suck on it,” Lappi’s face burned from embarrassment as he forced himself to form the response that Zara was looking for.

“If that is what your heart desires…” Zara let out a soft laugh as she unbuttoned her shorts one button at a time.

“Ah!” Lappi gasped when the tip of Zara’s cock peeked out of her shorts. Just the tip, and already it was more than he could ever hope to get into his little mouth, and that was just the first button! Button after button, the true enormity of Zara’s cock was revealed to Lappi’s widening eyes until it finally sprung free from her shorts and cast a shadow over his astonished face.

“I’ll take it as a compliment,” Zara commented on his mouth-open silence, and quickly followed it up with a question, “Do you still want it?”

Lappi slowly nodded, barely able to move from the shock of what he saw as reality dwarfed his expectations. His mouth was still open when Zara lowered her hips, adjusted her position, and let her fat cock fall on his blushing red face, completely covering it from chin to forehead.

“Haah,” Lappi breathed in deep the smell of a superior being. Lappi was not a girl, yet he could hardly call himself a man. And Zara was something else entirely. Both her male and female side dwarfed Lappi, even in the length of her ears she surpassed him, to say nothing of the size and width of her tail when compared to his, and it all made the cat boy hot with desire for both Zara’s sides. As soon as his nostrils were filled with her manly scent, Lappi opened his mouth wider and started greedily licking her girthy shaft, thirsting for it like he never thirsted for anything in his life.

“Oh, my kitty is thirsting for milk,” Zara said as she watched Lappi service her shaft. “Don’t worry, I’ll satiate your thirst to overflowing.”

Zara slowly slid her shaft down along Lappi’s face, letting him lick its entire length before the engorged mushroom found its way to his lips.

“Ah!” Lappi enveloped Zara’s tip with his lips just like Zara did earlier with his tail. But unlike his thin cat tail, the girth of her cock filled Lappi with anxiety that he would fail to get it into his mouth at all. And to prove his mind false, Lappi breathed in deep before he opened his mouth as wide as he could and took her cock inside.

“Mmh!” Lappi groaned as he struggled with every inch. And yet, the scale of the difficulty was what got Lappi aroused and spurred him on to take even more of it into his mouth. He wanted Zara’s cock; she promised him his milk. Lappi’s dick grew hard as he imagined drinking his fill from her cock, and as his lips stretched around her girth, he imagined his other hole stretching from it as well, and it made him groan even more.

“Oh, what’s this?” Zara asked as she reached behind her and felt the hardness beneath Lappi’s tunic. Lappi whimpered from Zara’s firm grasp around his dick. “Oh, you like that?” Zara held her grasp and toyed with his throbbing dick.

Lappi could not have hidden his reaction had he even tried. His tongue and lips moved on their own, sucking on Zara's meat even harder while he moaned and whimpered in Zara’s grasp. His dick was the hardest it had ever been, yet its size was laughably incomparable to Zara’s. It was no wonder that Zara caged him with her hand while he would have needed both his feminine hands just to fully wrap his fingers around her cock.

“Ghh,” Lappi gagged when he ended up taking the she-wolf’s dick deeper than his little mouth was prepared for. Yet his efforts did not cease. He needed this too much to think straight. Maybe if I do well, she will…

“You want some help?” Zara asked and Lappi eagerly nodded with his mouth full.

“Very well.” Zara let go of Lappi’s wrists but only to take his head instead. Lappi did not need his hands. He was at his queen’s mercy. With his cock still in her hand, Zara pushed Lappi’s head down on her cock and made her kitty tear up as he gagged and squirmed until the ecstatic pleasure from the sheer domination made his throat open up and welcome Zara’s cock inside.

“GHhghhhr!” Lappi gurgled with Zara’s cock in his mouth as tears flowed from his eyes. Yet Lappi’s cock throbbed in her hand as he shook and squirmed beneath her until he tensed up, and a long, muffled cry was shortly followed by a wet, sticky feeling in her hand that held his pulsating dick.

“Oh, you sweet thing!” Zara smiled, overjoyed for her cat as she pulled her cock out of his mouth and let it drop on his face once more.

“Pthuaaaah~” Lappi breathed deep and hard, his chest rising up and down while his wide eyes stared into the distance as he came down from his sudden orgasm. The slop from his throat slowly trickled off her cock and spread all over his hot face. His soft, girlish features were now ruined with sweat, slop, and tears, yet his mind cried for more.

“What a cute expression,” Zara chuckled. “I couldn’t make such an adorable face even if I tried.”

Lappi had not yet regained his senses enough to appreciate her comment, yet Zara’s next words penetrated his skull.

“I wonder what your other hole feels like,” she said softly as she let go of Lappi’s stained tunic and let her fingers travel even lower.

“Hnn,” Lappi trembled when he felt Zara’s fingers exactly where he wanted her.

“You want it?” Zara asked.

“I need it!” Lappi confessed with such a submissive, girly expression that it would make any cock throb with desire to dominate. In seconds, Zara disrobed Lappi, flipped him over, and put him on all fours, face down, with his needy hole up and pointing directly at her sloppy wet and ready cock.




Chapter 3

“What a cute butt,” Zara grabbed Lappi’s smooth cheek and saw his long tail dance for joy once more. “You must have worked hard to keep such slender forms.”

“I… My body was always like this…”

“Lucky you!” Zara slapped Lappi’s slender butt before she took hold of his soft, cum-stained dick and smeared her fingers with his sticky lube before moving them to his hole.

“Hhn!” Lappi tensed up from a single touch.

“Relax, I promise I’ll take it slow,” Zara reassured her kitten while she caressed his puckered hole. “You’ve never done this,” she stated the obvious, and Lappi meekly nodded.

“Don’t worry,” Zara moved over to Lappi's face and gave him an affectionate kiss.

How long they stayed like that Lappi couldn’t even tell as he gave all of himself to Zara in return for her affection. At some point, he tensed up again and moaned into her lips when Zara’s finger found itself inside him.

“See, all you need is to relax,” she smiled at Lappi while she explored his tightness, making him shake and his dick rise while she prepared him for his true challenge.

“Hhhaaah~” Lappi writhed under Zara as he instantly gave in to her insertion. The sensation was strange for only the briefest moment, and now his sticky dick grew hard once more while Zara probed his hole and effortlessly found how to make him moan.

“That’s the spot,” Zara said lovingly as she pressed her finger on the barely noticeable mound which made Lappi’s dick twitch. “I could drive you to climax like this, but…”

“Ohh!!” Lappi cried out when Zara’s second finger pushed inside him. The stretching of his hole doubled, doubling his pleasure as he already started moving his hips toward Zara’s fingers.

“What an eager kitty!” Zara laughed and played with Lappi’s balls. Lappi moaned louder and squirmed in her grasp while her playful fingers made his dick leak a fresh white drop.

“Heh,” Zara collected the drop and brought it to Lappi’s mouth. As soon as he saw Zara’s fingers, he put them in his mouth and Zara used the moment to trust inside him with three of her fingers.

“Mmh!” Lappi bit into Zara’s fingers, not that she minded—Lappi couldn’t hurt her if he tried. He was hers now. And as she watched him suck her fingers while he moved his hips to fuck himself more, Zara felt her cock throb for his ready, eager hole.

“Do you want to be impaled by my giant cock?” Zara asked as she pushed her fingers into his hole all the way to their base.

“Yeash!” Lappi rasped into the fingers in his mouth.

“That’s the sound I love to hear,” Zara said, remaining over Lappi’s small frame as she pulled her fingers out of Lappi’s butt and pushed her cock to his vacant hole instead.

“Mm!” Lappi sucked on her fingers while his puckered boy pussy felt up the size that it had to let inside. His mouth had experienced her girth already and it made sucking on her fingers trivial by comparison, but down there was a different matter. He now needed her fingers to calm his nerves while Zara pushed forward and stretched him past what he thought was possible.

“Breathe,” Zara calmed her kitten while he struggled to even let her tip in. She was in no hurry. The experienced futanari knew that the slower she went, the greater the pleasure would be for both of them. And Lappi’s cute, rock-hard dick signaled to her that he was as eager as she was to get that cock inside. Perhaps even more, Zara thought as she played with his hanging dick and got more cute sounds out of the cat boy in return. And as Zara kept gently caressing his hard dick, she felt her cock sink in a little into the inviting tightness.

“There we go,” Zara said and pressed her fingers on Lappi’s wet tongue, assaulting him from both sides. The more she distracted him from worrying about her size, the easier he accepted her. And when the entire head of her cock plopped into her hole as his sphincter wrapped around it, they both knew there was no going back. Zara finally pulled her fingers out of his mouth, rose up, and pulled him up together with her.

“Congratulations!” Zara said as she turned Lappi’s head and kissed him lovingly while she slowly pushed her cock deeper into him.

Lappi accepted her loving kisses as he accepted her merciless cock. Invaded by her cock into his ass, he invaded her mouth with his tongue in return. But when Zara pushed yet another girthy inch into him, even that offensive ceased as he lost what little strength he still had and hung helplessly in Zara’s strong, reliable grasp.

“You’re done already? But we haven’t even started!” Zara pulled back and made a small thrust forward. The entire motion was not even two inches deep, but it shook Lappi awake. She then pulled back again and made another thrust, a little deeper this time—it made Lappi arch his back a little. Zara then pulled back a third time, feeling Lappi’s insides cling to her every inch as she traveled the distance through him before returning with a deep, powerful push, and that made Lappi let out a deep, guttural groan as Zara claimed him completely.

“Nothing beats a tight hole,” Zara groaned as she pushed her cock deeper still, wishing to feel Lappi’s tightness clamp around her entire length.

“N-Nothing beats a big dick,” Lappi stammered nervously as he tried to add to the dirty talk.

“And you do love them big,” Zara whispered in his ear and nibbled at it again as she rocked her hips back and forth, easing her way into fucking his ass.

“I-I do,” Lappi groaned as the tickling pleasure from his ear mixed with the stretching filling by the hot, hard cock. Each time he thought that he adjusted, Zara’s cock went a little deeper. As the pain mixed with pleasure, Lappi could not imagine taking any more of her inside, yet his throbbing dick wanted even more of her, the fearsome warrior, as beautiful as she was deadly.

As long as he was in her presence, Lappi knew that nothing could harm him. She was playful, she was reliable, she was stunningly gorgeous—none were her equal. Lappi could offer her nothing in return but his meager healing skills. But if she desired him as much as he desired her…

“Take me more!” Lappi asked. “Please, use me however you wish! Fuck me until you are satisfied!”

“I wish to fuck you until you can’t stop cumming,” Zara whispered and rocked her hips faster.

“Ohhhh!” Lappi shook as Zara took his hips with one hand and guided him onto her cock. His own dick bounced up and down from every thrust. And as deep as they were, Lappi couldn’t help but want more as each thrust clouded his mind a little more, made his dick tingle a little more.

“Ah, my kitten wanted my milk, yet can’t stop getting milked himself,” Zara chuckled.

Lappi didn’t understand what Zara meant, but when he saw her glistening fingers at his lips he understood instantly.

“Ahn~!” Lappi took her fingers and licked them clean. Her cock made him leak again, and she kindly satiated his thirst, for a time—they both knew whose milk he truly thirsted for. And while he swallowed the drops that she offered, he thought of her dick milk the entire time.

“More!” Lappi gasped as the delightful tingling spread equally through his mind and dick.

“As you wish!” Zara said as she grabbed him by his hip bones with both hands and fucked him like her bitch.

“Oh, yesss!!!” Lappi cried toward the skies. He would have fallen to the ground, but Zara’s thrusts reached so deep and came so fast that they kept his body upright. One after another, they straightened his insides as they filled the emptiness within him.

Each thrust was another tiny spark that added to the rising, insatiable flame within him. And rather than the sudden eruption that he felt at Zara’s hands earlier, this pleasure built slowly, steadily, ceaselessly.

Lappi would have expected another climax already, and yet the pleasure kept rising, making him shake his hips toward Zara’s cock as she claimed him hard and fast now.

“To think that your cute butt could take such a pounding!” Zara groaned as she took his body with her cock entire.

“I can take it!” Lappi moaned, shaking from the rising tides that were about to consume him. “If it’s you I can take it all!”

Zara’s strong cock made Lappi feel strong too. He felt bad for taking advantage of Zari, yet he needed her strength, he fed off it. As long as she filled him with his cock, he felt unstoppable. The entire world was theirs for the taking.

Lappi wanted Zara to conquer it all just as she conquered him, and he hoped he’d be at her side when she did. He imagined himself hiding his hardness as he stood behind her while she proclaimed her rule, waiting for the sun to set for her to rule over him once more.

“OOhhh!!” Lappi’s hips trembled as his body could no longer withstand the endless rise of pleasure. He needed release and finally, as he felt Zara’s cock swell inside him, her swollen started pounding the dam that held back his orgasm and he knew that true rapture was imminent.

“I’m going to cum!!” Lappi shouted for the entire world to hear. “You’re making me cum!”

“Me too!” Zara groaned as her cock throbbed. “I’m going to fill up your tight body!”

“Yes! Ah! Fill me up! I’m yours! So, mark me as yours! Cum! Cum inside me! C-Cumming!!!”

Lappi’s entire body shook and trembled as Zara’s giant cock broke the resistance within him and the biggest orgasm of his life consumed him. Zara wrapped her arms around Lappi as she thrust deep into his clamping, spasming hole, and erupted deep inside him.

“Oohhhh,” Lappi’s mind flashed white as he felt Zara’s pulses with his entire body. Each pump spread her hot seed through him and blessed his body with her strength.

There was just one more thing that Lappi dared to wish for. When he felt Zara’s orgasm approach, he truly craved her seed inside him, yet that thirsting part of him still wanted to be satiated too.

“Ah!” Lappi’s heart skipped a beat when he felt Zara’s pulsating cock pull out. Before he knew it, he was on his knees, mouth open, lapping up and swallowing the cum that rained onto him from Zara’s bountiful cock.

“I did promise you, didn’t I?” Zara asked as she held her cock over his cum-stained face and aimed her final shots directly at his stuck-out tongue.

“You did!” Lappi gasped as he swallowed every drop and licked his lips. She did indeed satiate his thirst to overflowing.

It would be a short while still before her thick, deep loads found their way out of his fucked hole. And for that short while, Lappi held every shot of Zara’s potent seed within his body. And as he looked into her eyes and she looked down into his, he knew he would be filled up again before they returned to the city.

The End.
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[image: ]Gender Bender Futa Wish: Dommy Futa Summon

Over the years, Casey grew increasingly confused about his attractions and his desires. What started as an innocent interest in futanari hentai has led him down a path he can no longer turn from. But neither can he move forward. Futanaris do not exist. Neither can he become one. Stuck in turmoil between wishful fantasy and cruel reality, Casey's only hope lies within the pages of a magical tome containing taboo rituals.

Can Casey complete the shameful ritual required to summon the thick and hung magical futanari who could make his gender-bending wish come true? Perhaps he's just a little too into it and all too eager to give in and submit to his repressed desires.

[image: A couple of women walking  Description automatically generated]Please Stop Having Futa Sex With My Girlfriend!!! It’s Weird, Mom!

A little overworked, a little airheaded, I thought nothing of my daughter bringing her girlfriend over to our house for a week. I could never have imagined how quickly my world would spiral out of control.

[image: ]Christmas Futanari Gift

Real girls are done for. I knew this for a long time, I've been preparing. Finally, I had saved up to fulfill my life-long dream of having my very own real-life futanari wolfgirl girlfriend. And when she gets in heat...
Could there ever be a better Christmas gift than to give in to our desires and plow our submissive anime futa girlfriend under the Christmas tree?

[image: A cartoon of a person  AI-generated content may be incorrect.]Submitting to Futa Alpha

When a lonely young woman went on a Christmas hiking trip, she couldn't have possibly imagined what kind of miracles Santa had in store for her. A saved wounded wolf transformed into a voluptuous futa monstergirl, reality clashed with fantasy, and the dominant hung futa proved too skilled not to submit. Can any woman resist her body's desire for the ultimate gift from an alpha wolf?

[image: ]Seduced by Futanari Neighbor

With countless nights to myself, I found the one woman who was like me—a hung goddess with the assets of both a woman and a man. I quickly grew hopelessly addicted and hooked on her raunchy videos. She was my ultimate fantasy, too good to be true, perfect. But when I discovered that my sexy, voluptuous neighbor was the woman I’d been obsessing over, my world tilted on its axis.

[image: ]Gender Bender Futa Dungeon: Slime Surprise

Failing as an adventurer and drowning in debts, Sam was driven to desperation when he received a mysterious summon to a dungeon he had never heard of that promised a solution to all his problems.

"Gender-bending potions? Giant drooling flowers with big mouths and long, slippery tongues? Clingy, tingly, morphing slimes? What sort of a perverted dungeon is this?"
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