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Hitomi gripped Yuki's thighs as the woman
widened her stance. “Don't worry Yuki, Il have this
pussy dripping in no time.” Using two fingers, Hitomi
parted Yuki's pussy lips giving her perfect access to
that yummy litle clit. Hitomi stuck her tongue out and
started licking. Siding the tip of her wet tongue over
Yuki's clit, Hitomi sent shivers of pleasure throughout
‘Yuki making her moan and buck.

“Oh yes, Hitomi. Your tongue feels so
good,” Yuki whimpered, placing a hand on top of the
futa's head, holding gently to a fistful of hair.

“Just relax and enjoy it,” Hitomi grabbed
Yuki's ass and spread her cheeks. Her tongue worked
such wonderful magic on the woman's ciit. Hitomi
could feel Yuki's excitement as her little ciit swelled
with pulsing desire in her warm mouth.

Yuki's sweet juices dripped down Hitomi's
chin. She held to the back of Hitomi's head and grinded
her wet pussy on the futa’s mouth and tongue.

“Mnn... yes yes... s- so good," squealed
‘Yuki, her legs buckiing undemeath her.

“Easy Yuki, don't tire yourself out too
‘so0n,” Hitomi wamed, wiping the sticky juices from her
lips, “you stillneed to have Fuko's cock.”

“I think I'm ready now," said Fuko, her
massive cock aching to feel the warmth of Yuki's drip-
ping wet pussy. “But maybe you should suck on it a bit
first, Yuki. You know just to help me get started.

“Whatever you want Fuko, I'l do anything
for you. Whatever it takes to have a futa cock,” Yuki's
knees pressed into the earth, her lips level with Fuko's
ook
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“Sure sure, go ahead," Hitomi agreed.

“Yay, what do | have to do Haru?"

“You'llhave to do her,” Haru chuckled to himself
and then cleared his throat. He plucked the petal from
his stem and held it out, “But more accurately, what
you'll have to do is this... Swallow this petal. It wil
temporarily grant you the abilities of a spirit, With that,
you'llbe able to infuse your futa cum with a bit of potent
‘spirt magic. Then... um... just cum between her legs
and a futa cock should sprout there in no time.”

“Excellent,” said Fuko, snatching the petal from
Haru and promptly popping it into her mouth.

“I suppose | should get going then. 'm
sure you don't want me standing around watching,;
Haru dove back into the ground where he sprouted, re-
tuming to the world of spirits.

“Look,” Fuko grabbed hold of her cock,
“I'm getting hard just thinking about giving you your
very own futa cock.” she gave her cock a few soft
strokes. “This Is so exciting, | can feel the magic al-
ready.” Fuko wiggled her fingertips, a surge of energy
pulsing through her. “Just tell me when you're ready
Yuki”

Yuki placed a hand over her cute little
pussy, “Not yet. It's not wet enough for your cock.”

“I think | can help with that,” said Hitomi,
licking her s and getting on her knees. *I'l take care
of this and Fuko you just concentrate on getting that
magic nto your cum.”

“Right,” nodded Fuko, already feeling her
hard cock throb with a burst of strange power.
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Yuki wrapped her fingers around Fuko's
thick shaft. Yuki couldn't quite place what, but some-
thing felt different about Fuko's cock this time, some-
thing that she could only define as magical.

“How's this?" Yuki asked Fuko, promptly
sucking the futa's large cock into her mouth. Yuki never
had anything so big in her mouth before but she wanted
to give FUko the best experience she could. Anything,
50 that when Fuko finally did cum for her it would be a
nice big load of cum, certain to sprout a cock between
her legs.

“Amazing,” Fuko huffed, already noticing a
building up potent cum swelling inside of her.

Yuki forced herself to take as much of
Fuko's cock as she possibly could, inhaling it deep into
her mouth, the tip of it hitting the back of her throat.
Saliva spewed over Yuki's ips and coated Fuko's shaft,
making the futa drip with her spit.

Yuki laid herself down in the gross, her
legs in the air. “Don't make me wait any longer, Fuko
put it in me, please,” Yuki begged, slapping her sop-
ping wet pussy with the paim of her hand. Fuko did not
hesitate to join Yuki on the grass. The futa lfted the
‘woman's legs and rested them on her shouider. Fuko
teased the tip of her throbbing cock along Yuki's wet
pussy, sliding the shaft among the sweet juices that
gushed out.

“So tight," Fuko whispered in a breathy
Voice, easing the tip of her cock into Yuki's warm hole.

“Isn'tit so nice in there,” said Hitomi, cud-
dling in next to Yuki, wrapping her arms around her and
giving her head a place to rest comfortably on.
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“Please Fuko, please,” whimpered Yuki,
biting on her lip, the pleasure immense, struggling to
keep her eyes open so she could watch for when Fuko
released herself.

Fuko hunched forward, a how! escaping
er lips. Hitomi held to her friend's big yummy cock and
made sure to aim every drop of cum that came stream-
ing out of Fuko's tip onto Yuki's slippery wet pussy.

“Whoa Fuko, I've never seen you cum so
much before," said Hitomi as Fuko's cock continued
to throb in her hands spill out warm load after load of
sticky white cum that splattered between Yuki's legs.
Futa cum dripped over Yuki's ciit, over her pussy, and
‘down her thighs.

“Look at it al” said Yuki, licking her fips.
She so badly wanted to reach down and play with the
cum, to feel it stick between her fingers, but she knew
allthat glorious futa cum had a very important job to do
frst.

“Ireally hope my new cock will be as big as
both of yours,” said Yuki, waiting patiently for the load
of futa cum to work its magic.

“'m sure it wil" said Hitomi full of hope,
stroking her fingers through Yuki's hair. Fuko remained
silent, splaying out on the grass and doing her best to
cateh her breath. She worked hard and deserved rest.

Yuki began to buck and grind her hips
in the air. An odd sensation uniike any other took
hold of her. “I think it's happening,” Yuki shouted.
She clenched her fists, taking deep slow breaths. Yuki
watched as out of the pool of cum between her legs the
tip of a futa cock sprouted out. *Yes yes, it’s growing,
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“Mhmm,” groaned Fuko, sinking her cock
in deeper, plunging itin up to the base.

“More, Fuko. Give it to me, baby. | want to
feel every inch of that big cock of yours,” Yuki begged.

Pulling her hips back and thrusting for-
ward, Fuko steadily pounded Yuki's tight pussy. Her
walls contracted, gripping on to the shait of Fuko's
cock. Sweat dripped from Fuko's forehead, her mas-
sive tits bouncing with each one of her beautiful thrusts.

“Oh yes, Fuko, harder... p- please, | want
itall.. | need that warm futa cum, give it to me,” whim-
pered Yuki.

“'m so close, Yuki... just a litle more,"
Fuko struggled to speak, running out of breath. That
ultimate need to cum swelled in Fuko. Stil, she held
out, just a bit longer. Fuko wanted to make sure that
when came it would be in streams, enough to satisfy
the magic and fulfll Yuki's desire.

“You can do t, Fuko,” Hitomi encouraged,
squeezing her futa friend's tits, helping her to achieve
the highest level of excitement possible.

Yuki submitted herself fully to Fuko's plea-
sure. Letting the futa do whatever she needed to reach
an orgasm. Fuko's finger touched and gripped every
inch of Yuki's supple flesh. And now, judging by the
look on Fuko's face, Yuki knew the futa was nearly
there. Fuko slid her throbbing cock out of Yuki's juicy
pussy. Hitomi acted quickly and stroked Fuko's cock,
working the shaft and tip harder and faster.

“Come on Fuko, cum for her, give Yuki all
your futa cum,” said Hitomi.
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and regardiess of it Yuki walked out from behind her
tree and headed toward the springs.

“Hey, | think someone’s coming over
here," said Hitomi, nudging Fuko in the ribs with her
elbow.

“Oh,” Fuko looked up from her feet, “Ithink
as Yuki drew closer she added, “She's.

you're right,’
pretty.”

“Behave yourselt,” Hitomi shot back.

“What? | didn't say anything bad,” Fuko
replied. Fuko raised a hand in the air and waved it over-
head, “Hey, what's your name?"

“I'm Y- Yuki” she answered, nervously
darting her eyes from focusing too much on either of
them. She didn't want to appear rude, but she also very
much so wanted to get a better look at them. Neither
Fuko nor Hitomi would have minded if she did, but Yuki
had no way of knowing this.

“I'm Fuko,” she gave a chipper litle hop,
her breasts bouncing just as she did. *And this is Hi
omi,” said Fuko, pointing to the futa next to her.

“Its nice to meet you both," Yuki bowed
slightly at the waist.

“Do you want to join us? People pass by
here often enough, but no one ever seems to want to
join us," said Hitomi.

Yuki nodded, sucking her lips in, *I would

love to.

“Oo, yay!" Fuko took hold of Yuki's hands
and bounced. Yuki blushed and quickly looked away.
“A new Friend!”
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“Nonsense,” Fuko caught her off, “You're
beautiful” Fuko held Yuki out at arm's length taking in
the sight of the woman's naked body. “And such cute
perky tits,” Fuko added, cupping Yuki's breasts in her
Soft hands.

Yuki let out a giggle, “You really think s0?"
Yuko never had anyone touch her breasts before. In
fact, the only person to really ever touch Yuki was Yuki.
She found Fuko's hands rather pleasing as they ca-
ressed her its.

“Of course, silly. Now come onet's get n,"
Fuko grabbed Yuki's hand and led her into the spring.

Once Yuki submerged herself into the hot
spring a sudden wave of relief came over her. Al the
tense uncertainty she had been holding on to washed
‘away. Maybe it wouldn't be so bad for her, maybe mak-
ing friends really could be so easy.

“Hitomi,” Fuko gestured her friend over,
“Tell Yuki she's sill.”

“Um... Why?" Hitomi looked at the two of
them puzzled.

“She thinks she isn't as pretty as us, that's
why," said Fuko.

“Oh, that is silly. Ful disclosure, when |
‘saw you bending over and peeling those panties down
your legs | just wanted to reach out and pinch that cute
little butt.”

“Really?" Yuki said, surprised but also de-
lighted.

“Mhmm, just like this,” Hitomi affection-
ately pinched Yuki's bottom. The three of them shared

lugh together. Yuki didn't say anything but she really
‘wanted Hitomi to do t again,
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“Come on, | can go for another swim,” said
Hitomi, sinking herself up to her breasts in the warm
‘spring water. Yuki followed behind, bringing her feet up
to the edge.

“You're not going in like that, are you?’
Fuko asked, “You'll get your clothes all wet.”

“Oh, | suppose not,” said Yuki. It's not like
she had a change of clothes or anything with her. Walk-
ing home sopping wet clothes uncomfortably clinging
to her skin wasn't exactly something she looked for-
ward to. Yuki slowly and a bit nervously pulled her shirt
over her head.

“What's the matter? Are you shy?” Fuko
asked.

Yuki stood there holding her shirt in front
of her breasts, “Maybe a little,” she admitted.

“Don't be, we're all friends here.”

Friends... no judgment... Yuki was a bit in
disbelief, it all seemed to come so easy for Fuko and
Hitomi. Yuki nodded and proceeded to get undressed.
‘She removed her bra and then her pants and under-
wear. The warm sun felt freeing on her naked flesh.
Yuki took a deep breath of the summer air and then let
slowly escape her lps.

Yuki glanced from her own chest toward
Fuko's. Yuki had never been particularly happy with her
breasts. Not that there's anything wrong with them, she
had always just been so sef-conscious about that sort
of thing.

“What s it2" Fuko asked again, wanting to
be sure that Yuki felt comfortable around them.

Yuki blushed, her cheeks glowing a soft
pink, “I’s...i's just you two are so pretty and f'm..."
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Not wanting to miss out on any of the fun,
Hitomi dove under the water and swam toward the
other two. She emerged from below, coming up from
behind Fuko, pressing herself into her back, arms wrap-
ping around.

“Magnificent, aren't they?” Hitomi walked
her fingers over Fuko's and pinched. Fuko tossed her
head back and let out a soft pleasing moan. ‘I was so
happy when | found her. | thought | would always be
alone. And then I found someone just like me,” Hitomi
kissed the nape of Fuko's neck, her lips tracing their
way to her ear. Hitomi continued to tease her friend's
nipples, playing with them unti they stiffened.

“Oh yes, they're perfect,” Yuki agreed.

Al this touching and teasing really excited
Fuko. She huffed and puffed, a moan siipping out inter-
mittently. Under the water, hidden from view, her once
soft futa cock grew harder. Blood rushed into her cock,
making her throb. Her cock, growing harder, poked
Yuki in the thigh. Yuki, though she didn't have much
‘experience with cock before, knew exactly what it was
that had poked her. A yeaming for more crept its way
between Yuki's legs. Yuki never had sex before, having
never really met anyone she thought worth losing her
virginity to. No one seemed special enough for her. But
if anyone was special, if anybody was worth losing her
innocence for it had to be Fuko and Hitomi. Instantly
Upon meeting them she had a sense of inclusion. Here
in the hot spring, Yuki had experienced the sort of ac-
ceptance she had always desired for.
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Yuki found herself more relaxed than she
feltin a long time, perhaps more relaxed than she had
ever felt in her iife. In par, it was due to the magic of
the hot springs. How could one not feel good soaking
in the muscle-easing waters? More than that though
she enjoyed having Fuko's soft kind hands combing
through her wet hair. That sense of relaxation though
tumed to something else as Yuki felt Fuko's nipples
press against her back. Breasts as large and full as
Fuko's were not exactly common. While Yuki never re-
ally looked at other women in that way she couldn't
help it when it came to Fuko or Hitomi for that matter.

Yuki tumed to face Fuko, who let Yuki’
hair slip through her fingers and fallino the water.

“Fuko," Yuki spoke quietly.

“Hmm, what is it?" Fuko asked, sensing
there was something on the young woman’s mind.

“Do- do you think | could touch your
breasts?" Yuki asked. She honestly surprised herself,
hearing those words come out of her mouth. She never
thought that would be a question she'd ask.

“You wanna touch my boobs?" Fuko's
face filed with glee.

“Mhmm,” Yuki nodded shyly, “It's just, I've
never seen anyone with ones as big as yours and...”

Fuko took hold of Yuki's wrists and placed
the shy woman’s hands on her fulltts, pams over her
nipples. “So... what do you think

Yuki unabashedly squeezed and mas-
saged Fuko's tits, getting a sense of the weight and
shape of them. The futa certainly had way more than a
handful and plenty to share.
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Her Futa Transformation: Futa
On Female Threesome

Fuko and Hitomi could often be seen
bathing naked in the warm water of the hot springs.
Since they found the place it quickly became their own
secret getaway. A place where two futas could just
be themselves. Which delighted the vibrant and busty
Fuko quite a lot, happy to finally somewhere she felt
that she truly belonged. As well as to have someone
such as the bright-eyed Hitomi who accepted her for
who she was. Not at all like the small-minded people
of her hometown. Of course, none of which would have
been possible if it was not for the small nature spirit
Haru who found equal oy in having two gorgeous futas
make such good use of his forest. Haru, like all Kodama
spitits, requires regular vists to his shrine to maintain a
solid connection with this world. And thanks to Hitomi
‘and Fuko, that connection had never been more solid.

Many travelers had, for a long time, known
nothing of the hot springs hidden in the forest. It wasn't
until the happy chattering of Fuko and Hitomi had lured
them to it. Where they would hide perhaps behind a
tree, afraid that f they got to close they would scare the
bathing ladies away. They stole peeks whenever they
could. Delighting in the sights the futa had provided
for them. Al this went unnoticed by the two futas. It
wasn't until, spotted leaving the hot springs, that such
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Yuki cheered. There was much more than a tip there
now. A thick cock had emerged from where there had
only been cum and a pussy before.

“Mmm, that's one yummy looking cock,”
said Hitom, she reached out and traced her fingers
along the length of it unable to contain herself.

“Oh My... I think... I'm-" Yuki's cock was
stil fresh and new, she was not yet used to the
new sensations that having one provided. The smallest
touch, the lightest brush, was so overwhelming Yuki
‘could ot bear it. She shoved her hips in the air and
panted. Cum shot out of her cock, thick and white.
Yuki's cum rained down on her tits, dripping over her
stift nipples.

“Oh wow," Hitomi pulled her hand back,
“that was fast.” Both of them giggled. This time Yuki did
play with the cum. Proud of herself and her new cock,
Yuki scooped the cum that dripped down her chest
into her hands amazed that she could produce such a
‘wonder. “So, when do you want to try that new cock of
yours out?" Asked Hitomi

“As so0n as | can,” Yuki answered and
then paused, “but | think | need a rest first, that was just
to0 intense.” Yuki and Hitomi tumed to look at Fuko.
Fuko seemed to already be drifting of into a peaceful
sleep, her breathing finally settled.

“Yeah, | think a rest would do us all some
good,” Hitomi agreed.
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“Oh, somy,” chuckled Fuko, tuming to offer
Hitomi a hand out of the spring. Yuki found herself
laughing softly along with futas, her hand raised over
her lips to stifle any sound that might escape.

As the two futas stood outside of the
‘springs, Yuki noticed what a the others noticed. Uniike
the others, however, she did grimace with disgust, nor
did she run in an attempt to hide some personal shame
that appeared in a sudden and unwanted burst. What
she saw had only enticed her to get to know these
two beautiful futas further. The curves of their womanly
bodies were unmatched. The shape of their breasts, the
cheery look on their faces. So delicate and amorous.
All of that and more. More, for included with such
charm Hitomi and Fuko also had such pretty cocks.
“This blending of contrasting differences had made Yuki
yean for something. Something that she felt had been
missing from her own life. Yuki glanced down at her
own body and for the first time, she felt incomplete. It
was a fesling that would not be remedied unti she re-
ceived whatever that thing was.

Yuki was never overly social and meeting
new people had always made her nervous. Yet she
Knew if she were to ever truly meet and know these two,
now would be her chance. And such chances do not
present themselves often. She did her best to muster
up her courage. To brave the uncertainty and approach
what she did ot fully understand. She couldn't say
‘why she felt nervous. The two of them appeared harm-
less and friendly, perhaps more so than those she had
known in her own hometown. Stil, the fear was there
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travelers truly saw who they were spying on. Most were
‘shocked, to say the least. And that could hardly be un-
expected. Futas are not a common occurrence. Rare as
‘anything. And the sight of Fuko's or Hitomi's cock had
them questioning their own desires. Some were sim-
ply confused. Others, perhaps insecure with what they
had, upon seeing that they could not compare with the
size of these futas ran off, hiding their insecurites with
disgust.

‘This story however is not about such peo-
ple. For why would anyone care o tell the story of
such shameful beings. This story s about another. A
‘woman. Yuki, who, fike al the others, stumbled upon
the hot springs by accident. She watched from afar,
hands resting on the trunk of a tree, peeking from be-
hind. The giggling voices of Hitomi and Fuko rolied over
the hot springs and filled the forest air. The enchanting
‘sound drew Yuki closer, scunrying from tree to tree to
geta closer look at the bathing futas. Her eyes watched
intently. Water glistened off each futas soft pale skin,
catehing the light of the sun overhead. She continued
to watch as Fuko wadded o the edge of the spring,
her palms on the ground, liting herself out of the warm
water.

Droplets cascaded down Fuko's naked
body, rolling over large breasts, tickling as they passed
her sensitive nipples. Fuko shivered for a moment and
‘whipped her long black hair back, water spraying Hit-
‘omi behind her.

“Hey, watch t,” Hitomi shouted, shielding
herself with her forearms crossed over her face.
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“Are you getting excited?” Yuki asked
Fuko, reaching under the water and wrapping her nim-
ble fingers around Fuko's thick shat.
“She's always excited;
‘squeezing her friend's large tits.
“Mmm, that's nice,” Fuko whimpered, de-
lighting in Yuki’s soft hands sliding along the length of
her shaft, keep playing with it.”
Yuki stroked and tugged the full length of
Fuko's cock, working it from base to tip. Each time her
hand passed over the futa’s cock Fuko throbbed with
mounting pleasure. *My tits need some more attention
to0,” Fuko added, “Hitomi do you mind.
Hitoni lifted Fuko's massive breasts to her
mouth, wrapping her lips around the nipples and suck-
ing them in. She used her tongue to flick and tease,
sucking and wetting the futa’s stiff nipples.
“Mnnn, yes.... That's... that's perfect,
Fuko quivered in the warm water.

said  Hitomi,

don't stop,

Each stroke not only excited Fuko but Yuki
as well. As she played with her new futa friend's hard
throbbing cock she found herself wanting more. Her
pussy ached with a buming desire. Yuki brought her
free hand between her own legs, rubbing her fingers
over her sensitive litle clit. Together their breathing
grew heavier, matching one another's.

“How's she doing, Fuko?" Hitomi asked,
popping her mouth off Fuko's plump tis.

“She's perfect,” Fuko rocked her hips back
fing her cock in and out of Yuki's hold.

“Really?” Yuki wondered happiy, “I've
never played with a cock before.”

and forth, s






index-12_1.jpg
‘cock and widened her stance. Yuki's tight little pussy
stretched open to receive Fuko's thick futa cock, she
sunk herself down the length of it, her pussy happily
swallowing it up inside.

“Mnnn... it really is so tight” Fuko
groaned, holding onto Yuki's wide hips.

Hitomi swam behind Yuki, moving her
hands up the woman’s smooth and slender tummy and
‘over her perky tits. “So, what do you think of my friend’s
cock,” Hitomi asked, pinching Yuki's soft nipples be-
tween her thumb and forefinger.

“Its so big” Yuki shrieked as Fuko
thrusted her cock deeper into her pussy, “And 50 good.

“She sure does know how to use it," H
‘omi said, herself now getting tured on.

“Oh yes... she really does,” Yuki chirped,
her pussy walls constricting and tightening around
Fuko's shaft,

Hitomi's cock stiffened toits fulllength and
gith, pressed against Yuki's tight ass as the futa fon-
dled both her tits.

“Can | have a tum t00?" Hitomi asked,
grinding her hard cock up against Yuki's ass.

“Of course,” Yuki reached behind and
stroked Hitomi's pulsing futa cock, *I want to feel you
inside too.”

Fuko slid herself out of Yuki, “If | don't siow
‘down Il end up cumming too soon.”

Hitomi lifted Yuki's ass up slightly and
pressed forward, her thick cock parted Yuki's pussy
lips and inched its way into her wammth. “Oh my... that
is good,” Hitomi moaned, her warm breath tickiing over
Yuki's ear.
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“Mhmm,” Fuko nodded, biting on her bot-
tom lip, “You're a natural... don't stop i... it feels too
good!

Yuki did want to stop,Hitomi however. But
not because she didn't enjoy pleasing Fuko, rather it
was because she wanted to feel Fuko's cock some-
where else other than her hands, somewhere far more
intimate than that.

Yuki sid her hand off Fuko's cock, “Do you
think | can have it inside me?” Fuko's initil reaction
was one of surprise and then one of joy. Being wanted
always made Fuko especially happy, more so when it
was her cock that was wanted,

“Mhmm... | would be happy to,” Fuko
brought her hand over Yuki's, moving it out of the way
and getting a feel of the woman's pussy for herself.
Fuko teased her fingertips over Yuki's pretty litte clit,
feeling it swell and excite at her intimate touch. She
eased a finger into Yuki's pussy, pressing her way in-
side. “Wow, you're reall tight down there,” said Fuko
‘as she worked another finger inside. Yuki grabbed hold
of Fuko's shoulder and moaned, she never had any-
thing inside of her before and already Fuko's fingers felt
like quite alot to have.

“Itl be even tighter for this," said Yuki,
pulling Fuko in closer by her cock. Yuki brushed the tip
of Fuko's large cock between her pussy lips, using it to
tease herself.

“Oh, stop teasing and let me put it inside,”
Fuko whimpered.

“Okay, I think she's ready for you now,
Yuki spread her pussy lips open with the tip of Fuko's





index-14_1.jpg
‘squeezing every drop of warm cum out of her futa
lover's big cock. As Hitomu released herself inside her
new friend and lover Fuko's cock twitched in Yuki's
hand, a stream of futa cum spilling out over the tip and
over the woman's fast-moving hands.

“Oh, yes...” Hitomi huffed, her fingers rip-
ping the plump flesh of Yuki's round ass.

“So good..." Fuko shivered, her body giv-
ing offlight spasms of lingering enjoyment, cum contin-
ing to leak out of her throbbing cock.

Together the three of them swam to the
edge of the springs and pulled themselves onto the
grass. They flopped themselves out onto their backs,
the sun shining warmly on their naked bodies as they
glistened.

“How was it?” Hitomi asked Yuki

“Better than | could have imagined,” Yuki
replied, a dreamy look of pure satisfaction twinkling in
her bright eyes. “But...” Yuki drifted off, feeling some-
thing amiss deep inside of her.

“But, what?" Fuko looked over with con-
‘cern, “Did we do something wrong?”

“Oh no, you did everything right. You both
did, I's just... 1 | want what you have.”

“What do you mean?” Fuko asked, her
‘concem tuming into confusion.

“You know,” Yuki reached between Fuko's
legs and grabbed the futa's stiff cock, “what you have,
she punctuated her words by giving Fuko's cock a
shake,

“Ohh..." Understanding now settling in on
Fuko.
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“You know, it's okay if you want to cum,”
Yuki said to Fuko, using two fingers to stroke the head
of her cock. “Really, | don't mind."

“Go on, Fuko,” Hitomi encouraged thrust-
ing harder into Yuki. Yuki collapsed forward, her face
pressed between Fuko’s massive tits. “Give her what
she wants.”

“Yeah, please Fuko, give me your cum,”
begged Yuki, stroking Fuko's faster and faster, *| want
to watch you cum so badly.” Fuko's muscles tensed,
the urge to cum building up inside of her. “You too,
Hitomi. | want your cum t0o.” Yuki tossed her ass back,
slapping her bottom into Hitomi's pelvis. “l want both of
you to cum for me.”

“Are- are you sure?" Asked Hitomi, her
cock throbbing inside of Yuki's perfect pussy, “You
don't mind i | cum inside you?”

“Uh-uh, | want to feel all that cum feeling
up my sweet ltle pussy."

Yuki's fast working hands brought Fuko
tight to the edge while her pussy did the same for Hit-
omi. Caught between the two moaning futas, Yuki felt
a surge of pleasure that went unmatched by anything
she had experienced in her life before. Never would she
have guessed that her body could elicit such mounting
ecstasy out of another before. Nor did she imagine she
‘could have experienced such sexual satisfaction such
as that given to her by Fuko and Hitor.

Hitomi gave one final heavy thrust up in-
side of Yuki. The futa's hard cock erupted in an explo-
sion of sexual ecstasy. Hitomi's cock pulsated inside
Yuki's wet pussy as the woman’s vagina contracted,
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“Forget your clothes, you don't need them,
‘come on,” Fuko shouted, waving for Yuki to hurry up.

‘The three of them arived at a small shrine.
ot 00 far from the hot springs. It wasn't much of a
shrine, but it was something, the start of something
‘anyway. Fuko and Hitomi were the only two that regu-
larly visited Haru's shrine, but they had high hopes for
it. Hoping that one day more would come o visit these
woods, see the importance of the nature all around
them and bring an offering for the always helpful Haru.

“Hey, Haru! Wake up!" Fuko rang the small
brass bell that dangled off the top of the shrine.

A green stem topped with a pinkish white
petal sprouting out of the ground and twitched. Strug-
gling out of the earth below came Haru, pulling him-
self out of the dirt and presenting himself before the
‘women. Haru was a small stark white pudgy spiit, ex-
cept of course for the stem and petal that sprouted
from the top of his head.

“Hitomi, Fuko, what are you two up to?” Haru
asked, he hugged each one around the calf and em-
braced them both warmly.

“We've got a question to ask you, Haru," said
Hitomi

Yuki froze in utter bewilderment, unable to be-
lieve her eyes. As strange as meeting two beautiful
futa’s had been for her, it hardly compared to what she
now witnessed. She was speechless, staring at the tiny
spirt, mesmerized by s existence.

“We made a new friend, Haru," said Fuko.

“You did? That's wonderful” It always brought
joy to Haru to know that his futas were getting along
wellin this world.
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Neither Fuko nor Hitomi wanted their new
friend to feel that she was not good enough, nor were
they fond of the idea of her not having what she wanted
more than anything. Good friends, like Hitomi and Fuko,
don't stand idly by while one of their own is in need.

“Ithink | might have an idea," said Hitomi,
picking herself up off the grass.

“You do?" Fuko hadn't the slightest idea
‘what Hitomi was thinking.

“Mhmm. Yuki wants to be a futa, right?
And that seems like a magical impossibilty. And who's
the most magical and impossible person we know?"

“Harul” Fuko shot straight up and pulled
YUk to her feet. “Of course, if anyone knows how to
give you what you want it's Haru,

“Har-who?"

“Haru,” Fuko corrected Yuki, *he’s the
spirit that lives around here, f it weren't for him, | would
have never met Hitomi. He can help anyone.

“A spiit...” Yuki knew nothing of spirits.
‘There were shrines to various spirits in her hometown
but it aways seemed like more of a game of pretend
than anything real to her.

Despite Yuki's disbelief, Hitomi and Fuko
remained fairly confident in their spirit friend's abiity o
help. Yuki wanted to believe t0o, but unless she saw
‘some physical proof she remained uncertain anything
‘could remedy her little problem.

“Hanu's shrine isn't too far from here.
Come on Yuki, keep up,” Fuko bounced through the
‘woods, happily skipping abour.

“Wait, what about my clothes,” Yuki called
back, struggling to get a foot into her pants.
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Fuko nudged Yuki. Yuki remained dumb-
founded, unable to vocalize a single thought that
flooded her shocked mind.

“Can she speak?” Haru asked.

‘Yuk, suddenly realizing how awkward she must
have looked spoke up. *I'm Yuki" the woman brought
herself down to Haru's height and offered him her hand.

“Nice to meet you, Yuki. I'm Haru. So, what did
you want to ask?"

Hitomi took the lead and explained the whole
situation to Haru. How they met, how much they en-
joyed Yuki's company, and above all else, what Yuki
had come to desire more than anything in this world.

“So you want to be  futa too, that right?” Haru
‘asked Yuki who shyly held to Fuko's arm and nodded
along. *I don't see why we couldn't manage something
Tike that,” Haru knew well that the best way to have his
shrine grow was by helping out travelers in his woods.
The blessings and aid that he offered to Himtomi and
Fuko were returned upon him twofold. Fulfiling Yuki's
deepest want and desire would undoubtedly come with
quite the reward for Haru if he could manage it.

“That's wonderful. Did you hear that Yuki,
Haru's gonna help you become a futa,” said Fuko.

“Oh, thank you,” Yuki bent down and kissed the
top of Haru's head, the litle spirt blushing.

“So which one of you would like the honors of
granting this young beauty her futa cock?" Haru asked,
‘glancing back and forth between Hitomi and Fuko.

“Oh, can I do it? Please Hitomi, can 17" Fuko
bounced exitedly next to her friend, her tits and cock
bouncing along.





