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Becoming A Futa

Hitomi and I had found Fuko. The whole reason for Hitomi’s long journey to reunite with her beautiful futa lover had finally been seen through. All Hitomi had ever wanted was to be with Fuko again. Just to be with her. It didn’t matter where they were or where they were going after, so long as they were together.

For that reason the three of us remained on the strange tentacle planet where we had initially found Fuko for quite some time. It seemed that at almost any moment I would see the two of them, bodies pressed together, their moans filling the tentacle laden nest where we resided most of the time. They pleasured one another in every way imaginable, as if it were their first time, wanting to savor every little aspect that the other had to offer.

They worshipped one another in that nest. Hitomi would sometimes spend an hour just stroking Fuko’s thick cock. Focusing on the slightest throb or twitch of pleasure. Her hands glided with a sweet sensitivity. When a simple touch wasn’t enough she’d use her mouth. Sucking her way down the length of Fuko’s smooth pristine cock. Saliva spilling out of her mouth, lubricating Fuko’s cock until it wasn’t so slathered in saliva that when Hitomi bent over and presented her tight ass to Fuko her cock would slip right in without a bit of resistance.

I suppose I shouldn’t complain. I joined in whenever I had the energy. But keeping up with a futa’s sexual endurance is no easy task. Often I would find myself stuck between the two of them. Happily gobbling up the cock of one while the other fucked me from behind, thrusting her cock deep into my juicy pussy.

However, I wanted to experience my own futa transformation. That’s part of why I joined Hitomi on her quest. Now that we found Fuko she could bless my pussy with her potent futa cum and give me that big beautiful futa cock that I wanted. The only thing is… I didn’t want to do it here. Don’t get me wrong, as far as raw animalistic fucking goes, doing it in a nest constructed of the living tentacles of some monstrous creature is one of the best places to do it.

Our rough fucking, the sound of our bodies slapping together, our moans and cries of pleasure, it would arouse the tentacles around us. When the tentacles could not hold off any longer they would crawl in after us. A thick throbbing tentacle always poised and ready to penetrate any one and many times every one of naughty little holes. Those gelatinous appendages would bind our bodies, stuff themselves deep inside, and erupt streams of cum until we found ourselves completely covered and filled.

It was not where I wanted to receive my blessing. I wanted something a bit more intimate than that. So I waited patiently, allowing Fuko and Hitomi to have all the fun their loving hearts desired. After many nights of this we were finally heading back to Japan or more specifically The Futa Love Hotel. There we would have a luxurious room and more importantly a bed.

When we arrived at the love hotel, Tomoya, the owner, greeted us in the way that… well… Tomoya greets his two favorite Futas.

“Hitomi! You came back. Knew you would,” Tomoya winked. Then Tomoya spread his arms out wide, “Ah Fuko, I wish you would have come the last time. But it is so good to see you now.” While speaking to Fuko, Tomoya kept his eyes locked on the busty futa’s beautiful cleavage.

Fuko, always playing the innocent one, responded with childlike glee. “Tomoya,” she bounced herself up and down, those big full tits of hers bouncing along. Tomoya grinned, undoubtedly getting a hard-on as he stared. Fuko didn’t mind and hugged him all the same, not paying his hard cock any real attention.

“So what brings you back here?” Tomoya asked openly.

That’s when I stepped in, “I decided that this is where I want to receive the futa blessing.”

“Ah! Wonderful,” Tomoya clapped his hands together, “I assume that means you enjoyed your last visit.”

“Certainly did,” I said, recalling the short time Hitomi and I had spent here. That was the first time I had experienced two futas at once. Not only that but the first time I had taken a futa cock in my sweet little ass.

“Well, such a special occasion requires a special room. The penthouse suite should do it.”

“Thank you,” I bowed slightly at the waist. Tomoya may be a perv but he has always been so kind to give us the best room in the place.

“Though I would love to hear what you three have been up to…” I had no doubt Tomoya would just love to hear all the dirty details. I could imagine his stiff greedy cock blowing cum at the mere mention of the three of us getting penetrated every which way by a dozen slimy cum-dripping tentacles. “...I’m sure you’re far more excited to experience what Fuko has in store for you.”

With that Tomoya handed each of us a key card. I took a moment before heading to the elevator to take a look around the lobby. I suppose I was hoping to spot that redheaded futa I had met during my first stay here. Damn, what a beauty she was. Nice thick body, big juicy tits, and she sure knew how to work that cock of hers in might tight little ass. But alas, I did not spot her. Besides, this was about what Fuko was going to gift me. There’d be time to play with the other futas later. In fact, I had all the time in the world. With Fuko now with us, there was nothing left to do and nowhere left to go. I couldn’t think of a better place to spend my initiation into the world of futas.

“You excited, Fuko?” I asked, the elevator doors closing and cutting us off from the rest of the hotel. Now that it was just the three of us I did not hesitate to rub my soft hands all up on Fuko. Tracing the curves of her body, caressing her juicy butt over her skin-tight leggings.

“Oh yes, very excited,” chirped Fuko, taking my hand in hers and bringing it between her legs, “It’s already hard for you.”

“It sure is,” I grinned, rubbing my hands over her stiff cock.

I eased my way underneath her waistband, grabbing for a feel of that hard cock of hers. Up and up the elevator went, and up and down went my hand, stroking Fuko’s shaft.

“Mmm… fuck, I can’t wait to take this cock out and really play with it,” I said, sighing deeply into Fuko’s ear.

“Neither can it,” said Fuko, rocking her hips back and forth, pumping her cock in my grasp.

“Can’t you two at least wait until we get to our room,” said Hitomi, more focused on which floor we were passing by.

“I am waiting… very patiently,” I slipped my other hand under Fuko’s shirt, fingers searching for her round nipples.

“Mmm, I like that… keep pinching my nipples.”

“Just because this is a love hotel doesn’t mean everyone wants to just walk into the elevator to you two feeling each other up,” Hitomi added.

“Well, if the elevator stops and someone comes in then I’ll stop. But until then…” I spit into my hand and placed it back down Fuko’s leggings, my saliva sloshing over her cock while she filled the tiny elevator with her loud moans.

Thankfully nobody else got on the elevator and I got to play with Fuko the whole way up and the whole walk to our door.

“Come on, Hitomi. Hurry up and get the door open,” so truthfully I was not all that patient after all.

“You know one of you could try and get this dumb thing to work,” Hitomi cursed the keycard, repeatedly sliding it in and out of the slot, each time the little light above the lock blinking red.

“I can’t, my hands are busy,” I pumped Fuko’s thick cock with both hands wrapped around it, the spit dripping down her shaft squishing between my pretty little fingers.

“Fuko, then… a little help?”

“You can do it, Hitomi,” Fuko cheered.

“That’s not… what I meant,” Hitomi sighed, and then the little light went green.

I shot a hand out and grabbed the handle, thrusting the door open. Together Fuko and I charged into the room like a first-time couple about to embark on the first day of their vacation. We took no detours and rushed to the bed. A big soft bed with so many pillows and silky smooth sheets. Ah, it had been so long since I had a bed to play on. A bed of tentacles is fun and all but it sure gets too sticky sometimes.

“Finally, we can take these off you,” I said, the two of us tumbling on the bed as I pulled Fuko’s leggings off and revealed her hard futa cock. I could not contain my excitement. The moment had finally come. Well, almost… the moment would come once Fuko cums on my cute little pussy, but still…

I licked my lips, wetting them, “Let’s give this pretty cock of yours a taste,” I said, positioning myself on my knees between Fuko’s legs. I slipped a hand over her slick cock and brought it to my lips. I kissed the tip and licked the shaft. Dragging my tongue from base to tip, Fuko’s cock throbbing while my wet warm mouth prepared to gobble her up. I eased the tip into my mouth, sucking and tonguing it. Bobbing up and down the length of her shaft, sucking until I choked and gagged.

“Mmm yes, Becca! You make my cock so happy,” Fuko squeezed her tits and tossed her head back, playing with succulent nipples while I played with that cock for her.

I slid my mouth off her thick cock, drool spilling over my lips and dangling off my chin, “Happy enough to bless my pussy with all that cum, I hope,” I spat the excess saliva filling my mouth onto her cock and jerked at the tip.

“Not quite yet,” said Fuko, tugging her pretty pink nipples.

“I suppose I should leave you two to it then,” said Hitomi, slowly making her way into the bedroom.

“What? Are you kidding?” I brushed the hair out of my face. Fuko kindly helped sweep my hair back and held it in a ponytail. I took a second to suck back down her cock, Fuko pulling at my hair as I let her sink her cock down my throat, holding it there until I just couldn’t breathe anymore and had to come back up for air. “Ahh… fuck… Hitomi, I need you. You know Fuko’s body better than me, if anyone can make her cum the biggest futa load it’s you.”

Of course, I wanted Hitomi to stay and play with us not only because she was so apt at making her one true love explode in wild orgasmic ecstasy but also because we had been through so much together, she should be here. I wanted her to experience my transformation with me, it would only be right.

“Come on, Hitomi, please join us,” I curled a single seductive finger beckoning her to come on over and play.

“Alright alright… I can’t say no to that pretty young face,” smiled Hitomi.

“What about my pretty face?” Fuko wondered, tilting her head and batting her eyes like a cute little puppy dog.

Hitomi jumped on the bed, holding Fuko’s face and chin in her delicate hands, “You already know I feel about yours,” Hitomi dove in after Fuko, their lips pressed together.

While Hitomi and Fuko’s mouth busied themselves with each other’s lips and tongue, I kept my mouth busy with Fuko’s cock. I stroked her shaft, more and more spit dripped down it as Fuko bucked her hips, the tip of her cock hitting the back of my throat. Hitomi removed Fuko’s shirt, fully freeing those enormous beautiful breasts.

Hitomi kissed her way down Fuko’s neck, stopping to bite and suck at it, leaving a pretty red mark of ownership. But Hitomi really wanted to suck on those stiff nipples. Hitomi suckled and tongued Fuko’s tits, occasionally pulling and removing her mouth with a wet smacking pop.

“Mnnn… I’m such a lucky girl,” Fuko squirmed on the bed.

“I’m the lucky one… real lucky to have such two amazing futas in bed with me,” I took a moment to remove my shirt and give my sore jaw a short rest.

Momentarily blinded, pulling my shirt off over my head, what I saw next took me by complete surprise in the best possible way.

“Fuko! Is that… is that…” I watched wide-eyed as Hitomi sucked her mouth off Fuko’s breast, creamy white milk dribbling down her chin, “...Milk!”

“Mmhmm, you like that?” Fuko grinned, radiating with pride at what her sexy body could provide.

“Fuck yes, absolutely,” I admitted. It was damn hot watching creamy drops of milk drip from her nipples roll down her plump tits and over her tummy. Even hotter to watch Hitomi fill her mouth and swallow as much as she could, the rest coating her perky tits as it spilled down her chin and chest. “C- can I have a taste?”

“Come and get some, baby,” Fuko shimmied her chest and jiggled her big bouncy breasts.

“With pleasure,” I licked my lips, the taste of her cock still lingering upon them, and crawled on over next to Hitomi.

I lifted Fuko’s hefty breast to my lips. Lightly flicking my tongue over her stiff nipples, helping to stimulate the flow of her creamy milk. I suctioned my mouth around her nipple and sucked hard. A stream of warm milk spraying into my little mouth. “Mmm mmm,” I hummed, her milk sweet and oh so very tasty.

“I think she likes it,” said Hitomi, petting the top of my head.

“Mhmm,” I nodded, still sucking, not wanting to stop until my mouth filled with Fuko’s sweet cream. With a loud satisfied pop, I removed my lips and swallowed Fuko’s milk. This wasn’t just any milk. It was a futa’s milk and along with swallowing it came a burst of reinvigorating lust.

I grinded my pussy against Fuko’s thigh while I pinched her cute nipples and pulled and tugged. Streams of milk came spraying, running down my arms and smattering on my tits. Fuko could surely produce a lot of milk. Before too long Hitomi and I were drenched in Fuko’s cream, and as I rubbed and grinded my pussy on top of Fuko’s thigh, my pussy produced a bit of cream of its own, and my panties getting all sorts of sticky and needing to come off.

“If you really like my milky breasts I can give you that blessing along with your new cock,” said Fuko, her hands squeezing my ass, guiding my hips up and down her leg.

“Really? You can do that?” I caressed my perky little tits and pinched and pulled my tiny nipples, “I can produce milk too?”

“If you want.”

“I do, I do want,” I bounced excitedly on her leg.

“Nnn… fuck… Fuko, I need you in me,” I whimpered, my sensitive clit enjoying the rubdown. “My panties are soaked and my pussy is so wet for you,” I cooed. I tingled all over with growing pleasure and desire. I needed her cock, I needed her cum, I needed it so fucking bad.

“Let’s get these off then,” Hitomi grabbed my pants and yanked them off, tossing them over the bed. Next, she removed my panties, sticky with my girl cream. Hitomi parted my legs, “Is it okay if I play with her for a bit first? One last taste before you blossom into a full-fledged futa.”

“Please do,” with two fingers I spread my pussy lips, juices sticking to my fingers.

Hitomi hoisted my legs up and rested my ankles on her shoulders. Her fingers gripped my cute booty and she pulled me in, ready to bury her pretty face between my thighs. Ready to eat my pussy out one last time.

Using the very tip of her tongue Hitomi teased my sensitive clit. Fast, quick, and frantic licks sent shivers running up and down my spine. I clutched the bed, my knuckles turning white and my toes curling in.

My back arching, I cried out, “Nnn… fuck, give it to me Hitomi, eat that pussy for me… fuck yes… like… like that…” I bucked my hips, grinding my clit on her wet tongue. Hitomi sucked my clit into her mouth, her tongue rhythmically playing upon it.

“Yes… yes… Hitomi, you’re gonna make me cum… nnnghh,” I shot up, grabbing a handful of Hitomi’s hair. My legs started shaking, Hitomi providing me with an overwhelming orgasm did not stop there and continued to suck my way too sensitive clit.

“F-f-f- fuck...nnnn…” I tried to close my legs, squeezing Hitomi between my thighs, forcing her to pull her mouth away.

“That’s right, baby. Let it out… let it all out for me,” Hitomi whispered, nuzzling my neck and forcing a hand between my tightly shut thighs.

“I- I- can’t… it’s too much,” I whined, waves crashing over me.

“But it feels so good doesn’t it?” Hitomi managed to work her fingers over my clit, rubbing it in slow circles and then picking up speed. “I know you like that…” Her hand schlicking up and down my pussy wildly, her warm breath tickling my neck and ear, it wasn’t long until there just wasn’t any more I could take.

“I do… I do… I...nnnnn… love it,” I curled up into a tiny ball, rolling back and forth on top of the soft silk sheets. Fuck, my whole body felt like it was vibrating. Felt like I had died and come back. So fucking intense that I just don’t have the words for it. Just perfect. My god, so perfect. My last orgasm before transforming into a futa.

“Now I think she’s ready for you, Fuko,” Hitomi carefully moved over and made way for Fuko.

“Such a pretty girl,” Fuko stroked my hair, my body still spasming erratically, “You’re going to be such a sexy futa. Fuko eased my legs open, her hard and ready cock excited to enter me.

The tip of her cock brushed my clit, “Oh, fuck… go slow… please…” I yelped, biting down on my lip. I braced myself to receive her.

Fuko grabbed my hips, pressing the head of her cock into my tight pussy. Her hips moved gently back and forth, working my tight pussy open.

“Is this okay?” Fuko asked. I could tell by the way her fingers dug into my supple flesh that she didn’t want to go slow, she wanted to really let me have it. And I wanted that too but not yet. After what Hitomi did, I couldn’t handle too much just yet.

The walls of my pussy hugged tightly to Fuko’s cock as she pumped her hips. With each stroke, she penetrated deeper, moved a little faster.

“O-o-o Okay, I’m ready… whatever you need to do to get yourself to cum for me,” my warm pussy hugged her thick cock, getting acclimated to its size and length.

Fuko scooted forward, one arm wrapped around my lower back, the other came up to squeeze and tease my tits. She lifted her hips and drove her cock in... hard. I clenched and tensed my pussy, gripping her cock, doing whatever I could to help milk her of all that perfect and potent futa cum. Harder and harder, Fuko fucked me with all her vigor. Sweat dripped down her forehead, her breathing ragged and heavy. Such a big thick cock was a perfect fit for this tight little pussy of mine. But I needed Fuko to erupt a tsunami of potent futa cum, and this pussy alone was not going to be enough to get the job done. Thankfully we had someone willing to help.

“Hitomi! I need you,” Fuko bellowed, plunging her cock deeper, my creamy cunt eagerly taking it all in.

“Whatever I can do to help,” Hitomi ran her hands up Fuko’s curves, squeezing her tits, milk seeping between her fingers.

“I need you inside me… I need that cock in my ass.”

Hitomi, ever so willing to oblige her one true love, got behind Fuko and spread her plump ass. She let the spit drip over her lips and soak over her lengthy cock, then did the same over Fuko’s tight puckered booty.

“Nnnghh… fuck me Hitomi… fuck this tight little ass…” Fuko buried her face between my tits, her tongue hanging out as she panted and moaned.

Fuko settled her cock inside me, holding there as Hitomi fucked the busty futa from behind.

“Mnnn… I don’t know… how much longer I can last,” Hitomi gritted her teeth, on the brink of orgasm, ready to spill her seed inside Fuko’s ass.

“Just a little more, Hitomi! I’m almost there,” Fuko’s fingernails scratched at my back, her words muffled as she smothered her face between my tits, so very close to giving me what I wanted.

“Come on, Fuko… give me that cum… give me all that wonderful cum… please… I want it… I want it so fucking bad...Nnngg… Fuko, I need it.”

Hitomi gave one final push, growling as she pumped a thick load of futa cum deep into Fuko’s ass.

“It’s- It’s just so tight,” Hitomi huffed, tired and out of breath, her cock pulsating out the last bit of cum into Fuko. She pulled her cock out, cum dripping from Fuko’s gaping ass. Thankfully it was enough to get Fuko to the point of no return.

Quickly, Fuko pulled her cock out and started to stroke. A look of pure determination written across her face as she frantically masturbated, driving her hips back and forth, pumping that big cock, tense and ready to blow.

“Yes, Fuko… cum on my pussy… cum all over my pussy and give me a big futa cock,” I watched with absolute fascination, Fuko’s face contorted with heightened pleasure.

Fuko said nothing but simply made raw animalistic sounds. She slipped her hand off her cock. Cum fired from her throbbing cock, aimed right at my pussy.

“Oh my gosh… it’s- it’s so much,” I laughed, taking in this moment of pure wonder. And just when I thought her cock had emptied more came spilling out. Load after load of thick futa cum splattered and clung to my cunt. Once every last drop of cum was milked from her cock Fuko flopped back onto the bed. She laid there, breathing heavily, breasts rising and falling. Fuko had truly given me her all and surely deserved a rest.

I however was not tired but filled with a raging excitement. My clit tingled with warmth. Unable to contain myself I began to thrust my hips, the process had begun.

“Oh god… oh god… mnnnn…” I hadn’t imagined that growing a cock would feel… feel… so fucking good.

Cum stuck to my thighs as I rubbed my legs together. The warmth radiating between my legs now is a burning heat. A good heat, a passionate swelling of pure desire. I watched intently, my eyes transfixed upon my cum coated cunt. When all at once, blossoming from between my legs was the first inch of my new beautiful cock. Then another inch, and then another… hard and erect a cock… my cock… sprouted from what was once my clit.

“Wow, just look at it… I can’t believe it...I-” I was at a loss for words. The sight before me was so magnificent. Everything I wanted, I now had it.

What a beautiful cock Fuko had blessed me with. Smooth and long. Big enough, but not too big, though my small petite frame did give the illusion of it being even bigger. And the tip of it, just so pretty, honestly I wanted to wrap my lips around it and just suck and kiss all over it. And although I didn’t try, I certainly did consider it. I mean, I do love sucking futa cock… why wouldn’t I love sucking my own? But perhaps that could just be the raging lust still swirling inside of me.

“Oh, thank you… thank you so much Fuko. I can’t wait to play with it,” boy did I ever feel good. In fact, I felt complete.

“You might want to wait a bit, it’s going to be very sensitive for a while,” Hitomi warned.

“Oh is that-” I shifted myself on the bed, my new cock just barely brushing the soft sheets and the most intense sensation shocked my body, “Nnngg,” I clenched my teeth, holding this feeling in. Fuck, Hitomi was right. It sure was sensitive, a slight touch of the sheets and I was just about ready to cum. But no big deal, I could wait a little longer.

Hitomi laughed playfully at my carelessness, “Hey, at least you’re in the right place when you are ready. You’ll have tons of women and futas just dying to try you out.”

Hitomi was right and when that time came I had no doubts it was going to be just amazing. In the meantime however, I decided to cool off with a bath. The penthouse had the best bath, it was practically a hot tub. And as I slipped into the refreshing bath water, cleaning the mess of cum and milk off my body I couldn’t help but feel how strange it was for me to really end up here… like this.. A futa.

I wondered what my stepmom would think. She was the first futa I ever met. The first person I ever had sex with even. If it wasn’t for her I would have never gone on this journey. It’s been so long since I’ve talked to her. That did make me a bit sad. I knew when I finally got the chance to talk to her again she’d be so happy for me though. I really did wish she was here to see my new futa cock. More than that I wish she was here to play with it. There were times when my stepmom would pound my sweet pussy with that yummy cock of hers that I would wonder what it would be like to do the same for her. At the time I never thought it was a possibility, but now that it is, well… I should really give her a call.
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