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I woke up at six in the morning with more motivation than ever before. All I could think about as I rushed my way through a shower and a quick breakfast was what my group of dominant futanari girls might have in store for me. After packing a small travel bag with food and water, I set off to make the trip through the caves to the beach.

Everything went smoothly on the way there, and I jogged as much as I could to speed things up. I checked for the nail polish to make sure I was on the right path, but it wasn’t a route that I would ever forget. It was like a treasure map, except what waited for me at the other end was more valuable than any gold or silver.

My eyes lit up at the sight of the light at the end of the tunnel, I’d made it back. When I popped out of the tunnel and eyed the beach, I didn’t see anyone there waiting for me and I turned anxious. That’s when I checked my watch and realized I was a solid 40 minutes early, so I took a seat in front of the same tree as the day before and sipped on a bottle of water while waiting for the girls to arrive.

It was 7:55 when I spotted someone coming out of the woods, but I didn’t recognize her from the day before. She was a beautiful redhead, tall and curvaceous with big hips and even bigger boobs.

“I wonder if she’s futanari?” I asked myself, staring at her intently. Two more girls came soon after, Zara and Elsa, and I stood to go meet them. My heart was pounding, and I couldn’t take my eyes off them. How had I gotten so lucky? I could have just as easily died in the cave the day before, and perhaps I had. Perhaps I’d died and this is what heaven was.

“Nahko!” Elsa called out, running toward me as soon as she saw me.

“Hey you.” I said, catching her as she jumped into my arms.

“I missed you. I couldn’t stop thinking about you last night.” she said.

“I missed you too.” I said, right as she planted a big sloppy kiss on my lips.

“Elsa is smitten.” Zara said, approaching with the redhead not far behind Elsa. “Nahko, this is Laura.”

“Hi.” I said, still holding Elsa in my arms as we were introduced. Laura wore a wifebeater without a bra underneath, and short jean shorts that she cut so high that her asscheeks bulged out of them.

“Glad to see you made it on time. We like it when our boys are punctual.” Zara said. “Follow us, we’re going to take you to our camp.”

“Yes ma am.” I said. Elsa and I held hands, and walked behind Zara and Laura into the woods. My eyes alternated between their round asses until we came upon a clearing in the woods with tents and a firepit.

“Welcome.” Zara said, leading me into their camp. My jaw hit the floor, as there were beautiful futa women all over the place. Some were chatting it up in small circles, while others were doing chores or eating.

“How many of you are there?” I asked, my eyes darting from woman to woman and never once being disappointed.

“Our tribe consists of 20 women.” Zara said.

“Any men?” I asked.

“No. If there’s ever a man in our camp, he’s being used for the purposes of breeding or sex. Speaking of which, go wait inside that tent, it’s almost time for us to get started.” she said. I made my way to the tent, got inside, and waited excitedly for what would happen next.

Within a few minutes, I was joined by Zara, Laura, and a smoking hot blonde milf whose cock was so large that it laid vertical and parallel to her stomach, pinned there by the waistband of her tiny athletic shorts. I stood up as soon as they entered the tent.

“Faith, this is Nahko.” Zara said, “Nahko, this is Faith.”

“Nice to meet you.” I said.

“You as well. Have a seat.” she said. We all sat down inside the tent, and Faith began speaking. “You met some of the tribes’ members yesterday. It’s been quite some time since anyone has arrived at our beach, and I’m pleased to learn that you passed your initiation and returned for more training.”

“Thank you. The pleasure was all mine.” I said.

“Well, not all of it.” Zara said, smirking and looking into my eyes.

“As you know, we are the Futanari of the island of Futakiki. We are one of only two remaining tribes, and we stay hidden here from the rest of the island.” she said.

“Why? You’re all so beautiful.” I said, puzzled by their choice to stay hidden away.

“It is the tradition of our tribe. We live off the land in remote areas away from people, only rewarding the men and women brave and adventurous enough to find us for themselves.” she said.

“So it’s like a reward?” I asked.

“Like the pot of gold at the end of a rainbow.” Faith had an infectious smile, and her eyes were full of joy as she explained the history and traditions of her Futanari tribe.

“Honestly, I don’t think I found you because of bravery or out of a sense of adventure. I found you through pure luck.” I said.

“While that may be true in the sense that you didn’t know where you were going or what you were looking for, and there was both randomness and luck involved in you finding us, you were also taking a major risk by veering so far off the beaten path alone. You could have died, and many have while undertaking similar adventures as yourself.” she said.

“Right. So why exactly am I here? What is the purpose? What am I supposed to get out of this?” I asked.

“You’re overthinking this. It isn’t a vision quest.” her smile appeared again, and her eye contact was piercing. Her virile cock stood hard and at attention as we spoke, never softening in the least. It was difficult if not impossible to avert my eyes from drifting down between her legs.

“What is it then?” I asked.

“A temporary fuck fest.”

“Why?”

“There is no why. But since you asked, it’s fun for us to show the rest of the world how much pleasure we experience on a daily basis, to introduce them to a world of pure bliss. And after it’s all said and done, those people tend to be the ones who tell our story, and spread our legend to the rest of the island.” she said.

“So how long is this going to last?”

“It depends on a lot of things, but leave that to us. Just try to show up everyday with an open mind and a willing attitude. I promise you won’t be disappointed.” she said.

“Yes ma am.”

“I like your attitude, you’re the right person to have found our tribe. The girls you met yesterday had nothing but glowing reviews about you. We like our boys to be submissive and enthusiastic. And of course, open minded.” she said.

“Yes ma am.”

“You can call me mommy, I heard you liked that.” she said, releasing a confident snicker. “And I can’t help notice your hungry gaze moving all over my body, here in particular.” she said, taking hold of and slowly caressing her throbbing member.

“I’m sorry.” I said.

“Don’t be. It’s perfectly natural to find novel things arousing. Zara, Laura, please exit the tent. I’ll be with you shortly. I’d like to give our new boy toy a spin.” she said. Both Zara and Laura snapped to attention and rose to their feet, leaving the tent in unison. “Now that we’re alone.” Faith crossed her arms and grabbed the bottom of her shirt, hoisting it up and over her head.

“Wow.” I said, staring at two perfectly shaped and ample sized natural breasts.

“Tell me Nahko, have you ever been with an older woman?” she asked.

“No ma am, I haven’t.” I said, watching as she crawled toward me on her hands and knees.

“I said to call me mommy.”

“Oh yeah, sorry. Mommy.” I said, feeling a bead of sweat pour down the middle of my back.

“Stop apologizing, and I am going to punish you for not calling me mommy once I’d already asked.” she said. “I want you to loosen up. I’m not trying to intimidate you or make you nervous. I’m trying to fuck you, and have a good time doing so.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, reacting to her genuine warmth and attractiveness. I wasn’t used to women coming onto me so strongly, especially not women as gorgeous as the Futanari. Faith arrived in front of me, cupping my chin and peering deep into my eyes.

“I want you to kiss me. No lips, only tongue. I want as much spit involved as humanly possible.” she whispered, her soft feminine tone sent chills up and down my spine.

“Yes mommy.” I said.

“Say please.”

“Please mommy, please let me suck your tongue.” I said.

“Such a good boy. I can’t wait to feel your tight little throat on my cock.” she said, right before she licked my lips. “Stick your tongue out for me.” as soon as I stuck my tongue out, her lips enveloped it aggressively. “Mmm…”

“Mmm…” I moaned back in response, her sweet taste finishing off my already growing erection. Our tongues swirled together, and she let her saliva drip from her tongue onto mine. She took my hands in hers, placing them on her breasts as we drooled all over each other's tongues.

“Do you like mommy’s tits?” she asked, flashing doe eyes and looking down at her chest.

“I love your tits mommy.”

“Show me with your mouth.” she said, grabbing hold of my head and pressing it between her soft breasts. I alternated between her large areolas, slurping and suckling. “Listen Nahko, my girls are going to require that you do a lot of submissive things, things that are depraved and vile, perhaps things you might find humiliating or degrading.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, looking up at her while latching to her breast. Sweet milk trickled freely from them as I sucked, and I drank it down as it flowed into my waiting mouth.

“Remember that it’s all for titillation, it’s out of love. It’s what turns us on, as the Futanari are a very dominant gender, even more dominant than men.” she said. “We have the best of both worlds. I can become pregnant or impregnate a woman. I have a cyclical side of my sexuality like a woman, I’m also very visual like a man. I’m kinky, I’m horny all the time, and I can have multiple orgasms with both of my genitalia. Regular men and women think I’m insatiable, and they may be true.”

“You’re incredible. I just want to serve you.” I said.

“And you will. But love is a two way street, always take enjoyment from me, and never be afraid to tell me what you desire, no matter what it is.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, knowing that she could be trusted in the deepest way. What started as a nervousness, a pure intimidation factor that she emanated had quickly melted away to a great feeling of comfort. Nothing about my sexuality would be judged in her presence, it would only be engaged and amplified.

“Tell me Nahko, right now, what do you want to do to me? And what do you want me to do to you?” she asked.

“First, I want you to get naked and lay down so I can worship every inch of your body.” I said, feeling sexually empowered like never before.

“I like that you said first, implying that there will be more. Good boy.” she said, sliding off her shorts as she laid down onto her back. I stared in shock at her massive rod, and couldn’t believe the size of her balls. “I haven’t cum in two days, that’s why they’re so swollen and full.”

“I’ll drain you mommy.” I said, instantly lowering myself between her legs for a better look.

“Rub your face against my balls.” she said. My mouth naturally opened, making a popping sound as I went back and forth between suctioning them.

“Does that turn you on?”

“So much.” I whispered, motorboating her testicles. They were so large that I could hide my face in them, and I doubted a larger pair existed on the planet.

“You’re a little Futanari cock slut aren’t you?”

“Yes mommy, I am. I can’t help it.” I said, wrapping both hands around her girth. “My hand doesn’t even fit around it.”

“I bet your mouth will.” she said. I opened as wide as I could, forcing the tip into my mouth. It was so big that I couldn’t fit it much further than that, so I used both hands and my mouth simultaneously and still couldn’t handle it all. “Oh my God. I am going to cum so fucking hard for you.”

“Guck, guck, guck…” my throat made funny sounds as I struggled to take it in. I swallowed around it, as my mouth was overflowing with saliva. “Can I suck on your toes?”

“Of course. You don’t have to ask, just take what you want.” she said. I grabbed her by the ankles and pulled her closer to me, examining her perfect milf toes and her extreme arches.

“You have the prettiest feet I’ve ever seen.” I said, shoving three of her toes into my mouth at once.

“You like older women don’t you?” she asked. I nodded, my mouth too busy to respond. “Do you watch milf porn?” she asked, while I again nodded. “I haven’t had my feet worshiped by a man in many years.”

“You’re like my dream woman.” I said, unable to tear my eyes from her soft, feminine feet. “I want to see you with anklets and toe rings, how are they so perfect?”

“I’ve been told I have pretty feet before.” she giggled. “You’re really making me feel gorgeous right now.” I licked her entire sole on both feet, and then pressed her feet together against the outside of my dick and began stroking off with them.

“Is it possible to fall in love with someone this fast?” I asked.

“You’re just the sweetest. Look into my eyes and tell me that you love me while I give you a footjob.” she said.

“I love you, I love you, I love you so much.” I said, watching her feet slide up and down the length of my dick.

“I love you too.”

“I love you.” I whimpered, feeling myself quickly nearing completion.

“Not yet, baby. Show some discipline, you said you were going to worship every inch of me, and I’m going to hold you to that.” she said.

“Yes mommy.” I said, returning my lips and tongue to her feet, slowly moving up both legs with as many kisses as I could. Under her supervision, I was able to prevent myself from cumming but my cock was still shockingly hard. Over the next several minutes, my tongue literally explored every inch of her tantalizing body.

“Mommy wants to cum, will you help me?” she asked.

“Yes.” I said. Faith got on her hands and knees, shaking her ass right in front of my face.

“This is what I want you to do. Bury your face between my cheeks and eat my ass. Use one hand to finger my pussy, and the other to stroke my dick.” she said.

“Yes mommy.” all of my inhibitions were gone, and I slipped two fingers inside her while tonguing her ass and giving her a reach around. It wasn’t the easiest thing to coordinate, but she reacted with such enthusiasm that I couldn’t stop. I wanted to make her cum so badly, I wanted to impress her, I needed her approval.

“That’s what I like, don’t stop baby.” she said, pressing her ass against my face. Her asshole was gaping so I could shove my entire tongue inside it, and I could feel her enormous cock growing puffy as she neared orgasm. “It’s been so long since someone did this for me. I’m going to cum for you Nahko.”

“Mmm…” I moaned, stroking faster and pushing my tongue deep inside her asshole.

“Good boy, make your mommy cum.” she said. “Here it comes baby, faster.” she begged, a request I took heed to reflexively. “Right there, perfect.” her breath hitched, and I could feel her penis convulsing in my hand as she called out in agony. “Fuck me Nahko, harder!”

“Mmm…” when I pulled my head out from between her cheeks, I saw a thick sticky trail of cum dotting the entire floor of the tent, and more dripping from the wall.

“Thank you so much. I needed that more than you can imagine.” Faith said, turning to face me and laying back down in front of me. “Put my ankles behind my head, and fuck me as hard as you can until you cum inside me.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, resting her legs on my shoulders and pressing them easily behind her head. “You’re so flexible.”

“I keep myself limber so I can be fucked like a whore.” she said. I lifted her heavy balls to locate her pussy, and pressed myself inside. She was soaking wet already, and I knew my task would feel amazing but wouldn’t take long. “Good boy. As hard as you can.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, staring into her eyes as I started thrusting.

“Good boy, harder. Fuck me harder. I want your cum.”

“I’m going to cum for you, I love you so much.” I said, as the sound of our bodies slapping together filled the tent. The sound of her feminine whimpers was almost too sexy for me to handle, and her doe eyes were like the call of a siren. “I’m gonna cum.”

“Good boy.” she cooed, stroking herself as I pounded away. She was still hard, and as I approached orgasm, so did she. “Good boy.” she repeated, as I pumped inside of her until I was throbbing and filling her up.

“Fuck!” I grunted, as immense waves of pleasure shook my entire body. I was cumming inside of the most beautiful futanari milf, and I knew no regular woman would ever satisfy me in such a way.

“Oh shit.” she squealed as her massive cock exploded once again. She held herself by the base, aiming it at her face and shooting her own cum into her mouth. All I could do is watch, and witness the single most erotic sight I’d ever seen. “Now kiss me.” she said, her mouth full of her own load. We kissed passionately, swapping her cum back and forth in post coital bliss.

“That was incredible.” I said.

“So were you. I can’t wait to train your asspussy to take my cock.” she said. “I’m going to have some of the girls get started on that right now actually.”

“Right now?” I asked, fully drained and exhausted.

“Right now. Come with me.” she said. I put my shorts back on, while Faith elected to walk back out into the camp in the nude. I followed behind her, and all of the Futanari were outside looking at us as we emerged from the tent. “Lilly, Alicia, come here.” she said. An asian girl and busty blonde emerged, walking right up to us.

“Is this Nahko?” the blonde asked.

“It is. Nahko, this is Lilly, and this is Alicia.”

“Nice to meet you both.” I said, looking them over.

“I want you to take him to your tent, and bend him over. We need to break in his tight little asshole.” Faith said.

“Sounds good.” Alicia said, taking me by the hand and guiding me towards their tent. My head was still spinning from my time with Faith, but I refused to tap out. I was committed to doing whatever they required from me. I stepped inside the tent with the two girls I’d just met, and Lilly pulled my shorts down from behind without saying a word.

“Get down on your hands and knees.” Lilly said. I felt a tinge of apprehension, but got into position anyway. I’d never stuck anything in my ass before, and I was terrified of what was about to happen to me. Alicia went over to her sleeping bag, and grabbed a bottle of lube and tossed it to Lilly.

“What are you going to do?” I asked.

“Well, we’re both going to get naked first.” Lilly said, making it so. Much like every futanari girl I’d met, they were both stunning. “And now, we’re going to take turns stretching you out.”

“I don’t think it’s going to fit.” I said, looking at her long flaccid dick.

“You’re silly. We’re going to start with our fingers and tongues, and teach you how to relax with something in your ass before we fuck you.” she said.

“He’s cute.” Alicia said. “Keep your eyes straight ahead, and try to control your breathing. We’re not going to hurt you, or force anything inside you. We’re going to slowly work our way in.”

“Okay.”

“This might be a little cold.” Alicia said, squeezing lube onto my backside and spreading it all over my butt.

“I can’t wait to fuck him.” Lilly said, giggling with her friend. I kept my eyes straight ahead, and tried to relax myself by taking deep, controlled breaths.

“I’m nervous.” I said.

“That’s okay. We’re here to help you, you’re going to love it once you’re finally ready.” Lilly said. I exhaled as one of the girls pulled my cheeks apart, and the other’s finger began circling my asshole. “Try flexing your hole.”

“Like that?” I asked.

“Yeah.” Alicia giggled, clapping her hands at the sight of my asshole tightening and relaxing. “That’s so hot.”

“I’ve never done this before.” I said.

“That’s okay, there’s a first time for everything. And a second, and a third.” Alicia said, slowly working the tip of her dainty little finger inside. “See? That’s not so bad.”

“No, it feels kind of weird but it doesn’t hurt.”

“You have no idea how much harder you’re going to cum once we stretch you out a little.” she said.

“Yeah, I’ve heard that before. The prostate or whatever.” I said, carrying on a casual conversation while down on my hands and knees in the most vulnerable position I could think of.

“It’s the boy G-spot.” Lilly said. They were both very young, probably 18 or 19. I liked their youthful vigor and playfulness, and I felt my dick getting hard as Alicia worked her finger a little deeper.

“That does feel kind of good.” I admitted.

“Keep taking deep breaths, nice and slow. Once we get your anus to relax, we can really start to stretch you out.” she said. Over the next half hour, I alternated positions, and let the two girls play with my asshole. It was somewhat pleasurable at times, often uncomfortable, but it was working. Eventually, Alicia was able to get two fingers all the way in my ass.

“I’m starting to like it.” I said, my cock was hard and the discomfort was going away.

“Here, I’m going to put some numbing cream in there.” Alicia said, getting into her purse and pulling some out. “This will help.”

“Grab him a buttplug too, he needs to have one in at all times when he isn’t here.” Lilly said.

“Good call.” Alicia said, rummaging through her bag and pulling out a small purple butt plug.

“Do you care if I eat your ass and jerk off? This is making me really horny.” Lilly said.

“Me too, let’s take a little break so we can all cum.” Alicia chimed in.

“Yeah, definitely.”

“Okay, lay flat and pull your butt apart for me.” Lilly said. As soon as I did, she dove right in and began anxiously slurping away, rimming and forcing her tongue into my ass.

“Ugh! Oh my God.” I whimpered, completely enthralled by the sensation of her warm wet tongue exploring my ass. “That is amazing.”

“Mmm…” she moaned, stroking her cock and feasting on my backside. Alicia sat down in front of me, and pushed my head down onto her cock. I opened wide and made eye contact with her, excited to show off my ability to pleasure her girlcock.

“Fuck…That’s what I need. Just like that.” Alicia said, thrusting her hips against my face. Being in the presence of the Futanari girls kept me in a state of arousal that made me do things I never would have even considered under other circumstances, their sexuality was like a new drug that I was instantly addicted to. “Look at me while you choke on my dick.”

“Guck, guck, guck.” I ran my tongue along the bottom of her shaft, testing my limits and pushing deeper with each bob of my head. The puffy soft tip of her mushroom head bumped against the back of my throat, causing my mouth to produce tons of viscous saliva.

“That’s a good little slut, I love sloppy blowjobs.” Alicia said, fucking my face like there was no tomorrow. I slurped my own saliva from the tip of her cock, using it as lube and spitting it back onto her dick. “Fuck, I’m going to cum. Open your mouth.” she said, taking herself by the base and stroking it as fast as she could. I stuck out my tongue in anticipation of her cum explosion.

“Me too, I’m right there.” Lilly said, walking around to the front of me. I got on my knees in front of them, mouth wide open as they simultaneously climaxed all over my face and into my mouth.

“Ugh! Fuck yes.”

“Fuck!” they moaned in unison as globs of cum streaked my forehead all the way down to my chin and everywhere in between. The pure amount of semen they released with each orgasm was mind blowing, and turned me on like never before.

“Let’s make out for him and cum swap so he has something hot to jerk off to.” Alicia said, grabbing me by the face and licking off the cum. Once she had a solid mouthful, she spit it into Lilly’s mouth while I used the leftovers to lube myself up. I’d never had two girls put on a show for me like that, and they were both so damn aesthetically pleasing. There was no doubt that futanari women were my ultimate weakness, and within seconds I was cumming again.

“God damn.” I exhaled, shooting my load onto their tits as they continued exchanging cum and swirling their tongues together.

“Get a little distracted you two?” her voice startled all three of us. It was Faith, and she was standing in the opening of the tent with her arms crossed.

“Sorry.” Alicia said, “We got really horny.”

“It’s fine.” Faith said with a smile. “But we need to send him home for the night, it’s getting late.”

“Yes ma am.” Lilly said, scrambling to put on her clothes.

“I’ll see you tomorrow at 8 Nahko. Wear your buttplug while you sleep, I’m looking forward to fucking you very soon.” she said.

“Yes ma am.” I said, cum dripping from my chin.

The girls walked me back to the cave, and we all kissed before I set off back home. Once again, all I could think about were the past two days. And once again, I went straight to the shower and then to bed. My phone had missed calls and texts, but I didn’t bother to answer them. The only thing I was focused on was serving the Futanari, and exploring my newfound sexuality. There was no time for anything else, nor desire. I had to get my rest, because I planned to be there early once again the following morning. The buttplug wasn’t that big, and it slid inside my hole easily. My asshole felt like it had already stretched a little, and I was proud to have made it through my second day with the Futanari of Futakiki.
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