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Teaser

“There were about 10 of those women, and they were all different. Some had cocks even bigger than that of Amanda, and some had nuts so huge they defied nature.

I stood there, frozen and ready for their domination of me.

That was, after all, the only possible outcome to this.

Including Amanda, they surrounded me like I was their prey and they, the predators. And to be honest, that was very much what was going on here…”
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Chapter 1

Iblew the candles and everyone around the table cheered with me. Nineteen. I’d finally turned 19 and couldn’t wait to find out what the world had in store for me. I could at last leave this place and experience the life I’d always wanted.

I talked with everyone around the table, drank some beers, devoured some cake slices and generally had the best fun in quite a while in my life.

I walked to the outside of my house to get some fresh air, but that’s when a rather familiar sight caught my attention.

How could I have forgotten about such a wonderful, teasing specimen? I wished I was more like her, and less like me.

She had a large, rectangular swimming pool on the property of her house. She was a single woman, though, and her name was Amanda. She was lying on her lounge chair and was sipping some water from her coconut like she had nothing to worry about.

And she was almost fully naked too.

She wore nothing more than a bra and a pair of panties, and her body was truly like nothing else in the world. It was a pity she was showing me just the side of her body, though. I wanted to see more.

Maybe I should have invited her here…

But then again, had I done that, I wouldn’t be acting the way I was right now. I wouldn’t be feeling at peace with myself – not without doing with her the thing that kept nagging me every day.

I wanted her to fuck me.

I knew I was having nothing more than a wild dream, but how could anyone blame me? I craved the other sex, not the guys. However, I still fantasized about cocks. I just wished that we women could also have them.

It was never going to happen, and so I kept my wishes controlled.

But that body of hers… It was like nothing else.

The curves of her legs…

The size and the roundness of her breasts…

How perky her nipples were…

How her skin shone under the hot light of the sun…

And that was without mentioning how rich she was. It made everything that much perfect for me. If everything here did change for the better for me, I hoped I would end up with a gal that was just as rich.

I wanted to buy everything money could get its hands on.

I sighed and someone nudged me on the shoulder. I turned and spoke with a friend of mine. She was one of my best friends, to be more specific. And she knew what was going on with me, and what I truly craved.

Ever since I first witnessed what my neighbor was like, I hadn’t been the same person. Good thing I had my friend here to confide in my most secret of thirsts.

She giggled, covering her mouth with her hand so that nobody could hear it and interfere with us.

“You really can’t take your eyes off Amanda, can you?”

I rubbed the back of my head and sighed.

“She’s so perfect…”

“Maybe you should talk to her. She might be, you know, more open-minded than most people here.”

“Yeah, right. And they are all already making questions to me about when I’ll finally date a guy.” I paused. “I feel like puking right now after saying that.”

“It’s alright. We all want someone and yours happens to be Amanda.” She approached me some more and settled a hand on my forearm. “Tell you what. I’ll talk to her and set up something for you two. What do you think? Does it sound good enough?”

Startled, I moved away.

“No way. I don’t want anyone finding out I want her.”

“Oh, c’mon. It would be just the two of you, and nobody would have to know. You don’t need to be afraid all the time of what others might think of you.”

I studied her gaze on me. She was right. This could be the opportunity I’d been looking for.

“Fine, fine. Do it.”

She smirked and sneered, “I knew you were going to come around.”

“Yeah, sure you did.”

And with that said, she resumed playing with my other guests and having fun at the party. I also had more fun, but preferred spending most of my time ogling the fine woman across the road instead.

And she was now swimming in the sparkling water of her swimming pool. She was all by herself, and that made me feel like dropping everything here just to keep her some company.

But I couldn’t, and so I focused on controlling the wetting of my slit. I couldn’t let anybody here get suspicious that I was feeling turned on. I wouldn’t be able to resist the embarrassment, and if such a thing were to happen, I’d probably never again take a stroll in the town.

At dusk, everybody left and I bid them goodbye. My friend stood in front of the doorway and before she got back into her car, she winked to confirm to me she was going to do what she said she would.

Gazing at the stars, I just hoped she wasn’t going to fuck things up.

Oh, and before that, she had another thing to tell me.

“Do you want me to make it extra special?”

She wouldn’t explain to me what she’d meant by that, but since she was my best friend and I trusted her, I confirmed, “Why not?”

I could only guess what she now had in store for me. So it wasn’t going to be just a one-night-stand with Amanda, but rather something spicier. My heart was now beating like a speeding train in my chest for the surprise.

I couldn’t wait for the next two hours to pass as quickly as possible.

Tonight was going to be wild.


Chapter 2

Iknocked on the door of her house after sneaking out of my own. I couldn’t let anyone find out I was here doing this, and so I was as careful as I could have been. I dressed nicely for the occasion as well, with a red dress I’d been reserving for a moment like this one.

Amanda opened the door, and I froze.

Differently from me, it was as if she couldn’t care much about this moment she was going to have with me. She was wearing some plain pajamas, and the pants hid most of the good parts – and curves – of her body.

Maybe I’d made a mistake by coming here.

But she allowed me into her house nonetheless, and I felt relieved it wasn’t all going to be for nothing after all. We ate something to pass the time and start a conversation. We also spoke about each other, and then she did the unimaginable.

I spotted the lust in her eyes.

Even as we talked about the most mundane of things, it was so perceptible. It was in her face all the time, in her eyes, and also in the way she moved her body.

It was like she couldn’t control herself at all – not for much longer anyway.

She’d rounded the table and was now standing right behind me, her body bent so that she could smell me with her nose. This was being somewhat sudden for me, but I imagined that, for her, now was the right time.

“Such a shy, but naughty little thing. You want me to take this off you? It’s getting in the way…”

And just like that, we went from neighbors to lovers.

I nodded, and her finger began to lower the strap of my dress. I felt a shiver running down my spine. I was finally going to do it with a woman, and lose my virginity to boot.

This was so wrong and right at the same time.

She finished lowering the strap, and her hand then proceeded to knead my breasts.

“Hmmm, but the bra is also a nuisance. Should I take it off for you as well?” She purred right into my ear.

I was sitting on her chair and could do nothing but obey. She had me wrapped around her finger, under the effect of her spell.

And I could also feel the smell of her cologne invading my lungs. She was making me hers by the second, and all I could continue to do was to give in more and more to her wishes.

She kissed my cheek and expressed, “You are so cute, and I know about your dream. I am aware of it. You want a different kind of woman, don’t you?”

I turned my head to her, my heart now accelerating even more.

How did she know about that? I hadn’t even told my best friend about it.

“Oh, don’t worry, my dear. I’m not going to tell anyone. Keep your mouth shut about this, and you will have your wish granted.”

Maybe she was lying. How could there possibly be a woman with a penis in between her legs? It had to be some sort of lie. Maybe she was using it to make me melt even more for her – knead me to her wishes. Not that she needed to, though.

Amanda kissed me more, her other hand now pushing down the other strap of my dress.

I moaned.

I couldn’t be having a better birthday gift even if I were dreaming this whole thing. I wasn’t that imaginative.

There was nothing quite like becoming the tool and the toy of someone who knew what she was doing. I wondered why she was single. A woman like her probably had all sorts of candidates gunning for her.

Maybe it was her choice.

Or perhaps, she’d been waiting for the right time, until I was old enough for her.

Her finger played with my nipple, rubbing and pinching it to make me moan more and more. I couldn’t even feel the coldness and the hardness of the chair I was sitting on anymore, such was the intensity that was driving this.

She groped my breasts, and now I could feel the warmth of her body pulsing to me.

That went on for quite a while. By the time I dared to open my eyes and look at the clock on the wall, I learned that about half an hour had already passed.

Half an hour of everything that I could have ever asked for a birthday, and the thought there was going to be more made me feel like the happiest woman in the whole world.

“Hmm, but all this fabric is still annoying me so much. I better get rid of it.”

And just like that, she tore the whole dress off me so fast I didn’t even have time to react. All I experienced was the noise of the material being torn by her fingers. She was an expert. She was tough and knew what she was doing.

“And my PJs as well,” she commented before taking one piece off at a time.

That’s when I caught sight of it.

It made me freeze on the chair even more than I already was.

She had a bulge.

I had nothing more than a second to process the information before she got rid of my panties as well and set her eyes on the prize she’d been lusting over.

My virgin pussy.

“Oh, and it looks like I’m going to be your first. Don’t worry. I’m going to make this moment extra special, and you are not going to be able to forget it.”

And just as she finished pronouncing her words, she dove in. Her tongue licked not only the folds, but also my erect and swollen clit.

I bucked, feeling my whole body give in under her dominance.

She was making me hers more and more.

This night was being so fucking perfect.


Chapter 3

Amanda continued to lick my folds and clit like there wasn’t going to be a tomorrow. She was so good I couldn’t help but feel my whole body melting for her more and more. As the seconds passed, it was almost as if she was never going to stop.

But she then did, giving me some precious seconds to recompose myself.

She leaned on me and I said, “That. Was. Fucking. Good.”

“Oh, but there’s so much more of what I want to do with you.”

And just as she finished saying those words, she got rid of her underwear and whipped out a gargantuan, monster cock. It was the biggest I’d seen my whole life, and even bigger than the vibrator I’d bought.

Holy fucking shit.

Who was Amanda for real? Some kind of alien that now lived with us?

Her dick stood in front of her, hard as a rock and so veiny. She was uncut, and the skin exposed just enough of her gland. The redness of it with the peachiness of her skin was a combination of colors that turned me on so fucking much.

It did so in such a manner I couldn’t control myself, and so I rubbed and excited my little rosebud fervently there and then.

She watched me with some interest, her pretty face expressing nothing as I reached the point of no return. I orgasmed like a wild animal, soaking a bit more the cushion of her kitchen chair.

And thinking about where we were doing this… Maybe it was time to continue this elsewhere.

A bed of pre-cum detached itself from the slit of her impossibly thick dick and rolled down her length. That’s when my eyes caught sight of her balls. They hung low and almost loose, teasing me to touch them.

And that I did, though with the utmost care in the world since I wanted to respect her so much.

She took my hand and beamed, “There’s a surprise for you. Your friend said you like something a bit more special.”

I wondered what she’d meant by that when the truth was finally revealed to me. She pushed a door open with force, and I now found myself inside a bedroom with enough space to hold a party.

And we weren’t alone here anymore. There were many other women inside said bedroom, and they all were like Amanda. They all sported huge cocks and rugged ballsacks that would make many men in the world feel small in comparison.

I stood there like an idiot.

I didn’t know what to do, though I imagined I was soon going to find out.

“Hmm, she’s all ready for us.”

There were about 10 of those women, and they were all different. Some had cocks even bigger than that of Amanda, and some had nuts so huge they defied nature.

I stood there, frozen and ready for their domination of me.

That was, after all, the only possible outcome to this.

Including Amanda, they surrounded me like I was their prey and they, the predators. And to be honest, that was very much what was going on here.

Without a single order coming from them, I got on my knees and licked my lips. My heart was beating so fast and my palms were sweating so much.

Never before did I feel this nervous. It was like I’d stepped into a whole new world – one where women could be anything they wanted to be.

Including the choice of turning into Futas.

I wished I was like them, but I had little time to think about that. One of them grabbed my head by my hair and shoved me down her length. My gag reflexes kicked in, and I coughed and begged for her forgiveness.

I sucked on her monster cock as much as I could before she pulled out and cummed all over my face. The whole thing must have lasted nothing more than a couple of minutes. She was that turned on.

Another came to me, though she petted my head and merely guided my face to her different ‘womanhood.’ I sniffed her cock before wrapping my lips around it. My tongue danced and I did my best to bring her to a climax she would never forget.

She cummed inside my mouth, and I felt so excited for being able to swallow her spunk.

It was the first time I was doing that, and the taste was so terrific – salty, like the kind of liquid intended for the gods only.

I was far from being done with them, though, and so I pleaded with my hands for more.

This time, two of the Futas appeared in front of me, and one of them was Amanda. I kissed and licked her first before continuing with her friend. They both moaned, their legs quick to quiver. I couldn’t deny I was good at this, and I was so fucking happy a ten-some was being my first time.

They groaned and shot their sperm down my throat.

When they pulled out, I did the favor of cleaning them up, though that might have been somewhat pointless. They were probably thinking they still weren’t done with me and could shoot their load one more time if they so wished, I predicted.

I gave a blowjob for each of them, and by the time I was done, my whole body was sticky, and my throat and mouth were so sore it was going to take them some time to recover.

The Futas all circled me now again with just one intention in mind.

“We are far from being done with you, my dear.”

And I knew Amanda had spoken the truth.

She pushed me down on all fours on the floor using her right foot, and I jiggled my ass for them. I knew they were going to take me from behind this time, and it was going to be magnificent.

One of them quickly shoved herself down my womb, and then another claimed my pucker. I did my best to maintain myself where I was, but the intensity with which they fucked me was enough to make my body slide forward nonetheless.

They finished inside me, their sperm sticky and warm, as usual.

More replaced them, and that continued until they all had their way with me. By the time all the Futas were done with me, my whole body was in pure pain. It almost felt like that day after I first went to the gym.

I was panting.

I couldn’t believe what had just happened. The Futas, including Amanda, cummed not only inside me, but also all over my body. It felt sticky and all the bones and holes ached so much.

The Futas then dispersed, remaining in the room only Amanda. She grabbed my hand and took me to her bathroom, where I took a shower that rejuvenated me, making me feel like a wholly different woman.

She slapped me in the butt when I crossed the door out of her house, and then promised me one thing only.

I could come there and have fun with her as many times as I so wished, which was something I was looking forward to.

And I had just one more question to ask her.

“Can you invite a couple more of your friends next time?”

She smirked and replied, “Of course I can.”

And with that said, I knew what I was going to do next weekend.

The End

Don’t go just yet…

Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. Also, if you enjoyed the story, consider leaving your review. It really helps me a bunch! 


Free Story

Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh

Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body.

Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his.

She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady…


More from Me

Surrounded by Futas MEGA Bundle: 20 Bedtime Futa Stories

http://mybook.to/surrounded_futas

20 filthy bedtime stories to satiate your futa desires! This collection contains all of my futa work so far, so get this one if you don’t want to miss anything! Each story is like traveling to a whole new world where women are so much more. They have so much to take from their females and males alike...

Once a futa has her eyes set on her poor, vulnerable prey, there’s nothing that can stop her. One after the other, futas take and don’t usually give. A male or female has to be very resistant to face a futa and then walk back to their normal lives.

A saying goes that, if a futa finds you when she is very hungry, you either run, or you give yourself fully for her…

And even more stories:

Endless Temptations: A Futa on Female Bundle

Thirsty for the Futas: A Fertile and Dirty Story

Rite of Passage: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Back Door, Open: A Taboo Futa on Female Story

Captured by Futas Bundle: 7 Futa on Female Taboo Stories

Dominating her Backdoor: Fertile Futa on Female First Time

Drilling her Backdoor: A Fertile First Time Futa on Female Story

Open Up: A Futa on Female Story

Satiating the Futa: A Futa on Female Story

Put it Where?: A Gender Swap Futa Story

Obey the Futa: A First Time Fertile Futa on Female Story

Fertile Tight Fit: A Futa on Female Steamy Story

Tight Sissies Bundle: 6 Filthy Feminization Stories

Sissy Curves: A Taboo Feminization Story

Once a Sissy, Always a Sissy: A Filthy Feminization Story

Sissy Backdoor: A Rough Submission Feminization Story

My Little Doll: From Man to Sissy

Looting the Backdoor: A Ganging First Time Story

Public Entry: A Taboo Older Man Story

Enlargement Tutorial Gone Wrong: A Taboo Older Man Story

Palming his Inches: A Taboo Older Man Story

Losing Control: Extreme Backdoor Ganging

We Can't: A Taboo Alpha Male Story
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