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Chapter 1

I’ve been saving every penny since before the next-generation models were officially announced. Though, even with my extremely well-paying job, it still took me many years to achieve my goal. I watched the review videos of the first adaptors with envy, but it just made me work even harder.

It was inevitable that technology would lead us to this moment. Countless guys dreamed of it ever since the very first AI Girlfriends were released all those years ago. And now, I finally clicked on the “Confirm Order” button which would utterly drain my bank account.

With bated breath I watched the page refresh until I finally saw “Order Placed” on my screen and breathed the biggest sigh of relief in my life.

It’s done! My mind jumped for joy, but my body was on the brink of collapse now that the immense pressure that kept me going had lifted.

“December twenty-fifth,” I read aloud the date when my wish would finally come true. Thirty-two more days to go, I counted. Suddenly the bed looked very inviting. Before I knew it, my mind drifted away for a much-needed rest.

I would’ve lied if I said that the next thirty-two days didn’t move at an excruciatingly slow pace. After I took a day off to recover, I returned to work with a vengeance and a new purpose—to save enough so that I could take a whole month off starting from Christmas. I wanted to ensure that I could indulge myself fully and forget about the world.

During the hours that I didn’t work, I jumped feet-first into the most addictive games I could find, all so that time would fly by faster. I didn’t waste a single dollar on them though, I never did. After all, I had more important things to spend my money on. Not that I even needed to.

During lunch breaks, I logged in dutifully and did my dailies, which allowed me to collect more than enough in-game resources to advance without issues and get the in-game characters that I wanted. I grew particularly fond of one character who so closely resembled the model that I ordered.

I smiled, relishing the fact that I’d soon be able to experience what so many still only dreamed of. On that day I would say goodbye to these games forever, throw away all those accounts which had years of investment in them, and I would do it without a second thought because I’d have something far more valuable.

With three weeks remaining until the fated day, I cut down on my porn consumption. By the time only two weeks remained, I indulged in one last “hurrah” and binged on all my favorite hentai classics that shaped my fetishes into what they were now. It was the last day I would ever need them, so I paid tribute to the most perverted ones I had before deleting them and resolving not to touch myself even once for the next two weeks.

The next day was hard. Each day went by more slowly than the last. Even when I managed to distract myself with work or games, I found no joy in either of them. On several occasions I deeply regretted my commitment to avoid porn but, somehow, I survived.

But, despite all my mental tribulations, on Christmas Eve I couldn’t help but feel that time passed quicker than I thought. Only one more day! I smiled from ear to ear, giddy with anticipation. For the first time, in a long time, I felt the Christmas spirit within me.

No more “celebrating” Christmas alone! I smiled as I decorated my apartment. I couldn’t even remember the last time I bothered with decorations. This time I went all out. As if I wanted to make up for all the previous years.

I was probably obnoxiously cheerful when I went shopping. But I couldn’t help myself. For once, it felt nice to be genuinely happy on this family holiday. Family, huh? The thought warmed me more than I expected.

Some detractors would say that it wouldn’t be “real”, and that only a “real” person could fulfill me, but I knew that they all were just jealous, seething over the fact that they could not afford the happiness that I achieved with hard work and iron will. I was genuinely looking forward to this Christmas and that was real.

I even cleaned my apartment to a near spotless level. I started several days prior in my attempts to make time pass quicker and now applied the finishing touches. By the time I was finished, the mirrors and windows were spotless, and I could’ve safely eaten off the floor if I wished.

Going to sleep was another matter. “Sleep already!” I told myself, frustrated, “Just fall asleep and the wait will be over!”

I tossed and turned, counted sheep, and listened to waterfalls—all for naught. I could’ve easily pushed through without sleep: put on some game that would last me until the morning. But I had to be fresh and full of energy to properly tomorrow.

Anticipation mixed with fear. What if my order’s been delayed? What if it’s been lost? What if it arrives damaged? No, no, no, I check the tracker thrice a day! It’s due in the morning! What do you mean you lost it!?

“Ahh!” I jumped when I awoke from my latest nightmare—one of many recently.

The first morning light tried to break through the curtains of my bedroom. I grabbed my phone to check the tracking of my order. Not only was it not delayed, but it had also finally arrived!

“YES!!!” I jumped out of bed and ran to my door in my underwear. As soon as I opened the door, I saw it—the giant gift-wrapped box that was almost as tall as me. It was even decorated in Christmas colors: red, white, and green. Even the delivery information with my name on it was written in cursive golden letters.

Santa finally visited me this year, I practically giggled as I dragged my gift into my apartment and closed the door behind me. After carefully placing the package against the wall, right side up according to instructions, I ran to my window and opened the curtains to unveil my dream and marvel at it in the sunlight.

I breathed deeply as I walked back to the package and noticed my hands trembling. This is it! I ever so slowly undid the red ribbons around the package and carefully undid the colorful wrapping. When I finally opened my gift for myself, I nearly fell from shock.

“Perfect!” I gasped as I marveled at the divine majesty of modern technology. As if taken straight off the screen of my favorite anime, the eighteen-year-old futanari wolfgirl stood before me with closed eyes, ready to awaken.

She had long white hair, big pointy wolf ears, and a long fluffy tail behind her. Her feminine figure was just the way I liked it—skinny and fit, but not malnourished. The perfect balance of fitness which could only be achieved with meticulous diet and exercise. In the anime that consisted of gorging on meat and slaying demons. She was even dressed up in a sexy Christmas outfit with a short skirt to fit this day!

I touched her skin to confirm for myself how real she was. How smooth she was. I put my hand around her arm to feel her warmth. I wanted to look into her eyes. I wanted to finally be with her and for her to be with me. Fully. I slowly brought my finger to her nose and pressed on it.

The wolfgirl opened her eyes, yawned, and slowly stepped outside as if she had just taken a short nap.

“Hi!” she waved to me cheerfully and was about to say something when she froze up. She started shaking like she was cold. She slouched and rubbed her arms, clearly in some form of discomfort.

“Haaah,” she breathed heavily, and I noticed she was blushing. She trembled even more. But rather than ask me for a sweater to put on, she started undressing.

“So hot!” she gasped. Her breathing turned into barely contained moans as she squirmed in place. I could see how her sensations overwhelmed her in seconds. What started with slight discomfort now dominated her completely. Her face was red, she was sweating, and the movement of her thighs became increasingly indecent while something hard pushed against her skirt.

“Aaaahn!” the wolfgirl moaned openly and tore off her skirt. Her dick was hard, precum already seeping from the tip, and she started fingering herself. But only a few seconds later, that too was no longer enough.

The wolfgirl was completely in heat. She desperately looked around and jumped to the nearest chair, mounted it, and started moving her hips back and forth on the hard, round, polished back of the chair.

I just stood there, stunned, and watched her fuck my chair while wet sounds filled my room. She threw off what little remained of her Christmas outfit, and her petite, fit body with slightly visible abs was now on full display.

I couldn’t look away from this sexy futanari who was simply mesmerizing despite her shameless, unladylike lewd behavior and her big dick that throbbed for release. Her ears twitched nearly as much as her bouncing dick, and her tail moved all over the place as she was completely overwhelmed by her base need.

Moaning with her small mouth open and eyes closed, she rode my chair, concentrating fully on the stimulation that made her entire body hot. The way she gave herself to her desires looked so freeing, I even got a little envious of her.

Her balls rose closer to her dick, and the more she moved her hips the less her dick bounced as it got harder and harder to the point of pent-up rigidity. Not even twenty seconds passed before her dick started pulsating and she rode my chair harder toward the inevitable.

“Ah! Ahn!!” she moaned louder until her entire body tensed up from ears to tail, her dick twitched, and without even touching it once, she orgasmed and shot her first big rope of cum across my room.

“Oaaahh!!” she kept moaning while she shot a second, a third, a fourth long, thick rope of cum until she finally grabbed her dick and stroked it through the rest of her orgasm, shooting even more cum without holding back while she pushed her hips against my chair for an even deeper stimulation of her pussy against the hardness of my chair.




Chapter 2

By the time her orgasm finally subsided, the futanari wolfgirl made a trail of cum that spanned nearly the entire length of my room. And I thought I was saving up! I couldn’t help but smile while I stood there and watched the adorable dickgirl take in the afterglow of her orgasm. I was also a little glad that I rolled the carpet away in advance. The parquet floor was much easier to clean. In many ways.

I had to be honest: I fully expected this to happen, even though seeing it right in front of me did take me by surprise. I knew that her sensitivity settings and horniness levels were dialed up to the max. After being unable to move, unable to satisfy herself in any way for so long, a constant itch that could never be scratched, only to suddenly be overwhelmed by all those pent-up needs all at once, it was completely understandable that her body and mind demanded immediate release.

With that said, I couldn’t just let it slide.

“Hey, what do you think you’re doing?” I asked the horny wolfgirl, playfully acting as if I was in any way mad and not expecting this exact situation to arise at some point during our first day.

“Ahn! I’m sorry!!” she cried out, now blushing with shame at what she had done.

“Clean it up!”

“Y-Yes, master!” she yelped, fell on her hands and knees, and started licking up her cum at once.

“…” I was expecting this too. But expecting it and seeing it with my own eyes were different things.

One of the quirks of this horny futanari was that she loved the taste of her cum as much as she loved masturbating and fucking. But it was the fact that she jumped to cleaning with her tongue without being explicitly told to do so what I found so incredibly sexy. As if it was her second nature.

I watched her wag her tail while her tongue moved along the long trail of cum she had unleashed on my parquet floor. She slurped it up and swallowed every drop, all but purring as she crawled across my room.

I almost laughed when I saw that in her job to clean up the mess she made, she left a different mess behind her: a trail of clean liquid of indecent origin that reflected the morning light. It went from the chair that she had used for her relief and all along the floor, up her soft thighs and to her horny, needy pussy, aching to be fucked.

My dick pressed against my pants, aching to be unleashed on this sexy being. After resisting my urges for two whole weeks, and now seeing a live futanari wolfgirl, with perfect breasts, pristine face, every cell of her body the perfect representation of my dream girl… I wanted to fuck her hard and raw that very second.

When the wolfgirl reached the very end of her trail and slurped up the last of her morning meal, I crouched next to her fluffy tail and ran my fingers across her slippery pussy.

“Yyaah!!” she cried out and her body jolted as if from electricity.

“You’re making a mess all over again,” I said while slowly playing with her pussy. Not a single hair to be seen or felt around her private place, despite how full of hair her fluffy white tail was.

“I’m sorry! I’m sorry!” she moaned and shook her hips toward my fingers.

I had to actively hold my hand back so that she did not make my fingers slip inside all on her own. But the more I held my fingers back, the more she yearned for them with her hips. I had no choice but to hold her hips in place to tease her properly.

“Hhhn!” the wolfgirl moaned as she tried to get my fingers inside her pussy, yet did not dare fight against my hand.

“What’s your name?” I asked her while I continued teasing her. I knew her name, of course. But I wanted to hear her say it.

“L-Lucy,” she whimpered. “And… And yours?”

“Tom,” I said. “Lucy, do you want my fingers inside you?” I asked as I pushed one finger in between her pussy lips and slowly stirred them up with circular movements.

“Ah! Yes, I do!”

“Then ask for it properly,” I said and stirred her up a little more.

“P-Please, put your fingers inside me!”

“Good girl,” I smiled and pushed my index finger in.

“Ooaahh!!” she moaned and fell to her elbows, sticking her ass out more while resting her face on her forearms. This gave me an even better angle to explore her depths, and I added a second finger which made her dick twitch and I saw a drop of cum form on its tip.

“Are you that insatiable?” I asked. “You came just a minute ago!”

“I’m sorry!! Ahh, I’m so sorry!”

“No, you’re not!” I laughed. “Don’t lie—we both know you’re loving this!”

As I said that I grabbed the base of her tail.

“YUUAAAHH!?” Lucy cried out and her entire body jolted once more while her tail tremble in my grip, but I subdued her by thrusting my fingers deep and fast, angling them toward a particular spot that made her pussy gush.

“I love it!!” she cried as her hips shook. “I love your fingers so much!!”

“But it’s not enough, is it?”

“N-no…” she whimpered even while I milked her dick for drops of cum just by fingering her pussy.

“What do you want?”

“Your… Ah! Your dick! I want your dick inside me!”

“Not yet,” I said, despite my dick aching to ravage her tight hole. Instead, I pulled my fingers out of her pussy.

“Ahn!! No!!” she cried and tried to clench her pussy around my fingers to prevent their escape. But as tight as her pussy was, she was unable to hold on to my slippery fingers.

“First, you need to clean up some more,” I said and rose back on my feet. “You just keep making a bigger mess.”

“Ahhh… Haaahhh. Right away,” she said with a sunken voice and slowly got back on all fours.

As delicious as her juices were for the futa wolfgirl, she yearned for more. And just when she got a little taste, just when she thought she’d get fucked and dominated like the slutty dickgirl that she was, just when she was about to cum for the second time, her pleasure was yanked from her at the most awful moment.

I felt a little sorry for her despite knowing full well that the submissive futanari got off on being commanded, teased, and edged. All I did was ensure that her next orgasm would be even stronger.

“All the way to the chair,” I told her while I watched her crawl back to the place of her first sin in my home. But I wasn’t heartless. I finally freed my hard dick from my pants and plopped it on the wet back of the chair where Lucy rode the hardest. I smeared it around her wetness to gather up as much on my dick as I could, all for a better meal for her.

“Ahn!!” Lucy gasped when she saw what I was doing. Her eyes lit up and she came back to life and then some! With her nose and mouth on the floor, she sniffed and licked and got high on her own pussy juices while she wagged her tail and followed the trail toward her next meal like a wolf on the hunt.

Real girls are done for, I thought as I watched the unbelievably sexy wolfgirl approach, her fluffy ears moving and catching my every breath, ready to obey her master’s command.

Lucy’s tongue stopped at the bottom of the chair, and she proceeded to lick right up, along its leg, all the way to the top, where her long-awaited prize rested in her pussy juices.

When Lucy reached the top, she paused, resting her chin on the chair’s back, her hands right under her adorable face. She looked at my hard dick, licked her lips, then looked up into my eyes, and asked, “May I?”

I almost came on the spot when I heard that. I had to wait a few seconds before responding just so that I wouldn’t sound desperately excited to grant her permission before I finally said, “Yes, you may.”

“Ah!!” Lucy’s eyes shined even brighter. She licked the top of the chair’s back toward my dick, accelerated on the lubed path toward it, and with a “Nom!” took it in her mouth.

“Ohh!” I let out a gasp when Lucy’s soft, wet warmth enveloped the hard, throbbing tip of my dick.

Finally! I almost cried out aloud. This time I was the one who could not control my voice or breathing while Lucy’s tongue moved all around the head of my dick. But who could blame me?

I held out for so long; I dreamed of this day for years and years. Ever since I could remember watching my first hentai, I found futanari girls captivatingly sexy. The busty ones, the petite ones, the dominant ones, and the submissive ones—I wanted to fuck them all while they fucked each other.

The way they moved their hips with demonic lust in their eyes, how they were unable to control their orgasms... With both a pussy and a dick, they finally understood what it felt like to be a guy, to be overwhelmed by the need to stick it into a beautiful woman and fuck her pussy raw until she begged to be creampied. And with dicks of their own, their orgasms were plainly seen, unable to fake or hide the true, double pleasure.

We got away from the chair so that Lucy could better access my dick while she took it deeper and deeper into her mouth.

“Hmmf!” she gagged a little when my dick touched the back of her tongue. A tiny tear formed in the corner of her left eye. She blushed, she struggled, but she kept on licking and sucking, looking both cute and incredibly sexy at the same time.

“You like the taste of your pussy on my dick?” I asked while I marveled at this beautiful wolfgirl who kept looking straight at me with her big teal eyes.

“Mfmm,” she nodded and smiled as best she could with her mouth full.

Oh, God, I’m gonna fuck you!

“And do you want to suck my dick straight after I fucked your pussy?”

“Mhm, mhm!” Lucy nodded twice as enthusiastically, and I couldn’t hold back any longer. I grabbed the back of her head and thrust my hips forward.

“HHmmff!!” Lucy winced and moaned when I started facefucking her. One would be excused for thinking that her muffled moans and expressions were a sign of struggle or discomfort, but the fact that she started stroking her hard dick during this treatment and bobbing her head toward my dick even while in my grasp proved that she truly started to enjoy herself.

“Ah!!” a pleasurable groan escaped me when I saw how much she enjoyed it. The sexy sight in combination with the first facefuck of my life was so arousing that I had to pull out of her mouth immediately, before it was too late.

“Hnaah!!” Lucy gasped for air after the rough moment, yet her moan cried out for more dick and her tongue reached toward the escaping cock.

“No,” I said and hastily turned her around. I wanted to cover her face and tits with my cum right then and there, but I had to resist. I just had to know what it felt like inside her. Even if it lasted for only a few seconds, our first time had to be with my dick and balls at their fullest, so that we could both enjoy the tightness of her pussy around my maximally swollen dick.

Lucy knew instantly what I had in mind. What other reason would a healthy young man have to pull out of a thirsty wolfgirl’s cum-starved mouth if not to fuck her equally cum-starved pussy? She grabbed the chair and rested her upper body on it while sticking out her ass and tail toward my cock which shined with her saliva all over it.

I grabbed Lucy’s hips and marveled at her figure. Her bubbly butt was so shapely, firm, and perky that I just had to sink my fingers into it. Her hips narrowed at her waist, and her arched spine made a sexy trench that ran across her toned back. It seriously tempted me to shoot my load across her back to fill that runway with cum.

Her back, her breasts, her face, her butt, her pussy—all such tempting targets to mark as my territory, all equally deserving of being the first to receive my hot claim. She spoiled me for choice.

“Ah!” Lucy moaned and wagged her tail again. The tip of it flew past my nose a few times, but rather than distract me, it just made me smile as I finally lived my dream of having sex with a type of girl that once only existed in anime. It put her magical body on the next level and my balls started to hurt from how much I wanted to breed her.

I couldn’t hold back any longer. Our first time. Please last, please last! I begged my dick not to cum too quickly—an impossible task in this situation. The moment my dick touched her pussy I knew she’d make cum in seconds. So be it! I freed myself from worry and thrust my raw hard cock into my new futanari wolfgirl girlfriend.

“Ooohhh!!” we both moaned in unison, overwhelmed by the primal sensation for which we lived.

Pussy! An anime wolfgirl’s tight pussy!! My hips moved on their own while Lucy’s pussy clamped around my dick, sending such pleasure directly into my brain that I could not stop even if someone pointed a gun at my head.

And Lucy did not fare much better. She cried her heart out while she slammed her hips against my thighs over and over, burying my dick inside her as deep as she could.

I faintly felt something bounce against my legs and somewhere deep in the back of my brain I vaguely remembered that it was her hard dick which throbbed to be milked by her master. I did not even think to worry about that now—that orgasmic sight of Lucy I was saving for later.

My decision not to worry about how long I would last proved to be the correct one. And even though I felt my dick already tingle, sending more pre-orgasmic pleasure through my body, I was able to enjoy it with no regret or shame.

“Lucy, Lucy I’m gonna cum!” I said through uneven breaths.

“Cum inside me!” she cried out. “Please, shoot all of it inside me!”

I could’ve sworn my dick grew an extra inch upon hearing that. I held her hips as tightly as I could, sinking my fingers into her smooth skin while I made the last blissful thrusts. And as the pleasure surged through my cock and body, I closed my eyes and embraced the euphoric bliss of creampieing the woman of my dreams.

I do not know how long we remained connected like that, breathing heavily while coming down from the euphoric rush. My dick softened inside her, but just barely: Lucy’s pussy felt just too good to leave. But then, I saw her turn her head toward me, her face red, hot, and sweaty, a mix of love and lust in her eyes, and I heard her whisper with a soft voice: “You promised…”

My dick had never sprung back to life so quickly mere seconds after an orgasm, and I pulled out of her pussy. For the first time, Lucy was more than willing to let go of something inside of her, but that was only because she desperately wanted it elsewhere.

My dick had barely left her warmth when she already turned around to face me fully. Her cute breasts swung from side to side, and her long tongue welcomed my dick back into a warm place before it even got a chance to get cold outside of her body.

“Aahn~!” Lucy took my dick which was drenched in cum and love juices into her mouth and sucked it like it was the most delicious thing that ever existed.

More cum flowed on the floor from her creampied pussy, but I did not care enough to even mention it. I did not care about it from the start, it was just a teasing game for us, where we both knew how hot it was for both of us that she got off on licking and swallowing her lewd juices. And now the fun game was for her to savor the salty taste of victory as we celebrated the consummation of our new relationship.

What I did not expect was for her to collect some of that cum from her pussy and then smear it across her hard dick as she started to stroke it once more. I wanted to fuck her until she orgasmed so hard that her cum splashed on the walls across the room.

Though our first session was a short one, I felt confident that this real-life anime girl could get me hard over and over no matter how many times I filled her body with cum. And Lucy felt that I was ready too. She masturbated just as much to the pleasure of giving oral as to the thought of again getting pounded and bred.




Chapter 3

We looked into each other’s eyes and—without saying a single word—knew what we both wanted next. I picked Lucy up, carried her to the bed, and within seconds was already on top of her with her perfect body laid out beneath me on full display, inviting me to ruin it with my dick.

I held her wrists over her head, binding her in this vulnerable position, and watched her spread her legs for my dick. Instantly, I thrust inside her and made Lucy arch her back from pleasure before she wrapped her legs around my waist to get me as deep inside her as she could.

“Ohh!!” I moaned myself, though I couldn’t possibly match the loud cries of the wolfgirl who pulled me closer to be fucked deeper. She feigned a struggle against my grip, but I felt that, given the chance, she would’ve just wrapped her arms around my back and scratched it bloody in her throes of ecstasy.

I watched her perky A cups jiggle, and I leaned down to have a taste of her pink cherry nipples. First with my lips, then my tongue circled around them, but I quickly lost control and could not hold back from taking them between my teeth and lightly biting down on the wolfgirl’s sensitive nipples.

“Yahn!!” she cried from the bite of my teeth but only pushed her breasts into my mouth. I licked her nipples and bit them a little harder, and she just grabbed my head and pushed it even harder down on her breasts in response.

We played like this until her moans in combination with her long nails massaging my scalp and messing up my hair made me want to pound her into the bed once more. Her pussy sucked me in deeper and deeper, and each of my thrusts made her dick twitch as it bounced on her belly and smeared it with cum and juices which she herself got onto it.

“More!” Lucy begged, and I knew I had to switch positions. She needed a pounding that I could not deliver to her in missionary. And seeing her hard futanari dick smear her belly with the cum she loved so much, I knew how to give Lucy the best of both worlds.

I stood up and raised her hips off the bed until her ass was high in the air and her dick pointed straight down on her sweaty red face. The futa girl’s breathing changed and her eyes involuntarily moved away from me and toward the dick that hung right above her. It still shined with juices, and she licked her lips in anticipation.

With that position set, I put my dick on her drenched pussy lips and pushed it in.

“Aaahh!!” Lucy cried out as I went deeper and deeper. This angle allowed my dick to push against her pleasure spots with full force as it descended into her moist depths.

Completely defenseless and in the most exposed position imaginable, Lucy’s dick reacted immediately. We both knew her desire. I read it on her face even if she was too ashamed to admit it. I pulled back until my dick was just barely inside Lucy’s pussy, only to thrust it right back in with full force and intent to fuck her until she came all over her own face.

“Huuuuuu~” Lucy moaned and trembled, unable to speak as I pounded her into the bed with her legs hanging over her head. She grabbed them with her hands and pulled them down even closer to expose herself even more toward my dick which stirred up the most pleasurable spots inside her gushing pussy.

The pussy juice flowed down across her dick and fell on her face. She opened her mouth wide as soon as she felt the first drop land on her lips, determined not to miss a single drop.

With her pleasure skyrocketing she started shaking more and more. Her moans grew stranger as she lost control of her body completely and went increasingly cross-eyed. That was when the clear liquid that dropped into her mouth changed colors, and as the drop rolled down Lucy’s tongue, her tastebuds registered the distinct salty taste of her favorite meal.

“Haaahhh!!” Lucy’s vision snapped into focus, and she saw that she started leaking from her twitching dick as I fucked her into submission. One drop, two drops, three drops—they mixed with her pussy juice at first, but quickly overwhelmed it, and the ratio of sperm rose as quickly as her body approached her most powerful climax yet.

Oh, yes! Oh, fuck yes!! I fucked the wolfgirl as deep as I could, my dick slamming against her depths while her spasming pussy walls massaged its entire length. I was living my dream: fucking the real-life anime girl who was unable to hide her orgasm, unable to stop her orgasm.

Her hard dick bounced around and more and more cum fell into her mouth and all over her face, and Lucy just moaned and slurped everything she could while I milked her like the insatiable slutty futanari that she was.

My recent orgasm was the only thing that allowed me to last as long as I did, but even that was put to the test. Though Lucy’s face was covered in spit, cum, and tears, thrashing endlessly on the border of sublime bliss, I had yet to fully break through the barrier that held her next orgasm. I milked her dick but could not submit her to the point of that mind-numbing explosion we both yearned for.

“Hnh… M-My butt…” Lucy whimpered weakly amidst the loud sounds of sweaty flesh slapping and her squelching pussy slamming.

At first, I thought I maybe misheard what she said. But the wolfgirl was too fucked and too ashamed to repeat it. She curled away her tail as best she could while she turned away from shame, put her hands on her shapely butt that faced me, and pulled her cheeks apart to better show the hole that she needed filled.

I almost let out steam out of my ears from the proposal. But how could I refuse? I pulled out of her fucked pussy and slid my dick to the nearby puckered entrance. As soon as I pressed my hard dick against it, I heard Lucy’s suppressed moan again. She was too embarrassed to show how much she wanted it, but it was impossible to hide, and it only made me want to fuck her even more to see that cute face contort in ecstasy.

I pushed my overlubed, cum-and-pussy-juice-drenched dick inside her backdoor as slowly as I could. I used what little willpower I had to keep me from slamming straight into her—something that we both desperately wanted, but something for which she was still unprepared.

The slightest of movements overstimulated her and made her moan and whimper just from me attempting to get an inch inside. She bit her lower lip when the tip of my cock pushed through. The room fell into silence.

We were both as still as we possibly could, all our focus was on this one spot where we connected. Even Lucy’s dick hung above her face in a steady rest. A calm before the storm. I kept applying steady pressure and we were both rewarded for our patience as I sunk through her anal sphincter ever so slowly, ever so deeper.

The deeper I went, the slower the process, but the greater the reward. Her hole already welcomed me, and her body showed its first signs of trembling acceptance as I felt a shiver run across her body.

Lucy’s eyes remained closed as she welcomed the loss of her anal virginity. The girthiest part of my cock was right on the edge of Lucy’s entrance. It all but disappeared into her, but the last resistance still remained. The final barrier which protected her mind from destruction…

“Haah!” Lucy suddenly breathed out and my dick slid in a whole inch.

“OOOoohh!!” we both gasped from the sudden rush. I pulled a little back, and pushed a little forward: with each repeated movement the depth increased, and with each thrust I slid in faster. Within seconds, I started fucking her as I would her pussy. A few seconds more—I slammed my whole dick into her ass, all the way to my balls.

Lost in pleasure of the tightness of Lucy’s ass and the lewdness of her moans, I did not even notice how her dick started leaking again. With each thrust, I milked her for a little more, and it splashed all over her cute face as she was unable to even concentrate enough to catch it.

Lucy just cried her heart out as the anal stuffing pleasure surpassed her limits, her throbbing dick spewed more cum directly into the depths of her open mouth and she started trembling through her orgasm. And as she trembled, she massaged my tightly squeezed dick past the point I could control myself.

Lucy felt my thrusting hot cock pulsate within her ass and the barrier within her mind broke. She orgasmed with every cell of her body, and her dick unleashed a powerful jet of cum that splashed all over her face, neck, and breasts.

As I came with her and filled her ass, I just kept thrusting, watching her self-demeaning orgasm like a man possessed. I got off on her shameless position, on the way she covered herself, on the way it felt inside her ass, on her voice, on her body, on her everything. She was so perfect! And I could not stop fucking her.

I did not know what possessed me, but as I fucked Lucy with my orgasming dick, it did not get soft at all. I just kept thrusting into her cum-lubed ass and fucked those cute moans right out of her while she was too delirious to even move her head.

“Come here!” I said and leaned down to grab my fucked wolfgirl. Without letting my cock leave her ass, I flipped Lucy over, then lifted her up.

It must’ve been the adrenaline and excitement that gave me the strength and agility to move with her about like a fuck doll. Before Lucy could even comprehend what was happening, her blushing fucked face was pressed into a large mirror.

“Look!” I said as I held her wet face against the mirror while my cock was still buried deep in her ass. Her soft tail was pressed between us, and I let her down just low enough for her feet to touch the ground, though she could not stand without the support of my dick inside her. “Look at how beautiful you are!”

And she was. Covered with cum, messy from the fucking that her every hole received, she was the most beautiful girl that ever existed. And Lucy agreed.

“Aaahn!” she opened her mouth, and her tongue slid across the mirror as she licked the tongue of her reflection and the sticky, salty mess that was smeared across it.

My dick must’ve grown three sizes that day. Seeing such a sight, it swelled, and I fucked Lucy without stopping, like a man possessed. Our flesh slapped again and again while she made out with herself.

Lucy gasped and moaned, and pressed her stained tits against the mirror, only to lean down and slurp up all of the stains from there too. Each such lewd action made my dick tingle more as I fucked us both to another powerful orgasm.

When the pleasure grew too much, Lucy just fell with her face against the mirror and rested her cheek on her reflection while her dick twitched and trembled just like mine did. When the pleasure consumed her, Lucy let out a cry and shot cum all over her reflection, splashing it across the mirror, across her body, gluing herself to her reflection in a blissful dream-like stupor while I filled her depths with even more hot cum.

When we eventually came to our senses, we were both on the floor next to the mirror, hot and sweaty, and in a loving embrace, listening to one another’s breaths, feeling one another’s heartbeats. Neither of us was ever happier. This was the best Christmas of my life.
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[image: ]Gender Bender Futa Wish: Dommy Futa Summon

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

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

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

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