

Christmas Gift

A Fertile Futa on Female Story

Leandra Camilli


Christmas Gift Copyright © 2020 by Leandra Camilli. All Rights Reserved.


All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced in any form or by any electronic or mechanical means including information storage and retrieval systems, without permission in writing from the author. The only exception is by a reviewer, who may quote short excerpts in a review. 


Cover designed by Leandra Camilli 


This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and incidents either are products of the author’s imagination or are used fictitiously. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, events, or locales is entirely coincidental. 


Teaser

“I’m getting turned on already just looking at you like this,” she purred.

I nodded, clearing my throat.

The truth was just one and simple. I was fucking afraid of what she was going to do to me, especially now when I had no one that could save me.

“You don’t need to be afraid. I can be gentle with first-timers as well.”

“I’ve never done it.”

“Oh, I know that. I knew you are a virgin the moment you stepped into my woods.”

“What are you? Some kind of witch?”

Guffawing, she responded, “No. Nothing like that. That’s a thing of the past. I’m eternal.”

Glancing at her cock, I couldn’t help but notice the dripping pre-cum. She was so turned on I was sure there was nothing in this whole world capable of stopping her.

She was going to claim me here and now, and there was nothing I could do to halt her – not even for a mere minute…”
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Chapter 1

Looking outside the window, I couldn’t help but think about one important thing. Where was this camping trip actually going to take me? I could see the trees, the lands and the many rocks, but I had a feeling something different was going to take place in these woods.

I grabbed a newspaper and began to flip the pages. Stopping at one of them, I began to read a story. It said that there was a folkloric tale around these parts of a woman with a penis and testicles in between her legs.

No mention of a vagina, though, which was odd.

Giggling a little, I couldn’t help but feel my cunt growing hotter. I was no slut, but I couldn’t deny that the prospect of meeting someone like her turned me on.

It was unlikely it would ever happen, but a woman like me could dream, and right now, I was dreaming pretty high.

Putting the newspaper on my lap and leaning on the window of the bus, resting my head on it, I dreamed of being face to face with said woman.

They called her a Futa. Believe that. Just like in the old, classical tales found online… I wondered if there was any shred of truth to it.

First, I’d need to determine if she had been born like that. Implants and surgeries wouldn’t do it for me. I needed something natural, that was meant to be like that, as if God himself had decided we humans should have something a bit more peculiar.

Sliding my hand underneath my pants and glancing sideways to make sure nobody was paying attention to me, I began to excite my little rosebud.

I dreamed about said Futa sliding her dick inside me, burying it balls-deep.

I dreamed about her shooting her cum inside me.

Would it really be cum, like a man’s, or something else?

Questions and more questions. No answers, though.

Opening my eyes again and looking out the window, I noticed some snowflakes falling from the sky. With so many clouds covering every inch of the blueness, it kind of made me feel a bit sad.

I sure as hell hoped it wasn’t going to rain here. I’d come here for a camping trip, and maybe I would find that Futa. No promises with that, though.

I needed to focus on one important thing here, I thought while I remembered the true purpose of this trip.

To forget I worked in that shitty, decaying and asshole-ridden office downtown. Gosh. Just thinking about those faces and my boss was making me feel like puking again.

Hours later, the bus finally stopped and I grabbed my things. Swinging my backpack over my shoulder, I walked toward my camping stop. It wasn’t too far from the small, cute city. Cute and small, but I couldn’t remember its name.

Nor did I care.

After putting my stuff in the camping spot and setting up my tent, I lied down inside it and began to read a book. Outside, the snowflakes kept falling from the sky. The trees and the ground were already getting covered by a layer of whiteness.

Noises of footsteps breaking twigs caught my attention. I put my book down beside me and headed out. With a flashlight on, I noticed someone coming from behind the trees.

And it was a woman.

She wore a beautiful, red dress that went all the way to her ankles, and she had a long, brown hair that put mine to shame.

What’s more, her curves were things from a different dream.

Was this woman even from this world?

“I heard that you came here for me?”

“Huh?”

“I’m the Futa, from the legends.”

“You gotta be kidding me,” I said, feeling a little afraid. Should have brought a pistol.

“I’m not.”

“Show it to me, then,” I said, my arm shaking.

“Do you want to ruin the fun this soon? We can wait.”

“Wait for what?”

“Until you are actually ready.”

“I AM ready.”

“No, you are not,” she rebuked.

“Stop being such an idiot.”

Exhaling, she said, “I’m leaving.”

I blinked and pleaded, “No. Please stay.”

“You don’t want me here.”

“I do.”

Having said that, she approached me. She really was out of this world. Her hips and bosoms were just so big I couldn’t help but wish I was more like her in that regard.

As she moved, I noticed something in between her legs.

She hadn’t been lying at all.

There was something there, and it appeared to be so thick and long. I wondered what size she was.

A wild realization crossed my mind.

So it had been true, this whole time.

There was a woman in these woods indeed, and she was the Futa. The only of her kind, and for a moment there I had to wonder how old she really was. Hundreds of years of experience, I’d say.

Stopping in front of me, she questioned, “So, a cup of hot tea? It’s so cold out here.”

And I had to wonder why she was wearing nothing more than this beautiful dress if she really was feeling so cold. There was also no emotion in the tone of her voice, like she hadn’t actually meant what she said.

Bringing her inside, I made us both some tea.

During her stay, I couldn’t help but continue to stare at her groin like there was a snake there and that it would bite me if I took my eyes off it.

Considering it had been true her tale was real, I didn’t think that was unlikely to happen. Stranger things already did, after all.

Putting her cup down after she downed all the tea, she teased, “You want this, don’t you? You are just 19 and never had sex. Don’t you think that’s a bit shameful?”

“I’m shy…”

“Oh, really? I thought you weren’t.”

“Looks can be deceiving.”

“I suppose they can be,” she said before approaching me and pushing back inside the tent. Closing the zipper, she took off her dress.

And now all of her assets were on full display for the delight of my eyes.


Chapter 2

Icouldn’t stop staring at them. Her cock was immense, gargantuan even. That was the kind of thing no one in the world would ever dare to deep-throat. I knew I wasn’t even going to make such a thought cross her mind.

I feared what she would do to me if she learned I was afraid of doing that one particular thing.

Not only was her dick lengthy and thick, but it also had so many veins that it put any man’s tool to shame. And no wonder it had so many veins, I was thinking. It definitely needed a lot of blood to get hard.

“I’m getting turned on already just looking at you like this,” she purred.

I nodded, clearing my throat.

The truth was just one and simple. I was fucking afraid of what she was going to do to me, especially now when I had no one that could save me.

“You don’t need to be afraid. I can be gentle with first-timers as well.”

“I’ve never done it.”

“Oh, I know that. I knew you are a virgin the moment you stepped into my woods.”

“What are you? Some kind of witch?”

Guffawing, she responded, “No. Nothing like that. That’s a thing of the past. I’m eternal.”

Glancing at her cock, I couldn’t help but notice the dripping pre-cum. She was so turned on I was sure there was nothing in this whole world capable of stopping her.

She was going to claim me here and now, and there was nothing I could do to halt her – not even for a mere minute.

“What are you waiting for?” She questioned, raising an eyebrow.

“I… don’t know what to do.”

“Just get on your knees in front of me and suck me off. I won’t bite, I promise.”

Fighting against my own weight and desire to get out of here before something worse happened, I crawled and stopped on my knees in front of her.

I couldn’t help but scrutinize her big, monster cock again.

It was standing in front of me like a mean thing, or a snake that was really ready to bite me if I didn’t please it enough.

Clearing my throat, I noticed another bead of pre-cum forming at the slit.

“Is it… really sperm?” I asked.

“Are you thinking about something I should know?”

I widened my eyes, uncertain I should answer her.

“Don’t worry. I will only get you pregnant if you so wish of me. Otherwise, I’ll pull out.”

And just with that, she confirmed she was going to penetrate me with this monstrosity. I couldn’t believe I was going to have to take it.

It just looked so big and thick for me.

Stroking it a couple of times, she moaned, “Please, don’t take too long. I’m not a patient woman.”

Clearing my throat, I dove in. I wrapped my lips around her gland, already working it as best as I could.

She grunted and complained, “No teeth, please. And Jesus, someone should have already taught how to best suck a dick.”

Yeah.

If only I’d met someone like you before. During my whole time in high school, I had to pretend I was Christian so that my colleagues stopped asking me if I’d already dated a guy.

Fuck them.

I didn’t want to think about them when something this good was happening.

“Oh, fuck. That’s it, babe. Keep it up.”

Letting her words do the trick, I swirled my tongue around her cockhead with greater urgency. I just couldn’t have enough of it. The combination of muscle and skin was different from everything I’d ever tasted.

“C’mon, babe. Harder. I need it harder.”

And harder I worked her womanhood, wishing I also had a similar toy to play with. My hands then played with her balls. Squeezing them a little, I sensed she was laden with her milk.

I swirled my tongue more and more around her muscle, tasting the saltiness of her sperm. I wondered what it would be like to get pregnant by a Futa. Would our little one also be born with balls and a dick?

I could only hope she would, but then again, I wasn’t sure I wanted to get pregnant at the early age of 19.

“Fuck, I’m close, so close to filling you up…”

Oh, no. I didn’t want her to cream inside my mouth before finishing this in style. I wanted her to get inside my pussy and fuck me there as well.

Glancing up with pleading eyes, I let her figure out what I was thinking.

She smiled and reassured me, “Don’t worry. It’s not going to finish like this.”

Breathing out loudly, she added, “Now, have your throat and stomach ready. You are going to swallow everything down, and it might be a little too much for you. Don’t waste anything, though, or else you will be punished.”

Clearing my throat, my palms began to sweat.

The last thing I needed was to displease my Futa Queen. She was making me feel so turned on, and I couldn’t believe the direction this camping trip of mine was taking.

The last thing I’d thought it would happen was me having sex for the first time here of all places. I couldn’t deny, though, that this was doing the trick.

I felt so fucking free and away from all my life worries.

Grabbing my hair without warning me first, she growled, “You are taking it all down your throat, and I’m going to enjoy seeing it happen.”

And with a twitch of her cock, I knew she’d meant each of her words.

I was going to have to taste all of her semen.


Chapter 3

And another twitch was enough to confirm to me that this was indeed happening. Not only was I losing my virginity, but I was also going to have to swallow a woman’s spunk. I almost felt like swooning, such was the intensity with which all of this was happening.

Still holding my head in place, her fingers grabbing my hair, she said, “Don’t puke any of it out. You don’t want to see me angry.”

Nodding a little, I clamped tight around her big, monstrous cock. The power with which it was going to shoot her cum was going to be an out-of-this-world thing.

And I couldn’t wait anymore until it happened.

“Oh fuck, it’s coming out,” she cried, alarming me.

My heart raced.

This was the moment of truth. If I didn’t do this right, I had no idea what would then happen to me.

As much as I was enjoying this, the last thing I wanted was to find out how angry she could get. I wasn’t petite, but I was smaller and less strong than her. She could wipe the floor with me without breaking a sweat.

And she finally erupted.

One rope after the other, she painted my mouth white and filled it with her sperm. I felt the smell coming through my nostrils and getting to my lungs.

Everything happened in slow motion to me.

Still gripping my hair like her life depended on it, she moaned and groaned. It almost made me feel as if she hadn’t cummed in a long time.

“Fuck, this is so fucking good,” she growled, her eyes rolling inside her head.

I noticed how red and warm her balls were, and she was pouring it all out. My tongue could now only feel the saltiness of her discharge.

It just kept coming out, more and more.

I was in a haze of feelings and thoughts at this point.

Releasing her grip of my hair, she pulled out. I swallowed the whole thing, though a single drop was coursing down to my cheek. Looking up to make sure her eyes were still closed, I swabbed it with a finger of mine and licked it clean.

She recomposed herself and opened a devilish smirk.

“There’s more where that came from.”

“Yes, please,” I begged, now feeling like I’d just finished running a marathon.

Putting her foot on my chest and forcing me to lie down, she ordered, “Open wide, sweetie.”

Alarmed with where this was going to, I asked, “What are you going to do to me now?”

I still felt the saltiness of her sperm. It was like nothing I’d experienced before.

Smiling, she answered, “Do you really want to know?”

“I do. A little.”

She shook her head in disappointment.

“Better to keep it a surprise.”

And then, noticing what was between my legs, she added, “Damn, what a fine asset you’ve got here. There’s never anything quite like a virgin’s pussy.”

Squirming my hips and legs, I suddenly felt afraid of what she was going to do to me.

“Oh, you’ve got no reason to fear me. Didn’t you just enjoy sucking me off?”

I nodded and answered, “I did, but this is… different.”

“Different? How?”

“I’m all exposed, and it feels like you are going to defile me.”

With a smug on her face, she confirmed my suspicion, “Oh, but I’m about to do so much more than that.”

I closed my legs.

“Please, be gentle.”

The Futa placed her hands on my knees and opened my legs. “I’ll be. Trust me. I’m always gentle with my first-timers.”

Clearing my throat as I felt my heart racing, I nodded and attempted to relax.

The Futa bent down and worked my clit, her tongue licking it over and over again. I felt a tingling sensation that soon became one of burning, as if there was a flame devouring my skin without actually being there.

She traced the outline of my thighs with her hands, and then stopped where my vagina was. Glancing up, she smirked and then played with my folds.

My burning sensation became something almost impossible to control. I felt my body ready to give up.

“Hmmm, hold on there, babe. This didn’t even start properly yet.”

She gave my clit a couple more licks before stroking her dick to full mast again. The damn thing now seemed even bigger than before, as if it wanted to defy science and nature at the same time.

Grabbing my legs, she brought me to her.

“No toys for me,” she uttered moments before her dick slid inside me without a hitch.

She must have read my mind. I’d questioned myself if she was going to use a condom or not. It was just so much better without it, I imagined.

Having her balls-deep inside me, she looked into my eyes and asked, “So, do you want it slow or fast?”

“Fast, please.”

“Oh, don’t we have a naughty one here,” she spoke before pounding hard and true into me.

My body slid back and forth on the thin mattress, my whole body imploring for more of this, more of her.

I couldn’t believe what was happening here. It was like I’d been transported into another plane of reality, where all the laws of physics didn’t quite work as I knew them. This Futa seemed to have infinite energy. Glancing up at her, I couldn’t even find sweat drops on her forehead. This was taking no toll on her.

Minutes later, she warned, “Fuck, I’m going to cum, and you are going to have to think fast. Do you want it going inside you or over your belly?”

Fuck.

I couldn’t think properly at all.

“Inside, please,” I thought. It seemed like the right choice. As for getting pregnant… I would worry about that later.

She erupted once more, her dick filling my hungry vagina. I clamped hard around her as I thought I couldn’t have asked for something better for a Christmas gift. I glanced at the date on my phone and saw that it really was already the 25th of December. My life was finally complete.

My whole body shook, my climax overtaking all of my five senses.

Pulling out, the Futa couldn’t help but chuckle as we snuggled up together.

And I could still feel her cum flowing and moving inside my womb.

It was just so good and hot.

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

Claim it HERE.

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…
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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:

Birthday Gift: A Fertile Futa on Female Story

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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