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Teaser

“Yes, ma’am.”

And having said that, she kissed my neck, rubbing her womanhood against me again. I wondered if she had a clit and a pussy too. I could worship them.

I had to admit, stopping this felt kind of impossible right now. This futa was making me feel all kinds of things for her, her hands going everywhere, more often than not groping my breasts, pinching my nipples, and then roaming around my pussy.

“I want you inside me,” I begged.

“I’m going to make that happen, but first,” she promised, shoving my legs backward and then opening me wide for her, “I’m going to savage your fanny.”

“Yes, please,” I pleaded.

Leaning down, sticking her tongue out, she licked me from bottom to top, making me moan. I squirmed, such was the intensity with which she was dominating me. I thought about fighting back – after all, she shouldn’t be the one doing all the hard work – but then thought better about it.

I was in her dominion, and she should be allowed to do with me as she pleased.
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Chapter 1

Iturned 20 and for a moment I didn’t know what to do with my life. Going to college wasn’t a good option. My family was rich and was going to give a managerial job in their company anyway. I could learn everything from the get-go.

That left… doing pretty much everything and anything with my life. Partying, traveling, fucking around – you name it. I was going to live a life few people ever had the chance to, and it was going to be rewarding and make me feel so fucking alive.

I hadn’t had sex yet, though, and that was consuming me from the inside out. I couldn’t do it with the guys. They were not my type, and the girls didn’t have the necessary tools. If I felt like rubbing a clit, I already had mine for that, and it was just as pleasing. Why would I choose a woman when she couldn’t make me feel fulfilled?

That’s why I came here to India, to this more exotic and isolated part of the country. Good thing they spoke English, as else I’d be lost here and probably robbed and God knew what else. Most people looked at me with avoiding eyes, or gaped at me like they couldn’t believe a short woman with blonde hair and peachy skin existed.

I found this small soccer field in the middle of this village, and some women were playing on it. I had to admit, a lot of them were very much my type. Big, imposing, bulky, tough-looking, not afraid of anything, and very aggressive, given the nature of how they played and how often they tackled each other.

The sight of them was enough to make my clit throb in excitement. Could this be the place? The place where the so-called first futa of the world lived? I couldn’t be sure, but my nipples were begging for me to dig until I found the truth.

The match ended and I watched the soccer players leave, their bodies glistening with their sweat. I paid more attention to their legs, how they moved, the flexing muscles, and imagined what I could do with them if they turned out to be the futas I was seeking.

Because, maybe I was actually looking for more than one futa. The thought of more than one of them ganging up on me, grabbing me from behind, burying their fat cocks inside my pussy and them creaming inside me…

I shuddered at the thought. I’d live my dream if that happened.

But then some of the soccer players noticed me admiring them with my eyes, and came and hunted me down. In a dark alleyway, they beat me up until I couldn’t feel anything. All that I remembered happening then was one of the players grabbing me and taking me somewhere

I hoped she wasn’t going to slice me and then eat me.

Fluttering my eyes open, though, I found none other than that same woman, and she was beautiful. Caramel skin that looked impossibly smooth, eyes that penetrated mine, hands very caring and soft, boobs the size of two big melons, an exposed tummy, and lips that begged to be kissed.

I was paralyzed, and I supposed she found that funny, for she chuckled.

“You shouldn’t have come to this place, tourist.”

“I’m here looking for a so-called futa. The first one to ever exist, in fact.”

“Oh, you are?”

I looked down at her groin region, finding a bulge. Could she be the one?

I nodded. “I’m looking for her, and I think the rumors are more than just that.”

“Why do you think that?”

Her accent was thick, but her words were still very much understandable.

“Lots of people mentioned this place, and I don’t think they lied to me.”

She nodded. “But do you know what it really means to be in front of a futa?”

“Wait, you don’t mean...?”

I had my suspicions, of course, but never once did I really think I was being serious when I thought she might be the one.

With one swift movement, she took off her soccer shorts, showing me her pair of undies and a growing bulge. Holy shit. She was the futa. I couldn’t believe my eyes. This had to be some kind of dream I was having while I died after that horrible beat up.

But it was no dream.

This was real.

I licked my lips and she said, “Hmmm, someone’s very hungry for it already.”

“Tell me – is it different?”

She raised an eyebrow. “Different from what?”

“From a man’s cock.”

“Why don’t you find that out yourself? And then we can talk about it.”

My heart skipped a beat. “You mean you are going to show it to me, here? Is the door locked? are you expecting someone?”

She slid her hand through my hair, caressing my cheek. “Why do you have to ask so many questions? Don’t you wanna a little taste?”

I gulped. “I do.”

“Then, come and suck me off.”

With another swift movement, she removed her pair of undies, showing me her impressive, gargantuan, monster-looking, veiny, pre-creaming shaft!

I stood in front of her paralyzed, eyes finding it impossible to blink. She smirked as she realized she’d gotten me and nothing was going to stand in her way of making her wishes come true.

For her, this was something else. Fucking an American tourist who should have known better than to have come here alone? This was going to be an exotic fuck for her – and one she was more than willing to finish inside.

Finish inside… I could just imagine what I was going to feel once her cream claimed me for herself.


Chapter 2

She pushed me down on the bed, getting on top of me. Her lips sealed with mine, already starting this with the right foot. Then, her tongue went all the way in, taking hold of my mouth and making sure that I knew she was the dominating partner here.

I felt her boobs rasping against mine, pressing against them, and I could also feel how hard her nipples were. This woman, whoever her name was, was so turned on she couldn’t hide it.

Her cock kept pressing against my belly, more often than not rubbing against my clit through the fabric of my panties. I moaned out of delight, feeling her lips on mine, her body on top of mine, her balls growing hotter by the second.

I killed the kiss – I needed to say some things – and expressed, “Wait, who are you?”

“None that you need to know right now. Call me futa, and I have some friends coming.”

“What do you mean?”

“They are going to come here, and they are going to have their fun with you too.”

“Fuck,” I groaned, the dream of getting ganged by multiple futas tainting my mind.

“I can see you can’t wait for it.”

“I can’t. It’s my dream.”

“I’m going to make your dream come true, but for now I’m going to have you all for myself.”

“huh?”

“Are you okay with that?”

“Yes, ma’am.”

And having said that, she kissed my neck, rubbing her womanhood against me again. I wondered if she had a clit and a pussy too. I could worship them.

I had to admit, stopping this felt kind of impossible right now. This futa was making me feel all kinds of things for her, her hands going everywhere, more often than not groping my breasts, pinching my nipples, and then roaming around my pussy.

“I want you inside me,” I begged.

“I’m going to make that happen, but first,” she promised, shoving my legs backward and then opening me wide for her, “I’m going to savage your fanny.”

“Yes, please,” I pleaded.

Leaning down, sticking her tongue out, she licked me from bottom to top, making me moan. I squirmed, such was the intensity with which she was dominating me. I thought about fighting back – after all, she shouldn’t be the one doing all the hard work – but then thought better about it.

I was in her dominion, and she should be allowed to do with me as she pleased.

Then, also using her tongue, she rubbed at my clit, making me moan so loudly there was no way nobody heard me. I grabbed a handful of her hair and then shoved her deeper, so eager to keep her going.

I smiled because she didn’t stop, licking me over and over again, rubbing at my little rosebud, making me reach that point of no return and then forcing me to let it all out, my toes curling, my breath quickening, and everything seeming to happen so fast and slow at the same time.

She pulled out, breathing hard.

“Jesus fuck, that was intense,” I commented, also panting.

“I know, and I still have so much more to give.”

“Oh… really?” I asked, finding that unlikely. Was she really going to do more with me? I didn’t know if I had it in me to continue this.

“Are you afraid?” She probed, caressing my cheek, and looking at me with gentle eyes.

“No, I’m not,” I responded after thinking about my answer for some seconds.

“Then, worship me too,” she said, taking her soccer shirt off and showing me those boobs.

I took off her bra and then dove in, putting one of her nipples inside my mouth. I sucked it off, swirled my tongue around the thing, and then also used my hands to feel and knead her breasts.

She moaned, her body shaking so much. “More, more,” she pleaded, and I was so willing to obey.

I gave her more, putting her other nipple inside my mouth. Her hands roamed my back and then grabbed my head. Keeping it in place while I continued to adore her boobs, she threw her head back and groaned loudly to the point of hurting my eardrums a little.

I pulled away from her, staring at her immense cock and seeing how it just pointed at me, like it was asking me to worship it too.

“You can have it, under one condition,” she proposed.

“What… condition?”

“That you are going to come back here as many times as possible and let me fuck you.”

“Deal,” I promised.

There was no point lying to myself. Of course I’d come back here, and as many times as I wished. This was the only place where I could have a futa dick to venerate, and the experience had been so far something out of this world. I couldn’t live without it.

“Then, dive in,” she said, grabbing my head and making me take her gland and some more of her inches inside my mouth.

I sucked her off, bobbing up and down like I was a damn slut and that this wasn’t my first time. The lust, the desire to keep this going, to make my dream come true was all so much for me I couldn’t even care I didn’t have the experience needed to make this futa feel what she deserved to be feeling like.

“Fuck fuck fuck. I’m going to cream,” She warned, pushing my head off her and then shoving her shaft into my fanny.

I felt it breaking in like a rollercoaster cart diving, no brakes, just destroying one barrier after the other until she creamed inside me. This futa – or whoever she was called – was spurting her sperm inside me without as much as worrying if I was going to get pregnant from this or not.

When she pulled out, I was left breathless, not knowing what to think. And then, there were knocks on the door. Her colleagues had finally come for some fun too!


Chapter 3

And her colleagues turned out to be nothing more than the soccer players that beat me up in that alleyway. I had to admit I had mixed feelings about this, but once they took off their uniforms and showed off what they were packing, all my doubts washed away.

All I knew was that now I needed their shafts and that nothing was going to stand in my way to worship them.

Some of the futas were bigger than others, of course, but they were all more than enough for me. Just the sight of them in front of me, their cocks begging to be taken by my lips and adored was more than enough to make me feel so wet.

“So, this is the tourist,” one of them commented. I doubt I was ever going to learn their names.

I was still in the bedroom, but I was in the middle of it now and surrounded by all these futas. They looked at me like they couldn’t care much who I was. Disdain tainted their irises. Maybe I should be feeling a little bad about that, but in reality, it was making me feel so turned on.

My nipples were hard and engorged while I imagined what this was going to be like.

“Indeed, it’s her, and after beating her up, the thought of fucking her ass too… Damn. This day just keeps getting and better.”

Ah, she was from the team that had won their match. No wonder she was feeling like that, so proud of herself.

“How willing are you to do this?” One of them asked.

I gulped, but said, “I am willing to go all the way.”

“All the way, really? Including getting creamed on?”

“I especially want that. I can’t live after this without getting stuffed by you all tonight.”

And it was night time already, with the moon rising in the sky and people staying inside their homes. I could even hear the TV from one of their neighbors.

“Damn. Someone’s being a slut,” another futa walked to me – this one was a brunette, like most of them – and caressed my face.

Her cock and balls dangled between her legs, teasing me. I thought about reaching out with my hand to caress it, but then thought better about it. After they beat me up, I couldn’t do anything that could piss them off.

“Tie her up,” one of them suggested.

“Good thinking,” the futa that was squatting in front of me said, grabbing me and taking me back to the bed. She grabbed some leather straps – and it seemed they used them often, considering how worn they looked – and then tied me to the bed, one limb after the other.

“Don’t gag her. Not yet. We’ve got something we are going to do here first.”

“Oh, I know what we are going to do,” the futa that took me here teased, approaching me and then climbing onto the bed.

“Open that sweet mouth of yours, stranger,” she ordered.

“Yes, ma’am,” I obeyed, opening my lips.

She eased her still hard and monstrous cock in, stretching my lips all the way. I sucked her off for the second time, wishing my hands were free so that I could roam her body once more.

But being tied up this way as well was good too, and it was a thing I was already considering doing the next time I came here. It made me feel powerless, incapable of moving, and put at their mercy.

“Fuck fuck fuck. I’m cumming,” she warned, her dick shaking, and this time finishing inside me.

I got a good taste of her sperm, keeping her inside my mouth. Her eyes meeting mine, she told me all she was thinking about. I was like exotic food for her, and she needed me to come here as many times as possible. As I’d promised, I was indeed going to show up here many more times in the near future.

She pulled out and got off the bed, the next one climbing on right away. “Open wide for me as well, little princess,” she ordered, her voice deep and very commanding.

I allowed her in, one inch at a time, feeling not only my mouth getting stuffed, but also my throat. Damn, this was a very demanding, very rough futa. I couldn’t have asked for a better partner, though I was also aware her friends were going to do their thing with me, and then they were going to make me achieve multiple orgasms.

“Jesus, I’m cumming too,” she uttered not too long after, her shaft erupting inside me while her veins kept pumping her blood through all of her dick.

Her release was very creamy and salty, and for a moment I thought it was never going to end. She kept unloading her spunk in me for a good minute before finally easing it out, her chest panting.

I was panting too. My body had reached a climax like never before, and now I was just wondering what the rest of them had in store for me. More blowjobs for sure, and then I was going to need them all stuffing me in my fanny and sphincter.

The futas then continued, each getting their due blowjob. I sucked them off so hard and so long that, by the time they were done, my mouth was in pain. It was a good kind of pain though, and so it didn’t bother me much.

Now, looking down on me, their huge dongs as menacing as ever, I could tell they had a lot more planned for me.

Their eyes burned with an intensity I’d never seen before.


Chapter 4

Come on, one more time. And this time, what was going to happen was a bit beyond my control. They took me off the bed and then tied me to one of the walls, my cunt, and asshole exposed. The straps kept my legs pulled wide. I was nothing more than their prey right now.

One of them got in behind me, her body so close I could feel her cock poking me, her nipples doing the same.

“Damn, you are such a hottie,” she said, kissing the nape of my neck.

“Please…” I murmured.

“Please what?”

“Just end this. You are tormenting me with your kisses.”

“You want to end the fun this early?”

“I need them all inside me.”

She kissed the nape of my neck again, her breath hot and making me have shivers all over my body.

“Hmmm, but I don’t think that’s quite possible, don’t you think? There’s not enough space.”

“Fuck…” I complained.

“Well, you can still get what you want, one at a time.”

“I think I’m going to be okay with that.”

“Good. You are a horny little princess,” she teased, roaming her hands over my buttocks, and then shoving her dick deep into my fanny.

I groaned, feeling myself getting stuffed. I felt so full, and I wondered for how long this was going to last. I felt this could go on through the night and that then tomorrow morning they still wouldn’t be finished with me.

Her dick was immense, veiny, and she kept thrusting with it inside me. In and out, in and out like this was going to have no end. I felt her pummeling my body against the wall, and that was okay. I didn’t feel that much pain from that. I felt a lot of pain from her thrusts, though.

“Fuck. So fucking tight,” she said, telling me all I needed to know.

Then, she erupted, creaming inside me. her sperm was warm and so sticky. I felt it staying inside me, refusing to go out. Even after she pulled out, it remained inside my cunt. My whole body was shaking at this point too. I had no idea for how much longer I could resist.

Then came the other futa, and then the other and the other. They all finished inside my pussy, but even that wasn’t enough for them.

“Gonna fuck your ass too,” one of them promised.

At this point their voices became one to me, finding it impossible to think about anything that wasn’t sex.

And then they finished inside my asshole too. By the time all of them pulled out, it was gaping, and it was never going to be the same. Then, as one final thing, they all groped and felt me with their hands.

I was theirs from now on, and my dream had finally been reached.

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:

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

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

The Futa Matriarch: Personal Toilet Replacement

The Futa Matriarch: Her Toy’s First Fertile Session

The Futa Matriarch: Her New Personal Toilet

Gay for Futa: The Straight Jock's Unusual First Time
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