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Christmas Bet Gone Wild

A Futas on Female Ganging Story


Chapter 1

Ibreathed in and out, trying to calm myself down. I’d lost the best, and now I was being forced to do this. To show up at the doorstep of someone else's party, and then offer myself to them. Didn’t know how this was going to pan out, but one thing at least was for sure. They weren’t going to ignore someone like me, willing and ready to do their bidding.

Their wishes.

All the dirty little things they could make someone like me do.

It was a little cold outside, though no snowflakes were falling. The news outlets told me that soon that was going to change, but it didn’t seem it was going to happen tonight. All the trees had already long lost their leaves, and most people tended not to leave their homes, dreading the outside chill.

I forced my wrists outward, but all that I found was the force of the handcuffs pushing them the other way. I was handcuffed before coming here, and that was one of the many requirements behind this little thing I was doing.

To come here handcuffed and then wait for the women behind that door to tell me everything they wanted me to do. Though I couldn’t read their minds, I was still pretty sure some BDSM was going to be involved.

A giggle behind me tickled my ears. They were all still here, of course. All still watching me and making me realize how stupid I’d been when I considered accepting their bet. Should never have allowed myself to get swept up by the prospect of making a lot of money.

But how could I not have done that when they were all so willing and ready to chip in all they had?

I knocked on the door with my knee.

“Did someone just knock on the door?” One of them asked.

“Yes, I think so. Are you afraid that it might be the spooky monster of the town?”

“Shut up, you idiot.”

“Well, then don’t look so afraid. Go find out who it is.”

“Yeah, yeah,” the first voice said before slow footsteps approached the door.

I didn’t know who these women were, but they wouldn’t be able to resist a woman like me showing up this way in front of their dorm, all willing while my pussy throbbed at the prospect of allowing them to fuck me.

I could just imagine the kind of dirty things they were going to do to me…

The door opened and in front of me appeared a slender, beautiful woman that stole my attention. I couldn’t stop looking at her. That hair, those breasts, her curves, and everything else about her told me this was a woman used to having people drooling over her.

Her eyes shot wide as they raked over me.

“Jesus fuck,” she said as she found it unbelievable that there was a naked woman in front of their sosority house.

“What is going on over there, Krystal?” One of the other women inside the house asked.

“I-I-I think you need to see this, Myrtice,” Krystal responded, finding it unbelievable I was standing right in front of their place, fully willing to be taken.

And I wasn’t just handcuffed, but also had a strap of duct tape over my mouth. I couldn’t speak. I supposed I should be thankful they at least didn’t blindfold me, but that would be like being happy that a criminal hadn’t pulled the trigger when robbing me.

This was far from ideal.

The college students inside the sorority house halted in front of me, eyes shooting wide. But it didn’t take them long to figure out what was happening here. I was set to become their little toy, and they could do with me as they pleased. Nobody would stand in their way.

“I think I know exactly the kind of fun we are going to have tonight,” Krystal commented.

“Sweet! And here I was thinking it was going to be a boring night. Glad to know I was wrong.”

They were all so beautiful, the thought of this night turning into something else making my pussy throb again. Those curves, the smoothness of their skins, being able to feel them with my hands, and then allowing them to use me as they pleased… They were all making me feel like sinking to my knees right at this instant.

The only thing impeding me from doing that was the fact I couldn’t speak and didn’t know what their plans for me were going to be.

I supposed, though, they couldn’t be too complicated. They were some years older than me, but still nothing more than four women who found themselves too horny for their own good.

“Come in, come right in,” one of them offered, bringing me inside their house while my nipples stiffened.

“Hmmm, someone is a little too horny,” Myrtice commented, sealing her lips around one of my nipples and sucking on it.

“Oh yeah, this is a naughty little one and she came here for the sole purpose of pleasing us.”

I couldn’t be sure of this, but I could feel as if these women were hiding something from me. What that was, I supposed that soon I was going to find out. At the end of the day, I was nothing more than their little pet, after all.

“Thoughtful that someone sent a gift for us in the middle of the night. I was so bored.”

“Me too, Mary,” one of them joked while squeezing my ass with her firm, big hand. I let out a gasp escape through my lips, but it was muffled. I damned the gag put over my mouth. I wished it was free so that I could tell them the kind of things I hoped they were going to do to me, regardless if that involved possibly letting them think that I thought I had any say on how this was going to play out.

Without doing that, I kind of feared they were thinking they needed to take their time with me or some bullshit like that.

Nonsense! They didn’t need to do that. They needed to make me beg at their feet to find out about the thing they were hiding from me.

And I knew it was big. Knew that like I knew the palm of my hand.

With the door closed, I knew this was going to take a direction I’d never once before thought possible. They were going to do all sorts of things with me…

“Willing. Just so, so willing,” one of them purred, not taking me to one of their bedrooms, but a room downstairs. In the basement, where they were going to use me as they pleased, their bodies dominating me to the point of making me feel like the sluttiest woman in the world.

And, to be honest, that wouldn’t be too far from the truth.


Chapter 2

“She's handcuffed, but it's nothing that is going to stop us," one of them said.

I suspected I was never going to find out their names. Not all of them anyway. And I guessed it didn't matter whether or not I was going to learn what they were called.

I was at their mercy.

“She is handcuffed, but she's still a naughty one. I can see it in her eyes. She's salivating at the thought of being used around.”

“Should we show her what we are packing?”

“Sure, Lilian. What's the worst that could happen?”

What they were packing? What were they hiding from me? The thought of them doing that made my clit throb so hard.

Still naked before them like this, in their basement, I felt so exposed it was unbelievable I was still awake and not passed out on the floor. This kind of sensation was like being under the effect of a powerful drug.

One of them scooted to her knees in front of me and took a good look at my exposed twat.

“She didn’t shave her womanhood, but I'm sure we can do something about that soon. Don't you agree, y’all?”

“Sure, Myrtice. That's something we can do for her alright.”

And what were they going to do to me now? Were they not going to show me what they were 'packing’ or whatever it was that meant?

“I think it's finally time to show her she's under our mercy and will have to put up with our wishes,” one of them sneered.

Lilian chuckled. She was the one with the red hair. Quite beautiful. And I was finding it quite surprising that I was beginning to learn their names. This could only get better from now on.

“Or maybe we should continue to delay it just to fuck with her mind.”

No way! Why the hell would they do that? I was willing, my cunt getting wetter by the second. Now, more than ever before, I needed a good taste of what it was they were 'packing.'

They couldn't continue tormenting me by mentioning it all the time, or could they?

One of them pushed me against a wall all of sudden, her eyes meeting mine.

“You think you've come here to get your wishes granted or something like that, whore?”

I couldn't do or say anything, just shaking my head. I didn't know what they were going to do to me now, but it had to be something good.

And… Ohhh! Something in her crotch was pressing against my exposed cunt, and I couldn’t help but feel that it was something familiar to me.

I was bisexual, so I'd been on the other side of the fence many times before. I knew what it was like to have a cock pressing against the front side of my cunt.

Sweat broke out on my forehead. Krystal's eyes glared at me like I was something she should be afraid of, but wasn't because she knew I was nothing more than her little pet.

Just something for them to use and play around with.

“I think it's time to show her we aren’t playing around,” she threatened.

“Agreed,” Mary said, taking the handcuffs off me, pulling them with force. I couldn't believe how much strength she owned. It was like she wasn’t even human.

And when she dropped her pants right in front of me, I could tell I wasn't too far off on my assumption. These women weren't human at all.

Or maybe they were and I just didn't know much about what was going on behind the scenes.

What she was packing… What they were packing made me sink to my knees right then and there.

They were all hard. Their veiny cocks made me feel so powerless before them. I stood there, on my knees, mouth gaping open.

Just the sight of those big, veiny members was enough to reaffirm I was nothing more than their little plaything.

And their smug smirks… they knew they had me right where they needed me.

“Mary, take that thing off her mouth. I want to let her talk.”

“Really? I have to do that? My dick is so hard and I can't stop pumping it right now. I’m too busy.”

But the fact was that none of them could stop pumping their rods, their eyes filled with lust.

“Someone will have to do it! I need to ravage that little mouth of hers as soon as possible, and I just can't wait anymore.”

There was a moment of tense, rage-filled silence. I thought they were going to break into a fight.

“Fine, fine,” Mary grumbled while coming to me and pulling the duct tape off my mouth, her eyes raking me over.

She knew she needed me worshipping that big monster cock of hers, and she was going to stop at nothing to make her dream come true.

“Now, Mary. Please use the chains to make sure she won't be able to run away if we cross too many lines here.”

“Urgh,” Mary grumbled again, “you are making me do all the hard work here. My dick is just so ready for this. I don't know why we have to start with all this foreplay bullshit instead of getting to the good part as soon as possible.”

“Because the foreplay ‘bullshit’ is important to set the tone. Now, are you going to do it or do I have to do it myself?”

“Okay, okay," Mary mumbled before using the chains to obey the leader’s order. They were the chains to keep me inside the basement,  tethered to the wall as if I was nothing more than a tamed animal.

I exhaled.

This was finally getting to the best part of it.


Chapter 3

“Open your mouth, sweet little thing. You are going to make me a very happy futanari.”

A futanari? So that was what she was called. How she called herself. I didn’t have much time to think about it, though. As soon as she finished saying that, she pressed the tip of her cock against my mouth. I had no choice but to allow her right in.

I wondered if they were curious about what my name was, but that was before realizing that, if they were, they would have asked me about it before. The truth was a rather simple one. They didn’t care about who I was, as long as I continued to please them however they required of me.

“You like being treated this way, don’t you? Nothing more than a pretty little thing for me to humiliate…”

There was no denying what she was accusing me of feeling, so I might as well continue reaffirming to her she was right about that. And the way to do that was by continuing to take her dick into my mouth, down my throat.

She kept doing me so dirty. Her cock ravaged my mouth and made me feel as if I was nothing more than a pretty little toy for the only purpose of letting her have her way with me.

One of them - Krystal - pushed her way through her colleagues and halted in front of me. My eyes locked with here, and what they told me sent a rain of fear up my spine.

She wanted in, too.

“Going to fuck her too, and if she complains too much, I’m going to make her regret it.”

I had no idea what she meant by that. Did she just say I couldn't moan or something like that?

That would be a little too close to the line of what was impossible to me. Moaning was one of the many things I was already doing, my fingers pinching my nipples.

Meanwhile, the other futanari were all pumping their dicks. They made me feel like scooting over to them and letting them ravage my mouth, too.

I just needed to be a little patient with that. It would do me no good to hurry things over.

“Fuck, I need in.”

“You are going to have to wait before doing that, slut. This whore here is all mine now.”

“Urgh, come on. You can't claim her all for yourself and don't let us have a piece of her too.”

“But that's exactly what I've been doing, and there is nothing about that you can do.”

I thought they were going to fight, but they didn't. Their eyes seized each other. I could feel as if sparkles were coming out of them, their minds wondering what would happen if this escalated into something they wouldn't be able to control.

I felt a tingle of excitement in my heart at the thought of how fiery they were, fighting to find out who was going to own me.

At the same time, though, I didn't want them fighting and treating me as if I was something they couldn't all use at the same time. That was not what would make me happy.

My hands were still pinching my nipples, my tongue swirling and worshipping this big meaty rod that just begged for more and more of my attention.

I couldn't stop giving it all it needed from me.

“Well, I ain't going to stay here watching this while not being able to have any of it too! She came here willing to be fucked.”

“And she needs all of us,” Myrtice growled as she also put herself in front of me.

Her fingers played with my lips. I could tell what was going on in her mind just by looking at her dick, balls, and eyes. She needed me worshipping her shaft, slurping around her big gland like it was the last thing I would ever do with my life.

My fingers couldn’t stop pinching my nipples, and I was only wondering when the futanari were going to blow their loads inside me, down my throat.

“There should be space for everybody inside her pretty little mouth,” Krystal expressed as she forced her way in.

They stretched me to my limits and there were still two more futas to accommodate. The prospect of doing that made my heart race. I hadn't thought that this night was going to turn into something like this, all these futas fucking me to my absolute limits.

I couldn't have asked for something better for tonight. I knew they were all going to have their way with me, but I hadn't thought they all had massive, imponent dicks that begged for more and more of my limited attention.

Another dick slid in and then the other. They thrust their hips forward and backward, and I could tell they weren't going to waste any time with this.

Once this was done, they were going to fuck me with all the might using one of the other devices in their basement.

Such massive, thick rods of pleasure. I continued to worship them however I could. There was a limit to how many of them I could continue to please at the same time, which was a shame. I wished I had many mouths – one for each of them.

But maybe that was something for another time, another kind of life…

I still found this whole thing so out-of-this-world. Women with shafts? I needed more like them. And they were all so willing to continue devouring me with their thick, meaty weapons of doom.

My clit continued to get so stiff I couldn't help but wish they would all just end me right at this moment. I needed one of them teasing and rubbing her finger at my little rosebud.

“Fuck. Going to come right now.”

“Me too. Can't contain it any longer,” one of them purred, their cocks with their impressive girths twitching and then erupting inside my mouth.

Two of them pulled out right at the last instant, shooting their load all over my face and bosoms. Their hotness and creaminess made me moan as I took in the significance and pleasure this whole thing was making me feel.

I was spent when the others pulled out, their load flushing down my throat. And still… I knew this was far from over.


Chapter 4

Iknew what they were going to do with me now, the kind of thoughts that were going on inside those minds of theirs. “Take her off there and put her on the main table. We’re all going to share her there. I’m tired of you complaining about not being part of the fun too or some bullshit like that.”

“Who is going to do that?”

“I don’t care. Just do it before I lose my temper and do something I’d regret later.”

Myrtice smirked, Mary giggling.

“Alright, guess I can do that,” Krystal offered.

“Now you are speaking my language. Don’t waste too much time doing it, though. Don’t wanna people coming here asking questions about what we are doing, and we are making a lot of noise. Some of the neighbors are probably asking themselves what the hell it is we are doing.”

“And we can’t let them find out we are futas. If they do… I don’t want to think about what would then happen.’

They were all so worried about that while not giving two shits about my name. I loved it! I felt like I was nothing compared to them, and that thought was so freeing!

Myrtice took me off the chains, and I was so tired and spent I couldn’t even stand on my two feet. I felt my body falling when one of them – Krystal – supported me against her weight, looping an arm of mine over her shoulders.

I exhaled in relief. Almost thought I would fall flat on the floor, head meeting at high speed the cement, which would then have led to me having to deal with blood gushing out of my nose.

“Now we are going to have some proper fun,” one of them said, taking me right toward the table in the middle of the basement.

I couldn’t see much, other than the shapes of their bodies, some of what their faces were like, and some equipment I’d thought to be nothing more than fairytales. And they were all going to use them against me, teach me my proper place.

These futas had just one thought in mind at the moment, and that was showing me I was going to come out of this a changed woman – someone needing them, having to come here pretty much every night for more of this.

And I relished at the thought of making that happen.

Krystal used something to keep me tethered and floating over the table in the middle of the room. What that was, I didn’t know, but I supposed it didn’t matter anyway. I was naked, exposed, the cool air in the basement kissing my skin while all the futas surrounded me.

“We are going to have a night we are never going to forget, and you… my little princess, you are going to have so much fun with us now you are going to keep coming back here.”

And I knew she spoke the truth. I was going to continue coming back to this place.

Their hands played with me now, rubbing my clit. One of them took my nipple into her mouth. She sucked on it as if her life depended on this, making me groan. And I moaned so loudly I could feel the chains that supported me rattling.

Chains. That’s what they were. My mind was such a haze of conflicting thoughts I couldn’t even figure that out the first time I heard the rattling. This room was full of chains. First, they tethered me to that wall, and now to chains that hung from the ceiling.

“Fucking hell. She’s so petite and willing,” one of them said.

At this point, their voices were nothing more than a cacophony of sounds in my mind. They kept using me, their hands all over me, pushing me here, pulling me there, and then even thrusting inside my waiting cunt.

“Yes, please!” I mewled. “I need more of it! More of this! And I’m not going to be happy until you’ve knocked me up with your seeds!”

One of them sneered.

“Damn. Didn’t think she was willing to the point of letting us get her pregnant, but that is a temptation I can’t resist. I’m going to get her pregnant, and then she will give us so many heirs…”

“The thought of doing that makes my nipples harden,” Lilian commented.

Without making a mess of it, all the willing and mighty futas eased themselves inside me, stretching me to my limits. Their penises made me think I’d been missing out on a lot this whole time, not knowing that there existed women with dicks hiding inside this sorority house.

I was going to come here so many more times.

“Yes, please! More of it! Keep fucking me and making me wish for this to go on forever.”

“We just might do that, little thing, but we aren’t going to take any orders from you,” Mary said before leaning in and connecting her lips to my cheeks.

It didn’t take them much longer to erupt inside me, their massive slabs of meats shooting their loads all over my tunnel walls. I squealed in delight, mewling like this was the last thing I was going to be doing with my life.

They all pulled out of inside me then, still keeping me tied up and tethered to the chains that hung from the ceiling. They rattled when one of the futas smacked my butt hard. I thought that this was going to be it, that nothing else was going to happen, but how wrong about that was I!

There was going to be a round two soon, and from the looks of things, the wait period was going to be brief.


Holiday Special

A Futa on Female Ganging Story


Chapter 1

Itook a deep breath and thought about those women, my eyes admiring them. They couldn’t know it. Couldn’t know that, deep in my mind, I had fantasies that involved them. If they found out… I didn’t know the kind of things they would do to me, but it wouldn’t be pretty.

One thing I didn’t like about this world was how people kept thinking that women needed to date men. To do something different would be some kind of sacrilege.

I shook my head, my mind admiring those women again. The ball bounced from here to there, sweat breaking out on their foreheads. Their hairs were tied, but the beautifulness of their faces was still something that couldn’t be ignored. It was there, and it was making me have tempting thoughts about it.

Someone sat down beside me on the stands, making me snap my head to the left. My eyes landed on a gorgeous face that deserved to be kissed. The smoothness of that skin, the format of her nose, and how big her eyes were… They were all making me wish she could be a lesbian too.

I was hoping she could think of me, one day, as something more than her friend.

I didn’t know her well, but she had huge breasts that made me feel like groping them right at this instant – despite the number of people that would be seeing me doing that.

Control yourself, I told myself. More like shouted to myself in my mind, though, I thought while the sign of a smile flashed on my face.

“Hey, Lillian. It’s good to see you here.”

“You doing anything more than spending hours looking at them?”

“No… and I never told you that’s what I’ve been doing.”

“Oh, please. We all know that’s what’s happening here.”

“Wait, you don’t mean…”

“I mean they all know you have a thing for them, and they are thinking about doing something naughty with you.”

My heart skipped a beat. This whole time I’d never thought I’d ever have a chance. There were ten of those women playing basketball. Despite spending this whole time looking at the game, I didn’t know which side was winning.

I guessed it didn’t matter.

“You are making me feel confused right now. Confused and wet.”

She padded me on the shoulder, smiling.

“Wet is something they could appreciate, my darling Mary.”

“Lillian, don’t pull my leg here. You know how much dating them would mean to me.”

“Dating them? You think that’s all they’d do? They would do so much more, and your whole life would change. That’s something I can guarantee.”

One thing I’d always found curious about Lillian was that she always wore pants. It didn’t matter where she was, the temperature of the air, what season it was – she was always wearing pants. And very baggy pants at that.

I wondered if she was hiding something? But then again, I didn’t want to pretend she was. Didn’t want her thinking that sort of thing about me – that I had a little prejudice against pants or something just as ridiculous. I didn’t. I was just thinking too much.

She stood up and dusted off her pants.

“Well, gotta go now, but you go have fun with them.”

And just like that, she left me before I could as much as ask her what she’d meant by those words. I turned to the right again, thinking I was going to enjoy the last minutes of the game, but that was when I noticed those gorgeous women marching to me.

And it was all of them. None were missing. All ten of them, and I couldn’t help but think back to a rumor I’d heard before.

A rumor that involved them and some kind of transformation. I’d always dreamed of one day having a cock and balls, so I wondered if it was true. Part of me hoped it was, but the other part – the louder one – kept telling me it couldn’t be. It couldn’t be true. I was just fooling myself that it could be done.

They halted in front of me, behind me, and at my sides too. All ten of the basketball players, sweat layering on their stunning bodies. They weren’t muscular or anything of the sort, but they were fit. Seeing them in front of this was enough to make my nipples harden.

And I thought what it would be like if it was true, that they sported pricks underneath their pants and weren’t too shy of showing them to the right people. I just wondered if I was one of those. One of the women they would like to show them to.

“Hey…” I said, breaking the intense and awkward silence.

“Hey there yourself, little lady.”

Little lady? That sounded odd, but I wasn’t going to think too much about it. Doing so wouldn’t do me any good.

Their lust for me was almost palpable, and I couldn’t help but feel my heart skipping a beat. If they were here, surrounding me – and they were – then it meant this was going to take a direction I didn’t know I was ready for.

I gulped.

Something was going on here, and I needed to find out what it was before it was too late.

“I’m sorry if watching you for weeks on end has made you feel uncomfortable…”

The one in front of me, whose name was Krystal, guffawed and approached me. She was so close to me now the smell of her sweat was coming through my nostrils. And I couldn’t help but feel like sticking my hand between her legs and playing with her pussy.

But if she was the kind of people some thought she was – a futa – then she might not have that. Imagine a woman without a cunt. That would be funny, but then again, I guessed I was being a little ignorant about that.

This was taking a turn toward a destination I never thought possible. We talked some more, and then they mentioned something about a big revelation. They were going to take me elsewhere now, and I didn’t know what was going to happen.

All I knew was that this was my choice.


Chapter 2

They offered me something wild. It was the holiday season, the end of the year, and it was a period like no other. Snow was falling from the sky. The snowflakes were painting the roads and the rest of the background white. Taking me here, the basketball players were making it seem we were going to do it now.

I gulped.

A pair of their hands groped me, and then another put the blindfold on me. I couldn’t see anything, but I was afraid and excited at the same time. Excited that it was finally going to happen. I didn’t know if they were the women I’d been looking for his whole time, but they were making it seem they were.

Another pair of hands then tethered me to chains. They’d taken off my clothes before coming here. More like they got ripped off me, but that was a story for another time. The chilly air inside their basement room reminded me I was still right here with them and that this was going to take a turn I’d never considered possible before.

A turn that meant giving myself fully for these women.

All naked and tied right now, chained, I knew they had a couple of things to say to me. They all did. All these women were wondering if I was ready to do it with them, or if I was still nothing more than a gal that thought she knew better than what her mind had been warning her about this whole time.

You are not going to walk out of this as the same woman.

I shivered as their hands groped me, some of them giggling in absolute delight.

“She’s so sweet.”

“It’s kind of a pity we are going to take our turns with her. She’s never going to be the same.”

“I know, right? And she looks so innocent too, like she can’t even suspect the kind of thing we are hiding from her.”

And what kind of thing was that? Were they ready to show me what they could be packing underneath their pants? I was soon going to find the answer to that.

A rustling noise filled the basement. They were taking off their clothes, and I could still feel the smell of their sweat coming right to me. They were going to make me do it. I didn’t know if they had pricks and nuts too, but the thought of pleasing their mounds was already more than enough to make me wet again.

Wet and soaked through. I was going to need a change of panties as soon as we were done here.

“Are we going to gag her now?” One of them asked.

“No, I don’t want to do that. I want her licking our pussies.”

“Oh fuck, you are making me wet already, and we still haven’t done anything special.”

“Just control your temptations for now. We are going to respect the order, and that’s how it should be.”

“Right, right. I never suggested we shouldn’t do it. I’m just shocked is all.”

“Shocked? By what?”

“Shhhh. Less talking, more sex, guys,” one of them said, and I thought her voice was kind of familiar. But that couldn’t be right. I knew these women from a distance, not from up-close. I wasn’t supposed to know what they sounded like, but that voice… could it be?

Nah. I was just imagining things.

“I’m going to be the first one.”

“Ahhh, come on.”

“Don’t even begin. I am the one that found her and proposed this first. I should be the first to make her do it.”

They all grumbled, mumbling things I couldn’t quite make out.

There were a sneer and the sound of feet approaching me. Though I couldn’t see anything, I still felt something getting really close to my face. Something round and rather big. What it was, I didn’t know, but I was soon going to find out.

“Lick it, bitch,” she ordered.

I had no choice. I stuck my tongue out and began to lick her folds. That’s what they were. Her cunt. Her pussy, and it was one of the most delicious things I’d ever experienced in my life. I couldn’t stop doing it. Just licking and licking, sometimes even rubbing my tongue against it.

It was like a dream of mine coming true, and I couldn’t help but wonder if there was a chance it could be made to happen again.

Only if I did it right and they thought I was a woman worth their trouble.

“Fuuuuck, that’s really so good,” she said when I thought she was going to cum right on my face. But she didn’t. Her feet moved away from me, and when I thought I was going to get some seconds to catch my breath, another stood right before me, taking her place.

“Do the same you did for her, or else you are going to get punished.”

Shyness overtook me. I couldn’t feel like saying anything to them. I felt that if I did that, something terrible would occur. It was better to keep my lips sealed.

I put my tongue out and started to lick her mound too, focusing on the right spots. She couldn’t help but moan, the sound filling the entirety of the basement. But other than that, there was silence in the environment, as if all the other basketball players were watching this with the utmost attention – almost finding it impossible to take their eyes off it.

“Jesus, she’s really good,” she said just when I thought it was going to last long enough to make her reach her climax. But again, I was left disappointed. Disappointed and thinking that, in truth, I wasn’t good enough to make them orgasm.

And I needed that so fucking much.


Chapter 3

There was then another basketball player standing right in front of me, and then another and another. By the time I was done pleasing all of their twats, I was panting. Sweat covered my whole body, and I almost couldn’t even feel my tongue anymore. They took their time with me, and if there was a limit to how many people I could have sex with at the same time, then it was ten.

I couldn’t imagine what it would be like if one more joined up. It wouldn’t be pretty, that much I knew.

“She’s all tied up, but I think she needs something more.”

“What kind of thing?”

“How about spanking her?”

“With the flogger?”

There was a moment of silence. The other women probably nodded in agreement.

“I’m sure she’s going to like it. Her body seems to be begging for it.”

And I knew I was, though part of me was telling me that doing that was going to leave some memories I was never going to forget. Pain and pleasure most of the time walked together, but when done wrong… then it just wasn’t good. I didn’t want to assume that of them, but without doing it for the first time, I wasn’t going to know that for sure.

“Then, go grab the flogger. We’ll all be waiting here for you.”

“And you are sure you are not going to fuck her before I have the chance to do it?”

“It’s fine. Don’t worry about it. We’re all going to be waiting for you.”

No one giggled, but I could tell it wasn’t going to be that easy.

She took off and one of them padded to me, halting in front of me when she was close enough.

“Do you know we are not like all the others? That we have to hide from the world?”

She was talking to me and I didn’t know how to answer her. And then-

Jesus fuck. That was a hard slap.

“Talk to me, bitch. I asked you a question.”

A tear rolled down my cheek.

“I don’t know anything, Mistress.”

“Mistress? You are already all submissive and so willing. No wonder you are, though. You are of a woman without a proper personality. You are weak.”

“Yes, Mistress. I’m weak and you are strong.”

She chuckled. “Thanks for stating the obvious.”

“It’s no problem, Mistress. I’m just saying the truth.”

“Oh, I know that.” She took a deep breath. “Do you want to know a little bit more about me?”

“W-what do you mean?”

And just on cue, she pressed something rather round and hard against my lips.

“It’s been waiting this whole time to get some good head, and I think you are the right candidate for that.”

“Oh, Mistress!” I squealed.

So the whole thing was true. All the rumors. Everything. It was all true and this woman right here was more than willing to share with me her big, throbbing cock. A bead of her pre-cum touched my lips, and I couldn’t help but stick my tongue out and lick it.

Delicious.

“I need more of it.”

“Oh, but you are going to get it, but first you need to promise me something.”

“Anything.”

“Promise me you are not going to tell Lillian anything about this.”

Lillian? I thought that was her voice, but never thought she was the last one. The eleventh futa. I must have counted them wrong while having sex, pleasing their mounds. My mind was such a haze then I didn’t concern myself with getting all the facts straight.

So I could please more than ten women at the same time without dying. Interesting. I needed to do it one more time.

“So, open that mouth.”

“With pleasure,” I said, doing just so as she slid it right in. One inch at a time, she filled my mouth and my throat. If Lillian was going to find out about this or not, I didn’t know, but the feeling of being stuffed was like no other. I needed so much more of this, and if I did this right, they were going to ask me to come here again.

She slid it all in, and some of the futas behind her gasped in surprise. I felt proud of myself. They didn’t think it was possible. This whole time, they underestimated me. Thought I was nothing more than a gal not worth their attention.

But they’d been wrong, and I was showing that to them.

It didn’t take her long to pull out, though, annoyance surging through my heart. She must have noticed that because as soon as she took her meat out, she caressed my head.

“Don’t worry about it. We are going to do something much nicer with you now.”

And I knew they were going to, for Lillian had just come back. They’d taken their clothes off when they came here, so it didn’t matter Krystal had her prick pointing to me. Pointing to me as another bead of her pre-cum stood at the slit, teasing me with the notion of getting me pregnant. I wondered what would happen if they did it. Would I really, truly get pregnant, or would something wilder come to pass?

“I’m back. Wow, something happened while I was gone.”

Krystal said in an instant, “Nothing happened. You are just imagining things.”

“Right,” she said before walking and standing behind me.

“Offer me that ass. Show more of it to me. I need it, or else I’ll be flogging your cheeks instead.”

And I did, lifting my butt that bit more and offering all of it she needed. She took one good look at it before bringing the flogger down, making me wince. It happened again, and then again and again until I felt like I was close to dying.

When she was finished, she propped my chin on her hand.

“This is still far from over.”


Chapter 4

And I knew she was telling me the truth. The moment she made that clear, my heart sped up. It was galloping like a horse now, and I couldn’t help but feel fear clouding my vision when they took me from their basement.

“I’m tired of doing this in the dark.”

I knew they were, but I didn’t think they were going to take me here, of all places. The middle of the college’s campus, where everybody could see us. And it wasn’t dark anymore. Thanks to the light seeping through the blindfold, I could see the silhouettes of their bodies.

And they were all packing. Their monster cocks looked almost too big for me. ‘Almost’ was the right word to be employed here. Even though fear was striking my heart, making me question if it was really okay to be submitting myself to them like this, I knew I wouldn’t have this any other way.

“We should start by teaching this bitch her proper place, that she’s below us.”

“Agreed.”

There was then a slap. It was hard, but instead of making me feel like I was being mistreated, it told me I was desired and wanted.

“Please, more of it, Mistress.”

“Really? Then that you are going to get,” one of them said – and I think it was Lillian – before slapping my cheeks so many times I felt them getting sore. But it was a good kind of feeling. I needed more of that. So much more I thought I wouldn’t be able to live without it the rest of my life.

“Now, on for the final act,” Lillian said before pushing me against the ground and shoving my legs wide open.

Oh fuck, she was going to penetrate me right in front of all the professors and students. This was going to be a moment like no other, and I could already feel the kind of thing this was tormenting my mind with.

I wasn’t going to come back from this as the same woman. No way. That wasn’t going to happen. There was no chance.

She slid in until her balls were touching my skin – and she had balls, which was the kind of thing I hadn’t considered possible before. Was she really going to cream inside me with them? Was she going to make me pregnant with her heirs?

I needed that so fucking much.

“Gotta teach this bitch she’s nothing.”

“Yes, Mistress. I’m nothing. Put me back in my place.”

“Heh. That I can do, whore,” she said, huffing while she pounded hard and true inside me.

It didn’t take her long to cum, my exposed spine rubbing and rubbing against the hard cement of the floor. Pain flooded all my senses, but I was still feeling it. Still feeling the kind of pleasure she was making me feel. She was cumming so much inside me she was flooding my tunnel, and that’s the sort of eventuality that never took place before in my life.

When she was finished, she was panting too, but something on her face told me she could keep going. But she stepped aside and told one of her friends to take her place. This was going to be wild, and I could already feel my pussy throbbing in delight.

I flicked my tongue as another futa eased herself in. It didn’t take her long to bury herself until her balls were the last thing she could see. One hard thrust after the other, she made love with me. Love and fuck. I didn’t need anything else to make my life feel complete. It already was.

She pulled out and purred against my ear, “Do you think you need something more? Do you need me to come to your place for a private night with you?”

“Yes, Mistress. Come to my house and make me like one of you.”

“Well, to make you one of us you are going to have to take all of our load inside you. It’s the only way to make it happen. Otherwise, the side effects would be pretty bad.”

“I don’t care. Just continue branding me. Make me pregnant.”

She kissed my bottom lip.

“You are not going to get pregnant, but I think you are going to become one of us. A futa. You are going to have a prick that could make even porn actors envious of you.”

One of her friends took her place in an instant. Once again, I didn’t have enough time to catch my breath, but that didn’t worry me. If anything, it made me feel like repeating this one more time, and then again and again. And deep in my mind, I knew that was going to happen.

By the time they were all done with me, their milk was leaking out of my pussy. My lungs were begging for more air, but I still had enough power to keep going. And that I did, taking another cock into my mouth, and then another and another until they were all creaming inside that hole too.

It didn’t take much longer for them to ravage and destroy my asshole, making the world spiral around me. When they were done, they took the blindfold off me, allowing me to see the number of people that surrounded us.

They couldn’t believe that there existed women with dicks, but most of all, the fact I’d managed to survive their onslaught shocked them. I knew what they were thinking. She’s probably not even human!

The futas then took me out of there, dragging me on the hard ground. It didn’t matter to me much what happened from now on. All I cared about was becoming more like them. Or become exactly like them.

I was going to be futa Mary.


New Year's Eve Bet Gone Wrong

A Futa on Female Ganging Story


Chapter 1

They were all sitting at the table, their eyes set on me. I couldn't believe that it happened this way. I couldn't believe that I tried it really hard only to end up losing the bet. This whole thing was so fucking affair.

"It's not what you hoped for, Evelyn, but you should be alright going through with the thing you promised us."

Her eyes tried to show me some kindness, but behind them, I could spot her wicked intentions.

"I'm not going to do it!" I shouted, standing up from the chair I was sitting in a wink.

"Ah, come on. Don't be such a sore loser. It was nothing more than a card game," another of my friends said, getting off her chair and then padding to me.

I considered going on with what I was doing, refusing to do that thing that, indeed, I’d ended up promising, but I just couldn't do it.

In the end, I was a woman of my word and I didn't want that to change. I didn’t want people all over this pretty small town thinking that I couldn't keep my promises.

"Alright, okay. I'm going to do it," I eventually said, which made them smile at the same time. "You told me that I wouldn't have to show my face, right?"

"That's right. Nobody will have to know who you are. And it's not like they’d care anyway. All they need is a mouth. Just make sure to really use those lips to make them feel like real wo- I mean, men."

I narrowed my eyes a little at her comment, but didn't think too much about it. Chances were that had been just one other thing she thought about making use of to humiliate me in front of everyone.

Another of them put her hand on my shoulder.

"Evelyn, it's all going to be alright. Trust me. You will come out of that house feeling like a different woman."

I shook my head. No way in hell I’d go through with this and then let her think she was right all along.

I did have some experience with blowjobs, but this thing was getting a little out of control. I couldn't imagine what it was going to make me feel like, sucking so many of them off at the same time.

That same night, I stood in front of the frat house. Sounds of a party going on in it - loud music, chattering, and laughs - filled not only the building, but also the surrounding environment.

I checked out my blouse, sliding my hand down my jeans. I looked good enough for this, and I should have the privacy I needed when going in and out of the building.

Nobody could find out about this.

I knocked on the door of the frat house, a woman opening the door and ushering me in.

"Quick! Before anyone finds out you are who's going to do it."

"You are not going to tell anyone who I am, right?" I asked, shifting my weight.

She widened her eyes. She was a college student like me, but all they were paying her to do was to allow me into the frat house without the guys finding out about it.

She threw her hair to the other side of her head and said, "You don't need to worry about me. You are going to be sucking so many of them off. It will be a wonder if you manage to walk out of this as the same woman you are now. And that's without mentioning how sore it will make your mouth feel."

"Errr, thanks," I said before she took me to another room of the building, this one being closer to where all the guys were. The sound of the loud, booming music was even louder here.

Thankfully, it wasn't too loud. It wasn’t going to make me feel like I was going to walk out of here with the same hearing level of an old woman.

I didn't know her name and I supposed it didn't matter anyway. Closing the door behind her, she made me feel a little afraid of what was going to happen now.

I wondered how big and demanding those guys were going to be.

I was in a dark room, my eyes spotting the hole where they were going to ease their shafts through and then allow me to suck them off.

The thought of doing that already made butterflies fly about in my stomach. How big were they going to be? I guessed I was going to have to wait and see.

And should I take a peek through the hole to find out what they looked like? Nah. Why should I do something like that and ruin the fun of being here and cherishing all the secrecy that came with it?

Plush it wasn't like they were going to find out what I looked like too, so that was one more good thing I was going to keep in mind.

I got on my knees when the music ended all of sudden. Alright, so this was indeed going to happen. My heart was beating so fast. I had no idea how this was going to go, how it was going to play out.

I sucked off a guy once and didn't like it that much. My friends were all going to be outside and they’d left a phone in this room too, which was recording me. They wanted to make sure I wouldn't pull off something that would allow me to pretend I just sucked them off without actually doing it.

I couldn't help but hope that the coming year was going to be different… I needed to achieve passing grades on so many courses. But that was something for another day and time. Just didn’t feel like thinking about it right now.

Right now, I needed to focus on my sucking-dicks-off skills. It was the only way to get through this without coming off as someone who didn't have enough courage to do good on her word.

I wasn’t going to let them think that way of me.


Chapter 2

It didn’t take too long for the first guy to show up behind the hole, easing his massive shaft in front of me. I took a good look at it, noticing all the veins and how big his gland was. I couldn’t help but lick my lips. This was going to be so wild, my heart beating so fast. Sweat was breaking out on my forehead, but it didn’t worry me that it was happening. It was just normal.

“Hey everyone, she’s already here,” said the first guy but wai- he wasn’t actually a guy! That was the sound of the voice of a woman. What the hell was happening here?

I didn’t have much time to think about it. The moment she put her shaft through the hole was the moment I needed to do my thing. They were all waiting for it. And I just couldn’t wait anymore, too. I ended up having to take a look through the hole and find out that they were actually all women. They were actually all women inside a fraternity house that was supposed to be housing just guys.

I had no idea what was going on here, but she was shaking her cock already, which was telling me that she needed me to suck her off right now before this got out of control. I sucked in a short breath and then wrapped my lips around her big man tool. Or rather, I should say that it was actually a big woman’s tool.

And that was a really important detail. I couldn’t ignore it.

Applying more pressure with my lips around the gland, I began to work her while I made her moan. This was still just the first woman, and I couldn’t believe that she had a dick. That was actually something that was happening – it wasn’t some kind of illusion. What the hell was going on here? I had no idea what was really happening in this frat house, but I guessed that soon such a secret was going to come out.

It was a pity I couldn’t reach out with my hands and play with her balls, but I suppose that maybe that was something for another time, when and if they were more okay with letting me come out of this room and stand in front of them, where all of this is secrecy would mean nothing.

And then she began to roll her hips as she continued to ravage my mouth. I didn’t know who she was, what her name was, and if she even studied in this college – nothing of that mattered. She was making me feel like I was having the best blowjob of my life. Or rather that I was giving the best blowjob of my life.

It didn’t take her long to erupt inside my mouth, shooting her spunk out in hot, creamy jets.

“That’s it, girl, that’s how I like it,” she said, getting her dick out of the hole and then standing aside for the other woman that was going to take her place.

When she put her massive prick through the whole, I couldn’t help but say one thing I didn’t know if she was going to like or not.

“Holy shit, it’s so big. Are you going to hurt me with it?”

“Nah, don’t worry about that. I’m not going to hurt anybody.”

And just as she finished saying that, she put first the head and then the rest of her massive tool. I licked my lips one more time before wrapping them around it, feeling the smell of her private parts and remembering how more than willing she was to make me nothing more than her plaything.

Working her massive prick, I felt like worshipping her balls too, but it was such a damn shame I couldn’t do that. I kept bobbing up and down on her, though, spreading more and more of my saliva down this thing that made me like having one just like it.

It didn’t take her too long to shoot her cum out, and this time she pushed my head off her, using her own prick to do so before coating me with her milk. I didn’t have even enough time to think about what was going on before it was too late.

Still, there was plenty of her load, and I couldn’t help but wish she’d do this again with me one more time. I didn’t think it was going to happen anytime soon, though. Once they were done with me, they were going to make me wait forever for the next chance to worship them again like this. That’s how this whole thing was going to be.

She stepped aside and then allowed one of her friends to take her place.

“Do with her what you have to, but remember that she’s to be shared with all of us. Don’t make her mouth feel too sore. I’m sure that’s not something she would like much. Or maybe she would. Depends on how much of a slut she really is.”

It didn’t take her long to ease her massive prick through the whole. I was indeed feeling a little sore, my back hurting for being on my knees this whole time while not being able to walk around, but I didn’t mind that much. If anything, it kept making me feel like needing more and more of this.

I worked her until she shot rope after rope of hot milk down my throat and all over my face too. When she was done with me, she talked with her friends. I didn’t know what they were talking about, but I sure as hell was curious about it.

I was sitting on my ass now, scooping up what I could of their load with my finger and then licking it with my tongue. Delicious! I just couldn’t have enough of it, and I was sure other women would be feeling the same way, if they were here.

I was lucky I was in this ‘frat’ house, doing this, and I wouldn’t change this for anything else.


Chapter 3

“Come out of the room,” they ordered, and I had no choice but to obey them. Pushing the door open, I stopped in front of all of them, my eyes surveying the room. They were all giggling, all laughing at the fact that I was nothing more than a very young woman who did not know what she had just stepped into.

“Ahhh, my dear. You look so innocent,” one of them said, putting her right hand in front of her mouth, giggling some more.

“And she is going to become one of ours,” another woman with a gargantuan penis said while stepping to me and then reaching out with her hand to my body, fumbling with one of my breasts as if it belonged to her.

I couldn’t help but feel my body shuddering, trembling because I had no idea about what was going to happen now. I was fully clothed, and I had the choice of just walking out of here, but I knew they would not like that. I knew they all would then act like I could never be one of them. And I didn’t want to let that happen. I needed to continue obeying their wishes, letting them do with me whatever they thought they’d like.

“My dear,” one of them said, approaching me. “You look so precious. Do you really want to become like us? Do you want to have a massive cock that other people, including men, would be envious of?”

I no idea what to tell her, standing right in the middle of the room while they approached me and then began to roam their hands on my body, feeling me for the kind of woman I was, making me remember the fact that I was much younger than them and that I was supposed to continue doing whatever they were thinking about doing with me. And at the moment, their wish was for me to continue standing right here in the middle of the room, being nothing more than a thing that they wanted to play a lot with.

“Get on your knees,” one of them said, and I had no choice but to obey.

I got on my knees and the first thing that I saw was her big cock. It looked just like the first one I sucked off and suckled on not too long ago. The bead of her pre-cum coming out of her slit… Hmm… it was making me have all kinds of feelings right now, pleasure building up in my heart.

How many women like this were in the room? I didn’t know and didn’t feel like counting anyway.

I wrapped my lips around the gland, working her balls with my hands. It felt so good to finally be able to do that last thing, I thought while playing with her nuts using my fingers, making her turn her head backward and then allow a powerful moan to escape through her lips.

“Hey, I’m not letting you have all the fun,” one of them mentioned before pushing the woman that I was worshipping aside and then easing her massive prick into my mouth. I felt it pushing its way inside me, coming all the way in and then fucking me like there was going to be no tomorrow.

I had just about enough time to bob up and down her length a couple of times before someone else took her place. They were just so hungry! The longer this went on, the longer it became difficult for me to continue worshipping them, but that was okay.

I didn’t have any reason to hurry this, and I knew they were feeling pretty happy about how this was going. I continued bobbing up and down her length until she grabbed one of my hands, pulling me up and then making me meet her fiery eyes.

“This is still so far from over,” she growled.

And I knew that she hadn’t just lied.

She took me outside their home, one of them coming right to me to then ask, “Who are you? What’s your name, pretty little thing?”

Before coming here, one of the things that I’d made my mind about was that I wouldn’t reveal my identity to any of them, but now I realized that was an impossible thing to do – they were all women, after all, and now guys like I’d thought they were. They needed to know what my name was, and that was fine by me.

“It’s Evelyn.”

“Ahhhh… Evelyn. That is a nice name,” one of them said, smiling and then kissing me from bottom to top, through the clothes even.

I couldn’t believe she was doing that, but she ignored my reaction and was doing it nonetheless, telling me just one more thing – that nothing of this mattered much to her. She was more than willing to make love with me, and then who knew what else was going to happen now. I needed to keep my eyes closed, focusing on the little things that were taking place right here.

Being outside wasn’t one of the things I’d thought would happen when coming here, but now that I was thinking about it, it felt right. A lot of people were going to find out about this, about us, and they were all going to think – what the hell is going on here? Before concluding that some things were just beyond their imagination.

It didn’t take them long to push me down against the grass, one of their hands opening my legs and working my little, tight orifice.

“Damn, it’s actually getting tighter. She’s really afraid of what is going to happen here.”

“As she should be,” one of them said, her hand feeling me, caressing my skin and massaging it.

I shuddered, my whole body trembling. While I had no idea what they were really going to do with me here, I was more than willing to continue putting myself in this humiliating position – it was the only way to find out the truth behind that. I knew it was going to be the kind of thing that I was going to love.

And after this was finished, I was indeed going to come out of this like a woman so different from the one I once was.


Chapter 4

“How are you feeling right now,” one of them asked while spreading some lube on her fingers, playing with my little orifice for some seconds. The kind of thing they were making me do right now, lying on the grass, making it impossible for me to look behind me and then tell what exactly was going on in her mind – they were all making my cunt throb.

“I’m feeling so great right now,” I told her when one of her fingers penetrated my orifice, starting to rub against it, one time, then another time, and then one more time, making me moan and groan at the same time.

“You are making me feel like this is some kind of punishment, and of all the things I’d thought would happen today, that isn’t one of them,” I said, groaning.

“Well, it’s still the kind of punishment that I’m sure someone like you is enjoying, am I not right?” She asked, still rubbing her finger inside my orifice, brushing her finger on my skin, over and over again, almost making me feel like this was never going to end.

“I don’t think that’s something I can disagree with,” I told her before feeling her massive, gargantuan cock penetrating me again. And if I was still thinking that my mouth felt, what she was going to do to my little asshole was going to make that feel like nothing in comparison.

She kept coming in, stretching my walls, and then pounding against me forward and backward with so much vigor, so much effort, and so much of everything that defined her. I was already thinking it was never going to end, even though this – what we were doing – had just begun.

I felt her cock twitching once and then one more time before she began to unload her milk inside me, and I could tell just how milky and creamy it was. It made me feel like reaching out with my finger and then scoop it up right in front of her, licking it to clean while my eyes locked with hers.

I was still lying down on the grass and it was pretty uncomfortable, but there wasn’t much I could do about that. They were going to continue doing me like this, other people coming out of their house to stare at us, and there was nothing about that I could do. All I could continue doing was accepting their wishes for what they were, letting them come inside me, destroy my orifices with their pricks, and then make me feel like the sluttiest whore in the whole world.

While I was no whore, that’s what they were making me feel like I was, and there was nothing about that I could do at the moment.

It didn’t take too long before the next woman approached me, leaning down until her lips were almost touching my year. I suspected she was going to tell me something pretty important right now, and I wasn’t disappointed when she did it.

“You are mine now. You’re going to become just like one of ours. You’re going to become a futa, with a dick growing where your pussy is and then you will be fucking any woman in the world. If there’s something I’ve learned after living like this for so long, it’s that all the women in the world feel like they need us – they just can’t stop thinking about us after seeing what we are packing.”

And I could tell she was telling me the truth, shivers running down my spine.

“On all fours, right fucking now,” one of them commanded, and I had no choice but to obey. I got on all fours, feeling one of them easing herself inside my pussy. I groaned and moaned so loudly some more people looked out their windows to find out what the hell was happening now.

Another futa eased herself inside my pucker again, stretching my walls that much more and then eating me bareback. I didn’t know if they were going to make me pregnant, but there was something I was sure about – something I couldn’t stop thinking about, consuming my mind from the inside out, making me feel like this whole thing had no escape.

They were indeed going to make me like them, a futa.

It didn’t take them too long to shoot their load inside me, filling me to the brim with it. Once they were done, they all surrounded me, looking down at me as if I didn’t even deserve being here, lying on the grass one more time while milk leaked out of my orifices.

It wasn’t just my mouth that felt sore right now, but rather, my whole body, and there was nothing about that I could do. I remained where I was, breathing the surrounding air that reeked of sperm and hoping my body could feel less sore so that I could do that with them one more time right at this instant.

But that wasn’t going to happen.

And these futas – as they liked to call themselves – had a lot more things they wished to tell me right now. They just couldn’t stop thinking about them.

“Hot damn. I knew she was a slut, but I didn’t think she would be able to take all of us inside her and still be alive. I’d thought she would be dead right now.”

“Same here, and it’s so impressive that she’s so resistant.”

“Maybe she really is the companion we need to make our team complete.”

And I couldn’t help but feel like I’d just found some kind of gold mine. I wondered what living with them would be like. They could teach me all kinds of things. And that’s without mentioning their milk was going to make me like them – a futa willing to fuck all the women in the world, if they thought they’d like that, that is.

Even though I thought it was nothing more than my imagination playing tricks on me, I felt as if their spunk was already doing its thing. It was transforming me, turning me into one of them. They’d mentioned I was going to lose my pussy, but now that I was paying closer attention to their bodies, I didn’t think that was going to be the case.

I was going to keep it, and then I was going to have double the fun with people willing to be fucked by me.


Double Teamed

A First Time Futa on Female Story


Chapter 1

Sitting on the high, red chair, I looked on, studying the region with my eyes. I could see some tourists in the water, and they all seemed to be having fun. Chatting and laughing like there was going to be no tomorrow. I wished I could be with them.

I yawned, my eyes darting to the side and then spotting two women playing in the water. They seemed to be having fun too, their smiles on their faces looking so eternal. Something about them made my pussy throb.

One thing I didn’t like about being a lifeguard was how it seemed I got a crush on a new person pretty much every day.

I took a sip from my coconut water, putting it on the support of the high chair beside me. My hand then snuck down, rubbing my clit through the fabric of my shorts.

I was aware someone could catch me like this, red-handed, but the chances of that happening were slim to none. I was pretty-average looking. Most people killing time on the beach wouldn’t as much as glance in my direction.

And my boss was away, burning his money away at some party. I didn’t care.

Those women… Jesus, they looked so stunning. I imagined them strolling to me, prowling to me, and then dominating me with their hands. Just the thought of that happening one day made my clit get so hard.

I needed that.

I just felt like I needed that to happen sooner rather than later.

I couldn’t even pay much attention to my surroundings anymore, my eyes focused on those beautiful ladies. Their asses jiggling, their curves teasing me, their lips making it impossible for me to focus on my job.

I needed them.

Still rubbing my clit, it was as if time was passing and I just couldn’t focus on it. There was the sound of… I guessed it was of someone screaming? I didn’t know, but I supposed it was something that should be of my concern, but that it wasn’t.

It happened again.

And then again and again.

Finally, it was as if someone had punched me right in the face, snapping me out of my reverie. I bulged my eyes, a sensation of fear mixed with dread surging through my blood. It was those two women from before.

They were drowning!

It was either that, or that they were worried that a shark was going to munch them alive.

I needed to act, and fast.

Jumping off the chair, I rushed to them. People all around me shouted and hurried over to the women trying to keep themselves afloat in the water. The waves kept sloshing against the shore, trying to bring them over to safety, but it was clear as day that wasn’t going to happen.

I kept rushing, forgetting that I was fingering myself not too long ago.

Getting near the water, I jumped and swam as fast as I could to them.

I thought I wasn’t going to make it.

Time’s behavior was funny, as if it was contracting. I still got to them, though, and when I grabbed one of their hands inside the water, a counter-yank forced me further down into the ocean.

It didn’t take them long.

I felt something taking me from there and further down into the ocean. The woman from before. She was a woman just like I was, but I noticed a bulge in her bikini. I brushed it off as just something I was imagining. It couldn’t be more than that, right?

She was a woman, and she had a pussy just like I did.

I could rub it and lick it with my tongue. Doing that would wash me with a wave of bliss. More than anything right now, I just needed that to make my life feel complete.

Time passed, and it didn’t take them long. I was then in another place, another time. There was just the light of the moon sneaking through a window of what appeared to be some kind of ship.

I was inside it.

All alone, or maybe not.

I couldn’t know that for sure right now, but I was more than willing to find out.

The door opened in front of me. Women from before stepped through the doorway, padding to me. They were so beautiful, so stunning in person like this.

And they were staring at me.

Their eyes were cold like ice, but there was something in them I couldn’t quite figure out at the present moment. Something that was trying to tell me what their true intentions for me were, but which I was blind to.

“I thought it was going to be harder to take her in.”

“Hey, what can I say? She came here out of her own volition.”

Out of my own volition? Now, what the hell were those two trying to say? I was forced here… Except that I really wasn’t, was I? When there was that tug on my arm, I didn’t fight back.

Deep inside my mind, I knew.

I knew they were going to bring me here. And they had plans for me too. Plans that I could only dream of at the present moment, but which they were going to bring to light pretty soon.

My heart was thumping.

It was as if it was beating like a speeding train.

I needed them, licking my lips. One of them chuckled, and I could only imagine what their names were. I hoped they were going to introduce themselves to me, but I had no idea if they were going to take that kind of risk with me.

Inside this ship, I was all alone with them.

The paint of the walls flaked off, I knew that this ship was derelict. No place it was going to.

“I’m Evelyn.”

“And I’m Krystal.”

So that’s what their names were. Good to know. I was going to remember them.


Chapter 2

They asked me what my name was, but I didn’t feel like telling them what it was. I wanted to keep it hidden from them at the present moment. Smiling, I wanted them to fight for that, and they sure as hell didn’t mind that.

They glared at me, still keeping their smiles wide on their faces, though.

“So, you’re telling us you’re not going to tell us your name until we make you submit?”

“I need to be trained, yes. I need to have someone humiliating me.”

“Ahhh, so it’s a good thing I’ve brought this,” Evelyn said, getting from a small table beside her a phone. It was large, and even though I couldn’t tell what brand it was, it looked pretty expensive.

Whoever these women were, they were well-off. I couldn’t imagine that they faced many hurdles in life.

And then they were both standing in front of me, in their bikinis. My eyes darting down for the first time since they entered the room, the sight of their bulges shocked me. They were hiding something from me, and what that was, I didn’t know.

But I was going to find out.

Sooner rather than later, I was going to find out what it was.

“So, you’re going to record this and show it to everyone you know?”

“Actually, I’m going to post it on YouTube, and everyone in the whole world will be able to watch us doing this. They are going to know who you are, too.”

I nodded.

I was okay with that.

I was okay with the direction it was taking and hell, I did want everyone in the world to find out about this, about what I could do. Their eyes still looking as sharp as ever, they confirmed to me this one thing – that they were pretty experienced in this kind of play.

“Well, guess that we should begin by undressing her,” one of them said, getting on her knees and looping her fingers under my shirt. She pulled it up and I just had no choice but to lift my arms, my eyes locking with hers.

Even though it was dark in this room, the ship swaying with the sloshing of the ocean waves, I could still perceive her pupils. And they told me that she wasn’t taking this lightly.

And I guess that I needed to up my game, too.

Without the shirt on, there was just one logical step for her to take. Reaching out with her hands, she unhooked my bra and took it off as well. My breasts fell to their natural gravity-embraced position.

They were ready for someone like her.

Ready and exposed.

Bending down, she stretched her lips and wrapped them around one of my nipples. I arched my back, feeling immeasurable pleasure coursing through my whole body. Krystal kept doing that, though, tormenting me more and more.

I’d thought I’d hate this kind of thing, but getting double-teamed?

There was nothing like it.

She finished tempting that particular nipple of mine, her hands kneading my breasts, before standing up.

“Stand up too, woman. Since you don’t feel like telling us your name, then that’s what we’re going to call you from now on, and I take that’s okay with you, right?”

I nodded.

I was okay with that.

Standing up, the next thing she did was to push down my flimsy, thin shorts. They slid down my legs and brushed against the soles of my feet when they finally came off. Krystal and Evelyn raked me over with their eyes, studying me.

They were wondering how to better proceed with their plans. And me being me, I just couldn’t help but wonder what it was they had in mind for me too.

Evelyn kept recording me, and I wondered if she was doing a live recording right now. It would be cool if she were, people pouring money into their accounts and making them rich. They needed all the money they could get.

Krystal peppered the skin of my thighs with her hot kisses, moving up and then, in a fraction of a second, ripping off my pair of panties. It happened so fast it was too late when I noticed what she did.

The cool air of the room kissed my skin, my pussy getting a little too wet. I just couldn’t believe how much they were turning me on right now, my whole body shuddering in delight.

And I guessed I should have known what was going to happen.

When I did, it was already too late.

Krystal leaned down, getting on her knees, and then licking my folds with her tongue. It was demanding, needier by the second, and so hungry for me, too.

Just when I thought they were going to give me another chance to speak my name, they grabbed my wrists and secured chains around them. Suspended, I let my knees bend, my body being held by the chains that hung from the ceiling.

Krystal and Evelyn stood in front of me, and I could tell that they had one more plan for me. One more thing that they needed to do with me.

Getting me naked before them was just the first step.

There was one more thing they required of me now.

They got a ballgag, forced me to open my mouth, and secured it at the back of my head. They were still far from done with me, and that wasn’t a bad thing. In fact, it was something that made my orgasm bubble in my veins.

I needed more of this.


Chapter 3

However, they didn’t like the ballgag, and so they took it off my mouth. Still not quite ready for that, huh? I’d thought they were going to toss it, but they kept it somewhere in the dark room. These women just kept teasing me.

Fully naked, the next thing they did was to grab a large, black dildo. I just loved them. They brought me so much pleasure, and when Krystal prodded my cunt with the head of it, my whole body shuddered.

They were tormenting me with that toy, and it was great.

Panting, the thought that I just needed more of that grew stronger in my mind.

“You want this, don’t you?”

“Yes, and I need more of it too. Make me submit. I’m still not quite there.”

“Still not quite there? I’d thought we were past that. To my eyes, you look like nothing more than a pretty little doll. You’re a doll, right?”

I nodded, but I still had some fight in me. I was not yet their doll.

“I’m still not going to tell you what my name is.”

“Really?” Evelyn said, still holding the phone in her right hand and recording me. When this was done, I’d have to find a new identity for myself. Begin anew in another country, find a new job, and that sort of thing.

“Yes, really,” I answered, my body still suspended thanks to the chains. Their hands roamed over my torso and legs, but it was the dildo I was paying attention to right now. It was massive, probably ten inches in length.

A wild thought crossed my mind.

I didn’t want to think it could be real, but they were making me think it could be.

They weren’t ‘normal’ women, but that they had cocks hidden underneath the panties of their bikinis. Their silhouettes showed that they were hard, and there were wet spots in the fabric of their bikinis. If they were truly sporting large dicks, then what were they doing wasting time with the dildo?

They needed to get inside me right fucking now.

Krystal prodded the entrance of my twat with her large dildo once more, threatening to barge in.

“Answer me this one thing – are you afraid?”

I shook my head.

“No, I’m not.”

“Good, then,” she teased, pushing the dildo into my tunnel, stretching my pussy lips all the way. Doing the same to the walls of my cunt too, she kept cramming her toy further inside me until she couldn’t go on anymore.

She’d reached my G-spot, and having that thing inside me, it hurt like hell. I just couldn’t take it for much longer, my lips parting and letting out a long, guttural groan.

Fucking hell. Krystal knew what she was doing and how to torment a woman like me, right?

“I’m going to destroy you,” she said, sliding the dildo up and down slowly, up and down some more, and then picking up the pace. I almost thought she didn’t have it in her, but she proved me wrong.

She proved me wrong so much I was left bewildered, my mind spinning in wild circles.

When she stopped ramming me with the large, black dildo, I turned my eyes to her. She was glaring at me, but a hint of endearment flashed on her pupils. Like some tone of mercy I’d never thought possible before. Never thought she could feel it.

“Are you done already?” I asked, quirking up the left corner of my lips.

“You think I usually end things that quickly with someone? No, of course not I’m not done here yet.”

“Then, continue, please. I’m still not ready to tell you my name.”

“You’re really going to regret that choice,” she threatened, stepping away from me and disappearing into the darkness of the room. When she came out of it, she held in her hand the same ballgag from before.

“I thought you were done with that. I can see that you have a hard time making up your mind.”

She chuckled.

“If you really think so.”

Once again, she crammed the ball part of the gag into my mouth and secured the strap behind my head, pulling it to make sure it was tight. It was, and I could tell she wasn’t going to change her mind about that anytime soon, or ever for that matter. It was going to remain inside my mouth, making it impossible for me to talk, for the time being.

With the dildo out of me, I felt a little lost. When it was inside me, it was like there was this thing making me feel jubilant, complete. Now, I felt like someone had ripped a limb off of me, and I just couldn’t help but hope she’d do the same.

“Bend over, woman,” she ordered, and I knew what she was going to do before she did.

Grabbing a slapper from another dark corner of the room, she proceeded to me. I bent over. It wasn’t that she was making me feel submissive for her or anything like that, but instead that I needed the punishment she was going to torment me with.

It didn’t take her long, slapping my buttocks over and over again with the black, large slapper. She was relentless, maybe stopping for just a second to catch her breath.

When she was finished, tears trickled down my flushed cheeks. I tilted up my head and locked my eyes with Krystal. In the interim, Evelyn was still recording this and acting as if this whole thing was far from over.

Naked, chained, gagged, and exposed, I felt as if this whole thing could go on and on for hours. I didn’t mention this to her, but I was hoping that was what was going to occur.

“Do you want to find out something about us you’re not supposed to?” Evelyn asked, and deep inside my mind, I thought I already knew what it was.

They were going to show me what their bulges in their bikinis were hiding from me this whole time.


Chapter 4

They took off their bikinis, and I wasn’t surprised, still trying to find a way to say something about this. Their dicks coming out, swinging up and down in front of them, I felt this incessant desire to salivate.

My saliva was coursing from both corners of my mouth.

Gagged, an urge to scream and shout were some of the thoughts that were tormenting my mind. But at the present moment, I was their toy and all I could do was to continue obeying them.

And following their wishes to the ladder.

“Oh, pretty little thing,” Evelyn teased, dropping the phone somewhere where it couldn’t bother her. I could tell why she’d just done that. She needed to remain focused on what was going to happen here, pleasure already building up inside her.

They were going to defile me right here and now, and there was no stopping them.

Circling me, her hand sliding on my chin, she asked, “Are you ready for what we are going to do here? We are going to defile you. You’re going to come out of this feeling like a different person altogether.”

I nodded.

I was ready. More than ready, to be precise.

Since I couldn’t speak, that was all they were getting from me for now. It was still no impediment to their plans for me, though.

As soon as Evelyn stopped in front of me again, she did the unthinkable, sliding her hardness into my tunnel. Krystal didn’t stay put, though, and she did the same.

With them both inside me, I felt as if I was in another world.

My mind spun out of control, my mouth trying to shatter the ball gag into a million pieces.

But the damn thing was hard and solid. It wasn’t going to be shattered, broken, or just come out. It was inside my mouth, and here it was going to remain for the time being. Until these peculiar women decided to do something about it.

Until they decided that I was worth giving them a blowjob.

Pounding into me, I felt bliss washing over my body, and I came. Hard and true, I came around their monster cocks. They had shaved their balls, and they kept slamming over and over again against my asscheeks.

I thought it wasn’t going to take them much longer to come too, but they held on. Despite all the things working against them, they kept their composures and just continued ramming into me with all their might, sweat trickling down their bodies.

A twitch coming from their monster shafts was then all I needed to know what was going to happen. Another came off as a confirmation, but I didn’t need it.

One eruption after the other, they filled me to the brim with their milk. It was sticky, creamy, and the smell that wafted in the air soon after too… Delicious! I couldn’t help but wish I could taste it with my tongue, but for that I’d need their permission.

Their eruption lasted minutes inside me, and so much milk came out that some leaked to my thighs. When they pulled out of me, the friction was not as rough as before, making me feel as if they’d been a part of me their whole lives.

Patting my cheek, Krystal asked, “So, are you ready to finally tell us your name?”

I didn’t want to admit this, but I was.

And that was without mentioning that this whole thing was probably going to end with me getting pregnant, living in another country, and working a job I didn’t like, but it was all for a good cause.

Getting another identity meant that they would then be able to fuck me pretty much every day and night, and that’s the kind of thing I sought at the moment.

They took off the gag, letting it fall on the floor of the still swaying ship. I could now finally speak to them.

“Yes, Mistress… It’s Ginny-”

“Shhh,” Krystal said, putting her finger on my lips and sealing them that way. “You don’t need to tell us the rest.”

“We don’t need to know it,” Evelyn mentioned, sliding one of her fingers into my cunt and then taking it out.

She brought it close to my lips, and I had no choice but to lick it clean. She looked at me in wonder, finding it hard to believe that I was being this obedient after so little time passed since they brought me here.

“Please, I need the rest,” I murmured.

“Really? And is there something you’re willing to do for us to make that happen, or is that nothing more than you wishing to become part of something you’re not?”

“No, I just need it. I need your milk, your spunk, all of it.”

And I was fucking glad I could speak right now. The ball gag was an impediment to the full pleasure I could have felt out of what happened here from the very beginning. I was glad they got rid of it.

“Then, allow me what to tell you what’s going to happen now,” she cooed to my right ear, rubbing her finger over and over again against my engorged rosebud until I felt close to cumming one more time.

But then, all of sudden, she stopped.

And I was left there, still bewildered by all that. I’d thought she was going to reward me with this one more thing, letting me reach my climax and then fall asleep. After all that happened here, I needed to sleep.

I was so tired, though.

My eyes closing, that’s what I did. I dozed off.


Don't be Shy

A Futa on Female Ganging Story


Chapter 1

It had finally come. I was flipping the pages of the book, checking out all the images, depictions, and letting those thoughts turn me on. The room I was in was quite hot, but there was nothing about that I could do.

There was a rumor circulating town that I couldn’t quite believe. Something about a group of futas called ‘The Mermaids.’ They were being called that way for a very simple, easy to understand reason – they stole women like me from beaches and homes, leading them into unforgettable lands.

While that might be true, I dreamed of meeting them one day. They would do all kinds of dirty and naughty things only someone like me could dream of.

I was a virgin.

Never had sex before.

I just wished to meet those futas one day, but was there a chance of making that happen?

I didn’t know, but I could read until the end of the book to find out. There ought to be some important and crucial piece of information here detailing that, I thought, flipping another page of the picture book and finding another depiction of the futa I had the strongest crush on.

I salivated, licking my lips.

She was lying on a collection of pillows, her body fully naked. Smiling like there was going to be no tomorrow, she captivated me, the sight of her cock, strong, hard, and erect, fascinating me like nothing before it ever could.

My finger found my hard, needy rosebud. I gave it some flicks, happy that I was in my own bedroom in college and didn’t have to worry about anyone entering it. I had the privacy I needed.

I kept fingering myself, admiring how straight her hair looked, the length of it, its shine, and pretty much everything else. Her skin appeared to be silky smooth as well. While I realized that didn’t mean much, since she could have used a different type of cream to keep it like that, there was no denying it helped to turn me on that much more.

Her nipples were erect, hard, and swollen. Whatever was going on back then behind the scenes, it turned her on. I wished I was there so that I could get down on my knees and suck her off, too.

Her legs were thick, making me wish I could slide my hand on them, knead her skin, massage it, and then pepper it with various, needy kisses.

Her pussy’s hair had been trimmed, showing me just a hint of what her cunt lips looked like. The thought of bending my body, sticking my tongue out, and then licking and worshipping that bit of her…

I didn’t know how much longer I was going to be able to resist doing that.

A sound on my window echoed in the bedroom. I snapped my head to it, finding it curious there was no one there. The bedroom was on the ground level, and there was a paved path not too far from it. Bushes and some other plants kept me protected from prying eyes, but other than that, pretty much everyone could go there and spy on me.

This time, I witnessed it happening. A small, almost docile rock hit the window. Another noise echoed in the room, making me shift over to the window and look outside. My bedroom was by the frame, so I could peer and see what was going on beyond it without an issue.

My eyes bulged at that same moment.

When they landed on that futa I’d been obsessing over on the magazine, or image book, or whatever one wanted to call it, I couldn’t believe this was happening for real.

I rubbed my eyes, getting a smile from her.

“You’re not going to come out? Pity. I came all this way here just to see you, considering you’re such a big fan of mine.”

“What?” I asked, stammering.

“You’re a big fan, right? Well, I want to invite you to do something pretty naughty with me, something you’d never be able to forget.”

How could I resist such an invitation, especially considering she was standing in front of me, on the other side of the window, naked as when she was born.

I couldn’t resist my temptation, so I put on my pants and slipped out of the room. I turned my head from side to side, wondering if someone was going to come out and see us like this. But, there was nobody.

We were all alone, and I was with the futa of my dreams.

Her cock was soft, but I could tell that she was one of the most hung futas in the world. She was cut too, so there was that as well. She wasn’t turned on by me or anything like that, but this moment was still unique for her.

Unique because it meant she was bringing another victim into her world.

She grabbed my hand, leading me away from there, without my documents, without money, or anything that might help me in case something wicked were to happen.

I didn’t care.

I was turned on, my pussy getting more and more aroused by the minute.

I knew what women like her did to virgins like me. They taught them everything they could, including doing some pretty naughty things better left unmentioned. I wished she could turn me into one of theirs too, to have one more toy to please herself with, and to become one of The Mermaids.

Funny thing about them.

They didn’t have pussies or cocks. Not in the fairy tales anyway.

This futa was something else, jumping around out of pure happiness as she took me farther and farther away from there, leading me to a place only she knew.

I hoped it was the Futa Island. I was calling it that now based on a section of their stories I’d read, but in truth, I didn’t know if their home had that name.

I guessed I was soon going to find out, though.


Chapter 2

Itook the dildo into my mouth, wrapping my lips around it. I was in a cave, the wetness of the walls around me reminding me of my own dampness. Naked, I felt as if I was living like a nomad, hunting for food, having sex, and making lots and lots of little ones for my futa-queens.

There was just one thing about that which needed to be mentioned, though. The last two weren’t true at all.

They were still training me for when I could have sex with them for the first time. I didn’t know what their names were, but they were standing around me, watching me doing this, smiling and cracking jokes among themselves.

I couldn’t hear them, so I hoped they weren’t saying I was never going to measure up to the kind of quality they were expecting from me.

After all, they’d been through so much before, fucking many different women who were too eager to put themselves in this humiliating kind of occasion.

I swirled my tongue around the plastic mixed with rubber, finding the texture of it decent for something that was nothing more than a sex toy. I guessed they weren’t lying when they said it was going to be good for me to begin with something less demanding, like this dildo.

I kept pushing it further down into my mouth, down into my throat, cherishing this moment and hoping that it wasn’t going to end for any reason. I just wished it had a pair of balls, like the futas standing around me, to caress them.

I was salivating all over it, bobbing up and down on the dildo, my body’s heat rising. I couldn’t believe I was feeling more and more turned on by this, my pussy getting wetter and wetter by the second.

I stole a look at the futa that had taken me here before. She was standing in front of me, talking with one of her friends. I didn’t know what they were talking about, but it did tempt me to know what it was.

I wished I could know her name as well. I didn’t know it. The Mermaids’ magazine didn’t include it in their stories, which was a pity.

I took my mouth off the dildo, needing some seconds to breathe, and then peppered the fake gland with some kisses.

One of the futas got on her knees, grabbing another nine inches long dildo and nudging my anus with it. I moaned.

“Oh, you want this, don’t you? You want another fake cock destroying your anus, and you’re not going to leave this island without that happening first, are you?” She asked, cocking her head to the side.

It was one of those questions that needed no answer, so I remained where I was, lips sealed, nudging my orifice against the cockhead of her shaft.

She smirked, noticing the direction this was taking. I needed her fucking my anus too, with all her might, and then masturbating herself until she shot her sperm all over me, coating me with it.

The thought of her making me pregnant too with her heirs was one of the many things I wished she could make happen, but that was something that was going to take a while until she eventually even mentioned it.

Inch by inch, she pushed the dildo into my anus, with no lube. Pain seared through me, destroying each of my cells, forcing me to close my eyes, but I kept going, wrapping my lips around the dildo I was holding in my hand.

I wished so much to know each of their names now, and more than that, I also wished it was the futa from the magazine, the one that had led me here, the person that was fucking my rectum with all the might of her hand.

“She’s such a slut,” one of them affirmed.

“A whore, but she knows what she’s doing, no doubt about that.”

“It’s going to take some time to even teach her the basics, though. Do you think that we can keep insisting on this, or should we throw her out in the ocean?”

The futa that had taken me here shook her head.

“Absolutely not. If she’s here, then we need to make sure she’s going to pass the initiation.”

“That’s not how things work here, you know,” one of them retorted, making my impetus to keep worshiping this dildo stronger and more resilient.

I kept bobbing up and down on it, the futa behind me still pummeling my ass with her gargantuan, white dildo, a smirk on her face, her fingers every so often touching the skin of my butt and making me moan.

She knew how to please a woman like me.

One thing I didn’t like about this, that made me wish to change the direction this was taking, was that I was still a virgin. Sure, the futa standing behind me was fucking me with all her might, her hand and arm becoming a blur, but I was still not getting penetrated by the real thing.

And I needed that.

They were all chuckling now, adding more to the humiliation, with them being the type of women that had experienced sex multiple times, and presuming the same was never going to happen to me.

I was supposed to have had sex already when I was in high school.

It was a bit too late for that now, right?

One of the other futas got down on her knees, in front of me, her boobs bouncing with the movement of her body, and then introduced another long and thick dildo in me, this one reaching the end of my fanny, breaking the hymen, and then claiming my G-spot.

I didn’t know what came over me then, but I revitalized what I was doing, sucking off the dildo with greater urgency and better skills, my hips following the erratic movement of both of the futas still ramming me with their rubber toys.

I came then and there, a bliss washing over my mind, and darkness encroached my vision.

But just before I passed out, I witnessed something that brought a smile to my face.

One of the futas, the one that took me here, got on her knees. She told me. “Congratulations, I think you have just passed our little challenge.”


Chapter 3

After I came to my senses, I found myself in a dark room. The walls were made of wood and banana tree leaves, and mud too. I was still on the island, the sounds of giggling, jokes, and chuckling coming not too far from here.

I was kneeling on rice grains, naked, exposed, and suffering the effects of the extreme moisture coming from the ocean. I’d taken a peek outside before being put here, and the view from this island, from the beaches, was nothing short of unique.

I wished I could be there with them.

I knew they were lounging on the beach, sipping water from their coconuts, sporting their sunglasses, and looking as hot as ever.

I needed that so much, and then I’d crawl to them, with a platter of snacks I’d be carrying with my hand, sucking off their shafts, one at a time, and while telling them multiple times they were the only women in the whole world that deserved to be venerated.

Still wished to know the name of the futa from that magazine cover, though.

My naked pussy was beginning to feel a little irritated, a prickling sensation originating in its depths and then dissipating through my whole body. Those futas had done something to me, and I could hear them talking about it now.

They joked about it.

As if I were nothing more than their little pet.

Other than choosing to be kneeling on the rice grains on this moldy, wooden floor, the floorboards creaking with my weight, they’d chained me. Chains kept me in place, as if the futas were afraid I might run out of here and find the nearest boat to get to the mainland.

That was never going to happen.

I was so turned on, lust overflowing from me, the need to be humiliated and put in my place reminding me of how I’d rather be doing this than studying anything at college.

I could hear them talking now.

“What’s her name again?” One of them asked, her voice filled with joy and amusement.

“Don’t know and don’t care,” the one that took me here responded, giggling. “She came here like a rat hunting for cheese bits.”

“I know, right? And she’s so cute and sweet, too. Her hair is so smooth. It would be a pity if someone ruined it.”

“Nobody is going to touch her, you hear? I’m her owner.”

A moment of pause ensued, a round of giggles then coming right after that.

“I think she’s been there naked and thinking about her life for too long. Someone needs to give her an extra cup of attention.”

“I’m going there,” the futa that led me here affirmed, the sound of her feet touching the sand telling me that she was standing up.

“I’m going there too.”

“And me as well,” another confirmed, her voice thick and commanding.

They opened the door of the small house on the beach, proceeding to me, naked as always. Their hands found their shafts, fingers looping around them, and then stroking them over and over until they were hard, with veins bulging out.

Kneeling on the rice grains provided me with a constant pain I’d never deemed possible. No one before ever made me do this, and it turned me on with so much intensity it made me think I could forever remain like this.

Without warning me first, they showered me with their cum, their milk splashing all over, coating me with it. I closed my eyes, sticking my tongue out and using it as much as I could to get a taste of their release.

It was so salty, so good, so creamy, and so much of everything else that defined these women. I could keep licking and tasting it forever, with no worries in the world, and no one in the world would ever worry that I had disappeared.

If anything, chances were they were content I wasn’t there in college anymore to bother them again.

When they finished cumming all over me, I thought they were going to do something more special with me, but then, a heavy waterfall of a yellow and steamy liquid started to wash over me.

I couldn’t believe what my eyes were seeing, these futas, these women, peeing on me while sporting wide smiles of satisfaction on their faces.

Despite the strangeness and how it made me feel a little sick, I cherished their new idea to humiliate me.

Giving me a golden shower, doing it when I was at my most vulnerable, not even asking for a second if I wanted to let this happen or not.

These futas didn’t need to do that.

They were sure I was enjoying it, for I was keeping a wide smile from ear to ear on my face, the smell of their urine, strong and with a hint of acridness, reminded me of how little I mattered to them.

They could come all over me.

They could pee on me, and I would still be nothing more than their little pet. They brought women like me here for this sort of reason, to humiliate them and pummel them back to the roots of their beings.

Nothing more than little toys for their pleasure.

After the last drop of urine landed on my cheek, they spoke.

“I’m Krystal, and this is Myrtice, and Lilian and Mary. We’re happy to tell you you’ve passed the next phase of the test.”

“And now, there’s something else we’re going to do with you, and then… who knows might happen afterward?”

“We’re so happy you are one of ours now,” the latter finished for them, her identity being none other than the one from the futa magazine I was reading weeks ago.

Her name was Mary, and I wished she would just fuck me here and now, hurting my virgin flower.

From the looks of things, it seemed that wasn’t going to take too long to occur.


Chapter 4

She laid me down on the bed, my eyes assessing the quality of the room I was in. It was so different from the moldy and dark one they’d chained me inside before. This one was fit for the kind of Queens they were.

Mary was kissing my neck, proceeding down to my nipples, a pair of her fingers pinching them. I gasped, my hand looping around her big cock, feeling the veins bulging out.

I felt her pre-cum oozing out soon after and brought my hand to my lips. I stuck my tongue out, licking one of my coated fingers after the other, until they were all clean.

I closed my eyes and delighted myself in the smell and the taste of her pre-cum. There was a hint of saltines, but nothing more than that.

I could lick her prick again and again, as many times as she allowed me to do that.

All the other futas were right here with me, crawling on the king-sized bed and groping my body. One of them pinched my nipples, making me snap my head to her, finding the swirl of her hair looming in front of me, her lips connecting with mine as her tongue entered a fierce battle.

I drew in a short breath, needing more of this, feeling my body’s temperature rising, my pussy getting wetter and wetter by the second.

One of their fingers rubbed and teased my little clit. My rosebud was hard and erect, the only thought passing through my mind the one that involved me living here for the rest of my life, with them, becoming nothing more than their pleasure toy.

I was that already, in a way, but it could be taken further, made more extreme.

Their cocks were all hard and ready, more than prepared to penetrate me. Some of them rubbed against my folds, brushed against my boobs, sending jolts of pleasure through my body.

I needed them all inside me, using as many holes as they needed. It was the only appropriate way to end this. Nothing else would do.

I took one of their cocks in my hand again, rubbing it and stroking it. Her pre-cum kept oozing out, coating my fingers, making me salivate, and then loom over her, kissing her one more time and connecting my tongue with hers.

It was a confusion of bodies, legs, limbs, hands, and everything else moving in all directions, their movement erratic. I was kissing the legs of one of the futas before moving over to her balls, peppering them with my kisses too, getting multiple moans of pleasure from her.

They were all so turned on, at some point multiple of them cumming all over me, the smell of sex filling the air, impregnating the room and turning it into a sex den.

I kept getting fucked, being taken there, tugged over here, deflowered for a moment before someone took her place and made me hers. My mind was nothing more than a haze, a hand clamping around my mouth, another grabbing my neck, and then another rubbing my pussy lips like it was the last thing she was going to be doing with her life.

“She’s good,” one of them murmured, turning me on that much more and making my orgasm wash over me.

“She’s nothing compared to the previous one.”

“What was her name again?”

“Don’t care, and it doesn’t matter. We’re going to give her a new one. She’s going to get baptized for the second time in her life.”

“You gotta be kidding me. We’re going to be doing that again?”

“Oh, you can bet your fat ass we’re going to be doing that,” one of them said, giggling and then easing herself into my fanny.

I gasped, bulging my eyes, still hearing the sound of the waves crashing on the shore, the rustle of the bedsheets, how soaked with our sweat they were, their moans, and every other little thing going on here.

This was paradise on Earth, no doubt about it.

Another of their shafts prodded my mouth, forcing me to open it wide, and then the futa shoved it inside it until it was lodged in my throat.

Moments later, someone else pushed and tugged me, putting me in the right position for her, and then forced her way into my anus. Pain seared through me, but it only made it easier for my orgasm to build up again, rising to extreme levels, and then washing over me one more time.

I convulsed, rocking my body, their hips rolling and rolling, ending me right then and there. They soon pumped their loads out, filling me up with it, the texture creamy and, at the same time, smoking hot.

It took them no time to pull out, get dressed, and take a shower. Some of them headed over to the beach, running and jumping into the water. Jubilance overflowed out of them, shining from their eyes, inviting me over to play with them for a little while longer.

For a little while longer? Heck no. I was going to be playing with them for the rest of my life.

“Come over here! We are waiting for you.”

It was Mary, telling me that now I was one of them. I was such a slut, and I loved it. I could continue being a whore for the rest of my life, finding it impossible to return to my bedroom in that shitty dormitory and living there again.

I just couldn’t.

I found my calling.

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! 
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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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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…
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Looting the Backdoor: A Ganging First Time Story
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Leandra Camilli writes steamy and sinful stories. Her most loved and depicted scenes involve domination, submission and humiliation. Futa on female, sissification and hucow are her favorite stories to write, and if you've come here looking for them, then you've found the right place.

She practices her teachings almost every day, and there isn't a story she ever found boring. Her tales aren't for the weak of heart, so be careful when picking up one of her works. And as always, make sure nobody is peeking over behind your shoulder.
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