

First Time: Futa On Futa

After it all happened I ran into the woods to be alone. I wanted to get away from it all. I had had enough and didn’t know what in the world to do. I thought they were my friends, but I was wrong. They weren’t my friends. How could they be? If they couldn’t accept me for who I was then they were no friends of mine. Maybe I shouldn’t be upset over leaving them. After all, I wasn’t leaving anyone worthy of staying around. Still, it hurt all the same. And so it drove me deeper into the woods. Deeper into my sense of loneliness.

When I came upon a most beautiful cherry blossom tree I decided to rest underneath its shade for a moment. The summer sun had gotten quite hot. So hot in fact that I had already begun to sweat. My tight clothing sticking to my skin, sweat dripping from my forehead. I sat myself down, my shirt sticking uncomfortably to my breasts. I hate being this hot and sweaty, it’s always so uncomfortable. I pulled at my shirt, waving it back and forth, trying to fan myself off. I don’t know how far I wandered but it must have been pretty far. I don’t think I had ever been this deep in the woods before, I was really deep inside here.

Deep enough that I felt I could finally say what I was feeling inside without anyone around to hear me. I could let it all come spilling out of me all at once. Just erupt all this pent up emotion that I had built inside of me. And so did.

“Oh please… I hate it… I hate them, they’re so mean,” I must have sounded so whiny, but I didn’t care, no one could hear me and it was how I truly felt. And so it felt good to say it, get it off my chest. “I just want to find someone like me, I hate being different, I hate it,” I said resolutely, dropping my hands to my side, plucking carelessly at the blades of grass.

When suddenly the most peculiar thing began to occur. A small flower that happened to be growing amidst the fallen pinkish-white petals of the cherry blossom tree began to rise out of the ground in such a very unnatural way. My heart, for a moment, skipped a beat. I filled with freight and clutched at the front of my shirt just over my heart. As the flower rose higher and higher, peeking out of the ground I saw a pudgy white face with deep-set eyes that glistened with a soft joy, and a mouth that curled into a most friendly smile. Next came its hands and arms, this… this... Thing, whatever it was, had tiny little arms and rounded hands with which it pulled himself out of the earth with. Altogether it couldn’t be any more than two feet tall if that.

I stared unblinkingly in surprise, perhaps a tad rudely. But I couldn't help it, I’ve never seen anything like it before in my life.

“Who… who are you?” I asked the strange little creature.

Waddling over to me the creature responded, “The names Haru, nice to meet you,” he extended his arm and offered me his plump little hand, which I took in mine, shaking hands with him.

“Right, nice to meet you, I’m Hitomi,” I said, I watched the creature with suspicion, I just couldn’t help it.

“You’re confused,” he said, letting my hand go, “Understandable… I’m a Kodama.”

“A ko… what?”

“A Kodama,” he repeated emphasizing each syllable, “A tree spirit of sorts. But more importantly, I think I can help you.”

“I doubt it,” I said, completely ignoring the fact that none of this should even be possible, tree spirits? That isn’t a real thing, that’s fairy tale stuff… isn’t it?

“I don’t,” replied Haru very matter-of-factly.

“I would love it if you actually could but I don’t see how you could possibly-”

“I’m a tree spirit,” he repeated, beaming with self-pride, “It’s my job to help travelers when they stop by my shrine.”

I glanced around the woods, “I don’t see a shrine.”

Haru followed my gaze, searching the woods, “Hmm, that’s why travelers aren’t coming to my tree,” he rubbed his chin as if pondering something deep and then shrugged his shoulders. “Well then… that decides it, doesn’t it? I have no choice but to help you now. And once everyone gets word about how much I’ve helped you they’ll be lining up to build me a shrine full of offerings and asking for prayers. So what is it? What can I do for you? Tell me?”

Well, he sure did seem eager about helping and I suppose there wouldn’t be too much harm in telling him about my problem. The worst he could do is laugh, and that isn’t anything I’m not used to already.

“Okay.. well… it’s…”

“Come on spit it out,” he said, hopping from foot to foot. He sure was a lively little thing.

“The other woman in my town won’t accept me,” I said.

“I see… why?” He asked, once again stroking his chin.

“It’s… well… it’s because…”

“Yes yes, what is it?” He hopped over into my lap, staring up in my face, his eyes wide with anticipation.

“I… I have a cock,” I blurted out.

“Oh, is that all?” He said it as if it wasn’t a big deal at all. But it was a big deal, a very very big deal, huge even.

“The other’s think I'm a freak I added. Women don’t have cocks, but I do… I’m the only one and-

Haru put his up to my mouth, motioning for me to quiet down. I took a deep breath in and then settled down, recentering myself.

“That must be because you’re a futa,” he said. Futa? Another word that I didn’t know. I felt stupid, I didn’t even want to ask what that was, thankfully he must have seen the confusion on my face and proceeded to clarify.

“Ya futa. You know, an absolutely sexy female body, perfect in every way…” as he said this I couldn’t help but blush. No one had ever said anything so kind to me before or even saw me as someone who is sexy and perfect. I liked hearing that, I liked it a lot. “...made even more perfect by the addition of a wonderful cock.”

“You really think it’s wonderful to be a futa?” I asked, not completely convinced of it myself.

He nodded resolutely, “I do, and I’m there are others out there who do as well. Plenty of others. And you’re not the only futa.”

“I’m not?” Hearing that came as a complete surprise, I thought I must surely be the only one. The way others treated me made it seem like I was abnormal. But if there was someone else out there like me. Even just one other person, someone who I can talk to, really be myself around, someone who would understand me. That is what I would call perfect.

“Of course not,” said Haru, as if that should be obvious. “In fact, there’s another futa that frequents these very woods.”

“There is? Who is she, can you take me to meet her?” I asked, the possibility of meeting someone like me filled me with hope, as well as intrigue. All this time thinking I was alone, the only one. Could there really be another?

“I would be honored to. Like I said, I’m a tree spirit, it’s my job to help travelers. And it sounds like you could really use my help.”

“Oh thank you, thank you so much,” I wrapped my arms around the little spirit, hugging him tightly, squeezing and smothering him up against my chest.

“Alright alright… enough of that… let me go,” he squirmed and wiggled out of my arms. “Her name is Fuko, she hangs around the natural hot springs quite often. Follow me and I’ll take you there.”

And so I followed the strange little tree spirit. The two of us making our way deeper into the woods. This was the furthest I had ever been from my hometown. Which only filled me with more excitement and a strong spirit of adventure. There was nothing for me in that town. But perhaps out here in these woods I would be able to find what I had always been searching for. That thing that I needed but couldn’t quite say for certain what it was. But now I knew what I needed to search for. I needed to find a futa, someone like me.

The hot springs were absolutely breathtaking. The rush of a small waterfall filled the air full of white noise. The steam rising from the pools of water blurred my vision slightly. But as we got closer I could just barely make out the dark silhouette of another. My heartbeat heavy in my chest. Full of anticipation. I begged for it to be Fuko, another futa. Even closer now I saw by the shape of the silhouette it must be a woman. She was curvy, not very tall, wide hips, and by the looks of it a very impressive size bust, breasts that seemed much bigger than mine. But whether or not she was indeed a futa would require a much closer inspection.

“Is… is that her?” I asked Haru.

“I think so,” he said, eyes squinting as he peered into the fog. “It’s got to be,” Haru had a very big grin on his face.

“How can you be sure?” It was so hard to see anything clearly through the steam.

“There’s only one person with tits that big… It’s Fuko, no doubt about it.”

My cheeks flushed red as he said that. Maybe it was perhaps because I too had a similar thought about the size of her breasts. I mean I never really looked at women that way before. But when you see something like that well… it’s hard not to admire it.

Fuko was submerged up to her chest in the pool of warm spring water. Her hair was sopping wet, a dark black much like mine. As Haru and I came into view Fuko waved gleefully, a cheerful smile on her face. Her facial features were all very soft, very small, she had an innocent look about her. An innocence that made her remarkably attractive.

“Oh Haru, it’s so nice to see you again,” Fuko bounced joyously in the water, each time her breasts lifted above the waterline I couldn’t help but stare at them, and couldn’t help but feel slightly ashamed for doing so. She appeared to be fully nude, though I only saw the top half of her. Her nipples a soft pink, water glistening sunlight as droplets rolled between her cleavage. I tried to wipe these thoughts from my mind, but doing so proved very difficult.

“Are you here to play with me?” Fuko asked, “Because I could really-” She came to a sudden pause, her gaze shifting from Haru to me. For a moment the three of us stood in silence. But not too long after Fuko broke that silence.

“Who’s this?” Fuko shrieked with delight, splashing toward the edge of the pool, “Did you bring me someone else to play with too?” Fuko hopped out of the water, shaking her body from head to toe as if to dry off, water spraying in all directions. Her large chest jiggling with her movements. At which point I had given up all hope of not staring, Fuko seemed so unaware of her actions were perceived, and that just happened to be part of her charm. Even Haru, whose flesh was always a stark white had now turned all sorts of pink as Fuko hopped and bounced over to us.

“Oooh, It’s so nice to meet you,” said Fuko, still dripping wet as she threw her arms around me and hugged me tightly. “What’s your name?”

“I’m… um... “ I felt so awkward, she sure was friendly… and naked. I just didn’t know how to react, I’ve never met anyone like this before. “I’m Hitomi,” I said, finally getting the words out.

“Hitomi, what a pretty name,” Fuko squeezed me even harder. She sure was a hugger, I suppose I would have to get used to that. Such overt displays of affection were new to me. Kind of made me uncertain of how to act in this situation. But still, she was so friendly, and I really liked that. It’s been so long since I had a friend… if I can even say I’ve ever had a friend, I’m not so sure. When I finally managed to wrestle myself out of her hold Fuko had soaked me from head to toe. And as I pulled away from her I saw the one thing that I had hope to see above all else. Between her legs, just above her pussy was a cock. She really had a cock, just like me. So she was futa… I wasn’t alone anymore. I wasn’t the only one.

“So what brings you two here? I hope it’s to play,” said Fuko, she cupped her hands together and continued to bounce herself up and down. Her tits and cock bouncing along with the rhythm. At first, I felt embarrassed, but as she went on, I just couldn’t help but laugh. And Fuko, who appeared so innocent, didn’t mind at all but laughed with delight along with me.

“Hitomi here was worried she was the only futa. So I brought her here so she could meet you,” Haru answered.

“Oh my gosh, no way. You’re a futa too! Isn’t it just wonderful,” Fuko dove in for another hug.

“Please, please… I can’t… easy with the hugging… You’re making me all wet,” I said as I shoved her back.

Fuko giggled, her hands held to her lips. At first, I didn’t know what made giggle like that but as she repeated, “You’re all wet,” to me, I realized what it was. I didn’t mean for it to sound sexual… it just did. Though I suppose it should be obvious that Fuko clearly had no qualms when it came to sexuality. I don’t think I’d ever been brave enough to stand naked in front of strangers like that.

“Anyway, it’s not that great,” I said. Fuko however, must not have agreed with that because she pouted, in a very dramatic way too.

“What do you mean… of course it is.”

“Everyone thinks I’m a freak,” I said, I felt ashamed to admit it but maybe Fuko would understand, though she didn’t seem the type to care what anyone thought about her.

“Well, I don’t,” said Fuko, her pouting lips changing to a bright flashing smile, “I think you’re gorgeous.”

“Really you do?”

“Mhmm, look at you…. Such a slender figure and perky tits,” Fuko shot her hands out, cupping my breasts.

“Hey now,” I swatted her hand away.

“Mhmm, very perky,” she nodded.

“I guess they’re sort of nice,” I said, “But they’re nothing compared to yours… I mean… wow.” I couldn’t believe I just said that but it was the truth, and she was naked. It’s not like I could just ignore them.

“But you do know what I would really like to see, right?” Fuko asked, using her hands to suppress a light giggle.

“Huh? What are you-”

“I think perhaps I should return to my tree,” said Haru, waddling away from the hot springs, “You two enjoy yourselves,” he shouted, waving from a distance as he disappeared behind a cloud of warm steam.

“Come on, you know,” Fuko poked my tummy with her pointer finger, “Don’t be shy.”

“What are you… come on knock that off,” I swatted at her prying her hands.

“Let me see it. Please,” Fuko cupped her hands, pleading with her eyes, begging me. “Let me see that futa cock of yours.” Fuko’s hands went after my waistband. My cheeks were so red, I was shy.

“I’ve never seen another futa’s cock before. I bet you have such a pretty one.”

“Thank you but… I’ve never shown it to anyone,” I said.

“Well, then this will be the first time. Come on, you’ve already seen mine,” Fuko chuckled, widening her stance, her soft cock dangling between her legs. “You’ve got nothing to be embarrassed about.

“I- I guess not,” I said, still feeling a bit embarrassed.

“That’s the spirit!” Fuko gave a small excited jump., “Take it out, let’s see that futa cock.”

“Alright alright… here goes nothing,” I shimmied my pants down my long legs, followed by my soft panties. My cock sprang out as I undressed. Fuko’s eyes went wide, a look of sheer delight written clear across her face.

“It’s so nice,” Fuko gasped as she got down on her knees, bringing her face level with my cock. “And it’s hard too…” She smirked.

“Mmhmm,” I nodded, not quite sure what to say. I hoped she didn’t mind that. I mean it was difficult not to get hard, not while Fuko was naked, dripped wet and all that. She’s stunning, so cute, so friendly, getting hard is only natural. Still, I did feel a bit ashamed I suppose. I usually had to hide it whenever I got hard. If anyone else saw they’d probably just laugh. But not Fuko, she was different. That look on her face, I don’t think she minded at all. In fact, she seemed quite happy to know that my cock was hard for her.

“Can I touch it?” Fuko asked, looking up into my eyes from down on her knees, “wow you have such sparkling eyes,” she added.

“Y- yes… you can touch it,” I took a deep breath in. My heart pounded in my chest. She really wanted to touch it? This Fuko sure was full of surprises, each one more exciting than the last. No way I would turn her offer down, I don’t know when I might ever meet someone willing to touch it again.

Fuko wrapped her nimble little fingers around my cock. That sensation, so wonderful, so good. Of course, I had played with myself before, curious about how it would feel. But having someone else touch it, now that felt really good. Her hands were so soft, her touch so caring. I bit my lip and exhaled through my nostrils.

“Mnn, Fuko… that feels nice,” I moaned, my head tilted back, my chest pressed out.

“I know,” Fuko smiled, her face beaming with pride, “You have such a lovely thick cock.”

“Thank you,” I placed the palm of my hand on top of her head, my fingers stroking through the fingers of her hair. “Oh Fuko, don’t stop… please keep stroking it,” I begged.

“Like this?” Fuko worked her hands up and down the length of my cock, making it swell and twitch with desire for more.

“Yes yes… just like that… that’s so good,” I whimpered. I stood there, quivering over Fuko, her bright eyes looking into mine as she diligently worked the tip of my cock. Her fingers stroking faster and faster.

“I think I know what might make this better,” she said.

“What’s that? I’m up for anything, just don’t stop… please don’t stop.”

Fuko brought the tip of throbbing cock to her lips. Was she really going to do this? Was she really going to put it in her mouth? I had only ever imagined having someone doing that for me. And now this futa beauty, so perfect in every way, kneeling before me, opened her mouth up wide and stuck her tongue. She licked her tongue from the base of her cock all the way to the tip, making shiver as she licked up every inch of it.

“Your tongue feels even better than your hands,” I groaned, “Would… would you suck on it for me?” I asked. I had no reason to be nervous now. All my anxieties were melting away as Fuko licked me up, a smile on her face all the while. What did I have to fear now? I had found someone who loved and accepted me, who loved the fact that I wasn’t like other women. Who now knelt before me practically worshiping my cock that I had once despised so much.

“With pleasure,” chirped Fuko, she wrapped her plump red lips around the tip, sucking her way down my thick shaft. Forcing herself down the entire length of it, taking it as deep as it would go. Fuko drooled over my cock, her spit bubbling out between the two fo us, excess saliva dripping down my shaft and over my pussy, dripping between my legs.

I shut my eyes, closing them tight. I tensed every one of my muscles, that feeling, that building need to cum swelled inside of me, made my cock ache with the desire to blow. I fought it off, I didn’t want this to end though, not yet. I wanted to experience more. I wanted to experience all of Fuko first. And she still had so much more left for me to enjoy. Fuko’s warm wet mouth made my cock throb, made my pussy soaking wet. So much pleasure, so much more than I had ever felt before. While she bobbed back and forth, sucking up my cock, Fuko walked her fingers up my thigh, tickling all the way up, sliding two fingers into my wet pussy. She stretched my tight virgin hole wide, curling her fingers hitting a spot that felt oh so right.

“Oh my god… FUko… you’re gonna… gonna make me cum like that…” I squealed with delight. The combined pleasure of her mouth slurping my cock, and fingers teasing my pussy was just too much.

Fuko removed herself from me, “Don’t cum yet,” she begged, slowing everything, “I want you to cum inside me.”

“You… you do?” I was stunned, to cum inside of her, now that would be total bliss.

“Yes, please don’t cum yet.”

I fought the urge and desire, “I... I won’t,” I said, determined not to let her down. Determined to spill my warm cum only inside of her.

“How about you let me taste your cock then… just for a little bit, while I cool down.”

“Okay,” Fuko chipped, she got off her knees and I went down on mine, bringing my lips to her hard smooth futa cock.

“Mmm, you have a nice cock too,” I said, licking my lips at the sight of it, “I bet it tastes amazing.”

“I don’t know, I’ve never tasted it before… but I’ve tried… I just couldn’t reach,” she said. I let pout a little giggle, the image of innocent Fuko trying to suck her own cock was just too cute not to laugh, and damn hot too.

‘That’s okay, I’ll taste it for you,” I wrapped my lips around the tip, her cock so smooth, so perfect. I could feel as it pulsated and throbbed, every inch of it sinking deeper into my mouth, her cock hitting the back of my throat and making me gag just a bit. Saliva spewing over that hard cock of hers. I pulled off, gasping for a breathe, “It tastes amazing,” I said.

“Oh goody,” Fuko bounced herself up and down.

“Easy, calm down… I can’t suck it if you keep moving like that.”

“Oh right, sorry,” Fuko settle back down, letting take a hold of that meaty cock of hers. I sucked it back into my mouth, licking and teasing the tip, stroking the rest of her shaft harder and faster.

“Oh yes... Hitomi… yes… please… keep sucking… don’t stop it… it’s... It’s… sooo good,” Fuko tossed her head back, her large immaculate tits jiggling as her body gave slight spasms of ecstatic pleasure. Fuko’s moans were as cute as she was. So light, so soft, those whimpers filled my ears and made me work all the harder on her cock, determined to make this beautiful futa to feel good. I had to make her feel good. I owed so much to Fuko. She was the first person to ever see me for who I really am. The first person who didn't judge me for being different. But accepted me and loved and played with me. And because of that, I wanted to make her feel oh so good. I wanted to get every drop of sticky white cum out of her perfect futa cock. I wanted to hear her moan and beg and scream as she exploded and erupted that futa load all over me. And yet I knew even that would not be enough to pay her back, even that would not show her how much she truly means to me. Because now, as I sucked and sucked and slurped and gobbled up every inch of that cock I knew Fuko was the only person in this world who matters to me, and I would do everything in power to make sure she knew that.

“Oh, my gosh… Hitomi, if you don’t slow down… I’ll… I’ll cum,” Fuko squealed, her body shaking and quivering, her legs going weak. But I didn’t slow down, I kept sucking on that futa cock of hers. Nothing could make me slow down. I wanted that cu8m, I wanted it so bad.

“Do it Fuko,” I said, pulling my mouth off her big cock and taking a deep breath. “Blow your futa load for me… wherever you want… as soon as you feel it let it go, I’m ready for it.”

“Y- yes Hitomi… I’ll.. I’ll cum for you,” said Fuko. Her thick cock pulsated, I could feel that swelling need to blow inside of her, she was right on the edge. I bobbed my head back and forth, my hand grasping her shaft, twisting and jerking, fingers squishing and sloshing through the spit that dripped from her cock. Her tip it the back of my throat, but I kept going, even as I choked, I didn’t stop.

“That’s it Fuko… give it to me, cum for me, please Fuko, I want your big fat load all over me,” I said, stroking the very tip of her cock, working it faster and faster. Fuko closed her eyes, shutting them tight, her face contorted, her mouth hung open, tongue hanging over her bottom lip, panting and panting.

“Hitomi... I’m gonna.. I’m gonna,” and then it happened. FUko released herself. Warm cum erupted from her most beautiful, most perfect fat cock. All of it raining down on me, landing in ropes on my face and chest, her warm cum sticking to my flesh. I laughed and giggled, I smiled and squealed. I did it, I did that. I made her cum. Fuko fell to her knees, breathing in and out heavy and deep. Her breasts rising and falling to the rhythm.

That.. that was amazing,” said Fuko. She placed her hand beneath my chin, guiding my lips towards hers. The two of us embraced in a warm kiss, her mouth wet, her tongue going after mine. She didn’t care that I was soaked in her cum, in fact, I think she liked it. She licked up my face, kissed my lips. Smothering me in all the love she had to give.

“I really like you Hitomi,” said Fuko.

“I really like you too,” I laughed, it seemed like such a silly thing to say, but it was so nice to hear.

“Now it’s your turn,” said Fuko, the tips of her fingers teasing the tip of my cock, “You have to cum. How do you want me?” She asked.

“I want you on top. That way I can watch those beautiful tits bounce while you ride my cock.” I lowered myself down onto the grass, laying on my back, inviting Fuko over to come and hop on my hard futa cock.

“Okay, that will be fun,” she said. Fuko swung her legs over me, straddling on top of my body, her hips hovering just inches above my hard cock.

I gripped her waist, helping her sink down lower. Fuko grinding her hips, her wet pussy lips sliding up and down my stiff cock, teasing the tip around her tight little hole.

“Are you ready?” Smiled Fuko.

“Mhmm,” I nodded, “Put it in. I want to feel that tight pussy wrapped around my hard cock.”

Fuko pressed the tip of my futa cock into her warm hole. I let out a heavy sigh, moaning as I tilted my head back, feeling her sink down every inch of my thick cock. I throbbed as she stuffed her wet pussy full with my cock. Fuko’s weight pressed down on me, securing me to the earth like a warm blanket of love.

“Oh my… that’s tight,” I groaned, Fuko’s pussy clamping down, gripping my cock as began to lift and lower her hips. Starting and slow and building up a rhythm.

Fuko picked up speed, our bodies slapping against each other as she rode my nice hard cock. Her tits bounced, her cock waving freely.

“Mnnn.. Hitomi… it’s so good… so big,” moaned Fuko, her hands rested on my chest, her fingers playing at my nipples. I bit my lip, letting the waves of pleasure roll through me one after another. Laying back as Fuko did all the work. Bouncing herself up and down, sliding that wet pussy over the length of my cock. Each time she came crashing back down I thought for sure I would blow. But I held on, not wanting our fun to end just yet.

Fuko picked up speed. She had so much energy. “Yes, Hitomi... That’s it… stuff me… stuffy my tight pussy… Mnnn more, give me more,” whimpered FUko. I lifted my hips, thrusting my cock up into her. The two of us chasing after our pleasure. I clenched my teeth. I couldn’t last much longer. The need to explode my futa seed inside of her swelled, the tip of my cock pulsating ready to give her all of it, every little drop of cum I had built up inside of me.

“F-f-f Oh… Right there Fuko… don’t stop… I’m gonna…”

“Do it,” Fuko squealed with delight, a smile on her face, “Fill me with your futa cum Hitomi. I want it, I want it all.”

I hunched forward, wrapping my arms around her back, squeezing her in close to me, our tits pressed together, Fuko whimpering her pleasure in my ear as she nestled between my shoulder and neck. Her fingers dug into my back, her cock pressed against my slender stomach.

“Fuko… you’re… making me cum,” I shouted, reaching the height of pleasure. Warm cum erupted from my cock, throbbing as streams of white sticky cream spilled out, filling her tight pussy to the brim with my seed. Her tight pussy overflowed, my cum leaking out between the two of us.

Fuko brought me in for a kiss, smothering me in her love, “Thank you, thank so much Hitomi.” I held tightly to Fuko, allowing every drop of cum to drain itself inside of her. We remained close, holding each other until finally catching our breath and the world stopped spinning. My gosh, was Fuko amazing, absolutely wonderful. My heart lept with joy knowing I had found her. Knowing that I now had the sort of friend I always wanted but never knew existed.

“Let’s get cleaned off,” said Fuko, holding her hand out for me. I grabbed hold and got me my feet. “What do you say? Wanna go for a swim?”

“Absolutely,” I said. The two of us were a sweaty mess. Our hair matted, our bodies sticky. The hot springs were the perfect way to relax after our lovemaking. Just the two of us and that steamy warm water.

“Isn’t this place just magical?” Fuko asked, laying on her back, letting the water carry her.

“It certainly is,” I agreed. And that’s when the idea hit me. Fuko and I helped each other bathe, making sure the other was all nice and clean. Even something as simple as bathing Fuko was enjoyable. She always seemed to be in good spirits no matter where she was or who she was with. A trait that I was sort of jealous of.

After getting all cleaned off and drying out in the sun I headed back to the cherry blossom tree where I first met Haru. It would only be right that I thank him. If it wasn’t for Haru I would never have met Fuko in the first place. I sat down and laid my back up against the trunk of the cherry blossom when Haru came crawling out of the earth.

“So how did it go?” Haru asked.

I quickly scooped him up in my arms and smothered him in a big hug, his face pressed between my cleavage, “Perfect… just perfect, thank you Haru,” I said as I shook him back and forth.

“Yes yes.. You’re very welcome.”

“Now I want to do something for you,” I said.

“Really?” Haru looked a bit shocked.

“Mhmm, I wanna make you a shrine, you deserve it.”

Haru’s cheeks turned a bright pink, “Aww, really?”

“Really,” I said, letting go of Haru, “But not just a shrine. A sanctuary, a place for futa’s like me and Fuko. A place where we can be who we really are, a place without judgement. A place of love and fun and…”

“I love it!” Haru shouted, waving his arms above his head, “Just wait until the other Kodamas hear about this.”

“I thought you might. We better get started, we’ve got a lot of work to do.”

“We sure do,” smiled Haru.
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