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Michelle: After all of these years


Lisa was that one friend in my life that stuck with me through everything. She would go out of her way to come to see me so that she could comfort me, and I always valued her above everyone else. There was nothing, it seemed, that I could do that would make her turn her back on me, and I loved her dearly for it. Despite her loyalty, I always felt as if she was hiding something very important from me, but I could never figure out exactly what that secret was until one day when she let something slip.

She was over my house one night and we were coffee when I noticed something strange when she stood up. I had to wipe my eyes a few times to make sure that I was seeing clear. There was a bulge in her pants, and I couldn’t explain why it was there. It seemed possible that the fabric of her sweatpants was bunched up, but I saw her put her hand over the bulge and apply pressure. Nothing changed, and I didn’t know what was going on. I had no reason to think that she was hiding anything crazy, so I asked her outright what the hell was going on down there.

“Lisa sweetie,” I said, “What is going on in your pants?” I pointed at her crotch and began to laugh. The look on her face told me that I might have made a huge mistake.

“I-It’s nothing.” She said as her face turned bright red. “Don’t worry about it!” Her reaction intrigued me. I had no idea why she would respond with anything other than laughter or a comeback of her own.

“No seriously.” I replied. “What is going on down there? What’s the big problem?” I stood up and approached her with a smile. There wasn’t a single part of me that expected her to have anything that was worth hiding from me. That is, until I got close enough to touch her crotch. “Oh, umm.” I said not knowing how to react. “What is that?” I asked.

She took a deep breath and looked me in the eye. I could tell that she was not really in the mood to talk about whatever it was, but I had been aggressive enough for her to just tell me the truth.

“I’m a futa.” She said. “Does that make you happy Michelle?” She asked with an annoyed tone.

“F-futa?” I said. I had no idea what she was talking about. “What the hell does that mean?” I was starting to really feel as if Lisa had been lying to me about something big.

“Okay,” she said. It appeared as if she managed to push all of her feelings of shame and embarrassment from her mind. “Look.” She pulled down her pants and I gasped at what I saw.

“T-that’s a penis!” I was stunned with what she was showing me. “I-is this s-some sort of weird joke?” I asked not knowing what else to say. Why on Earth does my best friend have a penis?

Initially, I had no idea how she could have hidden this from me for so long, but in hindsight she always made a point to avoid taking her clothes off in front of me. A lot of my other friends had no problem wearing their panties while I was in the room, but it wasn’t exactly a red flag that she was against it. I also realized that Lisa must have spent a lot of time taping her cock down so that it was never visible, because I was curious as to how I never noticed the bulge until this time.

“This is who I am honey,” she said as her tone shifted to a more flirty one. “It looks like you’re interested.” She smiled at me and grabbed my hand and pulled it towards her futa-cock. “Feels good doesn’t it?” She asked.

My heart was thumping and there were so many thoughts going on in my mind at the time. My best friend had just turned my world upside down, and I had my hand on her soft cock. What surprised me even more than her cock was how I felt about it. For some reason I had felt this insatiable lust for her that I could not explain. I didn’t realize it until she mentioned it, but I started to squeeze my breast as I fondled her cock. She was slowly growing hard in my hand. Instinctively, I started stroking her cock once I realized that she was beginning to feel aroused. It wasn’t what I would have thought I would have done, but in the moment that was, I felt, the appropriate action.

“Oh my god, it’s so big!” I said as I watched her futa-cock turn into something larger than anything I had seen on any other man before. “D-does it feel good for you to, you know, use it?” I was trying my best to manage my lust for her, and her sweet voice wasn’t helping that situation at all.

“Why don’t you find out for yourself?” She asked. Lisa removed her hand from mine and pulled my face close to hers. “It’s finally happening,” she said, “after all of these years I can finally tell you the truth.” She pressed her lips against mine and kissed me gently. Looking at me carefully, she was determining if I was okay with her to continue. That kiss sealed the deal for me above all else. It was a natural kiss that just felt right. It didn’t matter that she was my best friend, or a woman with an oversized futa-cock.

I was the one that initiated the next kiss. It felt good to have her hold me, and it felt better to touch her large, warm cock. I had every intention to get on my knees and worship her cock as if it was a deity that I prayed to every night before sleeping. Something compelled me to show her my admiration, and instead of fighting those strange feelings I decided to embrace them. I worked my lips to her neck and gently bit and sucked as she moaned. Her hands were exploring my backside and I decided to work my lips down her body towards her stiff cock.

“It’s beautiful.” I said when my mouth was only inches from her futa-cock. “I love it so much!” I began kissing the crown of her cock and she looked down at my eyes. I was trying to show her that I accepted her, but more so that I found her sexually attractive. I understood the bravery it took for her to reveal to me her lifelong secret, and to a good friend at that.

It was crazy that it happened so fast like that. If it wasn’t for the fact that I had known Lisa for so long I’m not so positive I would have been so quick to go down on her. Just knowing that she had a cock made me look at her in a completely different way. It made it so that I could see her as sexual partner, and it was a bonus that I had known her for so long already. If anyone deserved to have my lips wrapped around their cock, it was Lisa.

She put her hand on the back of my head and pushed me down her massive cock. I flicked my tongue and hummed on the way down to add pleasure, and she looked down at me with a more fiery passion. She went from soft and sweet to seeing me as her little fuck toy in the blink of an eye, and that look she gave me drove my pussy wild. I wanted to feel her futa-cock inside of me, and I wanted to know what it felt like to have a woman come inside of me. Something about her led me to believe her cock could pleasure me more than even my most expensive vibrator.

I always saw Lisa as a beautiful woman. She inspired me a lot, and I used her as the standard to which I compared my own beauty. I never felt as if I was on her level, and maybe that was why I felt so comfortable to be on my knees for her. She was taller than me, her boobs were larger, her ass was bigger, and her sense of style was much greater than mine. By the time I caught on to one of the trends she was sporting, she had already moved on to something better. She was always making me look as if I was coming in second place. Lisa was, indeed, the superior woman in almost every single way imaginable.

As I was on my knees with her futa-cock in my mouth, it dawned on me. I had always wondered why she never went home with guys. I used to think it was because she considered herself too classy of a woman to hook up casually, but I realized that it was because not many men would be happy to discover what she had in her pants. It must have been hard for her, because she was getting so much attention, and the only way that she could keep her secret was if she was rude to these guys. I used to think she was insane to reject the quality guys that frequently approached her in the nightclubs that we went to, and some nights I actually resented her for turning down such studs.

“Fuck, I’ve been waiting a long time for this.” Lisa said as she thrust her cock in and out of my mouth. “I thought this day would never come!” She was getting progressively more excited as her cock explored the inside of my wet mouth.

After all of these years, I never thought I’d do anything with a woman, or that I’d find out that my best friend was a futa. I didn’t even know what a futa was, and in a way, I guess that made us agree on the point of thinking that this day would never come. It was beyond my abilities to even imagine being on my knees with my lips wrapped around her massive futa-cock, and if you would have told me I probably would have never agreed with the idea. I guess I just had to see it for myself, and I’m glad that I was given the opportunity.

“I’m going to fuck you to the point of no return.” She said as she pulled her cock from my mouth, “you’ll never want to date a man again!” She gripped her cock with her hand and playfully slapped me across the face. “You’re officially my bitch now!”

“Yes ma’am.” I agreed with everything that she said as her cock slapped my cheek. “I’ll do anything and everything to please you!” It felt good to submit to her; it was my natural role considering how wonderful Lisa is.
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Lisa: Finally, I’m getting something that I want!


Deciding not to tape down my cock was the best decision I ever made. I knew that I would never go anywhere with Michelle if I didn’t make my move eventually. Still, I was shy when she first called me out on my bulge as I was expecting to be the one to bring it up first. Her attention to detail was always something that she excelled at. Seeing how positively she reacted made me feel so good about myself. I was fully prepared to lose a good friend, and possibly leave town if she freaked out when she saw it.

It’s not easy to be me. I get a ton of attention from guys, and while I don’t have anything against the idea of sleeping with a man, I struggle with the fact that I have a cock. In 99% of the encounters I would be likely to have my cock would likely make the man feel inferior as I’ve found through research that I’m on the top end of the spectrum when it comes to cock size. A lot of guys would have a hard time dealing with that, and I’ve always feared that they would respond in a way to try and bring me down. Is having a reasonable sex life too much to ask for?

It’s hard for me to describe the feeling I had when she got on her knees to suck my futa-cock. Her tongue felt good, but I was more pleased with the visual of seeing her on her knees submitting to me in a symbolic act of acceptance. It proved that she did not have any bad thoughts about me being a futa and that did loads for my confidence. I was tempted to come on her face for the simple pleasure of seeing a dominated woman at my feet, but I needed to put my cock inside of her. I’ve never been able to sleep with a woman before even though the thought of doing so controls my mind for practically every second of the day.

“Ma’am?” I said to her. I was surprised how quickly she was giving me a title of respect. “That’s okay, but I’d rather you call me hmm,” I thought for a moment, “you can call me goddess!” I always wanted to be treated like an all powerful female god. She looked excited when I gave her permission to refer to me as such.

“Yes g-goddess,” she said in the cutest way imaginable. “I need you inside of me.” I could see the drool slowly coming out of her mouth. It looked as if she had gotten used to having my cock inside of her mouth, and never realized that she could close it. I chuckled at the thought, even though I knew she had no idea what I thought was funny. Her eyes told me that she was feeling a mixture of insecurity and arousal.

“The safeword is “candy.” You are familiar with safewords right?” I asked. I may have never tried it before, but I had watched enough porn to know how to dominate a woman. I was ready for my time to test out what I had learned from the internet. There was an obvious level of excitement in the air for the two of us. Each of us were traveling down a path that we had never been down before.

“I understand goddess.” She said with a serious tone. I could tell that she was anticipating something to happen, and I hadn’t quite yet decided how I was going to dominate her.

Hearing her call me goddess filled me with a crazy desire to grab her by the hair and pull her into the other room so that I could bend her over the couch. Taking away her ability to use her hands was a priority of mine and a fantasy that I intended to act out. For me, the idea of sexually dominating someone is even more arousing when your submissive is as willing as Michelle. I decided to act on that urge, and so I pulled her by the hair and walked her into the other room. She did nothing to resist, and it was clear to me that she was turned on beyond belief. It felt good to be the boss!

“Get naked bitch!” I ordered as I started to get rid of my own clothes. I always wanted to see what her body looked like even though I knew that I was objectively better built. She seemed to get lost in staring at my body as I removed my clothes. “Did I stutter?” I said in an aggressive tone. “Get. Naked. Now!” She was startled by the loudness of my voice. Part of me wondered if she was trying to test my ability to lead. If that was what she was doing, I planned on passing every test and then punishing her for even feeling as if I needed to go through such trials and tribulations.

She snapped out of her daze and obeyed my command. It felt wonderful to have the ability to give her simple verbal commands and have them obeyed. It was the power that I always thought I deserved to have, and I could not have asked for a better woman to have serving me. I watched her carefully remove her clothing. Her skin was pale, untouched by the sun’s powerful rays, and it was obvious that she could use a bit of cardio. She wasn’t overweight, but she certainly had room to improve. I decided then that I would have to show her how to get in shape if she intended to worship me as her full time goddess.

“You need to hit the gym!” I said jokingly. I knew that what I said was insulting, but I reassured her with a gentle kiss. I wanted her to feel slightly unsure of herself before I bent her over the couch and fucked her mercilessly. The idea of her enjoying my cock while simultaneously wondering if she was good enough for me was something that made my cock ache with lust.

Before she could even respond to my insult I leaned her over the couch while laughing at her. I was going to make the best of being in this position, and I was happy that I came prepared. Her body was shaking and her breathing told me that she was desperate to feel me inside of her. She looked like she was one step away from begging me to fuck her with all of my might.

“Don’t you dare move!” I said, “I’ll be right back!” I walked back into the other room to find my purse.

I was curious how she would react when I came back into the bedroom with my handcuffs. If she was smart she would realize that I had planned for this to happen all along, or she would speculate as to why I carried handcuffs around in my purse. Either way, she was not going to have the use of her arms as I thrust my cock inside of her. Both of us were going to be pleased with how it all worked out.

“Hands behind your back!” I ordered. I caught her looking back to see what I had left the room for and her reaction was one of obvious desire. She wanted to be handcuffed!

The ritual of putting handcuffs on a woman added more fuel to my already raging erection. I grew increasingly more excited as I roughly grabbed her wrists and put them in position. The sound of the handcuffs clicking shut made me even more hot. I was actually concerned about my ability to last longer than a minute as this scenario was turning out to be everything I ever imagined it to be. My best friend, and long time crush, was laying over a couch with cuffs keeping her from moving her arms and she had given me permission to do as I pleased with her. My cock couldn’t wait to be pressed inside of her wet pussy.

“You better hope I don’t lose the key to these handcuffs.” I joked as I playfully slapped her on the ass. “That would suck!” I loved feeling as if I could laugh at everything while she was unsure as to how she should act. She was in the ideal state of submission for me.
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Michelle: Freaky sex with my futa best friend


Seeing my best friend become a dominant woman randomly was surprising, but it excited me for some reason. She was so strong, and my entire world view was changed when she took the helm and ordered me to refer to her as my goddess. I never thought I would place such a title on another human being, but it felt right to give it to her considering the circumstances. I didn’t know what to think about the handcuffs at first. I loved them being used on me, but I wondered about why she even had them. I have to admit, there was a part of me that suspected that she planned on telling me something tonight, and that the handcuffs were there in case everything went according to plan, but I’ll probably never know the truth behind that.

Lisa had this strange quirk I noticed once she decided to take charge of me. She was insulting me, and trying to verbally degrade me, but I knew that she didn’t really mean to hurt my feelings. It was all part of the experience, and being under her, and obeying her was proving to be a very rewarding experience. I loved every moment, every nasty insult she hurled in my direction, and most of all the feeling of her large futa-cock rubbing against the outside of my soaking wet pussy.

“Please, fuck me goddess!” I begged to her, “please. I need it so much, please!” I didn’t even care if my neighbors could hear my cries of desperation. I needed to have her futa-cock inside of me.

“Shut up bitch!” She yelled at me as she smacked my ass. I jumped because I was not expecting her to punish me so swiftly. “Oh, I better not do that too much or you’ll be bad just so that I spank you!” She somehow could tell that I was getting turned on even more as she smacked my ass.

I zoned out for a moment and thought about what it would be like to laying over her knee while out in the public. The people walking by doing their regular routine would likely do a double take to see what was going on, and then she would spank me and insult me for the world to see and hear. The thrill that would give me, and the amount of humiliation I would endure was something that I was craving for some reason. I don’t know why I was suddenly like this with her, but I knew that I had to take stock of my life because clearly I was not the type of person I thought I was.

She had told me to shut up, but I found it to be an impossible request once I began to feel the crown of her cock start to enter me. Lisa pushed in only the tip and held it there at first and her dominant demeanor turned gentle for a moment.

“Are you okay sweetie?” She asked. I appreciated the level of concern she was showing for me. It was, after all, her duty as the dominant partner to help ensure that everything was alright.

“Y-yes goddess.” I answered. “Fuck me. I need it now!” I bit down hard on my lip as I waited for her cock to be thrusted inside of me. “PLEASE!” I made sure to ask politely as I was likely setting myself up if I tried to make it look like I was the one in charge.

“Sounded like that “please” was a bit of an afterthought!” She slapped my ass hard and squeezed to help cover up the feeling of her cock being rammed deep inside of me. “

Lisa grabbed my hair roughly and continued thrusting in and out of me. The pace in which she fucked me got progressively quicker and harder and the same thing happened to the sound of my moans. It was pure ecstasy to be in the position I was in, and I allowed my mind to empty out so that I entered a sort of meditative state that would eventually lead to a powerful orgasm. For the first time in my life, I had found someone with a cock large enough to fill my entire pussy. Her futa-cock tested the limits of how much I could take, and it felt as if there was no room for anything but her cock as opposed to the many little dick men I had experienced in the past. Lisa had revolutionized my sexuality in a matter of minutes.

“Goddess,” I said, “when you’re ready, please come inside of me! I want to feel your come so bad!” I confessed. One of the primary things that interested me about her having a cock was whether or not she would be able to produce come. She didn’t say anything to imply that it was impossible after I begged her for it, so I braced myself for it to happen. I always loved the feeling of come entering me; it made me feel as if my partner actually loved me as opposed to when they pulled out and shot it all over my stomach or back.

“Don’t worry bitch,” she said as her hips were slamming hard on my ass to the point of making a loud spanking noise. “You’ll get exactly what you want!” Her voice was sinister despite the fact that she was trying to control her breathing from the work out she was doing.

Her futa-cock felt like it was growing inside of me. I realized that it was preparing to release its load inside of me and her cock muscles were contracting. My walls matched the rhythm of her cock and in unison we were brought to orgasm. I never felt anything like it before, and the feeling of her hot come as it burst inside of me made me confess my love for her. It was a love I was not aware of until I experienced what it was like to be fucked by her magical futa-cock.

“I love you goddess!” I said at the top of my lungs. “I love you so goddamn much!” I was almost in tears. The entire situation was beautiful to me for some reason, as I felt her hands all over my body. I still had no ability to use my hands and I wouldn’t mind being handcuffed for an eternity if it meant that I could be with my goddess.

“I love you too,” she said, “I have always loved you Michelle. Thank you for saying that. It means a lot.” She slowly removed her cock from me and wrapped her arms tight around me. I couldn’t hug her back at all, but I closed my eyes and enjoyed the feeling of her heart beating on my back.

We had been emotionally bonded for so long, and now that we had solidified a physical relationship we were able to complete our love. It was no longer a friendship, but a relationship between two women that understood one another. She somehow knew about my desire to submit to a beautiful woman, and she happened to have the proper personality and tools to fill that role. I was so happy to finally find someone that I could trust with my entire life.
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