

Futa Club

“Come on,” said my best friend Lola tugging on my sleeve, “we’re going to a strip club.” She was, for whatever reason, adamant that going to a strip club would make me feel better.

“Why would I want to do that? Watch a bunch of buff guys remind me that my boyfriend broke up with me?”

“That’s not- no-” Lola dropped my arm, letting it fall depressingly back down onto the bed next to me. “You go to forget about him and enjoy hot guys rubbing all up over that sexy body of yours, like they should be doing.”

“Thanks, but I’d rather not, fuck men…” I said, burying my face into the pillow.

“Yeah yeah… men are awful but you still want to get fucked don’t you?” She asked, shaking my body and trying to get me to budge.

Of course I wanted to get fucked, what sexy beautiful young woman in her prime doesn't want to get her pussy plowed. Of course I wanted that, wanted it real bad. But seriously, men are just too much of a burden at this point for me.

I let out a heavy groan, sighing my displeasure into the world, “why can’t I just get a nice hard cock to fuck, and not have to deal with a man,” I tossed my pillow off the bed.

“Don’t you have any toys in here,” said Lola, scouring through my bedside drawers and pulling a vibrator out.

I grabbed the vibrator out of her hands, “I don’t want toys though either, I want real cock.” I tossed the toy away.

“Am I being needy?” I asked, feeling a bit petulant perhaps.

“Not at all… so no toys… no men… but you want cock, is that right?” Asked Lola.

“Yep, pretty much,” I said.

“If you’re serious, I think I can help with that,” Lola crawled onto the bed, crawling on top of me.

“Yeah, and how can you help?” I said, certain there was nothing that could fit my strict outline.

“Like this,” said Lola, grinding up against me, her hands pressing down on my shoulder, pinning me to the bed.

“You’re very pretty,” I said, reaching up and grabbing her massive tits, massaging them between my hands, “but I still just really want cock,” I said.

“Oh, I know,” said Lola, smirking and taking hold of my wrist. She shoved my hand down her booty shorts, under her panties and over… her cock!?

“But- but- how?” I wondered. She had a cock, my best friend had a big hard cock, how did I not know this.

“Do you like it?” Lola asked, smiling as her cock twitched in my grasp.

“Fuck yes,” I said, stroking her just a little bit, “but- you’ve been keeping this hidden from me, why?”

Lola shrugged her shoulders, “I wasn’t sure if you would still be my friend if you found out I was a futa.”

“You're right,” I said, removing my hand, “I don’t want to be friends...”

“I understand,” said Lola, pouting, her cock still pressed against my thighs.

“I want to be lovers,” I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her down on top of me.

“You almost had me there,” laughed Lola, licking up my neck and nibbling my ear. Her kisses raining all over my cute little face.

“I want to have you right here,” I said, lifting my shirt off, freeing my tits, my perky nipples stiff and ready for her touch. Lola kissed her way down my chest, her mouth tickling my soft skin. Her lips wrapping around my nipples, sucking, tongue flicking and making me moan with soft pleasure.

‘Let me see it, let me see that cock,” I begged, flipping Lola off me. Lola ripped her panties off, her hard cock springing out and beckoning for me to play with.

“Mmm, you’re pretty big… bigger than my ex,” I said, getting on my knees and getting down.

“Thank you,” said Lola, petting the top of my head, guiding my mouth closer to her twitching cock. I licked my dripping wet tongue along the underside of her smooth futa cock, licking all the way up to that pretty tip. Drops of precum oozed out, leaking down her shaft.

“You really like it when I do that, huh?”

“Fuck yeah, that mouth is so good,” said Lola, pressing her hips out. I took her cock deeper into my mouth, sucking all the way down to the base. Almost choking as saliva bubbled out between us and soaked into my sheets.

I stroked her sloppy cock, the saliva sloshing and squishing between my fingers. Lola tossed me down onto the bed.

“Let me,” she said, spreading my legs, her palm slapping against my wet pussy. Fuck, did she ever make me wet, wetter than my ex ever could. Seeing that cock, those big tits, fucking perfect. Lola, spread my pussy lips, my clit peeking out, her tongue teasing and making my clit swell.

“Oh fuck,” I clutched the bedsheets, my body jolting. “My- my- ex wouldn’t even do this for me.”

“What a loser,” said Lola, “this pussy tastes great,” my juices dripping down her chin.

Oh yes, so much better than my ex. My futa best friend had no sexual qualms, ate me out like a queen. My legs shaking as they rested on her shoulders, her face buried into my pussy, fingers stretching my sweet hole open and preparing me for that big cock.

“I want that cock inside me,” I said, “please please,” I begged… “give me that big futa cock, stretch me open and take me.”

“Mmm, what a naughty slut,” said Lola, her tits dangling over me as she prepared her cock for insertion, slapping my pussy with the tip.

“Oh fuck,” I dug my fingers into her back, her cock pressing into my hole, stretching me wider, forcing me to take all of it.

“Pound this slutty pussy,” I moaned, my back arching, my tits pressed out. Lola held me down, plunging her cock like an animal into my hole, fucking me harder and harder. Her sweaty body slapping against mine, the bed rocking back and forth, her nipples grazing across my own. I bit my lip, closing my eyes and letting the intensity take over.

“You like that futa cock, don’t you?” growled Lola.

“Fuck I do… give it to me, make me your slut,” I cried, quivering beneath her, helpless and forced to take her beautiful pounding. Lola spat on her fingers, sliding them over my clit, rubbing and rubbing, while working her cock harder into my pussy. The waves of ecstasy stole me from myself, exploding and releasing, making me forget all about my pathetic small cocked ex. Nothing better than a hard futa cock.

“Cum for me, Lola. Spray that futa cum all over me,” I shouted.

Lola straddled on top of me, her cock hovering over my perky tits. Lola gripped her cock, stroking her slippery shaft coated with my juices and spit. Lola bucked her hips, furiously jerking her cock, trying to get off.

“That’s it, paint my tits with your futa cum,” I tickled my fingers up her body, pinching and tugging her tits as Lola spasmed, streams of warm futa cum erupting out of her cock and splattering onto my breasts.

Lola dove down, our bodies sticking together as she kissed all over my face, her tongue darting into my mouth and swapping spit.

“How was that?” Asked Lola, spit dangling from her chin.

“Fucking awesome,” I said, “forget men, I want futa cock.”

“Yeah?”

“Hell yeah,” I pulled her down for another kiss.

Lola nestled and cuddled up against me, her futa cock going soft as it rested, pressed to my ass.

“So you really like futas…”

“You know it,” I said.

“So about that strip club…”

“Oh god, really? Fuck men,” I said.

Lola shook her head, “no, how about we got to a futa strip club.”

“That exists? Fuck it, let’s go,” I said.

“I know the perfect place. The futas there are going to love this tight body of yours,” she said pinching my ass. “A futa strip club isn’t like any other, anything goes…”

The two of us got into the shower, bathing together before heading out to the club. The hot water trickled down Lola’s curvy body, steam rising in the bathroom. I lathered soap up in my hands, spreading it around her soft body, soaping her breasts and her cock. Slipping my hands over her as the water washed the bubbles away. The soap and water squishing between my hands as I caressed her futa cock and cleaned her off.

“You have such a perfect body,” I said, “even more perfect... thanks to this,” I said giving her cock a tug.”

“I’m so happy you enjoy it. You have no idea how long I’ve been waiting to fuck you,” said Lola, her hands flitting through my hair as she rinsed out the conditioner.

“Really? You wanted to fuck me all this this time?” I asked.

“Of course, you’re gorgeous. It was like torture not getting to have you, just watching you prance around in sexy outfits, showing off that ass.”

“Well now you can have me whenever you want,” I said, kissing her lips.

“Whenever?”

“Mmhmm, I’m all yours. Do whatever you want with me. I’ll be your slut forever,” I said.

Lola pushed me up against the shower wall, steam rising. Her hands groping my body, my hands clutching the edge of the shower. She spanked my ass, fucking hard and fucking right. Lola spread my cheeks and shoved her cock into my pussy.

“Fuck, you just wait till we get to the club, then we’ll really make you a slut,” said Lola, her thick futa cock ramming my tight cunt. Water splash underfoot, desperately trying to keep our balance. Lola’s tits slide along my back. Her hands gripping my wet hair, wrapped around her wrist.

Lola, tilted my head back, “I’m gonna fuck this cunt every day of your life,” her thrusts forcing my body to bounce, squeaking against the shower walls. Her thighs slapping against my wet ass, water rolling down our flesh.

“Oh god yes,” I moaned, “use me, use these fucking holes,” I begged.  Lola shoved me down on my knees, slapping her cock on my cute little whore face.

“Spray your cum on my face, give me another fucking load,” I stroked her futa cock, the soap bubbles popping between my fingers. Her thick load splattered onto my face, running down my lips and chin and dripping between my tits.

“Just remember while you’re fucking those futas, who you really belong to,” said Lola, dipping her cock into my open mouth and popping it out.

“I won’t baby, I won’t ever forget who owns this pussy,” I said, sticking my wet fingers into my cunt and gripping her thick fucking cock with my sticky hands.

“Good, now get yourself cleaned up.”

The club was something else, totally intense. The orange glow of the dim lights flashed on a crowd of beautiful patrons, their sweaty bodies all packed together, music blasting loud in our ears, the energy hitting right into my heart. Lola and I squirmed our way between the bodies of the massive crowd, a few women sneaking their hands up my miniskirt as I passed, at least they looked like women, they very well could have been futas and I hoped to god they were.

There was no denying however the two on stage were futas, their hands gripping a pole, shaking their sexy bodies, a large bulge pressing against their thongs just dying to break free. 
“That’s Anne and Natty,” said Lola pointing out the futas on stage.

Anne got down on her knees, taking Natty’s thong between her teeth and lowering it down those long slender milky legs. Natty’s massive futa cock sprang out, and my pussy ached for a touch but I suppose I had to resist, however Anne did not.

Anne flitted her long dark hair out of her face, taking Natty’s thick cock into her mouth, choking it all the way down, sucking up that futa cock with an insatiable look of need and desire.

“Fuck, that’s hot,” I said.

Lola slid her hand under my skirt, feeling for my dripping wet pussy. Her fingers tapping along my clit, making me moan among the crowd of sweaty futas and women; each one sliding up on someone else, feeling up their tits, mouths dripping with thirst. Lola curled her fingers into my tight cunt, tickling my sweet spot making me bite my lip and buck my hips.

“Mmm, look what we got here,” said a futa, pressing her cock on my ass, coming up from behind. Her hands scooped around my tits, pinching my nipples, taking me by surprise.

“Fuck,” I moaned, “that feels so good.”

“It’ll feel even better inside that cunt,” said the futa, tearing my miniskirt down my legs.

I couldn’t believe it, she just went for it, undressing me right there in the middle of the floor, surrounded by so many others, while two futa strippers sucked each other off on stage.

The futa flicked her cock across my glistening pussy. One hand shoved me forward, the other pulled my ass back, her futa cock sinking deep inside my warmth.

“How do you like my sluts pussy?” Lola asked, spreading my ass cheeks, letting the futa penetrate me deeper as she thrusted up and in.

“Damn, you brought us a tight one tonight,” said the futa.

“Only the best for my futas,” said Lola., shaking my ass on that cock.

The futa slammed into my cunt from behind, my thighs slapping against hers as I bounced back and forth, my tits dangling, Lola brought her lips to my nipples and started sucking. Before I knew it, we had the attention of the entire crowd, futas all circled around us, watching me take a pounding. Watching me take one cock from behind and another in the mouth as Lola pulled her cock out and forced it between my lips.

“Hey, if you’re going to be a slut, you better get on up here,” said Anne. Natty showed her agreement by stroking cock, looking into my eyes as she approached the edge of the stage.

“Come on you dirty futa whores, you know the stage gets first licks,” said Natty, helping me up onto the stage.

“Have fun,” Lola whispered as Natty pulled me out of the crowd, a lusty smile dripping over Lola’s lips as she went down on the other futa.

“Do you know what we do with newcomers here?” Anne asked me, squeezing my cheeks, pursing my lips, her tongue licking up my face.

“Fuck them,” I said, full of hope.

“Oh yes,” said Natty.

“But first you need to be christened in cum,” added Anne.

Anne put me on my knees, right where I belonged… on my knees crowded by two futas, their thick futa dicks in their hands and coated with my whore’s spit. The two futas passed me around, gripping my hair, shoving me from one futa cock to the other. Spit bubbling out of my mouth and pooling onto the stage, my make-up smeared and messy.

Natty slapped my face with her big futa dick, sliding it over my lips, dipping it in and out of my open mouth.

“I’m gonna cum all over that pretty little face,” Natty stroked her throbbing cock, her legs shaking, a load of white futa cum spraying out of the tip and splashing onto my face. Her warm load spilled down my chin and stuck to my tits. Natty moved out of the way for Anne, who couldn’t wait to add her futa fluids to the mix.

“What a dirty little slut,” said Anne, giving my face a tap with her palm.

“Fuck yeah, I’m just a dirty cum slut. A slut for futa seed,” I said, begging for more, my knees aching as they pressed into the stage floor. Red knees, the mark of a good whore.

“Oh god, yeah,” growled Anne, slipping her cock out of my mouth and stroking it over my cum covered face. Her load of futa cum erupted out, raining down on my face, adding into the mix. As I took that load on my face, I played with my honey soaked clit, my fingers slicking faster and faster until my body spasmed.

“Who’s next?” Natty shouted over the crowd, “come and get her while she’s wet.” Natty had me crawling on all fours to the edge of the stage, presenting me to others, showing me off and groping my tits.

“Please, I need more futa cum,” I called out, fluids bubbling over my lips, my hair a sticky mess.

Lola climbed onto the stage, her clothes ripped and torn, her nipples exposed, strands of cum dangling down her shaft.

“You look so cute when you're covered in cum,” said Lola, taking my ass in her hands, spanking me and treating me like a naughty cum whore. Lola pressed my face down into the sticky stage, her palm slapping my tight cunt.

“Just remember you’re my slut,” Lola plunged her hard cock into my hole.

“I’m yours,” I cried out, “I’m all yours, do whatever you want to me,” my body bouncing off Lola’s.

“And don’t you forget it,” Lola sprayed her futa cum into my pussy, the cum overflowing out of my cunt and dripping down my legs as she pulled out.

Oh I would not forget it, I could never forget that I belonged to that dominant futa beauty and my best friend Lola. Lola was my goddess, my big dicked goddess who knew how to fuck me just right and I would never leave her.

Fuck dating men, fuck my ex… getting banged and passed around by dozens of naughty futas is what being a woman is all about. Being a slut is all I ever wanted to be. Lola reminded me that the only thing I was good for was taking thick futa loads on the face. And as the futas of the club all crowded around me, each one adding their sticky futa cum onto my body, I knew I was exactly where I belonged, no doubt about it…. This was my place in the world, on the ground surrounded by ten futas stroking their hard cocks and squirting their loads all over me.
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