

The Futa Ghost 1

Cindy was bored. She stared up at the high ceiling of her room, watching the fan whip around, stirring up the air in her pastel pink room and cooling everything inside. It was summer, and she and her friends were looking for something to do.

You would think it would be nice not to be in school. After all, nobody really wanted to be doing school work all the time. The only issue though, was the fact that there was nothing to do. It wasn’t the spectacular adventure of a lifetime that everybody wanted when there was nothing interesting to do.

The dorms were pretty quiet with most people visiting their family with the break. Cindy blew a giant, pink bubble with her gum, batting at her own blonde pigtails. Selina pulled at her brown, blonde curls, licking her lips and applying flavored lip gloss when it felt like her lips were getting too dry. Valentina, a Russian that had come to America to learn, kept looking at her butt in the full length mirror. Cindy had to admit, the leather pants she had pulled over her ass did look amazing on her.

“Valentina, just do something else ok?” said Selina, still pulling on each strand of her hair. “If you check yourself out in the mirror anymore, I think I am going to barf. We all know you look amazing.”

Valentina spun around, ready for a fight. “You sit there on bed, doing nothing and not studying. You talk to me about not seeing if I look good. I only one here that cares what I look like right now.”

Cindy cringed a bit. They really had to help out Valentina with her English. She had been here for close to a year, and her sentences were still really choppy. Cindy didn’t say anything though. After all, she was right in a way. None of them could really be critical of anybody else. They were all doing nothing, just hanging out, productivity at an all time low.

“What if we all go down to the bar? Check to see if there are any new, cute guys.” Selina looked at the other two women. “That would be fun right? When was the last time we looked for hunks?”

Valentina shook her head. “I am more into girl anyway. College hunk does not impress me much. Sure they have cock, but girl know how to lick the pussy better.”

Cindy laughed. “It would be great if you had the best of both worlds. I always had a little fantasy of meeting a person that had a big cock, and still had the experience of a woman so they knew how to lick the pussy right.”

This seemed like a new and strange concept to Valentina. The Russian stopped looking at her ass in the mirror. She stepped out in front of the other two women.

“We need to go out and find this thing. The person that have big cock and lick the pussy right.”

Cindy threw a pillow at her Russian friend. “Yeah, good luck finding something like that you idiot. What you are talking about doesn’t exist. Do you expect us to just go out and start combing the bars for a person that is going to have both? The odds of you finding a person that has both parts, I mean, they exist, but what are the odds of finding somebody like that?”

Selina nodded. “You can’t ask people and say, ‘Hey do you happen to have both a cock and a pussy? Do you know how to eat the kitty cat real good?’”

All of these were good points, and Valentina had to pause for a moment. She reached under her bed, pulling out her Apple Laptop. The silver, aluminum case looked like it had not been cleaned in awhile. Cindy questioned what the heck was all over the silver, outer shell. Had Valentina been using her laptop to masturbate late at night and then get girl cum all over it? There was no way to know, but she made a mental note to talk to her friend about cleaning up her stuff a little so she didn’t come across as a freak.

Valentina laid out on her bed, pulling open the laptop and connecting to the wifi that was available to everybody in the dorm. She hit a few keys on the keyboard, humming something to herself. Cindy didn't recognize the tune so she assumed it was just some Russian pop song.

After awhile, Valentina slammed her fist down into a pillow next to her. She pumped her arm in the air.

“You silly American’s think you know everything yes? Well, Valentina have news for you two. Person with cock and pussy does exist. We get them right away here.”

“What the heck are you talking about honey?” said Selina, not even looking up to see what her foreign friend was pointing at. “You think you can just order one of these through the mail? I mean, maybe where you come from, that is a thing. In America, we don’t order people through the mail and have them sent over in a UPS box.”

Valentina shook her head vigorously. “No, you don’t understand. We don’t order person. This futa come to us.”

“What the hell is a futa?” said Cindy, sitting up now to see what her friend was talking about. For some reason, the concept of a futa seemed a little familiar, but she could not remember where she had heard the term before. She blew another large, pink bubble and rolled out of her own bed to pad over to where Valentina was searching.

“Right here Cindy. Futa is person we looking for. Futa have both the cock and the pussy. Perfect match.”

Cindy craned her neck to see if this was true, and was surprised to learn, it was accurate. The first site that popped up was, of course, the urban dictionary. It said that the definition of a futa was a person that had both private parts. It also listed it as the Japanese way to say hermaphrodite.

That term hermaphrodite seemed a little odd to Cindy, but then she remembered that the actress Jaime Lee Curtis had been born with both parts. The only thing was, her parents had decided that she would become a woman, and that is how she lived out her life. Could it be true that some people live their whole life with both parts, never actually switching over to one or the other?

A further search on the internet provided a second explanation for futa. Apparently, it was also an acronym that stood for Fucked Up The Ass. Cindy smiled. She had never had the pleasure of trying anal. If she could get with one of these futa people, that would be amazing. She had always been too scared to try anal with a guy. Guys could get so horny and intense in the bedroom, what if they didn’t use her butt nice and gentle?

If she was able to get with a futa, the girl would know exactly how to use her dick in such a way that it would be nice and easy. A girl would respect her more, using her ass for the first time tenderly, and not just ramming it in hard.

Cindy was surprised to find that she was getting wet already thinking about getting anal from behind from a futa. She licked her lips and tried to read even more over the shoulder of Valentina. How did they get in touch with one of these people?

Valentina shifted around and got real quiet for a second before she spoke again.

“I no want to get Futa anymore,” said Valentina in broken English.

“Why not honey?” said Selina with a smile as she moved over to her dresser to pull out a new outfit. “The idea of a chick with a dick a little too much for you?”

Valentina shook her head. “No. Chick with dick sound very good to me. I scared of bringing in futa to this world.”

Selina laughed. “I think there is a communication breakdown here honey. I don’t even know what you are trying to say at this point. You are scared of them?”

Cindy was able to catch a glimpse of the page that Valentina was on. The top of the site said it was a magic ritual to summon a futa. The idea of using magical energy to summon up a woman with a dick seemed so bizarre.

“I no use magic to summon anything,” said Valentina, closing her laptop and getting off the bed. Cindy laughed and opened up the portable computer again.

“It can’t be that bad. This is probably something really stupid like summoning Bloody Mary or like...The Candy Man guy.”

She looked over the instructions to summon a futa into their dimension and read each line carefully. “It says you have to wait for a full moon. Hey Selina, do we have a full moon coming up?”

Selina chuckled. “Yeah tonight babe.”

Cindy looked back at the computer. “Full moon check. What about a mirror in a dark room?”

Selina stood there in a huff, hands on her hips. “Duh, we just use this room dummy. Any other stupid questions?”

Cindy tried to hold back her laughter. “Last thing on the list is three candles since the three of us will be in the room.”

Valentina bolted away from the two American girls. “You make two candles. I no use magic to bring back girl with huge cock.”

The Russian left the dorm room and went into the hall, afraid that futa women would soon appear, wielding giant cocks and fucking everything that they could get their hands on.

Cindy looked around. “Do we have two candles?”

“Yes, no problem. We just use the lighter I used for my bong and we are set,” said Selina with a giggle. They now had everything needed to summon a futa from the great void beyond reality. Cindy figured it would be funny and nothing would happen. It would make a really funny story later on when they were all out of college finally.

The hours ticked by, drawing closer and closer to night time. The instructions didn’t say to wait until midnight, but Cindy figured anytime you summon something, you might as well do it legit. All the craziest monsters got summoned at midnight.

Both candles burned hot as Cindy and Selina looked into the dark mirror.

“FUTA, FUTA, FUTA.”

They both chanted the mantra, their hands held together tight.

“Nothing happened,” whispered Selina.

“Do it again.”

“FUTA, FUTA, FUTA!”

Something could be heard creaking down the hall, something...not human.

“Is that you Valentina?” The question was never answered. Something was out there in the hall, moving around, and it wasn’t human. Both girls clutched each other now, huddling together to try and get warm and not freak out.

“Should we say it one more time?”

“I am freaked out. Do you think that we should say it one more time?”

Both girls looked at each other with a scared, yet curious expression. Cindy said the mantra one more time, this time practically yelling it into the mirror.

“FUTA! FUTA! FUTA!”

There was a crack of thunder and then a spark of energy ran through Cindy, her eyes glowing in the dark with supernatural energy.

“What the hell?” said Selina, looking on with shock. “It wasn’t supposed to actually work.”

Cindy looked down at her crotch and gasped as a bulge in her pants began to grow. To Selina, it looked like she was getting an erection, but how could that be? Cindy quickly pulled her blue jeans down to her knees, watching with shock as her clit kept growing, getting bigger.

“Cindy, what the hell is that?”

“She is not here right now. You called for the futa, and now the futa is all that inhabits this body.”

“What the fuck?”

“Indeed, we will fuck mortal. First though, time to get used to this body of flesh and blood.”

Cindy floated across the floor to the bed, spreading her legs wide as she levitated just a few inches off the mattress.

“Do you like to watch Selina?” said the other worldly sultry voice as Cindy began to go to town on herself.

“So many little parts to play with…” said the Futa ghost with a murmur of horny lust. It didn’t take long before the ghost licked at two dainty fingers, sliding them deep into the now soaked pussy that easily accepted two fingers.

“I see this mortal is quite familiar with masturbation. I wish this pussy was a bit tighter, but I won’t complain after you fools decided to free me.”

Selina felt her eyes go wide. Had they made a horrible mistake? Was this creature ever going to give her back her friend?

Nectar began drip out of the horny pussy, spreading out all over the sheets. The more Cindy masturbated, the more pussy juice would leak out of her levitating pussy, creating a damp spot on the sheets. A normal human would never be able to produce this much juice though. This was the power of the futa! No matter how much fluid spilled out onto the sheets, it just kept coming, like a leaky faucet at first, and then a steady flow like a water stream that was thin and viscous.

“Will you give me my friend back?” Selina said the question quietly, afraid she might also become possessed by something horny and supernatural.

“Your friend is fine,” laughed the futa ghost. “Why don’t you show me how much you care for your friend? Come and lick this big ass clit that I have ready for you.”

Selina didn’t move, her eyes going wide as she looked on with surprise. The ghost seemed to enjoy having an audience, juice pouring out of her aching cunt to the point that the sheets would be ruined in the morning. They were totally covered in fluid and wet like they were left in a downpour.

The ghost laughed, jamming her fingers further into her cunt, stretching herself out and moaning around the fingers that were penetrating her hard and deep. Her dainty hand gripped at the sheets, clutching them hard. The other hand scrubbed over her still growing clit, getting it harder and making it increase in size.

One of her thin fingers, well, the finger that still technically belonged to Cindy slipped along her ass crack. Since the ghost was floating over the bed, it was easy for it get her fingers to go along her ass cleavage, pushing her index finger against her asshole, testing to see how tight it was.

“I see this mortal has not yet discovered the pleasures of anal. This hole is tight like the snatch of a nun.”

The ghost squeezed her eyes shut and played over her own asshole for a while, testing to see just how constricting the anal orifice would be on this human body.

Her eyes suddenly shot open.

“Selina, this feels so amazing. I can’t believe how good this feels. You got to let this ghost take you over to. The feeling of having a giant clit, it will blow your mind.”

“Is that you in there Cindy?” said Selina with a quiet voice.

“Yes, it is your friend Cindy,” said the floating masturbating girl. Her fingers were digging in deep on her sloppy cunt as her other set of fingers continued to play at the entrance of her ass. Selina felt her own hand going to her crotch, rubbing against her now slowly growing clit. Her clit was nowhere near the size of this futa person, but still, it felt good to touch herself as her friend continued to twist her fingers inside of her hot and tender body.

Selina began to unbutton her pants. It was impossible to watch this erotic display and not want to start rubbing the man in the boat. She leaned against the wall as Cindy stroked up and down her slit, getting her fingers wet and shiny in the dull light of the candles.

Selina felt her middle finger find the most sensitive part of her clit and she gasped. It felt so good to just get a little stimulation from her body. What would it be like to masturbate with a clit that was the size of giant dick? That had to feel amazing to get to use something that big and full of pumping blood.

Meanwhile, Cindy felt like just a small touch on her clit was going to be enough to push her over the edge. The ghost was concentrating on touching her pussy and ass, but just a small stroke on her giant, throbbing clit would be enough to drive her through the ceiling, spurting out juice and covering her body in spraying fluids as she finally reached her first climax.

Cindy had to stifle a moan as the ghost pulled her fingers up and away from her clenching asshole and let her hand hover over her inflamed clit.

“Tell me what you want human.”

Selina wondered if she was seeing all this correctly. It was like Cindy was talking with herself, asking her if she should touch her own clit. It would have been much more strange if Selina wasn’t so close to having her own orgasm. Who was she to question her friend speaking with herself as she brushed just a single finger along the giant meat stick that was her clit now.

Cindy was shaking, trying to keep her voice steady. “I am ready to come Futa ghost. Just make sure you push some fingers in my pussy before you began stroking our clit.”

There was a laugh that filled the whole room and a blue energy field covered everything.

“Deal human,” said Cindy, slamming three fingers in her own cunt and letting them rubbing against the inside of her cunt walls, stroking all along the pink tender interior of the body that she was using.

Cindy began to finger bang herself so fast, the hand that was doing all the finger fucking was just a blur, moving faster and faster over like it was going hyper speed. Selina was afraid her friend may be fingering her body too fast. Could her small and succulent frame handle such a fast finger fuck?

She quickly learned the answer as a fourth finger slipped inside the well spread hole and Cindy clamped her trembling thighs around her own hand, screaming out for more and shouting something about fisting herself so loud, even the people in the next dorm over could hear it. The woman was truly acting possessed, even if she would have a lot of questions to answer in the morning.

The orgasm took her, shaking her to the very core of her body, making the young girl scream out to the top of her lungs, her chest heaving like she just ran a marathon. Selina wanted to feel that same amazing sensation. She wanted to know what it was like to have the ghost possess her as well.
 

Selina crawled onto the bed, still masturbating herself with one hand and breathing all over the hot body of Cindy. Cindy continued to shudder, her clit so big, it was the size of a giant black guys cock.

“Are you ok Cindy?” said Selina, her face getting closer and closer to the giant futa cock that continued to pulsate in front of her face.

Her friend didn’t respond. She was still trying to slow her breathing down. Selina felt hypnotized by the giant clit that was in front of her. It was the size and thickness of a dick, and she felt her mouth being drawn to the giant tool. She had sucked a lot of dick in college, and this clit was calling to her, pulling her in.

Selina extended her tongue, letting just the tip slide up to the tip of the huge clit. She noticed that her tongue had found a hole at the top of the clit and it was shooting out all types of hot and freaky juices onto Cindy’s stomach and thighs.

“Oh Selina,” moaned Cindy, still wrapped up in the hot throes of passion. “Please, don’t lick my clit. I don’t think I can handle another orgasm just yet.”

Selina wasn’t able to obey the command though. Her mind was only focused on the cock like appendage that continued to grow and gush fluids out.

“Just a little taste darling,” said Selina as she stuck her tongue into the hole that was pumping out hot juices all over.


“Oh no. I can’t take it anymore. I need a break.” 

There was no taking a break when a futa ghost was involved. Cindy grabbed Selina by the hair.

“Open that mouth for me Selina,” came a deep and super natural voice. Cindy squealed with delight as her hand gripped her friend by the hair hard.

“Give me that deep throat Selina.”

Selina opened her mouth, her pussy adding to the juice that was already all over the bed and covered the sheets. Her mouth didn’t seem big enough to handle such a giant clit, but still, she did her best, opening up wide for her friend.

The clit dick went in deep with the first thrust, penetrating so far, Selina gagged a little on the intrusion. Further and further the girl cock went, her cheeks expanding outward and her saliva spilling out everywhere as the futa ghost used her precious throat just like it would use her pussy soon.

Selina was amazed to feel the big clit all the way down her throat. She was even more shocked when it began to shoot girl semen into her stomach.

Cindy vibrated, her eyes rolling back into her head. “I can’t handle this feeling.” She was coming so hard down the throat of her friend, it looked like Cindy might pass out. All the sensation of having a clit was there, except it was the size of a roll of biscuits. There was no way to hold back the earth shaking feeling of orgasm as the pleasure was so intense, it was like going to another dimension of bliss.

The semen shooting into Selina kept going, supernatural juices never stopping as her stomach expanded and began to poke out like she just ate at a buffet. This was a buffet of cum though as one friend fed the other a gallon of sperm.

When Selina finally pulled the cock out of her throat, the futa ghost seemed satisfied.

“Guess you won’t be needing any dinner now darling,” cooed the perverted futa ghost. Selina blinked a few times, standing up and looking down at her stomach.

“How much did you fucking come? What the hell? My stomach looks like I just swallowed a damn bowling ball now. I didn’t even get to cum and then you sprayed like a few pints of jizz into my stomach. I have to say...this ghost isn’t very fair.”

Cindy blinked several times and looked around. “What the heck did you drink Selina? Pull in your stomach a little bit. You look like a totally piggy right now.”

Selina felt herself go cross eyed with confusion. “Did you just tell me to suck in my gut? I am this way because you just shot so much jizz down my throat.”

This seemed to be a revelation to Cindy. She looked down at her quickly shrinking clit. Before even five seconds had passed, her pussy was back to normal, obviously red with all the finger fucking, but everything was back to the normal size.

Cindy looked at her friend. “Selina, you aren’t going to believe this, but I think a futa ghost took over my body.”

“Of course. Who do you think made me look like this?”

Selina pointed at her inflated stomach. “This is all from you. I have to admit, the girl cum tastes really good. I would probably be down to swallow for you like everytime you masturbate. You know when you go to the bar, and then you order a round of buttery nipples? That is pretty much what your cum tastes like. I am probably a little love drunk right now after swallowing so much girl jizz.”

Cindy pulled her clothes on, confused by what she was hearing.

“Did the summon thing work? Last thing I remember was chanting into a mirror. It was weird as hell because I thought the whole room filled up with energy. Next thing I know, you look like you are pregnant and my thighs feel like I was riding cock for hours.”

Selina laughed, pulling on her clothes.

“If I told you everything that just happened, I don’t think you would believe me.”

Valentina walked in, looking around.

“I hear weird noise in here. Something strange going on. Woman screaming like she was getting fuck of century here.”

Cindy blushed, looking around as she got all her clothes back on.

“No guys in here Valentina. Not sure what you heard. Nothing really happened.”

Valentina smiled and nodded. “Must be another dorm then. Some guy really fuck a girl hard. Everybody in the whole dorm hear this fuck. Epic fuck. I must find the guy that have this monster cock to make girl scream like this.”

Cindy and Selina looked at each other and winked. “Perhaps you will be able to find this guy Valentina. I wouldn’t be surprised if this guy was getting ready to fuck again very soon.”

Valentina smiled. “Good my friends. I would love hard fuck very soon. I come to America to learn, but I also come to get good fuck. American man always have monster cock that size of snake.”

All three women laughed and Selina made a comment about getting her friend hooked up with a black dude soon. That night, as Cindy drifted off to sleep, she knew that the legend of the futa ghost was true. Her dreams had her flying through the air, a giant clit between her legs totally extended and looking to fuck. When she woke up the next morning, she decided that very soon, they would summon the ghost again. After all, Valentina had asked for a hard fuck…

TO BE CONTINUED

Did you enjoy this Futa on Female adventure? If you really like chicks with giant futa girl cocks, you don’t want to miss out on the next installment. Futa Ghost Part 2 follows up to see what happens when Cindy and her friends all enjoy some giant clit and muff hunting. Check it out written by Victoria Midnight. Here is a preview to get the motor running already below.

You can contact me at victoriamidnightmedia@gmail.com for commissions and feedback. Let me bring your fantasy to the page. You can also subscribe to the newsletter for free stories.

https://mailchi.mp/ff95f0a858ff/victoriamidnight

The Russian reached out her tongue and started at the base of the huge clit, slowly sliding her tongue up the throbbing appendage, smiling as it bucked and twisted in her fist. The crazy Russian never pulled her tongue away as she continued to lick up the full length, getting closer and closer to the tip of the rapidly expanding cock.

With a normal cock, the tip or the head is the most sensitive, but when you have a giant clit, the whole thing is sensitive as hell. The tingling sensation followed the tip of the tongue as it climbed higher, making Cindy thrash about in her bed, head pressed hard against her pillow as she clenched her jaw.

Valentina didn’t even make it half way up the massive member when it began to pump out the payload. The Russian was amazed by the way it felt in her fist, holding it steady and keeping it pointed up as the white stuff began to flow.
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