

Fey had such a wonderful life in her village, but never expected that one chain of events could flip everything upside down. In just a matter of a day, she went from hoping to marry Donovan, a wealthy and prestigious scientist in her village, to servicing a giant Futa warrior that conquered her people. The giant Futa wanted sex on demand and Fey found out later she was all too willing to give it to her.

The chain of events started with Fey in her garden, sipping tea and having one of her servants run silver combs through her hair. This was typical and how she spent many afternoons since she was considered village royalty. Her father had come from a prestigious bloodline which meant all of his children were treated to the luxuries of life.

“Mind if you shave the skin off some of those green grapes for me Lotunda?” Fey batted her long lashes at the worker that was assigned to her. All of the servants had been told explicitly that they were to obey whatever anybody in the family said. Even if Fey demanded each grape to be cut into a precise cube, they would have to do it before feeding her with their own trembling fingers.

“Right away my mistress.” Fey smiled. She enjoyed being in control and bossing around the lowly people around her. Why should she do the work when it was so much easier to just tell somebody that they had to service her? While Lotunda was working with a fevered pace to peel as many grapes as possible, a second servant entered, wearing white robes and a dignified hat.

“Fey, your carriage is ready when you wish to go to the library. To make sure you are not disturbed while you study, your father saw fit to have the library cordoned off and nobody else will be allowed inside while you work. I assume this it to your satisfaction?”

“Do not assume anything Jorge or that will be the end of you.” Fey hated when the servants thought that they could just start talking out of their neck. This man should know by now that nobody should assume when she was around. Orders were giving from the family, and that is all that he had to understand.

Jorge felt his whole face blush and he winced. “Sorry to assume anything. Please tell me how you would like to proceed.”

“Much better Jorge. Yes, you can whisk me off to the library now. I think it was very prudent of my father to make sure that nobody else will be allowed in. My studies are very important to me and I expect that I will not be distrurbed by anybody that is...lower in class to me.”

She put emphasis on those last few words as she spoke them. It was so troublesome when somebody from a lower station in life thought that they could tell her anything. Was she not from the family crest of Lazon?

Fey smiled at Lotunda and noticed that the servant had already peeled ten grapes for her. Fey picked one up and popped it into her mouth. The fruit tasted amazing on her tongue and she nodded to herself.

“Lotunda, I will be out for the rest of the afternoon. I will not be able to eat what was prepared and I certainly will not be eating old fruit. Go ahead and get rid of the rest of the grapes.”

“Mistress, may I eat the grapes?”

“Of course not. This is not a soup kitchen for the poor. It would be terrible to have a servant that gets a taste for the finer things in life. Once that occurs, everything's downhill from there. We will have uprisings where the poor think that they can take what they want from the rich. In fact, I want you to feed all of those to the birds in my aviary. If I find out you ate even one, that will not just be your job, it will be your head.”

With a flourish, Fey turned and stalked out of her garden, exotic birds in the aviary all trying to get her attention as she stalked on by. She fluffed out her hair as she passed by her beautiful collection of animals and grinned. In many ways, she cared for these animals more than even her own servants.

Clearing her throat, she allowed Jorge to open the giant wooden door accented with iron for her. Smiling at him with a hint of sadness in her expression, she followed him over to the carriage that had been prepared for her. Part of her always was upset when she had to leave the confines of her home and the protection that it offered. She had heard many stories of the rich being taken advantage of outside their walls. The poor at times would try to capture them for ransom or even slip a bauble off their finger when nobody was watching.

Fey climbed into the carriage and noted that Jorge had already placed a pitcher of fruit water back here with a nice glass. Perfect. The carriage started up and soon they were headed toward the library in the middle of the city. As the library came into view, she was amazed by how emaculate it was.

White marble mixed with green marble. Gold inlays and statues made of iron decorated the lavish gardens. When she walked up the sleek white stairs to the giant open doors of the library, she could already smell the old and ancient texts. It wasn’t a bad smell and in some ways made her think of her childhood.

Jorge left her now as she walked into the library alone. Her texts to study were already laid out for her on the oak desk. Fey walked right past them with a grin. Study was so boring. She was more interested in history anyway. She let her finger trace over the spine of many volumes as she came to the history section and tried to find something interesting.

Most of it was just wars she had never heard of or campaigns to bully other cities into giving up the trade routes. Boring.  Then she saw something that caught her eye. What was this?

It was a book on mythology. She opened up the pages and stared at all the crazy creatures that she never thought could exist even in her wildest dreams or her darkest nightmares. Fey gasped when she saw a minotaur that was very muscular on top with a giant horse dick as well. Mermaids floated in black and white on the pages as well, each one topless with erect nipples and soft smiles.

What amazed her the most though was a race of women that she never thought could exist. They were known as the Futa Warriors. Each of the women stood at a massive ten feet tall at minimum and all of them were also armed with heavy axes or swords. Each of the women were very beautiful even though they were so massive and strong. Golden hair and blue eyes graced most of their beautiful faces, but there were many who had piercing green eyes that burned like mystic fire.

The thing that was the most crazy about these giant women though was the fact that they had giant dicks under their loin cloths and battle robes. You could clearly see the big bulge that all of them were supporting. It made sense. How else could you have a race that was strictly giant women?

These women not only were beautiful, but their society didn’t even need men! They would fuck each other after a hard battle, stuffing each other with slick and white sperm to get their own kind pregnant with more beautiful giants.

Fey found herself shocked at first by everything that she was reading. There was no way that any of this could be true. After all, a giant could not exist, and certainly not a giant Futa girl. Still though, she wished that something like this did come into the world.

Fey had experimented a lot with various cute boys that caught her fancy and tried to seduce her outside the walls of her very expensive home and garden. There were Joseph, the son of a nobel man that had a tongue that could tickle and wriggle over her clit like a snake that was seeking out a warm burrow.

Then of course there was no way she could forget the son of the baker. She had lowered herself a bit when sleeping with him. He was not from a rich family or from any sort of royal blood line, but those big arms were enough to convince her. He had some much needed practice kneading dough in the back of the shop and he was able to manipulate her tits in just the right way so that she was drowning in back to back orgasms by the time he started to suck on her clit.

She found that she was already getting wet just thinking about all this. Fey fanned herself and flipped another page in the mythology book. This page was...well, pornographic. It once again showed many of the giant Futa women all engaged in an orgy. The level of detail in this drawing was incredible. You could easily see the veins sticking out of the large girl dicks as they went hard into both assholes and hot pussies.

Fey licked her lips and looked around. Her father had made sure that nobody was around to disturb her study of history. Lifting up her giant dress and sneaking a hand next to her crotch, she moved her panties to the side and began to play with herself as she moved the pages around with her free hand.

This was so hot that she found herself already wet at the thought of these giant women using each other with wild abandon. If one of these giants did exist, Fey knew she would have an issue not playing with one of these massive dicks that looked as big as a young tree with a wide trunk.

She stuck her finger into her mouth as she kept playing with herself and started to slowly suck on her thumb, pretending it would be a huge girl cock that would go deep in her mouth. Swallowing as she continued to suck, Fey wondered if she would be able to cum like this. Nobody was around and she felt her fingers going in faster and faster. Loud and wet sucking sounds began to echo in the old library as she shoved her digits into her pulsing pussy. It was like she had been overtake by some lusty spirit and she no longer had control of her body.

Something thumped hard behind her and she jumped, quickly smoothing out her skirt and sucking her own juices off with her lips. She looked behind herself, trying to look innocent, when she realized that a book had just fallen off the shelf. That was weird. Nobody was in here. It wasn’t like anybody was going to catch her.

Another book fell off the shelf and she heard a boom from far away. What was that? She ran up to the stained glass that was set off for most of the windows in here and peered outward. There was black smoke rising far off in the distance and it looked like there was a fire even closer than that. Very strange. How did a fire start so close to the capital?

Fey looked at her reflection quickly to make sure that there was nothing that would give her away before moving outside. Jorge was already running up the marble stairs to her position. “We need to go right now,” he commanded.

“Why? You make it sound like I have never seen a fire before. They are uncommon, but no need to interrupt the lesson.”

“You don’t understand dear. This is an attack, not just a simple fire. We need to get to the safety of our walls again before the armies move here.”

Fey froze for a second. Was this real? She had no idea that they were even at war with anybody. Jorge grabbed her roughly and threw her in the carriage without waiting for her to make up her mind.

She was upset with the rough treatment until he whipped the horse and her fruit water splashed back on her. Then she was furious! How could he do this to her?

Fey struggled to her feet, rapping hard on the wooden divider. “You slow down right this instant.” Jorge continued to whip the horses, not even listening to her at this point. She crossed her arms and looked outside the small window of the carriage. Fey had to blink several times just to believe what she was seeing.

Several women were destroying the capital. These were not normal women though. Each of them towered over the normal population. Each one had a massive weapon that they swung around like it was just a toy for a child. To the astonishment of Fey, the warriors were actually all women. As they raced through the stone and cobbled together streets, she noticed that the giant women held the advantage as battle hardened warriors.

The carriage suddenly tossed her to the side as the whole thing went sideways and the wooden carriage started to scrape along the stone that was used to pave the road. “Jorge you bastard. Keep it on the road you idiot. Why did you not just go straight?”

Fey hobbled out of the wrecked carriage and looked over a Jorge. He was bloodied and being taken prisoner by several giant Amazon women. Fey put a hand over her mouth. He was caught and she was going to be next if she didn’t run.

Her feet scampering over the stone, Fey did her best to run, pumping her thighs hard. She didn’t seem to be getting anywhere though! She looked down and then realized that she was actually hovering over the street, her feet not even touching the ground.

“Where do you think you are going honey? Your driver is just getting to know us and then you want to run? Very rude. Think you need to be taught manners.”

Fey twisted around, pissed and kicking her feet. She looked behind her and saw a massive giantess holding her and laughing. The giantess had huge and full tits that were barely covered by the folds of her white robes. Even more surprising though was the giant bulge that the giant women was sporting.

Her loin cloth type covering that seemed to be made from the furs of animals was barely big enough to cover the massive mountain that was pressing up against her bottom covering. Fey felt herself go limp in the hold of the giantess, looking up with meek eyes and catching the stare of this giant beauty.

The giantess had piercing blue eyes and long blonde hair that was done up in war braids. She smiled, a perfect row of white teeth glimmering in the sun as she licked her lips with a wide, pink tongue.

“I was looking for somebody to do my clothes washing. After we sack this city, I will have plenty of robes that I will need somebody to take the blood out of. You have been voted in darling. What is your name wash girl?”

Fey trembled, scared but also attracted to this massive giant woman. “My name is Fey. I come from a line of royalty here in the city.”

That got a booming laugh from the giantess. “That is a good one my small friend. You will be going from servants to becoming my servant now. Hope that your soft hands don’t suffer too much.”

With that, the giantess began to stalk away, each step making the ground shake and shimmy under the powerful legs of the giantess. Several guards tried to rescue Fey, but they were just swept away like flies. None of them could stand against the power of a woman that was so much larger and powerful.

Fey felt adrenaline running through her like lightning scorching her veins. It was like she was both turned on by having this giant woman take control, but she was also afraid. Would she see her family again? Would there be anything left of the city?

The battle raged on until night finally fell. The darkness brought relief to Fey. She was still alive and she had not seen any of her family among those that were taken prisoner. Maybe they were able to escape in the chaos.

A red and orange fire was burning that the giantess had created by grabbing a full grown tree and just snapping in half over her knee like it was nothing. She threw a torch onto the broken tree to get the fire going and then warmed herself by it as she began to strip.

Fey put a hand over her mouth again. This was the moment that she had been waiting for. There was a wash basin next to the fire where the giantess was placing all the clothing she had worn into battle, expecting Fey to clean them as her slave.

First, the giantess had her massive mammaries come into view. They were so full and succulent, like ripe watermelons that were capped with delicate and sugar pink nipples. Fey let her tongue slide out of her mouth and over her trembling lips. She wanted to bury herself between those huge mounds of flesh and get lost in the cleavage. It would be so erotic to feel those giant tits rubbing up and down her own body.

Next, the giantess stripped off her furs that covered her bottom half. She turned her back to Fey, bending over and revealing a muscled and tone ass that was in perfect shape due to constant exercise and physical work. Fey could see something dangling between those firm thighs even in the darkness. It was long and thick, similar to a big baguette that you could fetch from the bakery down the lane.

Fey swallowed hard. She wanted to feel what that giant girl cock was capable of, but she was also nervous about what it might do to her if she tried to fit it inside her snatch. She was still young and not loose like many of the royal women that slept around. Fey valued who she slept with which meant her pussy didn’t have that much experience with massive dicks like this.

The giantess spun around, the flopping dick spinning around with her as long as a whip. Fey felt her eyes go wide. Actually seeing how large this thing was blew her away. The giantess shaved her hair down there which seemed to make this girl cock appear even larger!

“You seem to like what you see wash girl. That amuses me. Perhaps you have never had the pleasure of trying out a giant cock that is controlled by a strong woman.”

“Yes mistress. I have never had the pleasure to enjoy something so large.”

The giantess laughed, pointing at the wash basin. “Start washing my robes and the loincloth. These will not clean themselves. I took you from your city for a reason.”

Fey moved over carefully to the wash basin, squinting in the dark. The moon overhead provided some light for her to work by, but this would not be easy. She started to rub the fabric together, applying soap that was made from the milk and fat of goats. The aroma was wonderful. It seemed that even though these warriors were dominating her people right now, they still could enjoy simple pleasures in life such as nice smelling clothing.

The giantess liked to watch Fey work and absentmindedly played with her thick dick as she watched her wash girl working away. “Perhaps Fey, you should also disrobe. No need for you to get those clothes wet. They look expensive, not that any of that matters now.”

Fey stood up, taking off her fancy dress slowly and looking into the eyes of the woman who conquered her people. Carefully, she pulled off the straps that held her elegant dress up until the giantess got frustrated with how slow she was moving. The giantess ripped the straps right off her shoulders so that the whole thing fell into the dirt in a heap.

“You move too slow you silly girl. If you work for me, I expect you move with the speed of a solider. Your conduct reflects on me, so when you take your time, it makes me look bad!”

“Sorry Mistress,” said Fey looking around, now in her underwear. The giantess put a hand under her chin. “I am sure you can still serve me in some capacity. I see the way you look at this big dick. Perhaps you would like a taste?”

“Yes Mistress.”

“Get on your knees then. Use that stupid dress for your comfort.” Fey knelt down, nervous she would not be good at sucking girl dick. The floppy thing slapped her right in the face, landing on her forehead with a hug thwap sound. The giant woman chuckled. “Fucking cock is bigger than your whole head. It eclipses your cute face.”

Fey reached up, grabbing the snake off her face and licking with delicate tongue and lip movements at the head. The taste was surprisingly fresh and sweet considering this woman had just fought a long battle. Fey continued to lick around the crown of the shaft. First she circled clockwise and then back the other way. Round and round she moved over the tip of the shaft with her trembling tongue, trying to please her new master and owner.

Fey discovered as she worked the cock, she herself was also getting turned on. It was exciting to play with something so big and thick. She had never experienced anything like this before and her underwear were getting soaked like she had just jumped into the river. The giantess didn’t notice the arousal of Fey and her erect nipples poking through her white bra. The giantess was only focused on her own pleasure, her giant hand landing on top of the head of Fey as she continued to lick all around the crown of this magnificent horse dick.

“You lick very well. Those delicate motions with the tip of your tongue make me want to ram this right into your pretty throat.”

“I do not think it would fit my mistress. Surely you can think of other uses for your humble servant.”

It appeared that this was like dirty talk for the giant woman. She enjoyed hearing that she was in control and a droplet of precum burst out of the top of her girl dick. Fey was eager to slurp it up and keep her mistress happy. The taste was like sinking your lips around a luscious and juicy fruit. The taste burst in her mouth with sugar sweet notes to it. She swallowed and found that she wanted more girl cum.

Eagerly lapping away like a small puppy, Fey continued to slurp at the big head of the shaft, doing her best to get another taste of the sweet dew that came from the loins of this mighty warrior. The giantess grunted, and Fey watched as her shaft twitched and pulsed. Another huge drop appeared on the head of the shaft and Fey was very happy to clean it up as soon as it appeared.

“So much cum my mistress,” cooed out Fey as she started to pump the massive dick with her right hand. “I am glad you will have plenty to fill me with.”

The giantess opened her eyes, focusing down on her lowly servant. “That gets my girl dick hard just hearing you say that. On your feet soldier. I am going to make you a woman.”

Fey got up slowly on weak legs and knees. What was going to happen? Could she hope to absorb that big dick with her body when she was so small? She had no idea if her pussy could even accept something so massive with just a little spit as lube.

“I will go easy on you the first time and have you ride the pole.” The giantess got down on the ground, the dirt shuddering as she laid down with a boom. She grabbed Fey by the arms and dragged her over so that she was hovering with her pussy over the giant pole.

“Put it in servant. This is me being nice.” Fey went into a squat, feeling the giant head against her small opening. She clenched her eyes shut and started to rub her opening up and down the thick tip of the flesh spear. As she went further, it seemed that it was too big for even her opening! She bounced up and down on the dick a few times, but it would not go in.

The giantess laughed at the predicament, stroking Feys ass with her hand and playing with her pubic hair. Fey continued to wedge the big and massive futa dick against the small opening. The friction turned on the giantess who began to produce precum again. The sweet syrup of her precum was lubing up the connection and provided enough liquid to pop just the head in once the giantess thrust upward with her mighty hips.

“Oh!” said Fey in shock as she felt the head pop into her tight opening. Just the tip of the dick was enough to cause discomfort. Could she really do this? This giantess squirted out more girl semen though, providing an easy passage for her dick as she thrust upward and captured an inch of space in the super tight cunt.

Fey grunted, her eyes shut as she began to bounce on the dick, sending it further in with each downward motion from her hips. It was like this thing was spreading out her small body to the limit, but she loved it. The pain mixed with intense pleasure as the giantess reached up and ran a single large finger over her shaking and quivering clit.

As more pleasure flooded into her body, Fey was able to ignore the discomfort and bounced on the dick inside of her more, pushing it in deeper, Three inches were sticking up insider of her now and it seemed like that was all her trembling frame could take. The giantess began to move her hips side to side like she was churning butter, watching as white fluids began to come out of the tight opening she was prying open with her giant girl dick.

“That is exactly what I like honey. Keep bouncing on this big dick and then I am going to erupt like a volcano. I want to blast your tight cunt over and over again with my female semen.”

This dirty talk encourage Fey even more, urging her to lower her body further down onto the massive shaft. Four inches and then five shot up into her love hole and claimed her. She looked down and saw that her stomach was sticking out as the giant cock could be seen pressing outward on her body. How much semen did this giantess have ready for her? It felt like she was sitting on a geyser that was ready to blow.

The giantess was clenching her lips together, trying to not explode, but the tight cunt was too much for her willpower. She grabbed Fey by the ass, thrust upward one last time and began to shoot off huge blobs of cum that were sticking to the pink walls of her tight servant.

Fey felt her head bobbing back and forth, the stars above now super bright as an electric hot orgasm began to pass through her. Her pussy tried to clamp down on the dick that was pumping into her, but the tight fit prevented her pussy from squeezing down with any sort of rhythm. Her whole body was already pressed to the limit as girl semen began to squirt out of her small pussy. Fey felt girl cum sliding down her thighs as her tiny pussy began to reject so much cum getting blasted into it. There was no way to take the massive amount of semen that was covering every inch of her insides.

The giantess was breathing hard as she continued to play with her toy and pump more and more semen into her. Fey watched as the shaft was pumping and spraying white, sticky batter all over her juicy snatch, claiming her as property of the giant women. When the warrior finally pulled her dick out, a flood of semen came out all at once, hitting the ground and creating a large white puddle.

The giantess chuckled and stood up, looking down at her handiwork. “I felt like I shot a bucket of sperm up inside of you. Guess I was off, but it was close. How about we test out your ass next. It looks tight, but if we could fit it into your pussy, I think we can get that cute ass as well.”

“My ass,” said Fey holding her head and still trying to comprehend what was happening. “We will probably need to train my butthole to take such large things.”

The giantess rubbed on her still stiff girl dick. “Sounds like a good challenge to train up your tight asshole.”

“Oh! Wow, my master!”

The End

For more Futa on Female Action, check out this collection! The superheroes have super big girl dicks.
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