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Futa Quest

You may be wondering how I ended up in a world like this. But probably not, because as of this moment you have no idea what this world is like. Because I haven’t told you about it yet. So allow me to elucidate. And yes, I did choose that word just to be a little bit more pretentious, because why the hell not. So anyway it happened like this.

I was a normal female human. I say normal female human because in the world I’m in now there aren’t just humans, but also orcs and trolls and elves and all that sort of thing. And I say female, because in this world, as I had come to find out, there are not just males and females. Life here evolved a bit differently than that old dichotomy. See, this is a virtual world. But not just any virtual world, not the lackluster kind they had back in 2030, this was the indistinguishable from known reality kind. The kind that caused humanity to collectively question whether the life they always saw as real might just really be another virtual reality. The kind of thing Philip K. Dick filled humanity’s imagination with some two hundred years ago.

And so a good number us decided to say fuck it, let’s live in a simulation within a simulation. The one we were born into has way too many glitches, been run by all the wrong players. The world of Sol Dao was new, we were amongst the first players, that meant we got to create the rules, create the culture, not just live within the acceptable guidelines. No longer forced to follow along what has been set up by a bunch of… excuse me if you will… neanderthals, and equally mind numbing politicians who sell us beliefs they don’t care about so we fall in line and pay up. 

Anyway when I first had my consciousness permanently transferred into the world of Sol Dao I was instantly overwhelmed. First was the overwhelming sensation of being pure disembodied thought, and then came the plethora of choices that followed character creation. I mean so many races, one’s I’ve never even heard of before. Hell, you could even choose one of the critters, like a squirrel. And I guess, just squirrel around and horde nuts, I don’t know.

Obviously, I’m the type of person who is way too lazy to read and scour through all the possible race and class combinations. I just wanted to get started. So I chose human, because they seemed the most well rounded and I wouldn’t feel too out of place being inside one. As for my class I went with warlock, because I’m a bad bitch, and every bad bitch needs a horde of demonic minions to fight by her side. Okay, maybe I’m not really that, but once I master my skills I will be.

After about a month inside this new world, I realized I may have created my character a bit too impulsively and really missed out on quite an opportunity to experience something I so desperately now wanted to. Like I said, male and female were not the only choices in this world. A third option existed, and that option really burned me with desire. If only...

I was on a solo quest, though I never really quest alone. I had my naughty succubus, Celeste, to fight by my side. Now that was a bad bitch. Two gnarly horns, a pair of black wings, hips like you wouldn’t believe and a bust to match. And she always showed off her best assets. The male adventures drooled over themselves every time the two of us walked into a village or town. Breaking their necks to get a better look at Celeste’s cleavage or peak at her tight ass.

Our quest had us heading up Bramble Mountain, fighting with the rock golems that lived there. A large boss golem lived at the top of the mountain, and dropped a very peculiar gemstone that could be used to enchant armor for a sweet physical defense bonus.

“You think all these golems here are hard for me?” Asked Celeste jokingly.

“Without a doubt,” I said, “I heard this mountain was full of mud golems. They must have seen you bending over back there and instantly became rock hard.”

“Damn right,” nodded Celeste.

A golem charged after the two of us, firing a boulder from its fist. Celeste took flight and darted in front of the boulder, snapping her whip and splitting the boulder in two. “Such naughty boys,” said Celeste, “Let’s teach them a lesson.”

My fingertips burned with dark energy, I swiped my hand in an arc and fired a shadowbomb at the golem. A burst of darkness shook the mountain, the golem shattering into hundreds of pebbles.

Celeste stomped her heel down, crushing two tiny pebbles, “the ones that act toughest always have the smallest pair,” she chuckled.

Two golems at our side burrowed themselves into the earth, swimming through it. They launched themselves out of the ground, hurling into the air from underneath, sending us soaring into the sky. Celeste tumbled in the air for a moment and regained her balance, sweeping me into her arms before gently landing.

“Careful Mistress. I’d be nothing if something happened to you,” Celeste delicately placed me back onto my feet.

I stamped my palm onto the earth and sent a shadow chasing after one of the golems, binding it in my grasp. Celeste unleashed a flurry of attacks, whipping away the golem bit by bit. The remaining golem swung with a haymaker slamming Celeste into the side of the mountain.

I ran over to Celeste, crouching by her side, “Are you okay?” I asked.

“I’m fine,” said Celeste, her pale flesh starting to bruise.

I inspected her, she still had 125/200 health left. Not good, but no need to worry yet. I helped Celeste to her feet, she shook the dirt off her horns.

“Watch out,” shouted Celeste, shoving me aside. The golem’s fist swung over my head and smashed once more into Celeste. Okay, now it was time to worry. She’s dropped too many health points, time to end this. I landed a shadowbomb right on the golem’s shoulder. The golem stumbled back and stomped the earth, sending a shockwave out, knocking me flat on my ass. The golem loomed over me, if golem’s could smile, it would have, self-assured in its victory. But I still had a few tricks left.

I reached into my boot and pulled out the sacrificial knife I kept tucked away in there. Every class has the choice of branching off into different proficiencies. I chose blood magic, it’s what allowed me to summon Celeste. But it also allowed me to do this… I sliced the blade across the palm of my hand, it cost some of my own health, but was well worth it. Blood pooled in my hand, imbuing with my magical energy. As the golem readied its final attack, I swung my arm out in front of me. Dozens of spears crafted from my own blood shotgunned out from my palm penetrating through the golem’s stone body, shattering it into non-existence.

I took a deep breath and looked up, the scar on my palm sealing shut for the next spell. “We’re almost to the top.”

“Almost… how many more health potions do we have left?” Celeste asked.

“This is the last one,” I said, taking a sip from the red vial and then handing the rest to her.

Celeste chugged the remaining potion and licked her lips, “We’ll then, let’s hope it's enough or it’s game over.”

“Yeah… come on,” I said, not wanting to think about what happens if it came to that.

We hiked our way to the mountains peak, coming to a plateau. It was absolutely beautiful up here, the sight truly something to behold. A field of grass filled with a rainbow of colored flowers. Looking over the edge one could see the entire forest stretching out for miles. The town we arrived from nestled safely in the center. One could even see the smoke from the chimneys, puffing into the sky. 

“Oh, Hey,” came a delicate voice, like the tinkling of a bell. A slender beauty of a woman came fluttering over to the two of us, a pair of translucent wings carried her light body through the air with ease. I guess I wasn’t the only adventurer sent here on a quest. “Are you here for the gemstone?” She asked.

“Yeah… thank god you’re here though. We had a hard enough time getting up the mountain as it is,” I said.

“Then we’ll do this together. I’m Lily by the way,” she said.

“Call me, Misty,” I said, introducing myself and then introducing Celeste. We shook hands, hers so soft in my own.

“We shouldn’t have any problem taking down the golem boss. I’m a water nymph, earth golems are weak to water based attacks. I know we can do it,” she said, giving us a thumbs up.

“Alright enough talk,” said Celeste, “Let’s put our mouths to good use and suck some… I mean cast some spells.”

“Right! I’ll wake it up, you two get ready.” Lily fluttered before the massive boulder that sat in center of the field. She gracefully flourished her arms, a blast of water firing like a canon hammered directly at the resting golem. The golem sprang awake, smashing both fists into the earth, unleashing a barrage of stone in a circle all around. Lily nimbly dodged the attack, moving with all the elegance of a dancer. Less graceful was myself and Celeste, just barely diving out of the way, coughing up bits of dirt.

This golem was at least the size of ten lesser golems all put together. I had no doubt that if we didn’t run into Lily we would have been done for. The one good thing about starting any new game is all the other players are new too. So it’s easy to find help, since we all pretty much need it.

I clenched my fists and took control of the shadows, stretching them out towards the golem. The shadows twisted their way around the golem’s right fist binding it in place.

“Get the other,” I shouted to Celeste.

The succubus took flight and lashed her whip, entangling it around the golem’s other arm. Straining herself she tightened her hold, the two of us quite literally disarming the creature as its rocky arms bursted into a cloud of dust.

Lily wasted no time. An opening presented itself and Lily took it, she widened her stance and took a deep breath. She swirled her hands above and thrusted them forward, unleashing a typhoon that blasted the monster, wearing away its jagged exterior into smooth little pebbles.

“Damn, you’re strong,” I said to Lily as she settled down next to me, her wings stilling themselves.

“Thanks, you two aren’t so bad either,” said Lily.

“Oh, I’m plenty bad,” said Celeste, slapping her own tight ass.

“Mmm, I see,” cooed Lily.

The two of them exchanged a glance, and suddenly I had to question what the hell was going on. If I didn’t know better, I’d say they were coming on to each other. I’d expect that sort of thing from Celeste, but not Lily. I mean, we hardly knew her.

“You’re so lucky... you get to have a succubus,” said Lily. “You two must have all sort of fun,” she said, biting her lip as she gazed at Celeste’s cleavage.

“Um, yeah… we quest all the time and stuff,” I said, avoiding the sexual connotations.

“Don’t play shy. Isn’t that half the fun of Sol Dao. Enjoying what you can’t in the real world,” Lily tugged at her neckline, lowering it bit by bit.

“I mean, I guess… but I never…”

“No? Why not? You don’t even wanna try?” Lily pouted, as she placed a soft hand on my shoulder, begging me with her eyes.

“It’s not.. I just-”

“What? Are we not cute enough,” said Lily.

“Yeah, Is this ass not good enough for you,” added Celeste, and I couldn’t tell if she was joking or not.

“It’s- It’s just that I prefer cock,” I blurted out.

My outburst did not phase Lily in the least, nor did it slow her advances. She took hold of my wrist and lifted my hand, sliding it down her body, tracing the curves.

“So it’s cock your after, huh?” Lily, stopped my hand just before bringing it between her legs, “then do I have a surprise for you.” Not letting go of me, she snuck our hands up her dress, placing them on her.... Cock!

“But- but- How?” I asked, completely bewildered.

“What do you mean how?” Smiled Lily, “You can be anything in this world. And I chose to be a futa. A futa water nymph.” Her cock twitched as I held to it, the blood rushing to the tip as she grew harder.

“A futa?” I didn’t see that option during the character creation. Then again, I suppose I didn’t look too hard at all the available options. But now, feeling Lily’s hard cock, I sure wish I did.

“All the feminine beauty of a nymph,” Lily gave her tits a squeeze, “And a nice big cock that all the men wish they had,” said Lily.

“Mhmm,” hummed Celeste, “I certainly wish to have that inside me.”

“Well,” Lily looked into my eyes, “Are just going to hold it or you gonna stroke it for me to?”

How could I say no. I was entranced by her beauty and amazed by the size of her cock. I lifted her short dress above her waist, getting it out of my way. I got down on my knees before her, sliding my fingers along her shaft.

“Can- can I taste it?” I asked, licking my lips.

“Please,” said Lily.

I stuck out my tongue and started at the base, licking all the way up her shaft, up to the very tip. A bit of precum leaked out and dripped down the side, catching the sunlight.

I couldn’t help myself, before I knew it I had my mouth wrapped around her big cock, sucking on the tip. I stuffed as much inside as I could fit, the spit drooling over my lips and down her futa cock.

“Fuck that’s good,” Lily tossed her head back and placed her hand on top of my head, my hair cascading through her fingers. I bobbed my head back and forth, slobbering all over that smooth wonderful cock of hers. I reach around her waist,, my hands gripping her tight ass, pulling her in closer. Forcing that cock deeper into my wet mouth.

“Well don’t hog it,” said Celeste. “Share,” Celeste got down on her knees next to me. I removed my mouth from Lily, a thread of saliva dangled from her cock. Celeste took Lily’s cock into her hand and joined in, sucking down as much of that cock as she could. I placed myself underneath Lily, my tongue teasing the underside of her shaft, pleasing what didn’t fit inside Celeste's mouth.

“As a water nymph, I know exactly how to make it nice and wet,” said Lily. She got down on the ground, pressing on my shoulders and lowering me onto my back. She pulled at my clothing, forcefully removing everything I had on. Once she had me naked and exposed, Lily spread my legs open, bringing her mouth to my aching clit.

The tip of her tongue teased ever so nicely on my oh so sensitive clit. My toes curled and I gripped a handful of grass, ripping it out of the earth as Lily pressed waves of pleasure into my body.

“Let’s get you nice and ready for this cock,” said Lily. She slid her finger down my clit and into my tight hole. Just one at first but then added another, and another, stretching me wide enough to fit her thick cock.

Celeste cupped my tits in her hands, squeezing and playing with my nipples, “I can’t wait to watch my mistress get fucked.”

I couldn’t wait to get fucked either. As Lily continued to finger and eat me out, I grinded myself against her lips, dying for more, for that sweet penetration. I lifted my legs into the air, practically begging her to fuck me. Lily lapped up my clit one last time and shifted herself over me. I could feel her cock dangling just above my pussy, ready to have me.

Lily slapped her cock against my pussy, using her hand to press it into my tight cunt. “Fuck yes,” I cried out, taking Celeste’s hand in mine as I took that thick futa cock into my pussy, getting stretched out.

“You have such a nice pussy,” Lily whispered into my ear.

“And your cock is perfect,” I moaned as she started to thrust.

“That’s it, give it to her,” cheered Celeste, “make her feel good, give her that futa cock.”

Lily wrapped her arms around me, our bodies rocking together as we rolled in the grass, the sweat dripping down us as my wet pussy took a pounding from that hard throbbing futa cock. Celeste reached between my legs and massaged my clit, bringing the pleasure to new heights as I stared off the side of the mountain. Fuck it was beautiful; the view, the pleasure, the hard cock sliding in and out of me. All of it, perfect.

I shivered and spasmed, my pussy tightened from the orgasm and pushed Lily’s cock out. Lily shifted forward, her knees tucked by my sides, her cock just above my chest as she stroked herself.

“That’s right,” I nodded, “give me your cum. Shoot your load right onto my tits,” I begged. Lily clenched her teeth and tightened her muscles, furiously working the tip of her cock. She squealed softly with overwhelming delight, tossing her head back, her breasts pressed out. A stream of white sticky cum splattered onto my tits, I smiled looking into Lily’s eyes.

“Fuck,” I said, my arms and legs splayed out, as Lily huffed and puffed, trying to catch her breath. “I think I made a mistake in my character creation.” Unfortunately, character creation was permanent, there’s no going back.

The three of us started our way down the mountain, passing by the crumbled stone corpses of the slain golems. We had the gemstone and now all we had to do was drop it off at the village and our quest would be complete.

“Were you serious about wanting to have chosen futa during your character creation?” Asked Lily.

“Fuck yeah, I am,” I said, “that futa cock of yours is to die for. If I had one myself… well I couldn’t even begin to imagine the excitement.”

“Then you should know there is a way you can become a futa.”

“There is? Tell me, I’d do anything to have a cock like yours,” I said.

“There’s a temple in the region of Shen’La. The Grand Temple Of The Futa Goddess, as it’s known. Once there you can ask a futa priestess to perform the sacred futa ritual with you and she may bless you with a futa cock of your own.”

“Then let’s go,” I said, full of excitement. I held the gemstone we had just acquired in my palm, the light reflecting off it in glow of bright shifting colors. “Screw this quest,” I said chucking the gemstone off the side of the mountain, “we’ve got a much better one to attend to now.”

“Hell yeah,” added Lily, “you're going to love the temple.”

We passed right on by the village, not bothering to stop for a moment. I had everything I needed, except for a hard throbbing futa cock between my legs. No time for detours, I knew what I wanted and I wasn’t going to stop until I got it. We took the dirt path heading west toward Shen’La. We ran into no trouble as we traveled safely through the woods with ease. However once we made our way past the border into Shen’La, things got a bit more dangerous.

“Look out,” shouted Celeste, spearing me to the ground. A large axe hurled over my head, just barely missing.

“What the fuck was that,” I said, looking around and seeing no one.

“Futa hunters,” said Lily. “A bunch of bastards. They see futanarism as a vile evil that has corrupted the world. They see us as less than human and so try to kill anyone traveling to the temple. Once we get past these fools, the temple isn’t too far and we should be safe.”

“You wretched sluts,” came the guttural shout of an angry man. A warrior clad in iron armor sprang out of the brush, brandishing a longsword.

“Damn fucking straight, I’m a slut,” screeched Celeste, she lashed her wipe out, making it snap, and took flight. Wasting no time, Celeste bolted after the man and drop kicked him into a tree.

“You bitch,” spat the warrior, scrambling for his sword.

I manipulated the shadow casted by the tree, using it to bind the man’s arms to the ground. The warrior struggled to free himself, but to no avail and remained pinned to the earth.

“Let him go,” came a second voice.

“I don’t think so,” said Lily. Lily flourished her hands, pulling water out of the air and turning it into a spike made of ice. She launched the spike at the warrior held to the ground by my shadows. The ice pierced through his armor and trailed out of his back. The warrior lurched forward and puked blood, crumbling to the earth in a heap of lifeless flesh.

“Fucking whores,” the last remaining warrior twirled his polearm above his head, charging me down. Celeste grabbed ahold of his weapon with her whip, yanking back and disarming him.

I reached into my boot and pulled out my dagger. No need to waste any precious blood on the likes of him. I darted forward and grabbed him by the neck. The man coughed and sputtered, struggling for a breath.

“Please…” he begged, “let… go..”

“Fine,” I said, releasing my grip, letting him fall to his knees. “There I let go.” I lifted my dagger high above my head and brought the point crashing down onto his back. I pulled the blade out and kicked his pathetic body over.

“Anyone else out there have a problem with futas,” I shouted. No one replied except for the chirping birds.

“Come on, the temple isn’t far. Let’s hurry,” said Lily.

Celeste and I ran as we followed behind Lily, zig zagging through the woods, jumping over fallen trees, ducking the low hanging branches.

We entered into a clearing as the trees gave way to a field of flowers. The temple was astonishing. Constructed of marble, thick pillars reaching high into the sky. Sculpted statues of immaculate and beautiful women with hard cocks between their legs graced the walls of the temple. The stained glass windows caught and reflected the light, shining fractals of bursting color onto the stone beneath.

“The Grand Temple Of The Futa Goddess,” said Lily, stretching her arms out wide. Celeste whistled seductively at the sight of it as the three of us approached the entrance. A woman, who I was sure must be a futa, stood in front of the solid stone door.

“Greetings Nyla,” said Lily bowing to the woman. “I’ve brought a friend who seeks to receive the blessing.”

“You have, have you?” Nyla looked us over as if calculating something. “If you wish to step foot into the temple then you must show your allegiance to the Goddess first.”

“Whatever it takes,” I said, “I want to be a futa so bad.”

“Then show me just how much you love futa cock,” said Nyla. A bulge began to form between her legs and with that I knew exactly what I had to do.

I got down on my knees before Nyla, my hands sliding up her legs. I fiddled with her waistband, lowering her pants down. Her hard futa cock sprang forth, beckoning me to play with it. I wrapped my nimble fingers around the shaft and let out a desirous sigh.

“Your cock looks so yummy,” I said, licking the tip.

Nyla moaned softly, enjoying my teasing tongue as I licked her up. “Mmm, you really do like futa cock,” she tilted her head back, biting her lip. “If you wish for your familiar to join you inside then she too must prove her worth.”

I motioned Celeste to come join me. The succubus got down on her knees, her long demon tongue unfurling as it wrapped around Nyla’s big futa cock. The two of us shared that wonderful cock, taking turns sucking and licking it all over, getting it nice and sloppy as we stroked it, spit sloshing between our messy fingers.

“By the Goddess, that feels good,” cried out Nyla. “Make me cum and you shall enter.”

I jerked her futa cock harder and faster, working my fingers on the sensitive tip.

“That’s it, give me that futa load. I want you to cum on my pretty face,” I begged.

Nyla thrusted her hips, sliding her cock in between my hands. I could feel her cock pulsing with the need to cum, bringing her right to the edge.

“Fuck yes,” groaned Nyla, her body shaking.

“Give it to me, give me that cum,” I slid my hand off her cock. She throbbed and twitched and streams of sticky white futa cum sprayed from her cock and landed on my sweet little face.

“You two did well,” said Nyla, congratulating us as we rose to our feet. “You are granted access to the temple. But it is up to the Goddess to decide if you are worthy to become a futa.” My mind filled with joy, I was one step closer to becoming a futa.

The inside of the temple was just as breathtaking as the outside. Our footsteps echoed off the high vaulted ceiling, an altar sat in the center of the room, an enormous statue of the Goddess grasping her futa cock loomed overhead.

“Welcome,” greeted one of the priestesses, a futa named Eileen. Eileen embraced each of us warmly, excited to hear that I had wished to make the journey to become a futa.

“I will prepare a room for the three of you,” said Eileen. She then turned to speak solely to me, “The ritual will begin tomorrow. I suggest you get your rest, you’re going to need it.”

Futa Quest: Slaying And Playing

When I woke up after staying the night at the Grand Temple Of The Futa Goddess... damn that’s a mouthful... why couldn’t they just call it The Futa Temple. However if you saw the statue of the Futa Goddess you’d say the same thing about her futa cock… now that’s a mouthful. So maybe the name made sense. Anyway, as I was saying, I was super excited waking up. Mostly because Lily, the futa water nymph stayed the night with me, the two of us sharing a bed.

Which obviously meant I was woken up to having Lily’s sweet tongue licking at my cute little clit. Not a bad way to start the morning.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned, as Lily pressed a finger into my dripping wet pussy. I wiped the sleep out of my eyes and picked myself up.

“Just lay back down,” said Lily, pushing at my shoulders, “relax and let me finish.” I wasn’t about to argue with that. I spread my legs and gave her more room. Lily reached up and snuck a hand underneath my dress, feeling her way up to my tits.

“Are you excited?” Asked Lily.

“Fuck… yeah,” I said, shivering with pleasure as she inserted a second finger into my pussy. Today I was supposed to perform the futa ritual. And hopefully be blessed with a futa cock of my own. How could I not be excited. A futa licking my clit, another probably preparing herself this very moment to bless me. It was going to be a perfect day in Sol Dao, the world’s greatest virtual reality system.

As Lily worked my pussy and tits, I found myself aching for more. Aching one again to have her hard futa cock penetrate my tight pussy.

“What are you waiting for?” I asked. “Fuck me already.”

“Uh uh,” said Lily, shaking her head, her tongue sliding across my hole. “This is just an appetizer. You’ll have to wait until the ritual for the full meal.”

“Fuck… please,” I moaned, clutching the sheets, grinding my pussy against her lips.

“Sorry, but you’ll have to wait,” said Lily.

I slid myself out from underneath her. This time I was taking control, and I pushed Lily down onto the bed.

“Well, how about I suck your futa cock then. Any objections to that?” I asked.

“No, no objections here,” said Lily.

“Good,” I pulled her hard cock out, licking from the base up to the tip. Her futa cock twitched, a bit of precum leaking down the shaft. I wrapped my mouth around her cock and sucked the precum off, smacking my lips and savoring the flavor. There was nothing in Sol Dao that I loved more than futa cock. Not even casting spells and summoning demons to fight by my side could compare with sucking on a nice fat futa cock.

Lily bucked her hips and grabbed my tits, squeezing rather hard. She clenched her teeth, I could tell she was right on edge. Right where I wanted her.

“Don’t you dare hold back,” I said, “you better give me that cum.” I stroked her smooth cock, the spit running through my fingers as I worked the tip. “Come on Lily, give me that thick load.”

“Oh fuck, anything for you,” moaned Lily, streams of sticky white cum shot from her cock, splashing on my tits.

“Mmm, that’s a good girl… a good little futa,” I stroked Lily’s hair, letting the strands cascade through my fingertips.

We entered into the temples main halls. I bursted into chambers, shouting, “I’m ready for my futa,” my arms out wide as if calling upon the world to lay its blessing on me right then and there. When Eileen, one of the lower ranked futa priestesses came rushing up to us, shaking her head.

“There may not be a ritual,” she said.

“What? What are you talking about, I- I-” ...I felt so defeated, like all hope just vanished.

“We just got word… Priestess Misha… the anti-futa guild is blocking the path to the temple, it could be weeks until it's safe enough for her to pass.”

Those bastards. Having had a run in with the anti-futas before, I started to worry. They were hell bent on slaying futas by any means necessary, fueled by hatred… most likely from hating themselves so much, more so than the actual futas they sought to rid the world of. Why couldn’t they just let the rest of us play in peace. We weren’t hurting anyone, not getting in anybody’s way. Like really, what the hell was their deal.

“Fuck it,” I said, “Where the hell are they? We’ll take care of them. Right, Lily?” I said, looking over my shoulder at my futa friend.

Lily let out a sigh, “I was just kind of hoping to spend the day with the other futas… you know, fooling around.”

“But- but- my futa cock. If the priestess can’t get through, then I’ll never have one. I’ve seen you fight the golems. We can handle these jerks no problem.”

“If you’re serious,” said Eileen, “the guild is blockading the western pass. It’s the only road that safely connects the temple to the rest of the world. I’d steer clear of the woods, there’s no telling what lurks there.”

“Come on Lily,” I begged, getting on my knees before her. “I know you’d rather fuck futas, but please I need your help. I’ll make it worth your while,” I said, reaching up and teasing her soft cock, tugging it from over her skirt.

Lily sighed, “Fine, since the ritual isn’t going to happen today, I suppose if you let me fuck that sweet pussy of yours… then I’ll join you.”

“In that case my pussy is all yours for the taking,” I said, licking my lips.

“Wait a second,” said Eileen, “you’re not thinking of leaving me out, are you?”

“Scratch that,” said Lily, “you let me and Eileen take that pussy of yours and that should more than make up for the futa sex I’ll be missing here.”

“Of course,” I agreed, bringing my free hand between Eileen’s legs, “the more the merrier.”

As I played with those two futa cocks they started to grow hard by my touch. Growing to their full size, throbbing with the want of penetration. The desire to penetrate my sweet pussy written clearly on both their faces. And as the statue of the Futa Goddess loomed over us, I knew I would have both of them soon enough.

I tore at Lily’s dress just as hungry for her cock as she was for my pussy. Her cock sprang out from behind her clothing as I unwrapped her. Exposing her wonderful, breathtaking form to ourselves and perhaps the Goddess herself as well.

This wasn’t a ritual, but something about having two naked futas moaning as I tugged their big cocks certainly felt magical, their voices echoing off the stonewalls. Precum dripped down their cocks. I opened my mouth and let that sweet futa precum drip onto my tongue, savoring the flavor, knowing this was just the beginning, a small offering of what I really wanted to get out of them.

I tugged Lily closer, licking up her shaft, making her cock twitch with delight. Wrapping my warm mouth around her big cock and sucking it up, engulfing her in my mouth. Saliva dripped over my lips as I forced myself to take more than I could handle. But the more I forced,  and the more I gobbled up, the louder Lily moaned. And those moans made my pussy drip with excitement. I snuck my hand under my waistband and went for my clit. Rubbing my wet pussy in small circles.

I went from sucking Lily, to sucking Eileen. Switching back and forth between their two cocks. Stroking the one that I didn’t have in my mouth. And sure enough my mouth was no longer enough for them. They needed more and so did I. Lily brought me down to all fours, slapping my tight ass.

“Mmm, so wet,” moaned Lily, sliding her fingers across my pussy. “A perfect hole for my hard cock.”

“Fuck yes, put it in me,” I begged, wiggling my ass, enticing her to come and take it.

Lily plunged her cock inside, taking my sweet warm hole. Lily gripped my hips and pulled me back, sinking her cock deeper and deeper inside me.

“Pound this pussy,” I moaned, “give me that futa cock.” Nothing felt better in this world than getting my tight hole stretched by a futa. That much Lily had already taught me. But now to have two to play with. Fuck, it was going to be better than ever. Eileen came around front, bringing her cock back to my lips.

“Open wide,” said Eileen, slapping her cock against my tongue. Eileen held my face between her hands, slowly moving her hips back and forth, sliding her cock in and out of my mouth. The futas fucked me from both ends. My body rocking back and forth between the two of them. Now this is where I belonged, smacked dab between two sexy and horny futas. The only thing missing was a futa cock of my own. That was the only thing that could make this experience any better.

Lily slapped my ass one more time, “Fuck, I want to cum in your pussy.” Lily reached forward and clutched my hair, tilting my head back, pulling my mouth off Eileen. “Tell me how bad you want,” said Lily.

“So fucking bad,” I said, spit dangling from my tongue, my tits bouncing as she continued to fuck me from behind. Each stroke sent shivers through my body, filled me with ecstasy and wonder.

“Yeah you do,” said Lily, clenching her teeth, working the tip of her cock faster and faster inside of my pussy, bringing herself right on edge.

Lily gave one last forceful thrust, her thighs slapping against my ass as she drove her cock in deep. Warm cum sprayed from her cock, filling my tight cunt. Lily pulled her cock out, cum dripping down the shaft.

“Your turn,” Lily said to Eileen, handing my booty over to the other futa.

Eileen licked her lips, she got down on her knees, her tongue licking up my sloppy pussy as futa cum dripped out of my tight hole. Eileen spat on my pussy and slapped the tip of her cock against my holes before slipping it in.

“I haven’t fucked a woman in so long,” said Eileen, “futas are fun, but I sort of miss this.” Eileen thrusted her hips, making mine shake, my pussy quaked and tightened. Lily scooped a hand underneath, teasing my clit and filling me with more pleasure. The two girls took control of my body and did as they pleased with me. My pussy, already overflowing with futa cum, was about to get stuffed with more. Eileen gripped my ass, squeezing my cheeks, filling my cunt with with her load of warm cum.

The futas brought their messy cocks to my mouth to be cleaned off, which I happily obliged, sucking the cum as it dripped down their thicks cocks.

“Alright,” said Lily, spanking my ass, “let’s show those bastards who’s boss.”

“I wish you two the best of luck,” said Eileen, getting herself dressed.

“You’re not coming?” I asked.

“I already came,” snickered Eileen. “But seriously, I’m not a warlock like you or a water caster like Lily… I’m just a horny futa, nothing special about me except this cock between my legs.”

“Why wouldn’t you choose a class?” I asked. Wasn’t that part of the wonder of this virtual world, getting to learn spells or wield weapons.

“I’ve never been one for fighting. I thought keeping it simple would keep me safe, I never expected to be hunted down for my choice of sex.”

“Looks like it’s just you and me,” I said to Lily. “And Celeste,” I added. Celeste, my succubus familiar, would surely be displeased with me if she found out I didn’t summon her to join in on the futa fun.

“Yeah yeah, let’s get this over with so I can make it back for the futa orgies,” said Lily.

“What? You don’t think I want to join the futa orgies. That’s why we’re doing this. So I can get my futa cock.”

“I know, I just didn’t think it would be so much trouble,” Lily exhaled, “...So much danger.”

“Isn’t that the other half of the fun… kicking ass,” I pulled my sacrificial dagger out of my black leather boot. With the dagger I carved a summoning sigil into my palm, letting my blood drip onto the stone tile, calling forth my demonic companion from out of the void or underworld or wherever she went to when she wasn’t around.

As Celeste crawled out of the void, summoned by my spilt blood she sniffed the air, her black wings unfurling. She stopped for a moment and peered at me through squinted eyes.

“You naughty girl,” hissed Celeste, “you had sex, didn’t you? I can smell it.”

“Y- yes,” I said, a bit sheepishly.

“Then you owe me one,” Celeste glanced back and forth between Lily and Eileen, “Actually it appears that you owe me two.”

“There will be plenty of time for that later. Enough with the sexy detours, we’re going,” I said.

“But I love sexy detours, those are the best kind,” said Celeste.

“They're my favorite too,” agreed Lily.

I had to practically drag the two of them out of the temple by the clothing, but we were finally on the western pass and ready to clear the way for the priestess. We kept our eyes out for any signs of trouble. Celeste scoured from above, those black wings were more than just a gothic fashion choice, they had functionality. Like curling ever so slightly when she was on edge of orgasm. Lily, though she also had bright translucent wings of her own, as any sexy nymph should, remained on foot and kept me company. And as far I knew her wings gave no hint towards the level of her sexual arousal.

After hours of travelling by foot and by wing, Celeste landed before the two of us having caught sight of the men we were after.

“There’s a few tents on the side of the path up ahead. A spiked barricade, two archers keeping watch, and surely more men either in the tents or in the woods… lying in wait,” said Celeste.

“Doesn’t sound too bad,” said Lily, “let’s blast them.” Lily rose her fists, water swirling around each one.

“Easy there,” I said, placing a calming hand on Lily’s shoulder. “Let’s not just rush into it.

This isn’t some battle for honor. Screw marching in there, openly declaring war. I say we wait until nightfall. And slit the bastard’s throats while they’re asleep.”

“Damn, that’s dark,” said Lily.

“You’re dealing with a demon and a warlock,” said Celeste, “dark is what we do.”

“Alright, then what do we do until nightfall?” Asked Lily.

Celeste tossed an arm around each of us, pulling us in close, giving her breasts a shake. “I’m sure we can think of something,” Celeste winked. “Maybe you two can show me a bit of what I missed out on earlier.”

“Now that sounds like a good idea to me,” said Lily, cupping Celeste’s tits, giving them a nice full squeeze. “Looks like this might just turn out to be a pretty good day after all.”

“It’ll be even better once you start licking,” Celeste pushed down on Lily’s shoulder bringing her to her knees.

“Mmm, yes mistress,” cooed Lily, her fingers curling around Celeste’s black leather thong. Lily tore the thong down the succubi’s legs, her fingers running across the demon’s clit. Celeste let out a moan mixed with a growl, shaking her horns as the pleasure ran through her.

“You’re not getting away so easily either,” Celeste glared at me, though smiling. “You owe me,” Celeste curled her finger beckoning me to come closer.

I slid up next to Celeste, my hands running up her curves, popping her tits out of her bra. I opened my mouth, licking down her neck and over her chest. Celeste’s perky nipples stiffened, beckoning to be sucked. Of which I obliged, latching on and suckling. Celeste clutched my hair, stuffing my face into her breasts.

“Fuck, you two have such nice warm mouths,” moaned Celeste. Lily teased a finger into Celeste’s pussy, stretching her open for that hard futa cock.

“Somebody’s getting wet,” said Lily.

“Mmhmm, I want that cock so bad,” Celeste cried out.

“Shh shh shh,” Lily placed a finger to her lips, “we don’t want anyone to hear.”

“I think I know how to keep her quiet,” I said. Once Celeste was on her back she was all ours to play with and enjoy. I brought my pussy to her lips, grinding my hips and riding her face. Lily took the other hole, spreading Celeste’s legs up in the air, bringing her futa cock to that demon pussy. As Lily pressed her cock deep inside, Celeste tried to speak, her words muffled by my pussy as I held to her horns. Celeste’s tongue flicked at my clit, my legs shivering as my muscles tensed.

“That’s right, give her that futa cock. Give her what she wants,” I said coaxing Lily into pounding Celeste harder.

Lily thrusted, ramming her cock into Celeste, making the succubi’s tits bounce with each plunge.

“By the Goddess, that pussy feels good,” Lily gripped Celeste's waist, commanding the demon's thick ass down her cock.

I continued to buck my hips back and forth, enjoying Celeste’s wet mouth lapping up my dripping wet pussy. Celeste’s muffled voice vibrated through my clit, feeling oh so good.

“What did she say?” Asked Lily, not stopping for a moment.

“I think she said she wants you to cum inside her.”

“Mmm, now that’s exactly what I like to hear.”

Lily pounded Celeste’s tight pussy, forcing her futa cock in deeper and deeper. Lily’s wings fluttered faster and faster… I guess she did have a tell after all. Lily dug her fingers into Celeste’s flesh and tilted her head back, her breasts pushed out.

“Oh fuck,” Lily collapsed onto Celeste, their sweaty bodies pressed together. Futa cum dripped out between the two of them. Lily rolled off Celeste, laying on her back, her cock pointing straight into the air. I crawled over to Lily, taking her oh so sensitive cock into my soft hands, lightly stroking her. Lily gave little spasms, my tongue licking up her shaft, cleaning the cum off.

Once safely under the cover of nightfall it was time to put our dark little plan into action. Celeste scouted ahead just to check everything out, going through the woods, and flying over the pass. They kept only one archer out to keep guard. The rest snuggled up together in their tents, none the wiser.

As we moved in closer as a unit, it was up to Celeste to make the first strike. She had the strength and speed to take down the archer before he or anyone else even noticed. Celeste unfurled her black wings, lifting herself into the air. She darted toward the archer, Celeste was nothing more than a black streak cutting across the path, snatching the man up and taking him deep into the forest to be dispatched.

Celeste quickly returned to us, unharmed, not even breaking a sweat.

Though specks of the archer’s blood spotted across her neck and chest. “That’s one down,” said Celeste.

Not a single noise sounded as she took out the archer. Snatched, slain, finished… all in one swoop. Next came the tents. We each picked one. Hopefully the men in the unclaimed tent wouldn’t wake as we took care of their allies.

I removed my dagger from my boot. This wasn’t the time for spellcasting, that would surely wake up the entire outpost. I had to do this with stealth and subtlety… not my specialty but I’m sure I could manage. I quietly entered into the tent, just as my allies entered into the other two. 

Two men were fast asleep, their snoring loud enough to mask the sounds of my footsteps. A woman watched me, chained to a post in the center. In fact, she was not a woman, but a futa. Her clothes were torn and ragged, her face covered in dirt. I placed a finger to my mouth, motioning for her to remain silent. The futa nodded, keeping as still as possible, not wanting to even so much as rattle the chains bound to her wrists.

I crept toward the first target. My blade trembled slightly in my hand. I had to be quick, no mistakes. With my free hand I covered his mouth and nose. Dragging the dagger across his neck, blood spilling down his chest, soaking into his jerkin and pooling into the dirt. That takes care of one.

The futa frantically rattled her chains, alerting me to the man waking behind me. His eyes blinking with horror before reality hit him. He scrambled for his weapon, dragging a large sword across the dirt. A foolish move. It was far too big to accurately swing in such close quarters. He lifted the sword high above his head, ready to bring it down upon me. When the blade caught itself on the canvas above. I ducked underneath him, checking my shoulder into his chest. He stumbled back, giving me my opening. I shoved the dagger into his kidney, dragging it across his stomach.

I searched the dead bodies for a key. Hoping my friends fared equally well in the other tents. I removed the key from underneath the first man’s bearskin coverings and unlocked the chains binding the futa to a post. Absolutely horrendous how they treated her. But she was free now, and soon we will all get to safety.

“Misha?” I asked, brushing the dirt off her as best I can.

The futa shook her head, “I’m Tanya. Misha, she- she- she didn’t make it. Misha tried to fight back… after she fell, I offered myself up as a prisoner.”

Unfortunately now was not the time for further discussion. But Misha… my heart sank in my chest. My chances, my blessing, had they all vanished just like that.

The two of us crawled out of the tent. Lily and Celeste were surrounded by three men, two with swords and one with a spear. They poked their weapons at my friends, closing in on them. Fuck it, now was the time for spells. I dragged my dagger across my palm, the blood pooling in my hand. I flourished the blood, imbuing it with my magic. Celeste caught my eye, nodding. The two of us communicating through our bound souls, knowing exactly what to do next.

I unleashed a blood spike, piercing through the back of one of the attackers. The man fell to his knees, his spear rolling out of his grasp. In that instant Celeste tackled the man facing her, pummeling him to the ground. With sharpened claws she sliced at the man’s face, ravaging his flesh until nothing but an unrecognizable and mangled mess of pulp remained. The final target swung his sword at Lily. She conjured up a sheet of ice, blocking the attack. The ice shattered, shards bouncing off the dirt. We closed in and had him surrounded. I held a hand out, commanding the others to hold off.

“What happened to Priestess Misha?” I asked, the man's hands raised in surrender.

He spat on the ground before me, “fucking dead,” he laughed.

“And what were you going to do with her,” I said, pointing at Tanya.

The man grinned saying nothing.

I gripped his throat, making his body shake, “why did you let her live? Why take a prisoner? Surely it wasn’t for any favors.” I sliced a gash across the man’s cheek,

“Fuck off,” he growled.

I cut into my own palm then grabbed his wrist, pressing the point of my dagger into his, not yet drawing blood. “I’ve never done necromancy before, but I hear when you summon a pet back from the dead they hold onto a bit of their old awareness. Just enough for the necromancer to torture, each day reminding them of their eternal slavery. Want to find out if it’s true?” I punctured a wound into his palm. “All it takes is a little blood from the both of us.”

His eyes went wide with fear. Truthfully, I didn’t know if what I was saying was true. Or if I even had it in me to do it. Summoning demons is one thing, necromancy is another entirely. But he didn’t know that, all he knew was that we just killed every last man in this camp.

“The- the- the- guild…” he stammered, “they found a way to permanently steal a futa’s blessing. I don’t know anything else, I swear. I don’t know who does it or how or what they become after. I just know we were instructed to take prisoners for the experiment.”

“Bastards,” I jammed my dagger between his ribs, ripping the blade out.

“Fucking hell,” shouted Tanya, in a mix of relief and uncertainty. “You’re so fucking bad ass.”

“Thanks,” I cheerfully smiled.

Celeste lifted the dead bodies off the ground, tossing them over her shoulder. She moved in front of the barricade and hoisted the men into the air.

“What are you doing?” Asked Lily.

“This,” said Celeste, impaling the bodies onto the spiked barricade, “A little warning for the guild.”

We cleared out the tents, it was late and it was best we camped out here tonight instead of making the journey back to the temple. Though I had no idea what to do after that. First we had to make sure Tanya got to the temple safely, but without Misha I had no way of receiving my blessing anymore. Lily and I took one tent for ourselves. And Celeste took the other with Tanya. Celeste didn’t require sleep, she’s a demon after all. The idea of having the succubus keep watch filled Tanya with a sense of comfort she really needed at a time like this.

While snuggled up in the tent with Lily the two of us held close to each other. My arm over her waist, my hand lightly teasing at her soft cock.

“What do I do now?” I asked, “Is there another priestess that can perform the ritual?”

“No, not around here anyway,” said Lily, her futa cock growing harder. “There is another temple… but it’s on the other continent.”

“So there’s still hope,” I said.

“Yeah… there’s still hope,” Lily placed her hand over mine, stroking along with me. “I know you’ll go, I know nothing is going to stop you on this quest. But I can’t go with you… not now. The futas here, we will have to continue to look over the temple, now more than ever. And do what we can until the Goddess returns to name another high priestess. But it could be years… the Goddess hasn’t presented herself since Sol Dao’s creation.”

I held Lily tighter, “in that case…” I pinned her shoulders to the ground, straddling over her hard cock, “tonight may very well be our last together.”

“Mhmm,” Lily grabbed her cock, slapping the tip against my wet clit.

“I’m gonna miss you,” I said, sinking down the length of her cock. “And this,” I grinded my pussy against her, bouncing my ass up and down, slapping her thighs and taking that cock deep inside.

“Yeah, I’m gonna miss you too,” Lily gripped my tight ass, tossing her head back as I rode her hard cock. Our moans mixed into the night. My quest may have just got a lot harder, but I was certain one day I too will have a hard futa cock.

Futa Quest: Pleasure On The Sea

The time had come for me to leave the Futa Temple behind. It saddened me, of course. I had hoped it was here that I would be blessed with a hard throbbing futa cock of my own. Yet there I was, with only a pussy between my legs. Which isn’t a terrible thing, but damn did I want a futa cock bad. Really hoped that I would finally have that one missing piece of my life here in this otherwise wonderful virtual world.

I suppose however, anything worth having isn’t going to come easy. But will only come after lots of hard work. And yes, that is an innuendo. My fantastic futa lover Lily informed me that my only chances now at receiving the futa blessing lied across the seas, on a continent hundreds of miles away. I had already said my goodbyes to Lily. Enjoyed one last night of pleasing that hard throbbing cock of hers, one last night of having her penetrate my willing pussy, filling the temple with our moans and cries of ecstasy.

And now I was on my own again, well not really, I still had my succubus familiar Celeste with me of course. But the two of us were soul bound, we were one after all. We traveled down the western pass, heading for the beach town of Maya’Null. Lily informed us of a Pirate Captain who would surely be willing to aid me in my journey. Captain Titania was a futa herself, a brave and powerful futa, as well as a skilled swashbuckler with a crew consisting of all females willing to fight and sail by her side. And as I would come to find out, do more than just that for her.

The western pass, as Celeste and I had learned first hand, was no safe place for futas. The anti-futa guild roamed the path and the surrounding woods, bent on ending futas for whatever sick reasons that I’d rather not think about. However, as of yet we had not run into any trouble. Perhaps we scared them off for the time being. Celeste having left a trail of bodies for them to find may have had something to do with it… one could only hope. And though we weren’t futas, we weren’t exactly on good terms with the guild.

Celeste itched for a fight, desiring to dig her sharp claws into the soft flesh of the wretched men of the guild. I couldn’t blame her, she is a demon after all. But as for me, I’d much prefer to get on through with as little problems as possible.

“Hold up,” said Celeste, tossing her arm out in front of me, her ears twitching, picking up the slightest sounds. “Someone’s in the woods.”

I halted, not taking another step, “more of those bastards you think?” I whispered to Celeste.

“Not sure, wait here and I’ll scope it out,” Celeste raised her black wings, pushing herself off the ground, taking flight into the tops of the trees, darting from branch to branch.

I remained still, tapping into the connection between our two souls, viewing the world through Celeste’s eyes. Celeste squatted on a branch, watching like an owl, ready to descend upon its prey as a ragged man stumbled through the forest, his clothing torn and his face covered in dirt.

“Not much of a threat,” I said, speaking directly into Celeste’s mind.

“I could end him right now,” Celeste spoke back.

“Don’t.” Any member of the guild would surely be outfitted with armor and weapons, I don’t know who this was but he certainly wasn’t in any condition to be hunting futas, “snatch him up and bring him back here. Then we’ll find out what he knows.”

“Mmm, I love a good interrogation,” hummed Celeste.

“Only if it comes to that,” I said.

Celeste leapt from the branch, quick as lightning she scooped the man up off the ground, her claws digging into his shoulders. I shook the connection loose, returning back to my own mind, Celeste dropping the man onto his knees before me.

“So what do we do with him?” Questioned Cleste.

“P- p- please…” stammered the man, “you’re futas right? I didn’t know… please.”

“What are you talking about?” I asked, looking down upon this pathetic heap.

“When I joined the guild…” the man continued, “...I thought they just wanted to rid the game world of a sexual deviancy. It was a lie… I had to get out… they’re collecting futas so they can-”

“There’s the traitor,” said a voice, trailing through the forest followed by an arrow that penetrated deep into the skull of the man before us.

“Damn it, get us out of here,” I said to Celeste. Celeste wrapped her arms around my waist, taking to the skies.

The voices continued to speak beneath us…

“Should I shoot them down?”

“Don’t bother… we’re here to do a job.”

I felt bad having to leave the temple behind, not knowing what was going to happen next. The futas were in clear danger, but I was not a futa, not yet. Real trouble was brewing, and it wasn’t something I alone could stop. For the time being I had to put this place behind me, complete my own quest. Besides if anyone could help the temple here now, it was the Futa Temple on the other side of the world. Truly, more than ever I had to make my way safely there, not just for my own pleasure.

With that being the case, Celeste carried us safely to Maya’Null. The little sea town was peppered with brightly pastel colored shops and such. The very sight of which reminded one of memories of peaceful vacations and days of relaxation. Unfortunately we were not here for such. We were here, more or less, to escape.

“That must be Captain Titania’s ship,” I said pointing to the Galleon flying the sigil of the Futa Goddess. The crew flooded on and off the ship, rolling barrels and loading up. The Captain stood on the deck, shouting orders, two blunderbusses at her hips, and a feathered cap resting slightly tilted on top of her head.

“Hurry up you whores, the sooner we sail, the sooner we can get off this accursed land,” said Captain Titania.

Celeste and I stood on the dock, waving to the Captain and hoping to grab her attention. Titania slacked her shoulders, removed her hat and tousled her beautiful golden strands of hair.

“What do you two want,” said the Captain, stern and commanding.

“We’d like passage to the west. You’re the only one here we can trust,” I said.

“And why’s that?” She asked.

I pointed to the flag, “You sail for the Goddess. We need to get to the sister Temple. The one here is in terrible danger.”

“Aye, that it is. Sad but soon there will no longer be a safe haven for futas here. I’ll take ya aboard... for a price.”

I glanced at Celeste, “We have no money, no gold…”

“That shouldn’t be a problem, you don’t pay with gold here… you pay with your mouth. Show me how you worship the Goddess,” said Titania, loosening her belt.

“Wait.. you mean like right here? Right now?” I questioned.

“Damn straight, I do,” said Titania.

“Finally, someone who gets me,” said Celeste getting down on her knees, reaching in for that futa cock.

“Is- is this a good idea? What if the guild sees?” I asked, filled with worry.

“Let ‘em,” laughed Titania. “Laci,” shouted Titania, “ready the cannons. If anyone tries to get in the way of me blowing my load… blow the whole damn town to pieces.”

“Aye aye, Captain,” Firstmate Laci called back.

“Still think we have anything to fear?” Asked Titania.

“Not at all… Captain,” I joined Celeste on my knees, Celeste’s long demon tongue licking up that smooth futa cock.

“That’s a good girl,” said Titania, caressing my cheek, bringing my lips to the tip of her cock. “There’s plenty of me to go around.”

“You know it!” Interjected one of her crew as she rolled a barrel across the plank and onto the ship.

Celeste and I passed Titania’s wonderful futa cock back and forth, taking turns sucking our mouths down the length of her shaft. Our spit dripped down her cock, forcing her to twitch as we nimbly stroked.

“Fuck that’s good,” moaned Titania, “that’s how you please a futa cock.”

“I’ve had a bit of practice,” I said, licking my lips.

“I love a good slut,” Titania forced my mouth deeper down her cock, spit spewing out between the two of us.

“I can see that,” I said, coming off her cock for a breath. The crew stopped to watch as the two of us pleased their captain. And I didn’t mind putting on a show for them, in fact I enjoyed it, knowing I was the one who made their Captain’s cock throb with desire, and hopefully erupt cum.

“Mmhm,” moaned Titania, “each one of them knows exactly how I like it,” she said of her crew.  “And in return I keep them safe as we plunder the seas, unmatched by any pirate or naval ship.”

Titania thrusted her hips, chasing the pleasure of our sweet wet mouths, her fingers curling between the strands of my hair.

“That’s it, Captain… blow that futa load for me… cover me in that sticky white cum,” I begged.

Celeste’s licked and flicked and teased the underside of the Captain’s cock while I jerked and stroked faster and faster, working the tip and bringing her close to the edge. I lowered the top of my dress.

“Fire that cum right on these tits,” I begged.

Titania slapped her cock between my cleavage, burying it between my soft breasts.

“Oh fuck yes,” Titania shouted, her fingers digging into my shoulders as she held on, releasing herself between my tits. Streams of warm cum spurting from her cock and sticking to my chest, dripping down my dress.

“That should do,” said Titania, lifting her britches up, “for now.” I was happy to hear that, it meant we just might get lucky enough to have that cock of hers penetrate our wet pussy’s. And sucking that futa dick sure made my pussy wet, made me ache to get off. But I had to wait, right now it was all about the Captain.

Once onboard the ship we were commanded to stay out of the way of the crew as they prepared to sail. Captain Titania hooked us up with our own little cabin, which wasn’t much, but it would serve well enough. We had a cot, a nightstand, and the chef even brought us a nice fish meal to enjoy for the time being.

“Ugghh,” groaned Celeste clutching her stomach, and rolling on the cot. “Please dismiss me… I can’t… the waves.”

“What’s the matter? Terror of the underworld can’t deal with a little seasickness?”

“N-” Celeste placed a hand over her mouth and ran out of the cabin. Before she could get any further I did the right thing and dismissed her from this plane of existence. Looks like it’s going to be just me here for a while. And here I was hoping that Celeste might provide me with a bit of relief.

What else could I say, sucking on the Captain’s tasty futa cock sure got my pussy wet. And now, here I was with no one to help me take care of this bit of horniness. And so I did what any sensible woman would do in this situation. I shimmied my dress off over my head. Bringing my finger between my legs, giving my little clit the slightest touches. Each touch forcing shivers up and down my spine, my body delightfully spasming.

The more I played with myself, the louder I got and my cries of pleasure did not go ignored by a passing member of the crew. The door to my room creaked open, a woman unabashedly stepped inside.

“I see someone still hasn’t quite got their fill from earlier,” she said.

“Uh uh,” I removed my fingers from my tight pussy, strands of juices dripping down onto the sheets. “Would you like to help me?” I asked. I was so goddamn horny, I would take anyone.

“Only the Captain gets to play with us,” she said, “but if you’d like I can see if she’s available.

“Please,” I begged, going back to rubbing my clit. Soaking in the sight of the woman’s immaculate breasts stuffed into her corset, her curves are absolute perfection. “I need futa cock, I need penetration,” I moaned.

“Now that we are safely on course, I’m sure the Captain would be happy to help,” she said before leaving, her ass bouncing just right with each step as she left to get the Captain. I sure hoped the Captain was still up for a little more fun, I’d hate to have to take care of this all on my own.

“I heard you still haven’t gotten enough of my cock,” said Captain Titania, sashaying into my room, closing the door behind me.

“Please… sucking that cock just wasn’t enough. I need you inside me,” I begged. Getting on my knees and motioning for her to join me on the bed.

“Very well, what kind of Captain would I be if I didn’t please my crew,” she came to the edge of the bed, pulling her futa cock out. “You’ll have to get it hard again.”

I wrapped my lips around her soft flaccid cock, sucking on the whole thing, making it grow in my mouth. Titania began to undress, one by one removing each article of clothing until she was completely naked. I slid my hands up the curves of her body, groping her big tits, such a shame to keep them tucked away. Her nipples stiffened as I teased, my fingers pinching and tugging.

“Did you know they call me The Mother Of Pirates,” said Titania, slapping her cock against my tongue. I panted, catching my breath, tasting the precum that dripped out of her tip.

“Uh uh…” I hummed with a mouthful of futa cock.

“Would you like to know why they call me such?”

I nodded, her cock bouncing up down, my lips still wrapped around it.

Titania placed her hands over mine, the two of us tugging at her little pink nipples together. When, to my surprise and wonder and absolute delight, drops of milk leaked out, dripping down her tits and rolling across her slender tummy.

“Fuck that’s so sexy,” I said, running my fingers across her stomach and over the creamy milk. “How… how did you?”

“It was part of my futa blessing. Not all futas receive such a gift, but I have been truly blessed.”

Titania tugged harder at her tits, the droplets now becoming streams of creamy white milk that sprayed out of her tits and splashed onto my cute little face. I opened my mouth and allowed her to sprinkle the milk inside, my tongue catching the drops like the first snowflakes of winter. I wanted more, wanted to taste more of that wondrous milky goodness. I pulled Titania onto the bed, and shoved her down onto her back.

I crawled on top of the Captain, straddling her hips. I lifted her tits up to my mouth, sucking on her nipples and filling my mouth with her sweet cream. Titania placed a hand onto the back of my head and pulled me in for a kiss, sucking the milk out of my mouth with her own. Our tongues licking one another’s, her body grinding against mine.

“Do you think the Goddess would bless me with this gift as well?” I asked.

“Maybe,” Titania worked her fingers into my tight hole, stretching my pussy open, preparing me to take that thick futa cock of hers. “Too many rush headlong into receiving the blessing. Only thinking of the hard cock they so desperately want. But there can be more to being a futa then just that… if you want it.”

“Fuck…” I exhaled, holding to her cock and slipping it along my wet cunt. “I want it all.”

“Then be patient… learn all that you can from the other futas first, only then should you truly seek the blessing.”

“Yes Captain,” I said, sinking my pussy down the entire length of her thick cock, taking it all the way up inside of me.

I tilted my head back, my breasts pushed out. Titania grabbed my body, rocking up and down with me, making the bed shake and creak as she pounded her thick cock up inside. I raised and lowered my hips, bouncing my tight ass off her thighs. Our breathing growing heavy, sweat dripping down my forehead, rolling past my tits, covered in her milk. Damn it felt so good, so perfect to ride that cock and get fucked.

Titania's big futa cock rammed deep inside of me, hitting all the right spots. She certainly knew how to fuck a pussy. As I should have expected, she had an entire crew of women to please. And judging by the smiles on their faces, even as they did the days hard labor, surely they were all regularly getting hard futa cock shoved into their tight warm holes.

Yet the Captain did more than just fill me with orgasmic pleasure, did more than have me squirming underneath her as she took me from behind and spanked my ass and forced her cock in. She was a Captain and fucked like one, fucked like somebody in command, made me her naughty slut for the night and made me feel oh so good to have her pinning me down onto the bed until I couldn’t move and could only take her rough pounding.

However, she also made me aware that I still had a lot to learn about futas. That had I gone through with the ritual so soon I would never have known it might be possible that I could also be blessed with wonderful milk producing tits. And having tasted that cream of Titania’s, as I sucked it out of her tits and off her cock, I knew I needed to have that too.

“Fuck yes Captain, pound my tight little hole… fuck me harder,” I cried out. Titania, filled with vigor, unleashed a torrent of energy that presented itself in ways I never imagined. She didn’t make love, she fucked. She took what she wanted and what she wanted was my body… all of it. Nothing could stop her until she had her fill and I did not want it to stop. I tightened my legs around her, screaming from orgasm after orgasm. But this too did nothing to slow her down. After having me one way she’d flip me over and take me in another. Gripping my flesh, spanking my ass, groping my tits.

“This time I’m going to cum in that pussy,” said Titania, ravaging my little hole.

“Fucking do it,” I demanded, “fill me with your futa cum.”

Not that I needed to tell her. Titania gritted her teeth. Grunting and moaning she plowed into me, the bed slamming against the wall from the force of our bodies slapping together. Titania dug her fingers into my cheeks, forcing me to look in her eyes as they filled with lustful desire, the desire to explode cum.

“Oh god yes,” Titania shouted, warm cum erupting out of her cock and filling me up. As her cock rested inside of my pussy I could feel her throbbing inside of me, still dripping cum. My pussy tightened around her cock, holding it in, not wanting to let go.

“What happened to that demon of yours?” Asked Titania, “I would have enjoyed fucking her too.”

“She couldn’t handle the waves,” I said.

“That’s too bad, they sure do make fucking better.”

“Yeah they do,” I hugged her close, licking her neck and nibbling at her ear.

“I should get going,” said Titania, “I’m sure some of the other girls are going to want to see me too.”

I don’t know how she did it, how she had the energy to keep on going. But I suppose that’s why she was the Captain. Now more than ever though I couldn’t wait until we docked and I could find my way to the Temple. So I could learn more about futas, and see and feel, what else they had to offer. And above all else, see what I might one day become. I pulled the sheets over my body. I was completely sore from head to toe, never had I been fucked like that before. Cum dripped from my pussy, but I was too tired to move, too raw to care. I closed my eyes and felt the rocking of the ship. A rocking that felt just like getting it from the Captain. The ship continued to drift across the sea and I drifted off to sleep. Soon enough we would be safely ashore and I could continue my futa quest.

Futa Quest: Into The Depths

I clutched the railing of the ship, holding on for the life of me, trying my best to keep my eyes on the horizon as the waves crashed upon us. Futa Captain Titania said keeping focused on the horizon helps with seasickness, and I did as she commanded. I always did as she commanded, she was captain of this ship and captain when it came to the bedroom. The one in charge, the one with all know-how. And she really knew how to use that futa cock of hers.

“This isn’t working,” I moaned, my head hanging over the side of the ship, my hair dangling in front of my face.

Captain Titania placed a comforting hand on my back, right between my shoulderblades, gently rubbing. “Just hang in there, it’ll pass.”

A heavy wave rocked the ship, I felt as if my entire body was being flipped upside down. I placed a hand over my lips, the other clutching my dress over my churning stomach. “It’s not,” I said. “I can’t take it anymore… I’ll do anything to feel better.”

“Mmm,” Titania hummed into my ear, pressing herself up against me, her futa cock grinding against my ass, a bulge forming behind her trousers. “You know how much I love hearing that… anything.”

“I’m serious, this isn’t the time for flirting,” I said, even though I did love the feel of her cock, I couldn’t enjoy it while feeling this uneasy. I leaned further over the railing, bracing myself to puke any moment now.

“I know, I know… I think I might have something that will help us both,” she said. Titania reached into her satchel pulling out a handful of something. “Suck on this,” said Titania.

“What did I say about the flirting,” I remarked, turning around to face her.

“No, what? These…” she said, handing over a fistful of what looked like dry leaves

I took the leaves from her, dry and crumbling in my hands, “What is this?” I asked. Holding the leaves to my nose and taking a whiff.

“It’ll help settle your stomach, it’s a powerful stimulant and…”

Before she said another word I tossed the leaves into my mouth, tucking them under my tongue, sucking on the grassy juices.

“...and a powerful aphrodisiac,” she finished saying.

The churning in my tummy quickly started to settle and dissipate, and a renewed sense of energy and excitement filled me.

“Damn that stuff works fast,” I said, stretching my body, feeling good. “What were you saying about an aphrodisiac?”

“The leaves… hadn’t you wondered how I’ve been able to meet the needs of an entire crew of sensual young females,” said Titania.

“You mean... This stuff,” I pointed to my lips.

“Yup, keeps my futa cock hard and going for hours,” Titania tossed a handful of leaves into her mouth.

“I see,” I said, giving her a sexually devious smile, placing my hands on those wide hips of hers. “So how long until we feel the effects?” I asked.

“Not long,” she said, spitting the leaves into the ocean, and I did the same. In hardly anytime at all everything was… brighter? Prettier? It was hard to pin down exactly what was different but something was indeed different.

And suddenly I wanted it… more than I had ever wanted it before. I have always been an insatiable slut for futa cock ever since getting my first taste on top of the mountains that fateful day. But this… this desire was unlike any other, a thirst, a hunger… I had to have it.

I gripped Captain Titania’s shoulders, my fingers digging in, “Give it to me, right fucking now,” I said, looking deep into her eyes, seeing my own reflection amidst their brightness.

“Alright alright, let’s go to my cabin,” said Titania.

“Oh, screw the cabin,” I said, getting down on my knees, yanking her belt through the loops. “I need that futa cock now!”

“Mmm, so long as you don’t mind the crew watching,” said the captain, glancing around at the female crew members all diligently scrubbing the deck, sneaking peeks of the two of us.

“Let them watch,” I said, “I don’t mind, “ I yanked her trousers off, her hard futa cock springing out. I took hold of her shaft, and slid her cock from side to side over my moist lips. Titania spread her legs apart, steadying herself as the ship rocked us back and forth, and I bobbed my head back and forth sucking up that meaty cock of hers. Spit dangling over my lips, dripping down onto the wooden deck. The crew can scrub that up later, I’m sure we’ll be making quite the mess soon enough.

My knees burned against the wood, maybe going to the cabin would have been a good idea, but I couldn’t stop myself now. Once I had that cock of hers in my mouth I didn’t want to stop until I made it cum. Until I had her throbbing streams of futa cum out of her tip and splashing over my tits.

“Give it to me Captain. Give me that futa cum,” I begged, furiously jerking her cock over my chest. My fingers sloshing over her wet and sloppy tip.

The captain let out a heavy moan, the crew stopped what they were doing, all eyes on us. The Captain fired a load of warm futa cum directly onto my tits, the cum dripping down between my cleavage. The entire ship quaking, the wood creaking, the world around us tossing and turning. The seas themselves bubbled up around us.

“Damn, you must’ve really liked it, huh?” I asked, still waiting for the ship to settle.

“As much as I wish it was me… I don’t think my cum is powerful enough to control the

seas,” said Titania.

The waves continued to crash against us, a powerful flash of bright green erupted out of the ocean, shooting high into the sky, far above us.

“What the hell is that… It’s huge?” I shouted, pointing over my head.

“Well thank you, it is quite impressive,” said Titania, shaking her cock over my face.

“Not that… that…” I pushed her cock to the side and directed her attention overhead.

By which point it was already too late.

It headed straight for the ship, plunging down from the skies. The large serpent opened its enormous mouth, baring fangs like marble pillars.

“Move!” Shouted Captain Titania, shoving me. I slipped along the soaked wooden deck, my feet unable to gain traction. My body swept toward the edge and I clung to the railing, my legs dangling over the side. If I could only reach my dagger, then I could summon Celeste, my demon... and she could fly us safely away. I struggled to pull myself up and then… the serpent speared into the hull of the ship, smashing the deck, bits of wood firing in all directions like flak. My forearm burned, my fingers slipping off the railing.

I fell into the ocean with a splash, flailing desperately as the serpent lurched out of the water, the force of its movements pushing and pulling me further into the depths. The ship, Titania, all of it disappearing as I slipped deeper into the darkness of the infinite ocean. Not even Celeste would be able to get me out of here now. I lost all sense of direction, no way of knowing which way led to the surface.

A glowing blue light shone in the darkness, growing larger as it approached me. At first I thought, surely this is game over for me. Then a colorful hand reached out and touched my throat, the shining light enveloping me, granting me my breath. As the water filled my lungs it became breathable, turned into oxygen by some use of magic. The hand wrapped around my wrist, tugging me along as the being in front of me swam with ease and direction.

“Where are you taking me?” I asked, “Who are you?” These questions rolled around in my mind, and bubbled out of my mouth, dying to be answered but whoever tugged me along did not respond. Whoever this was, they must have been a powerful spellcaster, able to grant me waterbreathing like this.

We came upon a cave, the entrance lit by glowing orbs of light that bobbed ever so slightly, suspended in the ocean. The water refrained from filling the cave, and I felt a sense of relief stepping on solid ground and breathing actual air. Within the cave I saw my rescuer in full view for the first time.

She was gorgeous, exotic and otherworldly, but gorgeous. And completely naked. Her hair was a bright flowing blue that tressed down her shoulders, her breasts full and large, and hips wide. Her skin so colorful and reflective, and her feet and hands webbed. But above all her beauty, what stood out most to me was that wonderful cock that rested between her legs.

“You’re… you’re a futa,” I said, still in shock.

“Yes, now undress,” said the futa.

“Woah, as much as I love futas, is now really the time for-”

“No, I mean… you’re soaked. it’s much easier to traverse the ocean without being weighed down by wet clothes.”

“Oh, right,” now that she mentioned it, this dress certainly wasn’t made for swimming and I already felt bogged down by it.

I stepped out of my wet clothing and laid them out on a rock. As well, I wringed out my wet hair, water smacking against the cave floor.

“I am a futa,” she said, as if her pretty cock didn’t already confirm that, “And a merfolk, my name is Shelly.”

“I sure am lucky you happened to be around then,” I said.

Shelly shook her head, “It wasn’t luck… come with me.”

I followed Shelly through the underwater cave. We came to a large circular chamber. In the center rested a pearl much larger than any I’ve ever seen before.

“I’m an oracle,” said Shelly, placing her hand onto the pearl. “I’ve been keeping watch over the other temples.”

As she said this, images of the futa temple I had left behind began to swirl on the surface of the pearl. And they were not images I wanted to see. The temple was surrounded by men, armed to the teeth, each one clad in the colors of the anti-futa guild.

“And I’ve been keeping watch over you too,” she added.

“Why me?” I asked, not wanting to sound ungrateful. If she hadn’t kept watch, I very much might not be alive right now.

“Because there is something I want to show you before you ask for your futa blessing and receive your futa cock,” she said.

“What is it?” I asked, burning with curiosity

Shelly slid her hand over the pearl, wiping away the images of the temple and in turn the image of another being much like herself took its place, “Coral, please join us in the sanctuary.”

“Yes my love,” responded the woman pictured on the pearl.

Coral arrived, just as naked as the rest of us, undoubtedly a merfolk, but she was not a futa, rather a female like me. Okay, now I was really curious as to what Shelly had to show me. Curious because when it comes to futas, it almost always means sex is on the horizon.

Coral had bright pink hair and skin that matched, a petite body both slender and supple, and if I had a futa cock of my own no way would I be able to resist plunging myself deep inside her wet cave.

“There is more to being a futa than having a cock,” said Shelly, wrapping her arm around Coral, her hand draped over the petite merfolk’s perky tits, teasing at those cute little nipples.

“I want to show you the potency of my futa cum. Cum so virile it can cause instant pregnancy.”

“Instant Pregnancy?” I asked, not completely certain as to what that meant, though I had a pretty good idea.

“I see you’re curious,” said Shelly, pinching Coral’s bright pink nipple, “And turned on,” Shelly licked her lips as her eyes locked on between my legs. “Come here, join us.”

I walked over to the two of them, my hand reaching out for Shelly’s futa cock. I took hold of her flaccid cock, softly stroking it between my fingers, making it harder and watching it grow.

“Very curious,” I said, teasing the tip of her cock, “and very turned on. What exactly is Instant pregnancy?”

“Simply put, once my warm futa load fills Coral’s pussy her belly will grow big from my seed and she will bear my young, all within a very short time span. Now help me get hard, so I can penetrate this willing plaything.”

Coral and I got down on our knees, passing Shelly’s hard cock back and forth. While Coral sucked on Shelly’s juicy tip, I got underneath and licked up the underside of that throbbing futa cock, getting it nice and hard and ready for penetration.

“Y- you can touch me too,” said Coral full of innocents, her eyes brightly looking into mine.

With my mouth still wrapped around Shelly’s cock I reached between Coral’s slender mermaid like legs, my finger feeling for her clit. The more I rubbed her the louder Coral moaned, filling the cave with her cries of pleasure. Her pussy was so wet and juicy just after a few minutes of play that sliding a finger inside quickly followed.

“I think she’s ready for this cock,” I said, wiping the spit off my chin, sinking my finger deeper into Coral’s warm cunt.

“So ready,” moaned Coral, her body giving a delightful jolt.

Shelly brought Coral down on all fours, lifting the merfolk’s cute ass in the air, gripping her hips as she brought that cock of hers behind, sliding it along the entrance of her lovers dripping pussy.

“Fuck, what a tight pussy you have Coral,” moaned Shelly, pressing her thick cock into her young merfolk’s willing cunt, stretching her open to receive a healthy filling.

“That looks so yummy,” I said, spreading Coral’s cheeks, watching Shelly’s hard cock dip in and out of her tight hole, loosening Coral up as she picked up speed.

“How does her cock feel?” I asked Coral, wishing it was me on all fours, head tilted back and tits pressed out.

“So fucking good,” Coral bit her lip as Shelly pulled back on her wide hips, Coral’s ass slapping against Shelly’s thighs with each forceful thrust.

I let the spit drool over my lips and down onto Shelly’s cock, shoving my face in between and licking her shaft each time she pulled out before sinking it back in.

“Give her that potent futa cum, I want to see you make her belly grow,” I demanded, giving Coral’s ass a slap.

“Mmm fuck, spank me again,” begged Coral, whipping her hair out of her face. I gave her another slap, her perfect as shaking so nicely for me.

I couldn’t just watch anymore, I needed to feel the pleasure too. I shoved a finger into my tight cunt, pleasing my hole and tickling my clit.

“Damn, you two are so fucking sexy,” I sighed, my legs twitching, toes curling. Coral begged and begged for more, pleading for her pounding to continue. Their sweaty bodies slapping against one another as Shelly clenched her teeth, drilling her futa cock down into Coral, the two of them so close to exploding in ecstasy.

“Fuck yes, impregnate me Shelly. Oh please, fucking do it,” Coral clenched her fists. Shelly gave one final thrust inside that soaking wet pussy, her body shivering as she released streams of warm cum into her lover's naughty cunt. Shelly pulled her sloppy futa cock out of Coral, flipping the filled merfolk onto her back, cum seeping out of her hole.

“Watch,” commanded Shelly. And I did. Coral squirmed and squealed rolling around on the floor, waves of pleasure clearly having taken their hold over her. As her body spasmed with joy and wonder her belly grew, her womb impregnated with sticky white futa seed.

“You too can be blessed with futa cum like this,” Shelly said to me. “I know you will make a wonderful futa.” Shelly laid me down next Coral, spreading my legs open. I reached a hand out, taking Coral’s webbed fingers in mine, holding on tightly as Shelly’s tongue licked over my clit. Her mouth sucking me up and making me beg for more.

“I want you to cum on me,” I said to Shelly. “Please, I can’t get pregnant, not yet, I want my futa cock first. But you can still cum on me, right?”

Shelly straddled me, her cock hovering over my voluptuous tits. “I think I still have some cum left,” said Shelly, stroking her wet and sloppy cock over my breasts, her hips bucking back and forth as she brought herself once again to the height of orgasm. And then release… strings of cum splattered onto my tits, dripping down my slender tummy.

Coral slid on closer to me, her fingers playing with my tits, running through the sticky cum on my chest. Her mouth licked up my neck, raining kisses down my body.

“Isn’t her cum magical,” said Coral, licking some off my nipples.

“Mmhmm,” I agreed, pressing Coral’s face deeper between my cleavage, smothering her with my tits. “I want my futa cock so bad…”

“Then let’s get you to the temple,” said Shelly.

“But how?” I asked, we were miles away from anything, deep under the ocean.

“It’s simple, touch the pearl and think of where you want to be,” said Shelly. I picked myself up and placed a hand on the large pearl, keeping my focus on the futa temple.

“Um… nothing’s happening?” I said.

“Not yet, the pearl only responds to sexual energy,” said Shelly, getting underneath me, spreading my legs and making room for herself. Shelly stuck out her wet tongue, lapping up my pussy and clit, a finger entering into my sweet hole. All this happened while the now pregnant Coral watched. I closed my eyes, letting the blissful pleasure of this futa’s tongue swell within me.

As the ecstatic sensations of love and lust overwhelmed my being another sensation took over, one I had never felt before. My body began to fluctuate, to twist and spin, being pulled through a tube of light. And then…

I found myself stark naked, beneath a giant statue of the futa Goddess, her futa cock made of marble pointing directly at me as I laid on the stone floor. Beautifully radiant futas gathered around me, drinking in the sight of my exposed body. My breathing remained heavy and unsteady, having just transported across worlds. My breasts rising and falling with each breath.

“Ah! You made it,” said the futa standing over me, presenting an open hand for me to take hold of.

I made it. I really made it, finally. All this journeying and I could almost taste that futa cock of mine, so close to having that wonderful blessing of the Goddess.

“My name is Tish, I will be performing the futa ritual with you… and we better hurry, there may not be much time left.”

Futa Quest: Fertile Transformation

I woke up completely naked laying in bed. The covers pulled up to my chin, my legs spread wide underneath. I had finally made it to the futa temple, so close to finally having my futa cock. The ritual was today and I couldn’t be more excited. I was so excited in fact, that I couldn’t just lay around waiting for the ritual to begin. My pussy ached with the need to be pleased, the very thought of Tish, the High Futa Priestess showering me in her blessed futa cum had me squirming with desire. And so I opted for the next best thing, a bit of an appetizer to hold me over for the time being.

So while naked, sheets over my body, Celeste, my succubus familiar remained underneath her nails digging into the soft flesh of my thighs. Her long demon tongue licking its way up between my legs, searching for my little clit.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned, clutching the bedsheets, “that feels good,” I relaxed, letting the tension slip away.

“It may not be a futa cock, but my tongue does have its advantages,” Celeste slid her tongue up and down, lapping up my pussy, all nice and sloppy just how I liked it.

“It certainly does,” I agreed, reaching down and taking hold of one of her horns, forcing her face deeper into my wanting pussy. I was fucking wet from her, the mix of her spit and my juices coating every bit of my dripping cunt.

“How much longer do you think until Tish is ready?” I asked, arching my back aiding Celeste in hitting just the right spot.

Celeste brought a finger to my sweet hole, teasing around the entrance before pressing in. She licked her tongue off my cunt, tossing the bedsheets off.

“You’re so impatient, she said an hour… that was only ten minutes ago.” Celeste opened wide, sucking my clit into her warm demon mouth, sucking and sucking as the shivers shot through me.

“Just enjoy this while you still can,” Celeste reminded me, giving my clit a little pinch, “pretty soon this clit will sprout into a wonderful cock and-”

“And it’ll feel so much better,” I said, cutting her off, grinding my pussy against her lips.

Celeste picked herself up and straddled on top of me, her own pussy dripping with the nectar of lust, pressing against my slender tummy. She unfurled her black wings, stretching them high above, a clear sign she was turned on and feeling good. I slid one hand between her legs, gently teasing her clit, offering only the slightest of touch, the kind that made Celeste twist and turn from wanting more and more. My other hand went for her big voluptuous tits, pinching those perky nipples of hers. And I mean really pinching, tugging and squeezing, she is a demon after all, pain is just as satisfying as the pleasure for her.

“Gods, I love being naughty with you,” moaned Celeste, spanking her own ass. I reached behind and gave that thick butt a squeeze.

The two of us rolled around in bed together, pleasing our sweet little pussies using the other for pure pleasure. I couldn’t think of any better way to kill time than this. I made sure to keep myself right on the edge of orgasm, however. Never quite going over into the realm of blissful explosion. I wanted to save that for the ritual. But the longer the two of us fooled around, the harder it got.

A knock sounded on our door. I quickly leapt out of bed, shoving Celeste aside and looking for my black dress.

“Hey I wasn’t finished yet,” pouted Celeste, trying to pull me back onto the bed with her.

I slapped her hands away, “we can finish later.”

“It is time,” said Tish, knocking once more on the door.

“Coming,” I shouted back, “just one second.”

“I wish I was cumming,” said Celeste, licking the juices off her fingers.

“Oh stop it,” I said, lifting my hands into the air, black mist seeping from my palms.

“Hey what’re you-”

“I’m not gonna have you raining on my parade with your little comments. I’ll summon you back when it’s over,” I said, and with a flourish of my hands Celeste dissipated from this realm of existence and back into the one she came from.

Tish looked radiant from head to toe. A wispy flowing dress draped upon her slender and inviting figure, her movements both slight and elegant as she took my hand in hers.

“Are you ready?” She asked, looking me over and licking her lips as her eyes came to a stop at my cleavage.

“Since I arrived in this world,” I said.

Together we made our way into the main hall, the large statue of the futa Goddess looming high above us, her futa cock perpetually hard sculpted finely out of marble.

“Please,” said Tish, motioning for me to take my place upon the sacred altar. I laid myself down, resting my back on the cushions provided for me, looking up into the eyes of the statue.

“First,” said Tish, taking hold of a dagger, bringing it towards my chest, “we must remove these bindings.” She sliced the dagger across my dress, ripping it to shreds, bits of fabric falling to the stone floor.

“A futa must remember her freedom, who she truly is, naked before the goddess who sees and knows all.”

I swallowed, nervous and excited, still in disbelief. Tish tossed the dagger away, the metal blade skittering across the stone floor.

“A futas most powerful weapon will always be, above all else, her cock.”

Tish disrobed, removed the sheer fabric from her body, her plump tits so ripe and juicy, beckoning for me to suck on them. Her hips wide, screaming to be gripped and held and used for leverage and... her cock so magnificent, large and powerful and hard. With each step forward that cock of her’s gave a little bounce as if to say, “I’m coming for you.”

And the moment her futa cock does indeed cum for me, I knew I would have it all.

Tish held her arms out wide, “Oh Goddess, I ask that you shower this willing female in your blessing. That you grant her all that her heart truly desires, you Goddess, who knows our hearts and desires more than we ourselves, give unto this woman a cock that is most pleasing to your highness. And bless my own futa cum the potency to carry your gift from me unto her, enough to soak into her very core and allow the transformation to unfold.”

I held my breath as Tish’s words echoed throughout the hall, savoring each one as they washed over me, feeling the strength and power behind her phrases.

Looking up, I saw the eyes of the statue begin to glow a bright blue, an energy unlike any other emitting forth and showering down on my naked and exposed body. As I lay there, bathing in those rays of light I filled with lustful energy, one unmatched by any other. Not even the most potent aphrodisiac could compare to this. I squirmed atop the altar, a pleasure, a burning, focused between my legs. So badly did I want to touch myself, to play with my throbbing clit and make it feel good, give it what it cried out for. But I wasn’t sure if I was allowed, I was not in charge here, but Tish and the Goddess were. I had to wait for them, patiently.

“Yes, my goddess,” nodded Tish, speaking to a voice that I could not hear, but I had no doubts that she in fact did. Tish crawled that immaculate futa body of hers on top of the altar, joining me, resting on her knees between my legs. Her cock throbbed and twitched above my pussy. I bit my lip with anticipation, wanting to scream and yell, wanting to demand that she fuck me right now.

“The goddess is delighted that you seek to join her,” said Tish.

I nodded in response, afraid that if I said anything I might end up saying the wrong thing. Tish placed her hand over my pussy, feeling my little clit between her fingers, she smiled as she leaned over me, her stiff nipples just barely grazing my own.

“I see that you are already wet,” said Tish, bringing her fingers to her lips and giving them a lick. She then held her fingers out for me, I licked my tongue across each one, then sucked them into my mouth, tasting the honey of my insatiable desire.

“Such a pleasing offering,” Tish spoke, cupping my tits and bringing them to her mouth. She sucked on my nipples, her mouth popping off, lips smacking.

“The Goddess tells me you also wish to have the blessing of milk?”

“Y- yes,” I moaned, tilting my head back as the futa priestess flicked her tongue along my perky tits. “I met a futa… she produced so much milk… tugging on those tits of hers… watching the streams of cream spray out… I want that too.”

“Then you shall have it,” said Tish, her warm mouth sucking my nipple in, tongue teasing. I placed a hand on the back of her head, her hair fitting between my fingers as I smothered her between my cleavage. My stiff nipples so sensitive to her touch, to her insatiable sucking. And as she sucked I moaned, crying out my pleasure for the Goddess to hear. And hear me she did. Tish pinched and tugged my tits, roughly playing. Drops of creamy milk leaked from my nipples, dripping down my breasts and rolling down my slender tummy.

“Fuck yes,” I bellowed, my back arching, wanting more, “milk me, oh yes my futa priestess, milk these tits.”

Tish sucked the white milk out of my plump breasts, filling her mouth with my sweet cream and letting it spill back down upon my naked body, bathing me in my own tasty milk. Milk dripped down between my legs, Tish fingering my swelling clit, my juices and milk lubricating my wanting pussy. And this was only the start, only the beginning of the blessings I would receive.

Tish teased the head of her futa cock against my clit, my milk coating her thick throbbing shaft.

“Put it in,” I begged, “penetrate this tight pussy with your hard futa cock… please give it to me, bless me,” I shouted beneath Tish and the statue of the Goddess.

Tish lifted my legs and spread them wide, saddling up between them, her cock grazing my dripping pussy, teasing the entrance.

“Do it, take this pussy,” I demanded.

Tish slid her hard futa cock inside, slowly taking me inch by inch until I had all of her deep inside my warmth.

Tish thrusted her hips, hitting my pussy deep, my body rocking back and forth upon the altar. She placed my legs onto her shoulders, leaving them there to rest as she lifted herself up, folding me in half, plowing in from above. Her body slapped against mine, her perfect tits bouncing in my face as I reached up to take hold, squeezing and pinching those nipples, bringing her dangling tits to my mouth.

“Such a perfect pussy,” grinned Tish, plunging in deeper, her slippery cock pulsating inside me.

“Bless me with that futa cum, spray my cunt with your essence,” I yelled, no doubt the whole temple could hear my screams and moans of pleasure.

Tish fucked me harder and harder, working the tip of her cock in and out, bringing herself to a teeth clenching, toe curling orgasm. She pulled her sloppy cock out of my cunt. Stroking the shaft, Tish bucked her hips chasing down her pleasure as she angled her fat cock toward my clit.

“Yes yes yes, give it to me, do it now,” I gripped her thighs, holding on and waiting for her to explode.

Streams of white sticky futa cum erupted from her cock splattering upon my clit, sticking to my body.

“Oh Goddess,” moaned Tish, her head tilted back, hair cascading down her back as she shivered, releasing load after load, covering my entire pussy in her potent and blessed futa cum.

My clit began to throb and swell, pleasure unlike any other firing throughout my body, a pleasure like intense electricity. Sprouting between my legs, blossoming just above my pussy and out of the cum that soaked me so... a cock. A futa cock growing harder and larger with each passing moment, twitching and shaking as it stood erect.

I reached for my new futa cock, taking hold of my thick and meaty shaft between both hands. I stroked myself, my fingers sloshing through Tish’s cum that continued to drench my new cock. So sensitive, so overwhelming was this new pleasure. My legs shivered and quaked and so badly did I want to blow my first futa load.

“The Goddess will have you now,” said Tish, removing herself from the altar, “enjoy her.”

An ethereal spirit, emitted from the statue and hovered over me. Her wispy form so delicate and pure. Clothing fell from her body and dissipated from existence as it sank down from above.

“Fill me,” spoke the Goddess, lowering herself down on top of me. She hovered above my futa cock. Fitting the tip into her pussy, sinking herself down upon me, her body so light and yet the pleasure of penetrating her, took me to another world, overloaded my senses.

The Goddess gripped her mighty futa cock, stroking herself as she rode me. Her form bouncing up and down on my cock. There was no stopping it, cum shot from my cock and filled her pussy. The Goddess squealed with absolute delight. She jerked her own cock so furiously, shivering as I continued to stuff her. Cum rained down out of her powerful cock and soaked my body.

As cum continued to flow out of us the Goddess’s belly grew big, my futa cum so very potent, instantly impregnating the Goddess.

“Thank you,” whispered the Goddess, kissing my forehead, a hand placed over her expanding belly and gently rubbing. “Your Goddess is pleased. You will make an excellent futa.”

“I only wish to serve you,” I said to the Goddess.

“Then open your mouth and receive the ultimate blessing, drink of my futa cum and you shall be gifted with the power to bless others with a futa cock.”

The Goddess brought her cock to my lips, I opened up, letting her stick her throbbing cock into my mouth. I sucked on her tip and stroked her shaft, desperate to drain the rest of the cum out of her cock and receive the most powerful blessing a futa can be gifted. The Goddess held to my face as her warm cum spilled into my mouth, dripping down my throat. Overflowing, cum spilled out and down my chin. I swallowed, drinking as much of her essence as I could, wanting nothing more than to please the Goddess and bring her new acolytes.

“You will do well,” said the Goddess, her breath tickling my ear as she ascended high above me, leaving this plane of existence.

I laid atop the altar, covered in cum, my drained and drenched futa cock becoming soft and flaccid. I was totally spent, all my energy gone. Tish helped me to my feet as I held to her shoulder, holding on to keep my balance. My legs ached, shaking beneath me.

“I’m proud of you,” said Tish, kissing my cheek, “Not many futas are blessed with so many gifts. The Goddess must truly see something within you.”

It made me smile to hear those words, though I really had no idea what she could possibly see in me that made me so worthy. This entire journey my mind had been as single pointedly focused as possible, only thinking about receiving my blessing. And now that I had it I couldn’t be happier. But I had to ask myself, what comes next? I knew I wanted to use my new futa cock, that I wanted to penetrate and fill so many females, this desire swelled inside my chest. And above that, I knew I was called to help others receive the futa blessing as well, if they so desired it. But where do I start?

The anti-futa guild was still out there, having destroyed the sister temple far away on another continent. How long though until their ranks grew and they made their way here, how much time did we have until they would lay siege upon the final futa temple.

It was my duty now as a priestess of the futa Goddess to spread my futa seed far and wide, to bring as many into our ranks as possible. Time to build an army of futas. Warriors, spellcasters, whoever was willing, I would accept them all and spill my potent seed upon them and grant them the futa gift. And I knew exactly who to start with.

I freshened up after a long hard day of futa fucking, getting myself all clean. Of course I was just going to get dirty again. Alone in my room I pulled out my dagger, and dragged the blade across my palm performing the necessary actions to summon my demon familiar. Celeste crawled out of the abyss, her black wings unfurling.

“That wasn’t very ni-”

“Look,” I said, before she could speak another word. I lifted my dress, showing off my futa cock.

“It’s a bit small isn’t it?” Asked Celeste, poking at my cock.

“What? No,” I slapped her hand away, “it’s big and perfectly fine, once I get it hard that is.”

“Ah, so it grows,” said Celeste.

“Mmhmm,” I nodded.

“Well show me then,” Celeste got down on her knees, her face pressed against my flaccid cock.

“I’m going to do more than that,” I said, my cock stiffening as Celeste opened her mouth, ready to receive me. “I’m going to bless you with a futa cock of your own.”

“Can’t wait,” Celeste sucked her mouth off my tip with a loud pop, smacking her lips together. Celeste rubbed her pussy, getting herself nice and wet for me to penetrate her warm demon cunt. We fooled around a lot together, but today would be the first time I ever penetrated her with my own cock.

“And then…” I exhaled, shoving my futa cock into her pussy from behind. Slapping her thick ass and making it bounce. “We’re going to amass an army of futas.”

“Fuck,” moaned Celeste, taking my big futa cock into her tight hole, “a whole army?”

“That’s right,” I said, sliding my cock out and masturbating the tip, bringing myself right on edge. “...A whole army of futas,” cum erupted from my cock and covered her pussy. Celeste rolled around on the bed, my seed taking hold and transforming her.
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