

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 waiste, 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.”
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