

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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