

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.”
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