

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.
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