

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.
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