

Alison yawned and tried in vain before her boss caught her. Damn it!

“Ms. Day, are you having trouble staying awake today, or is it just the nature of the meeting that is putting you to sleep?”

Alison almost short circuited when she resisted the urge to roll her eyes right in the face of her bitch boss. Of course the meeting was boring. They were discussing Q4 earnings already and they were still in Q2. Things that were planned out now would not even have an effect on Q4 because they would run through so many changes, they might as well just start tossing darts at a board.

Clearing her throat, and smoothing out the front of her gray skirt, Alison looked at her boss and managed a weak smile. “So sorry Chelsea. I won’t happen again. I am just having trouble sleeping lately.”

The boss was not buying it and looked on at her with cold, green eyes, similar to a cat checking on prey that would be ready to eat soon. “Well, I certainly would hope that you would be better rested after I gave you two weeks off to go run around Europe. Instead, I am presented with lackluster work where it seems you don’t even care about the company or your assignments. You have the rest of the day off.”

“Huh? What do you mean?”

“You heard me. Run along and take the rest of the day to yourself.” A white card was pushed across the black marble table. “Head to this Spa. They can can give you a nice, relaxing day to yourself. When you come back, you are going to feel much better.”

“Mrs. FU and Mrs. TA Present Hot Springs Spa.”

Alison had never had this happen before. She was sitting there bored in her seat, stifling a yawn, and now her boss was telling her that she had the rest of the day off? That seemed a bit...odd. Was this a weird way of getting fired?”

She looked up at Chelsea again and held up the card for the Spa day. “Uh, this is not severance right? You are not getting rid of me right?”

Chelsea just smiled and laughed, standing up and extending a hand toward the hardwood chestnut door. “You have been lagging all day honey. Go have some fun. I can guarantee you, when you come back from this spa, things are going to very different. Every woman I have sent on to this spa has come back feeling great. When you are back in your seat, your production will be off the charts.”

That didn’t make any sense. The way that Chelsea was talking, she was making sound like some sort of magical Shangri-La where it would create the perfect worker. That seemed so silly.

“So, how much does this place cost? I mean, after my last vacation, I am kind of running low on funds.”

Chelsea shook her head, pointing at the door and insisting that Alison just go. “Darling, you don’t understand. All of this is paid for on the company dime. You just go and have fun with them now and when you come back, you are going to be a much better employee for me.”

Alison was about to challenge that notion, but held her tongue. How could anybody just guarantee that coming back from a spa today would automatically make an employee so much more productive? That didn’t make any sense unless they were giving out rails of coke to people and then slapping your ass on the way out.

Still though, Chelsea seemed confident that this would change her perspective on everything. It was worth a shot! Alison was practically beaming as she quickly wrapped up her work for the day, sending out emails to let everybody know that she was going to be gone for the rest of the work day.

Once everything was in place, she grabbed her purse and took the elevator down to the parking lot where her blue Mini Cooper was waiting. She tossed her purse in and smiled smugly as she adjusted her mirrors. On to a beautiful spa day that was totally on the house. Did life get any better?

Punching in the address from the card into the GPS built into the car, Alison started to pilot her Mini through the streets of San Francisco. Traffic didn’t seem too bad today, but that was probably just because she was not leaving at a peak time. A trolley rumbled in front of her and she hit the brakes, waiting for the trolley to go on by.

As she was stuck at the intersection, she glanced over to the right of her. A black Mercedes was stopped as well. Inside the car, a blonde woman with huge tits was adjusting her sunglasses. Alison was kind of into girls but this woman was just stunning. It was like she had the face of a movie star, but the body of a porn star with giant boobs and nice, tan skin that matched the California sun above.

The hottie caught her looking and moved her sunglasses down, giving her a wink with cool blue eyes that made Alison feel nervous and giddy all at the same time.

“This traffic sucks right?” laughed the beautiful woman in her luxury Mercedes.

Alison gestured out in front of her. “What can you do though? At least we are not stuck in rush hour. That is when it is really gridlocked.”

Casting a sly smile her way, the cutie in the Mercedes nodded toward her. “I don’t think I would mind getting stuck in traffic if you were riding with me.” The intention behind the comment was clear and Alison felt her face flush with both embarrassment as well as excitement. She had never had a woman hit on her before and she didn’t know how to respond.

“Thank you for the compliment,” said Alison meekly, unsure of the proper etiquette here. She waved to the blonde, giving her a nod. “Nice car.”

The blonde just smirked and shook her head. “Thank you for the compliment,” she repeated back and then sped off once the trolley was no longer in front of them. Alison felt bad, like she had said something wrong.

Well, what were you supposed to say when you had a girl that gorgeous give you a compliment? It had taken her off guard so much, it was hard to tell how to react in the moment. Alison just shook her head and navigated with her small Mini Cooper through the tangled streets of San Francisco.

As she ventured onward, she started to notice that the surroundings were changing. It seemed that she was no longer in the affluent part of San Fran and was headed into an area that was a bit more diverse. Many signs were written in languages that she could not read including Chinese, Vietnamese, and Thai.

She glanced at her GPS again and confirmed she was headed in the right direction. It seemed that this place was either in ChinaTown or close by.  Alison had not been to this section in years. It was known for having amazing food and an awesome parade during Chinese Year. Finding a small lot to park in, she got out and started to walk up and down the street, looking at her phone over and over to find this Spa place.

Something bright hit her eyes and she had to shield them for a second. There was a giant, neon cat that was on top of a building, waving at everybody that went by. The cat was at least three feet tall with green eyes that lit up and flashed. Below that cat that was trying to get the attention of everybody, there was a large sign with Korean writing and then a smaller sign that had English.

Mrs. FU and Mrs. TA Korean Spa. Everyone welcome. Spend all day relaxing.

It looked like this was the place. Alison pulled open the glass door and looked around, blinking several times. It was so dark in here. Shouldn’t a spa be better lit?

“Welcome,” came a voice. She couldn’t quite tell where the voice was coming from in the dimly lit spa.

“Do you like pussy?”

Alison coughed and ventured further into the dimly lit spa reception area. “I’m sorry, I don’t think I understood what you said. Did you say something to me?”

“Come on in. Come in. No need to be shy.” Alison used the sound of the voice to walk over to a waist high counter. Behind the green, marble counter was a very exotic and sexy looking Asian woman wearing clothing she had never seen before. It was a super, tight red dress with snakes and dragons in black running up both sides.

Alison presented the card she had been given by her employer. “Yes, I was told to come here by my boss. I guess I just give you this card and then the day here is free.”

The Korean behind the counter smiled, scooping up the card slyly and turning it over in her hands. “Every pretty woman is welcome to stay here all day for free. No problem. Do you like pussy?”

Alison could not ignore what she just heard. Was this woman messing with her or something?

“I mean, I have never been with a woman before. I usually just date guys. I am not really against getting with a woman or hooking up. I think it would be nice to experiment.”

The Korean woman laughed. “I meant the giant pussy that lights up outside. Do you like it? We spend quite a bit on that cat outside to attract customers. We work only on tips, so if a pretty girl like you enjoys her day here, you can pay us as you see fit.”

That seemed like a strange and weird business model, but Alison figured that there was going to be some up sale later, probably pushing a special type of shampoo or even beauty products that were marked up. Well, whatever. She was here and she was going to enjoy herself.

“I think it is great you offer such a good service for free! Glad that I stopped by. So how does all this work.”

Standing up slowly, the Korean woman gave her a wink. “We have many packages to choose from. There is the full body massage where both you and the masseuse will be naked. Then we have an Acupressure Massage that is very similar. We will use ancient Asian medicine to target the pain points in your body that need relief. Once again, you will be naked as well as the woman that provides the acupressure.”

“Sorry to stop you, but I guess I am not that familiar with a place like this. Why is the person doing the massage and the acupressure also naked? Shouldn’t everybody just be fully clothed unless it is the customer being worked on?”

Alison thought it was a very reasonable question, but the employee seemed shocked she would even suggest something so ridiculous.

“No, you don’t understand! Once you step through this door in the back, there is no clothing allowed back there. Everybody is fully free and not constrained with silly clothing. This is very common where I am from. Do not be nervous girl. You have a beautiful body and the women back there all will be happy to meet you.”

As she spoke, the receptionist began to trace one single finger down the arm of Alison. Alison didn’t pull away, but she wasn’t used to a stranger being so forward and touching her like this. Was this normal? She had never been to a spa place before, she it seemed like this place was legit.

Still though, the receptionist was looking at her with eyes that were hooded with total lust. Alison felt like at any moment, she was going to have the clothes ripped right off her body and this receptionist was going to be holding her legs apart to lick at her snatch and stick her tongue deep in her pussy. Well, maybe that was just a fantasy that was going through the mind of Alison. What a weird day this was turning out to be…

Alison cleared her throat and then gestured toward what looked like a menu in the hands of the receptionist. “Ok, what else do you have here then?”

“Hmmm, next we have foot reflexology. All of that is also done totally naked in our luxury massage chairs that are done up with custom black leather. You have your hip bath. Everybody there in in the nude and massaging each other. Last of all, we have the special Korean Demadi. Body shampoo where everybody comes together at the end to make sure your hair and skin is very healthy. We use a special type of shampoo in the end that you might not expect.”

Alison smiled politely and tried not to roll her eyes. This lady wasn’t doing a great job of explaining what exactly would happen once she went through that door and got into the spa area. It must have been some sort of language barrier because she was usually very quick on picking up on things.

“Ok, can I just figure out what I want to do once I get back there? I mean, I have never really been to a place like this, so I am not sure what most of it is.”

With a Cheshire grin, the receptionist nodded and gestured toward the red door in the back. “Please, come right through and disrobe. You will understand better once you are back there.”

Alison shrugged and opened the red door, stepping into a new world. As soon as she was inside, there was an attendant that nodded at her and gestured that she would help her take her clothes off.

“I think I got it,” said Alison, surprised that there was even a person that was here to strip her. She could take her own clothing off. No matter what she said though, the attendant with long, jet black hair and tan skin insisted that she was the one to strip Alison.

“Welcome to the spa of Mrs. FU and Mrs. TA. You will be treated like royalty in these walls.” Alison smiled and laughed. She had never been to a place where she was really treated like a queen. Her smile faded as she felt the employee quickly yank up her dress and toss it on the floor.

“Hey, that is expensive.” The employee didn’t seem to care as she pressed Alison’s boobs together, and tickled at her cream colored bra. “Quite big. All your Americans always have such nice tits. I wish I had big boobs like these.”

The attendant started to play with her jugs, shifting them back and forth in her hands and feeling the weight. Then she unlatched the bra so fast, Alison felt like she must have been an expert. Licking her lips, the attendant pushed both of the creamy breasts together and stuck her face in the middle, moaning in passion.

Alison was shocked. Was this normal at a spa? She was about to pull away when the attendant latched her supple lips onto her right nipple. It felt so good, Alison didn’t want to move. In that moment, she just surrendered to the pleasure, enjoying the way it felt to have a girl licking at her titties. She felt the woman jiggling her boobs back and forth as she sucked, pawing at them like they were the first pair she ever saw.

For a split second, Alison thought that this lesbian was going to drop down and start sucking on her pussy, but instead, she grabbed her by the hand and started to lead her deeper into a maze of rooms that were all full of women enjoying their time to relax.

“On the right is a Jade pool that you can swim in. Very popular with women that want to swim totally naked without a man around.”

Alison shrugged. “Well, I mean, I don’t really mind a guy seeing me naked if they are cute. Know what I mean?”

The attendant smiled at her. “It would be much better to have a woman that still had the equipment of a man yes? Than you get to enjoy a nice, thick cock, but you still have the body of a woman, nice curves and long hair. A win win like you Americans say.”

Alison smirked. “I mean, I guess that would be cool. The thing is though, that just doesn’t exist. Nobody has a body of a woman and then a giant girl cock. I think I would try it if the opportunity came up, but this is all theoretical.”

That last comment got a big grin from the attendant as she gestured toward a mud bath. “Please make yourself at home. This is very good for the skin. You will enjoy this.”

Alison stepped into the well lit room, looking at wall scrolls depicting both tigers and dragons on the walls. In the middle of the room was an elegant tub, rimmed with gold and accented with green marble that had white rivers running through it. The place was beautiful and as soon as she walked into the room, relaxing nature music started to play.

“Get into the tub and just relax my friend. Do you wish to have a massage while you are in the tub?”

“Sure that would be great,” said Alison stepping over the edge of the tup. The mud bubbled and popped, feeling warm and nice on her bare skin. Alison closed her eyes and started to relax. The music was turned up and created a pleasant bubble around her that could not be pierced. She could sense somebody entering the room, but didn’t open her eyes.

Soft hands began to work her shoulders, rolling them back and forth and helping to shed the stress from her body. Alison groaned in appreciation. “That feels nice. Thank you.” There was no response, but the hands on her shoulders started to slip lower.

Alison was so relaxed that she didn’t pull away from the hands that started to massage her boobs and play with her nipples. “Very nice tits American. I assume you are quite popular with the men then?”

“Not really,” said Alison dreamily, her thoughts floating along like she was on a river going toward a crystal clear lagoon. “I like men, but it is hard to find time to date.”

Alison felt something both stiff and soft against the back of her head. She opened her eyes and looked both right and then left. Tan legs were on either side of her as the woman behind her continued to massage her boobs.

So, if the legs were on either side of her, why was Alison feeling something hard on the back of her head? Usually a pussy was quite soft and nice to feel against you. Alison started to say something when the mystery person massaging her interrupted.

“May I join you in the mud bath?”

“Sure.”

Alison felt the woman get in behind her, putting legs on either side of her ass. Once again, she felt that same pressure on her lower back and butt. It was like this woman had an erection, but that was not possible. Still, whatever was under the mud felt nice pressed up against her.

Alison felt her head tipped back so that her eyes were looking at the decorated ceiling and then lips were kissing her hard, a slippery tongue sliding past her own. The kiss was so delicate, but so full of lust and horny energy at the same time.

It felt amazing to make out with a woman. This girl knew exactly what she was doing, biting at her lip and sucking on her earlobes as she continued to pinch her nipples and get them long and hard.

Something was blazing inside of Alison. She wasn’t usually attracted to women, but her guard was down as she was enjoying these new sensations. It was like losing her virginity all over again. This female was touching her in ways she didn’t even realize that she was missing.

A hand slipped between her legs in the mud tub, playing with her pussy and rubbing over her now erect and fully present clit. Alison bucked and twisted against the hand that was stroking her. She hissed and sucked in oxygen, the pleasure so intense, she wanted to pull away.

There was no running though. Her new lover was insistent, rubbing over her clit faster and faster and manipulating her pussy lips and tiny nubbin of pleasure. “Just enjoy this my new friend.” The voice whispered in her ear and then licked along the side of her face.

“You can pleasure me as well Alison. Don’t be shy now.”

Alison let out a gasp, almost like she was crying in pleasure. She shifted around in the tub, turning to face the woman now. She was gorgeous with dark eyes that were like looking out into space and seeing stars sparkling there. Her hair was long and shiny, dark and thick and hung down to the waist.

The beautiful masseuse grabbed her hand and started to pull it toward her crotch. “Make me feel good as well. Don’t be greedy now lover.”

Alison smiled and laughed, feeling breathless as her hand got closer to the pussy that was hidden under the mud bath. Her eyes shot open wide as she realized that she was touching a giant dick.

“What is going on?” said Alison, startled and surprised.

“I am a Futa Alison and that is my girl cock. I have a clitoris that can act as a dick, which means that I can screw you with it.”

Alison didn’t know what to say as the Futa woman began to jack herself off with Alison’s hand. “It feels good when you touch me. Jack me off like you would jack off a man.”

Alison didn’t know what she was doing, but started to move her fist up and down the shaft. She was shocked by how fucking big this thing was. It must have been a good ten inches in length and was super thick. Damn! This chick was hung better than most men.

The shaft seemed to only get harder the faster that she stroked over it. Each time Alison hit the tip of the clit, it got a jolt of pleasure running through her Futa lover.

“You like when I go all the way to the top honey?” cooed Alison in a honey sweet voice.

“Enough playing around,” growled the beautiful Asian woman as she stood up and revealed the full length. “Suck this girl dick hard.”

Alison was shocked by the size and even more shocked it could fit into her small mouth. Hands tangled in her hair and held her tight as her Futa began to fuck her mouth and encourage her with dirty talk as both hips were fucking forward in a tight rhythm. Alison took the futa dick as far in as she could, and ended up choking on the thickness several times.

Her choking on the big dick seemed to just turn on the Futa even more. Alison grabbed the base of the shaft and tried to go as low as she could, sucking with tight lips that created a great deal of suction and put hard pressure up and down the long shaft.

“Suck it deep baby. Go as low as you can for me darling.”

Alison closed her eyes tight and started to slam her head down on the thick shaft and pounded her own mouth with the girl dick. This pleased the Futa as she used a single finger to clear away a tear that sprouted in her right eye.

“Good girl. I like to see you choking yourself on my thick girl dick. It turns me on to see such a good effort in cock sucking.”

Alison continued to ram her throat down on the big dick to take it down as far as she could. Several times, she had to back off just to breathe, but as she got a gulp of air, she pressed her lips tight back over the throbbing shaft to suck it hard and fast.

Wet and sloppy spit began to spray out everywhere creating a layer of gunk on the chin of Alison. The Futa didn’t seem to give a fuck about any of that as she continued to face fuck Alison like she was in a porn movie. No matter what Alison did though, the cock was just too big to fully deep throat.

The Futa grabbed her by the hair and hauled to her feet, telling her to turn around. She felt a hand on her lower back and she bent over at the waist, exposing both her asshole and tight pussy.

Alison felt a finger go across her chin to take some of the spit from her face and apply it to her pussy and tight asshole. “Best lube out there,” said the Futa as she lined up her massive shaft.

“Breath out and relax that pussy for me honey.”

Alison let out a big breath and felt something go inside of her! It was so massive. She tried to relax her body and felt her hips getting grabbed and pulled back onto the massive shaft. Alison felt her tight pussy getting speared by the thick, Futa penis. It felt so amazing, even though it hurt her tiny pussy a little.

“Fuck me. Fuck me hard,” moaned Alison through her teeth. She didn’t have to ask twice and started to get railed from behind. Flesh was slapping into her tight ass as the massive tool started to push her pink walls out wide. The Futa behind her played with her clit as she fucked her and used fingers to vibrate up and down the most sensitive spot on Alison.

Alison felt her knees going weak over and over, but her Futa lover never slowed down with the speed with which she was fucking her. The gigantic futa shaft continued to pound her out, her small pussy lips trying to handle the girth of the female penis that was pleasuring her. Things down there hurt a little since she was being spread out so wide, but the intense pleasure of being filled out completely was so much greater than the slight discomfort.

Her futa lover started to pull her hair hard as she increased the speed of her fingers on her little clit. Alison felt her neck exposed as she screamed for the futa to fuck her harder. White stars flashed in front of the face of Alison as her body started to experience a huge wave of multiple orgasms that hit her like tsunami waves and washed all over her shivering body.

“Good American. Nice to see you enjoy this huge futa dick. You orgasmed and now it is my turn. I can make much more semen than any man though. Prepare your cunt because I don’t think your pussy is big enough to take all my girl jizz.”

“What?” said Alison still in a daze of passion. How could a woman shoot sperm out of her girl dick. She got the answer a few seconds later as the Futa grabbed her hips hard and yanked her onto the thick shaft, impaling her hot body and triggering yet another orgasm of the many that already ripped through her body.

Alison felt her pussy start to squeeze in rhythm which seemed to milk the futa dick in her snatch. Things began to hose down her insides, semen splashing all over her pink walls and turning them pearl white. Semen began to drip out almost immediately as the jizz reached a level that was too much to contain in the small snatch that had just been bored out. Alison felt so much fluid running down her legs it was like she was having a baby and her water just broke.

The Futa hissed in pleasure and watched as her seed spilled out of Alison and slid back down into the mud tub. The Futa didn’t stop fucking her just because she had spilled her cum into Alison then. Instead, she continued to fuck her slowly, pushing the semen in as deep as possible and watching with approving eyes as she heard those deep squishing sounds of a huge dick plunging into a tiny cunt.

“I love the wet sounds of a tight pussy taking my fluids,” said the Futa, still grinding her hips into Alison like they were dancing in a club together. “Your pussy must be spread out really wide because I usually see a lot more cum come out baby.”

Alison could barely understand the words she was hearing as she felll forward, exhausted from the intense fuck. She slid down slowly into the mud bath, high from the feeling of being sprayed down by the jizz of the huge futa hose.

“It is like a tranquilizer for me. Never felt so good in my life. It is amazing you can produce so much...girl cum.”

“There is more to cum my American friend,” said the Futa with a coy smile.

“Now I know why my boss wanted me to come here. I think I want to come every weekend now.”

The Futa played with her hair and ran a hand down to her now cum filled pussy. “Why not just come every day lover?”

“Splendid idea.”

The End

Want even more Futa on Female Action? Check out this hero that finds she has new powers and a new giant cock!

https://www.amazon.com/Futa-Hero-Bundle-Books-1-3-ebook/dp/B082M6DKGC/ref=sr_1_1?keywords=futa+hero&qid=1576228249&s=digital-text&sr=1-1
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