

Futanari Friends Taboo

(Kinky Futa On Female First Time Group Sex)

Chapter 1:

I am in love with my step-daughter Katie's two best friends. 

Ashley, Crystal, and Katie had met during their senior year of high school and are now attending community college together. While Katie is a bit nerdy and bookish, Ashley and Crystal are wild party girls. Free spirits who live to have fun and make the most out of life.

Ashley is a stunning redhead with a thick body. Her hips are juicy and her ass is perfectly proportioned. And her massive D-cups are surprisingly perky for their size. She always wears something revealing and I constantly fantasize about ripping her top off and sucking on those massive tits while my hands wandered down south, to that big sexy ass.

Crystal is a platinum blonde who's gorgeous body is toned and trim. If she weighs 90 pounds soaking wet, I'd be surprised. This girl is the definition of petite. Her tiny A-cups and tight little ass make her look a lot younger than 18. In fact, Crystal's tiny stature and hyper-sexual nature gives her the appearance of a “teen” porn star. Watching her parade around in her short mini-skirts and way too tight blouses makes my pussy wet. I envision myself tearing off her clothes and throwing her on top of my bed before going down on her hot little slit.

Sometimes I wish Katie could be more like those two. She is so bookish and nerdy that their friendship seems strange. Instead of going to the club Katie would stay in and read books. Rather than chasing boys and exploring her sexuality, she'd lock herself away to study physics all night. 

I love my daughter, but her conservative and tame behavior is a bit... disappointing.

Katie is a beautiful girl. Pale skin with jet black hair, supple breasts, almond colored eyes, and the whitest teeth you've ever seen. Yet she never makes the most of it. Instead of hooking up with hot guys or going dancing, she'll hang out with geeky dudes at coffee shops and then complain about how difficult the dating scene is.

Come to think of it, my daughter might still be a virgin. She's never brought a guy over or spent the night at one's house. I don't even think she's ever been drunk before!

Like any good parent, I decided that it was time for us to have a little chat. A nice mother-daughter talk if you will. I got up early to speak with her before she rushed off to school.

“Katie honey, we need to talk.”

She was wearing

“What is it mother?” Katie sounded annoyed. “I have to get to class early. Today's my big presentation on Isaac Newton. A quarter of my final grade is dependent on it!”

“It will only take a minute,” I reassured her. As I spoke I laid my hand on her arm. “It's about school.”

Katie looked horrified. “Oh God! Is it about my A-?”

“No. Well, yes actually. I'm very disappointed that you don't have anything lower. Even a B would be fine at this point.”

Katie looked perplexed. 

This was my sign to continue.

“Look baby, there's more to life than just school.”

“I know mom!” Katie sounded annoyed again. “There's work too. And that's even more important. With my current GPA I can easily transfer to a university and then leverage that into-”

I interrupted.

“Like fun. You have to enjoy yourself and relax a little. Let loose.”

“I bought a new Sudoku book.”

That's not what I'm talking about.” I paused, looking for the right way to pose my next question. “Have you ever, you know?”

Katie stared blankly.

“Been with a guy?” I finished.

Katie's face turned beet red.

“Mom!”

She was obviously embarrassed. 

“I just haven't found the right guy yet. That's all.” She looked sheepish, I could tell that it was hurting her. “Look at the time,” Katie blurted out. “I need to get to school.”

And with that she was out the door.

It was no use. That girl was way too mousy for her own good. It wanted to break her out of her shell I'd have to do it myself. Katie was going to need a girls' night out.

And I knew just who to call.

Pulling out my phone, I dialed up Crystal.

“It's me, Samantha. Katie's mom. Yeah, I was wondering if you and Ashley could help me out with something. I think Katie's still a virgin, and I want the two of you to take her out clubbing, my treat.” 

“Uh, I don't know,” Crystal chirped. God, that girl had a sexy voice. “Katie usually ditches us whenever we take her out. She always runs off to the bookstore or something.”

“Fine, I'll join you three. That way she can't leave. If she does I'll take away the Discovery Channel for a week. That will make her think twice.”

Crystal giggled, “I think you're right! Plus you can watch her if Ashley and I decide to hook up with some hot studs. And maybe we can get your back if there's someone who catches your eye...”

I'd be having some marital troubles with Katie's father recently and all the girls knew about it. The thought of me cheating with some younger guy was hot, but seemed unlikely.

“Crystal honey, I'm old enough to be half those guys' mother.”

“I don't know,” she purred.. “MILFs and cougars are all the rage right now. I'm sure some frat boy would love to get you in bed.”

I'd had my share of fun, but hearing Crystal talk about me getting fucked was enough to make me blush. “I'm sure they'd rather have you or Ashley. Even Katie would be a better choice than me.”

“I dunno. Ash and I think you're pretty hot, for an old lady.” Crystal laughed.

              Hearing this made me smile. If only you girls knew what I'd do to you, I thought. 

“Let's all meet at here around 9:30,” I suggested.

It was going to be a wild night.

Chapter 2:

Our plan was simple. Meet at my house, have a few pregame drinks, and then catch a cab out to Club Cipher. I figured that getting Katie tipsy before she went out would improve her chances of getting laid.

Cipher was the hottest club in town. It had the best Djs, biggest dance floor, and coolest crowd. The guest list was incredibly exclusive and most people weren't allowed in. Not without buying bottle service at least.

“How did you get us on the list?” Katie asked.

We were all sitting around the living room enjoying some strong cocktails.

“Easy,” replied Ashley. “I fucked the owner.”

“You slept with Devon Huxable?” I asked incredulously. “Everyone says he's gay.”

“Well I had something he liked.”

Ashley and Crystal laughed uncontrollably at this statement while Katie got embarrassed and stared at the floor.

“We're such sluts,” Crystal teased. She reached over and ran her hand across Ashley's body. “In fact, Ash and I made a little bet for tonight.”

“Is that so?” I asked.

“Yeah,” Ashley was smiling. “We've been arguing about who is better at sex. And we've discovered a way to find the answer.”

Crystal chimed in again. “Whoever gets the most cum in their condom wins.”

“Pretty cool, right?”

I looked over at Katie, tears were welling in her eyes.

“Katie, babe, what's wrong?”

“Oh mom,” she was almost sobbing now. “It's, well it's...”

I walked over and wrapped my arms around her in a reassuring hug..

“I have a cock!” She blurted.

I was shocked. My eyes widened and my jaw dropped.

“It's okay Samantha,” crystal hastily added. “We all do.”

“You what?!” I couldn't believe my ears.

“Back in high school we were doing a science experiment, it went wrong and we all became futas.”

My blank expression said more than I ever could have. Crystal knew she'd have to explain further.

“Futas, or futanari. We're all beautiful women, but we also have huge cocks. Bigger than the average man's. Katie's always been embarrassed by her's, but me and Ash love it. We get the best of both world's.”

I was so shocked that I couldn't even think straight, “Can I, you know, see them?” 

I instantly regretted my words once they left my mouth.

It was dead quiet for a moment. Crystal and Ashley stared at each other for several minutes. Then they shrugged.

“Why not,” Ashley said in a nonchalant manner. “Do you want to see all of ours?”

I hesitated. While I'd always fantasized about these two hot little teens, I didn't want to come across as too greedy. Getting them in real life was making me nervous and apprehensive, especially now. I'm as open minded as you can get, but the idea of sleeping with a beautiful woman who is hung like a moose is still difficult for me to process. It's almost like too much of a good thing.

“Sure,” I said hesitantly.

The two girls giggled.

Ashley then began to beckon me over. “Come closer and take a good look!” 

I approached apprehensively. As I got closer Crystal and Ashley began to slowly pull down their mini skirts, teasing and seducing me.

“Don't be shy,” Ashley cooed. 

I was within arm's reach now. Right next to the girls. Ashley and Crystal seemed to be enjoying my new found interest, but Katie was mortified. She sat on the other side of the room with her head buried in her hands.

Crystal could sense my concern. “Don't worry about Katie. I'm sure she'll loosen up.” As she spoke, Crystal slide her mini skirt all the way down, revealing a pair of panties that were bulging in the front. 

With a wicked grin on her face, Crystal hooked one finger under the elastic waistband and tugged downwards. Her panties fell off revealing the biggest, smoothest, cock I had ever seen. It was easily 10 inches.

“Oh my!” I exclaimed.

Crystal grinned. “Like what you see?” 

“It's,” I was at a loss for words. “So big.”

“Don't let her have all the fun,” Ashley chimed in.

I turned my head to see that she had stripped down completely. Even though I'd often fantasized about her curvy body and voluptuous breasts, Ashley's full figure was better than I'd ever imagined. It caught me completely off guard.

Her large breasts were adorned with big pink nipples. They were about the size of gumdrops and fully erect. There was no doubting that she was turned on.

As my gaze drifted lower, my suspicions about her arousal were confirmed. Jutting out from between her thighs was a thick dick. It was as long as Crystals but twice as plump. I was astounded by its girth. Ashley's cock was as round as a soda can.

“Good God,” I whispered. 

“Now you're starting to sound like Devon Huxable. One glance at my anaconda turned him straight for the night.”

“Straight?”

Crystal and Ashley both looked annoyed. “I might have a porn star's cock but I'm still all woman,” Crystal replied. “There's nothing manly about us.”

“She might need some convincing,” Ashley added. “A lot of them do.”

Crystal pointed down at her hard on. “Go on, touch it. Then you'll see. Our cocks are as girly as you can get.”

My body wanted both of them. I wanted to suck their rigid shafts, stroke them, let each girl fuck me and use me. I knew I couldn't resist those perfect bodies or those massive cocks.

Possessed by lust, my hand guided itself towards Crystal's stiff shaft. Our skin connected and I discovered that Crystal was right, her smooth cock was surprisingly feminine. It was delicate and beautiful, unlike a man's. 

This petite futa's rock hard member was an extension of her femininity and womanhood. As girlish as the rest of her body.

My fingers wrapped around Crystal's shaft, holding it in a firm but gentle grip. I began stroking. Running my grip up and down her hardness, savoring every inch.

“Why don't you put your free hand to some use?” Ashley suggested, walking closer and brushing her own cock against my idle palm.

I closed my grip around her thickness, clutching as much of her as I could. Her dick was so round that I couldn't wrap my hand around it entirely. But I did my best and began to to stroke her as well.

My arms pumped like pistons, moving up and down the length of each girl's shaft. With each movement Crystal and Ashley would let out a soft moan, bucking their hips and thrusting against my grip.

“Mmmmm,” Ashley cooed. “Your hand is nice, but I know what would be better.”

Both she and Crystal stepped away, pulling themselves free of my grasp. The two girls then walked around me, positioning themselves behind my back.

I felt two sets of hands on my hips, bending me over.

“Do you remember our bet?” Crystal asked.

Thinking back I realize that neither girl had been talking about making their partner cum. They'd been referring to their own loads of hot cum.

Ashley added to her friend's question. “We're going to use you to settle it.”

“But we know you,” said Crystal. “And you're clean.”

Ashley finished the sentence. “So we aren't going to bother with wearing condoms.”

Chapter 3:

Hearing my daughter's best friend tell me that I am about to be fucked raw was one of the most erotica moments in my life. My pussy begins to tingle as soon as the words leave her mouth. 

Knowing that these big dicked futanari are going to fill me up makes my whole body ache with desire. I don't just want it, I need it.

Before the fucking begins I look over, expecting Katie to have left a long time ago. But to my surprise she is still sitting there, watching all the action. Is she horrified or horny?

I  don't have time to dwell on the matter. Crystal walks in front of me, her impressive erection stealing all my attention. My mouth begins to water just looking at it.

At the same time I can feel Ashley pushing her girth against my slick slit. All the excitement and anticipation has made me wet. But the sheer size of her massive cock makes penetration difficult. She has to go slow, stretching me out to accommodate her monster.

Ashley knows that she must use finesse. She runs her index finger along my soaking canyon, directing some of the wetness toward my throbbing clit. Well lubed, she circles hr finger around my yearning nub, driving me towards a powerful orgasm.

The feeling is so intense and so overwhelming that I don't feel any pain as she rams her stiff cock deep within me. Instead of hurting, it is pleasurable. And the sensation of being filled up by something so big gives me a perverse sense of pride.

My mouth opens as I gasp in exhilaration and Crystal sizes the moment. She thrusts her hips, shoving her turgid tool down my throat. It's rough, but I like it.

Ashley quickly grips my hips, pulling me closer to her. I cry out in pleasure and agony. She's just so big! The amount of fullness that I'm experiencing is too much.

Ashley grabs a fistful of my hair as she pumps my pussy.

After her initial assault on my mouth, Crystal pulls her dick back, letting it run across my lips. I taste the salty sweetness of her pre-cum as she brushes her member along my face. This excites me to no end and I greedily reach up and grasp her shaft, forcing it back into my hungry mouth.

My lips wrap around Crystal's hard cock and I start licking her as she throbs and pulses. 

Darting my gaze upward, I see Crystal close her eyes and lean her head back. Two signs that I'm doing something right.

Her obvious ecstasy motivates me to do my best and draw out her love juice as soon as possible.

Down below, Ashley pumps me hard and deep, catapulting me towards climax. And I'm not the only one enjoying the sensation of having my pussy worked. As though by magic I can tell that Ashley is ready to cum too. The raw friction of our bodies intertwined has driven us to the brink of pleasure.

I can feel Crystal nearing the precipice too. She cups my chin, holding my mouth open as she thrusts her way in and out, fucking my face like I'm a cheap whore. As she pumps I can sense her muscles tightening. She's about to burst.

Ashley and Crystal make one synchronized thrust that sends my careening over the edge. My body spasms wildly and the two girls are forced to hold on tight. As my vagina and mouth convulse uncontrollably, each woman is thrust into the throes of orgasm. Their giant dicks stiffen and spasm, unleashing a torrent of white, hot cum. 

Thick ropes spray out, coating my mouth and pussy. 

I'd never experienced anything like this before. The sheer volume of love juice that each futa had produced was overwhelming. I was totally filled up, cum dripping out my orifices. No porn star alive could match their loads.

Both women step back, withdrawing themselves from my body, so that they can admire their work.

“God damn,” Crystal coos, inspecting my teeming slit. “I think it's a tie.”

“Oh well,” Ashley says. “Only one thing left to do. Stay put Samantha.”

I remain bent over, Ashley's cum leaking from my aching pussy. The events of tonight had been incredible. I'd just been double teamed by my daughter's two best friends. But things are about to get even more interesting. 

I feel something pressing against my previously unexplored asshole. The object is smaller than either girls' cock, but bigger than a finger. Crystal has probably stashed a sex toy in her purse and wants to use it on me.

As the hard head of this mysterious invader tries to push itself past my tight knot, I grind my hips against it in pleasure.

“Oh yeah, fuck my ass.”

Turing my head to see the invader I receive the shock of a lifetime.

“Katie!” I gasped.

My own daughter is standing naked behind me, trying to force her hardness through my backdoor.

This is so taboo and so wrong, but something about it made me even hornier.

“You want to fuck mommy?”

Katie bites her lower lip, nodding her head up and down. “I even lubed myself up while you were having fun,” she whispered.

The slick head of her girlish rod presses through my opening. Being taken in my most sensitive and private area by the girl I had raised is so erotic and sexy. I could already tell that it felt better than anything else in the world. 

Arching my hips, I gave Katie more room to work. An open invitation practically screaming “fuck me!”

She instantly understood what I wanted. Pumping her pelvis, Katie thrust the rest of her shaft within my previously unexplored cavern. The sensation was a bit too much. My body isn't accustom to this type of intrusion and it took a moment for me to adjust. 

But once my body realigned itself I was in heaven. 

Katie was the perfect size for anal. Not big enough to hurt me and not small enough to go unnoticed. And, for a girl as inexperienced as her, she has a natural talent for fucking. Every thrust hit its mark, sending waves of pleasure pulsing through me. 

Her has grab my hips, pulling them back as she thrusts forward, drilling her way deeper and harder inside me. I moan. I squirm. And I squeal.

“That's it! Mommy loves your cock!”

She continues on, pumping rhythmically, in and out. Deeper and deeper. Soon I feel myself building up to a second orgasm. I've never cum from anal before. It will be a whole new experience.

Katie was enjoying herself too. With each push her confidence was rising. As she bucked her hips this time, Katie loosened her grip on my waist. With her free hand she spanked me across the ass. Slapping me hard. There was an audible “SMACK” sound and I moaned in a cross between pleasure and pain.

As I yelped Katie's cock began to swell. It's rapidly expanding size told me everything. My little girl was about to cum, right in my ass!

The thought drove me wild. My legs began to buckle and shake as my whole body underwent an earth-shattering orgasm.

“Oh.Oh. Oh. Oh Yes!” I screamed.

Katie's swollen cock let out a torrent of cum, flowing through my ass and flooding my body. I could feel it overfilling and leaking its way out of my opening and past Katie's hardness.

“Oh my God!” It was crystal. Her and Ashley must have been watching this whole time. “Katie... You've got us beat!”

I turned my head to see Katie smiling as she pulled herself out of me, cock glistening with a coat of thick white cum. She was grinning like a fool, happier than I'd ever seen her.

“That was incredible,” Katie said. “I can't wait to do it again!”

I couldn't either. Being filled up and fucked by these three sexy futas was the highlight of my entire sex life. They were so gorgeous and so well endowed.

“Do you girls want to do this again tomorrow night?” I asked.

“We're ready to go again whenever you are,” Ashley cried out in excitement.

“Is that so,” I arched my eyebrows in an inquisitive and seductive manner. “Because I could handle a second round right about now.”

The three girls all looked at each other, their cocks hardening as they thought.

Katie then turned to me. “Okay. I think we can manage.”

The End.
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