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Naughty Excerpt from “My Futa-Loving Girlfriend”

“Can I get a martini?”

She nodded, busying herself behind the bar. “You're new?” she asked as she handed me the drink.

“Yeah,” I nodded, pulling the olive impaled on the toothpick out and eating it. “My girlfriend wanted me to take her here.”

“The Japanese chick?”

“Yeah.” I couldn't help smiling, thinking of Yurika always warmed me up.

“She's...uh...very friendly, huh?”

Frowning, I glanced over my shoulder; Yurika was dancing with another woman. Well, it was more like she was humping the other woman, grinding her ass into her dance partner's groin. The woman was athletic, her brown hair tied up into a pair of pigtails.

“That's my coworker,” I answered, recognizing Linda.

I took a sip of my martini, watching their sensual dance; heat flushed through me. Their dance was pure sex. Linda's hands roamed Yurika's body, stroking her stomach in circles then rising up to grope my girlfriend's small breasts or sliding down to press her skirt between her groin, clearly rubbing her pussy. My own vulva grew damp as I remembered that Yurika wore no panties.

“She's a predator,” warned the bartender.

“Who? Linda?”

“Uh-huh. She's left here with more than one woman's girlfriend.”

That would be one of the gifts Aphrodite gave us when we joined her Sisterhood. Besides our futa-cocks, we were given magical make overs: getting rid of fat, adding some perkiness back into our tits, tightening everything up. We also had become irresistible to women. They just burned to get to know us better the longer they breathed in our pheromones. Without that, Ms. Futa 'N Ari's Massage Parlor probably wouldn't work out nearly so well.

I took another sip as I watched them, fighting my clitoris's desire to become a full cock. Yurika's dark eyes met mine and she smiled, beckoning me with an outstretched arm as she swayed against Linda. I downed the rest of my drink, and tossed a twenty on the counter I had pulled from my clutch purse.

“Keep the change. I'm going to dance with my girlfriend.”

“Ahh... It's like that, huh?”

I shrugged and headed back into the dance floor. Yurika and I had an open relationship. We had to considering what I did for a living. Besides, Yurika was a futa-slut. She loved fucking a woman with a cock, and it didn't bother me that she had fucked most of my fellow masseuses. We loved each other, and our love was about more than just sex.

Though we did love fucking each other.

Linda's lips were on my girlfriend's neck and Yurika had a big smile painted on her flushed face. My girlfriend held out her arms to me as I walked up, wrapping them around my waist and pulling me close. Her hands slid down my back to my ass, squeezing me and pulling me tight against her writhing groin. My short skirt rode up and my naked clitoris brushed against hers; I shuddered as pleasure rushed through me.

“Hi, Melody!” beamed Linda, her tan face flushed and sweaty. “Mmm, that's nice.”

“Having fun?” I asked.

“Yep!” she beamed, giving Yurika's neck another kiss. “You, cutie?”

“Oh, yes!” gasped Yurika, a shudder of pleasure passing across her face. “A lot of fun!”

My girlfriend's groin pressed rhythmically against mine and a suspicion dawned in me. “Are you fucking my girlfriend, Linda?”

“Uh-huh!” Linda panted. “In the ass!”

I couldn't believe that they were secretly fucking while surrounded by all these dancing women. It was the hottest, nastiest thing I had ever heard of. The lust went straight to my clitoris and she blossomed into full cockhood, pressing out from beneath my skirt and between my girlfriend's warm thighs.

“Someone's excited!” moaned Yurika. “And I have another hole!”

I laughed—I had corrupted her!

“Your beautiful girlfriend is a futa-slut!”

“Yes, she is, Linda!' I panted as Yurika wormed her hand between us, grasping my cock and guiding it to her dripping pussy.

“I love futanari!” Yurika gasped as I buried into her tight, wet depths. “I loved being stuffed full of futa-cocks!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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My Futa-Loving Girlfriend

My finger trailed down the client's back; she shivered as I caressed the divot at the small of her back, a brief pit-stop before I moved to her glorious ass, plump and golden-brown. Since receiving my futa-cock a month ago, I had come to appreciate a fine, Latina ass.

And Sofia had an amazing one!

“Oh, Melody,” Sofia sighed. “Don't tease me! My husband has been such a boor this week. I need a nice, hard cum!”

“You don't want me to even pretend to massage you?”

“No!” she moaned, wiggling her rear, making those gorgeous cheeks jiggle. “I need to be fucked hard by a futa-cock!”

“Then bend your pretty ass over the table,” I commanded, giving her shapely rear a smack.

She slid off the table, her lovely breasts bouncing and swaying, topped by fat, chocolate nipples, a pair of Hershey kisses. She bent over, wiggling that bubbly ass at me. My clitoris tingled, and I let it swell up, growing and transforming into a futa-cock.

Thank you, Aphrodite, I prayed to the Goddess that had gifted me with this wonderful dick.

I smacked Sofia's ass with my cock. “Is this what you want?”

“Yes!” she hissed. “I need it! A regular cock just doesn't satisfy me any longer! You futas have ruined me!”

“You love it,” I hissed, smacking my cock against her plump rear again, leaving a wet, glistening patch of precum.

“I do!” She wiggled that ass. “Fuck me! Give me what I need!”

And that kept the money flowing in at Ms. Futa 'N Ari's Massage Parlor. I was making bank now that the clients knew I could handle my dick as well as the rest of the masseuses, and it was only a month or so away from when I'd be running the second parlor for Simone and Becky, bringing the pleasures of a futanari to a whole new group of women when it opens.

“Beg louder!” I hissed, smacking her ass some more, pleasure surging through my cock every time it slapped that wonderful, golden-brown ass; Sofia loved to be treated like a dirty slut.

“Fuck my pussy!” she screamed. “I'm a futa-slut that needs a hard futa-cock reaming my naughty, married cunt!”

“I'm here to please!” I groaned and drove into her wet pussy.

Nothing felt better than being buried to the hilt inside a woman's sheath. Warm, wet, spongy flesh wrapped tight around my shaft, gripping my dick as I pulled out, and milking my cock as I drove in. I plunged fast and hard into her hot snatch, my groin slapping against her flesh.

“You like that, futa-slut?” I demanded.

“Yes!” she groaned, flashing a frenzied look over her shoulder. “Fuck my pussy! Oh, yes! My husband can't fuck me this hard!”

Her asscheeks rippled every time I buried into her. I dug my fingers into her hips, the massage table she was bent over rocking back and forth, threatening to fall over. I didn't care. I was buried to the hilt in hot cunt.

“Fuck me! Fuck me!” she chanted over and over.

“You love my cock, don't you, slut?”

“I do! I love being fucked by a futa-girl!”

My passion was overflowing, gathering at the tip of my dick. That amazing, powerful moment drew near, and all that mattered was the pleasure growing at the end of my cock. I tensed, about to erupt my cum into her juicy hole.

“Cum on my cock!” I moaned. “Let me feel your pussy spasm about my dick!”

“Keep fucking me this hard and I will!” Sofia shouted.

I thrust hard and deep, my orgasm nearing. My breasts jiggled up and down, topped by hard nipples. I raised up my right hand and pinched one; pleasure shuddered through me, bringing my futa-cock closer to erupting. But I held off—the client hadn't cum.

“Let me feel your cunt explode!” I groaned, smacking her ass with my left hand, those lush cheeks dancing. “Cum for me, my pretty, married futa-slut!”

“Oh, fuck! Gonna cum! Oh, yes! Oh, fucking yes!” Sofia screamed. “That's it, Melody!”

Her pussy convulsed about my dick—the best feeling in the world. Warm, wet silk massaged me, hungry for my futa-cum. I drew back, groaning as her cunt squeezed my shaft. Then, moaning, I buried all the way into her and unleashed a flood of cum into her tunnel.

“Yes! Oh, yes!” I grunted as my pleasure gushed out of me. I drew back and thrust in again, her pussy milking the last of my spunk out.

“Wonderful,” she murmured.

I pulled out; my white cum trickled out of her hole.

Sofia climbed up onto the massage table, laying her head on a round, pink bolster, and closed her dark eyes. I bet down and kissed her cheek. “Sweet dreams.”

She nodded, a smile on her face. She often napped away the remainder of her hour, finally relaxed enough to get some restful sleep after our strenuous session. I pulled on my lavender, silk robe and slipped out of the room, closing the door as gently as I could, leaving Sofia to sleep in the candlelit room.

I walked two doors down the hallway to Room 8—the break room—and entered. I grinned; my girlfriend sat on a love seat, a smile on her porcelain face and her dark, slanted eyes flashed with excitement. She was a gorgeous, Japanese woman with creamy-olive skin and long, blue-black hair. We had been dating for a month, running around behind her husband's back and having so much fun.

Memories of that wonderful afternoon that I had fucked her the first time flooded my mind. Yurika had been my first client, showing up after I gave her a free coupon. I had wanted to seduce her to get back at her husband, my horrible ex-boss, only to discover this amazing, beautiful, and exciting creature existed behind the demure mask she had worn.

“Damn, Yurika!” I whistled. “That is a killer dress!”

She stood up, twirling about. She wore a short, slinky party dress, the bronze fabric flashing as she spun. The skirt barely covered her butt and left her long legs wonderfully exposed. The bodice was two strips tied around her neck, the fabric loose around her breasts, leaving her black, lacy bra partially exposed as the fabric shifted about. A month ago she never would have worn anything this revealing.

“You are gorgeous, Yurika!”

She beamed. “I may have spent more than my clothing budget allows.”

“Your husband's going to be furious,” I laughed. Mitch Edwards, her asshole husband, was a big-time executive, making six figures a year, but only gave his wife a hundred dollars a month to spend on new clothes; after all, she hadn't earned the money.

Asshole.

“I know. I'm such a bad wife.” Her grin was mischievous and cute; I had to kiss her. Her lips tasted sweet. After the kiss, Yurika continued, “I spent more of my husband's money on you!”

She reached down and pulled a white, clothing box from beneath the love seat, holding it up to me. A pleased smile spread across my lips as I took the box. I opened it and dug through the tissue paper to reveal a silver, party dress. I pulled it out, holding it against my body; the skirt was very short and ruffled. I saw a bit of red in the box. I uncovered a red, racy bra that had been wrapped underneath the dress.

“No panties?” I asked, wondering if they had been mixed in with the tissue paper fallen on the floor.

Yurika lifted up the hem of her bronze skirt; a waxed, juicy pussy winked at me between her thighs. “Nope!”

I gave a wicked laugh, setting the dress back in the box, then threw my arms around her neck. “I've thoroughly corrupted you, haven't I?”

“Yep,” Yurika answered, her face drifting closer to mine.

“So why are we dressing up?”

“You're taking me clubbing, Melody,” she answered. Her dark, slanted eyes filled my vision.

“I am?”

She nodded.

“So where am I taking you?”

“The Venus Kiss,” she answered, her lips mere inches away; my heart beat faster. “This new, lesbian club Linda told me about.”

“Hmm, if Linda recommended it...” I said, pretending to considerate. “Then we have to go!”

Her lips moved in those last, few inches and her kiss was sweet and passionate. Her mouth nibbled on my lower lip, then her tongue thrust into me. I held her tight; her lithe body so warm and electricity tingled down to my clitoris. It swelled, pushing through the gap of my robe and pressing against the fabric of her dress; pleasure shuddered through me. Yurika pulled back like I had burned her; I frowned.

“I love your cock, Melody, but you can't stain my dress. Yet.”

I grinned, “Yet?”

“We're going to have a lot of fun this weekend!” She winked at me.

Yurika's husband was going out of town for a business trip and we had planned on enjoying ourselves without worrying about her husband catching on. One day, Yurika would leave him. She was just trying to get the entirety of his financial picture so he couldn't rip her off in the divorce.

She had earned her half of the money by putting up with that asshole for years.

“Let me finish up with Sofia and take a shower, then we'll get out of here,” I smiled, forcing my cock to shrink back into a clitoris.

A few hours later, after a lovely dinner at a swanky restaurant, I was looking for a place to park near The Venus Kiss. We circled the block a few times before finding one. I paid the meter, hooked my arm through Yurika's, and walked my girlfriend across the street to the warehouse-turned-club. A bouncer—a big, butch woman with arms that could bench press a semi—waved us through.

Music pulsed through the club, pounding through my body with a deep, primal base. Colors flashed and women danced, lit by black lights, painting them in fluorescent blues, violets, pinks, and greens.

Yurika dragged me straight onto the dance floor. She laughed and smiled as she awkwardly danced, but her carefree joy transformed her clumsy moves into beauty. I was glad she was happy—her husband only made her miserable, but I had set her free. We worked up a sweat as we grooved and swayed on the dance floor, enjoying the club music. I gazed into her almond eyes, so thrilled that she was happy. We laughed and danced and enjoyed ourselves immensely.

A slower song started up, and Yurika put her arms around my neck, pressing her lithe body against mine. I put my hands on her waist, swaying with her. It was like slow dancing at prom, only my date had never been this beautiful. Her hips shifted beneath my hands as she pressed her groin against mine. My hands slipped around her waist, down to squeeze her ass through the satin of her dress. Heat burned through me, ending at my clitoris. I fought the urge to let it grow and let myself get lost in her deep-brown eyes.

Everything had been going right in my life since I took Jennifer up on her recommendation and visited Ms. Futa 'N Ari's Massage Parlor. Now I had this amazing woman for my girlfriend and who knew what the future held. But I did know that I never wanted to let her go.

The slow song ended, and the beat picked up, and we went back to dancing and laughing.

“I need a drink!” I shouted after more than a few songs. “Be right back!”

“Okay.”

“Want anything?”

She shook her head. “Having too much fun!” She kept dancing badly by herself.

I laughed and walked to the bar. We had been on the edge of the dance floor so I didn't have to fight my way out. It was Friday night and the club was hopping. A pretty, young woman ran the bar, her nose pierced with three silver rings and the tips of her short, black hair were dyed bright blue.

“Can I get a martini?”

She nodded, busying herself behind the bar. “You're new?” she asked as she handed me the drink.

“Yeah,” I nodded, pulling the olive impaled on the toothpick out and eating it. “My girlfriend wanted me to take her here.”

“The Japanese chick?”

“Yeah.” I couldn't help smiling, thinking of Yurika always warmed me up.

“She's...uh...very friendly, huh?”

Frowning, I glanced over my shoulder; Yurika was dancing with another woman. Well, it was more like she was humping the other woman, grinding her ass into her dance partner's groin. The woman was athletic, her brown hair tied up into a pair of pigtails.

“That's my coworker,” I answered, recognizing Linda.

I took a sip of my martini, watching their sensual dance; heat flushed through me. Their dance was pure sex. Linda's hands roamed Yurika's body, stroking her stomach in circles then rising up to grope my girlfriend's small breasts or sliding down to press her skirt between her groin, clearly rubbing her pussy. My own vulva grew damp as I remembered that Yurika wore no panties.

“She's a predator,” warned the bartender.

“Who? Linda?”

“Uh-huh. She's left here with more than one woman's girlfriend.”

That would be one of the gifts Aphrodite gave us when we joined her Sisterhood. Besides our futa-cocks, we were given magical make overs: getting rid of fat, adding some perkiness back into our tits, tightening everything up. We also had become irresistible to women. They just burned to get to know us better the longer they breathed in our pheromones. Without that, Ms. Futa 'N Ari's Massage Parlor probably wouldn't work out nearly so well.

I took another sip as I watched them, fighting my clitoris's desire to become a full cock. Yurika's dark eyes met mine and she smiled, beckoning me with an outstretched arm as she swayed against Linda. I downed the rest of my drink, and tossed a twenty on the counter I had pulled from my clutch purse.

“Keep the change. I'm going to dance with my girlfriend.”

“Ahh... It's like that, huh?”

I shrugged and headed back into the dance floor. Yurika and I had an open relationship. We had to considering what I did for a living. Besides, Yurika was a futa-slut. She loved fucking a woman with a cock, and it didn't bother me that she had fucked most of my fellow masseuses. We loved each other, and our love was about more than just sex.

Though we did love fucking each other.

Linda's lips were on my girlfriend's neck and Yurika had a big smile painted on her flushed face. My girlfriend held out her arms to me as I walked up, wrapping them around my waist and pulling me close. Her hands slid down my back to my ass, squeezing me and pulling me tight against her writhing groin. My short skirt rode up and my naked clitoris brushed against hers; I shuddered as pleasure rushed through me.

“Hi, Melody!” beamed Linda, her tan face flushed and sweaty. “Mmm, that's nice.”

“Having fun?” I asked.

“Yep!” she beamed, giving Yurika's neck another kiss. “You, cutie?”

“Oh, yes!” gasped Yurika, a shudder of pleasure passing across her face. “A lot of fun!”

My girlfriend's groin pressed rhythmically against mine and a suspicion dawned in me. “Are you fucking my girlfriend, Linda?”

“Uh-huh!” Linda panted. “In the ass!”

I couldn't believe that they were secretly fucking while surrounded by all these dancing women. It was the hottest, nastiest thing I had ever heard of. The lust went straight to my clitoris and she blossomed into full cockhood, pressing out from beneath my skirt and between my girlfriend's warm thighs.

“Someone's excited!” moaned Yurika. “And I have another hole!”

I laughed—I had corrupted her!

“Your beautiful girlfriend is a futa-slut!”

“Yes, she is, Linda!' I panted as Yurika wormed her hand between us, grasping my cock and guiding it to her dripping pussy.

“I love futanari!” Yurika gasped as I buried into her tight, wet depths. “I loved being stuffed full of futa-cocks!”

The music pumped through us, guiding the rhythm of our thrusts as the three of us 'danced' across the floor. Beautiful women writhed about us unaware that two futanari were fucking a beautiful, Japanese woman. Her pussy was tighter than usual, and I could feel Linda's cock reaming her ass, rubbing against my dick, adding to the wonderful friction.

“Oh, yes!” Yurika moaned in my ear, her chin resting on my shoulder. “So wonderful!”

Linda smiled over Yurika's shoulder, biting her lip. “Take my dick!” she hissed. “Dirty futa-slut!”

We had our thrusts timed, pulling out at the same moment then thrusting back into my girlfriend's holes. Yurika's body shook every time we bottomed out in her sheaths, her arms kneading my ass.

“You feel amazing,” I whispered into my girlfriend's ears.

“I'm gonna cum,” she moaned. “Oh, fuck, it's too much! I'm stuffed with so much girl-cock!”

A new song began, its beat quick and staccato. Linda grinned, and picked up the pace. I matched her, driving my cock faster and faster into Yurika's tight pussy. I loved it. The pleasure grew inside me as I felt Linda's cock through Yurika's flesh. The music seemed to animate us, our hips thrusting with the bass line.

My girlfriend threw back her head, her blue-black hair flying about, brushing Linda's face as she howled her passion. “I'm cumming! Oh, yes!”

Her pussy went wild about my shaft, spasming and milking my cock, while her body writhed and bucked between us. Her lips found my neck, sucking my flesh and muffling her ecstasy, while around us the other lesbians danced on unaware that Yurika was having the climax of her life.

“Don't stop!” she gasped. “Keep fucking me! I want to feel you both erupt inside me!”

“There is no way we were stopping,” purred Linda. Her hands reached out around Yurika, grasping my hips. “We're gonna fill your holes with so much cum, you'll be leaking for a week.”

“Yes, yes!” she sighed. “So wonderful!”

I drove harder into her, my cock tingling. “This is so fucking wild, Linda!” I moaned, leaning my face across Yurika's shoulder.

Linda smiled, licking her lips, then kissed mine, thrusting her tongue into my lips with the same intensity she fucked my girlfriend's ass. I moaned into her lips, my cock buried in heaven, my hard nipples rubbing against Yurika, adding another sensation to the mix. My entire body was alive with electricity and my hands reached around Yurika to find Linda's hips, stroking her flesh through the silk of her dress.

“Oh, yes!” Linda moaned, breaking our kiss. “Fuck that slut harder. I love feeling your cock through her anal walls.”

“Me, too!” I gasped. It was almost like I was fucking Linda, using Yurika as a conduit between us. My hand slid up Linda's side, squeezing her round tit through her blue dress, bringing a wicked smile to her lips. “Fuck her harder. Let's make her cum again.”

“Yes, please!” Yurika sighed.

“Futa-slut!” laughed Linda.

Her thrust were powerful, driving Yurika onto my cock. I matched the intensity and we couldn't possibly look like we were dancing any longer. Our flesh slapped together as I drew back full strokes, slamming my futa cock hard into my girlfriend's wet snatch. But no one noticed. The music was too loud, the club too dark, and the other dancers were all having too much fun grinding on their own partners.

“Oh, yes!” Linda groaned. “Her ass is so tight! Fuck! I'm gonna blow!”

“Just hold on!” panted Yurika. “I'm so close!”

Linda's face scrunched up, and she drove harder and wilder into Yurika's ass. She reached that point where she was going to cum and nothing was going to stop her. My own cock tingled, the pressure building inside me, threatening to explode out of me. I fucked my girlfriend harder, so close, not wanting to stop.

“Oh, fuck!” Yurika gasped. “That's it! Oh, fucking yes!”

Her pussy convulsed about my cock. I grit my teeth, right on the cusp of my orgasm.

“Milk my futa-cock with your ass!” Linda groaned, burying into Yurika. Linda's face squeezed as she released a flood of hot cum into my girlfriend's bowels.

“Yes, yes! So wonderful!” Yurika moaned. “Cum in my pussy, Melody! Join us!”

I drove into her; my cock exploded.

Heaven filled me.

Jet after jet of cum shot into her. “Oh, yes!” I moaned. I pulled back and thrust in again, firing another load into her. One last shudder passed through me as the last drops released into her pussy, and then I collapsed my head on her shoulder. “That was wonderful,” I purred as the three of us swayed.

“It was,” sighed Linda, who gave me a gentle kiss over Yurika's shoulder.

“I can't believe we did that,” moaned Yurika. “I've never cum so hard!”

“Futa-slut,” giggled Linda.

“Always!”

The fast-tempo music gave way to a slow and romantic song. Linda's cock shrank back into a clitoris, and she moved away, leaving us to sway and stare into each other's eyes. My cock was soft, but I kept it buried as long as I could in her warm flesh as I lost myself in her dark eyes. She was the most amazing woman in the world, and I was so happy she decided to get a massage from me a month ago.

My cock plopped out, shrinking back into my clitoris as our lips leaned in for a kiss. We shared our love on the dance floor, surrounded by other women who were having their own fun. The slow song ended, and another intense beat boomed through the club, shattering the moment.

“That was so wild,” I smiled.

She grinned, then her eyes widened. “Oh, fuck. I need to use the restroom.”

“Have to pee that bad?”

“No, I have cum running out of both holes!” I laughed as she dashed off, the white cum glowing blue under the black lights, staining her creamy thighs.

Much later, we stumbled into the apartment building where Yurika lived in the penthouse with her husband, giggling and laughing, and more than a little drunk. We had taken a cab, and put on quite the show for the cabby as we made out in the backseat. I kept catching his eyes staring at us in his rearview mirror. I didn't mind—Yurika was just so beautiful, I couldn't keep my hands off her.

“I'm going to fuck you in every room in your penthouse,” I whispered in her ear as we waited for the elevator.

“Umm, I think that sounds perfect.”

The elevator dinged, doors sliding open. We stumbled in, our arms entwined. She fished out her special keycard and swiped it, then hit the penthouse button. I was on her the moment the doors closed, pushing her against the wall, my mouth hot and hungry on hers.

“I should take you right here in the elevator,” I whispered.

Her hand reached between us, pressing against my wet pussy. She found my clitoris, stroking and pinching it, and arched her eyebrows, challenging me. I let my clitoris blossom into a futa-cock, shuddering as it expanded in her hand, engorging and lengthening.

“There she is,” Yurika breathed, guiding my dick to her wet hole; I thrust. “Now she's home where she belongs.”

“Her personal pussy,” I giggled, my head swimming with drink and lust.

“Oh, yes!” Yurika sighed. “I wish she could stay inside me forever.” She shifted, squeezing her warm, juicy pussy on my cock.

“Let's do that! Tonight, my dick isn't leaving her home!”

“Mmm, sound's amazing.”

Her arms hooked around my neck, pulling me down for a kiss as I thrust slow and hard into her wet depths, savoring her silky warmth. My hands slid up her leg, under her short skirt, and squeezed her firm butt. I loved this creature so much.

She moaned into my lips, her arms tightening and her hips shifting. Her tongue thrust into my mouth. The heat in her pussy grew, spurring me to fuck her faster as the elevator crept slowly to the forty-third floor. I squeezed and kneaded her ass. Her right leg lifted up, sliding her calf up the back of my thigh; a thrill ran through me.

“Oh, Yurika!” I moaned, breaking our kiss. “I'm so hot!”

“Let my pussy cool you off!”

“Perfect!” I moaned.

Her right hand drifted down my neck to my shoulder, then down into my cleavage, reaching into my silver dress and squeezing my breast through the red bra. My nipple was on fire as her hand rubbed it, sending more pleasure tingling through me, adding to the boil deep inside me.

I thrust harder, wanting to cum in her sweet pussy before we even reached her penthouse. Thank Aphrodite for the world’s slowest elevator! Her fingers crept under my bra cup, wiggling beneath the fabric to reach my hard nipple, pinching the sensitive nub.

“Oh, yes!” I gasped. “You naughty woman!”

She grinned at me, and then her face shuddered and her body quaked. “Oh, yes, Melody! I'm cumming! I love your cock! She always makes me cum so hard!”

The elevator door dinged, sliding open onto her penthouse as her pussy convulsed and squeezed about my cunt. I pounded her harder, our flesh slapping together. I sucked at her neck, my cum just strokes away.

“Fuck me harder!” she gasped. “I'm going to cum again!”

“Yurika?” a man gasped.

I turned my head; Mitch Edwards, her husband, stood in a bathrobe in the hallway before the elevator, staring at us in horror. I looked him right in the eye and smirked at my asshole ex-boss, then drove my cock hard into his wife's pussy.

“Oh, yes!” she moaned. “Cum in me, Melody!”

“What the hell are you doing, Yurika?”

“Fucking my lover!” she gasped, shuddering again, her delightful pussy milking my cock.

“What?” I savored his pain. “But...you're my wife!”

“And she's my futa-slut!” I laughed, our flesh slapping together.

“I am!” Yurika screamed. “I love Melody and her big girl-cock!”

Her hips humped against me as she stared at her horror-struck husband. I pressed my cheek against Yurika's, watching my former boss's world crumble. “This is my pussy now!” I groaned, driving my cock all the way to her cervix. “You'll never get to touch her wonderful snatch again!”

“I'm all Melody's!” she shrieked, shuddering on me again. “Oh, fuck! I'm cumming! I love it! I love your cock!”

My cock ached, ready to burst and shower her pussy with my cum. Every bit of Yurika's warmth drove my lust: her breasts pressing against my tits, her sleek thighs wrapped around my legs, her arms hooked around my shoulder, and her wet, burning-hot pussy engulfing my cock. My hips worked my shaft in short, deep stabs, her cunt massaging my dick, my body tensing, my orgasm nearing.

“Yurika? I love you,” her husband groaned. “I thought you loved me.”

“I love Melody!” she screamed, her fingernails clawing my back.

“Oh, god, Yurika! I love you, too!” I kissed her, driving into her one last time as my futa cock basted her pussy with my cum.

Her husband let out a pitiful moan as I came in his wife's pussy. I didn't care—the asshole had never treated her right.

The elevator doors slid closed.

“I guess your sleeping at my place tonight,” I whispered as we descended.

She nodded her head. “I guess my marriage really is over.” Sadness crested over her face. “I loved him once. I must have, right? Why else did I marry him?”

“I loved my husband once, too. And I think he loved me, but people drift apart sometimes.”

“Will we?” she asked, a plaintive hitch in her voice.

“I'll be with you forever,” I smiled, holding her tight. I really wanted to believe that. And who knows, maybe it would really happen.

She nodded her head. “I thinks so, too.” She opened up her purse, pulling out a small, black box. A jewelry box.

“Ooh, what did you buy?” I asked, a smile creeping across my lips.

She looked at me as the elevator slowly descended. “I think this weekend's going to be completely shot. And I had so many fun, and naughty, ideas.”

“It's okay,” I said, stroking her cheek. “Trust your asshole husband to ruin all our romantic plans.”

“I know that we haven't been dating long, but I feel so close to you. I don't know, maybe I'm just being impulsive, but I felt like I've really lived for the first time this last month.”

My heart melted. “Oh, that's so sweet.”

“I really love you, Melody. I think this was all meant to be.”

“We're fated?” I asked, raising my right eyebrow.

“Yes. By the Goddess you worship.”

“How do you know about that?” I asked. “We're not supposed to tell people.”

“Becky talks too much,” she smiled. “Maybe Aphrodite wants us to be happy, and brought us together. I don't know, maybe I'm just rationalizing the decision I've made.”

“What decision?”

She fell to her knees before me. I blinked, looking at the jewelry box. No, it was a ring box. Was this really happening? My heart fluttered with excitement. “Yurika!” I exclaimed, my eyes misting. “Oh, my god!”

“I really love you a lot, Melody,” she answered. “I think about you all the time. I miss you so much when we're apart. At night, when I'm lying in bed, I wish it was you next to me. I want us to be together forever and ever.”

She opened the ring box, a diamond glinted on a gold band. “Yurika!” I sighed, a tear running down my cheek.

Yurika pulled the ring out, then took my left hand, kissing my fingertips. “Will you marry me, Melody?”

“Yes!”

She slid the ring on my finger as the elevator doors opened on the lobby. A man and woman blinked at us. We must have been quite a sight, are dresses disheveled, are faces flushed, and my cum was trickling down Yurika's thighs. But I was too happy to care how we looked.

“We're getting married!” I exclaimed, holding my hand out and showing the couple my ring.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for My Futa Massage Parlor!
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Sneak Preview of “My Nuru Futa Massage”

“Wow!” she exclaimed as she peered into the candle-lit room, their faint, yellow light flickering and dancing on the wooden floor. “It is...”

“Relaxing?” I supplied. “Peaceful?”

“Er, yeah. Though they were not the words I was thinking of.”

“Intimate?”

She blushed and looked down.

“That's what makes it so relaxing,” I whispered, touching her shoulders. “Do you trust me?”

“Yes, Melody.”

“Then relax, and let me give you a magical experience you'll remember for the rest of your life.”

She shivered. “You are so intense.”

“I just want to give you an amazing massage.”

“All right.”

I guided her by the shoulders into the vanilla-scented room, steam from the bath washing over us. She breathed in the fragrance and a smile spread on her cheeks. I let go of her and closed the door then, as Yurika walked further into the room, I slipped off my silk robe, the fabric rasping across my nipples and sending tingles of pleasure straight down to my aching clitoris.

She turned and I was ready for her eyes to widen in shock at the sight of my lush, naked body. Aphrodite had gifted me with more than a cock, she had also tightened everything up. My skin was as flawless as it had been at eighteen, and a certain amount of perkiness had returned to my breasts, along with the disappearance of some cellulite from my rear.

“Should I undress as well, Melody?” she asked, nonplussed by my nudity.

That was it? No shock or outrage for me to overcome. No cute, innocent blushes painting her cheeks with crimson. I didn't even have to seduce her out of her clothes. Disappointment soured inside me; I had been so looking forward to putting all of Veronica's seduction tips to use.

“Let me undress you,” I purred, forcing myself to be confident and move past this strange turn. “It's part of the pampering we offer.”

“Oh, that sounds nice.” She held her arms outstretched for me.

I moved to her, smiling; my pussy damp with anticipation of touching her creamy skin. Her loose dress buttoned up the front with big, blue and purple buttons, matching the flowers decorating the fabric. I unbuttoned the first one, exposing more of her creamy skin.

“So, how has your day been?” I asked.

“Oh, okay.”

I unbuttoned the second. “It doesn't sound like it was an okay day.”

She sighed.

Third button. Her bra was plain yellow. My clitoris tingled, but I kept her in line.

“Tell me about it.”

“I...” she worked her mouth. “Mitch was...disappointed with me.”

Disappointed? What kind of asshole says that to his wife? My former boss, obviously. “Whatever for?”

“I spent too much on clothes,” she answered. “I'm only allow so much a month.”

“He gives you an allowance?” I asked in disgust, unbuttoning the next one.

“Yes. He is very kind to allow me to use some of his money every month for personal items. He works so hard, so it is only fair he gets to decide how it is spent.”

“That's terrible.” I undid the last button; her dress slipped off her shoulders and fell down her lithe figure. “You're his wife, not his employee.”

“It's not like that, Melody.”

I cupped her chin. “You're a beautiful woman not his chattel. His money is your money. Don't let him bully you.”

She flushed as I trailed my hand down her smooth neck to her shoulder. I stepped closer, my naked breasts pressing against her bra as I reached behind her, caressing her silky skin as I searched for her bra's clasp. Her breath quickened, warm on my neck, and her small breasts rose and fell against mine, tingling my nipples.

My clitoris wanted to grow into a futa cock so bad!

“Wh-what are you doing?”

“Just taking your bra off, Yurika,” I whispered into her ear. Her body was so warm against my naked flesh—small clitoris. “Relax.”

I found the bra's clasp. It was a little different unclasping one when reaching around another woman, but a few second of fumbling, and a few seconds more savoring the sensual feel of her skin, and I released the clasp. I pulled the bra straps off her shoulders, keeping my breasts pressed against hers, working her bra cups out from between our mounds. Her bra slipped inch by inch from between us, rubbing my nipples, pleasure tingling down to my aching clitoris, and then her breasts were bare and her nipples brushed against mine.

Electricity surged through me; my clitoris grew an inch.

A soft moan escaped her lips.

I looked down at her olive tits pressed against my ivory breasts, dark nipples caressing pink nubs. So beautiful.

“Isn't that cute,” I purred. “Our nipples are kissing.”

She looked down, trembling, as gentle and submissive as a gazelle. And as beautiful. Her cheeks were crimson. “They are.”

This beautiful, gentle creature was mine!

If you want to read more, click here for My Futa Nuru Massage (Futanari Massage 4)!
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