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Naughty Excerpt from “My Futa Massage Parlor”

“Welcome, miss,” she purred.

“Wow!” Abby's green eyes widened. “This is quite the setup. But...where's the massage table?”

“We're giving you a hot tub massage,” I told her. “It's one of our specialties.”

“Oh, but I didn't bring...” Her words died as Yurika's pink robe slipped off her nude figure. Abby turned to face me, her cheeks blushing. “What's she doing?”

“We can't get our lovely, silk robes wet,” I smiled, unbelting mine. Her eyes grew wide as she stared at my naked, round breasts, then she squeezed them shut.

Grinning at Yurika, I reached out and undid the top button of her white blouse. “What are you doing, Melody?” she gasped.

“Undressing you, Abby. You don't want to get your lovely clothes wet.”

“It's such a cute blouse,” Yurika grinned, working on her lower buttons. “You wouldn't want to ruin it. There's chlorine in the hot tub.”

“But...”

“We pamper our clients like Queens,” I soothed, working on the next button. “Think of us as your handmaids.”

Her eyes opened. “Handmaids?”

“Uh-huh. Let us pamper you like the amazing woman you are, and treat you the way you deserve to be treated.”

“I guess so. But, um, what about bathing suits?”

“We're all women here,” Yurika dismissed. “So relax.”

“Okay,” she sighed. “That's what I'm here for, after all.”

“We'll make you forget all about your wedding,” Yurika promised, her slanted eyes twinkling.

I suppressed a laugh; we were definitely going to make her forget about Mike.

I took her unbuttoned blouse off, folding it carefully. Her bra was pale green trimmed with lace, cradling her heavy mounds. “Cute,” I smiled, stroking the lace trim, my hand brushing her nipple. On accident, of course.

“Thanks,” she gasped, more color flooding her cheeks after my nipple brush.

“It looks great on you,” Yurika said, moving behind Abby.

“Oh!” the redhead gasped, her shoulders flinching.

“You have such flawless skin,” my fiancee praised. Her fingers must be stroking Abby's back as she 'fumbled' with the bra clasp. “Just gorgeous.”

A shy smile crossed Abby's lips. “Thank you. And your skin is so beautiful, Yurika. Such a lovely shade.”

Her bra went slack; Yurika had unclasped it. I slipped my fingers beneath her cups, feeling her silky breast, then pulled the bra away as Yurika slipped the straps off her shoulders. Her nipples were fat, pink, and pierced by silver rings.

“Kinky,” I giggled, reaching out to play with the ring. My clitoris tingled, begging to blossom into a futa-cock.

“Umm, thanks. Mike really likes them.” Her cheeks were fully crimson now. “He enjoys pulling on them when we're...”

“I bet he does!” I grinned.

I let my fingers trail down her flat stomach to the waistband of her pastel skirt. I knelt, fighting my desire to bury my face between her legs, and tugged her skirt down her hips. I exposed dark pantyhose over sea-green panties. My fingers stroked her legs through her slick nylons while I locked eyes with her; her mouth parted and a shiver passed through her.

“Great rear,” Yurika purred, her hands grasping Abby's waist, pressing her naked body against the redhead's back. “You work out?”

“I do,” she swallowed.

“Keeping it tight for Mike?” I asked, slipping off her black pump from her right foot, my fingers caressing down her sole to her cute toes.

She shivered. “I guess.”

“You seem tense,” Yurika cooed, her fingers stroking up and down Abby's side, and her lips were mere inches from Abby's ear. “We're not going to hurt you.”

I pulled off Abby's other pump, and kept massaging her foot, enjoying the feel of her nylons sliding beneath my fingers; Abby sighed, relaxing back against Yurika. My fiancee's hands slid out, massaging Abby's stomach, sliding up to brush the bottoms of Abby's heavy breasts.

I put her foot down and slid my hands up her legs, delighting in the slick feel of her nylons. I dipped into her inner thighs, drawing nearer to the warmth of her sex. She gasped and shuddered as my fingers brushed her crotch, caressing her passionate heat.

“Sorry,” I smiled. “I'm a little clumsy today.”

“Yeah,” she panted. Her eyes closed and her large breasts heaved, silver nipple rings glinting in the candlelight.

I worked her pantyhose and panties down her curves, revealing her toned, pale legs and a bright-red bush sprouting at the nexus of her thighs. A tangy bouquet filled my nose, her curls glistening with her excitement. My clitoris grew an inch.

Yurika's hands dipped lower, brushing the top of Abby's bush before sliding back up to her smooth stomach. I peeled her pantyhose off and stood up, my breasts brushing Abby's. Our nipples touched; electricity surged through me.

“Let's get in the tub and relax,” I purred, taking her hand. Her fingers were slim and trembling with her excitement. “You're going to love this!”

“The jets are wonderful!” agreed Yurika. “It's a custom job.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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My Futa Massage Parlor

I signed my name on the divorce papers. I stared at my signature for a moment, crisp black on white, then pushed the papers across the table to Mike, my about-to-be-ex-husband. My fiancee, Yurika, sat on my left, holding my hand and giving me support. My marriage had been unofficially over for months, but it all seemed so real witnessing my signature on the dotted line.

“I am sorry, Melody,” Mike said. “It all went wrong, didn't it?”

I glanced at the woman sitting next to him—the woman he had cheated on me with—Abby. I had hated her for so long and now I could barely muster anything as I looked at her red hair in curls about her gorgeous face. Not even the diamond ring glinting on her finger angered me anymore. She was welcomed to have my about-to-be-ex-husband.

Mike and I were both moving on.

“It's fine,” I sighed. “What's done is done. Besides...” I squeezed Yurika's hand, her fingers brushing the engagement ring she had given me, “I think it worked out for the both of us.”

Yurika smiled at me, her dark, slanted eyes shining with love. We had been engaged for two months and, as soon as her divorce was finalized, we would be getting married ourselves.

Mike signed. Our marriage was officially over. Our assets were divided. “I guess that's it,” he said.

I nodded. It seemed so...anticlimactic. “So, when's the wedding?”

“In a month,” Abby answered. “It's a little stressful.”

“I bet,” remembering the stress of my wedding with Mike—Yurika and I were planning a far smaller affair.

“Just so much to do,” she sighed, rubbing at her temple. “But it'll be worth it.” She shot my ex-husband a fond look, and a little bit of jealousy reared in my breast. Mike had been mine for so many years, it was sometimes hard to let that go.

“Well, here.” I reached into my Prada purse and pulled out a business card. “Come by my massage parlor and I'll give you a freebie.”

Mike gave me a puzzled look. “I thought you...disliked Abby.”

“I just want to move past this,” I lied, ignoring my fiancee's sharp look. “Consider it a wedding gift.”

Abby took the card, a smile crossing her freckled face. I hoped she'd take my offer. I was mostly over the hurt Mike's affair had caused, but a petty part of me would love to give my husband the same treatment he had given me.

I wanted to fuck Abby!

“What are you up to?” Yurika asked as we climbed into my car.

“If she comes to the parlor, we'll double team her.”

“But I'm not a masseuse,” she protested.

While Yurika worked at the newly opened massage parlor I ran for Simone and Becky, she did not have a futa-cock. Yurika helped out by manning the receptionist desk, which didn't require her to be a futanari. I never pressed her on it, but she seemed to want to hold onto her full femininity. And I was fine with that. I would also support her if she ever changed her mind.

“So. You can still help me fuck her. Besides, I have enough cock for two women!”

Yurika laughed, patting my thigh. “So full of yourself.”

I beamed at her and drove us to the new massage parlor in Bellevue, crossing Lake Washington on the floating bridge.

The next three weeks were a blur as we ironed out the kinks at the new massage parlor, building up our client base, and broke in a few new masseuses. But things were turning around, and our masseuses were making money, though I didn't get to service that many clients yet—I wanted my masseuses to make some money first.

I was sitting in the break room going over the books, when the phone rang. Probably a walk-in client. Linda answered it, toying with one of her pigtails. “Hey, Yurika.” I looked up to see a grin splitting Linda's face. “Really?”

I frowned; what was going on? Linda held the phone up to me. I sat the papers aside and crossed the room, taking the receiver. “Hello?”

“Guess who's here!” Yurika gushed.

“Jennifer?” My best friend like to pop in and get a free 'massage' from me. She was such a futa-slut.

“Nope.”

My eyebrows furrowed. “Who?”

“Abby.”

My eyes widened. I had forgotten all about my wedding gift I had given Abby a few weeks ago. “Mmh, that's excellent.”

“I thought you'd feel that way.”

“I'm sending Linda to watch reception. Come back here and change into a silk robe.”

“Yes, ma'am,” Yurika purred.

“So, I'm doing what now?” Linda asked as I hung up the phone.

“Yurika and I are double-teaming a client. Can you cover the front desk?”

Curiosity flashed across her tan face. “Who's the client?”

“My ex-husband's fiancee.”

“You naughty slut!” Linda giggled. “Of course I'll help you out!”

“Thanks. I owe you!”

“Let me come over for dinner tonight. I could use some of Yurika's cooking.”

“Deal!” I shook her hand. I owed Linda a lot; she was the futa-masseuse that had seduced me into this lifestyle and one of the few that had volunteered to come work at the new massage parlor for me. I glanced at the board, seeing what rooms were free. “Tell Yurika I'll be in 7.”

“Ohh, naughty!” Linda laughed.

I strode out and went two doors down and entered 7. It was a hot tub massage room, though no massaging ever happens in here. Only relaxing, stress-relieving fucking in the custom-built hot tub. Between Yurika and myself, we'd turn Abby into a futa-slut!

I lit jasmine-scented candles and turned the hot tub on, massaging bubbles frothing the water's calm surface. Yurika walked in, an excited grin on her porcelain face, a short, silk robe—pink—draping her lithe figure. I wore a matching, violet robe, and nothing else underneath, the silk molding to my body, my nipples hard dimples against the fabric.

“This is so wicked,” she giggled. “You're turning your ex's fiancee into a futa-slut!”

“Well, her pussy broke up my marriage. I want to give it a try and find out what's so amazing about it.”

“What's the plan?”

I grinned at her, “We're going to molest her, of course. We'll let the custom jets get her all hot and bothered, then we'll swoop in and pluck her treats.”

Yurika gave a wicked laugh.

I swayed down the hallway to the waiting area, opening the door with a friendly smile painted on my face. Abby sat on a love seat, holding a gossip magazine, but her eyes were unfocused, her back straight—she was nervous.

“Abby!” I greeted enthusiastically, wanting to put her at ease. I was her fiance's ex-wife, after all, I'd probably be nervous, too. “I'm so glad you came.”

“Thanks for the offer.” She stood up, her red curls swaying about her shoulders. “I so need a break to just unwind.”

I hugged her tight, savoring the warmth of her breasts pillowing against mine, sending a tingling flush that went straight to my clit; I fought the urge to let my bud blossom into a full cock. Letting Abby discover the extra I was packing was half the fun, but it had to be at the right time.

“We'll work all the stress out of you,” I promised. “You'll leave here a brand-new woman.”

“Good!” she sighed.

Oh, Abby, you have no idea about all the delights I'm going to show you.

“So how's the wedding prep going?” I asked.

“Mostly fine. Mike's been a big help.”

“Really?” Mike had barely lifted a finger for ours.

“Yeah. He didn't want to make the same mistakes with me...” Her grin turned apologetic.

I smiled at her. “Don't worry about it. I'm happier now.”

She breathed a sigh of relief. “I'm so glad. I never meant to steal him from you, it just...”

I shrugged. “You can't control love. Come on, everything's ready.”

I led her to the hallway, and she looked around. “So you run this place?”

“Yeah. It's partly why Becky and Simone, the owners, hired me. I had a business degree and they were looking for someone to manage their second parlor.” I stopped at room 7. “We're in this one.”

I opened the door and ushered Abby into the fragrant, candle lit room. Yurika waited and bowed, her long, blue-black hair falling in a sheet across her shoulders.

“Welcome, miss,” she purred.

“Wow!” Abby's green eyes widened. “This is quite the setup. But...where's the massage table?”

“We're giving you a hot tub massage,” I told her. “It's one of our specialties.”

“Oh, but I didn't bring...” Her words died as Yurika's pink robe slipped off her nude figure. Abby turned to face me, her cheeks blushing. “What's she doing?”

“We can't get our lovely, silk robes wet,” I smiled, unbelting mine. Her eyes grew wide as she stared at my naked, round breasts, then she squeezed them shut.

Grinning at Yurika, I reached out and undid the top button of her white blouse. “What are you doing, Melody?” she gasped.

“Undressing you, Abby. You don't want to get your lovely clothes wet.”

“It's such a cute blouse,” Yurika grinned, working on her lower buttons. “You wouldn't want to ruin it. There's chlorine in the hot tub.”

“But...”

“We pamper our clients like Queens,” I soothed, working on the next button. “Think of us as your handmaids.”

Her eyes opened. “Handmaids?”

“Uh-huh. Let us pamper you like the amazing woman you are, and treat you the way you deserve to be treated.”

“I guess so. But, um, what about bathing suits?”

“We're all women here,” Yurika dismissed. “So relax.”

“Okay,” she sighed. “That's what I'm here for, after all.”

“We'll make you forget all about your wedding,” Yurika promised, her slanted eyes twinkling.

I suppressed a laugh; we were definitely going to make her forget about Mike.

I took her unbuttoned blouse off, folding it carefully. Her bra was pale green trimmed with lace, cradling her heavy mounds. “Cute,” I smiled, stroking the lace trim, my hand brushing her nipple. On accident, of course.

“Thanks,” she gasped, more color flooding her cheeks after my nipple brush.

“It looks great on you,” Yurika said, moving behind Abby.

“Oh!” the redhead gasped, her shoulders flinching.

“You have such flawless skin,” my fiancee praised. Her fingers must be stroking Abby's back as she 'fumbled' with the bra clasp. “Just gorgeous.”

A shy smile crossed Abby's lips. “Thank you. And your skin is so beautiful, Yurika. Such a lovely shade.”

Her bra went slack; Yurika had unclasped it. I slipped my fingers beneath her cups, feeling her silky breast, then pulled the bra away as Yurika slipped the straps off her shoulders. Her nipples were fat, pink, and pierced by silver rings.

“Kinky,” I giggled, reaching out to play with the ring. My clitoris tingled, begging to blossom into a futa-cock.

“Umm, thanks. Mike really likes them.” Her cheeks were fully crimson now. “He enjoys pulling on them when we're...”

“I bet he does!” I grinned.

I let my fingers trail down her flat stomach to the waistband of her pastel skirt. I knelt, fighting my desire to bury my face between her legs, and tugged her skirt down her hips. I exposed dark pantyhose over sea-green panties. My fingers stroked her legs through her slick nylons while I locked eyes with her; her mouth parted and a shiver passed through her.

“Great rear,” Yurika purred, her hands grasping Abby's waist, pressing her naked body against the redhead's back. “You work out?”

“I do,” she swallowed.

“Keeping it tight for Mike?” I asked, slipping off her black pump from her right foot, my fingers caressing down her sole to her cute toes.

She shivered. “I guess.”

“You seem tense,” Yurika cooed, her fingers stroking up and down Abby's side, and her lips were mere inches from Abby's ear. “We're not going to hurt you.”

I pulled off Abby's other pump, and kept massaging her foot, enjoying the feel of her nylons sliding beneath my fingers; Abby sighed, relaxing back against Yurika. My fiancee's hands slid out, massaging Abby's stomach, sliding up to brush the bottoms of Abby's heavy breasts.

I put her foot down and slid my hands up her legs, delighting in the slick feel of her nylons. I dipped into her inner thighs, drawing nearer to the warmth of her sex. She gasped and shuddered as my fingers brushed her crotch, caressing her passionate heat.

“Sorry,” I smiled. “I'm a little clumsy today.”

“Yeah,” she panted. Her eyes closed and her large breasts heaved, silver nipple rings glinting in the candlelight.

I worked her pantyhose and panties down her curves, revealing her toned, pale legs and a bright-red bush sprouting at the nexus of her thighs. A tangy bouquet filled my nose, her curls glistening with her excitement. My clitoris grew an inch.

Yurika's hands dipped lower, brushing the top of Abby's bush before sliding back up to her smooth stomach. I peeled her pantyhose off and stood up, my breasts brushing Abby's. Our nipples touched; electricity surged through me.

“Let's get in the tub and relax,” I purred, taking her hand. Her fingers were slim and trembling with her excitement. “You're going to love this!”

“The jets are wonderful!” agreed Yurika. “It's a custom job.”

I stepped into the warm water, the bubbles frothing around my thighs. Abby followed, her heavy breasts swaying. I felt the nozzle beneath my feet, and guided Abby to the perfect spot to sit. The water came up to her breasts, the bubbles foaming about her pink nipples.

“That's nice,” she sighed.

Yurika giggled, “Wait until Melody turns on the massaging jets!”

My fiancee settled down on Abby's left, and I slid into the warm water, sitting on the redhead's right, sandwiching her between us. “Ready?” I asked, reaching for the nearby controls.

“Yep!” Yurika was always enthusiastic for the jets.

“I guess,” Abby murmured.

“You'll love it!” I promised and flipped the switch. The nozzles were placed on the seats, perfectly aimed to please a woman. The jets roared and pleasure rushed against my pussy.

“Oh, wow!” gasped Abby as the rush of bubbles massaged her with ecstasy. She went to rise; I placed my hand on her shoulder, keeping her down. “Wh-what's going on, Melody?”

“Just enjoy it,” I husked. “Let the bubbles massage away all your problems.”

She settled back down, biting her lip. “This isn't what I expected.”

I slid my left arm around her shoulders, pressing my side against hers, pleasure hammering my pussy. I let out a sigh, savoring the bubbles, and let my clitoris blossom into a fully erect, futa-cock. “Mmm, but isn't this so much better than you'd hoped for?”

“I—” My right hand found her breast, giving her fleshy mound a squeeze. “Melody, I'm not—”

Yurika hushed her, placing a single finger to Abby's lips. “None of that matters in here. We're just your loving handmaidens about to worship your beautiful body.”

Her breast was soft and pliant in my hand, and my questing fingers found her pierced nipple, playing with the silver ring. She moaned against Yurika's finger pressed on those lush lips, her green eyes fluttering. I leaned my head in, licking her ear, then whispered, “We're going to make you scream in joy when you cum.”

Before she could answer, I turned her face and captured her sweet lips. She froze. I pushed my tongue against her lips, my fingers tugging at her piercing. A shudder trembled through her and her mouth opened to let a moan escape. I shoved my tongue in, exploring her sweet mouth. She gasped again, then she kissed me back. Whether it was caused by my kiss, my nipple play, or the jet masturbating her pussy, or a combination of all three, her lusts had overwhelmed her, and she could no longer resist our molestation.

Either way, her surrender was so sweet.

I moaned into her mouth as pleasure thrummed through me, the jets hammering my pussy and electricity sparking from her lips kissing me. My hips shook, another gasp escaped my lips. I tugged harder on her nipple piercing, stretching her pink nub out. Abby's hips rose, twitching as she slid around on that wonderful jet. Her hand reached out, landing on my thigh beneath the water, sliding up slowly, sending more electricity shooting through me as her hand drew nearer to my aching cock.

“Mmm, I have to taste these!” Yurika purred, hefting Abby's right breast, raising the flesh mound above the water and capturing Abby's pierced nipple with her mouth.

Abby gasped into my mouth, her hand squeezing my thighs, and her kiss became more aggressive. Her moans grew more frequent, her hips shifting as the jet brought her closer and closer to her climax. Her hand slid higher up my thigh, almost to my groin and my throbbing, futa-cock.

Abby broke away from my kiss, gasping, “Oh, Melody! The jets...oh, wow...they're driving me...oh, yes!”

“I want you to cum,” I purred. “Let go and surrender to the pleasure.”

“Oh, yes!” Her hand slid into my groin, wrapping instinctively around my cock, pumping up and down; I groaned as pleasure trembled through me. “I'm cumming, Melody! Oh, yes! Oh, fuck yes!”

Her hand stroked my cock faster, my release nearing, gathering at the tip of my shaft. My muscles tensed. The pleasure exploded inside me. The jets had my pussy primed, and her soft hand sliding up and down my shaft was the trigger. “Abby!” I gasped as my futa-cock spewed cum into the water, rapture shuddering through me. My toes curled as ecstasy burned through my veins.

“Oh, wow!” Abby sighed, still absently stroking my cock, sending a last, few shudders through me. “That was amazing, Melody. I—”

Her hand froze on my shaft. Her green eyes were as wide as the moon.

“M-Melody, what i-is this?”

“My cock!” I smiled, loving the moment when a woman discovered the extras I was packing. “And you gave me quite the handjob.”

“B-but, you're a woman!”

“She is,” Yurika purred. “She's just packing a little extra. Show her, Melody.”

I stood up, water running down my body, my cock, half-hard, waved in front of me. I perched on the hot tub's rim. Abby's green eyes locked on my dick, her mouth hanging open.

“Yurika leaned against Abby, resting her chin on the redhead's shoulder, whispering, “Doesn't that cock look yummy?”

Abby didn't answer, but remained transfixed by my hardening cock.

“I bet your mouth is just watering to suck her.” Yurika's tongue flicked out, caressing Abby's ear, while her hand slipped around to play with the redhead's pierced nipple.

Abby moaned. My cock swelled to its full girth.

“She still has a pussy,” Abby whispered in awe.

“I know! The best of both worlds.” Yurika tugged on Abby's nipple, stretching the pink nub by the silver ring; Abby gasped and shivered. “Why don't you give Melody a taste?”

“B-but I'm engaged.”

“It's not cheating with a futa.” Her tongue licked Abby's ear; the redhead shuddered. “Open wide and suck her big girl-cock into your lips. You'll love it.”

I loved my fiancee so much. I flashed her a grateful smile. Her return grin was impish.

“Go on, Abby and fill your mouth with that cock!”

Abby moved forward, entranced by my waving pole, her mouth opening up, and she swallowed my futa-cock. Wonderful, wet warmth engulfed me. Her red hair curtained my lap, caressing my thighs with wet silk. She sucked and bobbed, blowing my cock like a woman possessed. Her tongue writhed about my dick, sliding up and down its length as

“Oh, damn, Yurika!” I groaned. “She knows how to work a cock.”

Yurika gave me a knowing look—Mike left me for this mouth, and I could see why. Abby loved my cock, showing her delight and enthusiasm as she worked my dick with her lips and tongue, sucking so hard I could almost feel my cum surging down my dick to satiate her hungry mouth.

My fiancee licked her own lips, then grabbed Abby's hips, pulling the woman up until she knelt on the hot tub's seat, her ass rising above the frothing water. Delight shone on my fiancee's lips as she slid into the water and planted her face between Abby's butt-cheeks.

The redhead moaned loud, vibrating my cock as Yurika rimmed her ass, wiggling her tongue deep into Abby's anus. My fiancee's ministrations spurred Abby to worship my cock with new fervor. Abby's tongue swirled and her head bobbed, sliding my shaft around her mouth.

“Oh, yes!” I groaned. “Suck my futa-cock! Love it! That's a good, little cocksucker!”

Pleasure gathered at the tip of my cock, building and building as her mouth sucked, drawing my ecstasy to that one spot. I leaned back, panting, and pinched my nipples adding more sensations to the mix.

But I needed more!

“Abby!” I gasped. “Finger my pussy!”

Green eyes flashed up at me.

“Please, Abby!'

Her touch was hesitant as her fingers lightly stroked my vulva. A new pleasure built in my very core, gentle and feminine, so similar yet so different from the intense rapture growing at the tip of my cock. I gasped as her fingers worked into my hot depths, igniting my nerves and sending shudders of pleasure through me.

“Oh, yes! That's it! Love my cock and pussy! Be my futa-slut!”

“Her pussy is so cute!” Yurika moaned, looking up at me over Abby's ass and back. “She's covered by a thick, red bush.”

“Have a taste!” I groaned.

“I think I will,” Yurika cooed, sliding lower.

Abby shuddered, her fingers pumping faster inside my pussy as her mouth moaned, increasing the intensity at my dick's tip. Her plunging fingers stirred my pussy to a passionate froth. My body was awash with sensations, threatening to overwhelm me.

“That's it!” I gasped. “You're driving me wild! Make me cum! Suck my cock until it floods your mouth, futa-slut!”

My toes curled; my pleasure built, then crested.

Ecstasy overflowed me.

My cock fountained into her sucking mouth.

My pussy convulsed around her fingers.

Gasping, I collapsed back on to the tiled floor and surrendered to the ecstasy of my double-cum as my body writhed and spasmed. Rapture flooded me as I stared sightlessly at the ceiling. I moaned and gasped my bliss; my hot flesh drank in the cold from the tiled floor.

“Oh, my God!” moaned Abby. “She came in my mouth! Oh, shoot! It was so wonderful! Oh, Yurika! You're gonna make me cum!”

“Do it,” I purred. “Cum!”

“Yes!” Abby howled, and I let her sweet moans wash over me as I came down from my orgasmic high. “Oh, yes! Your mouth's driving me wild!” Abby's words devolved into passionate grunts and moans, and then she panted heavily, and sighed, “Wow!”

“You liked that?” Yurika asked.

“Uh-huh.”

Water splashed; Yurika stood. “Come on. It's your turn to do me.”

Abby took my fiancee's hand, stepping out of the hot tub, water glistening as it dripped down her pale, curvy body. My clitoris engorged as I watched Abby's ass sway, transforming into a hard, pink cock.

“Right here,” Yurika purred, stretching out on the tiled floor, spreading her thighs.

“Isn't her pussy gorgeous?” I purred. “Don't you love how beautiful it is waxed bare?”

“I do,” Abby moaned, falling to her knees and bending over, her shapely rear facing me, fiery-red bush damp between her thighs.

I think I wanted a taste of the pussy that had destroyed my marriage.

“Oh, yes!” moaned Yurika. “Umm, I'm going to cream your face, Abby!”

I pushed up on my elbows, my cock throbbing, and a second wind surged through me. Yurika purred and moaned, fanning my ardor. I rolled onto my hands and knees and crawled across the hard floor, my breasts and cock swaying beneath me. I licked my lips, drawing closer to Abby's tasty-looking snatch.

She smelled of tart spice and chlorine. I took a swipe; spicy-tart musk coated my tongue and a shuddering moan escaped Abby's lips. I took another swipe, delighting in the feel of her silky labia caressing my cheeks.

“Oh, yes!” moaned Abby. “Oh, wow!”

“Wait until you feel her cum in your pussy!” Yurika cooed.

“I want that! Please, fuck me, Melody! I want to be fucked by a woman with a dick! It's all I can think about!”

“She's a futanari!” gasped Yurika. “She's going to fuck you with a futa-dick! Nothing's better!”

“I need it! Fuck me, Melody! I'm burning to feel a futa-dick in my pussy!”

How could I say no?

I slapped her butt, rising up, the tip of my cock brushing her smooth ass, shooting sparks through me. “I'm going to pound your pussy until you cry for mercy!”

“God, yes! Make me cum!”

I buried my cock into her inviting, wet depths, shuddering as the pleasure spasmed through me. Her pussy felt incredible. Tight and soaking, sucking me into her hot flesh. Her hips writhed, fucking me back, and her pussy squeezed down every time I pulled back, sending rapture crashing through me as I dragged my dick through such velvety treasure.

“Fuck, do you do kegels?” I moaned.

“Oh, yes!” she purred.

No wonder Mike left me; her cunt was heaven.

I fucked her harder, savoring the feel of her cheating pussy about my cock. This was the best revenge I could take on my ex-husband—fucking his fiancee's cunt and turning her into my slut.

“Fuck!” I groaned, slamming into her, my breasts bouncing with every thrust.

I had to give her the best fucking she ever had. I wanted to make her cum harder than Mike's cock ever had. I gripped her hips, pounding her cunt, driving her face into my fiancee's pussy.

“Fuck her!” moaned Yurika, writhing on her back, my fiancee's fingers pinching her dark-olive nipples. “Oh, Melody, keep fucking her! Oh, yes!”

“Are you gonna cum?” I panted. “Are you gonna cum on my futa-slut's face?”

“I am!” she groaned, her face twisting with rapture. “Oh, Melody, her tongue is amazing! Umm, dig it deeper, slut! Oh, yes!”

I loved watching my fiancee cum. Her lower lip quivered, her sighs were aural beauty singing in my ear, and her petite frame shuddered as rapture crashed through her. She was gorgeous and perfect and wonderful—I loved her so much.

“Oh, yes!” Yurika gasped, a pleased smile on her lips. “Oh, yeah...that was fantastic, Abby.”

“I think we turned Abby into a pussy-eating, futa-loving slut!” I giggled, slowing my thrusts.

“Definitely!” Abby cooed, flashing a naughty look over her shoulder, her lips dewy with Yurika's passion.

I wanted to taste that passion, so I pulled out of her pussy, and slapped her ass, commanding, “Roll over!”

“Please, don't stop!” she moaned, flipping over, her heavy tits swaying and quivering.

“Oh, I'm not stopping! Not when you're looking so tasty”

I draped my body across hers, Abby's thighs wrapping around my waist and pulling me into her gloriously wet warmth. Her groan as my cock inched into her was low and animalistic, and a shudder raced through her. Our breasts brushed, nipples rubbing together, her nipple rings digging into my flesh.

I stared into her green eyes. “You're...my...futa...slut...” I hissed, driving my cock into her sweet velvet with every word. “...aren't...you?”

“Yes!” she groaned. “Fuck me hard! Please! Pound my futa-loving cunt, Melody!”

I kissed her mouth, savoring my fiancee's juices, and fucked Abby hard. My hips rose and fell, pleasure delighting through me. Such sweet rapture engulfed me, exploding throughout my body. All I cared about was my flesh sliding in and out of her, satisfying the burning lust inside me.

Her tongue thrust into my mouth as her fingernails raked my back. Pleasure built and built, every thrust into her succulent, wet depths driving me closer to the precipice. I broke our kiss, rising up until I knelt, hooking my arms beneath her knees to lift up her ass, and drove my cock all the way into her tunnel, brushing her cervix.

“Oh, fuck!” she gasped, tossing her head to and fro, her heavy tits quivering and shaking, silver piercing's flashing. “I'm gonna explode, Melody! I love your girl-cock! Fuck me harder!”

Her gasps and cries were a beautiful symphony to my ears, fueling my hips to piston my cock in and out of her tunnel. My motor revved, the pleasure in my dick rising and rising, spurring me to keep pumping until I erupted in her depths.

“Cum!” I growled at her, holding my orgasm off. “Let me feel your futa-loving cunt cum on my dick!”

“Yes!” she moaned. “Oh, fuck! It's too much! I've never...oh, shit!” Her pussy convulsed about me, writhing and pulsing.

My body tensed. The pleasure built. With a shuddering moan, my cock spewed blast after blasts of my spunk into her pussy. I gasped, my back arching and my breasts bouncing. I drew back and slammed into her one last time, erupting a final blast into her climaxing hole.

“Oh, yes!'” she gasped. “Oh, Melody! That was amazing!”

“Uh-huh,” I panted, leaning down to give her a gentle kiss.

“This was the best massage I've ever had,” she cooed.

“Melody definitely has the magical touch,” giggled Yurika, pressing against me and kissing my cheek.

“I'll say,” Abby sighed.

Two weeks later I was sitting on Yurika's desk as we went over the flower arrangements for our wedding. Yurika's divorce was almost final, only a month or so away, and we were eager to finally tie the knot.

“What about this one?” Yurika asked, holding up the catalog. “Aren't these—”

The door opened, and I smiled when I saw Abby and Mike enter. “Abby!” I smiled, moving over to give her a warm hug.

“Wow, you two really buried the hatchet,” my ex-husband said.

“Yeah,” I shrugged. I buried my hatchet right into her juicy pussy.

“Okay, honey, I'll be back to pick you up in an hour,” Mike smiled, leaning down to kiss his wife.

“I love you,” she smiled when they broke their kiss.

“Love you, too, babe.” He gave her another peck, then walked out the door.

“So how was your honeymoon?” I asked her.

“Oh, you ruined it,” Abby sighed. “All I could think about was your cock fucking me.”

“Well, I think we can arrange for a repeat,” I told her with a grin, putting my arm around her shoulders.

Yurika came up on Abby's other side, putting her arm around the redhead's waist. I smiled at my fiancee. I had the life, marrying the woman I loved and getting to pleasure all these beautiful women that crave what only a futanari can give them.

Thank you Aphrodite for blessing me with my very own futa cock!

END

If you liked this hot read, don't forget to subscribe to Reed James's newsletter to keep up with the latest news, specials, and new releases! You can subscribe here! Read on for previews of other hot reads!


Sneak Preview of “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!”

If you want to read more, click here for My Futa-Loving Girlfriend (Futanari Massage 5)!
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