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Naughty Excerpt from “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!

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

I sat in the break room at my new job, Ms. Futa 'N Ari's Massage Parlor, staring at the clock and trying to keep my spirits up. My first day was turning into a huge disappointment. I had quit my job this morning, thoroughly burning that bridge and expecting to make several thousand dollars a day here.

It was almost 5 PM and I've had no clients.

“Customers have their favorites,” Linda consoled, reaching over to pat my hand. She was the masseuse that had introduced me to this wonderful world of women with dicks. Because of her amazing massage last week, I had been inducted into the Sisterhood of Aphrodite, swearing to worship the Goddess of Love and Beauty in exchange for my very own futa-cock.

Now if the goddess would only give me a customer or three.

“Just be patient. You'll build your clients.”

The break room's phone rang. My heart picked up its beat; hope blossomed inside me. Linda and I were the only masseuses free. This could be—

“Oh! I love giving her a massage!” squealed Linda into the phone, her free hand toying with one of her pigtails.

Disappointment crushed me.

Linda hung up and stood, her breasts jiggling beneath her sky-blue, silk robe that clung to her perky body and only fell to her mid-thigh, leaving the rest of her tanned and gorgeous legs exposed. I wore a matching, lavender robe and, like Linda, nothing else underneath.

“Sorry, Melody,” she sighed, leaning down to hug me. “It's like this at first. Be patient.”

“Yeah,” I sighed. I just needed patience. And clients.

She gave me a quick kiss on the cheek then dashed out of the room. Another sigh escaped me, and I sat back into the plush love seat. A hopeful thought was born: if there was another 5 PM massage booked today, then they would have to choose me—there were no other masseuses available right now.

I perked up.

Becky, the blonde co-owner of the parlor, burst into the break room, her massive tits swinging like a pair of pendulums beneath her teal, silk robe. Her hair was damp, so she had probably just finished a shower massage.

My hope died a little. I had competition again. While the clients were book ahead of time, they couldn't reserve a specific masseuse. It was designed to help new girls like me get clients, but today was a slower day, and the parlor hadn't been booked to capacity. With Becky here, the odds of me getting the next client were slim to nil.

“Phew, that was a purtee client I just serviced,” sighed Becky in her thick and sultry southern drawl, plopping down next to me; apricot body wash filled my nose.

I smiled politely at her.

“Now, Sugar, what bee has gone and stung your purtee bottom?”

Guess I hadn't smile politely enough. “I just haven't had a client, yet.”

“Oh, sugar, I'm so sorry.” She put her arm around my shoulders. “Don't you fret. Soon you'll be attractin' clients like flies to honey.”

“I know. It's just so...”

“Frustratin'?”

I nodded my head. “I thought it would be different. That I'd show up and women would be magically lined up around the block eager for what I'm packing between my thighs.”

She laughed, pushing back her golden, wet hair off her shoulders. “Me and Simone thought the very same thing when we first opened up. We almost went out of business three times that first year.”

I almost couldn't believe that. Becky and Simone, co-owners and spouses, seemed to have a thriving business and it was hard to imagine that they had struggled at all. “Yeah, I guess. I'm just getting worried about paying my bills.” The divorce was wiping out my savings as my soon-to-be-ex-husband and I wrangled over the smallest things. It was petty, but he had hurt me so much.

“Now don't you fret. Me and Simone have plans for you, Sugar. We'll take care of you.”

“What plans?”

“We're plannin' on expandin' later this year, and we think you're the perfect person to run our second establishment.”

I blinked. “Really? Why? I'm so new at all this.”

“You got a business degree, Sugar. Which is more than the rest of us can—”

The phone rang. Becky reached for it and I knew they'd be wanting my blonde boss. None of the customers knew me yet. For $400, no one wanted to gamble on an untried pleasure if they didn't have to. Besides, Becky and Simone, the other owner and Becky's wife, were the most popular masseuses. Becky was so lively and fun, with blonde hair and big-tits, and Simone was so mysterious and sultry, graceful as a ballerina and as sensual as the starry sky—how could I compete with that with my boring, brown hair and average-sized breasts?

“How wonderful!” my boss exclaimed, turning to me, a broad smile covering her face, and held out the phone. “Looks like the sun has come out to shine on you today, Sugar!”

My hand shook as I took the phone. “Hello,” I said, mustering all the confidence I could, treating it like a meeting at my old job. A corporate warrior, especially a woman, had to always be confident and unafraid or the sharks would pull you down.

“You have your first client!” Mandy, the receptionist, exclaimed. “She's a first timer. One of your freebies. Her name is Yurika.”

The sun was shining on me and I couldn't help grinning as excitement radiated inside me. Before coming in to work today, I had handed a few business cards promising a free massage from myself to try and drum up a few clients. I had given one to Jennifer, my best friend and the woman that had introduced me to this place, and a few of the other ladies at my work.

“You know her?” Mandy asked, then I heard a smacking sound like she had hit her forehead. “Course you know her, you gave her a freebie card.”

“Yeah, she's my ex-boss's wife.”

Mandy laughed. “Well, she's requested the nuru massage.”

I flushed and my clitoris tingled, starting to engorge into a futa-dick. I concentrated, and forced my clitoris to shrink back down. Yurika was so beautiful, and after years of metaphorically being fucked by my boss, it would be nice to literally fuck his wife. I was going to cuckold my boss!

It's why I gave her the card after quitting.

“Does she know what a nuru massage is?”

“Nope. I recommended it to her though. You're welcome, Melody!”

“Thanks!” I shivered with the anticipation of rubbing my body against Yurika's. “Tell her, I'll be out in a few minutes.”

Becky's grin somehow seemed even larger. “A nuru massage, huh? You're gonna give her a good time, ain't ya?”

I beamed. “You bet! I'm going to love her in ways her husband could never be bothered to.” Mr. Edwards, my former boss, was always a complete, overbearing ass to Yurika, and I bet he had never given her an orgasm. Too selfish.

Well, she'll be getting one today!

“That's the spirit, sugar!” She gave me a hug and a kiss on the cheek. “Go get her!”

I was so excited, I almost scampered out of the break room. There were only two nuru rooms in the parlor and I decided on Room 9. It was decorated like a Japanese bath, or so Veronica had claimed, with wood decking and a tub set in the floor. Besides the tub was a small, wooden stool and a shower head attached to a small hose. Apparently, in Japan you washed yourself and then climbed into the bath.

First thing I did was pull out the air mattress and the small compressor. It hummed as soft as a whisper after I hooked it together and flipped the switch; the rubber of the mattress stretching as it inflated was far louder than the compressor. While it chugged away, I filled the bath with hot water, then opened up a cabinet full of scented candles.

Which scent should I choose for Yurika? She was a gentle, submissive woman. So something light and fresh. I grabbed several white, vanilla-scented candles and lit them, then scattered them about the room.

I inhaled; what a delicious scent!

The bath was filled, the air mattress was inflated, and the candles were lit. Everything was ready. I headed for the door and—

The nuru gel!

I still had to get the most important component of a nuru massage ready. I quickly filled a large, plastic bowl with the nuru gel, pouring from a large jug, not unlike an antifreeze container, and stuck the bowl in a microwave concealed in one of the cabinets, setting it on high for a one minute, thirty seconds, warming the gel.

When the microwave beeped, everything was ready.

I strode out of the room and marched down the hallway towards the door. Every step I took increased the growing panic in my stomach. I was going to mess it up. Yurika wouldn't let me seduce her. I'll get sued for sexual harassment and fired.

No! I needed to be confident. I needed to be a futa-masseuse warrior, showing no fear or weakness.

I opened the door to the waiting area. It was well lit, suffused with a soothing, jasmine aroma, and furnished with comfortable chairs, a coffee table strewn with fashion and gossip magazines, a gorgeous fern, and a wall covered with the glossy photos of all the masseuses.

Yurika sat on one of those comfy chairs, leafing through a magazine, her legs crossed. She looked up, smiling shyly. She was petite, with a light-olive skin; her face was as delicate as porcelain, and framed by straight, blue-black hair that draped her shoulders. A white sundress, dotted with violet and blue flowers, hung loose on her body, the bodice sleeveless and the skirt falling past her knees.

It was such an innocent look. I was going to enjoy corrupting her.

“Yurika!” I exclaimed. “I'm so glad you came!”

She put the magazine down, standing up with the grace of a gazelle, her timid, angular eyes looking down. “Thank you for the generous offer.” Her voice was musical and her accent exotic.

“I think you've earned it!” For putting up with that husband. I didn't say that part out loud. I crossed over to her and put my hand on her shoulder, giving her a reassuring squeeze. “Don't be nervous. We're going to have a nice, relaxing evening.”

She looked up and met my eyes with her dark pools surrounded by thick, black lashes; some of the tension melted out of her. “Okay.”

I slid my hand from her shoulder down her silky arm and took her hand; her fingers were delicate and warm. My clitoris tingled; I suppressed my growing dick. It wasn't time to spring that on her. She needed to be teased and titillated first.

“Does your husband know you're here?”

Her palm became clammy. “No.”

I squeezed her hand. “I won't tell him.”

“Thank you. He would not...” A flush darkened her cheeks and she looked away.

“I understand. I did quit on him today.” Without two weeks notice, as well; it was such a happy moment.

“I do not blame you,” she added, her words rushed. “The way he treated you...it was understandable.”

I smiled, and led her out of the waiting room and into the hallway that led to all the massage rooms. “So, you've never had a nuru massage before?”

She shook her head. “Though I'm curious about what makes it slippery.”

“Excuse me?”

“Nuru,” she said. “It is Japanese for slippery.”

I laughed and grinned at her. “It is definitely slippery. The gel used is made from nori seaweed and is as slick as grease, but has no odor.”

Yurika giggled.

“Did I say it wrong?”

“Close. It is nori. Like 'no'. Not 'noori'.”

“Nori,” I carefully said and she nodded. “Thanks.” We reached Room 9. “Well, here we are!” I opened the door.

“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!

I slid down her body, letting my breasts drag down her lithe flesh. My cheeks rubbed across her small breasts; she shuddered as I brushed her nipple. Then I kneeling before her, eye-level with her yellow panties. I could smell her arousal, a sweet musk mixing with the vanilla. I looked up; her mouth was slightly parted, her pink tongue running over red lips, and her dark eyes shone with newfound sensations.

“Let's get these panties off,” I smiled.

Yurika nodded.

I hooked my fingers into the waistband of her yellow panties, her belly trembling beneath my digits. Ever so slow, I worked her panties down her waist, my breath quickening as more and more of her silky pubic mound was revealed, shaved bare. My fingers dipped down into her wet warmth, brushing her hard clitoris. She gasped and shuddered. I smiled up at her, breathing deep; her wonderful, sweet musk had grown even stronger. Another tug and then her panties came down, exposing her beautiful pussy glistening like a flower covered in dew.

Stunning!

I drew the panties down her smooth legs, letting my fingers flit across her inner thighs, savoring the silk of her. She sighed, quivering; a bead of her passion trickled down her inner thigh. It was so hard to keep my futa-cock under control, but it wasn't time to reveal her.

“Lie on your belly on the air mattress,” I told her as she stepped out of her underwear—I fought the urge to bury my face into the crotch of her panties and inhale her lust, “and we'll get started.”

She nodded, not saying a word. Maybe she didn't trust herself to speak. Her body was reacting to me and that confused her; I was a futanari, and we affected women, setting their blood racing—another gift from Aphrodite. The rubber squeaked as she laid on the mattress. My eyes fell on her ass, round and perky; my clitoris ached.

I wanted to bury my face between those cheeks and love her! Patience, Melody.

She watched with dark eyes as I picked up her clothes and put them in a safe spot, then I knelt down before the bowl, dipping my hands into the clear nuru gel. I lifted my cupped hands, thick liquid dripping in sheets from between my fingers, then I dripped the nuru gel across my breasts, coating my round mounds in the slippery substance.

“Wh-what are you doing?”

“Getting ready to massage you with my body.”

Her eyes widened, fixed on my glistening breasts. I slid my slippery hands down my flat stomach, spreading the nuru gel across my flesh; her eyes followed. I dipped between my thighs, brushing my fat clitoris, before lathering the gel across my legs.

“Do you like what you see?” I purred.

She bit her lip, shifting her hips.

“You're going to feel my body writhing atop yours, massaging all the stress out of your beautiful form.” I crawled towards her, my breasts swaying.

She swallowed, trembling on the mattress. I reached her, leaning over and my brown hair fell on her skin. I swept my hair behind me, then I brushed her blue-black hair off her shoulder and kissed her warm back.

“I'm going to share a new experience with you unlike anything that man has done to you,” I whispered in her ear. “Ready?”

“Yes,” she answered, her voice trembling.

I straddled her ass, shuddering as my extra-sensitive clitoris kissed her rear. I shifted my hips, rubbing my sex on her perky butt in a slow circle as my nuru-slicked hands slid across her back, caressing and massaging her. The tension melted out of her as my fingers and palms glided across her supple skin. I reached towards her neck, leaning over and letting my nipples kiss her flesh.

“Doesn't that feel nice?” I cooed, sliding my body against hers, my mouth inches from her ear.

She moaned softly.

“You feel so warm and silky.” I licked her ear, joy surging through me as I reveled in her flesh, my nipples and clitoris throbbing against her. Heavenly. “Do you like the feel of my tits?”

“I do.” Her voice was quiet and timid.

“Are you sure?” I asked, rubbing my breast around her back. “Because you don't sound like you are.”

“They're...nice.”

“Just nice?” I ground my clitoris into her supple rear, fighting to keep my nub from blossoming into a full-blown, futa-cock.

“No.” She took a deep breath. “They are warm and soft and silky,” her voice grew hoarse, thick with desire, as she spoke, “and so lovely. Your skin feels electric against mine. I...I...love this! Don't stop! Keep massaging me! I feel so safe and...comforted!”

“Then you'll love this!” I promised, then pivoted and slid around so my face was above her butt and my clitoris rubbed between her shoulder blades.

Her ass was so beautiful. I squeezed her cheeks, soft and supple, then spread her open. Her sphincter contracted and flexed as she writhed beneath me. Her legs spread, revealing her shaved pussy, pink and wet and beautiful.

As I teased her butthole with my finger, I observed, “I'm surprised your pussy's shaved.”

“Mitch,” she groaned. “Makes me wax it. He likes me bare.”

“I like it, too,” I purred, my finger sinking gently into her hot rear, disappearing up to my first joint. “But you should shave because you want to.”

“Is that why you shaved?” she gasped, her asshole squeezing as my finger sank all the way into her warm depths, then I drew it back out, enjoying her quivering beneath me.

“Yeah. I did it before my interview,” I answered, burying my finger back into her tight asshole.

“Oh, for the...um...job?” she asked, then squealed as I worked my finger faster in and out of her bowels.

“Yep!”

“And that hummingbird tattoo?” Her ass squeezed about my finger and a groan escaped her lips.

“Nope. Drunken sorority night,” I laughed. “But she's paying off now.”

“I say she...oh, wow!” A shudder surged through Yurika. “That feels...amazing, Melody! So wrong, but so...”

“Wonderful,” I purred, then pulled my finger out of her anus, sliding it down her taint, and teased her wet pussy with it.

“Uh, yes!” she sighed as my finger penetrated her hot sheath. “That's even nicer.”

I buried my face between her soft cheeks and tongued her sour ass. Her gasps were sweet music to my ears. I worked my tongue in deeper, her ass clenching about my questing organ. I loved how hot and rough she felt, and savored the naughty flavor.

“Oh, my!” she gasped. “That's so nasty, Melody!”

“But you taste so wonderful, Yurika!”

I delved back into her ass, sliding my body around on her supple back. Pleasure generated by my hard nipples rubbing against her silky skin shot straight to my clitoris. My nub begged to enlarge and grow into a full futa-dick.

I let it!

My clitoris tingled as it swelled, pressed between her supple back and my taut belly. New pleasure shuddered through me as my clitoris transformed into a futa-cock, the sensitive tip slipping easily across her slippery skin, pleasure throbbing through me; I moaned into her ass.

“Oh, yes!” Yurika gasped as I rimmed her ass and shoved two fingers into her juicy pussy. My hips pumped my cock into her back, and I delighted in the way it glided across her skin, pleasure building inside my core as the tip of my shaft tingled. “Umm, Melody, what's that you’re rubbing on my back?”

“What does it feel like?”

“A...penis? But that can't be possible.”

I didn't answer. Instead, I dove back into her tasty ass, humping hard against her silky back. I curled my fingers inside her pussy, searching for her G-spot. She moaned and gasped as I explored all her wet depths.

“Oh, wow! What are you doing to me?”

“Loving you!”

I tongued her asshole even harder, and slid my fingers deeper inside her. My own pleasure grew as I humped faster. I worshiped her anus. She gasped and shook, her pussy tightening on my probing fingers as I found that sensitive bundle of nerves—her G-spot.

“What!” she gasped, her body shuddering beneath me. “Oh, wow! Oh, my! I've never!”

Her writhing body shivered and quaked beneath me, driving my cock and nipples to distraction with wonderful sensations. Her ass clenched about my face as she climaxed hard, her pussy spasming about my fingers and flooding my hand with fresh juices.

“Oh, my God!” she groaned. “Yes! Yes! So amazing!”

My cock boiled over and I moaned into her tasty asshole.  My cum erupted across her back, and I shuddered every time another blast exploded out of my cock. My entire body spasmed as I had my release, leaving a wonderful glow of pleasure and rapture behind.

“Oh, wow!” gasped Yurika. “What was that?”

“You had an orgasm,” I panted, resting my cheek on her smooth butt.

“That was an orgasm?”

“Your first, huh?”

“Uh-huh,” she sighed. “I never knew they were so intense! Thank you, Melody!”

“Trust me, the pleasure was all mine!”

She giggled, then asked, “Did you just cum on my back?”

“Yeah,” I smiled.

“How?” Curiosity burned in her voice.

I slid of her back, standing up, my cock half-hard and dripping a drop of cum. She rolled over, her delightful, perky breasts jiggling. Her dark eyes widened when she saw my shaft, her pink tongue licking her lips.

I began to harden.

“Futanari!” she gasped.

“Yep!” I grinned, surprised she knew the word. “My clitoris transforms into a cock.”

“Wow!” she bit her lips. “Are you...”

“Going to fuck you?”

She nodded as I knelt on the mattress between her legs; her dark eyes never left my cock. I touched her thigh, pushing them open, her pussy pink and wet, a beautiful flower. “Do you want me to fuck you?”

“I...yes! I've always wanted to...be with a dickgirl. Ever since I saw a Hentai with one.”

“What's a Hentai?”

“Japanese porn,” she smiled. “Futanari is very big there!” Then her eyes widened. “Ms. Futa 'N Ari's Massage Parlor. It's so obvious.”

I nodded, sliding my hands up her warm thighs, electricity arcing between us. I shuddered; she shivered. “Do you want to be my futa-slut?” I purred.

“Yes!” she gasped, her face coming alive. “I want it so bad! Stick your big, futa cock inside my cauldron and stir me up!”

I smiled, pleased that I had set her desires free. My hands reached her groin, then up her flat stomach. She was quite gorgeous: small breasts rising up like conical peaks, topped with dark, hard nipples; creamy, olive skin; dark, slanted eyes surrounded by heavy lashes; and a porcelain face surrounded by blue-black hair. I let my fingers play across her flesh, nearing her tits, her stomach quivering beneath my touch.

“I'm going to stick my dick in your wet pussy and fuck you until you scream and cum!”

She let out a cute moan, her hands reaching out and grasping mine, pulling me up to her breasts. I smiled as I squeezed her pliant tits, enjoying the way her mouth opened to sigh as I fingered her nipples. Then I crawled up her body, my breasts sliding across her belly, my hair falling on her smooth skin, and my tits brushing into her mounds. I lowered my face and kissed her lips, pushing my tongue into her mouth. She moaned into me, her arms wrapping around my back.

Her kiss was sweet and gentle, but full of her newly awakened passion. I had to have her; she would be the first woman I had ever fucked with my cock. All throughout my training, Veronica had never let me fuck anyone. “I want you to give all that built-up passion to your first client,” she had said. And I had a lot of built-up passion.

It was time to pop my futa cherry!

I moved my hips, nudging my cock's head into her pussy, groaning as I slid through her silky pussy lips, searching for that wet, hot, wonderful hole. I had to experience what a pussy felt like around my dick. I thrust again, finding her labia. Her lips gave way, spreading open, wrapping silk around my shaft, and I slid inside her.

I groaned into her kiss. No wonder guys were so eager to fuck me. Having your cock buried in a tight, wet pussy was amazing!

Heavenly!

Nirvana!

I never wanted this feeling to end.

I pumped into her; our lips locked together, her hands roaming my back. Our breasts and nipples rubbed together, more wonderful sensations adding to the amazing pleasure my dick was experiencing inside Yurika's pussy. The rubber air mattress squeaked as I drove faster and faster into her, shifting and sliding on the wooden floor from my energetic thrusts.

“Oh, God!” I groaned, breaking our kiss. “Oh, fuck! You feel so amazing, Yurika!”

“You're stirring me up, Melody!” she moaned. “It has never felt this fantastic before.” Her thighs wrapped around my waist. “I think I'm going to cum again!”

“Cum on my cock, futa-slut!” I hissed in her ear.

“Oh, yes!” Her hips bucked beneath me, eager to feel my cock reaming her pussy deeper and harder.

Our flesh slapped together, our bodies slipping across the air mattress as my thrust became more frantic. Her back slid off, landing on the wooden floor, and the mattress shot out from beneath us. We gasped, and the impact drove my dick deep inside her.

We didn't let this stop us.

“Fuck me!” she gasped. “Make me cum! Stir me up! I love being fucked by a futanari!”

“Cum! Cum, my little, futa-slut!”

“Yes! Yes! I'm...oh, yes...gonna cum!”

Her pussy spasmed around my girth, massaging my cock. Her eyes rolled up in her head, and she gasped. So cute. I thumbed one of her hard nipples, slowing my rhythm to hard, deep thrusts, and enjoyed her passion writhing beneath me.

“Yes! Yes!” she screamed, shuddered, then fell still.

I buried in her, nuzzling her neck as her orgasm faded, enjoying the wonderful, wet warmth of her pussy. I licked up to her ear, sucking on her lobe, and whispered, “I told you I'd make you scream.”

She smiled. “Yes, you did.”

Her smile was so cute, I couldn't resist kissing her.

“You haven't cum yet, Melody.”

I smiled at her, stroking her cheek. “Maybe you could help me with that.”

“How?” Her smile grew playful. She was such a wonderful creature once her barriers were brought down.

I hugged her and rolled us onto my back, the wood hard beneath me. “Sit up.”

She rose, shifting her legs and her pussy slid about my cock; I groaned. Her breasts jiggled and her eyes went wide. Almost experimentally, she lifted up and came back down on my cock, an amazed smile growing on her lips.

“Keep riding me. You'll love it.”

She nodded, rising up and sliding down, sighing as she rode me. I reached up and toyed with her dark nipples; her pussy squeezed on my cock. She moaned, tossing her head, her blue-black hair flying about her shoulders.

“Oh, yes, Melody!” she groaned. “Your dick's hitting all these wonderful spots inside me!”

“Your pussy is stroking and loving my cock!” I gasped. “Your pussy loves my dick!”

“Definitely! I love your cock! I'm a futa-slut!”

I squeezed her tit, drinking in her beauty. My cock ached, all the pleasure gathering in the tip, ready to burst out and flood her pussy with my girl-cum. Every rise and fall of her hips brought me closer to that amazing moment.

“I'm going to cum, Yurika! Can I cum in you?”

“Yes!” she gasped. “Yes! Yes! Yes! I want to feel a futanari cum in my pussy!”

She slammed down, leaned forward, and ground her clitoris into my groin. She supported herself on her arms, her flushed, porcelain face above mine, her blue-black hair falling around our faces. I stared into her dark eyes and she stared into my hazels.

I saw eternity in those depths.

I came in her pussy.

“Yes!” I groaned.

It!

Was!

Magical!

Stars danced around us and our cries of passion made a sweet melody, echoing through the small room. She collapsed on me; her heaving breath warmed my neck. I gasped for air, my cock shrinking out of her embrace, returning to its original state—my clitoris.

I held her. I didn't want to ever let her go. Not after that wonderful experience.

After a few minutes, to my disappointment, Yurika stood up, breaking our embrace. She held out her hand. I took it—warmth flushed through me. She led me to the stool next to the tub. She grabbed the shower head, turning it on, and moving the head around my body. Warm water sprayed me, and her hands were soft as she washed the nuru gel off me, teasing my nipples in the process, a loving smile on her face.

The only light in the room was the flickering from the vanilla-scented candles; it was the most romantic moment of my life. I never wanted that shower head to stop spraying water on me, or her hands to stop roving my body.

But she finished, and it was my turn to wash her. I ran the shower head across her lithe figure, washing her clean. She smiled and sighed as I worked the spray around her nipples, and she shuddered when I moved it between her thighs, washing my cum out of her pussy, my fingers playing with her silky hair. When we were finished, we slipped into the warm tub. She pressed against me, my arm wrapping around her shoulders. We didn't speak, we only soaked in the water's warmth.

My emotions were a confused jumble inside me. Something profound had happened between us, something I hadn't expected. I had only wanted to cuckold my boss, a petty revenge for all the hell he had piled on me. But Yurika turned out to be so special and wonderful. I almost felt guilty for using her.

Almost.

Finally, she stirred. I glanced at her beautiful, doll's face. “Melody,” she whispered, her cheeks flushing. Then she looked down, a demure gazelle. “My husband has to work late because...”

“I quit?”

She nodded her head, a smile playing at the corner of her lips. “Would you like to have dinner with me? If you're not busy, of course.”

“Are you asking me out on a date?”

Her blush deepened, but she nodded her head without any timidity.

How could I say no? I cupped her face and kissed her. It was time to move on from the ruins of my marriage. It was time to live again.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for My Futa-Loving Girlfriend!
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Sneak Preview of “My Futa  Massage Training”

“So the whole point of what we do here is to pamper our clients,” Veronica explained as we walked down the hallway. “We're giving them an experience that their dull lives lack. They come here for the experience that their husbands and boyfriends cannot supply. And they pay us handsomely for the pleasure.”

“And ours!”

Veronica gave a wicked laugh. “That's the spirit! Nowhere else can you have a futanari fuck you.”

“Futanari?” I frowned.

“It's Japanese for hermaphrodite, Melody. And it's quite popular in their animated porn cartoons. Oh, I forget what those are called. Anyway, Becky and Simone adopted the word to describe us.”

“I thought we were called futas because...” I felt stupid. “Their last names aren't Futa and Ari?”

“Nope.”

My cheeks burned. I hated feeling like an idiot. “It's a code word.”

“You're a smart cookie. I didn't get it for months.”

Her words brightened my mood, even if she was lying to make me feel better.

She stopped at a door labeled 4, and opened it. “This is one of the shower rooms. I like to break in new masseuses in here.” Her hungry smile made my pussy wet and my cock ache.

Room 4 was the same size as the massage room I was in last night, tiled in mauve and white, with a large shower dominating the corner encased in foggy glass. A shelf covered in various body washes stood against the wall, pink towels hung on racks, and a plastic bin sat on the counter. I recognized that from my massage—the clients’ clothes go in there.

“First thing you do is strip,” Veronica lectured, then gave me an expectant look. I shifted. “So...strip.”

“Oh, yeah,” I tittered. “Sorry, I'm a little nervous.”

“Relax, sweetie, you're in good hands.”

I relaxed and smiled, my fingers working the pink buttons of my sleeveless blouse. I folded it up and carefully placed it in the plastic container. Then I reached back and unhooked my lacy, black bra. Veronica's eyes lit up.

“Very nice, sweetie.” Her dark hand reached out, fondling my right breast. My nipple hardened, and her fingers pinched and pulled my nub; pleasure spiked through me. “Very nice, indeed.”

My skirt unzipped on my right side, falling down my hips and legs. My panties were black, and the pink tip of my cock peaked out of the frilly waistband, a bead of precum adorning its crown.

“Cute,” Veronica grinned.

“Thanks. I bought them at—”

“No, your cock.” She licked her lips. “Let me see it! Take those panties off!”

I hooked my thumbs into the waistband and pushed them down my hips and ass. My cock sprang free, bobbing wildly like a diving board after someone took the plunge.

“Oh, sweetie,” Veronica cooed, her hand darting to grasp my cock. “So thin and cute! It's perfect on you!”

“Thank you,” I groaned.

“And what a cute tat.” Veronica let go of my cock, tracing the tattoo of a hummingbird on my groin to the right of my pubic mound. “So naughty.”

“I was drunk,” I explained. “And in a sorority.”

“Mmh, college. I had a lot of fun in college.” Her hand grasped my cock. “In fact, I still have a lot of fun.”

“I bet,” I groaned as she stroked me. “Oh, wow.”

“You like my hand on your cock, White-girl?”

“Uh-huh.”

Pleasure surged through me every time she brushed the sensitive tip. Veronica moved behind me, still jerking her cock. I shuddered as her warm breath caressed the back of my neck. I gasped, a shudder passing through me as another person touched my cock! She squeezed harder, stroking faster.

“Such a cute, White-girl cock. Are you gonna shoot a big ol' load of cum for me?”

“Yes!” I gasped.

If you want to read more, click here for My Futa Massage Training (Futanari Massage 3)!
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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!

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 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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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
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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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Futa Surprise (Futa-on-Female)

Futa Hawaiian Surprise (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Menage)

Futa Subway Surprise (Futa-on-Female, Public Sex, Molestation)

Futanari Cheerleaders (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Cheerleaders, College)

Futa Shakes Her Pompoms

The Venus Squad

The Cheer Captain's Reward

Futa Struts Her Stuff

Futa's Honeypot

The Futas' Cheer

My Futa Mistress (Futa-on-Female, BDSM, Spanking)

Maid to Serve

Maid to Tease

Maid to Love

Futa Marriage Counselor (Futa-on-Female, Menage, Cuckolding)

Cuckold by the Futa

The Lesbian Wife

The Cuckolded Lesbian

Futa Cowgirls (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Public Sex, Virgin)

Midnight Ride

Cowgirl Delight

Futa Rodeo

Futa Gender Swap (Futa-on-Female, Gender Swap)

Honeymoon Surprise

Becoming the Wife

Husband to Wife

Futa Airlines: (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Cuckolding, Orgy)

Red Eye Delight

Futa's Remedy

Chartered Flight Fun

Futa Subway Express (Futa-on-Female, Public Sex, Nun, Menage)

Double Delights

Sinful Delights

Voyeur's Delights

Miss Mary's Futa Harem (Futa-on-Female, Gender Swap, Cuckolding, Domination)

Gender Bent Newlywed

Gender Bent Studs

Gender Bent Groom

Futanari Convent (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Orgy, Nun)

Sinful Passions

Charity of Sins

Convent of Sin

Maid for Futas (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, BDSM, Spanking)

Disciplining the Maid

Servicing the Futas

Dominating the Maid

Futa Dairy Farm (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Lactation)

Creamy Surprise

Creamy Delights

Creamy Treats

Futa Honeymoon Surprise (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Domination, Orgy)

Futa Brides

Bridal Gift

Cowgirl Delight

The Cowgirl's Wife

Futa Relief Squad

Futa Cheerleaders

St. Futa College (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, College, Virgin, Nun)

Dress Code

Hands-On Lesson

Volleyball Fun

The Futa Church (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Public Sex, Church)

Seducing the Faithful

The Futa Preacher

The Deacon's Wife

Pledging the Futa Sorority (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Virgin, Gender Swap, College)

Pledging Obedience

Sorority Fun

Initiating the Futa

The Futa's Maid (Futa-on-Female, BDSM)

Bound to Serve

Bound to Please

Bound to Love

Futa on the Beach (Futa-on-Female, Public Sex, Cuckolding)

Hawaiian Treats

Seducing the Cougar

Lifeguard on Duty

Futa Wife Seduction (Futa-on-Female, Hot Wife, Cuckolding, Menage)

Hot Wife Fun

Hot Wife View

Hot Wives Party

Gender Swapped Coed (Futa-on-Female, Gender Swap, Orgy, College)

Shopping with the Futa

Teaching the Futa

Assisting the Futa

Dominated by the Futa Boss (Futa-on-Futa, Menage, Exhibitionism, BDSM)

Submissive Interview

Trained to Please

Submitting to the Futas

The Futa Academy (Futa-on-Female, Virgin, Menage, College)

Futa's First Day

Dorm Mistress

Naughty Lesson

Futa Dairy Gym (Futa-on-Female, Lactation, Public Sex)

Creamy Drink

Thirsty Workout

Delicious Cream

Futa Fertility Research (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Gender Swap, Impregnation)

Seducing the Futa Patrons

Gender Bending Experiments

Fertile Patient

Dominated at St. Futa College (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Menage, BDSM)

Dorm Submission

Discipline by Cop

Spanked in the Chapel

The Futa Seed (Futa-on-Female, Pseudo-Incest, Impregnation)

Teasing the Futa

Spanking the Tease

The Teasing Cheerleader

Queen of Futa Academy (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Orgy, College)

Futa Teacher's Pets

The Headmistress

Futa Teacher Surprise

The New Queen

Naughty Futa Students

Futa Discipline

Futa in the Forest (Futa-on-Female, Virgin, Shifter)

Claimed as the Futa's Mate

Futa Guide

Passion in the Woods

Aphrodite's Devils (Futa-on-Female, Domination, MC)

Dancing on the Futa's Pole

Futa Beach Party

Dominating the Lawyer

Futa Massage Service (Futa-on-Female, Cuckolding, Menage)

Massaging the Married MILF

Servicing the Boss

Massaging the Bride

The Futa Cop (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Domination, Cuckolding)

The Naughty MILF Speeder

The Futa Squad

Cuckolding the Speeder

Fertile Futa Menage (Futa-on-Female, Menage, Breeding)

Eager for the Futa

Seducing the Futa MILF

Eager for the Futa's Seed

Taken by the Futas (Futa-on-Female, BBW, Gangbang)

Taken by the Futa Firefighters

Taken by the Aphrodite's Devils MC

Taken by the Futa Cops

Taken by the Futa Soldiers

Taken by the Futa Builders

Taken by the Futa Loggers

The Passion of Selene (Futa-on-Female, Werebear, Virgin)

Claimed by the Futa Werebear

Taken by the Futa Werebear

Mated by the Futa Werebear

Futa Fertility Treatment (Futa-on-Female, Gender Swap, Pregnancy, Lactation)

Gender-Bending Medicine

Futa Lamaze Class

Futa Nursing Coach

The Futa HuCow (Futa-on-Female, Lactation, BDSM)

Nursing the Futa Boss

Creamy Discipline

HuCow On Display

Fighting the Futa's Fires (Futa-on-Female, Voyeurism, Orgy)

Taken on the Subway

Dousing the Futa's Flames

The Futa's Big Hose

The Futa and Her Big Tool (Futa-on-Female, Cuckolding, Gender Swap)

Handling the Futa's Tool

Fixing the Wife's Pipes

Gender Swap Fix

The Futa Gynecologist (Futa-on-Female, First Time, MILF, Medical)

Patient Menage

Examining the Married MILF

The Doctor's Big Probe

Queen of the Futa Dorm (Futa-on-female, BDSM, College)

Serving the Queen

Extra-Curricular Fun

Cheering the Futa

Taboo Futa Desires (Futa-on-Female, Swinging, PI, Taboo)

The Futa's Bed

The Futa's Mistake

Caught in the Futa's Bed

The Futa and the Brat

The MILF's Desires

Taboo Futa Menage

HuCow Extra Credit (Futa-on-Female, HuCow, Lactation, College, Spanking)

Disciplining the HuCow

HuCow Submission

Futa's Submissive HuCow

The Futa Boutique (Futa-on-Female, Voyeurism, Seduction, Menage)

Shopping Menage

Eager for the Job

Teasing the Futa Shopgirl

Cafe Futa (Futa-on-Female, Voyeurism, Creampie)

The Special Spice

Curiosity Aroused

Cherry Delight

Futa College Exhibitionism (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Public Sex)

Innocence Displayed

Futa Innocent Passion

Locker Room Seductress

Naked Delight

Naked Menage

School Spirit Exhibitionism

HuCow & the Futa Doctor (Futa-on-Female, Medical Play, Adult Nursing)

HuCow Transformation

Innocent HuCow Seduction

HuCow Creamy Menage

Futanari Coach (Futa-on-Female, College, Virgin, Orgy)

Massaged by the Futa

Coached by the Futa

The Team's Futa Reward

The Bent Gender (Futa-on-Female, Public Sex, Rock Band, Orgy)

Hot Live Futa Show

Gender-Bending Concert

Futa Rock Star Interview


About the Author

Reed James is a thirty year-old guy living in Tacoma, WA. “I love to write, I find it freeing to immerse myself in a world and tell its stories and then share them with others.” He's been writing naughty stories since high school, furiously polishing his craft, and finally feels ready to share his fantasies with the world.

“I love writing about women who want to be a little (or a lot) naughty, people expressing their love for each other as physically and kinkily as possible, and women loving other women. Whether it's a virgin experiencing her/his first time or a long-term couple exploring the bounds of their relationships, it will be a hot, erotic story!”

Check out his Amazon Author Page, follow him on twitter @NLPublications, like him on Facebook, and visit his blog where you can sign up for his newsletter and receive two free ebooks.
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