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Futanari Photoshoot

Chapter 1

A cool night breeze shifted the multicolored tent flaps of the carnival. Droves of people wandered the fairgrounds, chatting and enjoying the last night of the county fair. Edwin tossed the bouquet into the garbage can. Red petals smashed into a half-eaten turkey leg. Heartbroken and tired, he walked toward the exit of the fair. Unfortunately, he parked at the opposite end of the park. The trek to his car led him through rows of tents and an endless throng of smiling faces.

He pulled the gray jacket tight and zipped it up to his chest, as a shiver ran through him. Edwin’s hat covered dark brown hair. He pulled the hat from his head and adjusted his hat hair, hiding it from view under the baseball cap.

Neon lights shone down over his green eyes, and he covered them, glancing at the source. Near the end of the last row of booths, a pretty girl in a white skirt leaned against a table waving at the people passing by her. As Edwin walked toward the exit, the girl darted into his path. Edwin grunted and tried to walk past her. The blond bun on the back of her head bounced as she closed the gap to him.

“We’re doing a raffle to earn money for a good cause. We’re helping the HSMM organization,” the girl gripped a large clear empty bowl in her left hand and shook it at him as she spoke. A narrow nose led down to full lips and almost feline features. “Your money goes to a great cause.”

Edwin offered her a half-smile and sheepishly tried to step around her. He mumbled, “I don’t know what that is.” He glanced over her head and ignored the woman. Worried that his ex-girlfriend would walk this way to her car, he slouched and glanced around the crowded pathway looking for her. Behind the tent sat an RV. The door led to a closed flap on the other side.

She placed a hand on his chest, stopping him from leaving again. “What? Come on. You have to care about the poor knobs without homes,” she said with a flirtatious grin. “This is a really great cause. I know you’ll feel better if you donate at least a little.”

Edwin stared down at her full lips. On any other night, he might have tried to make a move on the girl. His mind drifted to his now ex-girlfriend, and he did not have the heart to banter and flirt with the girl. After a long pause, he said, “I have to go. It’s getting late.” When the girl shook the empty jar in her left hand, he eyed it and wondered at the contents. Three red tickets bounced inside the can. “I don’t even think that’s a real charity.”

Frustrated, the girl offered her right hand and said, “My name’s Linnie. What’s your name?”

“Edwin, nice to meet you, but I really do need to leave,” he said, raising his tone to match the chaotic volume of the crowd passing around them.

“It's for a really good cause,” she rattled the clear container again. The three red tickets tumbled over each other. “The grand prize is a date with me.” Her hand drifted up to his chest and over his shoulder.

Edwin blushed and pushed her hand away. “That’s not the grand prize. You’re just trying to sell the last three tickets.”

Linnie flashed a feline grin, “OK. You caught me. It’s not for a date. It’s for a TV.”

“A TV? Sure. What the hell. If it will get you to let me leave, here’s five bucks,” Edwin reached into his pocket and passed the girl a five-dollar bill. She gladly accepted it and smiled up at him.

“Thanks,” she said. Turning over her shoulder at the booth, she pointed to a series of numbers written on a large sign. “If your numbers match the ones on the board you’re the winner.” Holding the bowl in front of Edwin, she jiggled it again. Two chairs sat below the billboard. Edwin assumed the other person working this booth must be in the RV behind it.

Edwin stared down at the bowl, frustrated with the forward girl. “Wait, so has someone won the TV yet? There are only three tickets in the bowl.”

“Not yet. We’re on the last few tickets,” she shook the bowl again for effect. With his hand dipped into the bowl, Edwin tried to read the numbers as he grabbed a ticket, but Linnie frowned at him and pulled the bowl away. He dipped his hand in again and closed his eyes this time.

Ticket in hand, Edwin read the numbers and checked them against the billboard in the tent. “Whoa. I won,” he said, flashing the ticket to Linnie. “I never win anything. This is crazy. What kind of TV is it?”

“That’s so cool,” she said, excited for his lucky win. Linnie grabbed Edwin by the arm, ushering him inside the tent. Edwin followed her, expecting to see a TV behind the counter. Under the long table sat spools of tickets, a garbage can, and a box of costumes.

“Wow. I’m still in shock,” Edwin replied, staring at the strange contents below the table. Linnie ushered him to the closed flap on the opposite end of their booth and pushed it aside. The multicolored tent flap opened to the door of an RV. He stared up at it, confused.

“We need to get your picture taken for winning,” Linnie said, pushing him to the door. “April, we have a winner.”

“Did you double-check the numbers?” called a feminine voice from an open window in the RV. Normally he entered an email address and the prize would show up half a year later, but this felt different. He opened his mouth to ask a question, but the two girls chatted, ignoring his grunted protests.

“Yeah,” replied Linnie. Stepping up to the door, she pulled it open. Once inside, she pulled Edwin in with her. He wanted to protest, but the free TV urged him to see this through.

“Oh, he’s cute. This’ll be fun,” April replied. Edwin turned to face the girl. She stood at the far end of the RV and held a camera in her hand.  “Did you tell him what the prizes were?” April wore tight jeans and a low cut white tank top ill-suited to the cool air at the carnival. Her hard nipples pressed out of the tank top revealing that she wore no bra.

“Yes,” Linnie replied, closing the door behind her.

As Edwin walked up to April, he offered his hand out and said, “I’m Edwin. It’s nice to meet you.”

April smiled and took his hand, “April. Thanks for donating to a noble cause. Now, come on back here. I need to take your picture.” The camera swayed in front of her chest, bouncing across her full breasts. April grinned wickedly at Edwin as she took him by the arm and led him to the back of the RV.


Chapter 2

The small RV was tidy. Everything in its proper place it appeared unlived in. Except for the crimson bedsheets. The bed standing to Edwin’s left appeared lightly used. The silk sheets askew and pulled over hastily showed long wrinkles. Edwin stared around the room. He stood with two strangers alone in an RV. April adjusted the lens of her camera and motioned to Linnie. Dark cloth blocked the neon light from entering the RV. Linnie vanished into the bathroom. A clutter of shifting echoed through the small space. Distant sounds of chatter came through the open windows.

Edwin searched the small space the backdrop for the picture. It appeared to be a normal RV. He mouthed a question, “What kind of picture…”

Linnie cut him off, handing a small box to him. “For the picture, I need you to put this on.” Edwin eyed the neatly wrapped box and opened the lid. Inside sat red lingerie. He blinked at it and stared up at Linnie. Before he could speak she pulled him down onto the bed and added, “It’s in the fine print. You can have the TV as soon as we get some pictures of you on the merchandise.”

“What the hell? I’m not dressing like a woman for a TV,” he stammered. Edwin tried to get up and push the lingerie aside, but Linnie shifted on the bed until her breasts pressed into his arm. The two sat on the edge of the bed and April walked in front of Edwin.

April eyed him with confident eyes and asked, “Don’t you want your prize?” A bulge in the front of her jeans bothered Edwin, but he did not understand what it might be. Edwin wondered what the girl held in her pocket to stick out that much.

He picked up the red fabric and held the thong in both of his hands by the long straps, “Yeah, but are you sure I have to wear that?” At that moment he wondered what kind of TV he was getting after all of this. He needed to narrow down the details of this ordeal.

Linnie pressed her chest harder into him and wrapped her arms around his neck, “Of course you do silly. You’re the grand prize winner. We need pictures of this special moment.”

“I don’t think a TV is worth this,” Edwin said, pressing Linnie off of him. He stood up and tossed the thong back into the box.

April stepped between him and the door and said, “It’s too late for that now.” Her hand drifted to the bulge in her pants and she stroked it gently. The shape reminded Edwin of a cock, and he shook his head and pressed the idea from his mind.

“What are you talking about too late? I’m leaving now.” Edwin shifted to his side and tried to step past April, but the woman grabbed him by the groin. Her hand enveloping his cock beneath his jeans. Edwin blushed and tried to jump back, but she held him in place.

“You’re not going anywhere until we get you that TV,” April said in a sweet voice completely at odds with her forceful hand squeezing Edwin’s cock. He tried to back away, but Linnie stood behind him and placed her hands over his chest, unzipping his jacket. Her breasts pressed into his back now.

“Look as much as I want to have sex with both of you, I don’t think I can wear women’s lingerie,” he explained. The two women kissed him on either cheek and pressed their bodies into him from either side. Something hard pressed into his ass and he turned around, staring at Linnie's skirt. It bulged up in a small tent shape.

Edwin reached down and grabbed it, but Linnie swatted his hand away and said, “Lingerie first.” He sighed and wondered what he had gotten himself into with these girls. Timidly he stripped his clothes and stood in his gray boxers briefs staring at the red lingerie.

“We’re fucking after this, right?” he asked.

Both girls smiled and said in unison, “We’ll be fucking you hard.” The wording bothered Edwin, but he let it go and pulled down his boxers. His firm cock bounced down and pointed forward. He slipped the red thong over his legs and onto his waist. The narrow triangle rested at the base of his cock and his dick hung out to the left of the lingerie. The red strap in his ass crack felt uncomfortable and foreign, but he tried to keep an open mind about the whole situation. As he adjusted the thong, Linnie placed the red bra over his chest and snapped it into place.

“What does HSMM stand for, anyway?” Edwin asked, blushing at the two women staring at him. He had done some strange things to have sex in the past, but never cross-dressing. If this turned into a threesome, it would be worth it.

“You’ll know soon enough,” Linnie said, barely containing a giggle. April shook her head and stroked the bulge in her pants.

Edwin blushed at the unfamiliar sensation of the lingerie and stammered, “Can we hurry this along. I don’t want to be in these clothes for very long.” He kept the baseball cap on his head and sat on the silk sheets.

“Now let me take your picture,” April said. She held the camera and adjusted the lighting in the room. Taking a few shots to test the light, she nodded. Linnie smoothed the sheets and positioned Edwin on the bed until he lay on his side, one leg up, and leaned lay on his arms like a pillow. His cock erect pointed at the camera. Linnie adjusted his cock until the shaft lay against his leg.

“Hold your chin a little higher and spread your legs a little wider,” April said, snapping a few shots. Edwin wondered if a TV was worth all of this. As the camera snapped Edwin felt himself enjoying the clothes more and more. Each photo he felt as though he filled them out better too.

After adjusting his position, he noticed that his chest was smoother and less defined than before. Shocked, he stammered, “What’s going on? Where are my pecks?” The camera snapped again, and he watched his chest grow with the click of the aperture. With each photo, his chest grew. Unable to react, he stared at his chest until his breasts filled the red bra. The two girls giggled with each small shift of his body. April snapping pictures as fast as she could and Linnie encouraging him to look this way and that. Edwin’s hat fell from his head too and long brown hair spilled down his head. After each click of the camera, his hair grew perceptibly.

“Wait,” Edwin said reaching down to his dick, “Not my dick too. You’re turning me into a woman.” April giggled and zoomed in on his cock. She shifted the camera to capture an action scene and with one click of the camera, it shot ten photos in quick succession. Each time his cock shrank. Edwin reached down and felt his shaved pussy and pried open the soft flaps. In shock, he yelled, “What have you done to me?”


Chapter 3

“You’re the lucky winner. We’re making you our cum dump,” April said, lowering the camera. The woman stepped forward and sat on the edge of the bed. Edwin scooted away from her, worried that she might take more pictures and change his body even further. Linnie giggled as she climbed onto the bed on the opposite side of April. Her skirt folded back over itself, revealing a massive cock in her panties. Her balls pressed out of the white fabric below the massive shaft.

“No. No. I’m quite alright. I need to get going. You can change me back now,” Edwin scrambled away from the two women. Edwin tried to ignore the enormous cock, but it filled his vision.

“I thought you wanted to have sex with us?” April asked with a pouting face and mock sadness in her eyes. When Edwin glanced at her groin, he knew that the bulge in her pants must be a cock.

“What are you?” Edwin asked. His back came up against the wall as he backed away as far as he could. The window above him lay open. He wondered if he could run out in public dressed like this.

“We’re Futanari,” April said, snapping another photo of the retreating Edwin.

“HSMM stands for Heat Seeking Moisture Missiles,” she announced pointing at her cock. “These are the missiles and that’s the moisture,” she explained, running a long fingernail across his labia. Edwin cooed at the gentle touch. Her fingernail lifted the flap of his skin and she rubbed his cunt while speaking, “This is the cause that you’re supporting. We need to find a good home for our cocks.”

Linnie pounced leaping across the bed tackling Edwin down onto the silk sheets. His breasts slipped from the red bra out into the open. Linnie grabbed them with her hands, massaging his soft mounds as she kissed him on the neck. Edwin pulled his face away from her, but could not deny his own arousal. As she tweaked his nipples, they grew hard and a soft moan escaped from his lips.

April raised her camera and snapped photos of Edwin and Linnie. With each photo, Edwin’s breasts grew larger. Soon Linnie could not hold the mounds in her hands. She tweaked his nipples, but the massive pillow spilled down his chest and pressed into her white shirt. Linnie kissed Edwin’s neck, sucking hard on his flesh as she pulled her shirt up and stopped the kiss only long enough to pull the shirt over her head. April cataloged the whole affair with the camera while stroking her cock over her jeans. She frowned and unzipped her pants, letting her massive cock out into the open air. Relief plain on her face, she stroked her cock with one hand and snapped pictures with the other.

“Wait, wait,  I can’t,” Edwin said, protesting the kissing and sensuality. Edwin tried to scramble away again, but Linnie pressed her hips against his cunt and her massive cock kissed his pussy. The touch sent shivers up his spine and Edwin melted down. He slid into the bed, shivering with desire.

Touching the tip of her cock to his cunt again, Linnie grinned, “Are you sure you can’t? It looks like you want this.” April zoomed the lens in on the cock and pussy, snapping a shot of the moment. Edwin twitched with anticipation but tried to continue his protest. He shook his head no, trying to recall his old sexuality, but the intense desire of the moment overpowered him and his hips rocked against the cock without him realizing. Linnie pulled the red thong aside and rammed her cock against his cunt. The shaft missed his hole and the lips of his pussy parted, straddling the shaft as it thrust across his newly grown cunt. Edwin writhed on the bed. He took the still growing breasts in his hands, squeezing himself.

Linnie gripped her cock in one hand and aimed it at his pussy. She pressed it into him with a slow, deliberate cadence. Her shaft buried in his pussy, Linnie groaned, leaning forward over Edwin. She rocked her hips, penetrating his virgin pussy. Edwin breathed in sharply with each thrust. His breasts bounced wildly as he tried to contain them in his arms.

“Turn him this way,” April said, pointing to the bed. “I need a hole too,” she complained when Linnie ignored her request.

“Fine,” Linnie replied, shifting her body over Edwin. She moved him until his head dangled on the edge of the bed. April walked to that side and leveled her cock at his face. Barely making sure April could use his face from her position, Linnie rammed her cock into his cunt. Edwin arched his back and opened his mouth as he screamed out in pleasure. With his mouth open, April pressed her cock in and rammed it against the back of his throat.

Gagging over the cock in his mouth, Edwin tried to scream again, but he couldn’t speak over the massive cock. His mouth barely covered a third of the shaft. He sucked on it as best he could, but with his pussy under assault by Linnie, he could barely focus on anything. He groaned over the cock in his mouth as a fiery orgasm swept over him. Linnie lay atop him, thrusting her cock with a sharp rhythm, pressed his face against the cock in his mouth. The two futanari rocked him back and forth. As he mumbled out in orgasmic pleasure, his cunt sprayed out cum onto the bed. April held her camera, snapping pictures of the scene from her view. It felt as though her cock grew with each photo until he could barely take a third of it in his mouth.

Linnie groaned, laying her head against Edwin’s large breasts and thrust hard as her cock erupted inside him. Edwin’s body writhed in a full body orgasm as she filled him with cum. April held her camera, snapping as many photos as she could as her cock exploded in his mouth. She pulled it out of him and sprayed a geyser of semen across his body. It landed on Linnie’s forehead and across Edwin’s breasts. April stroked her cock in one hand and took two more pictures of Edwin as he panted on the bed, covered in cum.

Edwin rolled onto his side in a daze. Residual twitching pleasure coursed through him as he tried to speak, “What the hell did I get myself into?” April and Linnie laughed, staring down at the gender-swapped man in their bed.

“Aren’t you glad you supported our cause? We can get you that TV now,” Linnie explained, standing up from the bed. Cum dripped from her cock as she stretched her back.

April frowned down at Edwin on the bed but said nothing.

“Are we done?” Edwin asked.

“Not if you don’t want to be,” April replied, pressing her cock to his mouth again. Linnie smiled and hopped back onto the bed, eager for more.


Thank you for reading my story. This story was written with the help of my Patrons. If you want to have an impact of the story check out my two Patreon Projects. You can find them on my website. Subscribe there for weekly freebies, polls and first looks into my upcoming writings. I have two ongoing Patreon projects. One for my writings and another for an RPG Maker Futanari game I’m developing. Check them out and give me feedback. I love to hear from my readers.
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Thank you for taking the chance on a new author and reading my story. I hope the characters touched your soul in the same way that they touched mine. If you loved the book and have a minute to spare, I would really appreciate a short review on Amazon. I read every single review and take the criticism to heart. Your help in spreading the word is greatly appreciated. Reviews from readers like you make a huge difference to helping new readers find stories like this one.
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