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Futanari’s New Toy

Chapter 1

Music drowned out Seth’s emotions as he drank cheap alcohol from a dixie cup. The frat party behind him a backdrop of excitement against his dreary mood. He drank away the sadness from a recent breakup with his girlfriend of four years. The stiff barstool at the kitchen counter squeaked as Seth turned. He glanced around the full room at the other college kids enjoying themselves. He wondered why he even came to this stupid party. Thick rimmed brown glasses sat over his green eyes. He adjusted them and stared into the half-empty cup.

A stiff elbow slammed into his back. The cheap beer spilled across Seth’s blue shirt. A tall man with dark eyes offered a quick, “Sorry bro.” Seth offered him a disinterested wave in response and stood from the barstool at the kitchen counter. Seth’s short brown hair was kept trim up the sides, but he wore longer bangs that swooped across his forehead and dangled over the edge of his vision.

The empty cup in his hand beckoned him to refill it and drown out his emotions even further. Seth walked around the kitchen counter to a small group of people filling cups and laughing. A slender girl with unkempt, dirty blond hair walked into the group in front of him, cutting him off from getting his drink. Seth wanted to confront her about her cutting in line, but that would be too much effort for his depressed mind. Glancing around the room while he waited, Seth made eye contact with the last person he wanted to see.

“Shit, that’s Ali,” Seth muttered under his breath. The girl that cut him in line glanced from Seth to the girl across the room. She brushed a hand through her wild hair and pulled it back into a ponytail, before turning back to the alcohol in front of her.

Long black hair and a slender frame, Ali waved awkwardly from across the room. She stood arm in arm with a tall guy in a beanie. Brown hair curled around the edges of the guy’s gray beanie. Ali was his girlfriend that broke up with him last week for Jared. She let go of his arm and walked across the room toward Seth with a timid smile.

Ali waved to Seth and offered him a side hug. Seth accepted but leaned away from her as she pulled him close. She said in a loud voice, “Hey, Seth, how have you been? I hope it's not awkward that we’re both here. Jared  is here too.” She pointed across the room to the waving Jared. He narrowed his eyes a moment at Seth, but the expression shifted quickly to patience.

The blond girl picked up a cup and filled it while watching Seth and Ali.

“That's fine. I’m in a relationship now too,” Seth’s voice cracked as he lied. He tried to recover and frantically glanced around the room. “Yeah. I’m good. The best.” His words came out incoherent and forced.

“Really?” Ali stared at Seth a moment, waiting for his forced smile to crack. She asked after a moment, “That's great. Is she here?”

Seth panicked and glanced at the blond girl in line and said, “Yes.” When he looked at her, he noticed that she carried two dixie cups. He gambled on the girl and pointed to her. “This is my new,” he paused, making eye contact with the girl for the first time. She widened her eyes and glanced from Seth to Ali. Seth’s eyes pleaded for her help, “Girlfriend.” The girl tilted her head and passed the extra cup to Seth.

“That’s great. I, uh. I didn’t know you were in a relationship. I never saw anything on Facebook,” Ali said, staring the blond girl up and down. The blond girl was shorter and more slender than Ali. She wore a light pink tank tip and no bra over her small breasts.

“Facebook?” Seth asked, almost forgetting what it is as he tried to think of a way out of this situation. The blond girl sipped her drink but remained a silent participant in the exchange.

“Are you going to introduce me?” Ali asked as the quiet moment in the middle of the noisy kitchen stretched on.

“Yes, this is…” Seth turned to the girl and paused. She was pretty, and it surprised him that the girl would give him any attention at all or be willing to help the situation. He wanted to make up a name for her, but his mind went blank.

“Heather,” the girl replied, offering a hand to Ali. “My name is heather.”

“How long have you two been dating?” Ali asked, shaking the girl's hand. Jealousy clear on Ali’s face, she felt threatened by the prettier girl even though Heather was less dolled up than Ali.

“Not long,” Seth piped in.

Heather placed her arm over Seth’s shoulder and whispered in his ear, “I’ll play along, but I need a favor in return from you.” She pulled out a pill from her pocket and tossed it into Seth’s drink. After turning back to a surprised Ali, Heather said, “We met a while ago, but we’ve been dating a month.” Her lie would give away the deceit or make him look like a cheating bastard.

The pill in his drink dissolved in a white fizz, and Seth watched, unsure how to respond. Heather turned his face down to hers and pulled him in for a kiss. Her tongue slammed against his lips and she sucked his tongue into her mouth.

Ali stepped backward, watching the scene with angry eyes. She clenched her hands into fists at her sides and asked, “Wait, were you cheating on me?”

Seth tried to turn away from the kiss and answer her, but Heather kept him locked to her lips. All he could manage was opening his eyes wide at Ali and shrugging. His ex-girlfriend left in a frustrated huff across the room to Jared.

When Heather ended the kiss, she pointed at the cup. “Drink that and we’re almost even.” Heather wiped the saliva from their moist kiss from her lips and grinned at Seth.

“What is it?” he asked, unsure about the unlabeled drug in his drink. He wasn’t opposed to drugs, but he liked to know what they were before ingesting them.

“Drink it and come with me,” Heather let go of his shoulder and walked away without waiting for a response.

Seth glanced across the room at the seething Ali and back to the receding Heather. “Fuck it,” he said and pounded the whole drink in one gulp.


Chapter 2

Navigating the crowded halls of the enormous home, Seth followed Heather, weaving in between people. People danced in a nearby living room to loud music. Laughter and chatter filled their ear with a dull thrum of background noise.

Heather turned on her heels at the foot of a curving stairwell, “She seems like a friendly girl. When did you break up?”

Seth blushed and said, “Last week.” He glanced back down the hall to the kitchen and dining room where they left Ali. He could see Jared from this angle, but Ali was hidden around the corner.

She raised her eyebrows and said, “Oh, that explains why she got upset.”

Seth felt weird. The alcohol up to this point in the evening offered him a slight buzz, but the last shot he took with the drug made his head fuzzy. It felt as though his skin rippled with each step. Suddenly he felt extremely aroused, and he wondered where Heather was taking him. “It’s not a big deal. She was cheating on me. It might make her feel better about herself now that she wasn’t the only one.”

“But you weren’t cheating, were you?” Heather took one step up and gripped the wooden handrail. She spoke at him over her shoulder.

“No, but she’ll believe that I was now. I’m not worried about what she thinks,” he lied but wanted to give Heather the impression that he was over Ali. Seth’s dick pressed against his pants and he expected sex with this girl.

Heather walked up the steps quickly. When they arrived at the landing, she turned down a long hall toward a double door at the end. Speaking over her shoulder, she said, “Now that I helped you, I need a favor.” She gripped both door handles and stared at Seth from the corner of her eye.

“What did I get myself into?” Seth asked. The tingling, shifting sensation covered his entire body, and he wondered what the drug was doing to his mind. This feeling would distract him from sex, and he worried that his performance would suffer.

“My girlfriend is in there and waiting for me. I think you might be a nice treat for both of us,” Heather said, throwing open the doors. Inside the large room lay a beautiful black woman on a king-size bed. Laying face up, she wore white lingerie covering her large breasts and obscuring her clitoris. The woman lifted herself onto her elbows and raised an eyebrow at Heather.

Seth turned from Heather to the black woman, and his mouth dropped open. A threesome with two beautiful women was the last thing he expected tonight. He stepped into the room and pulled his shirt up over his head. “I’m ready. Let’s do this.” His cock, fully erect now, bulged against his pants.

“I’m sure you are, but give it a moment,” Heather said, pulling the door closed behind them.

“I’ve never had a threesome before. I’m so excited. Two women at once,” he flipped the shirt onto a nearby chair and glanced at the black woman again. From her panties extended a massive cock. No ball protruded down out the bottom of the white fabric. Seth turned to Heather, and a question formed in his head, but he only mumbled, “I… uh… Wasn’t expecting.” Heather pulled down her pants and stepped out of them. From her cherry red panties bulged an erect cock about six inches long. Seth stared from the black woman to Heather in shock. She still wore her pink blouse, and she pulled it low, shyly covering her erect dick from him.

“I’m not a female though,” Heather said, pushing Seth to the bed. “But you will be soon.”

“You’re such a tease,” said the black woman. Wind blew the white curtains into the room and the breeze danced across Seth’s bare chest.

“What?” he gasped, stumbling backward as his body lit on fire. Heather pulled him in for a kiss and her cock pressed against his through his jeans. She reached down and fondled it, sliding her hand along his shaft. Before he could process the events happening too quickly around him. Seth tried to back away from her kiss, but her attention on his cock drew him in for more. The black woman behind him knelt at the edge of the bed and wrapped her arms around his chest, feeling across his skin. As she stroked his nipples, a soft warm sensation spread from his chest. The skin expanded. The black woman pressed her full bosom against his back. Soft lacy lingerie tickled his skin as she kissed his neck and rubbed his chest.

As Heather stroked his cock and the other woman rubbed his chest, breasts grew on his chest. Each moment a size large. Soon he stood thoroughly confused at why this turned him on so much. His breasts matched the black woman’s and would fit in a ‘D’ cup nicely. Seth bounced them in his hands, appreciating their size and natural feel.

“What are you doing to me?” he said, pulling out of the kiss. The woman behind him stroked his massive breasts and pinched his nipples hard.

“Let’s just say we’re turning you into a toy,” Heather unzipped his pants and pulled his cock out. Gripping her cock and his in both of her hands, she stroked them together.

“I’m intrigued, but nervous,” Seth stared at her sexy strange body and wondered if he was now a futanari. Her cock throbbed against his and cum dripped from his dick.

“You’re not done transforming yet,” she whispered.

The black woman behind him pulled him up into the bed, away from Heather. She straddled over him, pressing her thick thighs down over his groin. Her large futanari cock throbbed against his and dwarfed his in size. She growled into his ear, “I’m Shandi, and I’m going to fuck you so hard. You’re the best anniversary gift a girl could get.”

“What the fuck is happening? Why am I turned on by this?” Seth asked, confused at all the emotions swirling in his mind.


Chapter 3

Shandi grabbed both of their cocks in her hand and stroked them the same way Heather had. Seth leaned back against the bed. Massaging his large breasts, Seth felt his cock throb and ready for an eruption of cum.

Heather jumped onto the bed and said, “He’s mine too. I found him.” She straddled over his face, drowning him in her pussy. Seth closed his eyes and licked the lips of her labia before pressing his tongue into her clitoris. Moisture dripped down her clit into his mouth. The base of her cock bounced against his chin as she masturbated herself over him. Leaning forward, she kissed Shandi.

The black woman kept stroking their dicks and spoke in between kissing Heather, “We can share him, but I get his pussy.”

Seth tried to hold back his cum, but he knew he could not keep up with all the stimulation. He flexed his ass, ready to erupt, but nothing came out. Seth wanted to speak and ask a burning question, but the pussy in his mouth prevented him from inquiring about the pussy she mentioned. Shandi stopped masturbating him, and Seth reached down with a hand to figure out why. His hand slid down his breasts and trailed to where his cock normally would be, but he came up short. Nothing sat in between his legs.

“A little lower,” Shandi encouraged.

Heather let out a soft moan and cum squirted from her pussy down Seth’s face. Seth tried to focus on his hand, but the sound of Heather moaning over him drove him wild. He wanted to cum so badly but could not find his cock. Shandi gripped his hand in hers and slid it further down his groin into his jeans. He leaned forward, tilting to the side to reach. His index finger came to a soft flap of skin. Seth gasped for air and struggled against Heather orgasming over him. Her cock burst out, spraying cum across his bare chest.

“Yes, spray that sexy futa cum,” Shandi encouraged.

Seth tried to get out from under her, but Heather held him in place. Her pink tank top flailed as she stroked her cock, spraying cum across his tits and onto Shandi’s cock. She moaned and her breathing slowed. Sliding from off of Seth’s face, she lay on the bed perpendicular to him. Calming down from her orgasm, she ran a hand through Seth’s hair. The futanari cock still erect dripped onto the bed.

“Now it’s my turn,” Shandi said, pulling Seth’s pants down his legs. Seth stared at her massive cock. He probed into his newly grown pussy and felt at the moist flaps of skin. Tingling arousal formed in the pit of his stomach. He needed that thick black cock inside him.

Shandi tossed his pants onto the ground. She motioned with a curling finger for Seth to follow her to a nearby chair. She sat down and leaned back against it, pointing down to her cock. Heather panted on the bed, regaining her breath.

Seth stood in front of her and sat straddling his legs over the armrests, but Shandi interrupted him, and said, “Turn around,” He obeyed and sat down with his back to her, pressing the black cock against the lips of his pussy. Leaning forward, he lowered his as against her waist, rubbing the cock along his sensitive flesh. Hands on his shoulders, Shandi pressed him down onto the cock forcing the lips of his labia wide allowing her entry into his vagina. He moaned, unable to control his breath. The pressure against the walls of his flesh surged him to action. He raised and lowered his ass, sliding the cock in and out.

Cum from Heather’s cock dripped down Seth’s breasts as they bounced. Heather watched as Shandi fucked their new toy with jealous eyes. She slithered from the bed and crawled along the floor, staring up at Seth. Seth’s legs burned from the repeated slamming of his ass on the cock. The thick futanari dick delved deep into him, sending his mind reeling toward an orgasm. Never in his life had he experienced this much pleasure. A churn in his abdomen announced that he was about to orgasm. His breathing became irregular, and he lost the ability to keep tempo with his fucking.

Shandi encouraged him by whispering, “You like my thick black cock, don’t you?” Seth nodded his head. The black cock rammed hard against his vagina as she rocked her hips forward into him to make up for his loss of pace. Shandi fucked him as hard as she could, bouncing the gender-swapped man on her cock.

Heather stared up at them, kneeling in between their legs. She pressed her face into Seth’s full pussy and licked at the cock sliding in and out. She latched her mouth to his clitoris and sucked, pulling his stretching flesh into her mouth. With one hand she reached up and massaged up and massaged Seth’s breasts.

The door opened in the master bedroom and Ali walked in huffing out in frustration, “Seth, are you in here?”

Seth opened his eyes and stared at Ali, unable to respond. Ali took in the scene, Shandi beneath Seth, her thick cock penetrating him. Their sex obscured by Heather’s face in their groin, sucking on Seth’s clit. None offered her any attention. They all neared climax and needed to push harder.

Ali walked into the room and stammered, “Seth, is that you? What the fuck happened?”

“I’m a woman now,” he muttered between moans.

Heather massaged his large breasts, encouraging them to offer milk. After a while, Milk dripped down his breasts, spilling onto Heather’s head. Gleefully she rose and latched onto his breasts sucking his left nipple drinking the nectar it produced. Seth screamed out and his legs spasmed as his whole body shifted in an orgasm.

Shandi bit his shoulder and groaned as cum shot from her cock into him. Cum burst out in thick streams until it dripped down the shaft, spilling onto the edge of the chair. Still embroiled in an orgasm, Seth collapsed onto Shandi and his thighs spasmed as she shot load after load into him. Heather pressed her small tits against Seth’s through her pink tank top and his milk dripped down her shirt, staining it with his nectar.

Unable to hold himself up, Seth fell to the floor. Laying on his side, he stared up at a very confused Ali, “I’ve never had so much joy in my life.”

Ali stared down at him, but her eyes drifted up to the throbbing futanari cocks. Heather and Shandi grinned at each other. Ali blushed and closed the door behind her saying, “I’m not normally this forward, but I’ve never orgasmed that loud in my life. I could hear you all downstairs. I thought Seth had somehow gained new stamina, but this makes much more and a bit less sense at the same time.”

Heather motioned for Ali to join them in the bed, “Seth didn’t cheat on you with me. I met him today.” Heather blushed, grabbing Ali’s hand and pulled her to the bed. Sitting next to her, she grabbed the girl's hand and placed it atop her cock.

“I think I knew that all along,” Ali admitted stroking the smaller girl’s dick. Cum stuck on her fingers and she licked them clean.

“After you have my cock, you won’t ever want anyone else’s,” Shandi said, rising from the chair and sitting on the opposite side of Heather. Seth rose to a sitting position and watched as Ali stroked both of their cocks at the same time.

“I’m ok with that,” Ali said. She glanced at Seth and said, “I want you in this too.” He nodded his head and walked up to the bed. Sitting between her legs he rubbed her familiar pussy.

“This is the best anniversary ever,” Shandi announced.


Thank you for reading my story. I really hope you enjoyed it. I have two Patreon Projects that you can find on my website. Subscribe there for weekly freebies, polls and first looks into my upcoming writings. My other Patreon also found on my website is for a Futanari RPG I’m working on. Have a great day. 


Note From the Author

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.

Thank you
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