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1. Futa Wish

Casey breathed heavily as he turned the page of the Black Tome. He read through the same instructions again and again, even though he had already memorized them. He had to be certain. The instructions were clear: he only had one chance.

Instructions unlike any other he’d seen, for the purpose too unbelievable to say out loud with a straight face. The Black Tome itself was like something out of a fairy tale. But the rituals described on these pages were not fit for any fairy tales Casey knew.

Even the way Casey came across this book as simple as it was bizarre. Someone must have dropped it from the roof. He just stumbled upon it when the sun reflected from a window and flashed in his eyes. Surely it did not just materialize in front of his feet in a flash of purple light!

He preferred to convince himself that he just saw it wrong or misremembered or just dreamt it up. But then why was he so eager to believe in that one particular described on these pages?

Desperation. Wishful thinking. No harm in trying. But if what he witnessed did happen? If the tome did appear like magic? Then if he followed through?

“If”? He had already committed to going through with it. All the preparations were complete. Even so, his fingers trembled as he flipped the next page.

Casey struggled with his feelings for as long as he remembered. He was always attracted to girls. Always... But when and how did he first come across futa hentai? And what kept his interest?

They’re just girls who also get to experience what guys feel like! There’s nothing wrong with watching or reading about girls getting fucked. Lesbians make love to each other with dildos and strap-ons all the time!

Futanaris just get to experience the real thing and from both sides. Who wouldn’t be jealous? He got to watch all the best parts without even needing to look at any guys at all. It was less gay and straight porn!

But when did his light curiosity and novel enjoyment turn into an obsession? How did he go from watching sexy girls with dicks having fun with each other to looking up live futanari porn to discovering hypno porn?

Drawings were always sexy but was he wrong to look up if anyone managed to approach that look in real life? All kinds of crazy things were possible these days with modern medicine.

All he wanted was to find different kinds of sexy girls losing their minds from climaxing with their pussies as well as their dicks. Who wouldn’t lose their mind? They always say that a woman’s orgasm is many times more powerful.

And they get to have several orgasms in less than an hour without skipping a beat! That wasn’t really fair, was it? All they needed to do was put some makeup, dress a little naughty, smile, and guys lined up! Anyone could do it!

Even Casey could make himself look cute enough by barely trying. Not that he’d ever dress like that outside. But while girls got to have all the pleasures in the world, Casey was already twenty years old and still…

When did he start wondering what it would feel like? When did he start imagining himself as the girl who took it in her pussy? When did he wondered what it would feel like to suck it?

What was the catalyst for his urge to stick it in there? Why on earth did it feel so damn amazing to climax while riding a dildo and moaning just like he saw in all those hentai?

Why did he order that pleated black skirt? Why did he do it in front of the mirror? Why did he watch his skinny legs go up and down? Why did he watch his hard dick bounce beneath that black skirt until he erupted all over the mirror… All over the reflection of his shaved thighs and that black skirt…

By now Casey knew there was no going back. He kept his skinny arms and legs like shaved as smooth as he could manage while he let the hair on his head grow past his shoulders. Grooming it until it looked like in the adverts was easy. And when he put on the full se he ordered: short, pleated skirt, the long, thigh-high stockings, that tight, navy-blue blouse...

If only he could go further! No matter how much he dressed up, he did not have the perky female breasts he wished he’d have. No matter how cute his face looked he could never have a pussy to satisfy his cravings for a girl’s ultimate pleasure.

Casey might have been unlucky enough to be born a guy, but he knew that if he was a girl, his life would have been so much easier. It would have made so much more sense.

He wouldn’t have to hide his desires that he never dared to realize in real life. Stuck with his imagination, porn, and dildos, no matter how much he fantasized, some things he could either never experience or was too afraid to try. He didn’t dare even install one of those apps that could easily help him find the real thing.

What if others found out? What if he was made fun of? What if he changed his mind at the last second? What if he was forced to do something he didn’t want to? What if he got a disease?

Besides, what Casey truly wanted this world couldn’t offer. But… This Black Tome could. And tonight, Casey finally went through with the preparations to bet it all on this one chance. This insanity. But the reward was to fulfill all his desires in a single night.

Casey’s cock was already hard beneath his skirt as he read through the instructions again and again, heart pounding faster, salivating for what awaited him if all went according to plan. The ritual described in the Black Tome was simple enough.

Casey had chalked the outline of a giant cock with balls on the wooden floor of his bedroom exactly as shown. He had to move almost all of his stuff out of the tiny room just to barely have enough space to draw on. He left little else inside besides a few essentials and his bed—Casey hoped he would need it soon.

He placed the impressive phallic candle at the tip of the “cock” and lit the flame. The instructions said that the candle needed to be as thick as the cock he wished the summon would have.

Maybe I overdid it? Casey wondered and swallowed hard when he imagined having a real cock of that size in front of his face. But there was no going back now. The tube of lube was in his hand and a thick dildo with a suction was already placed at the base of the “cock” just where the “balls” began.

As he popped open the tube and poured the lube all over the pink dildo, Casey eyed the distance from the dildo to the candle. He wondered if he could do it. The candle suddenly seemed so far.

But the instructions in the Black Tome were crystal clear. This was the distance he had to cover. He had measured it over ten times with three different rulers to be absolutely sure.

I can do it! Casey told himself. He refrained from masturbating for two whole weeks just for this. The longest he ever managed since discovering the pleasures of prostate orgasm.

And so many more pleasures awaited. As long as he didn’t miss. A second try was not an option. No matter how unbelievable the magical tome was, if Casey chose to believe, that also meant accepting that this ritual gave him only a single opportunity for success. He could not afford to mess up. He would never forgive himself for missing this one chance to meet the futanari of his dreams.

Almost... Casey’s breathing hastened as he stroked the dildo, spreading the hearty coat of lube across the dildo he was about to ride. The shape was right. The girth, the length: all chosen to massage is insides just the right way after rigorous experiments with countless dildos.

But it couldn’t possibly compare to the real thing, could it? Casey wanted to find out. He needed to find out. What was it like to submit to a real cock? Not to ride a cold, dead dildo but to be taken by a hard hot cock of a domineering futa?

Casey’s cock twitched just imagining it while he caressed his asshole, applying the same lube to it. He couldn’t help but stick a finger inside, imagining the tip of a futa cock prying him open.

He couldn’t take it anymore. His skirt flew when he turned around and squatted right over the dildo. Just a little lower and he already felt the lubed lip against his asshole. Casey aligned himself perfectly with the dildo without even trying.

“Ohhh!” he moaned softly as he lowered himself on the dildo, feeling the tip slowly opening him up as it pushed inside. A feminine voice but not as girly as he wished it to be. He wanted to cry like a slut while his mistress fucked him raw.

Casey’s cock twitched again. Casey got hard every time he took a dildo in his ass for the first time of the day and today would have been no exception if he already wasn’t harder than a rock before he even stuck the dildo to the floor.

“Yesss!” Casey moaned with satisfaction as a pleasant tingle spread through his body. The tip of the girthy dildo plopped inside him with barely a resistance. And with the mushroom inside, the shaft quickly followed.

Casey got lower and lower onto the dildo as the filling sensation almost made him purr. He looked down at the cock poking from beneath his skirt and saw a drop of precum already oozing out of it.

Without a second thought, Casey swiped the drop of nectar off his cock and instantly put it in his mouth, licking it clean off his finger. Casey kept on sucking his finger as he took the rest of the dildo inside himself, descending quickly until he felt his ass cheeks touch the silicone balls at the base.

“Ohh,” another moan escaped the lips of the slender, girly femboy. Amazing! He wanted to stroke his cock right away as he rode the pleasure. But he couldn’t. The instructions were clear! He had to resist the temptation of quick, short-term pleasure for the divine reward that awaited him later.

Casey put his hands on the floor, shifted what little weight he had onto them and slowly rose up.

“Hnn,” his girly asshole clung to the dildo, unwilling to part with the phallic object it yearned for. Casey did not even get halfway up before he descended right back down, a little faster this time.

Second descend was always faster. His ass quickly got used to the filling sensation. And the only thing better than feeling full of cock, was the feeling of it hitting deep and hard. Painful at first. As if there was something that did not belong there, poking hard against his insides. That would soon change.

Casey rose up. Then down. Up. Down. He rocked his hips slowly, at first. Yet with each descent his pace picked up ever so slightly. With each descent he went a little lower. He only concentrated on the way the dildo explored his ass. He could almost see it, penetrating his bubbly little but, shaping his insides.

And while he thought of nothing else but the cock he rode, his slutty body descended lower and lower, fucking itself with the dildo, aching to feel the thrusts just a little bit deeper, just a little bit faster. Before he even knew it, Casey was slamming his ass against the floor.

“Ooohhh! Haaah!” Casey could not control his voice. Not even a hint of a man. Submissive moans of a horny girl who got off on riding hard cocks.

He felt his cheeks wrap around the base of the dildo as he took it all the way: hard, fast, insatiably deep. The overflowed lube was now all over his ass and floor, adding to the squelching sound as the skinny femboy fucked himself, his hard cock bouncing up and down, hitting his flying skirt as the whimpering moans of a horny girl filled the small room.

“I want to cum!” Casey whimpered, encouraging his body to give in to the pleasure. He used to say such things only in his mind. Even when all alone, even while on the verge of a prostate orgasm, there was a time when Casey couldn’t dare say such words out loud, even with thick dildos deep up his lubed asshole. But that was in the past.

“I’m a sissy!” Casey cried embracing the degrading admissions he listened to countless times in the hypno videos.

“I’m a sissy who wants to cum!” Casey moaned louder and louder as he rode himself closer to orgasm. Even without using his hands, his bouncing dick was hard and tingling with first signs of the inevitable.

“Fuck me! Fuck me!” Casey cried as he imagined that his futa mistress grabbed him by his wrists and thrust her fat cock deep in his ass. He tried holding his hands behind his back, imagining the tight grip at his wrists while envisioning clearly the sadistic grin on the futa’s face as her cock pounded his insides.

“More! Ahh, more!” Casey finally returned his hands to the floor and used it to fuck naughty hole with full force. He was close now. Moans flowed freely through his heavy breathing while a hot wave of pleasure built inside him. He kept thrusting and with each thrust that wave grew. It grew more. And more.

“Make me cum! Please make me cum!” Casey kept begging, urging his body to betray what few shreds of manliness it had left and get milked for cum like the stupid girl slut that he was. He wanted it. He wanted to shoot cum from his dick while riding a fat cock. And if he did it just right—

“AAAAAaahn!!” Casey cried out as his mind flashed white when the pleasure finally overwhelmed him and unleashed a stream of bliss through his cock.

Casey trembled, going cross-eyed, moaning and grinning like climaxing cock slut while the first rope of cum shot with full force from his pulsing dick, straight across his room and smeared the burning candle, dousing the flame. Second and third shots kept covering the candle, ensuring it would never be pure again.

“Haaahn...” Casey breathed heavily, basking in the sweet afterglow. His cock still tingling, his mind clouded in a fog to the point he could not even remember where he was.

The first thing Casey was aware of was the thick plastic cock still deep in his ass, rooting him in place. Leaning back on his hands against the floor, sweaty and hot, he caught his breath as he slowly returned to reality.

With his vision still blurry he looked down on his softening cock. Cum still oozed out of it and an indecent trail stained the floor from his cock all the way to the candle. Casey could barely believe the amount of cum he unleashed. When was the last time he was able to restrain himself for so long from milking his prostate?

Even as Casey came to his senses his vision seemed to fail him. The mist around him dissipated so slowly. Or was it because his mind was clouded with indecent thoughts despite cumming just a few seconds ago?

Casey slowly followed the trail of cum with his eyes. His mouth watered a bit. He already felt the urge to lick up at least a bit of his own nectar. The trail led straight to the candle.

Remembering the requirements of the ritual, Casey thanked his lucky stars that he had the foresight to position himself facing the candle as straight as possible. In his excitement he didn’t even think to aim and was saved by the sheer volumes he unleashed. The candle had more cum on it than his cock and the small flame had no chance of surviving.

“H-Huh?” Casey blinked in disbelief. The mist seemed to finally lift. Or was he delirious? He saw a pair of beautiful feet. Slightly tanned, bigger than his own, with nothing on but fishnet stockings. Defined ankles. Trained calves, thicker than anything he ever had on his scrawny legs.

Casey slowly raised his eyes. What divine skin! Casey thought. Not a single hair or blemish. Casey shaved and waxed every hair on his body he could find but even so he could only dream of achieving such smooth joy for the eyes.

And as Casey’s eyes went up, past the knees, the mysterious legs grew thicker. Thicker. Amazing thighs! Casey wanted to touch them. Caress them. Lick them. Rest his head on them. Get buried between them— “AH!”

Casey yelped like an innocent schoolgirl who saw for the very first time a… A…

“Haah…” Casey’s heart beat hard against his non-existent chest. He was burning up. And he could not look away. A massive, heavy cock hung between those thick tanned thighs. It wasn’t even fully hard, and it already dwarfed Casey’s dick which now seemed to him pathetic by comparison.

Big, heavy balls hung behind the massive piece of veiny meat, heavily obscured by its veiny girth. Casey already imagined licking the tip of that cock, sucking on it, stirring it to full erection, wondering how much he could take into his little mouth before he gagged. He felt his cum-stained cock rise from the floor, hard from the vivid images that consumed the femboy’s mind.

“My eyes are up here,” Casey heard a mature woman’s voice.

“YYAH!?” Casey yelped and almost fell over. Only the dildo in his ass kept him in place as his hard cock swung up and down, sending a few more drops of cum flying through the air.

His eyes jumped up to see a tall, voluptuous woman with luscious blonde hair standing in his room. She stood directly over the candle and the tip of the cock he drew on his floor.

Her arms were crossed beneath her massive heavy breasts, propping them up even more into view. They looked so full, so soft… Casey wanted to lick around her areolas and suck on those inviting, pierced nipples.

“You just can’t help yourself with your desires to suck, can you?” the woman asked.

Casey finally looked into the woman’s eyes. Deep blue. He felt he could lose himself in that deep blue while the woman’s piercing gaze seemed to see straight through his soul.

“Ah… I’m…” Casey was at a loss for words. What was he supposed to say? All his thoughts were about reaching this moment and the depravity that he imagined would follow. But what was he supposed to do now?

The ritual was successful. Before him stood, undeniably, the futanari he fantasized about for so many years. He already felt it was a miracle. He could not afford to mess up this once chance. Not when the cock he craved was so close. Ah! There was that one thing. But how should he approach the subject?

“On your hands and knees,” the futa woman said.

“Huh?” Casey could barely process what the woman said. He looked at her full lips in dark red lipstick and wondered about her skills with cock.

“Focus! Silly little femboy,” she said.

“I want to be more than that!” Casey suddenly blurted out.

“There you go,” the busty futanari smiled. “You have some spirit in you after all. What, riding dildos and cumming with your sorry excuse for a dick isn’t enough for you?”

“No!” Casey spoke more confidently. “I want my voice to sound even more girly! I want my breasts to grow and have perky little tits to massage while I get fucked! I’ll pierce my nipples to show them off while wearing thin crop tops with my chest pressing against the fabric. I want to experience a real girl’s orgasm! I want to have a pussy! And I want to be used by you in every hole and cum in every way both as a boy and as a girl!”

“Getting a little greedy, aren’t we?” the woman asked.

“Please! I’ll do anything!” Casey begged and prostrated himself before the futa woman, face first into his own cum. The dildo finally plopped out of his ass with a squelching sound and made the femboy whimper from the sudden rough stimulation.

Casey’s heart beat wildly as he waited for the answer for what felt like an agonizing eternity. He had no intention of landing with his nose and lips in his freshly milked cum, but the familiar smell was too much to ignore when his honey was literally at his lips. He stuck out his tongue to lick just enough to get a taste of himself.

“Well… You did complete the first part of the ritual,” the futa woman said, impressed with the shamelessness of the one who summoned her. “But if your wish is granted, you can never go back. You understand that don’t you?”

Casey raised his head, his heart full of hope upon hearing that, his lips glistening with his cum, and said, “That sounds like a dream come true!”

“Then let us find out if you deserve that dream,” the futanari said. “Start by cleaning up this mess you’ve made! If you wish to become more like a girl, you better start acting like one! What are you doing letting all this cum go to waste? Don’t think I didn’t see how you looked at it earlier. Crawl toward me on all fours, tongue first and lick the floor clean before it dries up! And you better not leave even a drop behind!”

“Yes, ma’am!” Casey was all too happy to comply with the request and started slurping his cum off the floor without a shred of reservation.

“Jessica,” the futanari introduced herself. “Just so you know whose cock you’ll be gagging on if I deem you worthy.”

“Mhm,” Casey acknowledged Jessica’s name without even parting his chin from the floor. He was given a task, and he was determined to impress the one who had the power to grant his wish. If ten futas suddenly appeared in his room, he was determined to suck off every single one of them and swallow every last drop of their cum if that’s what it took to become a true futanari.

Licking a little bit of cum off the floor was nothing. Years of practice made for more than just acquired taste. Salty? What a primitive way to describe the nectar that made his brain shut off.

His mind and body were conditioned to get aroused by the act of slurping his own seed. Whether he came into his mouth directly or licked it off his fingers. And if got the chance to taste the cock that was now mere feet away… It was hard not to touch his cock.

Jessica stood silently and watched as Casey’s tongue approached the doused candle. Not even a hint of hesitation when the femboy in a schoolgirl’s uniform started slurping up the cum off the candle like it was a futa’s cock, all the way to the tip.

“Not bad,” Jessica said. “You have potential... Look at me when I’m talking to you!”

Casey looked up. Still on his hands and knees, his ass in the air beneath the short, pleated skirt, he looked directly at his new mistress. It was hard to look past the cock that hung and pointed directly at his face. Somewhere past that cock and massive breasts was Jessica’s beautiful, authoritative face.

“At least you know your place, beneath my cock,” Jessica said. “How badly do you want to suck it?”

Casey looked at that thick meat. Such magnificent shape, made to be sucked. He stared into the dark eye at the tip of Jessica’s cock, imagining swirling his tongue around it, servicing it, worshipping it until it unleashed thick streams of cum all over his face and mouth.

“Ahn~” Casey opened his mouth wide and stuck out his tongue with a pleading look toward his new mistress.

“Good answer,” Jessica smiled and took her meat in her hands as it grew firmer overlooking the horny girl wannabe, desperate to suck it. “You may rise off all fours. Take your place on your knees like the cock slut that you are.”

Casey practically jumped up in excitement. On his knees, still in full schoolgirl outfit, he held his little hands close to his chest flat chest, all but whimpering for cock. If he had a tail, he surely would be wagging it too.

“My, what excited little slut I have,” Jessica said and placed her thick cock right on Casey’s face, from chin to forehead.

“Aahhhhn!” Casey moaned as he breathed deep the smell of futa cock. His tongue started moving on its own, licking the underside of the hot shaft.

“Not so fast!” Jessica said and slapped Casey across the face with full force of her meat. From one side, then from the other. “You’re really loving this, aren’t you?”

There was no denying it. Even as he got slapped, Casey’s cock remained hard. Even after the third and fourth slaps Jessica couldn’t wipe Casey’s perverted smile off his face.

“There’s just no helping you. Suck it then if you want it that badly.”

“YESS!!” Casey exclaimed and took the tip of Jessica’s cock in his mouth.

YESSSS!!! Casey trembled and his vision blurred. Finally, he had a cock in his mouth! His first cock! After fantasizing about futas for years, after losing himself completely to futanari doujins and hentai, to transgender porn, shemales, ladyboys and any material he could get his hands on that showed off sexy girls with dicks, after craving cock to suck a cock for too many sleepless nights to count, Casey finally had his lips around a real futa’s real cock!

Casey almost came without even touching his dick. He felt it throb and tremble, but his hands were busy stroking the thick shaft that he salivated and slobbered over. He couldn’t even wrap his small hands around the girth and had to use both to provide the service this cock deserved.

“GHaahh~” Casey gagged as he tried to take Jessica’s cock deeper in his mouth. It grew to its full potential in his mouth. The greatest praise a cock worshipping slut can receive! But leaving so much of it outside his mouth in the dark cold was so frustrating.

Casey was ashamed. So many times he had imagined effortlessly deepthroating futa cocks one after another; sometimes he imagined slobbering all over just one cock for hours.

He practiced on many dildos until he was finally able to break into his throat and feel his airways get blocked. That first time it took him seconds of stroking his erection to climax as he choked on a dildo for the very first time. He was never the same again.

Countless times Casey poured his cum all over his wardrobe mirror while gagging on a dildo attached with a suction cup. His only wish was for that to be a real cock. To feel it pulse as it unleashed its load deep down his throat while he went numb for pleasure.

Cumming on his dildo before sticking it down his throat, as pleasant and perverted as it was, just never scratched that itch. Nor did the uniform wearing girly boy ever muster the courage to seek out real cock. And now, with a real futanari’s real cock in his mouth, he failed to take it down his throat?

Casey breathed through his nose and tried again and again. His stomach revolted several times, but Casey held it in check. Years of practice numbed the stronger parts of his reflex. It was the sheer girth that he had to contend with. But he had to do it. He needed to feel a futanari’s dick down his throat. He needed to cum while feeling her climax inside his throat and feel her pump his stomach full of her hot seed.

“You can do it,” she encouraged her little toy with a smile.

I can do it! Casey repeated in his mind. He grabbed her shaft firmly with his hands and tried again.

“Gbpuh!” Casey gagged but did not relent. His cock throbbed as he imagined the joy he’d feel. Soon. Just a little more. He swallowed hard and pushed through past the tightness that against his will tried to block the passage to achieving the greatest pleasure in his life.

“KHAHK-!” Casey gagged when with a plop the thick hot cock pushed into his throat. Once the passage was broken through, within a second, several inches of thick meat pushed straight down his throat and fixed his head at upward angle that aligned his mouth with his bulged neck.

“That’s a good girl,” Jessica smiled.

“Ghhrhhgl,” tears of joy flowed from Casey’s eyes as he gurgled his gratitude. How he wanted to hear those words while on his knees beneath a busty futa with her cock in his throat.

Casey’s hands moved on their own toward his aching cock. As he struggled to breathe and drooled from the corners of his mouth down his chin, he wanted only one thing. He couldn’t stop himself. He looked into the eyes of his mistress as he choked on her cock and stroked himself to an instantaneous powerful orgasm.

“GHuhuuhhhh~” Casey let out wet sounds through his throat and mouth as his face contorted in the throes of mind melting orgasm. His entire body shook, and he kept on stroking himself while he shot rope after rope of cum somewhere below.

“Heh,” Jessica smiled, appearing happy for her weak-willed toy, but then she grabbed Casey by his hair, held his head firmly with both hands and raised her voice menacingly, “Who said you could cum? Impatient girls like you get punished!”

With that she pushed Casey on her cock driving it deeper down his throat.

“Ghloorkhl~” Oh, yes!! Please punish me! Casey begged in his mind, still delirious, stroking, and cumming from his cock. I’m a useless girl who can’t help but cum with cock down her throat!

“Shooting cum all over my divine feet, have you completely lost any sense of decency!?” Jessica berated Casey as she started throatfucking him with full force, sending his head up and down her cock as it bulged his neck, filling the room with gurgling, gagging sounds of a slut in use.

I’m sorry! I’m sorry! Casey cried while on cloud nine as he kept stroking his cock. His orgasm wouldn’t end. He couldn’t tell if he was still shooting cum, he couldn’t tell if it hurt or if his entire body was on fire from the pleasure, but he didn’t want it to stop. He wanted Jessica to keep using him. Keep fucking his throat. He wanted to feel her climax. He needed to feel her climax.

“Who’s my stupid little slut!?”

I am!! Casey cried, choking, gagging, and drooling all over his uniform.

“Who’s a stupid girl addicted to cocks!?”

I am!!!

“Who wants to become a dickgirl just to get railed by futa cock all day long!?”

Oh god, please make a stupid little dickgirl!! Casey begged as his mind flashed white through fireworks of depravity.

“Then drink up my cum and become a cum-addled futa girl who lives only for cocks and cum!”

YESSSSSSSS!!! Casey cried with his very soul as he felt Jessica’s cock swell and unleash melting hot divine ecstasy into his throat.

As if his entire body erupted along with the cock inside his throat, another orgasm blasted his brain directly as he went cross-eyed. Jessica’s full cock pulsed in his throat, suffocating the soul of a confused femboy and unleashing the girl within which she was always meant to be.

2. Wish Granted

Casey swallowed diligently, massaging Jessica’s cock, even though there was no need as the hot cum had only one way down her gullet. But it for a cum loving slut like Casey it wasn’t a question of need. It was a cum loving girl’s natural instinct to swallow whenever cum entered her mouth.

“Good girl,” Jessica said with a smile and slowly pulled out of Casey’s throat.

“Phluah~” Casey gagged, and a stream of slop flowed from her mouth further drenching her blouse, making it stick to her breasts. She fell back powerlessly, her mind a foggy mess.

Casey did not know how long she laid there like that: breathing heavily, weak, wet, and used, eyes barely open, throat sore, belly full of warm cum. This had to be heaven.

Casey’s chest rose up and down, with each breath. The thin wet fabric stuck to her nipples. This was what she was born for! A satisfied smile formed on her wet face while she replayed in her melted mind the fresh memories of the honor of choking on the greatest cock that ever existed.

Casey got hot just remembering it. Her hands slowly moved across her slender body. She caressed herself through her wet uniform. She felt her nipples press against her blouse. She wanted to touch them. She slid her hands beneath the fabric, moving slowly across her skin, up the malleable bulges on her chest, to her hard nipples...

“Ahn!” just touching her nipples sent shocks straight to Casey’s brain. Perhaps those shocks were what finally woke her from her trance.

“HUH!?” Casey’s eyes snapped open, and she cupped a feel of her fatty flesh just to be sure. Sure enough. Where her hard nipples were there was no longer the hard flat flesh of a confused man.

Casey sat up and looked down and yanked up her blouse, revealing a pair of adorable perky breasts with pink hard nipples. And that wasn’t the only change. Her stomach looked narrower, her hips—slightly wider. Her pleated skirt wrapped around the boney edges of her changed pelvic bones.

Casey moved her fingers all over her soft flesh. Her chest, her belly, poking and prodding. Her fingers were different too. Slender, slightly longer nails. And not a hint of blemish on her entire body.

Casey pinched herself, just in case. Pain. It wasn’t a dream. Surely? She asked herself as she kept staring at her new body. Only when her saliva dropped on her skirt, did Casey realize she’d been examining herself with her mouth agape.

She wiped her mouth but could not raise her head. Her eyes glued to her own flesh as if she was in love with it. The shock and disbelief numbed the girl’s senses. To finally find herself in such a cute body...

Something stirred within Casey, a desire to see such a sexy girl get fucked. Such a perfect flesh, an innocent girl’s body, and Casey wanted it to be abused by cock. Did she want to fuck this body? Or was it a desire to see it get fucked? To feel it get fucked? To get fucked?

The area between her legs tingled. Her eyes moved to her skirt, stained by the history of Casey’s acts. She pulled up her skirt and saw her soft dick, lying on the floor, used and drenched with sticky seed she pumped out of it again and again while getting high on cock and cum.

But her dick was not nearly as limp as she would have expected. Usually, a single powerful orgasm would leave her completely limp and spent. The fact that it showed any life at all...

If I got fucked right now, would it get harder? Casey wondered and her dick twitched in unison with her desire to feel a hard cock inside of her.

“You like it?” Jessica asked and Casey finally remembered that she was not alone.

Her eyes jumped up to the futa who apparently had been patiently watching her this entire time, leaned with her back against the wall. How could Casey possibly not notice her sooner? Was she that entranced with her body? Jessica’s ability to fade from notice seemed unnatural.

Natural? Casey let out a laugh. None of it was natural. She wouldn’t be surprised if she woke up at any second from this heavenly dream and returned to the bitter reality of her life.

But... Until she woke up... Until this dream was over...

Casey looked up at Jessica, straight in her eyes, breathed in deep and cried out, “Miss Jessica, please fuck me!”

Her cry was pure, honest, without reservation or doubts.

“The ritual is already completed,” Jessica said. “By now I’m here just for my own amusement. You got your wish. Why do you ask for more?”

“Please!” Casey prostrated herself for the second time. “I want it to be you. From the moment I laid eyes on you, I knew I wanted your cock inside me. Only your cock!”

“Oh? And if disappeared right now and in my place appeared my two futa friends with cocks as thick as mine? You’re telling me you wouldn’t be slobbering all over them in a matter of seconds?”

Casey trembled and bit her lip. She imagined two futanaris, just like Jessica, standing in front of her, their cocks inviting her lips. Two thick futa cocks. One from the front. Another... Casey’s butthole tingled.

Casey feared screwing up this one opportunity before it was all over. But she dared not lie to her mistress. Her goddess.

“You’ve seen what I am!” Casey confessed without raising her head. “I was a slut for cocks before. And I am even more a slut for cocks now. If your friends are even close to divine as you are, I would not be able to resist the temptation.”

“But even as I would suck their cocks and take them in my ass, I would think of you the entire time! I would compare their shape to yours. The way it felt when you broke through my throat for the very first time.”

“You’re my first cock! I will never forget you! I want to be only yours! To be fucked by you and only you! Again, and again! I’d gladly give up my soul if that’s what it took. It’s already yours!”

“No one ever dared tell me I’m ‘their cock’.” Jessica said.

Casey swallowed hard. She made a mistake speaking without thinking. It’s all over! Casey despaired. She lifted her head, “I—”

Jessica put up her open hand, demanding silence.

“I accept your summon,” Jessica spoke in a cold tone as she moved away from the wall and made slow, heavy steps toward Casey, “even though you nearly messed up the ritual because you were too engrossed in shaking your ass up and down on that tiny dildo.”

“I arrive in this sad excuse for a dwelling,” she continued as she looked around. “No gifts, no pleasantries. Not even a simple conversation, just instant demands while offering only your body as payment!”

“I grant your wish, and don’t even receive a thank you? Not only that, but you also have the nerve to tell me that you want only my cock, and not even a minute later confess that you’d spread your legs for any big cock that would have you!”

“And now you say that I’m ‘your cock’? Give up your soul? Keep it!” Jessica said dismissively as she stood over Casey, towering over her, casting a shadow on the newly minted futanari’s submissive, pleading posture.

Casey’s hands trembled. She angered her futa goddess. It was not her intent. She only wanted to give herself up to be used. Why was that bad? Ah, but she was selfish! She wasn’t “giving”, she was asking.

Anyone could just get on their knees and asked to be fucked. Spread their legs while on their back and let the other do all the work. But to fuck a needy slut in just the right way? To toy with her weak spots, to make her purr with delight, to fill her body and soul with a giant cock that put her little penis to shame... That took skill. Years of practice. As well as certain… Unnatural gifts.

Casey looked up at her goddess who looked taller than the mountains. Her expression ice cold, her arms crossed beneath her milky breasts. Her cock hanging down, her balls hanging heavy, still full, still more cum to offer.

Oh, how Casey wanted to have her lips around that cock again! She hadn’t even bothered to massage the balls that filled her belly with cum that turned her into the futanari she always wished to be! No wonder Jessica was furious with Casey’s arrogance!

But even so, even as her world crumbled all around her, Casey couldn’t stop marveling at the divine body that graced her with her presence. Her thighs looked even thicker from down so low. Casey felt that if Jessica just raised her leg and stepped on Casey, she’d crush her pathetic form without even trying.

Without a doubt, a woman like that had more wet holes aching for her hard cock than she could ever care to satisfy. What on earth made Casey so special? Just because she asked?

“You’re right! I’m unworthy!” Casey cried as she got on her knees and plead her case up toward the heavens and the futa that governed them. “But what am I supposed to do if you’re the manifestation of everything I ever dreamed of?”

“Not only your cock or breasts or thighs. Your voice! Your eyes! The way you speak, the way you know when to be kind and when to be rough. The way you make my heart beat just by looking at you. Jessica, I love you! I never want to be parted from you! If you leave me now like this... You might as well just kill me!”

Jessica’s expression remained impenetrable.

I’m done for! Casey felt her soul drift. It took all of her remaining willpower just to not faint.

Jessica finally uncrossed her arms, moved her right hand to Casey’s delicate, tearful face and slid her thumb across Casey’s lips.

“Ahn,” Casey parted her lips to let Jessica’s thumb inside. Even if it wasn’t a cock, even if her goddess was about to disappear forever, at least Casey got to suck something of hers one last time. Her tongue moved on its own, wiggling and swirling all around the thumb that seemed to go deeper and deeper.

“Silly girl,” Jessica said, her expression going softer as she pulled Casey’s mouth open by the corner of her lips. “Are you that desperate for love that you’ve fallen so easily?”

“Khaaahh~~” Jessica nodded, her face heating up while Jessica pressed on her tongue and pulled it out, letting saliva slowly roll down Casey’s tongue and drip on her skirt.

“I would never leave a girl like you in need,” Jessica smiled as she reassured Casey, instantly melting the young futanari’s heart. “Not when she gives herself up to me so fully and with such reckless abandon. I was curious how committed you were to your words.”

“Fully!” Casey moaned and sucked Jessica’s thumb. She bobbed her head as she did so, looking in Jessica’s eyes, then down to her cock, searching for a positive reaction, then back to Jessica’s eyes, and added, “I’m yours!”

Jessica’s cock moved when the succubus heard those words. Before her was a sexy, slender futa girl, red in the face, eyes full of love, hard nipples of her perky breasts pressing against her shirt, stained with spit and cum after having her face fucked… And still she was on her knees confessing her love, pouring her soul, and begging to be taken in any and every way... Jessica was already committed to ravaging this adorable dickgirl, and after hearing the words “I’m yours”…

3. First Kiss

Jessica grabbed Casey by her slender arms, pressed them against her narrow torso and effortlessly lifted her up like the fuck doll that she was. She then took Casey’s face, put her other hand on her back and pulled her close and tight, and leaned down to kiss the delicate dickgirl right on the lips.

“Ahn...” Casey’s knees nearly gave out when she felt Jessica’s full lips. Her kiss. Her first kiss! And not just any kiss. She kissed the sexiest being that graced with world with her presence.

Casey would have collapsed to the floor right then and there if not for Jessica’s hand supporting her weight. Her lips parted instantly, inviting Jessica’s tongue, and the invitation was accepted.

The tongues of the two futanaris danced in Casey’s mouth while she remained on her tippy-toes and even then, she felt so much smaller than Jessica. Even so, Jessica’s reliant hand kept supporting Casey’s entire weight and she was free to melt in Jessica’s loving, tight embrace.

Casey was on fire. Blazing hot, molten fire that turned her brain to mush in Jessica’s arms. The aching need between her legs was unbearable, unlike anything she ever felt before. She wanted to touch herself down there, but Jessica instantly grabbed both Casey’s arms and locked them behind her back.

She knew! Casey was both frustrated and aroused. Of course she knew! Casey was an open book to her goddess. One hand keeping her wrists locked in place, the other supporting her weight—Casey was at Jessica’s mercy, and she loved it!

She felt Jessica’s cock press against her belly. It was getting harder by the second. Casey pushed against the shaft, keeping it warm with her flesh, impatient to keep it warm inside herself.

Bus as Casey held Jessica’s cock like this, moving her belly, massaging that thick hot cock between their sweaty bodies, Casey imagined making it erupt like this. She sucked Jessica’s cock while she imagined her futa mistress splashing her copious amount of hot jizz all over both their bodies, creaming their breasts, making their bodies stick together...

Casey rocked her body on her toes even more, loving the fantasy. Her dick couldn’t possibly remain dormant even in spite of her previous powerful climaxes. Feeling Jessica’s hot cock, feeling herself throb for attention, Casey wanted to rub her dick against Jessica’s giant cock, grab them both, squeeze them tightly and stroke them together.

Even though hers was inferior, even though her dick could only reach to rub against Jessica’s thick thighs, Casey wanted to see them together. Play with them, stroke them, suck them, fuck them.

Jessica’s hand moved from Casey’s back to her waist, around her hips, down across her skirt, beneath it, right toward...!

“Ohn!” Casey moaned again. Jessica’s hand was only on her thighs, but she was already going insane. Her dick was hard, throbbing for the touch of her goddess.

But Jessica instead kept moving around beneath her skirt, caressing Casey’s soft thighs form the inside and outside, moving to her little butt, back and forth, up and down.

Each time Jessica’s hand moved closer to the source of her heat Casey held her breath thinking “this is it!”, but it always moved away. Each time closer, torturing Casey’s mind, driving her insane. But never giving her what she wanted.

“Please,” Casey begged. She couldn’t take it anymore. If not her dick then at least her small balls. If not even that, then at least under the balls. Touch me there! Somewhere! Anywhere! Casey wanted to cry out.

Young futa’s nether regions were burning up. She was so slippery there. Each time she moved her hips she went a little further insane, even more desperate to be touched, to be fucked.

That was when Jessica’s fingers slid up Casey’s inner thighs again, but this time they didn’t stop! Casey felt a sudden touch just where she needed it the most without even knowing.

“MMFFMmmmm!!!” Casey cried into Jessica’s mouth when a shock of pleasure shot through her body. Jessica didn’t touch her hard dick, neither did she play with her tingling balls. Instead, assertive fingers circled a sensitive overflowing spot just below her balls.

OH MY GOD!! Casey wanted to scream. Jessica took all of Casey’s emotions inside her mouth. She watched Casey’s contorted face and continued circling the sweet spot that every girl had, feeling juices flow over her fingers, making her job that much easier, that much more pleasurable to the girl who finally discovered the pleasures of a pussy.

How? Why? Casey’s mind was on fire. She didn’t understand. She couldn’t think. But she didn’t want it to stop. Her legs trembled, and that was before she felt an assertive finger slide inside.

Oh, yesss!!!! Casey moaned as sparks flew before her eyes and a holt of pleasure shot to the very tip of her dick, leaving a creamy treat that got smeared against Jessica’s thighs.

Casey remembered now. All the times she watched hentai. All the doujins she read. She wasn’t just a dickgirl. She had the best of both worlds!

She asked for it herself! She wanted it! She begged for it! But she was so caught up in her first orgasm while gagging on a real futa’s real, hard dick, that she didn’t even notice the full changes to her body until her mind was already under the full assault of pussy pleasure.

“Don’t stop!” Casey finally was able to speak when Jessica moved her lips away from Casey’s to take a better look at the expression of ecstasy.

“Just look at how cute you are,” Jessica smiled warmly at the cute girl who was going insane as she discovered the world of pussy.

Jessica assaulted her from within and without. A certain spot throbbed just on the outside of her pussy. Like a button, which Jessica knew exactly how to please, while she added a second finger to give a different kind of pleasure to Casey form the inside, temporarily satisfying her need to be fucked.

No, that wasn’t right. Casey realized it instantly. Jessica wasn’t satisfying her need to be fucked. She fanned the flames! Each time Jessica’s fingers slid deeper inside Casey, she wanted to be fucked even more.

No matter how deep the fingers went, no matter how they ramped up the pace, no matter how they made Casey twitch and tremble, it only further fed her imagination of what it would feel like to have the real thing inside.

That throbbing hot organ that had violated her throat. If Casey climax was that divine from just feeling her cock inside her throat, would she even survive if she felt it fill her up down there?

She wanted it. Whether she’d survive or not, Casey wanted to be fucked like the girl she was. But she was too scared to ask.

“What is it?” Jessica smiled. She didn’t need to be a mind-reader to see Casey’s desires surface on her face. But…

She wants me to say it! They both knew what the other was thinking without words.

“P-Please,” Casey uttered weakly. Even a single word was a struggle when she was getting toyed with by Jessica’s masterful fingers.

“Mhm?” Jessica raised her eyebrows ever so slightly and tilted her head, guiding Casey to continue her plea.

“I… Ahn!” Casey cried out when Jessia interrupted her with a powerful thrust of her fingers. And with that upward thrust, emptying Casey’s lungs of air, Jessica’s fingers also drove the words that Casey had struggled to say.

“I need your cock inside me!!” Casey screamed.

The corner of Jessica’s mouth twisted in a crooked smile.

Casey realized why even before Jessica’s fingers pulled out of her pussy.

Of course! Casey thought and her dick twitched as her mind’s focus shifted from the pleasures of her pussy to the cock that pressed along her flat belly.

Casey’s mouth watered before Jessica’s strong hand touched her shoulder. Her mistress pushed her down and let go of her wrists at the same time. And even before Casey’s knees touched the floor, her tongue and fingers were already all over Jessica’s throbbing hot cock.

“Mfm!” Casey moaned as her lips touched Jessica’s divine cock for the second time. But this time was different. It was preparation. She wanted that cock inside her, and that meant servicing it well, showing it just how much she wanted it, how much she loved it, how much she needed this exact cock inside her and no other.

“Aahhh,” Casey moaned, breathing in deep the smell of sex and cum that still remained on Jessica’s cock. She licked the head clean, savoring the taste as she replayed her throatpie in her mind.

Moving down to the underside of Jessica’s cock, Casey serviced the frenulum beneath its head before sliding her tongue and lips and tongue along the shaft, moving ever closer to the balls she ignored earlier.

Jessica moved her fingers through Casey’s hair and played with her ear while Casey’s hands massaged her balls.

So heavy! Casey marveled and moved her tongue even faster to the futa’s heavy sack. Casey wanted her goddess to use her slim body to pleasure herself, she wanted to again be the one to empty those balls deep inside her, take every last drop of the magic cum inside her futa body.

Casey put her lips around one of Jessica’s heavy balls and coated it with her saliva, reminding Jessica how much she thirsted for cum. Even one of Jessica’s balls already filled the needy futa’s mouth, she couldn’t possibly take the entire sack inside, despite how much she wanted to please her mistress.

Even as this, Casey looked up past Jessica’s breasts, straight into those deep blue eyes. She wanted Jessica to see just how much her futa slave needed to be filled with that cum again.

Would she become even more of a slut for Jessica’s cock? She already couldn’t imagine living without it. She was already claimed. And though Casey could only offer Jessica her body in return for this dream, she desperately hoped that Jessica would accept.

She did.

“YAHN!?” Casey yelped when her petite body was suddenly lifted up. Before she even knew it, Casey’s face and tits were pressed against the wall by a powerful hand while the other pulled her hips back until she felt Jessica’s raging boner rest between her toned ass cheeks.

Casey started moving her hips immediately, sliding her ass up and down along the slippery cock that she had coated with her saliva.

“This is in the way,” Jessica said and ripped Casey’s blouse to shreds. “I want to see your full arched back when I fuck you.”

“Mhm,” Casey licked her lips and raised her hips even higher, enticing Jessica’s cock to start pounding her right now.

But instead of feeling Jessica’s cock inside her, she felt Jessica’s fingers around the front of her neck. Burying her nose in Casey’s hair and smelling deep, Jessica moved her down to Casey’s hard cock, lightly caressed it with her fingers and then moved lower to toy with her pussy and check that the dickgirl was as wet as she was before.

Casey squirmed only to feel Jessica’s grip tighten around her neck before the futa brought her fingers to Casey’s lips and let the futanari suck her own pussy juices off Jessica’s fingers.

Casey licked and sucked them clean like the good slut that she was while Jessica’s hot breath tickled her ear. As soon as Casey swallowed, Jessica bit into Casey’s earlobe and further tightened her grip around that thin neck.

“Hnh,” it got harder for Casey to breathe, but she only pushed her neck into Jessica’s hand, blissfully reliving the familiar choking feeling. Her mind fluttered for a second. But this light choking couldn’t compare to the suffocation of that time, to the wonderful flight that sent her into an earth-shattering orgasm.

“Tighter,” Casey begged, her cock twitching at the suffocating memory of her goddess’ cock making her fly. She was completely at Jessica’s mercy and wanted to give herself up even more. Her one dream was for this comforting, secure feeling to never end.

“It’s not every day I see a virgin with so little shame,” Jessica whispered in Casey’s ear, continuing to nibble on her ear and choker her slut tighter.

“I’m…” Casey’s first instinct was to deny such allegations. Until just recently being a virgin was just one of Casey’s many insecurities that she would never admit. But now…

“You’re not?” Jessica asked all but laughing. She reached with her free hand to Casey’s breasts and pinched her rock-hard nipples.

“I am!” Casey confessed when a jolt of lightning shot form her breasts to her brain. And at that very moment Casey realized that there was no longer even a shred of anxiety about the subject. Because she wanted only one thing. Finally, she had something else to offer her goddess besides her body. “Please, take my virginity!”

What was once a source of Casey’s shame was now the very thing that brought her elation. Casey thanked all the gods she knew that she managed to save her virginity for this moment. For Jessica.

“I accept,” Jessica said and moved her cock down.

“Haah,” Casey trembled, struggling to breathe as she followed Jessica’s cock in her mind. Its tip slid along her ass, down, pushed between her thighs.

“Ohhhh!” Casey trembled when she felt the tip of Jessica’s cock touch her aching pussy. This is it!

This is it; this is it; this is it! Casey repeated as she braced for her moment of bliss, ready to fly as she ran out of air in Jessica’s tight hold. She was about to get fucked by a real futanari with a real cock into her real pussy!

“Khhh, Fuck me!” Casey cried out. Her dick throbbed as Jessica’s cock parted her drenched pussy pussy lips so ever slowly.

“Fuck me!” Casey demanded. “Fuck me, fuck me, fuck me!”

“Who do you belong to?” Jessica asked softly into Casey’s ear, easing up on the grip around her neck so that she could breathe.

“You! I belong to you!”

“Whose are you?”

“I’m yours!”

“Forever?”

“Forever!! I’m yours forever!! Please!! FUU-GHUAAAaaaHhh~!?”

Casey’s mind flashed white and her entire body trembled form a sudden surge of pleasure that pushed a cry of ecstasy right out of her mouth.

“Aaahn, yes!! OH yes!!! YES YES YES!!!” Casey kept moaning and screaming deliriously as powerful thrusts inside of her turned her brain to mush.

Pleasure, pain, pleasure, pain, pain, pleasure, pleasure, pleasure. A devilish mix of orgasmic pleasure tormented her trembling body. Shocks of pleasure inside her pussy and outside of it made Casey moan and cry like the slutty girl that she was as she scraped her nails against the wall.

Real cock! Her hot fat cock is fucking my pussy! Casey cried tears of bliss unable to tell if she already climaxed or if the peak of her insanity was only yet to come.

“Don’t stop!! Ohhh, don’t stop!” Casey repeated as she rocked her hips against Jessica’s cock.

Having come down form the euphoric shock, Casey regained enough senses to realize that her horny body was already driving itself hard against Jessica’s shaft. All those late night sessions with her ass against a suction dildo on her shower wall trained her body well.

But though her body knew what to do, the feeling was unlike anything else. A real futanari with a real cock of flesh and blood was stretching out her insides, holding her by her hips and slamming her cock inside her with a drive and passion that Casey could never mimic on her own.

A cold dildo could never compare to a hot cock no matter how much it was heated, no matter which “life-like” material it was made of. No position, no machine could ever come close to feeling the tight grip on her hips as she got pounded into a sweaty mess.

Casey could just let go and let her goddess fuck her soul, but she did not want to. She would not be satisfied with that. She was a slut for Jessica’s girthy cock, and her body yearned to thrust itself against it.

“Ah, what a wonderful, tight toy I found,” Jessica said, in-between breaths as she drove deep, hard thrusts into her petite living toy. “Shaking your ass like that despite splurging cum all over your wall! Just how insatiable are you?”

“Hhnah?” Casey looked down, barely able to see anything at all. But, indeed, she saw her half-hard dick bouncing up and down, sending little droplets of cum flying in all directions while a splattering of her liquid slowly dripped down the wall.

“Hnn~” Casey moaned and bit her lower lip. Even as she drove her hips against Jessica’s cock, she felt the urge to clean up her mess.

“You only just noticed?” Jessica laughed, feeling Casey’s rhythm slow. “Perhaps a little pause, then?”

“Hhyahn!?” Casey yelped when Jessica pulled her length out of Casey’s tight hole with an audible lewd noise. She wasn’t done. She wanted more. But first…

Jessica pushed the thirsting futanari down and pressed her face back to the wall with her lips right into the thick of the puddle.

“Haahn,” Casey moaned, breathing in the smell of her fresh cum and started slurping it all up, helping with her fingers so that she could catch as much of it as quickly as she could.

“Hm, if you love it that much, perhaps we should feed you directly from the source?” Jessica suggested while already walking over to Casey’s bed. She then grabbed a big soft pillow and tossed it on the floor.

Casey was too absorbed in the feel of her semen’s texture on her tongue and thoughts of more cock to process what her goddess had said. By the time she swallowed most of it and looked to her mistress, Jessica already waited for her.

“A change of position,” Jessica said as she once again handled Casey’s petite body with such ease as if she was weightless. Before Casey could even say a word, she was already with her shoulder blades on her pillow.

“Ah!?” Casey gasped when she recognized the position. What lover of her own cum wouldn’t? Her legs in the air, her soft dick dangling above her flushed face. The easiest way to shoot her load into her mouth.

And above her soft little girly clitty dick, Casey saw Jessica place her massive veiny cock. Casey swallowed hard. Her puny dick fell out of sight beneath the mighty presence of such divine member.

Casey again had to appreciate what an honor it was for her to even touch that magnificent specimen, let alone feel it inside herself.

“I’ll let you choose,” Jessica said, amused at how her submissive futanari marveled at her greatest asset. “Where do you want it?”

“Here?” Jessica asked, sliding her hard shaft across Casey’s wet pussy lips. “Or…?”

Jessica slid her cock slowly across Casey’s pussy, across her taint, toward the hole that Casey had used too many times to count. And before Jessica even pressed the tip of her cock against the futanari’s backdoor entrance, Casey’s mind was set.

As if the choice wasn’t obvious. After years of riding dildos, dreaming of a day that a real futa would fuck her hard and raw, Casey’s asshole trembled from the mere touch of real cock.

“My ass, please…” Casey asked and made as cute a face as she could manage after acting like a shameless cum addict all this time.

“Obviously,” Jessica smiled, circling her cock around the edge of Casey’s slippery anus. This was the only way this could ever end – with Casey’s asshole pounded into submission by Jessica’s cock.

The eager futa’s was ass already warmed up and lubed from the ritual, she was as ready as she was willing. Even so Jessica toyed with her. She slid her shaft across the futa’s pussy, collecting further lubricant for the ultimate finale.

Each time Jessica’s shaft slid into view above Casey, she stuck out her tongue further, imagining a torrent of semen it could unleash right into her mouth. Jessica spat right in Casey’s open mouth.

“Thank you!” Casey said after swallowing and kept it open again.

“A swallower through and through,” Jessica said and pressed the tip of her cock against Casey’s puckering ass just to see that swallower’s face contort.

“Hnah!” Casey let out a deep, satisfied moan when her ass opened up to accept what she always dreamed of.

Even Jessica was impressed at how easily the first inch of her cock’s head slid inside. It practically slipped inside!

But her cock was thicker than any dildo Casey was used to. With the girth of her head expanding rapidly, Casey twitched and lost her breath when Jessica actually started pushing in.

It’s going inside!! Casey’s eyes widened as she felt the full might of Jessica’s cock pry her open.

By all rights it should have been too much. Jessica’s thick meat looked way too big for Casey’s little butt. Was that part of the reason what painted a tint of excitement on Jessica’s face as she pushed the girthiest part of her cock through Casey’s anal sphincter? 

“OOHN!!” Casey cried out when her sphincter gave in, and Jessica’s cock sank a further inch inside.

With the entrance unlocked, Jessica pressed her full length into her submissive toy without restraint.

“MMmmmmm,” Casey could only moan and whimper through her shut lips as reality of Jessica’s cock overwrote her fantasies. It wasn’t even fully in, and Casey already expected to see her belly bulge as Jessica pushed past the depths Casey dared to explore.

“Ahhhh,” Jessica let out a long, pleased sigh, savoring the moment. The expression on her toy’s face, the tightness of her hole, the sight soft dick slowly returning to life from just this one little push. These were the experiences Jessica lived for! She slowly pulled back.

“Uahn!” Casey cried out when she felt Jessica’s cock withdraw. Hey ass muscles clung tightly to the cock they had craved for so long. Not a single cell in her body wanted Jessica to leave.

When Jessica pulled nearly fully out, leaving only her tip inside, her smile widened. Complete silence filled the room as Casey braced for the inevitable.

“HUAAH!!” Casey screamed when the full force of Jessica’s thrust slammed through her body. Casey felt as if she’d been thrust into with a log. But Jessica just pulled back, held Casey’s upside-down hips even tighter and drove her cock full force again.

Again, the air was pounded out of Casey’s lungs. She could almost feel Jessica’s cock inside her throat, skewering her straight through her ass. She would not have been surprised if that had really happened.

Casey would have accepted it, the pleasure of cock both in her ass and throat. Both pleasures of a submissive little cock slut, but from a single cock! Casey slowly lost herself in her fantasies as she finally experienced what true anal sex felt like.

Somehow, Casey felt that only now she experienced what her goddess was truly capable of. As if she’d been restraining herself this entire time. And now, with her slut’s ass up in the air and offered so willingly for the taking, the hung futa no longer held back and rocked her hips with the intent of impregnating the horny little slut.

“Ohh, Yes!” Casey managed to cry out from time to time, her body completely at the mercy of the goddess above her.

Casey could no longer tell pain from rapture as Jessica’s cock rearranged her insides. She just looked at the divine figure of the busty futanari who took her ass, thrust after thrust, and, with each thrust, Casey fell more and more in love.

Her big, swaying breasts, her strong arms that held Casey’s submissive form in place. Her heavy breaths, her animalistic expression, consumed with desire to procreate, to claim what was hers and fill it with seed, marking Casey forever as Jessica’s property.

“Claim me!!” Casey cried as her hard dick swung wildly above her face. She wanted to be marked as Jessica’s. She wanted to be taken by Jessica. She wanted to be hers forever! Her cock inside her ass, inside her pussy, down her throat, and up her ass again.

Casey knew she would never be the same again. No other cock would ever satisfy her. And even if this was her last day on this earth, this experience made her life worth living. Casey could no longer imagine going back to the dull life without her goddess’ cock.

“Please take me!!” Casey begged again as her dick throbbed. She was so close now. And Jessica’s hard thrusts seemed to reach deeper still; each thrust making Casey’s dick tremble more, tingle with sublime pleasure.

“Ohhhhh, make me cum!! Ohh I wanna cum!! I wanna cum!!” Casey cried, no longer able to see from the overstimulation. She just kept her mouth wide open as she moaned her heart out and embraced the inevitable.

And the pleasure from both her ass and dick enveloped Casey’s mind, she felt Jessica’s cock swelling her. The thick futa approached her own orgasm after giving the new futanari everything she ever could have dreamed of.

“Oh God, I’m gonna cum!! Your little futa is gonna cum!” Casey screamed, going past the point of no return. The feeling of her goddess approaching her orgasm inside her ass sent Casey over the edge.

Casey’s dick pulsed with divine pleasure, and she just kept moaning and screaming as her mind faded to white. “I’m cumming! Your little futa girl is cumming! Your little futa bitch is cumming! Please fill me as I cum! Please fill my ass and make me cum! Cum!!!”

Casey cried as thick, hot stuff splashed across her tongue. Again and again, thick, sticky jizz poured on her tongue and in her mouth, making Casey gurgle her own cum as she lost her mind to her orgasm.

Her mind was wiped with cum. Hotness filled her mouth. Hotness slid down her throat as she swallowed. And inside her filled ass something powerful pulsed and throbbed until Casey felt the hotness slowly spread deep across her insides.

“Open up!” Casey heard her goddess’ command and instantly stuck her tongue out.

Through a hazy white fog Casey saw a busty god pull her giant cock out of her ass, aim it straight in her face, and watched as thick, heavy ropes of cum feel all over her.

“AHHHH!” Casey lapped up all the nectar that landed in her mouth. There was something mesmerizing about watching from below Jessica’s heavy cock. She could watch this white rain forever, feel the heavy droplets splash across her face…

Even after the rain was over. Even after her hips and legs were back on solid ground, Casey kept purring softly as she collected the cum from her face with her fingers and licked them clean, basking in the sweet afterglow of the best day of her life.




4. Epilogue

Casey couldn’t begin to imagine how much time had passed as she laid there, regaining her senses. A minute? An hour? At some point she became more aware of her breaths, of her rising chest. Silence.

“AH!!?” Casey jumped up, deathly terrified.

But the terror evaporated from her soul just as quickly as it entered it. Casey saw Jessica, as she did before: leaning against a wall and watching her. Patiently, eerily silently.

“I’m glad you enjoyed our time together just as much as me,” Jessica smiled. “By the looks of it, much more so. But this is where we part—”

“NO!!!!” Casey screamed, finding some hidden reserves of strength.

Jessica sighed and said, “Look, you’re cute. You could say I even like you. But I can’t stay in this world even if I wanted to.”

“Then take me with you!!” Casey was relentless.

“Do you even know what you’re asking?” not even a hint of a smile remained on Jessica’s face.

“I don’t and I don’t care! I’m yours! You claimed me! I belong to you! I… I love you.” She added, tearfully. “You can’t possibly think of leaving me like this, after… After…”

“You’re the one who wanted this,” Jessica reminded. “… Did you even bother reading that tome from start to finish?”

“I…” Casey averted her eyes. Again, the answer was obvious.

“There are over eight billion cocks in this world,” Jessica said. “I’m sure you’ll find at least one that is to your liking.”

“I don’t want a billion! I don’t want a one!” Casey shook her head. “I want you!”

“You don’t even know what you’re saying. Coming with me is just…”

“Will it kill me?”

“It might.”

“Then it’s my risk to take!”

“I don’t want you to die so foolishly.”

“And I already told you that I don’t want to live without you!”

Silence returned to the tiny room. Jessica looked at the pleading young futanari. Her resolve was iron, more determined than she ever felt in her entire life.

Jessica rolled her eyes and sighed heavily. “Fuck, I’ll get chewed out for this.”

Casey rose up an inch. Her eyes sparkled. Did she understand her right?

“Try to not lose your mind before we even get on the other side,” Jessica said and extended her hand to Casey.

Feeling lighter than the air, Casey leaped forward and grabbed Jessica’s hand with an ecstatic smile.
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