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Her New Futa Goddess

Still half asleep, staring at the infinite black of the inside of my eyelids, soft moaning filled my ears. A hum, and a shudder. Blinking, the sun shining through the window assaulting my sleepy senses.

“Mnnn… fuck,” the words just slipped out my mouth all on their own. A shiver ran up my body. The good kind. A pleasing little electric shiver, followed by another. Another muffled moan, not mine.

Demi? She was right here next to me when we fell asleep.

I grabbed the corner of the comforter laid on top of me and tossed it off. Demi, with a wry smile, greeted me from between my legs.

“Good morning beautiful,” said Demi, licking her pretty pink lips.

“Fuck… that’s good,” I mumbled still in a grog, still feeling the lingering pleasure of her lips on my wet clit. I slid a hand between my legs, I was soaked. How long had she been down there for? What time was it? Why are her lips so far away now?

“Yeah? Then just lay back and let me finish you off,” Demi pushed at my shoulders and eased back down onto the bed.

I wasn’t going to argue with that. Waking up in the midst of such mounting pleasure, I wasn’t coherent enough to argue with it, even if I was crazy enough to do so. Demi’s palms pushed at my knees, spreading my legs back open. With her fingers gripping my thighs, Demi licked her lips one last time and dove back in for another taste.

“Oh god… yes… I love the way you eat my pussy, Demi,” resting into the bed I reached over and grabbed a handful of Demi’s deep black hair. Demi responded by sliding her wet tongue up and down my pussy, licking over and teasing around my little clit. My toes curling, my breathing getting heavier.

“Y- yes, baby… just… like that,” I whimpered, completely under the spell of Demi’s hardworking and determined tongue. My beautiful bestie slurped up my juices as I gushed into her mouth, my pussy contracting, the edge of release drawing ever nearer but not quite there yet. I had one hand on top of her head, the other clutching the bedsheets, my knuckles turning white as I tensed. Demi’s tongue beating pleasure into my clit, picking up speed with each tiny flick.

“Mnnn… j- just… a little more...mhmm, right there,” My voice grew louder. My breasts heaving as my breathing became ragged. Demi stuffed two fingers into my tight pussy, curling them, hitting my good spot.

“Oh god, yes… I’m gonna…” I wrapped my legs around Demi’s back, ankles resting on her tight ass. Her tongue lapping me up, her fingers penetrating deeper. Bucking my hips I grinded my pussy against her tongue. My back lifting off the bed, arching like a rainbow, Demi’s tongue leading me to the sweet pot of gold at the other end.

“Nnn… Fuck!” In a burst of pleasure, I tossed my head back and screamed my ecstasy. My legs snapped shut, pushing Demi out of the way. I squirmed on the bed, rolling in the beauty of it all. Demi climbed over me, wrapping her arms around my waist and pulling me in for a cuddle.

“Not a bad way to wake up, huh?” Asked Demi.

I took a few deep breaths. In and out. Then responded, “Uh-uh, not bad at all,” I craned my neck to kiss Demi on the cheek. I eased my hand in between the two of us, up Demi’s thigh and toward her naked pussy. “Would you like me to return the favor?” I asked, caressing her thigh.

“Maybe next time,” Demi whispered in my ear, her hand holding to my breast, her fingers teasing around my stiff little nipple. “You’re stepmom already took care of me.”

“She did?” I asked, rather shocked. Mainly because I had only just woken up. And already the two of them had been awake and at it. I started to wonder how long I had been asleep. Seeing how bright it was outside it was probably well past noon.

“Oh yes,” Demi hummed sweetly in my ear. “After I woke up I left our room and went to check on her. She looked so cute and delicious lying in bed naked. So I snuck under her covers just like I did with you. And figured I wake her up in the best way possible. It was the least I could after how good she fucked me last night. So I got down and sucked your stepmom’s futa cock all up and down. Now that I know how she likes it I’ve gotten pretty good at sucking her cock, and I rather enjoy it too,” While Demi recounted her time with my stepmom she continued to play sweetly with my nipples. I nestled in closer to her, her breasts pressed against my back, and listened on.

“She woke right up with a big smile on her face. Once she was awake and smiling I really went to town on her futa cock. I would throat as much of it as I could. It’s so big, so I can’t fit it all but I tried. Fuck… you know, I really love choking on her cock. I don't know what it is… and you’re stepmom really loved it. So much she couldn’t help but moan and shoot a thick futa cum load into my mouth. Mhmm,” Demi licked her lips as she hummed. “And once I finished her off she tossed me down onto the bed, spread my legs, and ate my pussy out real good.”

“Damn, you’ve been busy today,” I said, more focused on how good Demi’s fingers felt playing with my nipples than on the story itself.

“Well since you decided to sleep until three we had to find some way to keep ourselves entertained,” Demi added in jest.

“What? It’s already three? Why didn’t you wake me earlier?” I probably would have been at least slightly annoyed if Demi’s fingers didn’t make my sensitive nipples feel so damn amazing.

“Because we’re on vacation and you looked like you needed the sleep.”

I let out a big yawn, stretching my arms and legs as far as they would go, “I guess you’re right. It’s just I wanted to-”

“Join us?” Demi stroked my hair, “Because don’t worry I also think we need to have another threesome.”

A threesome with my bestie and stepmom of course sounded amazing. And no way would I pass up on such an opportunity. We’ve only had a threesome two other times. And the last time the focus was solely on Demi. She needed my stepmom’s futa cum to impregnate her. So obviously stepmom and I did all we could to see that happen. Demi and I, two young sexy cumsluts licking and loving all over one another’s tight wet pussy. Stepmom and her thick futa cock, taking turns penetrating each one of your slutty holes. Yeah, that all sounds like bliss.

However, if I’m being honest. The real reason I was sort of upset over waking up so late had nothing to do with sex. Shocking, I know, but ever since last night, I had this strange urge to go out into the woods and explore. I made a joke when my stepmom and I first arrived here for vacation, a joke about getting lost in the woods to go find yourself.

I can’t say if that’s what I was after. But something inside was pulling me away from here and towards the great outdoors. Maybe it’s because we don’t get much of that in the city. Maybe it was because of the strange dream that I had last night. A dream of getting fucked by a lake or something. A futa I never met before pounding into my tight pussy. I don’t generally believe in prophetic dreams or anything. But if such a thing is real, then this, I felt was one of them.

“What’s going on here?” Said my stepmom, popping her head into the room. “Sounds like you two are having a little too much fun,” she grinned.

“I was just waking up Becca, like you asked,” Demi responded, giving my tits a fun little jiggle with her hands.”

“I see,” said stepmom, sauntering over to the bed. “Had I known you were going to wake her up like this I would have come to help.”

“How else am I supposed to wake her up?” Demi remarked, “It’s only right to wake up a pretty slut with some tongue.”

“I suppose I can’t argue with that,” said stepmom as crawled onto the bed. “That tongue of yours certainly helped make my morning special.” Stepmom placed a hand over her panties, rubbing herself delicately, “But all that moaning has got me hard again,” her futa cock twitched behind her tight silk panties as it pressed against the fabric attempting to burst out.

“Oh yeah?” Cooed Demi, reaching over and grabbing stepmom between the legs, giving that futa cock a nice squeeze, “That’s good because we were just talking about how we could use another threesome, isn’t that right, Becca?”

“Huh… Mmhmm, that’s right,” my mind had remained adrift, thinking about the woods, about this strange energy swirling inside of me relentlessly trying to take hold of my attention.

Demi, pulling at stepmom’s soft pink panties, reaching in and took out stepmom’s stiff futa cock. Her fingers curling around the shaft, hand tugging lightly, tickling at the tip.

“Mmmm,” stepmom hummed sweetly, enjoying the sensual touch of my bestie’s hands on her thick cock. “This is really starting to become the best vacation ever.”

“Starting?” Demi hovered her lips over stepmom’s cock and drooled over the tip. With her hands she rubbed her saliva up and down the length of the shaft, coating it with a nice layer of slippery spit. “You’ve already fucked and filled both of us. How insane are your vacations normally?”

Hearing them talk like that. The sound of Demi’s hand squishing through spit covering stepmom’s lubed up futa cock. Watching my bestie stroke it, twisting and teasing her fingers on the tip. I wanted to keep my focus on this desire to head into the woods. But with all of this going on now, it made focusing on anything other than how badly I wanted someone to touch my pussy again an almost impossibility.

Stepmom responded to Demi’s question with a shrug. I doubted anything had come close to the wonder that this vacation had been for any of us.

“I suppose… if I had another pair of lips on my futa cock I could be persuaded to give this vacation the number one spot,” said stepmom, eyeing me with a look that dripped with her sexy futa milf seduction.

Like I said before, I wasn’t going to turn down such a yummy opportunity as this. I’m young, I’m horny, and I love my stepmom’s big futa cock. What can I say? I guess I’m weak when it comes to the two of them.

Watching Demi kiss the tip of stepmom’s cock, wrapping her lips around the head and sucking down the shaft, spit drooling out of her mouth, I had to get some for myself. When there’s a nice thick cock just begging to be played with, is there really anything else that matters?

So I slid in next to Demi, bringing my own mouth into the mix. Together Demi and I licked stepmom’s cock up and down. Taking turns sucking on the tip and stroking the shaft. Demi had quickly become a real pro at sucking cock. Watching her throat my stepmom until she gagged, choking that cock and taking almost every inch, it was far too big for our little mouth to take every inch… but Demi sure got close to it.

“Mmm, such good cocksucking little sluts,” stepmom moaned, her hands caressing the top of our heads and stroking our hair. Stepmom shoved her hips out, guiding my mouth as she pressed on the back of my head, forcing me to take her cock deeper. I tried my best to choke down as much as Demi could. I got close, but not there yet.

“Nnn… fuck,” I gasped, coming back up for air, wiping the spit off my face that dripped down my chin and over my perky tits.

“So nice,” stepmom placed a finger under my chin, lifting my lips to meet hers before embracing me in a wet warm kiss. She licked and sucked the taste of her own futa cock off my lips and tongue. And just like that, I had only one thing on my mind now.

I slipped a hand between my legs and rubbed my sensitive clit, slight shivers of blissful pleasure running up and down my spine, “Mommy, c- can I have your futa cock in my pussy,” I whimpered, the taste of stepmom’s tongue and lips still lingering on my mouth as my bottom lip quivered.

“You have to,” Demi added, her breasts pressed against my back as she sat up behind me, her hands groping my perky tits and pinching my stiff little nipples. “She’s been so patient waiting for your cock. You fucked me so good last night, I think it’s Becca’s turn to get some hard cock in that tight pussy of hers.”

“Yes, please mommy, I need your cock… I need another load of futa cum deep in my pussy,” I rubbed my clit faster, moaning into Demi’s ear, my head resting back on her shoulder.

“If my dirty little cumslut needs another futa load then that’s what she’s going to get,” stepmom grinned, placing a hand on my shoulder and laying me down on the bed. Next, she grabbed my ankles and tossed my legs over her shoulders, spreading them out wide as she scooted up in between them.

“Mmm, such a wet juicy pussy,” stepmom growled like a tiger, teasing her cock between my wet pussy lips slipping and sliding over the juices and around my pulsating clit.

“Fuck,” I bit my lip, eyes shut tight, “That’s it, mommy, put it in me.”

Stepmom eased her cock into my tight pussy, stretching it open to fit the massive girth of her shaft. Little by little, inch by inch, she penetrated my wet cunt deeper, sinking her cock in all the way up the base. Once deep inside my pussy stepmom let out a raw moan of excitement. My pussy contracted around her cock, hugging it tightly in its wet warmth.

“Look at that, so yummy,” said Demi, bringing a single finger to my clit, rubbing gently as stepmom started to thrust and work her cock back and forth inside of my juicy cunt. Demi swung a leg over me, her knees resting just above my shoulders, and sat that perfect pussy of hers on my moist lips.

That’s what’s so great about having a bestie that you can be so close to. She knows exactly what I like and loves to let me have it. And Demi knows how much sexual joy it brings me to have her sit on my face so I can eat her fresh little pussy out while I squeeze and spread her tight ass.

“Mmm, fuck yes Becca, eat that pussy your nasty little slut,” Demi bucked her hips, grinding her wet juicy pussy on my tongue and lips as I lapped up the sweet succulent juices that gushed forth. “Come on, Ava. I want to watch you fuck her, really give her that futa dick.” Demi reached out and grabbed hold of my stepmom’s voluptuous breasts, and tugged at her nipples as if milking them.

“So tight and so good,” stepmom huffed, thrusting her cock harder into my tight pussy. “You two nasty little sluts are gonna make me cum already,” stepmom’s thick cock throbbed wildly as she pounded my pussy, the walls of my cunt squeezing her shaft.

“Nnn… mmm… mmph…” The words I attempted to form were muffled by Demi’s pussy rolling back and forth over my lips, my moans and hums vibrating her sweet clit each time it passed over my open mouth.

“What’s that Becca?” Demi tossed the hair out of her face, sticky with her sweat. My hands and fingers dug into the supple flesh of her plump tight booty. “You want your stepmom to fuck you harder? Did you hear that Ava? Your slutty little girl needs more futa cock.”

Stepmom lifted my hips slightly. Pounding down into my pussy from above, sinking her cock in as deep as it could go, pulling back, and then thrusting with all her might, forcing it in as my eager little pussy wanted nothing more than to grip on to that cock and never let it go.

It was so much. Just so much all at once. And then too much. Too much in the best possible way. I just couldn’t… Demi grinding on my lips, stepmom fucking me harder and harder. Our bodies slapping together, sweat pouring out of us, shouting moans and cries of an encroaching orgasm out of my mouth only to have them absorbed and muffled by Demi’s beautiful warm cunt.

My toes curled, my fingers digging into Demi’s booty, body at its most tense ready to snap and release the swelling build-up of pure orgasmic wonder. My whole body spasming, my clit pulsing. My voice a shrill wailing moan. After a final thrust, stepmom buried her cock up to the base. A thick warm load of cum erupted from her cock, streaming inside my thirsty pussy.

“Mmm… that’s it, fill her all the way up,” said Demi, watching my stepmom’s throbbing cock pump me full of her potent futa seed.

Having my fertile young womb filled with stepmom’s thick futa cum felt just as good this time as it did the first.

Stepmom slipped her futa cock out of my cum filled cunt. Demi dismounted, I took a deep breath, desperately needing it. I laid there on my back, the world swimming around me. Stepmom’s cock dripped with my juices and her futa cum. Demi, her hands groping my stepmom’s thick butt, sucked her way down stepmom’s cock, sucking and licking it clean.

As I laid there regaining my composure, slowly that odd internal pull came back. It urged me to move, to abhor this stillness. It took a while for my energy to return. Stepmom and Demi sure did a number on me, leaving me tired and breathless. I could stepmom and Demi faintly laugh. My eyes were fixed on the ceiling, I couldn’t see what they were up to, but it sure sounded naughty.

Still, in the end, none of this could really distract me from this growing desire. The two of them may have momentarily satisfied my horniness. But this new desire of mine ran deeper than that. And if getting fucked and filled and used up by my two favorite people wasn’t enough to wash it away completely, nothing but seeing through would. And so I had to see it through.

I sat up, “I’m going to go for a walk,” I said, almost robotically. I grabbed my panties and bra off the floor and put them on.

“Really?... Okay, if you want,” said stepmom, not really paying too much attention. Not that I blame her, not when Demi was back to choking that thick cock down.

Demi sucked her mouth off stepmom’s cock, giving the tip a gentle kiss, “Are you sure? You don’t want to help me get another load of her?” Demi stroked the length of stepmom’s cock, purring as she pressed her cheek to it.

“I’m sure,” I said, heading to leave the room. Behind me, I could hear the sound of their sweaty bodies slapping together. Stepmom pounding hard and deep into Demi. Her moans and cries grew wild and erratic.

I was sure, almost entirely. A small part of me did ache for another taste, another touch, another round. But with each step I took that part grew smaller and smaller until it had been fully eclipsed by this new desire as I walked outside.

Once I was alone in the woods I felt a small sense of relief. Like I was where I needed to be or something. I didn’t bother putting anything else on other than my bra and panties. And I’m happy about this because the warm sun on my skin felt amazing. Everything around looked so clear. Like more clear than usual. There was a crispness to the blades of grass and leaves on the tree that I hadn’t noticed before.

I had no real plan of where I was heading. I just kept walking. Walking and breathing and listening. The wind, the birds, whatever. I can’t say for how long or how far I walked. Didn’t really keep track.

When I came to a lake or something I decided to stop and rest there. I sat at the edge of this lake, staring off, the water barely touching my toes. With nothing really happening around me, the water still as could be, it gave me time to think.

So much has changed for me, in such a short period of time. And mostly for the better, I think. I had more confidence now, I had people around me who I enjoyed more than anything. Demi… my stepmother… it’s because of them, really. Yet I couldn’t help but feel there was something I didn’t have.

In some small aspect, I think I’ve lost my way. Not entirely but a little. When I first went to my stepmom with concerns over my sexuality. Over still being a virgin, and inexperienced, too afraid to find someone to love. She was there, she helped a lot. She showed me there was nothing to fear. Showed me how wonderful it is to open my heart and legs to someone. And everything following that has brought me so much joy.

Joy in teasing and playing with stepmom. Joy in having her thick cock penetrate and pound my pussy until it filled with her futa cum. Joy in Demi’s mouth licking my cute little pussy up. Joy in just spending time with them.

In the end, however, they were friends. Stepmom was caring and willing to guide and give. Demi was always willing to bring her own brand of fun to the day. But neither of them was really anybody I could have it all with. Somebody to be somebody, that’s what I wanted. I don’t know in what form that would take, but I knew it’s what I wanted in the general sense. It was why I ever laid out my concerns to my stepmother in the first place. Yet in all the chaotic days of pure sexual satisfaction, I had at some point managed to push this from my mind entirely.

In a huff I flopped myself down into the grass, arms and legs spread out. The sun beaming down on me, warming my body from head to toe. I closed my eyes and did my best to stop my thinking. Even if all that I said was true, it gave me no path to follow, no way of knowing how to get at it.

Suddenly my awareness snapped back to me. There was a sound, it came and went so fast. But in the woods the noises tend to be repetitious; anything contrary to that stands out like a beacon. I got to my feet and quickly scouted my surroundings. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw a flash of white. Not the white of a swan or a goose, if there were even any around to be hanging by the lake, but a less natural white.

“Hey,” I called out, using my happiest voice. “Where’d you go, it’s okay.” There was no response. I had no way of knowing for sure but I had an inkling that this was the futa my stepmother had met in the woods the other day. Strange, I know, but really... what isn’t.

“Hitomi!” I called out a little louder, “Is that you? You met my stepmom the other day… the futa!” I don’t know why I added that last part, if it was Hitomi I doubt she’s meeting people in these woods on a daily basis. I guess I figured if Hitomi is a futa and so is my stepmom, then that somehow shows I'm of no threat?

“Sorry,” came a light voice like a tiny bell. The futa stepped out from behind the trees and into the clearing, bowing slightly at the waist. She wore a sheer white gown that draped loosely over her shoulders. As she stood in the sunlight I could see almost clear through the fabric. Small perky tits, kind of like mine. Curvy hips and at their center was the unmistakable beauty of a futa cock. It was definitely Hitomi.

“Come, sit with me,” I said, waving her over to my spot by the lake.

Hitomi took slow measured steps. The gown flowed around her, she appeared almost ethereal, like she was cloaked in nothing but thin wisps of smoke.

“I’m sorry but I don’t have time, I have to-”

“You’re looking for your friend, right?” I interjected. I didn’t want her to leave, not yet.

Hitomi nodded, “She’s more than a friend though, she’s… everything.”

Everything… That word, it pierced my chest and hit somewhere in my heart. Not a painful piercing like getting your nipples pierced would be, or so I imagine. But an elegant piercing, like a needle adding the final stitch to a tapestry.

“I want to help you find her,” I blurted out. I had nothing else to go off of but if anything could help lead me to what I was after, maybe it was this.

“That’s very kind of you,” said Hitomi. She had such a warm smile and beautiful sparkling eyes. Eyes that you just want to dive into and get lost forever in. “But it’s not that simple.”

“I don’t care, I want to help you,” I said, stubbornly.

“I’m going to be heading to Japan the first chance I get. I can’t ask a stranger to just leave their life behind to help me with my problem.”

“You don’t have to ask. I’m telling you, I want to help. I don’t care where that leads,” my mind was made up, foolish or not, I was set on this.

“You’re serious?”

“Very… I will have to let my stepmom know… and Demi. But yes, I’m serious.”

“This is important to you? Isn’t it?” Asked Hitomi, looking back into my eyes as if reading something there that I could not see.

“I have to do this for myself.”

“Then I will not argue with that.”

We sat by the lake for a bit, not saying a word. It wasn’t awkward though or anything. In fact, I felt rather comfortable in her presence. A sign that this was the right thing to do. And feeling this comfortable, there was something else I wanted to ask her. Something not as easily said, at least not to someone you’ve just met. But I had to ask, and doing so had worked out for me so far.

“Is… is there a chance I could… see your… um… futa cock,” I got the words out and hoped for the best.

Hitomi’s lips curled into a smile, “You want to see my cock? That’s a strange request.” It wasn’t exactly an answer, but the way she said it, it held no judgment. And that relaxed me.

“Mhmm,” I nodded, lips shut tight. “It’s just… I’ve only ever seen one before, my stepmom’s. And I guess I just wanted to see another’s you know? Before you, my stepmom was the only futa I knew. Honestly, the only one I thought even existed.”

“I understand,” said Hitomi, resting a hand on my thigh, “I was like you, enamored by futas, so much so that I just had to become one.”

“What do you mean become one? You weren’t always a futa?”

“Nope,” Hitomi shook her head. She suddenly appeared to be in much better spirits. “I was a woman like you. When I met Fuko, the first futa I ever laid eyes on. Instantly I had fallen for her and all that she was and little by little I knew I would not feel complete until I could really join in her world.”

“Fuko…” I mulled the name over in my head, “Is that who you’re looking for?”

“Yup, and I’m going to find her. But that wasn’t what you were asking.”

Hitomi grabbed the bottom edge of her white gown and rolled it up over her hips. Her flaccid futa cock nestled peacefully between her legs, “You can touch it… if you want, I don’t mind.”

I reached out and held her soft cock in the palm of my hand. She had such a pretty cock, so smooth. Slowly it started to harden as I held it, little by little growing more and more erect until it reached its full length and girth. I had always thought my stepmom had a big cock, though I had nothing to compare it to, hers was the only one I’ve ever seen or experienced. Hitomi’s though, its size and shape were beyond impressive.

 I slid my hand up and down the length of Hitomi’s cock, not really trying to pleasure her or anything, more to get a feel for it. I glanced at her as I did this, she looked so relaxed, it seemed that just mentioning Fuko had brought a little more light to those already bright eyes of hers.

“Is this okay?” I asked, teasing my fingers around the tip of it, twisting my wrist, getting a feel of every inch of her cock, from the base to the tip.

“Oh yes… that feels so nice,” Hitomi hummed, dreamily admiring the lake as I stroked her thick cock.

“Is it okay if I make you cum?” I asked next.

“Please do, I could use the release,” she said, placing a hand over mine. “If you go like this,” Hitomi moved my hand in a new rhythm instructing and guiding me, “You’ll make me cum in no time.” Hitomi removed her hand and bit her lip, her toes starting to curl. She really was going to cum, I could feel it by the way her cock throbbed so nicely in my hand.

“Not yet,” I said, changing my pace, “I kind of want to just appreciate it for a bit.”

“As you wish. Until I had a futa cock of my own, I too didn’t want it to ever end when I played with Fuko’s.”

I let the spit drip over my lips and down the tip of Hitomi’s futa cock. Using both hands I slipped them on and off her cock, my saliva squishing between my fingers. I teased and stroked and played and enjoyed every inch of her cock. From slow to fast. From fast to slow. I watched it jump with joy when I hit the right spot. I felt it throb and swell the urge to cum without letting it. I played with the precum as it dribbled out of the tip and rolled down her shaft. I listened to Hitomi’s moans, felt the pleasure she received by attuning myself fully to her emotions.

I started thinking about Hitomi. About how she used to be a woman too, about how finding Fuko had brought her life everything. How she desperately needs to find her again. I wrapped my lips around the tip of her cock. Hitomi’s breathing deepened and her hand rested on my cheek. I forced myself down her cock farther, swallowing as much of her length as I could. My want for her futa cock was the same as the want I had for my stepmom’s. That no matter how much of her I fitted into my mouth or pussy, I never really had my fill. And I started to think that maybe… maybe… It was because I didn’t so much want it in my mouth or pussy but rather I wanted my own right in between my legs.

My own futa cock. Maybe one as big and pretty as Hitomi’s. Or maybe a smaller one, cute and smooth. It didn’t matter so much, just so long as I had one, really. I pictured myself with a nice futa cock between my legs, hard and throbbing, spilling thick cum. Giving to someone what my stepmom gave to me or what Fuko gave Hitomi. As I imagined all this I stroked Hitomi harder and faster, now pleasing her cock in the way she had shown me earlier.

“My very own futa cock,” I mumbled to myself, not loud enough for Hitomi to hear. Not while she was whimpering and moaning. Her cock pulsating on the edge of release and then-

“Mmmm…. Ah,” Hitomi tossed her head back. Thick streams of sticky white futa cum spurted out of her cock that came raining back down on my cleavage.

“Wow, that’s a lot of cum,” I said, giggling. I was rather pleased with myself, I must have done a good job to get that much out of her.

“Thank you,” Using her thumb Hitomi caressed my cheek, “I really needed that.”

“My pleasure,” I said, scooping the cum off my breasts and tasting it. Sweet and deliciously yummy futa cum.

Together Hitomi and I waded into the lake to get ourselves a bit more cleaned off after the yummy mess I made. I had never bathed in a lake before, the only water I’ve ever been in was a pool. Hitomi however looked right at home in the water, like she was born out of it or something.

“Could I become a futa? Is that possible?” I asked.

“Sure, I don’t see why not. As long as you’re accepting of it, and I’d say you are,” Hitomi answered

“So then how does one become a futa?”

“Well, for me it was Fuko who did it. If a futa is blessed with potent enough cum she can pass her futa blessing onto another.”

“Do you think Fuko will do that for me?” After I asked, Hitomi started to laugh. “What’s so funny? What?”

“Nothing it’s just- Fuko would be more than happy to do that for you.”

If I had any doubts about this before they were all gone now. It was decided, “Let’s go find Fuko.”


More By Amelia Rose

Her Futa Stepmom Collection: Futa On Female

Fertile Gender Swaps: Five Story Bundle

Sissy For The MILF Collection

Fun Futas Collection

Forty Futa Tales: Mega Bundle

My Tentacle Bundle: Ten Erotic Tales

Her Sissy Bundle: Ten Stories
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