

Besties Become Futas

Jill & Nel's Futa Adventure 1

by

Reed James


Copyright © 2023 by Reed James

All rights reserved. This book or any portion thereof may not be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the expressed written permission of the publisher except for the use of brief quotations in a book review. Published in the United States of America, 2023

All characters depicted in this work of fiction are over the age of eighteen (18).

Cover Photo © PawelSierak | Depositphotos.com

Logo © Anton Brand | Dreamstime.com

Naughty Ladies Publications

www.NaughtyLadiesPublications.com

If you liked what you read, you can sign up for Reed James's newsletter. Every subscriber gets two FREE erotica ebooks as well as updates on new releases, coupons, sells, and upcoming projects. Your contact information will not be shared with anyone!

Like Reed on Facebook and follow him on Twitter @NLPublications!

Check out Reed James's Catalog of steamy erotica on Amazon.

Reviews at the retailer are appreciated. Honest feedback is very important to Reed.


Besties Become Futas

Naughty Excerpt from “Besties Become Futas”

Other Futa Stories

Besties Become Futas


Naughty Excerpt from “Besties Become Futas”

She opened her trench coat. I was more than happy to grin at those nice knockers. They were a most righteous and excellent pair of boobs to gaze upon. Large. Soft. The sort of weight that let them sway in just the right way as she moved. Fat nipples just made for suckling. A real pair of mommy milkers made me want to cream my panties if I was wearing any of them. Curving hips that flowed to gorgeous legs...

She had a cock.

I glanced at Jill. She glanced at me. She had the same look of shock at me, her blue eyes as wide as mine felt. We both snapped our gaze back to Rochelle and her cock. She had a big dick thrusting from her. Not a strap-on.

“Whoa,” Jill and I said together.

“You're, like, a freaky-dicky,” I said.

“Sha, you're one of them shemales,” Jill added.

“Jill, I don't think, like, it's nice to call them shemales,” I said. “She's a freaky-dicky. A trans... trans... man? Transwoman?”

“I'm not a shemale or a transwoman,” said Rochelle. “I'm a futanari. See.” She grabbed her cock and held it up to show... pussy lips. She didn't have a pair of heinous and hairy balls dangling beneath. She had the silky folds of a cunt that begged to be munched. “A natural-born hermaphrodite. A futanari or futa. That's what I'm saying. You two have to ensure that bodacious futanari like me get to exist. Groovy, right?”

“That's not a real cock?” asked Jill.

“It's a clit that urns into a dick. See.” Her cock shrunk. My jaw dropped as it became a little clit nestled in her folds. I could barely see it nestled in her folds. Then it grew again.

“Whoa,” Jill and I said together. I grabbed her hand as she grabbed for mine.

“That's, like, radical, Nel,” said Jill.

“It's most righteous, Jill,” I said, staring at it growing bigger and bigger. “You'd never have to strap up to fuck a girl. Just... grow a dick from your clit.”

“That's blowing my mind, Jill.”

“Mind totally blown,” I added, my pussy clenching. “I mean... She's got smooth skin, big boobs, a scrumptious pussy, and one gnarly cock. I mean, what's not to love about a futanari?”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Besties Become Futas

Jill Evie Haupstad

“Mmm, you're like, gonna be squealing so hard, Mrs. Crafter,” I purred as I nuzzled up between my chemistry teacher's thighs.

“I better,” the teacher said, her round face blushing bright. She pushed up her glasses and looked around. “I can't believe I'm doing this again.”

“Letting me eat out your scrumdiddlyumptious pussy?” I asked.

“Giving you an A in exchange for... for...” She shuddered as I pushed her legs father apart. The married woman's thick, brown bush came into view, damp with her juices. The spicy aroma of her bodacious pussy filled my nose.

“For my rad pussy munching skills,” I said and buried my face into her bush. I found the folds of her pussy and licked.

“Yes!” she gasped. “Oh, Jill! Oh, Jill! Oh, yes, you're the best at this!”

Chemistry was like, way hard. So why bother learning all those chemical stuff when I could just eat out my teacher's pussy. It was the best way to get ahead now that I was a senior. Eighteen and able to legally munch on cunt.

Best plan me and my bestie had ever hatched. Way better than that time we tried to give ourselves facials with superglue. We didn't expect it to go that badly for Nel's mom, our test subject.

I flicked my tongue through Mrs. Crafter's folds, gathering up that wonderful cream that spilled out of her pussy. I licked and lapped at her with all that is had. I stroked my tongue through her petals and gathered up all that deliciousness.

Yes, this was the most tubular way to get an A. Eating pussy. I loved munching on cunt. Me and Nel were the best pussy-lappers in San Dimas. Heck, in the whole Central Valley. I bet we could stack up to the dykes down in Hollywood. That was how good we were at rug munching.

And boy did Mrs. Crafter have a rug. Thick and silky, tickling my cheeks as I got my tongue deep into her twat and swirled it around in her. She groaned in her chair, quivering there. She had such big boobs. Just a bodacious set of tits that I wanted to bury my face between and motorboat.

She groaned as I flicked my tongue around in her married twat.

Married women were the best to eat.

Something about their pussies was just so exciting to munch on. Outside of Nel's, of course. I loved feasting on my bestie's pussy from sunup to sundown. She just had a good one. She squealed with such delight when I devoured her, too.

Just like Mrs. Crafter would. I stroked my tongue through her folds to her clit. I stroked over her bud. She gasped and shuddered in the chair, those bodacious boobies bouncing in her blouse. I could imagine them. Huge and soft.

Perfect titties to bury your face into.

“Oh, that's it, Jill,” she moaned. “Oh, that's just perfect. Ooh, you're going to have me gasping out in delight. Yes, yes, you're going to have me just bursting with this bliss. Don't stop!”

“Never gonna stop!” I cooed. “Never gonna keep me down!”

“What?” she gasped as I licked at her clit. “Oh, yes, right there. Earn that A. Oh, you're just a blonde airhead, but that's okay. Oh, yes, yes, blondes have all the fun! Oh, my god!”

Wow, that was radical to know. I did have lots of fun, but so did Nel and she wasn't blonde. She was just dumb as one. As dumb as me. I loved it. I licked at Mrs. Crafter's clit. I stroked my tongue over her bud and suckled on her.

I polished that little pearl with my tongue. It was so hot to do that to her. I loved every moment of stroking my tongue over her. She moaned as I did that. Her entire body quivered as I did. I suckled on her bud, enjoying myself so much.

“You dirty dyke,” she gasped. “Yes, yes, you bimbo! Oh, that's so good. That's just perfect. Yes!”

She bucked in her chair and gushed out her juices.

The spicy flood bathed my mouth. All that totally awesome pussy cream soaked my taste buds. I was in cunt heaven here. I licked and lapped up all her juices as she shuddered through her chair, her brown hair flying.

Such a delicious treat to enjoy. I lapped up all her married juices. I made her cum, not like her lame-o husband. I feasted on Mrs. Crafter, earning that A. She trembled in the chair, her gasp echoing through her classroom.

“You little pussy-loving bimbo!” she gasped. “Yes, yes, you can get an A. You and that idiot friend of yours. Oh, that's so good!”

“Rad!” I moaned and licked up more of her juices.

I felt so good as I drank up all her pussy cream. She tasted so good. I rubbed my face back and forth through her folds to her clit. It was just such a great moment to have her drowning me. She panted and collapsed in delight.

I felt so good. Mission accomplished. That was just a beautiful thing.

I hoped Nel was doing just as well as me.

*   *   *

Nel Donovan, Esquire

“Take me to anal heaven, Ms. Heaven,” I said and giggled as I lay bent over her desk in her classroom.

“You are such a wicked thing,” Ms. Heaven said. The dyke English teacher pressed her strap-on between the cheeks of my butt. Cold with lube, I shivered as she slid it down to my asshole. “Just such a whore. I'll give you and Jill an A. I get to fuck her ass next time.”

“That'll be so bitchin'!” I cooed as she thrust against my asshole.

Best way to earn an A. Fuck the teachers. Sexy, hot, delicious women. I was a dyke from my head to my little toes. I shuddered as my asshole stretched and stretched to take that huge dildo. I whimpered as Ms. Heaven thrust hard.

The dyke-teacher was more than happy to fuck some of her eighteen-year-old students to give them A's. It was so wild. My anal ring stretched wide. I moaned in delight as she thrust hard and popped into my bowels.

“Tubular,” I groaned as that dildo sank into my asshole.

“You sound like you're from the 90s,” the teacher panted as her dildo sank into my asshole.

“That was a bitchin' time to be alive,” I moaned. “I mean, that was when the most excellent adventure took place right here in San Dimas?”

“That was a movie,” Ms. Heaven said. “You know that, right?”

“Doesn't mean it wasn't excellent,” I moaned as she drew back her dildo.

I gripped that amazing dildo. It was so bitchin' to have in my asshole. I loved that big dildo slammed back into me. The rubber cock felt so good it almost made me want to try a real dick, but that meant doing things with boys.

Gross.

Girls were all curvy and sexy and had boobs and no hair on their legs. Not like guys. Even ones who went on excellent adventures. I did love that hard dildo fucking my bowels. I groaned, savoring the heat of being fucked by that thick shaft.

It was amazing having that wondrous dildo fucking me. Just such a bitchin' delight to enjoy. I groaned, my asshole squeezing down on her big dildo. She fucked me so hard. She pounded me with all that she had. It was so radical.

The heat melted down to my pussy. Such an easy A. I just have to be ass-fucked. I loved being ass-fucked. It was a most excellent delight. I groaned as that hard dildo plunged into my bowels again and again. I groaned, squeezing my anal sheath down on that thick shaft.

She fucked me hard and fast. She pounded me with all that she had. I groaned, reveling in that delight as she fucked me with force. She thrust into me with all that she had. I loved it so much. That was amazing.

“Oh, that's so bitchin',” I groaned. “Yes, yes, you're such a bodacious dyke, Ms. Heaven!”

“Damn straight!” she groaned and buried her dildo into my bowels. She drew back and smacked my asscheek.

SLAP!

The stinging heat melted to my cunt.

“Don't you forget it, Nel!” Ms. Heaven added as she pumped away at me.

How could I ever forget something as excellent as this hard fucking. She pounded my asshole with all her might. She buried into me with such passion. It was just such a wonderful delight to have her doing that to me. I groaned, savoring every last second of it.

She thrust into me with all she had. That bodacious teacher reamed my ass with her dildo. I groaned and gasped, shuddering on the desk. I was so eager for my big orgasm. I would just burst in delight on her.

I groaned as he slammed that dildo deep and hard into my bowels. It was such a wild thing to feel. So amazing to have all that delight slamming into me. I groaned as she fucked me again and again. She thrust into me with such might.

Such prowess.

I whimpered as the heat swelled through my nethers. Her crotch slapped into my ass. I whimpered in delight, knowing that I was earning me and my bestie such big A's. We would get such huge marks on our tests because of this.

It was so amazing to have that huge dildo plowing into me. I groaned as she fucked me so hard. I loved every last second of that huge dildo fucking it. It was a most excellent pounding Ms. Heaven gave me. I couldn't take much more.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so bitchin', Ms. Heaven,” I gasped. “I'm almost there. I'm almost to anal heaven. I... I... Yes!”

I shuddered through all that delight. The pleasure swept through me. It rushed through my body. I groaned at the heat of it rushing through me. It was such a delight to have all that pleasure surging through me. Stars flashed across my vision.

I groaned at the heat washing through my body. My cunt spasmed around that big dick. It was just such a rush to have all that pleasure gushing through me. Stars danced across my vision. I loved every last second of this passion.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned as my asshole writhed around her dildo. My head tossed, black hair flying.

“You dirty dyke whore!” moaned the teacher. She buried to the hilt in my anal sheath. “Yes!”

She joined me in rapture. Her crotch rubbed into my ass as I earned my A. Anal for A's. I groaned through all the bitchin' bliss. The radical ecstasy drowned my mind. Stars danced before my eyes as I groaned out in delight.

My pussy juices gushed down my thighs. It was such a delight to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I groaned through every ounce of ecstasy that I had. All that bitchin' rapture hit that peak in me. I shuddered through it all.

“Whoa,” I groaned and fell onto my elbows, panting.

“Mmm, yes, yes,” she moaned. “You and Jill have your A's. But there's always the next test!”

“You'll be getting our assholes, don't you worry,” I panted. “Me 'n Jill love to be fucked by your dildo!”

*   *   *

Jill Evie Haupstad

I was off to History class when I ran into Nel.

“Jill,” Nel said, a big smile on her lips, “that was one productive lunch.”

“So you secured our A?” I asked my bestie. We were lezzies-with-benefits.

“In the most excellent way possible,” she said. “Dildo up the ass. Ms. Heaven gave me a reaming. And how went your meeting with Mrs. Crafter.”

I kissed my friend, my lips still spicy with juices. “I think you can test the most excellent result.”

“Bitchin',” Nel said, grinning at me. Her expression fell. “Shame we're gonna flunk History.”

“It's so uncool we have one male teacher,” I said as we headed into Mr. Judge's history class. “It's not right at all. Only women should teach so we can seduce them all.”

“That would be a bitchin' world,” Nel said as we headed inside and slouched in the back.

It was so unrighteous that we had one male teacher. It was such a brilliant plan we had. Our grades had all picked up since we turned eighteen. All save Mr. Judge's. He was just... a man. He had a goatee. My dad had a goatee.

The lesson was so boring. He was talking about women in history. They were all hotties, but we couldn't seduce them. They were like all dead and stuff, and we weren't into necrophilia. That was just heinous.

“So you can write your report on any woman in history,” said Mr Judge. “From Cleopatra to the Mata Hari to Pocahontas.”

“More like, 'Poke-a-ho's-ass,'” Nel whispered.

I burst into giggles, earning Mr. Judge's mean gaze. He glared at us as we straightened up in the back. He shook his head at us. It was so unfair that he was a man. I mean, if he had tits, we could be suckin' on them after school. Just big, soft titties like the bodacious boobs that Mrs. Crafter had...

“This report will determine if you pass or fail this class.” He stared right at me and Nel. “That means you two in the back giggling. Okay, you can go home for the day.”

I groaned. “My dad is gonna kill me if I flunk. He's threatening to send me to finishing school. It's in Venice.”

“Wow, Venice. That's such a shitty part of LA.”

“No, no, over in Italy.”

“Wow, it's rad that a city in Italy named itself after one of our beaches.”

I grinned. “Yeah, so rad, but... I don't wanna go. What about Hot Twat Pictures! We'll never get our porn studio off the ground if I'm in Italy.”

“We'll just have to study real hard and give a most excellent report,” Nel said. “Come on, we'll go to my place. My step-mom will have snacks.”

I grinned and nodded.

We grabbed our bags and headed out with the other students. My pussy was so wet. Nel's step-mom was so hot. She was only two years older than us. I used to drool over her when she was the hottest cheerleader in school, and now she was married to Nel's dad. He was ancient. It was so gross, but she was so hot.

We headed to Nel's house. The arcade beckoned, but we were good girls. My pussy dripped beneath my short skirt. I was sans panties. That was what Ms. Heaven called it last month. Sans. Such a rad word. My boobs jiggled in the tight top I wore, my nipples poking at the material.

Nel was looking just as hot. She had on her hot pants that molded to her hot ass. She had a most excellent rump. Just so spankable and munchable. Her tits were even bigger than mine. She had MILF-sized tits. That's how amazing they were, just bouncing in her halter top.

I could motorboat between them all day long.

We reached her house. Her dad wasn't home which was excellent. We headed inside. I grinned when Kelly stepped out of the backroom. she wore a pair of yoga pants and a sports bra, her big tits jiggling in them. She was getting back in shape after having a baby.

“Hey, Mrs. D.,” I said, nodding to her. “Mrs. Double D.”

“Oh, my tits are bigger than that,” she said. “Want a snack, girls?”

“Sure, Kelly,” said Nel.

“Call me mommy,” Mrs. Donovan cooed. She was barely twenty-one. She ripped up her sports bra so her big boobs spilled out. Her pink nipples beaded with milk. “There you girls are. I can breastfeed you, but no fucking. Your father will be home soon, Nel.”

“Sure, Kel... Mommy,” Nel groaned and ducked her head down.

“You're such a bitchin' step-mom,” I said and ducked my head down, too. “Wish you were mine.”

“You never know,” Kelly cooed as Nel and I latched onto her breasts.

I sealed about her nub and suckled on her. It was such a delight to nurse from her. The milk gushed into my mouth. It was just the sweetest thing in the world. Mrs. Donovan had such excellent jugs with the creamiest treats.

I suckled from her mommy milkers as she cooed in delight. We had seduced her on our eighteenth birthday—me and Nel had the same one, wasn't that rad?—and showed her what we could do. She was where we got the idea to seduce our teachers.

If we could enjoy one hot wife MILF, then why not others?

Ugh, it was so annoying how Mr. Judge ruined all our fun.

I kept drinking from Mrs. Donovan's lush jugs. I gulped down all that wonderful milk. It was so good to gulp it all down. I loved that treat. The creamy milk flowed down my throat. I gulped down all that bodacious delight.

The dairy treats warmed my belly. It flowed down and down my throat. I loved it so much. It was great to just nurse from her for all that I had. My cheeks howled as I suckled hard from her. She cooed in delight.

“Mmm, yes, yes, you're making me all juicy,” she moaned. “I'm going to fuck your dad so hard when he gets home.”

“Mommy,” groaned Nel around her step-mother's nipple. “That's so uncool.”

“Just keep nursing and... Oh, there he is.” She stepped back, popping that most excellent nipple from my mouth. I groaned, left with the melony aftertaste of her dairy delight. She shoved down her sports bra, my cunt dripping juices down my thighs. “Ooh, I am so horny.”

The door opened and such a heinous sight happened before our eyes.

Kelly threw herself at Mr. Donovan. The man was old enough to be her father, but he grabbed her ass through her yoga pants and kissed her. He was balding. I wanted to vomit as her tongue danced around in his mouth.

“Ugh, come on, Jill, let's study,” said Nel.

“Yeah,” I said. “My cooch just went dry.”

I turned with my bestie and fled that disgusting sound. My boobs bounced as we went into her room, the walls plastered in pictures of sexy women. I sank on a beanbag chair. Something poked in the ass. I drew out a thick dildo and tossed it to the side.

“Okay, no fucking,” I said. “No matter how horny we get. We gotta do this report. Like on someone.”

Nel pulled out a list. “Look at all these dead hotties. Which one are we supposed to pick, Jill?”

“I don't know,” I said. “I mean, one's called Lesbos.”

We both giggled. That trailed off as her parents' door slammed shut and the bed creaked. “Oh, I've been a bad, bad girl,” Kelly moaned. “Spank me!”

I sighed and tried to ignore those heinous sounds.

*   *   *

Nel Donovan, Esquire

“I need a break,” I groaned, throwing the pencil down. “This is not working. I can't figure out anything to write about.”

“I mean, Cleopatra had some nice jugs in those carvings of her,” I said.

“We can't right about jugs and melons and peaches,” Jill groaned, falling back on the beanbag chair. Her legs were spread wide open, her clam flashing at me.

I wanted just to eat out her pussy, but... My lame-o dad was here. He had boffed Kelly for an hour. It was so disgusting. I went to high school with my own step-mom. It was gross even if Kelly was a total babe with knockers as big as mine.

“Let's take a break,” Jill said.

“Jill,” I groaned. “We gotta do it or we'll never get to form Hot Twat Pictures. Not if you're off to the beach school.”

“Finishing school,” Jill groaned. “We just need to re-energize. Let's go to the Clam Slam and scout the same talent. Get laid. Then come back and power through it.”

“Well...” I bit my lip. I stared at her clam. She did have a lovely one, and it was fun going to the dyke club. “We do have to have a talent for our studio. Bodacious babes that are so ready to dyke out on camera. Okay, let's go!”

“Maybe we'll make our first amateur production,” Jill said, standing up, her blonde hair spilling around her face. Her round boobs jiggled in her top. “Jill Evie Haupstad!”

“Nel Donovan, Esquire!”

“Together, we are Hot Twats!” we said together and jumped, our tits bouncing.

I was so pumped. We could totally do both. So I opened my window and climbed out. Easy to do since the house was a one-story ranch. Though we didn't have any cattle, but we had a ranch. Wasn't that dumb?

Jill followed me out. We held hands. The sun was sinking low, the air nice and warm. The Sierra Nevadas glowed orange at the tops of their peaks as we headed to the best dyke club in the valley. San Dimas's Clam Slam.

By the time we got there, it was getting dark. My pussy was definitely wet. Just soaking the crotch of my short shorts. They were riding up in my crack, just molding to my most excellent ass. I loved getting my ass spanked.

We came to the club from behind it, moving through the lot where there was an overflow parking lot. A woman waited underneath the only streetlight illuminating the dark area. She wore a trench coat with a wide-brim hat like she was out of some black-and-white movie.

One of those nowhere films or whatever they were called.

She looked up, her eyes dark and smoky. She was clearly curvy, the trench coat fitting tight in the waist and hugging a pair of big boobs. Purple hair spilled around her face. She had plump, red lips that looked so good for sucking on nipples or clits.

My pussy went wet. “Whoa, what a babe.”

“Totally,” groaned Jill. “Wanna star in Hot Twats first ever film?”

“More than you can possibly know,” the woman said, her voice smoky. She stepped out from the light, sauntering toward us on heeled boots. “Jill and Nel... I'm Rochelle, and it is an honor to meet a pair of porn legends.”

“Legends?” I asked. “Whoa, but we, like, haven't made any porn.”

“Yet,” Rochelle said, clapping her hands together. “In the future, you two girls are porn auteurs. You completely change our society. I mean, you're the reason I have this!”

She opened her trench coat. I was more than happy to grin at those nice knockers. They were a most righteous and excellent pair of boobs to gaze upon. Large. Soft. The sort of weight that let them sway in just the right way as she moved. Fat nipples just made for suckling. A real pair of mommy milkers made me want to cream my panties if I was wearing any of them. Curving hips that flowed to gorgeous legs...

She had a cock.

I glanced at Jill. She glanced at me. She had the same look of shock at me, her blue eyes as wide as mine felt. We both snapped our gaze back to Rochelle and her cock. She had a big dick thrusting from her. Not a strap-on.

“Whoa,” Jill and I said together.

“You're, like, a freaky-dicky,” I said.

“Sha, you're one of them shemales,” Jill added.

“Jill, I don't think, like, it's nice to call them shemales,” I said. “She's a freaky-dicky. A trans... trans... man? Transwoman?”

“I'm not a shemale or a transwoman,” said Rochelle. “I'm a futanari. See.” She grabbed her cock and held it up to show... pussy lips. She didn't have a pair of heinous and hairy balls dangling beneath. She had the silky folds of a cunt that begged to be munched. “A natural-born hermaphrodite. A futanari or futa. That's what I'm saying. You two have to ensure that bodacious futanari like me get to exist. Groovy, right?”

“That's not a real cock?” asked Jill.

“It's a clit that urns into a dick. See.” Her cock shrunk. My jaw dropped as it became a little clit nestled in her folds. I could barely see it nestled in her folds. Then it grew again.

“Whoa,” Jill and I said together. I grabbed her hand as she grabbed for mine.

“That's, like, radical, Nel,” said Jill.

“It's most righteous, Jill,” I said, staring at it growing bigger and bigger. “You'd never have to strap up to fuck a girl. Just... grow a dick from your clit.”

“That's blowing my mind, Jill.”

“Mind totally blown,” I added, my pussy clenching. “I mean... She's got smooth skin, big boobs, a scrumptious pussy, and one gnarly cock. I mean, what's not to love about a futanari.”

“I'm so in agreement, Nel,” Jill said, her round tits jiggling in her tight-fitting top. “My cream is running down my thighs. I want to feel that clit-dick in me.”

“We gotta fuck her, but there's only one dick. I don't want to be a jelly slut. You go first, Nel.”

“Jill, I can't just take this delight from you. We gotta share. We're besties. Remember how we handled Mrs. Tradsmen.”

“She had the most bodacious pussy,” said Jill. “We both got on our knees and buried our faces into her snatch to eat her together.”

“That's the sort of message of love and sharing that we need you two to share in your porn. Hot Twats must flourish, so that's why I am here. I will make sure you pass your History report and ensure that futanari flourish.”

“Tubular,” Jill and I squealed together.

We both dropped to our knees before Rochelle. The busty hottie had my pussy soaking the crotch of my hot pants. I grabbed that big, thick dick. She was warm and throbbed. Not like a dildo. It still felt just incredible to have her in my touch. A real cock.

Jill grabbed the dick higher up than me, her fingernails all painted pink. We leaned forward together, our cheeks rubbing together. Our lips kissed the tip of the cock. A shiver ran through me as I tasted something salty.

This wasn't a pussy. This was a cock. A futa's cock.

A hot shiver raced through me as my lips nibbled on the spongy tip. My tongue flicked around the cock. This was so wild to experience. I was so glad about it. I was so thrilled that we were sharing in this wonderful moment. My tongue flicked around that dick. I was so eager for all the wicked things we would do to her.

“Oh, you two are amazing,” moaned Rochelle. “Hot Twats sucking my futa-dick. This is amazing.”

“Futa-dick, I love it!” Jill groaned.

“Me, too,” I moaned and slid my lips over that big and fleshy cock.

It wasn't like sucking on a dildo. No rubbery or plastic flavor, not even the metallic tang from an anodized aluminum vibrator. This was salty. So wonderfully salty. I suckled on Rochelle's futa-dick. She moaned, her cock throbbing into my mouth. Pleasure crossed her face.

I was so glad to make a woman feel good. That was the best thing a dyke like me could do. And a woman with a dick was still a woman. If she had a cunt, that was good enough for me. So I worshiped this hot futa, my tongue swirling around the crown of her cock.

“What's she like, Nel?” Jill asked as she squirmed beside me.

I popped my mouth off that wonderful cock with such a wet and sloppy pop. “Why, just most righteous and delicious to suckle on her. You have to give it a whirl.”

“Sha, I shall,” she said and swallowed that dick.

Watching her delicate lips seal about Rochelle's girl-cock made me quiver. My nipples were so hard. I popped off my top, freeing my big boobs to jiggle. Double D's. Firm and ripe. Rochelle smiled in appreciation to them.

Jill suckled and loved Rochelle's futa-cock. The slurping sounds she made on that girl-dick were obscene. This would make such hot porn. If only we had our cameras rolling. I sighed. Too late now. We just had to love this cock.

Jill popped her mouth off with a wet plop. “You're totally right. That is one excellent cock to suck. I love it, Nel!”

“Me, too, Jill!” I swallowed Rochelle's dick.

“Oh, I love it the most,” groaned Rochelle, her face contorting in delight. “Yes, yes, just like that!”

I suckled hard on that dick. The salty flavor of her precum spilled over my tongue. I licked around her, enjoying myself immensely. This was a delight to enjoy. She had such a wonderful flavor. This salty delight I savored.

My cheeks hollowed with all that I did. I suckled on her with such force. Such passion. My head bobbed. I worked up and down her with all that I had. I loved this delight. It was such a wondrous treat to worship her.

But I had to share it with my bestie.

I loved Jill so much. I popped my mouth off that big dick and handed it to Jill. She flashed me a sexy smile before engulfing the dick. Rochelle moaned, her fingers sliding through Jill's blonde hair and my black. She gripped fistfuls of both our tresses.

The sexy woman's big boobs jiggled. That was such a treat to have her doing that. I loved how she teased me. My pussy grew wetter and wetter as she moaned. Her cunt cream dripped down her thighs. She had a tart aroma.

I was just about to lick up her pussy cream when Jill popped her mouth off that beautiful futa-dick. I swallowed it. She shuddered as I suckled on her, worshiping her gorgeous futa-dick again. It was just amazing to suckle on her. I enjoyed every last second of that delight.

“Oh, you delicious girls,” whimpered Rochelle as Jill dove in to lick up some pussy cream.

She stroked Rochelle's thigh to that delicious snatch. I loved the sight of Jill feasting. It was just a beautiful thing to watch. I was so glad that she was doing it. She went right to Rochelle's pussy lips and stroked her tongue through those folds.

I suckled hard on the dick in my mouth. Rochelle groaned, her boobs jiggling. I ripped my mouth off her girl-cock and Jill licked up the shaft. I ducked my head down to lick at that tart pussy as Jill swallowed the futa-dick.

“You two are amazing,” whimpered Rochelle. “Oh, yes, yes, you are just what the world needs.”

“Radical,” I moaned into that tart pussy. I licked at her folds, enjoying the taste of her cunt. This was so much fun to do.

I flicked my tongue through her folds and gathered up the pussy juices. It was such a wonderful time to feast upon her. Jill suckled and slurped. Rochelle moaned in delight. She whimpered and trembled. She was nearing her orgasm.

I ripped my mouth off her pussy and gasped, “Who gets to swallow her load, Jill?”

“She can pearl necklace us,” moaned Jill. “We want to be porn stars! We got to take futa-loads in the face!”

“Right!” I moaned and stroked Rochelle's cock.

“I'll cum over both your faces,” she moaned as I stroked that big dick. I worked my hand up and down that delicious shaft. She groaned as I did that. Her head tossed back and forth.

Jill pressed her face against mine. “Jizz on us, Rochelle!”

“Yes, yes, cum on our faces!” I moaned, my big boobs jiggling.

“Oh, I can't believe I'm going to money-shot Hot Twats!” Rochelle threw back her head, her purple hair flying. “Yes!”

Her futa-dick erupted.

Hot girl-cum splashed on our faces. I opened my mouth. Her jizz tasted so good. It was this salty delight. I never thought I would enjoy it so much. It was just so righteous to have her futa-cum splashing on my face and on my tongue.

The futa-spunk melted across my taste buds as she erupted again and again. Pussy cream gushed down her thighs. That was so hot. I loved this so much. It was wild to have all that cum spurting onto my face. She threw back her head.

“That's so righteous!” gasped Rochelle.

“So righteous!” Jill and I squealed together.

Rochelle erupted one last time on our faces. She coated us in her girl-cum. That wonderful jizz dripped down our faces. I panted and stared at Jill. She was a mess of pearly spunk that ran over her eyebrows and down her cheeks to her lips.

I kissed her.

The salty flavor of futa-cum seasoned our most excellent kiss. Our tongues passed the girl-jizz back and forth. My pussy clenched in my short-shorts. I wanted to get naked and get pounded by her big futa-dick. This was amazing.

We broke the kiss only to lick up more of the cum from each other's faces and keep kissing. It was such a wild thing to do. Our lips smacked together as we kept making out. I could do this all night. It was just a wonderful treat to share with my bestie.

“Well, I have great news,” Rochelle said. “I have a pair of futa-pills designed just for you. Take these, and you'll be real dickgirls, too.”

I broke the kiss with Jill and shot a look up to Rochelle. “Bitchin'!”

She held out a pair of pink pills. We both took one. I glanced at Jill. She grinned at me, not a thought in her eyes. I laughed and threw back the pill. Thinking was for squares. I swallowed the pill and shuddered. It flowed down to my belly and...

I licked up more cum off Jill's face. “Don't want to take it on an empty stomach.”

“Big brain, Nel,” Jill said and licked up cum off my face.

“You might want to take off those hot pants and your panties, girls,” Rochelle said. “Your cocks are about to erupt.”

“Far out, Rochelle,” I said, hoping to my feet, cum dripping down on my boobs. “Thanks for looking out.”

I peeled my short-shorts off my rump and over my hips just in time. My clit burst with warmth. I gasped as it shot out before me. I stared past my swinging tits, cum dripping off my face, at my girl-dick growing bigger and thicker.

I glanced at Jill, her clit-cock thrusting up her skirt. She pulled it back and grinned in delight. She nodded, jizz dripping down to splash on her cock. I turned and rubbed mine against hers. She rubbed hers against mine.

“Whoa,” we said together, our eyes locking. “Kinky!”

We both had the same idea. That's how we knew we were each other's soulmates. Just besties for life. We sank to the ground and scissored our legs. But we weren't going to some pussy kissing. No tribbing for us. We were going to fuck each other with our cocks. Just like the first dildo we shared was double-headed.

“Oh, my, that's an advanced technique,” said Rochelle. “You two really are the saviors of the future.”

I nodded in delight as I brought my futa-dick closer to Jill's. Our girl-cocks docked for a moment, pleasure shooting down them. I groaned, my cunt clenching. We slid our shafts down each other, reaching for the other's pussy. Just like sharing a double-headed dildo. It was so clear in my mind this was the only kinky thing to do.

My cock brushed Jill's hot pussy lips. Hers brushed mine. I groaned at the silky delight of her cunt on my futa-dick. The pleasure shot down me as her shaft nuzzled into my pussy. I so wanted to be stuffed full by them. That would be so great. I would have an amazing time being fucked by her as I pounded her cunt.

Our cocks sank into each other's pussies.

“Jill,” I groaned.

“Nel!” she whimpered.

It was incredible having her thick and fleshy futa-dick sliding into my cunt and stretching me out. At the same glorious moment, her pussy lips engulfed my futa-dick. It was just incredible having all that passion stretching me open. This was so unlike anything I had ever felt.

I shuddered, my big boobs jiggling. I licked up more of the salty futa-cum that dripped down my face to my lips as I sank inch after inch of my futa-dick into her pussy while my cunt swallowed inch after inch of her girl-cock. This was the most excellent of delights. A true adventure.

“There is nothing bogus about this,” I moaned as our pussy lips kissed. We had stuffed each other full of cock.

“Nel Donovan, Esquire, there is not,” Jill moaned, her pussy clamping down on my futa-dick. “Now let's fuck each other until we have some righteous orgasms.”

“Bitchin',” I groaned and drew back my hips.

My cock slid out of her pussy as my cunt slid up her futa-dick. The double pleasure shuddered through me. I moaned in abject delight, so thrilled to fill something this radical washing through me. My boobs jiggled as I moaned in abject delight.

Jill thrust her girl-cock into my pussy and slid her twat down my clit-dick. I gasped at this amazing treat. Our vulvas ground together, the most intimate of snatch kissing. My toes curled as I stared at her, my boobs jiggling.

I licked up more of the cum dripping down my face as fucked each other. It was just such an amazing moment to enjoy that. I loved that wonderful delight sweeping through me. It was so perfect. I groaned, as we drew back again.

And again.

We fucked each other and were fucked by each other. It was so wild. My brain almost hurt from thinking about it. So I didn't. I just pounded my bestie's pussy with my bitchin' futa-dick as she returned the favor with her awesome girl-cock.

I groaned as I thrust into her cunt and she thrust into mine.

It was so amazing to feel this pleasure sweeping through my body. I groaned at the thrill of her cunt gripping my dick. It was a wild moment to have her pussy gripping my dick while my cunt massaged her futa-cock.

“Ooh, ooh, you got such a righteous pussy, Nel Donovan, Esquire!” she moaned.

“Jill Evie Haupstad, your pussy is most excellent around my futa-dick!” I groaned, my tits bouncing as I fucked her.

Rochelle watched us as we fucked each other. It was just so hot having our cocks plunge past each other's shafts and burning into each other's pussies. I shuddered, loving every moment of this heat building in me. I would have a huge climax.

My cunt squeezed down on her girl-dick, the pressure in me swelling. There was this awesome delight building deep in me. I groaned, wanting to erupt in her. That need to explode into her cunt was awesome.

“I want to jizz in you, Nel!” whimpered Jill.

“So do I!” I gasped. “I just want to flood your hot cunt with all my cum. It's such a bitchin' sensation, Jill!”

“Then let's do it!” she groaned, pumping away at me.

“Yes, yes, together,” I whimpered, thrusting away at her wondrous cunt with all that I had, so glad to share this with my futa-bestie.

The pleasure built and built with each thrust into the other's pussies. I groaned, as we buried to the hilt in each other. I stared into Jill's eyes, my boobs bouncing. She groaned as I saw the same bliss I felt. It was time for us to just explode.

We climaxed together.

My pussy spasmed around her futa-dick as hers spasmed around mine. That felt so bitchin' as she milked me. I groaned, spurting blast after blast of my cum into her pussy. The heat washed through me. It was just amazing to have all that delight rushing through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned as the bliss swept through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned as her girl-cum splashed against my womb.

“Oh, Jill!” she moaned as my futa-seed spurted against her cervix. “Oh, that's righteous!”

We both bucked through the rapture. Two wondrous delights swept through me. The most excellent delight gushing out of my pussy met the bodacious ecstasy shooting out of my futa-dick. My tits heaved as I cried out in euphoria.

It was so amazing to feel. I spurted my cum into her pussy as she did the same into mine. I loved every second of having all that heat rushing through me. I groaned through such wild bliss. It was just amazing to have all this passion surging through me.

Our pussies milked each other dry. I groaned as I spurted one more time into her snatch. She flooded my cunt with a final blast of her jizz. I moaned, my tits bouncing. We popped to our feet, our clit-rods sliding out of each other's pussies.

“Hot Twats!” we squealed together and gave double high-fives, cum spilling down our thighs.

We threw our arms around each other's necks and kissed. It was such a bitchin' moment. I was so happy to have her for my bestie. Our tits rubbed together as more cum dripped drown to our lips, seasoning our kiss.

“Okay, for you to write a perfect history report on the women of history, you're going to have to fuck them,” said Rochelle.

“Okay,” I said, breaking the embrace with my bestie. “Uh, how? They're, like, all dead.”

“And that's not our deal. We like living pussy. Fresh and juicy, not...” Jill shuddered. I was right there with her, cum dripping down my thighs.

“Time travel, girls.” Rochelle whipped out a pair of dildos out of her pocket. One was pink. One was purple. “These, are time travel dildos. Now, you just have to set them to an intensity that matches the number in your contact list on your phone. You want to fuck a woman in history, you just dial in the one you want.”

She twisted the dildos and handed them to us.

“Then you thrust them into your pussies,” Rochelle said as I held the purple one. Jill gripped the pink one. “When you do, they will hum away and make you cum. Upon orgasming, you will be sent back in time.”

“Bitchin',” I said. “We can Poke-a-ho's-ass!”

“Right,” Jill said, nodding her tits and boobs jiggling.

“Now you have to breed these women of history and change things so futanari can exist. That will fix the world. So I am sending you to the birthplace of futas, feudal Japan. You have to fuck Murasaki. She is the lady-in-waiting to Empress Shoshi in 1003 AD. Murasaki also wrote the Tale of Genji. So... Have fun!”

“Whoa,” I said and thrust my dildo into my pussy.

It buzzed to life.

“Oh, yes, yes, here comes a bitchin' future orgasm!” I moaned, the dildo humming away in my cunt.

“So radical,” Jill moaned.

“And one more thing, girls,” said Rochelle. “Don't get separated and don't lose your time dildos or you'll be trapped in the past. Then how will Hot Twats make all that hot porn.”

“Totally,” said Jill and I together.

“Oh, and don't forget to make videos of fucking these historical women. They'll go a long way in your report!” Rochelle winked at us as the dildo's buzzing hit an amazing peak.

I burst in rapture.

My futa-cum spurted out before me along with Jill's. I grabbed her hand as the pleasure burst through me. My cunt writhed around the dildo as I pumped more and more jizz into the air. The futa-spunk swirled around us and...

Formed into a tunnel of white.

The ground dropped out from beneath us.

We screamed in rapture together as we fell down a milky tunnel into the past. We were off on our most bitchin' futa adventure.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa Enjoys the Empress Babe!

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “Lydia Makes a Naughty Wish”

My genie drank my cunt cream. This was so awesome. I loved cumming on a woman's mouth for the first time. My young body shuddered through this bliss. It was a fantastic delight. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Ooh, that's just outstanding. Oh, damn, that's good. I love it. I love it so much. Yes!”

A wave of delight swept through me. It was an incredible rush to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I trembled through this ecstasy. Every moment of rapture burned through me. Stars danced before my eyes.

I hit the peak of my delight as the naughty genie lapped at me. I fell back on my bed, my heart pounding. Pleasure burned through my veins. I licked my lips, my entire body buzzing. I panted as I stared up at my ceiling. I felt like I was floating on a bed of clouds.

“Mmm, good one?” asked Amina.

“Best one,” I gasped. “Oh, wow, that was awesome.” I giggled. “That is such a great word!”

“Mmm, now for the next part,” said the wanton genie. “I get to deflower you!”

“Oh, like with a dildo?” I asked. “Or maybe my hairbrush handle.”

“With my futa-cock!” she said. “Ooh, that's a fun thing to call me. I'm a futa-genie with a clit-dick. My, my, such fun words.”

“Um... What?”

“I'm a hermaphrodite,” she said. “Futanari seems to be the right word to describe a sexy chick—me!—who can grow her clitoris into a cock—also me! Isn't that neat?”

I was about to voice my confusion when she rose up onto her knees, her hands on her hips. From amid her thick, black bush, something pink emerged. I sat up and gasped as I watched the pink nub swell bigger and bigger. The hue faded to her dusky brown while the tip became... Spongy. Almost like the cap of a mushroom on a very thick stalk that was growing huger by the second.

“That's a cock,” I spluttered as I watched it grow bigger and bigger.

“A clit-cock,” Amina said with pride. “I'm a futa-genie. Ooh, isn't that a beautiful cock. All lesbians love girls with dicks. I can fuck you and cum in you and you'll have so much fun.”

If you want to read more, click here for Lydia Makes a Naughty Wish (Owning a Wanton Futa Genie 1)!
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