

Kiki’s Futa Service

Any kingdom worth its salt has a witch. And that’s where I come in. The kingdom of Agodia might not like to officially recognize my existence but I’m here nonetheless. I live just on the outskirts of the kingdom walls in a small hut in the forest. It might not be much, but it’s home and it's got all that I need.  A bed for sleeping, a cauldron for brewing, a witch such as myself doesn’t require much. While in polite conversation the citizens and officials of the kingdom may all speak of me as being some evil user of dark magic, someone to stay away from at all costs, the truth of the matter is rather different. Underneath the surface I provide a very important service one that helps a great many lives.

Now I’m sure you’ve heard of witches being burned alive and all that. Well that’s not really the case. Witches themselves usually have very little to worry about. Most are too scared they might end up with a curse on their heads if they try to do anything about us. Even the King’s bravest knights won’t risk coming anywhere near me for fear that I might melt the skin right off their bones. Of course I would never do such a thing, but they don’t know that. I much prefer being helpful over being a nuisance, and I think most witches feel the same way as I do.

It’s the women who seek my aid that truly have something to worry about. The guards aren’t afraid of capturing a seamstress and poking her with iron rods. Those who would do such a thing are the truly evil ones, not me.

My clientele are in fact all women. Women who are unhappy in their married or romantic lives. Women that just aren’t getting enough satisfaction out of their partner. Unfortunately around these parts a woman’s sexual pleasure isn’t regarded as being all that necessary. An absolute shame. The men use them and leave them constantly unfulfilled. Fulfillment is my speciality. I offer a service to these women making sure they never feel unfulfilled in their sexual lives.

You may be wondering how a witch can fulfill the desires of other women. Well that’s because I’m not just a simple woman myself. I have been blessed with a wondrous gift of my own. A gift that required me to travel deep into the forest and present myself before the nymphs beseeching their loving aid. It’s this gift that allows me to satisfy the needs of any woman who might seek me out. Like others I have long curly hair that falls beautifully past my shoulders, I have full breasts and ripe nipples, my hips are wide and my pussy is the sweetest. However in addition to all that, I also have a nice thick cock. That’s right, a cock as well as a pussy.

Because of the nature of my work I tend to sleep during the day and be awake at night. This is when a woman in need is most likely to seek me out. To find me is rather easy, all that is required is that they perform a simple ritual of contact. I, in turn, perform a similar spell using my cauldron and am led to their location.

Tonight the moon was full in the sky. And someone out there was wishing to find me, I could feel it in my bones. I lit a fire underneath the cauldron and the water began to boil. I rummaged through my cabinets and pulled out various herbs and spices. But the most important ingredient was nightshade. I dropped a branch of that holy plant into the brew and it began to sizzle and steam. I whispered the words the nymphs had taught me and stirred. The brew began to ripple and then settle. An image of a woman appeared to me clear as the morning sun. She had a radiant beauty about her, long blonde hair, a voluptuous body. Looks that could excite even the most frigid. Next the cauldron revealed to me where in the kingdom I might find her.

I grabbed my broomstick and headed outside of my hut. I mounted the broom, my legs hanging over the sides. My tight dress rode up my hips, if anyone were to look up from below they would certainly get a pleasant view. I soared through the air and over the kingdom, darting through ill lit alleyways and side streets, doing my best to keep out view of any guards that might be wandering and keeping watch for any trouble.

I found the place and dismounted, standing before the door. The women tend to be alone when they summon me. But once or twice, as it happens, their husbands or family will return unexpectedly. Which ends up requiring a memory charm, making sure all involved forget what they saw that night. I carefully pushed the door open and eased myself inside. I took a look around and saw nobody, but I knew the woman was here somewhere. I rested my broom against the wall and headed up the stairs.

I entered the bedroom. The woman sat before a crescent line of burning candles. She looked up at me, her face brightening.

“You came,” said the woman, overjoyed.

“Of course,” I said, I walked over and placed a hand out for the woman. She grabbed hold of me and I lifted her to her feet. Her hands were soft and delicate, her skin pale and without blemish. I certainly got lucky tonight. I could already feel my cock twitching with anticipation. But not yet, introductions were in order, I had to make sure she was comfortable first. As much as I’d like to throw this one right on the bed and go to town on her, that’s just not the way things are done.

“I’m Kiki,” I said, introducing myself.

“I know who you are,” said the woman, “we all know who you are.”

I smiled and nodded, it felt good to have such notoriety, even when it wasn’t always good.

“I’m Dani,” said the woman.

“Nice to meet you Dani,” my hands slid along her arms and over the curves of her body, what a perfect figure, so thick. I rested my hands at her hips and gave a squeeze, perfect for holding on to. Oh yes, this was going to be fun. I let my hands drop to my sides. My touch must have delighted her, for when I let go she looked a bit disappointed.

“So why have you called for me?” I asked. I am always interested in the stories of the women who put themselves at risk for my services.

“It’s my husband,” said Dani, “he was away at war and I remained here, worrying over him day after day. And when he returned…” Dani’s face looked displeased, she moved over to the bed and took a seat, resting her chin on the palm of her hand. “He returned with a new woman. The bastard.”

I sat myself on the bed next to her. Wrapping my arm around her shoulder and pulling her in. Dani rested her head on top of my bosom. Quite the comfortable spot if you ask me. As she rested there I could feel my cock harden a bit. Her innocent display, her honesty and emotion, all of it caused the blood to rush throughout my body. I ran my fingers through her long locks, soothing her. Dani nestled in closer to me, purring like a kitten, enjoying each stroke.

Dani continued, “naturally I kicked him and his new whore out of the house. And I’m happy to say I haven’t seen either one of them since. But…” Dani paused for a moment. She tilted her head and looked up at me. Her eyes were a bright sparkling blue, the kind of eyes that could lure a man in from miles away. Men can be terribly foolish, never knowing just how good they have it.

“It gets lonely, doesn’t it?” I said.

“Indeed,” Dani nodded.

At the root of it, it was almost always loneliness that drove the women to summon me. And it was therefore my job not only to fulfill their lustful needs, but to also listen to their aching hearts. To be there for them and comfort them, and let them know they are not alone. And usually after a meeting or two they find the strength within themselves to go out and find the right person for them.

Dani slunk down my body, now resting her head in my lap, those big blue eyes looking up at me. I placed a hand on her forehead, gently massaging her. She closed her eyes and looked so peaceful.

“Could you hex him for me?” Dani asked.

I let out a laugh. They almost always ask for me to hex somebody, “I’m sorry but I don’t do that,” I said.

Dani grinned, “I heard that you didn’t, but it was worth a shot.”

“Don’t worry, soon you’ll forget he ever even existed.”

That was the magic of my wonderful cock, after a night with it women tended to forget all about their husbands or past loves. They got filled and fucked like never before and they had little desire to go back to the men that failed so miserably to offer them any real pleasure. I suppose I’m quite lucky that I get to be the one to provide this service. Lucky because I enjoyed the experience just as much as they did. Perhaps it’s because I also have a pussy like they do that I can better understand their needs as a woman. Whereas their husbands have little desire to take the time to work with their wives making sure they feel equally as loved and desired.

Simply having Dani laying on my lap caused my cock to grow erect. I could feel the blood coursing all the way up through the tip of my cock. I tried my best for the time being to ignore it, this wasn’t so easy however. Not while gazing at Dani’s plump lips that she periodically licked.

“So tell me, how was your husband in bed?” I asked.

Dani shrugged, “he was okay I guess. I mean he did satisfy me at the very least.”

“Mmhmm,” I hummed, waiting for her to tell more.

“However…”

“What is it?”

“Well there is this one thing I always wanted to have done but my husband refused to do it.”

“Tell me,” I said. When it came to sex there was very little I would not do. I enjoyed it all. Found pleasure in doing whatever it was the women wanted me to do to their beautiful bodies. So long as I got to play with them, then I couldn’t be happier. I don’t understand men who refuse to do certain acts for their wives.

“Well, I always wanted to have my pussy licked. My husband wouldn’t even try it, not once.”

“That’s a shame,” I said, “there’s nothing quite as tasty as licking some pretty pussy,” I said.

“Really? You would do that?” Dani’s eyes went wide with excitement.

“Oh, absolutely. I love playing with pussy. Touching it, tasting it… fucking it. Doesn’t matter, I love it all,” I said.

Dani reached her hand up and placed it on my chin, her thumb caressing my cheek. She was thrilled to hear all that I had to say about the matter. Very thrilled. And talking about it excited me as well.

“Oh,” squeaked Dani.

“What?”

“I can feel it,” said Dani.

While talking about eating out her pussy, the very idea had filled me with so much want that my poor cock couldn’t help but jump beneath my skirt. She must have felt it touching against the back of her head.

Dani sat herself up and faced me. She looked me up and down. Taking in the sight of my cleavage, licking her lips.

“Can I see it?” Dani asked.

I love when they ask for permission. It’s so innocent. Some of them just start grabbing for it. I don’t mind that either. But the sweet and innocent ones always ask to see it first. I grabbed at the edge of my skirt and lifted it above my hips. My hard cock shot out from underneath.

“Oh my,” said Dani.

I grinned, rather impressed with myself.

“It’s… It’s so big,” she said.

I busted out laughing. And Dani did the same.

“Stop it, don’t laugh at me,” said Dani, “I’ve just never seen one so big before. Well actually I’ve only ever seen one before.”

“I’m not laughing at you. It’s just... you're so adorable,” I placed a finger underneath her chin and lifted her lips to meet mine. Her mouth was soft and sweet. Her tongue, both warm and wet.

Dani pressed her palms to my knees, lifting herself, and pressing her lips against mine for more. She pulled away and wiped her lips on the back of her wrist.
“Sorry,” whispered Dani.

“Don’t be,” I said, pulling her back in, “that’s why I’m here.” Dani nodded and gave me that tongue again. She licked the inside of my mouth mixing her spit with my own.

Once they start to get comfortable with me that’s when the real fun begins. Even the shy innocent ones have a dirty little slut inside of them that they can’t wait to let out. The kind of naughty little thing that would never let their husbands know what they truly were. But when around me, seeing what I am, they had no reservations in letting that side of themselves run free and wild.

Dani slid her hand up my thigh, her fingers walking along my soft flesh until finding their way to my thick cock. She placed her fingertips on the tip. Moving them ever so slightly along. I let out a soft moan. A drop of precum leaked out. Dani took a finger and dabbed at the clear liquid and brought it to her lips.

“Mmm,” smiled Dani.

“There’s plenty more where that came from,” I said.

As good as it felt to have her touching me I wanted Dani to know that tonight was going to be all about her. I unbuttoned her dress and pulled it off. Her breasts were wonderful, perky and full. I cupped them in my hands and lowered my lips to her nipples. I stuck my tongue out teasing her. Licking until her nipples stiffened. Dani clutched the back of my head and pressed me into her breasts. I suctioned my mouth to her tits and began to suck.

While enjoying the taste of her, I brought a hand between her legs. Her pussy was wet. I rubbed at her little clit. Dani grinded her hips back and forth, my mouth still suckling on those tits of hers.

“Fuck…” moaned Dani, “you- you make me want to-”

“Not yet,” I interrupted.

I laid down on the bed and pulled Dani on top of me, bringing her pussy to my lips. I stuck my tongue out and licked. Lapping up and down that dripping wet pussy. Sucking on her little clit. She rode my face, and whimpered, her head tilted back, her back arched. She doubled forward as waves of pleasure shot through her body. Her hands gripped my thighs. I stuck my tongue in and out of her sweet hole and used my fingers to rub her clit. Dani squirmed and quivered, her legs trying to shut as I held them open, forcing more pleasure to course through her body. She cried out, her body growing tense, and then releasing all that she had building up inside.

Dani collapsed on top of me, her head resting between my legs. But I wasn’t done yet. Once was not enough. I wanted her to orgasm again and again for me. I wanted to bring that little sex freak that hid inside of her on out.

“Taste with me,” I said, diving back into her pussy.

Dani took hold of my cock and angled it towards her lips. She wrapped her mouth around the tip and sucked it off. Popping her lips off. I gripped her tight ass and brought that pussy down my mouth. Dani bobbed her head up and down my shaft. She worked hard to fit that cock in her mouth, I was so proud of her, taking it in so deep. I shoved my fingers into her sweet hole, stretching her tight pussy open. If she was going to take this cock inside she was going to have to be nice and stretched to fit it.

Dani’s spit ran down my cock. She stroked my sloppy cock as her spit sloshed around the base.

“Damn,” I said, “you really know how to work a cock.”

Dani sucked her mouth off the tip, “I had a bit of practice.”

“Well it really paid off,” I said.

I had three fingers working deep inside of her pussy, pressing against the walls. Dani, bounced herself back and forth, forcing them in deeper.

“Fuck, I need more than just your fingers,” said Dani. I pulled my pruney fingers out of her wet cunt. I squeezed her ass and gave her a nice slap.

“Oh,” shouted Dani, bucking forward.

I scooted out from underneath Dani. I lifted her hips and ass into the air, and got up behind her. I teased my cock across her wet cunt, sliding it between her thick cheeks. Dani reached behind and spread herself open for me.

“Yes… fuck this pussy,” Dani begged.

I gripped her fat ass and brought my cock to her pussy. I brought the tip in and sank my cock into that warm hole.

“Ahh… fuck me,” bellowed Dani, she clutched the sheets beneath her, her knuckles turning white, “it’s so fucking big.” I gave her ass a slap and Dani let out a yelp. “Fuck yes, use me like a little slut,” begged Dani.

Now I had her. Now she was exactly where she wanted to be. Bent over, on her knees, ass in the air, with a hard cock inside that tight cunt of hers. I was about to fuck any feelings she still had for her husband right out of her. I thrusted my cock, hitting up and into that dripping cunt. Dani’s body bounced back and forth, her tits grazing against the sheets. Her ass bouncing off my thighs each time I pounded into her.

“Fuck yes… pound this pussy… it’s all yours,” moaned Dani. I got up and drilled into her pussy from above, our bodies smacking together. I placed a hand on her face and forced her into the sheets. Dani bit down on the sheets taking my cock like the good slut she wanted to be. I gave that fat ass of hers a few more slaps and her flesh turned red. Dani reached back grabbing my leg.

“Pull my hair, fuck me, do it all,” shouted Dani. I wrapped her long blonde hair around my wrist and pulled, tilting her head back. Dani moaned into the air, bouncing herself off my cock. I throbbed as I pounded deeper and deeper. My cock ached with the need to cum. Dani shivered and shook, her pussy tightened from her orgasm and tried to push my cock out. I took hold of her ass and spread her open, forcing my cock back inside, burying it in her wet warmth.

“Fuck… I want your cum… I don’t care where you do it… just cum for me,” said Dani through her clenched teeth. I wrapped my entire body around hers, my breasts pressed against her back. My hips rocking back and forth fast and hard, furiously chasing after my own orgasm. If it was cum she wanted, then it was cum I was going to give to her. I pounded her tight hole until I couldn’t hold it in any more.

My cock erupted with cum. Sticky warmth filled her cunt and dripped down my shaft. I pulled my hard cock out, overly sensitive from release. Dani turned around and grabbed it. Stroking her hands up and down over the slick mess. She sucked my cock clean with her pretty little mouth and begged for more.

“Can you cum again for me?” asked Dani, “right here,” she pointed to her tits.

I grabbed her hair and tilted her head back. With my other hand I grasped my cock and jerked myself off, working the sensitive tip hard and fast. Another stream of cum shot from my cock and splattered onto her chest, painting across her neck.

Dani smiled, “fuck, now that’s what I’m talking about.”

I let Dani rest on the bed, covered and filled with my cum as she caught her breath. I was used to this. Dani, not so much. I went downstairs and grabbed a pitcher of water to bring up for her. She would need to rehydrate, if we were to go again. And the women almost always want to go again.

I spent the night staying… and fucking at Dani’s house. We continued to play periodically throughout the night. When morning came however it was time for me to go. There was no telling whether she would summon me back or not. But if she did I would be happy to return for her and fulfill whatever needs she had that required to be met.

I grabbed my broom and quickly took off into the skies, darting out of the kingdom as fast as I could so no one would see me. I flew over my hut and continued into the forests. After offering my services there was one last thing I had to do before my job was finished. I went into the grove where I had first met those blessed nymphs. It was only right that I gave them my thanks for bestowing their gift upon me.

I stood before the great tree and whispered the words of prayer to the nymphs. Three seductive females with hard cocks stood before me.

“Another job well done, eh?” said one of the nymphs.

“Yes my love, thanks to you,” I said. I took her cock into my hand and stroked her.

“We are very proud of you,” said the second nymph. With my other hand I took hold of her mighty cock.

“You should be proud as well,” said the third. That only leaves my mouth. I wrapped my lips around the final nymphs cock. Thick and throbbing in my mouth as I sucked.

I sucked and stroked the three nymphs. The moans of their pleasure filled my ears. Their cocks ached and throbbed and pulsated in my hands and mouth. I worked each one, desperate to be showered in their cum. It was my way of saying thanks. My way of giving back to them for all they had done for me. The nymphs giggled and laughed, their hands playing with each other’s tits. Their mouths kissing, and tongues licking.

Warm cum shot out of the two nymphs brought to ecstasy by my hands. Their loads rained  down on my tits and face. Their cum sticky and warm. They knelt down and licked my face and joined me in pleasing the final nymph. Her massive cock shot forth a torrent of cum that coated my own cock. With the mix of their fluids I stroked myself to release.

And that is how a witch performs her service to the world. And tomorrow I will be called on again by another woman who will need my mighty cock inside of her pussy. And I will arrive ready and willing to do whatever it takes to make her happy and keep her safe. I am Kiki, and this is my futa service.
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