

Maid For Milking

I moved to Japan for two reasons. The first, because I am pretty much a female otaku. If I could live my life sitting in a room reading manga and watching anime, I'd be pretty damn happy. The other reason being, I just couldn’t take living at home anymore. I was eighteen and had to get away from my parents. When they found I lost my virginity and fucked a man, well forget it. They lost their shit, so stupid. I had a pussy, I was an adult, and I wanted some damn cock. And there’s nothing wrong with that.

Unfortunately finding cock wasn’t always easy for me. I was a sexy thing who was into anime. So you can imagine the amount of pervs who thought that meant I’d be their willing slutty waifu or some shit. And I just wasn’t into that. Pretty much made me want to give up on guys altogether, and unfortunately I just wasn’t into pussy. So dating and finding someone to sleep with became rather difficult for me, even in Japan.

The cost of living in Japan on my own was not cheap, so I did what I had to do to make it by. I found a job in a maid cafe and made a decent amount serving the very pervs that I grew to loath so much. Though not all my customers were like that, some were pretty decent folks. My other job however, really catered to the otaku pervs of this world. I was also a cam girl. I would dress up in cosplay and fuck myself on camera, playing with my pussy or shoving things into my ass, whatever would get me the most coin. And it paid pretty well. Well enough for me to afford an apartment on my own, at least.

Still, what bothered me was the fact that I was surrounded by sex and yet wasn’t actually having any real sex myself. My room was filled with hentai and the like, and my jobs included showing off my large bust for others to gawk at and enjoy. And yet there I was, with nothing to really fill my desire and give my tight little pussy the fucking and filling it needed. If only I could find someone like me, but they’d also have to have a nice big cock for me to play with. Now that would be perfect.

Little did I know, when these two absolutely stunning looking women walked into my cafe, my world was about to get a whole lot better, and my pussy a whole lot wetter. I greeted the two women with a bow who in turn showed me the same respect. They both introduced themselves to me. Fuko was petite everywhere except for her tits, which were pretty massive for someone with such a small frame, but damn did she know how to put them on display. The male customers couldn’t help but steal glances and hell, even I caught myself staring at those beautiful tits from time to time. The other was Hitomi, who was taller, slender, and curvy with bright eyes that just made your heart pound and your body melt.

There was something almost magical about the two of them, the way their very presence put me into this sort of lust filled trance of want and desire. When I returned to their table with a pot of freshly brewed green tea, Fuko held Hitomi’s hand in her own and spoke, “I’m so glad we got the prettiest maid, aren’t you?”

Usually when I hear something like that it’s from an overweight otaku and isn’t flattering in the least, but hearing it from someone as sexy as Fuko, well it actually made my day.

“Mmmhmm,” agreed Hitomi, nodding as she bit her lower lip, eyeing me up and down, taking in the sight of my cleavage spilling out over my maid’s uniform.

I leaned over the table to pour Fuko another cup when what I heard next really caught me off guard.

“She really makes my cock twitch with excitement,” Fuko wiggled her body, her tits bouncing up and down.

I started to cough, choking on my own spit, trying to make sense of what I just heard. It couldn’t be, this woman is perfect in every way. Could she really be more perfect and have a cock too.

“Oh! I’m so sorry,” said Fuko, taking my hand in hers, caressing me with her thumb, “I didn’t mean to offend you. It’s just, we can’t help but notice when we see someone as enticing as you.”

My face reddened with embarrassment… but also... pride? Maybe. “No no, it’s quite alright, it’s just… I’m sorry but did you say, your cock?”

“Oh yes,” nodded Fuko, licking her lips, “You really do make my futa cock hard as a rock.”

“You’re a futa? Like an actual futa?” I asked in disbelief.

“Of course!” Said Fuko gleefully, bouncing herself up and down, those perfect tits bouncing along with her. I didn’t know futas were real, I thought they were just something in hentai.

“I don’t believe you,” I said, placing the tea pot onto the table, forgetting all about my job or the other customers I had to serve.

“You don’t?” Fuko pouted. “Hitomi, why doesn’t she believe me?”

“Perhaps we should prove it to her,” Hitmoi said.

I swallowed, not knowing and only guessing at how they might prove it to me.

Fuko brought my hand to her thighs, sliding my hand up her leg along with her own. We came to a stop underneath her mini-skirt, just before her crotch. My heart beat faster and faster in my chest. Could this really be happening? Fuko gave my wrist one final yank, and placed my hand over the hard bulge between her legs. I wrapped my fingers around it, tugging and playing. There is no mistaking it, that’s a cock, and a nice hard one too.

“Believe me now?” Asked Fuko.

I nodded in return, absolutely speechless. Though I didn't know what to say, I did know I wanted to keep playing with that cock. Feeling it jump and twitch in my hand, it made me want to know what it would feel like having it shoved inside of my dripping wet pussy. This was after all, exactly what I wanted, a cock. And not just any cock, but a futa cock. This cock belonged to the sexiest woman I’ve ever seen, not to some filthy otaku, if a cock better than this existed I certainly never seen it.

I looked over at Hitomi, “Do- do you have one too?” I asked.

Hitomi spread her legs open underneath the table, “there’s only one way to find out.”

That’s right, and I really wanted to find out, I moved over to Hitomi and reached under the table, sliding my hand under her skirt. Hitomi, unlike Fuko, did not have any underwear on. I teased the smooth head of her cock between my fingers, feeling a bit of precum drip out of the tip as I did. I took a look around the cafe, though no one had yet noticed me, this wasn’t exactly the place to be feeling up two beautiful futas. But damn, I did not want to stop. Hell, I would risk losing my job if it meant I got to play with those lovely futa cocks for just a little longer.

Another customer called for me from across the cafe, I hadn’t realized it but I was neglecting my other table, not that I really cared.

“I’m sorry,” I said to Hitomi and Fuko, “excuse me.” As I turned to leave, a bit disappointed, Fuko grabbed the edge of my outfit and pulled me back over.

“Wait,” said Fuko, “you can’t just leave us now. Not when you got our futa cocks all hard and throbbing.”

“But I have to work,” I said.

Fuko pouted, that was the last thing she wanted to hear, “Okay fine, what about after work? Maybe the three of us can play a little longer,” she smiled, a hopeful glint shining in her eyes.

I wanted to… I wanted it so badly, but if I didn’t do my camming I wouldn’t make rent, “I can’t, I have another… eh, job,” I said.

“You do? What’s your other job?” she asked.

Since these two beautiful futas were not shy in the least when it came to sex, I felt no need to hide what I did for a second job, “I’m a cam girl. I.. uh.. Strip online and other stuff.”

“Mmm,” Fuko licked the tip of her finger, “then perhaps we should come over and play. Hitomi and I have never done a cam show before. It sounds like so much fun,” Fuko bounced in her seat, her big tits jiggling.

“Seriously, you mean it?”

“Of course,” said Hitomi, “We can help each other out.”

“Thank you, thank you so much. And don’t worry about paying for your meal, it’s on me.”

“Awesome!” Fuko giggled with excitement.

“I get off in thirty minutes, wait  for me.” And I hoped that I’d be getting off again later that night.

With the two of them joining my show tonight, I was for sure going to make rent this month no problem. Hell, I’ll probably make enough for next month too. I took care of my other tables, and made sure not to take any more customers. Today I wanted to leave right on time, I wasn’t going to need the tips from the cafe, the tips from camming were going to be next level tonight. Once I finished for the day I went over to Fuko and Hitomi’s table.

“I just have to change, and we can head to my apartment.”

“What? Don’t change, you look so cute like that,” said Fuko.

“You think so? Alright, I’ll keep it on then.”

It was about a fifteen minute walk to my apartment. The whole way there we kept getting stares from the men walking by. At first I thought It was because I was still wearing my maid outfit. However, it wasn’t me that they were gawking at so much, but the futa’s I was with. They all wanted a glimpse of Fuko’s wonderful cleavage, her tits barely fitting into her top. Or a peak up Hitomi’s tight little skirt, dying to see what hid underneath it, and if only they knew of the magnificent cock that hid there, but they didn’t. I however did.

Once inside my apartment I began setting up my room for the show. Straightening out the bed, grabbing a few toys that the viewers might ask to see me play with, as they usually did. Though I imagine, seeing the three of us, the viewers are going to want a lot more than just a few toys. And I would be willing to give them whatever they asked for, let them see whatever they wanted to see.

“So how does this work?” Hitomi asked.

“It’s pretty simple, really. Once I log on and connect, my viewers will be able to see everything we do. They’ll offer us tips and ask for certain actions through the chat log, once the money starts rolling in we start performing. And the more we do, the more they tip.”

“Well, I want to do a whole lot,” said Fuko, grabbing my tits.

I slapped her hand away, “not yet, save it for the viewers.”

There was one other thing I had not yet mentioned to my new futa friends. There was a reason I was so popular as a cam girl. I had a very special gift, one that my viewers loved to watch more than anything. My big tits didn’t just look nice, they could also produce streams of creamy milk. Once I started milking my tits, the tips really started to roll in. I wanted to keep this to myself for now though, and let it be a surprise for the futas. A surprise that I just know they’re going to love.

The three of us settled in front of the webcam and already the comments picked up. The first asked to see me kiss the girl with the massive tits, followed by a tip of five dollars. I leaned over and placed my hand on Fuko’s cheek bringing my lips to hers. Fuko opened her mouth and let my tongue inside, the two of us entangled in one another’s mouths, swapping our spit, Fuko moaning softly. Fuko slid her hand up my thigh, squeezing gently, working her way to my pussy. I took hold of her hand before she got there, we had to pace ourselves, we couldn’t give away too much for free. Getting Fuko to pace herself was not easy, she wanted it bad.

More tips started to pile up asking for each of us to kiss one another. The three of us swapping between one another. Licking up each other’s mouths, tasting the warmth of their futa lips. Each time Fuko leaned over the viewers begged to see more of those tits, hoping they would spill right out of her top.

I grabbed a handful of Fuko’s tits, giving her a squeeze, “If you want to see them it’s twenty-five,” I said.

“Wait! They can hear us,” said Fuko.

“Oh yeah… I guess I forgot to mention that,” I said.

Fuko squeezed her tits together, shaking them in front of the camera, “Hurry up, I want to take this top off so bad. She won’t let me take it off unless you tip,” Fuko stuck out her bottom lip, playfully saddened.”

Instantly someone tipped. Fuko bounced with glee, “Finally!” She tore her top off, her tits exposed for the viewers to see, and for myself as well. I bit my lip, I really wish I could just start sucking on them and not have to wait. And just like that someone tipped fifty for me and Hitomi to start sucking on Fuko’s nipples.

I wasted no time, I lifted fuko breast to my mouth, my tongue teasing around her nipple. Hitomi did the same, sucking on her friend, enjoying every second of it. As we pleased Fuko, making her moan sweetly my pussy ached for more wetting itself. And I would need to be real wet because I planned on taking a futa cock inside me tonight.

Next we get an offer for all three of us to get undressed. Fuko wanted to jump right into it. I stopped here, “allow me,” I said my fingers fiddling with her skirt. “I have a real sweet surprise for you all tonight,” I said to the viewers. I lowered Fuko’s skirt, her hard cock jumping out from behind it. The chat log blew up. The viewers were amazed with what they saw, and the requests rolled in nonstop.

“Hold on,” I said, “we have another one,” I lifted Hitomi’s skirt revealing her twitching futa cock, sliding a single finger up the shaft. “So what do you want me to do with these hard cocks?” I asked.

“Mmm, I want you to suck it,” moaned Fuko, begging me.

“Not you,” I laughed, “I meant the viewers.” 

Fuko leaned forward, her tits pressing up against the keyboard as she read the chat log, “Looks like they want you to suck it too,” she smiled.

Hitomi nudged Fuko aside, taking a look for herself, “looks like they want it real bad, someone offered one-fifty.”

Damn, I was already starting to surpass my average in tips. This really couldn’t have gone any better. The tipping didn’t stop and I was about to really enjoy sucking on Fuko’s tip. I had to give the viewers what they wanted, and it was exactly what I wanted. I grabbed Fuko’s big futa cock, letting the spit drip over my lips and down the head of her smooth cock. I rolled my fingers over her shaft, getting her nice and sloppy before going down on her. I wrapped my lips around her cock, my head bobbing up and down as I sucked on that fat cock, swallowing it up. Hitomi couldn’t just watch, and I couldn’t blame her. She came over and licked at the base of Fuko’s cock, tasting what I couldn’t fit into my tiny mouth.

Fuko tilted her head back, relishing in the joint pleasure given to her by the two of us. She clutched my tits, squeezing them as the pleasure rolled over her. As she pinched and pulled my cute nipples drops of milk began to drip.

“What’s this,” said Fuko, a finger scooping up a drop of milk.

The comments begging for Fuko to milk my tits came one after another and sure enough Fuko did as they asked. She pinched and tugged my nipples, working the drops of milk out. Licking up my tits, savoring the sweet cream in her mouth. Hitomi joined in, suckling on my breast, milk dribbling down her chin, her mouth overflowing with white cream.

Filled with desire and not even noticing the comments anymore as the two futa sucked my tits I reached between my legs and played with my wet clit, feeling it swell from my touch. Fuko sprayed a stream of milk onto Hitomi’s futa cock, using it as a lubricant, jerking her cock up and down, her hands covered in milk. Hitomi took hold of Fuko’s face, bringing her lips to her throbbing cock. Fuko licked the milk off her, sucking her lovely futa cock, sucking the milk clean off.

Then came a tip for one thousand and my heart practically beat out of my chest. That was more than I could have ever hoped to see in a single session. The tipper asked to see me take those two hard futa cocks. And that’s exactly what I’ve been waiting for. I spat on Fuko’s cock, getting it nice and wet and sloppy for my pussy, stroking it up and down, feeling her throb in my grasp.

“I can’t wait to have this cock inside me,” I said.

“I’ve been waiting all day to fuck you,” said Fuko, “I hate waiting.”

“Well now you don’t have to,” I spread my legs open, slapping my wet little clit.

Fuko teased the head of her cock against my pussy, sliding it up and down, pressing into my tight hole. Her big cock stretching me open as she sank herself deeper and deeper inside. I took hold of her tits, letting them bounce as she thrusted her cock inside of me, forcing the pleasure to shiver up my spine and radiate out of my body.

“Don’t forget about me,” said Hitomi.

“Never,” I said, taking her hard cock and bringing it to my lips.

The two futas fucked both my holes in unison, their hard cock throbbing inside of me. I could hear the ding of tip after tip being offered up as I offered my holes to the futas. Letting them do as they pleased with me.

Fuko pulled her cock out of my cunt, “Don’t stop,” I begged, wanting her back inside, back where she belonged.

Fuko read the screen, “someone said they’d tip two thousand, if you let me cum inside of you,” she said.

“Fuck yes, do it,” I moaned, “Cum inside this pussy.” I would have let her do it even if there wasn’t a tip involved. At this point the only tip I wanted was hers.

Fuko flipped me over and lifted my ass into the air, straddling behind me. Fuko spanked my tight ass, I let out satisfied yelp, loving the pain and pleasure it gave me.

“Fuck, put it in… please,” I begged. Fuko plunged her cock into my dripping wet pussy, gripping my ass and commanding it down the full length of her cock. Fuko’s thighs slapped against me as she pounded my pussy, fucking me harder and harder, her tits bouncing to the rhythm.

As I took Fuko’s pounding, taking her wonderful cock and a naughty spanking, I sucked on Hitomi’s, stroking and sucking until she tilted her head back ready to blow her futa load.

“Give me that cum,” I demanded of Hitomi, stroking her lovely cock harder and faster. Hitomi bucked her hips, moaning into the air. Her cock erupted cum, splattering my sweet little face in its warmth.

“Now you,” I said to Fuko, “fill me with your load.”

I reached back and spread my ass, allowing Fuko to fuck me ever more deeper. Her big cock made me shiver. Hitomi licked Fuko’s shaft, squirming underneath us, encouraging her futa friend to cum.

Fuko gave one final hard and forceful thrust, her cock exploding cum deep inside me. Streams of sticky white cum filled my wet pussy, dripping out, sliding down my thighs. Fuko pulled her cock out. I turned around and licked her sensitive tip, making it twitch with delight. Sucking and licking both cocks until they shined with my spit.

“Now it’s your turn to cum,” said Fuko.

Fuko spread my legs open, placing her mouth onto my clit, sucking as her tongue flicked. Hitomi sucked the milk out my tits, swapping it into my own mouth. The two futas had me squirming, my legs shaking. I snapped my legs shut, Fuko forced them back open, not yet done pleasing me. She grabbed the vibrator off my bed and placed it onto my clit. Fuko forced wave after wave of ecstasy to fill me up. My body spasming with each endless orgasm.

I never had a fuck as good as these two futas, never in my life would I have guessed sex could be this amazing. And though I was tired and worn out, my breathing heavy as I tried to recollect myself, I really didn’t want it to end. Thankfully, Hitomi and Fuko still wanted more. I had to tap out, but I remained to watch the two of them please one another. Simultaneously they jerked each other's cocks, stroking and stroking until they spilled cum on the other’s tits. Their sticky hands gliding along one another's body. I could see why they were such good friends, they were both insatiable, they needed each other.

Even as I laid there tips continued to pile up, asking for more. And Fuko and Hitomi did not want to disappoint their new fans. Where they got all this energy from, I would never know. But I couldn’t be more thankful that they had it. And that they shared it with me. Eventually I had to sign off. I had to rehydrate and eat and regain my energy.

“That was fucking amazing,” I said to the two futas.

“I’m glad you enjoyed it,” said Hitomi, “It was a lot of fun for us too, isn’t that right Fuko?”

“Mmhmm, lots of fun,” Fuko, wiped a bit of cum off Hitomi.

“Can we do that again sometime?” I asked.

“Maybe,” said Hitomi, “we do have to head back to the bathhouse though.”

“The bathhouse?”

“Yeah, the futa bathhouse, it’s where we, and the other futas live,” said Hitomi.

“You mean, there’s more?”

“Loads more,” said Fuko happily, “you should come by sometime.”

“I think I’ll have to,” I said.

There was no doubt that I would make it my mission to spend time at the futa bathhouse. I couldn’t even imagine getting to fuck more futas. But now that’s all I wanted to do. Forget the otakus, futas was what I wanted. Nothing better than those tits and hard cocks all packaged on the sexiest feminine bodies I have ever dreamed of. Already I needed to get filled again. Filled and fucked by as many futas as possible. That’s all I wanted now.
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