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My Futa Transformation


The cab pulled to a stop on the side of a busy highway and I asked the driver, "Is this it?"

"What gave it away?" he said sarcastically. The hotel was shaped like a giant pyramid and had a white obelisk covered in hieroglyphics stretching up 200 feet in the air. A lazy river called The Nile 2 wrapped itself around the building and I could see people sipping fruity cocktails as they drifted by in yellow inner tubes.

Yep, this was it, This was the 'King Tut Hotel'.

Marci had called it the Queen Slut Hotel because it was a popular spot for women on the rebound. They offered a promotion to recently divorced women, 50% off if you present your divorce certificate. Mine had just come through and after all the stress I needed a vacation but could barely afford one so I came here. I wondered how they could afford to run something like that all the time but Marci told me that men will pay a premium to stay there hoping to find some desperate, lonely, neglected housewives looking to cut loose. That hardly described me.

I had only just turned 23. I married my high school sweetheart after my freshman year of college and that went just about as well as you would expect it to go. He was a sweet guy but he was boring, never wanted to try new things and was content with his lot in life. I was different. I wanted to see the world, to have new experiences, to grab life by the horns. We just weren't compatible, and 6 months ago I walked out.

The lobby of The King Tut Hotel was done up to look like an Egyptian Pharaoh's palace. The walls were adorned with gold-framed hieroglyphics and there were large urns filled with papyrus reeds. The front desk was shaped like a sarcophagus and the check-in clerk was dressed like Cleopatra in a white, flowing gown and a gold snake headpiece.

After checking in, I made my way to my room. As I walked down the long, dimly lit hallway, I couldn't help but feel like I was in a tomb. The walls were lined with ancient artifacts, and the dim lighting made it all look eerie.

Finally, I reached my room and opened the door. I chuckled at the sight before me. The room was massive, with a large king-sized bed in the center of the room. The walls were painted blue and covered in hieroglyphics, and the ceiling had golden stars painted on it. In the corner of the room was a large jacuzzi, surrounded by candles and rose petals. It was all a little tacky and on the nose, but it was a theme hotel so that was to be expected.

As I walked towards the bed, I noticed a note laying on the pillow. It read, "Hello Angela and Welcome to the King Tut Hotel. We hope your stay is more than just a vacation, but an experience. And if you're feeling adventurous, tonight we have a special event called 'The Pharaoh's Feast' happening in the main dining hall. Dress up in your finest Egyptian attire and join us for a night of indulgence."

I smiled to myself. The hotel brochure recommended packing some theme appropriate clothing and I'd purchased one for a costume website, thinking I probably wouldn't actually use it. But I'd never been to a themed event before, and I did want to try new things, especially since I was on my own for the first time.

After a quick shower and a change into a Cleopatra-inspired dress, I made my way to the dining hall. As soon as I walked in, I was transported to a different world. The hotel really went all out. There were shirtless, oiled up men holding spears and torches spread out around the room. Their muscles rippled as they moved, and I felt something awakening inside me that had been dormant for a long time. The room was lit with flickering flames and the smell of incense and roasted meats filled the air.

I made my way towards a long table in the center of the room, where the feast was laid out. There were roasted ducks, platters of fruits and vegetables, and various types of bread. A group of women, all dressed like me in various Egyptian-inspired outfits, were already seated at the table, chatting and laughing.

I went to take a seat but one of the women looked up at me and said, "Sorry, we're saving this for our friend. We all came here together."

I apologized and backed away finding an empty table near the wall. There was a goblet in front of me and a shirtless waiter came by and filled it with a sweet red wine. As I ate and drank, beautiful young woman with black braids came up and plopped down next to me, slipping out of her shoes.

"You don't mind if I sit here do you?"

"Not at all," I said, "I'd be glad for the company."

"You came here alone I'm assuming?" she said looking me over.

"How did you know that?" I asked.

"No offense, but I can usually tell a young divorcee when I see one. You have this look. Part sadness and loneliness, but there's an undeniable sparkle of excitement. Like you just realized you have your whole life ahead of you."

I chuckled and tilted my head to one side, "You're good. You must come here a lot."

"Everyday," she said, "I work here. I run the props department. I'm in charge of making sure everything looks authentic and Egypty."

I laughed, "Well, you do a really good job. At least I think so. I don't know much about Egypt, let alone ancient Egypt. But this looks more or less like what I've seen in movies."

She shrugged, "That's pretty much all I'm going off of. I majored in Theater and did a minor in Ancient History, but I really played up my 'knowledge' to land this gig. The owner is obsessed with everything being 'authentic' he even flies some actual stuff in from Egypt."

"So these artifacts are authentic?" I asked picking up a small obelisk that was being used for table decoration.

"Not exactly. But there is some interesting stuff. The owner just buys boxes wholesale and it's my job to open them up and find out what's inside. I got something really strange the other day. Want to see it?"

I shrugged and nodded my head. Dinner was finished and music was starting to pump throughout the room. The tables were being cleared and a dancefloor opened up in the center of the room. I was looking forward to joining the dancers but I was sure the party would be going on late into the night, and I was excited to have made a friend.

"I'm Evelyn by the way, and you are?"

I shook the woman's hand, "Angela."

Evelyn led me through a hidden door behind one of the walls. We walked down a narrow hallway that was dimly lit by small torches placed along the walls. At the end of the hallway, she pushed open a wooden door and we stepped into a room filled with boxes and crates. The boxes were stacked haphazardly, some of them opened and spilled over with ancient-looking artifacts. The woman navigated through the piles of boxes with ease, and finally stopped in front of one that was much larger than the others.

"Here it is," she said, "This is the one that gave me the creeps."

She pulled at the lid, which was heavy and hard to budge, but eventually, it gave way. The woman reached into the box and pulled out a small statue. It was a little over a foot tall and carved out of a dark stone. The statue depicted a woman with wings, a bird-like head, and a long tail. She also had a big, giant cock between her thighs that was pointing toward the sky.

"Aw, I think it's cute," I said.

She chuckled, "Sure, I guess, but what the hell am I supposed to do with it? I can't exactly put this on display. What would you do if you came into your room and this lady was pointing her big, honking thing at you?"

"Me personally? I would probably offer her my compliments" I said.

She laughed again, "You seem jealous of her."

I picked up the statue and examined it more closely, "What's this I asked?" pointing to an inscription that ran down the length of the shaft.

She squinted down at it, "You know I actually learned how to read hieroglyphics. People were always asking what everything meant and I told the manager I was an expert so I sort of had to. Anyway this says..." she puzzled over it for a second then said three short words in another language. Suddenly the statue lit up with a blazing light. A blue beam shot out of the statue's member and hit Evelyn directly in the chest. She fell to the floor dropping the artifact on the ground and shattering it.

I ran over to her and put my hand on her shoulder, "Are you okay?" I asked.

But she just groaned and placed her hands over her groin, "I think something strange is happening."

She lifted her dress and there it was, a great big bulge in her panties.

"Oh, my gosh!" I said.

Evelyn was speechless as she stared between her legs. She quickly pulled down her lacy black panties and revealed the big thick cock that was sitting there. It was long and veiny and had a big purple tip, even soft it was bigger than my ex-husband's.

"What the fuck!" Evelyn exclaimed, yanking at the coiled snake and then letting out a yelp of pain.

"Is it real?" I said reaching out to touch it. even under these bizarre circumstances the smooth skin was exciting to touch. I really needed to get some.

"Yes it's real!" she cried, and I shushed her and tried to calm her down.

"Let's go up to my room and we can try to figure this out together, somewhere we can be alone to think."

I gathered the pieces of the statue together using my dress as a basket and Evelyn led me to a service elevator. The whole time she had her hands in front of her crotch like that didn't make it way more conspicuous. We rode up my room and as soon as I closed the door Evelyn tore off her dress and panties. She wasn't wearing a bra. She went up to the full-length mirror next to the bed and frowned at the huge member that was now hanging between her thighs.

"How did this happen?" she moaned, tapping the tip and watching it flop down and then spring back up again.

While she frowned and puzzled at the thing between her legs, I couldn't take my eyes off of her perfect tits and slim fit frame. It was hard to tell under that loose fitting dress but she had the body of a goddess. I felt a surge of desire, tingling between my legs. I'd never had such a feeling for another girl before, and I wasn't sure how to take it. Maybe I was just attracted to the big veiny monster between her legs. Even though I'd been single for 6 months, I still hadn't slept with anyone or even kissed anyone, and the sight of Evelyn with her perfect perky tits with hard cherry nipples, her bright green eyes and big hard cock. I couldn't deny it any longer. I wanted her.

I came up behind her and wrapped my arms around her waist, pressing my breasts against her back.

"What are you doing?" she started to say, but then I kissed her neck and wrapped my fingers around her shaft. She shuddered and moaned, pressing back into me as I started stroking her.

"Look, it's getting even bigger," she said pointing down to her big cock. It was getting harder and thicker.

"Does it feel good?" I whispered into her ear.

"Yeah, it feels really good," she said, "but we shouldn't."

"Why not?" I asked squeezing her tip.

She gasped and pushed against me again, "Because... because," Her cock was so hard it was almost unbelievable, "Oh fuck it. Keep going." She rocked her hips back and forth pushing her big cock through my grip.

I pushed her back into a sitting position on the bed and dropped to my knees. I slid my hands up her thighs as her big cock bounced in front of my waiting mouth. I couldn't believe I was doing this! I wanted adventure, I wanted new experiences, well this was certainly new to me. I licked the tip of her rod, teasing her and she moaned a deep rumbling moan. I could feel her trembling and then as I wrapped my lips around her tip she gasped and leaned back. I looked up at her and she was looking down at me with her lower lip gently trembling. I opened my mouth wider and slid her cock in deeper. It slid over my tongue and deep into my throat. I loved the way she tasted.

"Angela, fuck," she gasped. I slid my hands up her body and cupped her tits. They were just lovely, and she moaned as I played with them, rolling her nipples and tugging lightly. I moved my mouth up and down her shaft, sucking and licking all the way down to her balls.

"Oh, my god! You're so good!" she said as I bobbed my head up and down, taking her deeper and deeper inside. I had been able to deepthroat my husband but Evelyn was so much bigger. I did my best but she was too much. I didn't think I could take her all the way inside me, let alone all the way down my throat.

I glanced up at her and saw her eyes were closed and she was biting her lower lip. She was panting and moaning, her thick cock was shiny and dripping precum. It was so sensual I wanted to keep sucking her forever. I wrapped my tongue around her big cock and used my hand to squeeze her balls.

She groaned and I could tell she was loving it. Part of me wanted to know what she was feeling. How did it feel to suddenly have a big meaty cock? I was so wet my panties were soaked and my nipples were hard. I actually felt sexy for the first time in months. I was horny and I was doing what I knew I wanted to do. I wasn't resisting anymore, I was embracing it. I stood up and took off my dress then slipped out of my bra and panties. Evelyn smiled at me and her cock pulsed. I got back on my knees and she reached down and teased my hard nipples, then put her cock between my tits and started pumping her hips. The sight of her cock sliding between my tits made my pussy tingle like crazy.

I gave my boobs a squeeze tightening my grip on her dick and I ran my tongue over her big purple tip. Evelyn groaned then grabbed my hair and pulled me closer, shoving her cock deeper into my mouth. I slid my hands up and down her thick shaft and opened wide for her. I looked at the mirror and the sight of her pistoning her big cock in and out of my mouth was so hot I thought I was going to cum right then and there.

"Oh, fuck, Angela, I'm so close," she moaned. I leaned back and cupped her balls and started teasing her tight little asshole with my finger. She gasped and let out a howl of pleasure.

"Can I fuck you?" she cooed looking me in the eye and softly pinching my nipple.

"I thought you'd never ask," I said with a sly grin. I practically dove onto the bed and spread my legs. My pussy was so wet and I couldn't wait for Evelyn to slide her big fucking cock deep inside me.

"Do you have any lube?" she asked as she looked down at my tight pussy.

I grabbed some from my bag and tossed it to her.

"So you were hoping to get lucky, hm?" she teased.

"Of course, but I never thought I'd get this lucky."

I watched her slick up her big cock, then she got on top of me and started kissing me, grinding her hips as her cock pressed into me. I arched my back and moaned and wrapped my legs around her ass. She slid her cock deeper into me and I could feel my pussy stretching around her big cock. She was so deep I thought she would tear me in half. I felt her balls slide against me and I wrapped my arms around her back and pulled her into me. I locked my ankles together resting my feet against her back and rocking my hips as she pumped into me.

"Oh, fuck," she gasped, "you're so tight and wet."

"Yeah," I gasped, "fuck me deep." She squeezed my tits and fucked me with deep hard strokes, rocking in and out of me and gripping my hips. I arched my back as I felt her hard cock penetrate deeper than I'd ever been penetrated before.

"Oh, my god, Evelyn, I'm cumming already!" I groaned. I wrapped my arms around her pulling her down on top of me and buried my face in her neck and shoulders, moaning and gasping as I felt her thick cock sliding in and out of my wet pussy. It felt better than anything I'd ever felt before. A surge of pleasure exploded through me and made me shudder from head to toe.

"Oh, fuck, baby," she moaned as her cock started to quiver in my pussy, "Oh fuck you're so tight! Oh my god, I think... I think I'm-" She let out a deep moan and I felt her tip pulse and swell then a deluge of cum erupted from her tip filling me with a thick load of her gooey cum. I felt her cock throbbing as she came. I wrapped my arms around her neck and shoulders as she groaned and panted and thrust into me. It was all so overwhelming for me. I didn't know how I was so turned on by another girl.

She pulled out of me and her cum spilled out onto my thighs.

"God, that was so much!" she said looking down at the white, creamy mess between my legs.

Evelyn wrapped her arms around me and spooned me for a minute before saying, "Hey! I think it's going away."

Sure enough I turned around to see her big cock shrinking down into nothingness.

"Oh, my god. Look," she pointed between my legs and I didn't feel it until I saw it but once I did it was overwhelming. The feeling of a great big cock growing from between my legs. It tingled as it grew and before I could utter another word there was a great big cock, maybe even bigger than Evelyn's sitting between my thighs.

"Fuck!" I yelped, tapping it to see if it was real. There was no denying it. I could feel the way it rested against my thighs and seemed to pull my body down toward it. It was really attached to me! I ran my fingers up and down the shaft more out of curiosity than anything, but the way it felt was undeniable. It tingled as I ran my fingers along it.

I was nervous, even terrified, but knowing that Evelyn had one and passed it along to me. I knew I could do the same to someone else.

"I guess it's my turn," Evelyn said with a grin as she brushed her braids behind her shoulder and got on her knees. She wrapped her fingers around my big cock and started stroking it. The way it felt when she slid her fingers up and down was amazing. It was unlike anything I'd ever experienced and I loved it. The weight of it, the heft of it, it felt like I was wielding a powerful tool.

Evelyn sucked my nipples and tapped my cock against her tits as she jacked me off.

"Oh my god, you're so fucking hot," she said as she continued to kiss my tits. I loved the way it felt when she slid her dainty hands up and down my massive shaft. She kissed her way down my body, kissing and licking my abdomen and thighs and then finally my tip. Her lips felt so good as they pressed against my big member. I let out a groan of pleasure as she twirled her tongue around my tip and then let it slide into her mouth against her warm wet tongue.

"I'm going to take it all," she said ambitiously, "Fuck my fucking mouth!"

I grabbed her two braids and pumped my cock down her throat. She choked and gagged but every time I took my cock out she begged for more. Each time she was able to take it down a little further. I smiled at my little pet who would do whatever I wanted. Who would let me choke her with my big cock. She was such a slut and I fucking loved it. She kept trying until eventually she managed to take it all the way down. She stuck out her tongue and licked my balls and I felt like melting into a puddle.

"I want you to fuck me," she said through gritted teeth. Her eyes were wet and her mascara was running but she was still so fucking hot.

She straddled me and lowered her pussy down onto my big tip, letting it slip inside. She bounced her hips taking more and more of my big shaft with each movement and her tits bounced wildly as well.

"Fuck me, you slut, fuck me!" she moaned as she impaled herself on my cock. "Oooh, you're so fucking big!"

I felt my cock deep inside her as she rode me. My cock was so thick I could feel her lips being forced apart as it rubbed against her insides. Her pussy was so tight and wet and warm, just like I'd imagined it would be. I loved the way it felt to be so deep inside her. I gripped her thighs and started bucking my hips. It was incredible. I knew I wasn't going to last long at the rate she was bouncing but I didn't care. The only thing I cared about was making her feel good.

Evelyn rode my cock harder and harder until she started to shake and shudder. Her lips tightened around my shaft as she rode my hard cock and bounced up and down on my prick. Her eyes rolled back in her head and she let out a loud moan of pleasure.

"Aahh, fuck, aah, aaahhh! Aaahh!" she cried out her orgasm as her body convulsed from head to toe. I held her up with one arm as she held her pussy tight around my cock and rode it as he orgasm ripped through her body. I could feel her pussy tightening around my cock harder and harder as she orgasm continued.

As she came I felt the big staff between my legs start to tingle like crazy, all the way from my balls to my tip. My tip was the most sensitive, just like a clit, and I could feel it pulsing and swelling as my shaft throbbed.

"Yes! Yes! Yes!" I cried over and over as her pussy tightened around my cock and I fucked her deep. A tidal wave of pleasure washed over me, and surged through my body and I felt my balls contract as big, gobs of my hot cum erupted my tip and filled her up, coating her insides.

"Oh my god!" she moaned collapsing forward onto me and I held her tight as I felt her pussy milking my cock. She wrapped her arms around my neck and shoulders and held on as her orgasm continued. I could feel her pussy tightening around my cock as the aftershocks of our orgasms rippled through us.

"Holy fuck, that was so good," Evelyn moaned into my ear.

My cock lost size and came out of her and just like it had before my cock shrank out of existence. We looked at Evelyn's dripping pussy, fully expecting a cock to show up there, but strangely after a few minutes nothing happened.

"I guess we each get one," Evelyn said with a shrug.

"Well, that's a bit of a relief. Still I was looking forward to doing it again," I said.

"I guess next time we'll have to do it the old fashioned way," Evelyn said kissing my neck.

"I can't wait."

"But in the meantime we can try to glue this thing back together. Who knows, it might work again if we fix it." Evelyn began spreading the pieces out on the ground.

"This is not how I expected to be spending my rebound weekend," I joked as I sifted through the shattered debris.

"Do you want me to take you dancing?" Evelyn asked.

"Yeah! We can deal with this tomorrow," I said as I got up and started to get dressed.

Evelyn got dressed and offered me her hand and we sashayed out of the room, knowing that this was the start of something beautiful.
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