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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.

The Futa Pageant

Barry: Ladies and Gentlemen, we welcome you to the 69th annual Futa Pageant. Futas from all across the cosmos have gathered here today to show off their skills and allure. We hope you enjoy the show.

Larry: It’s truly great to be invited back, isn’t Barry.

Barry: That it is Larry, that it is. Now without further ado let us welcome this year's judges.

The first to take to the stage was a sensuous burlesque futa beauty. Mistress Lillian, the winner of last year's pageant. Following behind her was Tomoya Tanaka, owner of the largest futa love hotel in the entire known universe. And besides him was Lady Luci an intergalactic socialite, whose only real claim to fame was releasing a sex tape of herself getting fucked by five futas at once. Many would question her credentials for judging a serious competition such as this one.

The three judges waved, waiting for the applause to die done before taking their seats at the judging booth. The best seats in the house. If one doesn’t mind being in the splash zone of course. And who could possibly mind that?

Larry: Hey Barry do you think I might have shot with Lady Luci?

Barry: Not unless, you’ve got a nice pair of tits hiding somewhere, I hear she only goes for futas.

Larry: A real shame.

Barry: Is that your wife scowling in the audience, Larry? Can we get a close up on that?

A dark haired woman amongst the audience quickly went from disapprovingly pouting to waving energetically as the camera panned across her face. The crowd erupted in laughter.

Larry: Enough of that. Let’s get the pageant started.

Barry: You can’t hide from your shame that easily. And Now to start things off with a small appetizer, sure to wet your tongues and soak your panties, the swimsuit competition.

Watching futas prance around on stage shaking their sexy and sultry bodies was only the start of the show. A way to assimilate the crowd for things to come, to introduce the contestants without giving too much away. One futa however always tends to take the crowds breath away each year during the swimsuit competition. Fuko was the resident futa at a bathhouse in Japan, an absolute beauty of a futa from the planet earth. 

Fuko was always amongst the most energetic of the futas with a bright cheery attitude. She walked out on stage in a sling bikini, tiny and tight. Her futa bulge twitched with excitement as she waved at the cheering crowd. Her nipples were barely covered by the bikini, though they were stiff enough to see pressing against the sheer fabric. And those massive tits did garner most of the attention. With each step Fuko jiggled and bounced.

Fuko was known for going over the top when it came to the swimsuit portion. She dove into a pool set up on stage for her. Getting herself soaking wet. As she emerged from the pool, water glistened off her massive cleavage. She pressed her tits together holding the water between them before letting them go, splashing water back into the pool. Playing with those tits always made her so happy. And it showed. Her futa cock throbbed under her bikini, dying to break free. The audience hoped, as did the judges(especially Lady Luci,) for a wardrobe malfunction so they may receive a glimpse of that beautiful smooth futa cock of hers. One which they did not yet receive.

Larry: Holy hell, Barry. If I had to choose a way to die, I’d choose suffocation by Fuko’s massive tits.

Barry: Well they are certainly big enough to get the job done. Did you hear that, Fuko? Help me out and smother my co-hosts loud mouth shut.

Larry: You would be lost without me… wait what’s this…

Another futa took to the stage joining Fuko. It was Hitomi, her longtime friend. Alongside Fuko, she was well known throughout Japan as one of the sexiest futas around. Though Hitomi didn’t have tits quite as voluptous as her counterpart, she had big beautiful eyes that sparkled, inviting others to dive right in. And dive right in is what Hitomi did. She slid her slender body into the pool, joining Fuko. The two playful futas, splashing one another. Fuko’s tits bounced as she evaded Hitomi playful splashing.

Soon enough the playful splashing turned into an underwater wrestling match. The two of them sliding their wet bodies over and under one another, trying to best the other. Their hands tugged and pulled at one another’s bikinis. The crowd watched, praying for the best.

Larry: It looks like Fuko’s got the upper hand on this one.

Barry: I wouldn’t be so sure, my money is on Hitomi. She’s got a certain edge to her.

Fuko embraced Hitomi in a bear hug, holding tightly to her body. Hitomi’s face pressed into Fuko’s large bust. It didn’t need to be said, but Larry certainly wished he could switch places with Hitomi in that moment. Fuko pulled at the strings of Hitomi’s top, ripping the top off and holdingit high in the air, waving it around. Hitomi stood in the pool, breasts exposed for the entire crowd to see. Cheers and whistles filled the auditorium.

Larry: She’s done it! We have a winner!

Fuko and Hitomi bowed before the audience as their little show came to an end. Men and women both stood from their seats. Some jostling to get a better view. A better look at Fuko’s dripping wet cleavage. The curtains fell as the two Futas helped each other out of the pool. The crew would need some time to prepare the stage for the next event. It would be a shame should a futa slip in a puddle.

Barry: They make it look so easy, don’t they Larry?

Larry: And they make it so hard for me. What a great start to the show. Now enjoy a short intermission as we prepare for the next part. The female transformation segment of the pageant.

Barry: For those of you who don’t know, female transformation refers to the act of a futa spilling her blessed futa cum onto the clit of a female. In doing so, the female will sprout a futa cock of their own. There’s a lot that goes into whether a transformation will be successful. The virility of the futa’s cum, the acceptance of the female partner, as well as the overall enjoyment of both parties.

Larry: It must be difficult for a futa to decide on a female partner for the event, what if who they choose ends up having stage fright and only grows a cock no bigger than a bit of rice.

Barry: Then I suppose you won’t have the smallest one in the auditorium anymore. But you’re right, it certainly isn’t easy. And futas aren’t judged solely on how thick or big the cock they bless their partner with is. But also on the sexual act itself.

Nyla the fairy futa from the forests of planet Grondor won the transformation competition with ease. Futa fairies are amongst the most gifted when it comes to blessing a female with a hard futa cock. Nyla took to the stage followed by two sexy females. She undressed them before the audience, sucking on their tits and stimulating their pussies until they were nice and wet. She teased and teased until the women could hardly take it. Until she had them begging for penetration and even then she teased more and held off. Such was her tortuous and yet wonderfully pleasurable way.

The two women could not stand the waiting, playing with their clits and shoving their fingers into each other's pussy as they desperately tried to remain patient. Patiently waiting for  Nyla’s hard throbbing futa cock to penetrate deep inside each of them. Nyla had a gift for making her partners feel like it would never come though it was obviously inevitable. Nyla’s wings fluttered as she brushed her hair aside and brought her futa cock between the legs of one of the women.

The woman lifted her legs into the air, spreading them wide open, giving Nyla full access to do as she pleased. Nyla teased the head of her cock over the sexy sluts clit, the woman shivered with delight, reaching up and grabbing Nyla’s big busty tits. Nyla bit her lip, enjoying every second of her touch but still did not give in. The second woman rode the face of the first, grinding her pussy up and down the woman’s tongue, clutching a fistful of hair. She tilted her head back, and rode the tongue to orgasm. Nyla’s willpower was something else. Must futas would have plunged in by now, enticed by the echoing moans of wanting women. Thrilled by the crowd as they would watch them pound a sweet pussy to orgasmic release. But not Nyla, she was different.

When Nyla finally gave the woman what she wanted most, the slut shouted into the air, “Oh fuck me, yes… give me that futa cock. Give me a futa cock.” Nyla lifted the woman’s legs onto her shoulder, and plunged into that tightening cunt from above. Making the women orgasm wasn’t necessary for transformation but it certainly made it all the more enjoyable for everyone involved. And the crowd loved it, drooling over themselves as Nyla’s sloppy cock penetrated from one pussy to the other, switching back and forth between the two women. Each one begged and begged for that warm load of futa cum.

Nyla pulled her dripping cock out. She stroked herself, aiming her cock at a pussy. A load of blessed futa cum erupted from the tip. Nyla’s wings fluttered faster and faster. Cum splattered on the both of their pussies and dripped down their thick lush thighs. The women moaned, their backs arching as a futa cock began to sprout from each of them. Their new futa cocks were already hard and thick and twitching for play.

Nyla did not stop there. She grasped both of their cocks, stroking them up and down, the shafts lubricated with her cum. Both of their new cocks were utterly and overly sensitive, the slightest touch making them squirm beneath Nyla. Nyla shoved her futa cock into their pussies and stroked their dicks. Working them until they released warm cum for the very first time. Cum rained down onto their tits. The two naughty sluts, delighted with their new ability, rubbed the cum over themselves, bathing in it.

Nyla ended her show by cleaning their cocks off. Using her mouth and tongue to suck them dry. Her spit glistening of each fat futa cock.

Barry: Perfect, absolutely perfect.

Larry: I think I’m going to need a break and rub one out after that display.

Barry: Didn’t you just get back from a cum break?

Larry: That I did, Barry. That I did.

Barry: Well, have it as we set up for the talent portion of the pageant. And that goes for all of you in the crowd tonight. Feel free to enjoy one of the rooms provided by our gracious hosts,

either alone or with a friend. And remember one lucky person may still find a futa waiting in one of the rooms. So get on out there and go find her.

The talent portion allowed for the futas to show themselves off in any way that they saw fit. It was completely their choice. And each year the futas always brought something different to the stage. The first contestant, Mistress Macy, strapped herself down, her arms and legs splayed out and bound by rope. All the while futa after futa would join her and use her cock in anyway they desired. Forcing orgasm after orgasm out of her. Even when she couldn’t handle anymore. Even after struggling to catch her breath and spilling three loads already. She had her futa servants continue to service her and force more cum out of her thick dripping cock. Her moans and cries filled the auditorium. She struggled and pulled at the bindings, trying to cross her legs but was unable. Such a display of forced pleasure was a required taste and not all in the crowd enjoyed it as much as Macy did.

Larry: I wish she was tied up in my bedroom.

Barry: You wouldn’t even know what to do with her even if she was.

Larry: You’re probably right Barry, but I would try my best.

Barry: Your mother would be so proud of your effort, Larry.

The talent portion truly ended on a high note. No one in the crowd expected what was to come as Veronica took the stage. As the curtains opened, twenty one futas faced the crowd, resting on all fours, bent over and asses in the air. Their cocks and tits dangled, brushing the ground. Veronica stood behind them, her hard futa cock throbbing with excitement. What she had in store for those futas, one could only guess at.

Veronica started by spreading her slender stockinged legs. Spitting down onto her cock and stroking. Preparing herself for the final act.

Larry: I’m not sure what’s about to happen, but I can’t wait for it.

The crowd joined in on the anticipation. Veronica got down behind the first futa, teasing her hard cock against that sweet wet pussy. The futa jolted forward, clenching her fists, taking Veronica’s hard cock into her pussy. Veronica reached around and grabbed the futa’s cock. Fucking the futa in the pussy and stroking her hard cock at once, filling the futa slut with endless waves of pleasure. Veronica angled the futa’s cock up and stroked a warm load of cum out. The futa exhaled, resting her big tits on the ground, cum sticking to her chest.

Veronica moved to the next futa. Fucking her the same just as fast and just as rough, grabbing onto the futas wide hips and commanding her ass back and forth over her cock. Veronica stroked the futa’s cock harder and harder, working the tip until the throbbing futa unleashed a stream of cum, spilling her load over the edge of the stage. And then Veronica moved onto the third…

Larry: I don’t believe it, how is she still going.

Barry: Five futas down, and sixteen to go.

Larry: She’s firing off round after round of sticky futa cum right into the audience.

Veronica slapped number tens fat jiggly ass, spreading her cheeks, and stretching her pussy. Veronica pulled the woman back by the shoulders, plunged up into her and made her quake with shivers of ecstasy, the futas dancing cock bobbled and twirled along to the beating of Veronica’s rhythmic fucking, spraying cum all over.

Larry: By golly, it’s a twenty-one cum salute.

Veronica pleased each one of the futas in their tight lovely holes. Not yet having cumed herself, saving it for the very end and holding onto her own need to blow a sticky load through clenched teeth, determined to finish each futa off first. Cum pooled on the stage, a complete mess that delighted everyone.

Larry: I would sure hate to be on the clean up crew tonight.

The already satisfied futas jerked their sensitive cocks as they watched Veronica work her futa loving magic, thrusting her sloppy cock in and out of the others, making them all explode white cum.

Larry: there it is, number twenty-one!

The last futa bucked her hips into the air, her hard cock slapping against her slender tummy. Veronica pounded the final futa from behind, grabbing hold of the futas big pillowy tits, squeezing and pinching. The futa moaned and begged for more and more. And Veronica gave it to her. Slamming her dripping cock into the futas tight cunt. The last futa splayed her arms out, firing off a stream of cum into the air. Veronica let the cum soak over her body. A messy mix of fluids dripping from her futa cock.

Larry: wait, I was mistaken…

Veronica clutched her own cock and jerked herself furiously. Shoving two fingers into her wet cunt, Veronica pleased herself moaning in front of the audience. Unleashing her own cum into the mix.

Larry: Twenty-two! That makes twenty-two.

Barry: It seems the judges have decided on a clear winner.

Larry: She deserves it, I’ve never seen anyone last long enough to fuck twenty-one futas. Especially ones as sexy as these.

The curtains closed and the stage crew worked hard to clean the resulting mess. Preparing the stage to crown the winner. Veronica was the obvious choice. The audience cheered as the judges presented her with a crown and sash. Along with the title of Miss Futa Universe, the winning futa also enjoyed a one year all expense paid trip to futa island, where she can relax and fuck to her hearts content. The other futa competitors all took a bow and congratulated Veronica, some of them trying to get a grab of the winning futa’s cock as they did. And Veronica of course let them. The futa fuck rooms were sure to be filled up tonight after the crowd dispersed.

Barry: Now hold up, there’s one last special surprise remaining this year. Allison, get on up there.

A tall blonde female took the stage, wearing a tight red dress. She grabbed a microphone and spoke, “Molly, my futa love, would you do me the honors and marry me?” The camera panned over a futa in the audience. The crowd held their breath as the teary eyed futa nodded her head.

Barry: Well go on, get on up there. Show her some love.

Molly raced onto the stage, climbing up and embracing Allison. The two of them hugged and kissed. A deep kiss, their tongues darting into each other's mouths. The crowd roared and cheered. Allison pulled at Molly’s neckline and scooped her breasts out. Her kisses raining down her lover’s neck and over her tits. Allison took those big tits into her mouth and sucked on the nipples. Molly’s hard cock could be seen jumping with excitement underneath her dress.

“Fuck me, right here,” moaned Allison, “take your litte slut wife’s pussy.” Molly tore Allison’s dress off and shoved her down to her knees. Molly pulled her cock out and Allison wrapped her plump red lips around it, sucking on the tip.

Molly clutched the back of Allison’s head, forcing her down deeper and deeper onto the shaft. Molly tilted her head back, spit dripping off her hard cock. She pushed Molly down onto her back and hiked her dress up, spreading her legs open. Molly’s tongue licking Allison’s sweet little clit.

“Fuck me, give me that futa cock,” begged Allison. Molly pressed her cock into Allison’s tight cunt, thrusting her hips.

“Fuck yes… give me your load… shoot your cum inside me and make me pregnant, do it right here in front of everyone.”

Molly lifted Allison's hips and fucked her harder and harder, taking that sweet pussy all for herself, all for her hard futa cock. The two of them found themselves entangled in one another. Their fingers gripping the soft flesh of the other. Molly shoved her cock in with absolute force, moaning as she squirted streams of cum into her lover’s pussy. Allison, quivered her pussy tightened and pushed Molly’s cock out.

“Put it back in,” demanded Allison. Molly forced her cock back in, filling Allison with more cum.

They held to one another on the stage, cuddling in a warm embrace. Together they caressed Allison’s tummy, her fertile pussy filled and overflowing with futa cum.

Barry: Let's hear it for the happy couple.

The crowd stood up and cheered, the curtains finally closing on this year's pageant. As the audience began to disperse the futa anthem played and music filled the auditorium.

Futas are just so much fun

Filling and fucking, they’re never done

Not until they spill their cum

So if you want a futa then just ask

They fuck so good, you’ll hardly last

And if you’re good you’ll make them blast

Oh, it’s a futa free for all

Futa Club

“Come on,” said my best friend Lola tugging on my sleeve, “we’re going to a strip club.” She was, for whatever reason, adamant that going to a strip club would make me feel better.

“Why would I want to do that? Watch a bunch of buff guys remind me that my boyfriend broke up with me?”

“That’s not- no-” Lola dropped my arm, letting it fall depressingly back down onto the bed next to me. “You go to forget about him and enjoy hot guys rubbing all up over that sexy body of yours, like they should be doing.”

“Thanks, but I’d rather not, fuck men…” I said, burying my face into the pillow.

“Yeah yeah… men are awful but you still want to get fucked don’t you?” She asked, shaking my body and trying to get me to budge.

Of course I wanted to get fucked, what sexy beautiful young woman in her prime doesn't want to get her pussy plowed. Of course I wanted that, wanted it real bad. But seriously, men are just too much of a burden at this point for me.

I let out a heavy groan, sighing my displeasure into the world, “why can’t I just get a nice hard cock to fuck, and not have to deal with a man,” I tossed my pillow off the bed.

“Don’t you have any toys in here,” said Lola, scouring through my bedside drawers and pulling a vibrator out.

I grabbed the vibrator out of her hands, “I don’t want toys though either, I want real cock.” I tossed the toy away.

“Am I being needy?” I asked, feeling a bit petulant perhaps.

“Not at all… so no toys… no men… but you want cock, is that right?” Asked Lola.

“Yep, pretty much,” I said.

“If you’re serious, I think I can help with that,” Lola crawled onto the bed, crawling on top of me.

“Yeah, and how can you help?” I said, certain there was nothing that could fit my strict outline.

“Like this,” said Lola, grinding up against me, her hands pressing down on my shoulder, pinning me to the bed.

“You’re very pretty,” I said, reaching up and grabbing her massive tits, massaging them between my hands, “but I still just really want cock,” I said.

“Oh, I know,” said Lola, smirking and taking hold of my wrist. She shoved my hand down her booty shorts, under her panties and over… her cock!?

“But- but- how?” I wondered. She had a cock, my best friend had a big hard cock, how did I not know this.

“Do you like it?” Lola asked, smiling as her cock twitched in my grasp.

“Fuck yes,” I said, stroking her just a little bit, “but- you’ve been keeping this hidden from me, why?”

Lola shrugged her shoulders, “I wasn’t sure if you would still be my friend if you found out I was a futa.”

“You're right,” I said, removing my hand, “I don’t want to be friends...”

“I understand,” said Lola, pouting, her cock still pressed against my thighs.

“I want to be lovers,” I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her down on top of me.

“You almost had me there,” laughed Lola, licking up my neck and nibbling my ear. Her kisses raining all over my cute little face.

“I want to have you right here,” I said, lifting my shirt off, freeing my tits, my perky nipples stiff and ready for her touch. Lola kissed her way down my chest, her mouth tickling my soft skin. Her lips wrapping around my nipples, sucking, tongue flicking and making me moan with soft pleasure.

‘Let me see it, let me see that cock,” I begged, flipping Lola off me. Lola ripped her panties off, her hard cock springing out and beckoning for me to play with.

“Mmm, you’re pretty big… bigger than my ex,” I said, getting on my knees and getting down.

“Thank you,” said Lola, petting the top of my head, guiding my mouth closer to her twitching cock. I licked my dripping wet tongue along the underside of her smooth futa cock, licking all the way up to that pretty tip. Drops of precum oozed out, leaking down her shaft.

“You really like it when I do that, huh?”

“Fuck yeah, that mouth is so good,” said Lola, pressing her hips out. I took her cock deeper into my mouth, sucking all the way down to the base. Almost choking as saliva bubbled out between us and soaked into my sheets.

I stroked her sloppy cock, the saliva sloshing and squishing between my fingers. Lola tossed me down onto the bed.

“Let me,” she said, spreading my legs, her palm slapping against my wet pussy. Fuck, did she ever make me wet, wetter than my ex ever could. Seeing that cock, those big tits, fucking perfect. Lola, spread my pussy lips, my clit peeking out, her tongue teasing and making my clit swell.

“Oh fuck,” I clutched the bedsheets, my body jolting. “My- my- ex wouldn’t even do this for me.”

“What a loser,” said Lola, “this pussy tastes great,” my juices dripping down her chin.

Oh yes, so much better than my ex. My futa best friend had no sexual qualms, ate me out like a queen. My legs shaking as they rested on her shoulders, her face buried into my pussy, fingers stretching my sweet hole open and preparing me for that big cock.

“I want that cock inside me,” I said, “please please,” I begged… “give me that big futa cock, stretch me open and take me.”

“Mmm, what a naughty slut,” said Lola, her tits dangling over me as she prepared her cock for insertion, slapping my pussy with the tip.

“Oh fuck,” I dug my fingers into her back, her cock pressing into my hole, stretching me wider, forcing me to take all of it.

“Pound this slutty pussy,” I moaned, my back arching, my tits pressed out. Lola held me down, plunging her cock like an animal into my hole, fucking me harder and harder. Her sweaty body slapping against mine, the bed rocking back and forth, her nipples grazing across my own. I bit my lip, closing my eyes and letting the intensity take over.

“You like that futa cock, don’t you?” growled Lola.

“Fuck I do… give it to me, make me your slut,” I cried, quivering beneath her, helpless and forced to take her beautiful pounding. Lola spat on her fingers, sliding them over my clit, rubbing and rubbing, while working her cock harder into my pussy. The waves of ecstasy stole me from myself, exploding and releasing, making me forget all about my pathetic small cocked ex. Nothing better than a hard futa cock.

“Cum for me, Lola. Spray that futa cum all over me,” I shouted.

Lola straddled on top of me, her cock hovering over my perky tits. Lola gripped her cock, stroking her slippery shaft coated with my juices and spit. Lola bucked her hips, furiously jerking her cock, trying to get off.

“That’s it, paint my tits with your futa cum,” I tickled my fingers up her body, pinching and tugging her tits as Lola spasmed, streams of warm futa cum erupting out of her cock and splattering onto my breasts.

Lola dove down, our bodies sticking together as she kissed all over my face, her tongue darting into my mouth and swapping spit.

“How was that?” Asked Lola, spit dangling from her chin.

“Fucking awesome,” I said, “forget men, I want futa cock.”

“Yeah?”

“Hell yeah,” I pulled her down for another kiss.

Lola nestled and cuddled up against me, her futa cock going soft as it rested, pressed to my ass.

“So you really like futas…”

“You know it,” I said.

“So about that strip club…”

“Oh god, really? Fuck men,” I said.

Lola shook her head, “no, how about we got to a futa strip club.”

“That exists? Fuck it, let’s go,” I said.

“I know the perfect place. The futas there are going to love this tight body of yours,” she said pinching my ass. “A futa strip club isn’t like any other, anything goes…”

The two of us got into the shower, bathing together before heading out to the club. The hot water trickled down Lola’s curvy body, steam rising in the bathroom. I lathered soap up in my hands, spreading it around her soft body, soaping her breasts and her cock. Slipping my hands over her as the water washed the bubbles away. The soap and water squishing between my hands as I caressed her futa cock and cleaned her off.

“You have such a perfect body,” I said, “even more perfect... thanks to this,” I said giving her cock a tug.”

“I’m so happy you enjoy it. You have no idea how long I’ve been waiting to fuck you,” said Lola, her hands flitting through my hair as she rinsed out the conditioner.

“Really? You wanted to fuck me all this this time?” I asked.

“Of course, you’re gorgeous. It was like torture not getting to have you, just watching you prance around in sexy outfits, showing off that ass.”

“Well now you can have me whenever you want,” I said, kissing her lips.

“Whenever?”

“Mmhmm, I’m all yours. Do whatever you want with me. I’ll be your slut forever,” I said.

Lola pushed me up against the shower wall, steam rising. Her hands groping my body, my hands clutching the edge of the shower. She spanked my ass, fucking hard and fucking right. Lola spread my cheeks and shoved her cock into my pussy.

“Fuck, you just wait till we get to the club, then we’ll really make you a slut,” said Lola, her thick futa cock ramming my tight cunt. Water splash underfoot, desperately trying to keep our balance. Lola’s tits slide along my back. Her hands gripping my wet hair, wrapped around her wrist.

Lola, tilted my head back, “I’m gonna fuck this cunt every day of your life,” her thrusts forcing my body to bounce, squeaking against the shower walls. Her thighs slapping against my wet ass, water rolling down our flesh.

“Oh god yes,” I moaned, “use me, use these fucking holes,” I begged.  Lola shoved me down on my knees, slapping her cock on my cute little whore face.

“Spray your cum on my face, give me another fucking load,” I stroked her futa cock, the soap bubbles popping between my fingers. Her thick load splattered onto my face, running down my lips and chin and dripping between my tits.

“Just remember while you’re fucking those futas, who you really belong to,” said Lola, dipping her cock into my open mouth and popping it out.

“I won’t baby, I won’t ever forget who owns this pussy,” I said, sticking my wet fingers into my cunt and gripping her thick fucking cock with my sticky hands.

“Good, now get yourself cleaned up.”

The club was something else, totally intense. The orange glow of the dim lights flashed on a crowd of beautiful patrons, their sweaty bodies all packed together, music blasting loud in our ears, the energy hitting right into my heart. Lola and I squirmed our way between the bodies of the massive crowd, a few women sneaking their hands up my miniskirt as I passed, at least they looked like women, they very well could have been futas and I hoped to god they were.

There was no denying however the two on stage were futas, their hands gripping a pole, shaking their sexy bodies, a large bulge pressing against their thongs just dying to break free. 
“That’s Anne and Natty,” said Lola pointing out the futas on stage.

Anne got down on her knees, taking Natty’s thong between her teeth and lowering it down those long slender milky legs. Natty’s massive futa cock sprang out, and my pussy ached for a touch but I suppose I had to resist, however Anne did not.

Anne flitted her long dark hair out of her face, taking Natty’s thick cock into her mouth, choking it all the way down, sucking up that futa cock with an insatiable look of need and desire.

“Fuck, that’s hot,” I said.

Lola slid her hand under my skirt, feeling for my dripping wet pussy. Her fingers tapping along my clit, making me moan among the crowd of sweaty futas and women; each one sliding up on someone else, feeling up their tits, mouths dripping with thirst. Lola curled her fingers into my tight cunt, tickling my sweet spot making me bite my lip and buck my hips.

“Mmm, look what we got here,” said a futa, pressing her cock on my ass, coming up from behind. Her hands scooped around my tits, pinching my nipples, taking me by surprise.

“Fuck,” I moaned, “that feels so good.”

“It’ll feel even better inside that cunt,” said the futa, tearing my miniskirt down my legs.

I couldn’t believe it, she just went for it, undressing me right there in the middle of the floor, surrounded by so many others, while two futa strippers sucked each other off on stage.

The futa flicked her cock across my glistening pussy. One hand shoved me forward, the other pulled my ass back, her futa cock sinking deep inside my warmth.

“How do you like my sluts pussy?” Lola asked, spreading my ass cheeks, letting the futa penetrate me deeper as she thrusted up and in.

“Damn, you brought us a tight one tonight,” said the futa.

“Only the best for my futas,” said Lola., shaking my ass on that cock.

The futa slammed into my cunt from behind, my thighs slapping against hers as I bounced back and forth, my tits dangling, Lola brought her lips to my nipples and started sucking. Before I knew it, we had the attention of the entire crowd, futas all circled around us, watching me take a pounding. Watching me take one cock from behind and another in the mouth as Lola pulled her cock out and forced it between my lips.

“Hey, if you’re going to be a slut, you better get on up here,” said Anne. Natty showed her agreement by stroking cock, looking into my eyes as she approached the edge of the stage.

“Come on you dirty futa whores, you know the stage gets first licks,” said Natty, helping me up onto the stage.

“Have fun,” Lola whispered as Natty pulled me out of the crowd, a lusty smile dripping over Lola’s lips as she went down on the other futa.

“Do you know what we do with newcomers here?” Anne asked me, squeezing my cheeks, pursing my lips, her tongue licking up my face.

“Fuck them,” I said, full of hope.

“Oh yes,” said Natty.

“But first you need to be christened in cum,” added Anne.

Anne put me on my knees, right where I belonged… on my knees crowded by two futas, their thick futa dicks in their hands and coated with my whore’s spit. The two futas passed me around, gripping my hair, shoving me from one futa cock to the other. Spit bubbling out of my mouth and pooling onto the stage, my make-up smeared and messy.

Natty slapped my face with her big futa dick, sliding it over my lips, dipping it in and out of my open mouth.

“I’m gonna cum all over that pretty little face,” Natty stroked her throbbing cock, her legs shaking, a load of white futa cum spraying out of the tip and splashing onto my face. Her warm load spilled down my chin and stuck to my tits. Natty moved out of the way for Anne, who couldn’t wait to add her futa fluids to the mix.

“What a dirty little slut,” said Anne, giving my face a tap with her palm.

“Fuck yeah, I’m just a dirty cum slut. A slut for futa seed,” I said, begging for more, my knees aching as they pressed into the stage floor. Red knees, the mark of a good whore.

“Oh god, yeah,” growled Anne, slipping her cock out of my mouth and stroking it over my cum covered face. Her load of futa cum erupted out, raining down on my face, adding into the mix. As I took that load on my face, I played with my honey soaked clit, my fingers slicking faster and faster until my body spasmed.

“Who’s next?” Natty shouted over the crowd, “come and get her while she’s wet.” Natty had me crawling on all fours to the edge of the stage, presenting me to others, showing me off and groping my tits.

“Please, I need more futa cum,” I called out, fluids bubbling over my lips, my hair a sticky mess.

Lola climbed onto the stage, her clothes ripped and torn, her nipples exposed, strands of cum dangling down her shaft.

“You look so cute when you're covered in cum,” said Lola, taking my ass in her hands, spanking me and treating me like a naughty cum whore. Lola pressed my face down into the sticky stage, her palm slapping my tight cunt.

“Just remember you’re my slut,” Lola plunged her hard cock into my hole.

“I’m yours,” I cried out, “I’m all yours, do whatever you want to me,” my body bouncing off Lola’s.

“And don’t you forget it,” Lola sprayed her futa cum into my pussy, the cum overflowing out of my cunt and dripping down my legs as she pulled out.

Oh I would not forget it, I could never forget that I belonged to that dominant futa beauty and my best friend Lola. Lola was my goddess, my big dicked goddess who knew how to fuck me just right and I would never leave her.

Fuck dating men, fuck my ex… getting banged and passed around by dozens of naughty futas is what being a woman is all about. Being a slut is all I ever wanted to be. Lola reminded me that the only thing I was good for was taking thick futa loads on the face. And as the futas of the club all crowded around me, each one adding their sticky futa cum onto my body, I knew I was exactly where I belonged, no doubt about it…. This was my place in the world, on the ground surrounded by ten futas stroking their hard cocks and squirting their loads all over me.

My Futa Mommy

I should be excited, I think any other girl in my position would be. But I wasn’t, I was nervous and even sort of scared. It’s kind of lame to admit this but I was still a virgin. I never even so much as given a hand job or got myself fingered. A complete and total virgin. That was going to change soon, at least I hoped so. I just had to get over this worry.

My boyfriend had been asking when we were going to do it for quite some time now. And I just kept putting it off. Of course, I wanted to do it. I want him to undress me, and feel up my body and take the plunge deep inside my tight wet hole and break me open for the very first time. It sounded so fun, so amazing.

Unfortunately this wasn’t the kind of problem I could go to my father with. He’s usually been the one to get me through most of my problems ever since mom left. Like helping me apply to schools or dealing with my best friend moving away. This however was something I couldn’t talk to him about. I mean could you imagine, going to your father, saying “hey I really want this guy to stick his thick cock into my sweet pussy but I’m afraid it might be too much. I’m worried he might think I’m not good enough at it.” Nope, couldn’t do it.

My father did remarry, and while Lisa is nice enough, we never really connected, never really spoke much behind the superficial pleasantries of the day to day. However, I had to go to somebody with this problem. Even if she couldn’t help, I just needed to talk about it. So I waited until friday, the day my father usually ends up staying late at work. This way it would just be  us girls talking, me and my stepmommy. I was a bit more comfortable with these circumstances, though it still wasn’t ideal.

I held to my stepmother’s hand, sitting her down on the couch, taking a seat next to her. Taking a big gulp, bracing myself to unload these internal worries on her. She had no clue what was about to come next… but then again neither did I.

“What is it?” Asked Lisa, sensing something was up.

“It’s… uh.. Kind of hard to say,” I said, struggling to form my sentences.

“I know I’m not your real mom, but I am here to help. I knew that when I married your Dad it also meant being there for you,” she placed a soft hand on top of mine, her thumb caressed the back of my hand. I focused on the physical sensation, just enjoying her touch. The calming caress really did help keep my mind from wandering further into its worry.

I shifted more comfortable on the couch, taking a deep breath in and then out, sinking into the cushions.

“This isn’t exactly easy for me to say,” I said.

“All the more reason to say it,” suggested Lisa.

“Your right,” I agreed, “I feel like if I hold it in any longer I’ll explode.”

“Just let it out, let it come spilling out of you,” said Lisa.

“Okay.. okay…” I couldn’t put it off any longer, I just had to say it. “I’m a virgin,” I started.

A little smile etched its way onto Lisa lips, “Really?” She questioned, looking genuinely shocked.

“Why so surprised?” I asked.

“Well, look at you. Tight little body, perky tits, guys must be lining up for the chance at that.”

I was a bit taken back by her bluntness, the way she so casually talked about… well getting fucked, but at the same time it relaxed me, made me more comfortable to say what I so desperately had to say.

“It’s not that,” I said. “Not exactly, I mean I have a boyfriend and he wants to fuck me…”

“And you don’t want to fuck him?” Asked Lisa, scooting a bit closer, her thighs gently rubbing against mine.

“No no, I do… I really do,” I said, biting my lip just thinking about, just thinking about taking a hard cock inside of me. “I’m afraid, I mean what if I can’t please him, what if I’m no good.”

“What?” Lisa practically shouted, her hand slapping onto my thigh, gripping slightly, “that’s why you haven’t done it yet? Are you kidding me? Girl you gotta just spread those legs and let him in. Trust me, he isn’t going to be complaining about anything once he’s in that young warm pussy of yours.” Lisa walked her fingers up my leg, massaging my hip.

“I guess but, I just wish I had more practice or something,” I said, watching as Lisa walked those fingers closer between my legs, wondering if she was thinking exactly what I was thinking.

“Well maybe you should get a bit of practice first,” said Lisa, leaning over. I could see down her top, her breasts so full and ripe. Surely this was a woman who knew a thing or two about fucking. Surely she could teach me how to take a cock if any one could. Her hips were wide, her tits from what I could see so well shaped. And her ass.. Even I wanted to grab it whenever I saw her walking around the house in booty shorts.

“I really wouldn’t mind teaching you a thing or two,” Lisa whispered into my ear, her breath tickling my soft skin. Her sensuous voice practically had me melting into the couch. Had my pussy aching to be played with. But still there was one problem.

I turned to face Lisa, our lips so close to touching, “I know you probably have a lot to teach but… I really just want to know what it’s like to take a cock, a real cock too, not just a toy. You can’t help with that,” I said, sinking into my disappointment.

Lisa smirked, chuckling a bit, as if knowing something that I didn’t. And I really wanted to know what that something was.

“Are you sure about that,” said Lisa, she took hold of my hand and slowly brought it between her legs. Together we groped over her loose shorts, feeling… feeling… a bulge.

“I- I- what-” It took me a moment to recollect myself, hit with a sudden wave of confusion. What I felt there… it felt like a cock, at least how I imagined a hard cock would feel, this was the first one I ever touched… and it was my stepmoms. But there was no way, it’s just not possible. She is the epitome of feminine beauty, could she really have a cock on top of all that, could she really be more perfect than perfection itself.

“Surprised?” Lisa raised an eyebrow, her hand stroking up and down with mine.

Fuck, she had a cock… she really had one, and by the feel of it, a pretty big cock too.

“But how? I don’t understand,” I said.

“Didn’t think your stepmom would be a futa did you?” Lisa reached into her shorts, pulling her thick cock out.

“Never,” I said shaking my head, “But I’m happy she is,” I ran my finger up the length of her shaft, making her hard cock twitch.

“So what do you say? Want to practice on my futa cock?”

“Can I? Oh please can I,” I begged.

“Of course,” said Lisa, kicking her shorts off. “Your dad won’t be home for another hour. That should be plenty of time.”

Filled with excitement to learn how to please a cock, I grabbed stepmommy’s throbbing shaft and started to jerk it.

“Slow down there,” said Lisa, removing my hand. “You can’t just go at it like that when it’s dry.”

“Oh,” I said, pouting.

Lisa placed a hand on my cheek, her tumb gliding over my lips, “It’s not a big deal, you’ll just have to get it wet first.” She stuck her thumb into my mouth, I wrapped my lips around it and started to suck.

“That’s right,” said Lisa, “Just do that to his cock and he’ll do anything you ask.”

I took my mouth off her thumb, and took hold of her big cock, “It’s- it’s okay if I suck it, right?” At that moment, I wasn’t even thinking about my boyfriend or his cock… I was far too enamored with my stepmoms to care.

“Of course,” said Lisa.

I got on my knees and went down, first licking the underside of her shaft. Starting at the base and dragging my tongue all the way to the tip.

“Fuck,” moaned Lisa, “there you go.” A bit of precum leaked out of the tip, dribbling over the edge.

“Oh look,” I said gleefully, scooping her precum up onto the tip of my finger.

“I’ve got more than that for you... if you do a good enough job,” said Lisa.

“I’ll do my best,” I sucked the precum off my finger, licking my lips.

“Good girl,” said Lisa, her fingers curling around my hair, lowering me back down for another taste of that futa cock.

I took the tip into my warm mouth, sucking and bobbing my head back and forth. Spit drooled over my lips and soaked its way down her smooth futa cock.

“Mmm that mouth feels so good,” Lisa clutched the couch cushions.

Damn it made me feel so good to watch her enjoy my mouth so much. Knowing my mouth brought her to the edge of ecstasy, seeing that smile on her face as her naughty stepdaughter sucked her futa cock… fuck it was the best.

“Can you go deeper?” Asked Lisa.

“I can try,” I said, a bit nervous. Her cock was so big and my mouth so tiny. How much could I really take. Either way I knew I had to try. I wrapped my lips around her thick cock one more time, forcing myself to go down deeper. Choking just a bit, spit spewing out of my mouth and all over her cock.

“Fucking perfect,” Lisa, grinded her hips, her hands squeezing her big tits.

“I’m doing good?” I asked, knowing I must be if I had her shaking and moaning like that.

“Oh yes,” cooed Lisa, removing my top, letting my perky tits out. “You know, I’ve fantasized about sucking on these cute tits of yours.”

“Really?”

“Mhmm,” Lisa fondled my breasts, pinching my tiny pink nipples between her fingers. “The way you walk around in those slutty outfits of yours. The very sight of you would make my futa cock hard.”

“If only I had known,” I said, “we could have been doing this the entire time.”

“At least we’re doing it now,” Lisa sucked on my nipples. Filling her mouth with my supple flesh.

Lisa shoved me down onto my back, sliding my booty shorts off. Taking hold of my thong between her teeth and shimming them off next.

“Now it’s your turn to know how good it feels,” Lisa spread my legs open, diving in between them. Her tongue hanging out of her mouth, pressing against my little clit. My legs shuddered as she sucked my clit into her warmth.

“Oh god, that’s good,” I said.

Lisa whipped her tongue up and down, lapping up my dripping wet pussy. My toes curled and my body tensed. Fuck her mouth was better than any toy I’ve ever had before, I sure had been missing out. So foolish to have been afraid of this pleasure for so long.



“You want this futa cock inside of you, don’t you?” Asked Lisa. 

“So bad,” I said, “so fucking bad.”

Lisa eased a finger into my tight pussy, working me open, stretching me to take a second finger. She curled her fingers and hit the sweetest spots, making me moan, making me feel like a naughty slut. And I loved it. Loved it so much to have stepmommy playing and pleasing my pussy. And the more her fingers and tongue teased me, the more I needed that hard futa cock to penetrate my pussy and fuck me oh so good.

“Ready for this cock?” Lisa slapped the tip against my pussy, sliding it against my clit.

‘Oh please… please put it in,” I begged.

Lisa placed a hand on my chest, the other holding her cock as she worked it into my tight hole, stretching me open as she sank in inch by inch.

“Fuck it’s so big,” I moaned, my fingers digging into her back.

“Such a perfect little pussy,” whispered Lisa, kissing my neck.

“Do you wanna pound this pussy?” I asked, “fuck me like they do in porn.” I had a cock in me, now I wanted to really know what it means to get fucked and get used.

“Mmm, you naughty little thing,” smiled Lisa. 
 

Lisa thrusted her hips, increasing her speed, her sloppy cock soaked in my spit and juices, sliding in and out with ease. Our bodies slapped against each other as we grew louder. My tits bounced as she fucked me, as she took my sweet hole all for herself. Suddenly the sound of a car pulling up the driveway broke over the sounds of our moaning and pounding bodies.

“Shit, dad’s home,” I said.

“Don’t worry, we can finish another time,” said Lisa, moving to pull out.

I wrapped my legs around her body, securing her against me, keeping her hard cock deep inside where it belonged.

I shook my head, “I want to see you cum, please…”

“Okay, but we gotta be quick.”

Lisa pinned my body down to the couch, fucking my tight hole like an animal. She clenched her teeth and paid me no mind, only using me for my pussy, using me to get herself off. My body bounced up and down on the couch, she jackhammered her cock into this pussy, my body folded over itself as she plunged in from above.

“Fuck fuck fuck yes, cum for me,” I bellowed. Sweat dripped down my forehead, tickling over my tits.

Lisa slid herself out of my pussy and flipped me over, lifting my ass into the air. She stroked her cock, working the tip hard and fast. She slapped my tight ass and let out a heavy groan. Warm cum exploded out of her futa cock, and splattered onto my ass.

“Thank you, thank you,” I said, my body aching, as I tried to move off the couch.

“Hurry up and get to your room, before your Dad gets in” said Lisa, helping me off the couch.

“I’m going,” I held to the arm of the couch, trying to keep my balance, the world still spinning a bit.

Lisa went into the bathroom to get cleaned off and I went into my room. I could hear the key inserting into the lock, the door handle turning and my father entering into the house.

“I’m home,” My father shouted.

“I’ll be out in a second,” I said, “just getting dressed.”

I flopped myself onto my bed, still completely naked, reveling in having gotten fucked by my futa stepmom. Such a wonderful cock she had and she really knew how to use it. I really had nothing to worry about. It all just felt so good. Surely if I could make my stepmom cum I would have no trouble pleasing my boyfriend's cock. I texted my boyfriend and told him I’d be at his house in a little bit. I was ready to give it a shot. To let him have his way with my pussy.

I left my room and gave my father a hug. “I’m going out,” I said, throwing a sweater on over my clothes.

“What? I just got home, where are you headed already?” He asked.

“I’ve got a date,” I said, and left it at that.

“Alright have fun,” he said.

“Tell Lisa I’m leaving, and giving her my thanks for all her help.”

“Oh… um.. Alright,” my Dad looked rather confused.

I left the house before saying another word, way too excited to get fucked again to stick around here.

Well… how do I put this… sex with my boyfriend was just… disappointing. He hardly lasted, his cock was nothing compared to my stepmom’s and he had no idea what to do once inside of me. Hell, he wouldn’t even lick my pussy, saying it’s way too gross. What a loser. And to think I thought I wasn’t going to be good enough for him, Hah! But now, I just don’t know what to do. No way am I going to stick around with him if he can’t please this tight pussy for me.

The following weekend my Dad went out with his friends, what he was up to I had no clue and I didn’t care. But it did mean I’d have time alone with my stepmom, time to talk to her freely about this little predicament that I was in. And she was so helpful the last time, I’m sure she’ll continue to offer me her… help.

“So how did it go?” My step-mom asked, knowing the exact reason why I invited her into my room.

“Awful, I mean it was still sex but… fuck it was nothing like with you,” I said.

Lisa let out a slight chuckle, “Young guys don’t know what they're doing, especially when compared to a futa.”

“Yeah, I can tell,” I said, placing my hand on her thigh, squeezing. “Do- do you think we can play together some more?”

“Sure, but don’t you think you should find a guy you like, someone you can have a real relationship with?”

“Fuck guys,” I said, “I want a futa, I want someone like you.”

“You already have me,” said Lisa, pursing my lips together, kissing my mouth.

“We can do it one more time, but remember this was just to help you get over your anxiety. I love your dad very much… perhaps… Maybe I can hook you up with one of my futa friends, if you’d like.” She slid her hand up my shorts feeling for pussy.

“Oh yes, you would do that for me? You’re the best,” I wrapped my arms around her, pulling her in for a big hug, her tits pressing against my own. “But we can still fuck, one last time, right?”

Lisa grabbed the bottom edge of my shirt, pulling it over my head, taking my perky tits into her hands, massaging and rubbing.

“Does this answer your question,” Lisa leaned down, sucking my tits into her mouth, her spit dripping down my breasts and over my tummy.

“Mmhmm,” I spread my legs open, beckoning her to dive inside my warm pussy.

Lisa got undressed, her smooth cock already hard for me. I licked my lips and went down on her, taking that throbbing futa cock into my mouth.

Lisa stroked my hair, speaking to me as I sucked her into my warmth. “You’ll love Stacy… oh fuck,” Lisa clutched my hair, her cock twitching. “She has such a nice cock…”

“Yeah? How big is it?” I asked, strands of saliva dripping down my chin.

“Bigger than mine,” said Lisa.

“No fucking way!”

“Way.”

“Then I better get practicing if I’m gonna take all of her into my mouth,” I forced stepmom’s cock deeper into my mouth, spit pooling between us, choking it down. “But I’m gonna miss your cock too,” I said, wiping the saliva off my chin.

“I know,” said Lisa, tossing my legs over her shoulder, teasing her cock over my pussy. “But don’t you want someone who can cum inside this sweet pussy of yours,” she plunged her cock into my hole.

“Fuck…” I moaned, “I really do,” I said, pressing against her back, forcing her to press further in.

Lisa gripped my tits, roughing them up as she pounded inside of me, making me shake as our sweaty bodies slapped against one another’s.

“But you’ll still cum on me, right? On these tits?” I pushed my breasts together, Lisa pinching my little nipples.

“Wherever you want it,” she said.

Lisa slid her messy futa cock out of my pussy, juices dripping down her thick shaft. I grabbed her cock and stoked. Her face contorting with all sorts of pleasure. I angled her cock toward my tits.

“Give me that futa load,” I begged, working her tip, “Cum on these pretty little tits for me.”

“Fuck baby, your jerk so good,” Lisa’s knees pressed into my sides, tossing her head back, those big tits of hers jiggling in my face as I held my tongue out, licking what I could.

“Right there… right there,” her cock jumped in my hands, streams of cum spurting out, leaving sticky white trails across my chest.

I ran my fingers over her cum, smearing it around my tits, “I love your naughty cum,” I said.

“You’re going to love Stacy’s even more,” whispered Lisa, “Come on, let’s get dressed, I’ll take you to meet her.” Lisa hopped off my body, standing at the edge of the bed.

I crawled over and pulled her cock towards my lips, “just let me suck it, just a little more. I want to enjoy this last time together.”

After Lisa finished once more on my chest I went and took a shower and got ready to meet her friend Stacy. As I let the warm water rush over my naked body I couldn’t help but fantasize who this futa might be. What does she look like? Would she like me? It was enough to make anyone nervous, but I wasn’t. I wasn’t nervous because I was far too excited at the chance to get my hands around another futa cock. At this point it wouldn’t be too far off to say that I was addicted to futa cock.

I put on my sexiest and most revealing outfit. Super tight little booty shorts that rode all the way up and showed some cheek. A low cut top that, even though I didn’t have tits like Lisa, put them on display quite well. As I waited outside by the car for Lisa my Dad pulled up into the driveway.

“Heading out again?” He asked.

“Mmhmm, Lisa is taking me to see one of her friends,” I said.

“Very good, I’m happy you two have been getting a lot closer lately, you know I was starting to worry you might…”

“No need to worry,” I said, cutting him off. “I’m really happy you married her,” I couldn’t hide the big smile that forced its way onto my face.

“Good good,” said my father, stepping out of the car and giving me a big hug. I wondered what he would think if he knew that Lisa was fucking me too. Would he get mad, would he be happy to know that the two of us were now really close. It was a question, however, that I wasn’t going to risk finding the answer to.

Lisa met us outside, wearing a much more subdued outfit than I. But then she wasn’t the one who had to try and seduce Stacy, I was.

“Make sure you take good care of her,” said my father, kissing his wife on the lips. The lips that were just moments ago sucking on my little clit.

“Oh I will,” said Lisa, opening the car door for me.

Once my father was in the house and two of us were riding down the road, I just had to ask.

“Do you think Dad would be mad at me for playing with your cock?”

“Nonsense,” Lisa laughed, “we both want you to feel comfortable and be happy. And if sucking futa cock makes you happy, I’m sure your Dad would support it just as much as I do.”

“That’s good to hear,” I said, reclining in the seat.

As Lily drove us to the diner where we would meet Stacy I couldn’t help but admire her body. Watching her tits rise and fall as she breathed steadily. Glancing between her legs and wishing I could just pull that cock out right now and give her a sloppy blow job, and suck that load out of her cock one last time. But I had to restrain myself. I had to save it for Stacy. I need all my energy now to please Stacy and show her that I’m worth having, that I can please a futa cock just as good as anyone. And I’m sure this Stacy had much more experience than I did.

Stacy was already in the booth, waiting for the two of us. Stacy eyed me as we approached, and seeing how she licked her lips at the sight of me, I just knew she wanted it. It wasn’t a matter of if, but when. I took a seat next to her, stealing glances of her tits, which were rather impressive in size. A good thing because I really like playing with my stepmom’s big tits.

“Your stepmom told me all about you,” said Stacy smiling, taking my hand in hers.

“All about me?” I asked, wondering if that included all the naughty details.

“Oh yes,” cooed Stacy, sliding a hand over my lap.

“Enough flirting, you two,” said Lisa, “let’s eat first.”

This Stacy sure made my pussy ache, and it felt a bit awkward having my stepmom there. Even if I loved sucking her futa cock, there was still something awkward about having a stepmom chaperone on a date. I ordered a club sandwich. A nice big meaty thing, because I like big meaty things. And this isn’t a date with a guy where a girl has to pretend she doesn’t eat like an animal from time to time. This was with a futa, someone who already knew what women were really like. It felt good not to play those silly games and just be myself.

Our food arrived and I dove right in, taking a big bite out of the sandwich. So big, it was hard not to make a mess while eating. A bit of mayo dripped down the bread and landed between my tits.

“Oops,” I smiled, blushing slightly.

“Don’t worry, I’ll get it,” said Stacy, she slid a finger across my tits scooping the mayo up and sucking it off her finger.

“Hey, that was mine,” I said, “Give it back.” I leaned in close, kissing her lips, sticking my tongue into her warm mouth. Doing all this right in front of my stepmother. What did it matter? She already saw me suck cock, I had nothing to hide.

“I knew you two would hit it off,” said Lisa, biting down on a big juicy burger, “though I wish you’d wait till after lunch to get your freak on.”

“Come on Lisa,” said Stacy, “you bring me a tight young thing like this and expect me not to touch?” Stacy slid her fingers under my waistband, going for my clit and rubbing me underneath the table.

I bit my lip and held the pleasure in, doing my best not to give anything away. There were still others in the diner, though they were more occupied with their meals than the sexy futa fingering me.

“I suppose I can’t blame you two,” said Lisa. I’m sure Lisa was happy to know that her little set up was working out so well.

In fact it was working really well as Stacy continued to work on my pussy with one hand and eat her meal with the other. My juices dripped over her fingers as she slid them inside, curling and hitting my sweet spot. I couldn’t help but grind my hips, letting the waves roll over me. It was getting to be too much. I couldn’t contain myself. And Stacy loved it.

“I think I’m going to step out for a smoke,” said Stacy.

“I didn’t know you smoked,” said Lisa.

“Oh.. um… yeah,” stammered Stacy, “want to join me outside?” she asked me.

“Sure,” I said, I’d follow her anywhere to be completely honest.

Once outside, the two of us alone, I asked, “how come you smoke?” Trying not to sound judgemental.

“I don’t,” smirked Stacy, “I just wanted to get you out of there.”

“And why’s that?” I asked, placing my hand on the swole of her back.

“I think you know why,” Stacy embraced me, her tits pressed against mine, the bulge between her legs slapping against my thighs.

Stacy opened the car door, her lips on mine as she struggled with the handle, our breath mingling as she groped me all over. Stacy gave my tight ass a squeeze and pushed me halfway into the car. My face on the seat cushion, my ass sticking out for her.

“You don’t mind if I just fuck you right here, do you?”

“Fuck, you’re so bad,” I said, reaching back and lowering my shorts.

“Damn right,” said Stacy, pulling my thong to the side.

Stacy gripped my ass, her stiff futa cock sliding between my cheeks, greased up from my wet pussy.

“Oh god, put it in,” I begged.

Stacy gave my ass a slap, “fuck you’re so tight,” she moaned, interesting her throbbing cock into my cunt.

“Tight for you,” I said, clutching the seat cushion, taking that thick cock all the way in. “Now fuck me,” I demanded. “Fuck me like a slutty whore.”

“With pleasure,” said Stacy, tightening her grip around my waist.

Stacy pounded my sweet wet hole from behind, her thighs slapping against my tight ass with each thrust. Her thick futa cock hitting deep. Lisa was right, Stacy was big. Really big, and it took a whole lot for me to take all of it. Her cock stretching me out, however, felt so damn good. The car rocked from side to side as she took command of my body, making me beg for more and more.

“Can- can you cum inside me?” I asked, “Lisa won’t cum in me, only on me. I want to feel warm futa cum inside my pussy so bad.”

“Mmm,” Stacy spread my cheeks, placing a foot into the car for better leverage. “I was hoping you’d let me fill you up.”

Stacy pressed her palm against my head, forcing my face into the seat as she plundered my hole. Damn, she was so rough and I loved it. Loved getting used like a little slut. Stacy held my ass against her, her cock twitching inside my pussy, warm cum overflowing inside of me, spilling out between us and dripping down her shaft.

“Fuck that was nice,” groaned Stacy, giving my ass a slap.

“You’re stepmom was right about you,” she said. “Now come over her and clean my cock off.” Stacy slapped the tip of her futa cock against my tongue, sliding it into my mouth as I sucked the cum off.

The two of us got dressed, my pussy still stuffed with her cum. We joined Lisa back at the table, who was none the wiser, who had no clue her friend just shot her warm load into my pussy.

“What happened to my fries,” I said, eyeing Lisa suspiciously.

“I don’t know,” Lisa said, her mouth stuffed full.

“That’s alright… I already had my fill,” I said, sneakily pinching Stacy’s butt.

A Futa Sleepover

I was soaking myself in the bathtub, the warm water simmering around my naked body as I relaxed. A perfect moment to enjoy just being here, without any worry or plans or any of that nonsense. Now that I was on my way to college I had a lot to worry about. But for right now and right here, I tossed all that away, sinking up to my ears in the bath’s warmth.

Of course there’s no better way to relax than to have a little fun with myself. A little playtime with just my body. Not as good as having someone with me, but hey, it still feels great to be touched. So I pinched my stiff little nipples, my perky tits fully submerged underwater. Turning myself on with mental images of my stepmom Lisa and her best friend Stacy. And above all else, holding to the image of their hard futa cocks twitching and aching to be inside of me.

It’s been awhile since I got to play with either of them, with classes starting soon, and moving into a new dorm. There was just too much going on to find anytime for a little futa play time, even if Lisa lived with me. But with my father always hanging around, getting my stepmom to pound my tight pussy isn’t exactly easy. I haven’t gotten to even as much touch that hard futa cock of hers, let alone have it deep inside me. Thankfully that was about to change.

My stepmom came bursting into the bathroom, with no regards to my privacy. Most might get offended at having their stepmom barge in on them while they tried to please themself in the tub, but not me. I’ve had my stepmom’s hard futa cock in my mouth before, not like I really had anything to hide.

My stepmom stood in the doorway, her large bust filling out her seductive crop top, with only a miniskirt to hide that delightfully thick cock of hers. I let out a soft moan that echoed in the tiled bathroom as I gave my sweet little nipples a tug, biting my lip as I eyed my stepmother.

“Hey! What do you think you’re doing?” She asked.

“Playing with my nipples,” I said, giving them a tug as I kept eye contact.

“Did you think you can just sit in the tub all day and act like a little slut and… not invite me,” she added.

“Well you’ve been so… ah…” I slid a finger over my sensitive clit, “busy with my father lately, I had to find some way to take care of this ache.”

“Well you’re father is going away for the weekend, so you better get out of that tub right now and bend that ass over for me… and I mean right now,” said my stepmom, offering me a hand, helping me out of the tub.

“Mmm, yes ma’am. I’ve been waiting too long for your cock again mommy,” I said, wrapping myself around her, my wet body sticking to her clothing.

“Oh, look what you did now,” she said, looking down her soaking wet shirt, the fabric sticking to her massive tits, her nipples poking out.

“I’m sorry, let me get that for you,” I lifted her shirt off over her head, her perfect tits begging to be touched. I slid my fingers up the curves of her torso, cupping her tits in my hands and bringing those pink nipples to my lips for a bit of sucking.

“Now that’s a good girl,” said my stepmother, holding to the back of my head as I sucked on each one of her perfect nipples.

“I have something else I need to tell you,” she said as I lowered myself down onto my knees before her, looking up into those deep blue eyes. My fingers teased around the edge of her miniskirt, my hands gliding down here thighs.

“Were you going to tell me you’re not wearing any panties? Because I can already see that,” I said, reaching up her skirt and taking hold of her growing cock.

“Mmm, not that,” she let out a heavy exhale as my fingers fiddled her sensitive futa cock.

“No? Then what is it?” I asked, bringing my tongue to the tip, gently licking it like a sweet sweet lollipop.

My stepmommy gave a little shudder as my wet tongue licked its way from the base all the way up to the tip. She placed a hand on the top of my head, my hair slipping through her fingers.

“I’m inviting some friends over for the weekend, and I thought you might like to know,” she said.

I raised an eyebrow, curious as to who these friends might be, but first I wanted to get a nice full taste of this futa cock that I’ve been missing out on for weeks. I wrapped my warm lips around the tip, sinking deeper down her cock, sliding my wet mouth all the way down her length, struggling to take her big cock all the way in my little mouth.

“Fuck, baby… I missed your wet mouth,” she said, her thumb caressing my cheek.

I popped my mouth off her cock, followed by a naughty wet smacking sound that filled the bathroom, “And I missed your cock,” I said. “So who are these friends? Are they futas too?”

“Well, you already know Stacy,” she added, tapping her thick cock against my tongue as I held my mouth open for her.

How could I forget Stacy, she was the one who piped me down in her car that day at the diner. Stacy’s cock was even more impressive in size than stepmom’s. And on top of that, she really liked getting rough, fucked me like a cheap whore and I loved it.

“Who else?” I asked, my stepmom, dipping her cock into my open mouth and pulling it back out.

“Tanya,” said my stepmother, forcing my cute face deeper down her cock, spit drooling over my lips and splashing down her cock. She thrusted her hips a bit, really getting excited now, her futa cock hitting the back of my throat as I remained on my knees taking it for her.

“Is she a futa too?” I asked, wiping the spit and precum from my lips.

“Of course, Stacy told her all about what a dirty slut you are and now she wants to play with you too. I figured with your father gone for the weekend, now would be the perfect time to introduce you to her.”

I filled with excitement, my pussy dripping with juices. Me and three futas, all in one house together… it couldn’t get any better than that.

“Now turn around and let me have this pussy all to myself before they arrive,” said my stepmom. She spun me around, pushing on my back, bending me over. I clutched the edge of the tub, my ass sticking out for her, my legs spread open. She gave my tight ass a slap, flicking the tip of her cock between my pussy lips, coating it in my sweet juices.

“That’s right, my little slut, right now this pussy is all mine,” she sunk her futa cock into my tight hole, stretching me open, forcing me to take the full length of that wonderful cock of her’s.

Stepmommy gripped my hips, bouncing my ass off her, slamming that cock up inside me, hitting it real deep.

“Oh fuck,” I cried out, flipping my hair out my face, gripping the edge of the tub tighter as she fucked harder, my perky tits jiggling, a hand reaching underneath giving my nipples a pinch.

“That’s it mommy, pound this pussy and make your slut feel good,” I begged, reaching back and spreading my ass for her, my toes curling, taking a rough pounding for my stepmom, sending me into a world of sexual bliss.

Reaching up, pulling my hair,  and tilting my head back, my stepmom growled, “I’m gonna cum all over this tight ass.”

“Do it,” I demanded, “spill that futa cum all over me,” I bounced my ass on that cock, slamming back into her, chasing after my own leg shaking explosion.

“Oh fuck yeah,” she slapped my tight ass, quickly pulling out. Her throbbing cock firing its warm seed, splattering onto my slutty ass, dripping down my cheeks. “What a good slut,” she gave me one last spanking, making my white flesh sting red.

“Now clean up this mess,” said stepmommy, waving her cock over my lips, opening my mouth and dipping her sloppy cock into my slutty mouth. I sucked her cum and my honey juices off her thick shaft, licking up every drop until she glistened with my spit.

“The futas will be here soon,” she said, “I hope you aren’t worn out yet.”

“Uh uh,” I said, shaking my head, giving the tip of her cock a delicate kiss, one last drop of cum pulsating out and onto my tongue. “I’m not done until all your friends spill their seed all over my body.”

“That’s a good girl,” she said, taking my lips on hers, swapping her spit into my mouth, her tongue flitting along mine.

I was in my room getting dressed and ready and all that when I heard Stacy shouting with glee as she arrived into our house. And as soon as I heard her sweet voice I too filled with similar excitement. Excited that this hot as fuck futa came here today to come and play with us and get real naughty. Why else do you invite futas over to your house, there’s only ever one reason, and it's to bang. And as the only female here, I knew I would be passed around amongst the three of them, taking as much hard futa cock as possible.

“Where is she?” Bellowed Stacy, throwing the door to my room open and stepping inside. Just before she came in, I had my hands behind my back trying to put my bra on, but forget that now. I let the bra fall to the floor and ran over to embrace her.

“Stacy! How are you?” I asked, my perky tits pressed against her as we warmly hugged one another.

“Oh so good,” she said, smothering me in her love, my face forced into her cleavage as she shook my entire body back and forth in one big hug. “Even better after seeing you,” she held me out at arms length looking me over, eyeing my tiny tits.

“You aren’t even fully dressed,” she said.

“Well, somebody rudely interrupted,” I joked.

“Oh sorry,” she said with a hint of playful sarcasm. “I thought this might be a new look for you, because if so, I totally support it.” Stacy grabbed a handful of my tits, thumbing over my stiff nipples.

“Is Tanya here?” I asked.

“Mmhmm, she’s in the living room with Lisa. But I wanted to get to you first,” said Stacy, her warm lips going after mine. I let out a delightful little hum as we kissed, a soft kiss at first and then the passion flooded in and before I knew it our hands went after every inch of the other. The two of us wrestling for a touch, flopping on top of my bed, Stacy straddling me.

“Now this is where you belong,” said Stacy, “On your back…”

“Like a good slut should be,” I added.

“Mhmm,” Stacy nodded, fiddling with my shorts.

“I missed this cock of yours,” I said, unbuttoning her pants and sliding down the zipper.

“It missed you too,” said Stacy, shifting her weight forward, pulling her thick futa cock out. “Especially these lips of yours.” Stacy rubbed the tip of her cock from side to side over my wet lips, teasing the very edge of her cock with my mouth.

I opened up and gave her cock a little lick, tasting that sweet futa cock that I’ve missed so much.

“Damn, you’re just as naughty as ever,” Stacy leaned forward, dripping her cock into my willing mouth. I sucked on the tip like a pacifier. My head bobbing up and down as I coated that big cock of hers in my spit. Stacy let out a heavy moan, pulling her dripping wet futa cock out of my slutty mouth, strands of spits dangling down the tip and onto my face.

Stacy stroked her sloppy cock, saliva squishing between her wet fingers, her hips thrusting forward. “I wanna cum so bad,” said Stacy, working the tip of her cock.

“So this is where you ran off to,” said Tanya, entering into my room for the first time. “Thought you could have her without me, huh?”

“I guess not,” said Stacy.

“I could hear you two all the way from the living room,” Tanya stepped out of her tight jeans, bending over and lowering them down her thick hips and ass.

Tanya had curves, real thick curves that I just wanted to reach out and grab as she jiggled her way over to the edge of my bed.

“You should know better than to start without me,” said Tanya.

“I’m sorry,” I said, “It was my fault, I can’t resist futa cock.” I reached over the bed, grabbing for her hard cock and pulling it over. “I just couldn’t help myself.”

“Well you better make it up to me then,” said Tanya, opening my warm mouth, fitting her thick cock inside, pushing it deep into my throat, spit exploding around her cock.

“Isn’t she a good little futa cock sucker,” said Stacy, removing my thong.

“Yeah she is,” growled Tanya, her massive tits bouncing as she slid her cock in and out of my whore mouth.

“The only thing better than her mouth is her pussy,” Stacy inserted the tip of her cock into my tight cunt, stretching me open as she sank deeper in, her body pressing up against mine.

“Oh god yes, fuck my holes,” I begged, stroking Tanya’s cock over my face, I could feel her pulsating each time my hands glided along that shaft.

The two futas took me from both sides, pounding their hard cocks into me. Using my slutty holes for their pleasure. Working their cocks inside my warmth, bringing themselves closer and closer to orgasm. My petite body bounced on the bed, Stacy’s thighs slapping against mine, sweat dripping down our bodies as they got more aggressive. Stacy pinched and squeezed my perky nipples, tugging at my breasts, making me feel damn good. There’s nothing like getting used by two hard futa cocks.

“Give me that futa cum,” I said, jerking Tanya’s cock over my pretty face. “Spill that load all over me,” I begged.

Tanya pressed my face down into the mattress, taking hold of her cock, furiously masturbating, bringing herself right on edge, her cock twitching as streams of white sticky futa cum shot out of the tip and roped down my cute face.

“You’re next,” I said to Stacy.

Stacy pulled her messy cock out of my cunt, my juices drenched her thick shaft. She straddled on top of my chest, her cock hovering over my tits. I spat into my palm and gripped that big cock of hers, stroking and stroking.

“Oh fuck,” moaned Stacy, “jerk that futa cock for me you little slut,” said Stacy, bucking her hips. Cum sprayed out of her cock, splashing onto my tits, warmly dripping down my slender tummy.

“Where’s Lisa?” I asked, “she’s the only one who hasn’t cum on me yet?”

“Lisa!” Shouted Tanya, “Your little slut needs your cum, get that thick cock of yours in here.”

“What’s the matter,” said Lisa. “These two weren’t enough for you. Needed another load from me?”

“It’s never enough, I want to bathe in this futa cum,” I said, squirming on the bed, my finger between my legs and playing with my clit, sending waves of pleasure jolting through my core. The three gorgeous futas all surrounded me on the bed, their big cocks hungry for more of this slutty body.

Lisa flipped me over, grabbing my hips and bringing my tight ass into the air. The three futas closed in around me. Each one finding a hole of mine to please, sticking their large throbbing cocks inside of me, plugging me with their rods. A cock in my mouth, spit and saliva splashing everywhere. Another in my tight cunt, stretching me wide. And the last in my fucking tight asshole, drilling deeper. 

The three insatiable futas used me like a fuck doll, spreading me open and taking what they wanted as I laid their taking their cocks, unable and unwanting to do anything else. Taking futa cock was all these slutty holes of mine were good for. It’s all I wanted to be good for. The bed shook as I squirmed underneath all the futas. Their sweaty bodies slapping against mine, their hands pinning me down to the bed.

Tanya slapped her cock against my tongue, stroking her long shaft, “I’ve got another load for you.”

“Give it to me,” I demanded, jerking her warm load out, cum raining on my face.

“Fuck,” Stacy pulled out of my pussy, her cock jumping and twitching as cum sprayed over my tummy.

“Please Lisa, fill my ass with your futa cum,” I begged, “drain your seed inside me.” 

Lisa spanked my ass, stinging my white booty, making it red and sore. Lisa plunged her cock in and out of my asshole, her hand pressing my face down as she drilled into me. Her cock pulsating inside my ass.

“Come on give her that load,” said Tanya, spreading my ass cheeks and spitting onto Lisa’s cock, lubing it up as it plunged back in. Lisa switched between my holes, taking my pussy then my ass, going back and forth. Filling me with more cock than I could handle. I gripped the sheets and readied myself. Bracing to take that thick load inside my hole.

“You like that, don’t you, you dirty little slut,” said Stacy, rubbing my clit. My entire body tingled with overwhelming pleasure.

My legs snapped shut, an orgasm taking over. I tried to roll around but Tanya pinned me back down, securing me to the bed.

“Oh no you don’t,” said Stacy, prying my legs back open. I didn’t want to quit, and they wouldn’t let me, not until Lisa filled this slutty hole.

Lisa shoved her cock back into my ass, her body slapping against me, “fuck yes… please give it to me,” I cried out. “I need that fucking cum, I need it so bad,” I yelled.

Lisa let out a heavy moan, her cock throbbing as warm streams of cum erupted from her cock, overflowing in my tight ass, cum dripping down my thighs and covering my face.

I felt like a perfect little whore. Taking every futa cock I could get my hands on, drenched from head to toe in messy sticky cum. My body quivering from release, the futas joyously smiling over me, satisfied in that they’ve done. But none of them could possibly feel more satisfied than me. I had it all, I had three futas ready to give me cock whenever I wanted. And I wanted it nonstop. Thankfully the night had only just begun, and my father wouldn’t be coming home anytime soon. This was only the start.

Futa Club

“Come on,” said my best friend Lola tugging on my sleeve, “we’re going to a strip club.” She was, for whatever reason, adamant that going to a strip club would make me feel better.

“Why would I want to do that? Watch a bunch of buff guys remind me that my boyfriend broke up with me?”

“That’s not- no-” Lola dropped my arm, letting it fall depressingly back down onto the bed next to me. “You go to forget about him and enjoy hot guys rubbing all up over that sexy body of yours, like they should be doing.”

“Thanks, but I’d rather not, fuck men…” I said, burying my face into the pillow.

“Yeah yeah… men are awful but you still want to get fucked don’t you?” She asked, shaking my body and trying to get me to budge.

Of course I wanted to get fucked, what sexy beautiful young woman in her prime doesn't want to get her pussy plowed. Of course I wanted that, wanted it real bad. But seriously, men are just too much of a burden at this point for me.

I let out a heavy groan, sighing my displeasure into the world, “why can’t I just get a nice hard cock to fuck, and not have to deal with a man,” I tossed my pillow off the bed.

“Don’t you have any toys in here,” said Lola, scouring through my bedside drawers and pulling a vibrator out.

I grabbed the vibrator out of her hands, “I don’t want toys though either, I want real cock.” I tossed the toy away.

“Am I being needy?” I asked, feeling a bit petulant perhaps.

“Not at all… so no toys… no men… but you want cock, is that right?” Asked Lola.

“Yep, pretty much,” I said.

“If you’re serious, I think I can help with that,” Lola crawled onto the bed, crawling on top of me.

“Yeah, and how can you help?” I said, certain there was nothing that could fit my strict outline.

“Like this,” said Lola, grinding up against me, her hands pressing down on my shoulder, pinning me to the bed.

“You’re very pretty,” I said, reaching up and grabbing her massive tits, massaging them between my hands, “but I still just really want cock,” I said.

“Oh, I know,” said Lola, smirking and taking hold of my wrist. She shoved my hand down her booty shorts, under her panties and over… her cock!?

“But- but- how?” I wondered. She had a cock, my best friend had a big hard cock, how did I not know this.

“Do you like it?” Lola asked, smiling as her cock twitched in my grasp.

“Fuck yes,” I said, stroking her just a little bit, “but- you’ve been keeping this hidden from me, why?”

Lola shrugged her shoulders, “I wasn’t sure if you would still be my friend if you found out I was a futa.”

“You're right,” I said, removing my hand, “I don’t want to be friends...”

“I understand,” said Lola, pouting, her cock still pressed against my thighs.

“I want to be lovers,” I wrapped my arms around her and pulled her down on top of me.

“You almost had me there,” laughed Lola, licking up my neck and nibbling my ear. Her kisses raining all over my cute little face.

“I want to have you right here,” I said, lifting my shirt off, freeing my tits, my perky nipples stiff and ready for her touch. Lola kissed her way down my chest, her mouth tickling my soft skin. Her lips wrapping around my nipples, sucking, tongue flicking and making me moan with soft pleasure.

‘Let me see it, let me see that cock,” I begged, flipping Lola off me. Lola ripped her panties off, her hard cock springing out and beckoning for me to play with.

“Mmm, you’re pretty big… bigger than my ex,” I said, getting on my knees and getting down.

“Thank you,” said Lola, petting the top of my head, guiding my mouth closer to her twitching cock. I licked my dripping wet tongue along the underside of her smooth futa cock, licking all the way up to that pretty tip. Drops of precum oozed out, leaking down her shaft.

“You really like it when I do that, huh?”

“Fuck yeah, that mouth is so good,” said Lola, pressing her hips out. I took her cock deeper into my mouth, sucking all the way down to the base. Almost choking as saliva bubbled out between us and soaked into my sheets.

I stroked her sloppy cock, the saliva sloshing and squishing between my fingers. Lola tossed me down onto the bed.

“Let me,” she said, spreading my legs, her palm slapping against my wet pussy. Fuck, did she ever make me wet, wetter than my ex ever could. Seeing that cock, those big tits, fucking perfect. Lola, spread my pussy lips, my clit peeking out, her tongue teasing and making my clit swell.

“Oh fuck,” I clutched the bedsheets, my body jolting. “My- my- ex wouldn’t even do this for me.”

“What a loser,” said Lola, “this pussy tastes great,” my juices dripping down her chin.

Oh yes, so much better than my ex. My futa best friend had no sexual qualms, ate me out like a queen. My legs shaking as they rested on her shoulders, her face buried into my pussy, fingers stretching my sweet hole open and preparing me for that big cock.

“I want that cock inside me,” I said, “please please,” I begged… “give me that big futa cock, stretch me open and take me.”

“Mmm, what a naughty slut,” said Lola, her tits dangling over me as she prepared her cock for insertion, slapping my pussy with the tip.

“Oh fuck,” I dug my fingers into her back, her cock pressing into my hole, stretching me wider, forcing me to take all of it.

“Pound this slutty pussy,” I moaned, my back arching, my tits pressed out. Lola held me down, plunging her cock like an animal into my hole, fucking me harder and harder. Her sweaty body slapping against mine, the bed rocking back and forth, her nipples grazing across my own. I bit my lip, closing my eyes and letting the intensity take over.

“You like that futa cock, don’t you?” growled Lola.

“Fuck I do… give it to me, make me your slut,” I cried, quivering beneath her, helpless and forced to take her beautiful pounding. Lola spat on her fingers, sliding them over my clit, rubbing and rubbing, while working her cock harder into my pussy. The waves of ecstasy stole me from myself, exploding and releasing, making me forget all about my pathetic small cocked ex. Nothing better than a hard futa cock.

“Cum for me, Lola. Spray that futa cum all over me,” I shouted.

Lola straddled on top of me, her cock hovering over my perky tits. Lola gripped her cock, stroking her slippery shaft coated with my juices and spit. Lola bucked her hips, furiously jerking her cock, trying to get off.

“That’s it, paint my tits with your futa cum,” I tickled my fingers up her body, pinching and tugging her tits as Lola spasmed, streams of warm futa cum erupting out of her cock and splattering onto my breasts.

Lola dove down, our bodies sticking together as she kissed all over my face, her tongue darting into my mouth and swapping spit.

“How was that?” Asked Lola, spit dangling from her chin.

“Fucking awesome,” I said, “forget men, I want futa cock.”

“Yeah?”

“Hell yeah,” I pulled her down for another kiss.

Lola nestled and cuddled up against me, her futa cock going soft as it rested, pressed to my ass.

“So you really like futas…”

“You know it,” I said.

“So about that strip club…”

“Oh god, really? Fuck men,” I said.

Lola shook her head, “no, how about we got to a futa strip club.”

“That exists? Fuck it, let’s go,” I said.

“I know the perfect place. The futas there are going to love this tight body of yours,” she said pinching my ass. “A futa strip club isn’t like any other, anything goes…”

The two of us got into the shower, bathing together before heading out to the club. The hot water trickled down Lola’s curvy body, steam rising in the bathroom. I lathered soap up in my hands, spreading it around her soft body, soaping her breasts and her cock. Slipping my hands over her as the water washed the bubbles away. The soap and water squishing between my hands as I caressed her futa cock and cleaned her off.

“You have such a perfect body,” I said, “even more perfect... thanks to this,” I said giving her cock a tug.”

“I’m so happy you enjoy it. You have no idea how long I’ve been waiting to fuck you,” said Lola, her hands flitting through my hair as she rinsed out the conditioner.

“Really? You wanted to fuck me all this this time?” I asked.

“Of course, you’re gorgeous. It was like torture not getting to have you, just watching you prance around in sexy outfits, showing off that ass.”

“Well now you can have me whenever you want,” I said, kissing her lips.

“Whenever?”

“Mmhmm, I’m all yours. Do whatever you want with me. I’ll be your slut forever,” I said.

Lola pushed me up against the shower wall, steam rising. Her hands groping my body, my hands clutching the edge of the shower. She spanked my ass, fucking hard and fucking right. Lola spread my cheeks and shoved her cock into my pussy.

“Fuck, you just wait till we get to the club, then we’ll really make you a slut,” said Lola, her thick futa cock ramming my tight cunt. Water splash underfoot, desperately trying to keep our balance. Lola’s tits slide along my back. Her hands gripping my wet hair, wrapped around her wrist.

Lola, tilted my head back, “I’m gonna fuck this cunt every day of your life,” her thrusts forcing my body to bounce, squeaking against the shower walls. Her thighs slapping against my wet ass, water rolling down our flesh.

“Oh god yes,” I moaned, “use me, use these fucking holes,” I begged.  Lola shoved me down on my knees, slapping her cock on my cute little whore face.

“Spray your cum on my face, give me another fucking load,” I stroked her futa cock, the soap bubbles popping between my fingers. Her thick load splattered onto my face, running down my lips and chin and dripping between my tits.

“Just remember while you’re fucking those futas, who you really belong to,” said Lola, dipping her cock into my open mouth and popping it out.

“I won’t baby, I won’t ever forget who owns this pussy,” I said, sticking my wet fingers into my cunt and gripping her thick fucking cock with my sticky hands.

“Good, now get yourself cleaned up.”

The club was something else, totally intense. The orange glow of the dim lights flashed on a crowd of beautiful patrons, their sweaty bodies all packed together, music blasting loud in our ears, the energy hitting right into my heart. Lola and I squirmed our way between the bodies of the massive crowd, a few women sneaking their hands up my miniskirt as I passed, at least they looked like women, they very well could have been futas and I hoped to god they were.

There was no denying however the two on stage were futas, their hands gripping a pole, shaking their sexy bodies, a large bulge pressing against their thongs just dying to break free. 
“That’s Anne and Natty,” said Lola pointing out the futas on stage.

Anne got down on her knees, taking Natty’s thong between her teeth and lowering it down those long slender milky legs. Natty’s massive futa cock sprang out, and my pussy ached for a touch but I suppose I had to resist, however Anne did not.

Anne flitted her long dark hair out of her face, taking Natty’s thick cock into her mouth, choking it all the way down, sucking up that futa cock with an insatiable look of need and desire.

“Fuck, that’s hot,” I said.

Lola slid her hand under my skirt, feeling for my dripping wet pussy. Her fingers tapping along my clit, making me moan among the crowd of sweaty futas and women; each one sliding up on someone else, feeling up their tits, mouths dripping with thirst. Lola curled her fingers into my tight cunt, tickling my sweet spot making me bite my lip and buck my hips.

“Mmm, look what we got here,” said a futa, pressing her cock on my ass, coming up from behind. Her hands scooped around my tits, pinching my nipples, taking me by surprise.

“Fuck,” I moaned, “that feels so good.”

“It’ll feel even better inside that cunt,” said the futa, tearing my miniskirt down my legs.

I couldn’t believe it, she just went for it, undressing me right there in the middle of the floor, surrounded by so many others, while two futa strippers sucked each other off on stage.

The futa flicked her cock across my glistening pussy. One hand shoved me forward, the other pulled my ass back, her futa cock sinking deep inside my warmth.

“How do you like my sluts pussy?” Lola asked, spreading my ass cheeks, letting the futa penetrate me deeper as she thrusted up and in.

“Damn, you brought us a tight one tonight,” said the futa.

“Only the best for my futas,” said Lola., shaking my ass on that cock.

The futa slammed into my cunt from behind, my thighs slapping against hers as I bounced back and forth, my tits dangling, Lola brought her lips to my nipples and started sucking. Before I knew it, we had the attention of the entire crowd, futas all circled around us, watching me take a pounding. Watching me take one cock from behind and another in the mouth as Lola pulled her cock out and forced it between my lips.

“Hey, if you’re going to be a slut, you better get on up here,” said Anne. Natty showed her agreement by stroking cock, looking into my eyes as she approached the edge of the stage.

“Come on you dirty futa whores, you know the stage gets first licks,” said Natty, helping me up onto the stage.

“Have fun,” Lola whispered as Natty pulled me out of the crowd, a lusty smile dripping over Lola’s lips as she went down on the other futa.

“Do you know what we do with newcomers here?” Anne asked me, squeezing my cheeks, pursing my lips, her tongue licking up my face.

“Fuck them,” I said, full of hope.

“Oh yes,” said Natty.

“But first you need to be christened in cum,” added Anne.

Anne put me on my knees, right where I belonged… on my knees crowded by two futas, their thick futa dicks in their hands and coated with my whore’s spit. The two futas passed me around, gripping my hair, shoving me from one futa cock to the other. Spit bubbling out of my mouth and pooling onto the stage, my make-up smeared and messy.

Natty slapped my face with her big futa dick, sliding it over my lips, dipping it in and out of my open mouth.

“I’m gonna cum all over that pretty little face,” Natty stroked her throbbing cock, her legs shaking, a load of white futa cum spraying out of the tip and splashing onto my face. Her warm load spilled down my chin and stuck to my tits. Natty moved out of the way for Anne, who couldn’t wait to add her futa fluids to the mix.

“What a dirty little slut,” said Anne, giving my face a tap with her palm.

“Fuck yeah, I’m just a dirty cum slut. A slut for futa seed,” I said, begging for more, my knees aching as they pressed into the stage floor. Red knees, the mark of a good whore.

“Oh god, yeah,” growled Anne, slipping her cock out of my mouth and stroking it over my cum covered face. Her load of futa cum erupted out, raining down on my face, adding into the mix. As I took that load on my face, I played with my honey soaked clit, my fingers slicking faster and faster until my body spasmed.

“Who’s next?” Natty shouted over the crowd, “come and get her while she’s wet.” Natty had me crawling on all fours to the edge of the stage, presenting me to others, showing me off and groping my tits.

“Please, I need more futa cum,” I called out, fluids bubbling over my lips, my hair a sticky mess.

Lola climbed onto the stage, her clothes ripped and torn, her nipples exposed, strands of cum dangling down her shaft.

“You look so cute when you're covered in cum,” said Lola, taking my ass in her hands, spanking me and treating me like a naughty cum whore. Lola pressed my face down into the sticky stage, her palm slapping my tight cunt.

“Just remember you’re my slut,” Lola plunged her hard cock into my hole.

“I’m yours,” I cried out, “I’m all yours, do whatever you want to me,” my body bouncing off Lola’s.

“And don’t you forget it,” Lola sprayed her futa cum into my pussy, the cum overflowing out of my cunt and dripping down my legs as she pulled out.

Oh I would not forget it, I could never forget that I belonged to that dominant futa beauty and my best friend Lola. Lola was my goddess, my big dicked goddess who knew how to fuck me just right and I would never leave her.

Fuck dating men, fuck my ex… getting banged and passed around by dozens of naughty futas is what being a woman is all about. Being a slut is all I ever wanted to be. Lola reminded me that the only thing I was good for was taking thick futa loads on the face. And as the futas of the club all crowded around me, each one adding their sticky futa cum onto my body, I knew I was exactly where I belonged, no doubt about it…. This was my place in the world, on the ground surrounded by ten futas stroking their hard cocks and squirting their loads all over me.
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