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Romancing a Futa

Walking up and down the aisles of Victoria’s Secret at the local mall Rylee searched for cute underwear that would fit her. Her newly transformed body was shaped far differently than it had been before. She wore an Overwatch sweatshirt that had fit her nicely before, but her massive EE cup breasts stretched the material outwards lifting the bottom of the sweatshirt revealing her midriff. Her hips were no longer narrow. She had a slender waist and wide hips with a supple heart shaped ass.

Rylee had to borrow one of Tillisha’s pairs of sweatpants to cover herself, but the other woman had no bra that would fit. Rylee had a few different pairs already picked out to try on, but none seemed large enough for her. She searched out a sales associate to help her. A friendly faced girl at the counter sensed Rylee’s need for help and walked around to offer assistance.

“what can I do for you? Do you need help finding something?” The woman was about the same height as Rylee standing about five feet and six inches tall. She had shortcut brown hair on the left side, but it swooped down the front from the right and covered one of her eyes. The name tag on her pink shirt read, “Maiko” Her dark eyes and angular features were beautiful. Rylee could not help but feel an intense attraction to the Asian sales associate.

Forcing her mind to think about her new girlfriend Stacy Rylee avoided looking up and down the woman’s body. She attempted to at least. Rylee noticed that the woman held a clipboard to her side and glanced at it occasionally as they spoke.

“I need a favor, actually.” Rylee blushed at the woman nervous to ask for help. “Maiko, is it?” The woman nodded. “I need help measuring myself for a nice fitting bra.”

Maiko quirked a smile and tilted her head. “Really? You’ve never bought a bra before?”

“I promise it’s not anything weird I just had my,” Rylee leaned in close and whispered, “I had my breasts enhanced and I don’t know what size I am now.” Rylee felt her heart flutter as Maiko looked her up and down. The Asian woman moved the clipboard and held it near her crotch with both hands.

“I’ll help, but I can’t measure you well enough through that sweatshirt. You’ll need to take it off.”

Rylee blushed and replied, “I’m not wearing anything underneath this.” She pinched one of the strings hanging down from the hood. “Can we go to one of the changing rooms to measure me?”

Maiko pressed the clipboard against herself for a moment and nodded her head. She motioned for Rylee to follow her to the dressing room. “This way.” She led them into one of the fitting rooms and locked the door.

Rylee looked at herself in the tall mirror in the corner and breathed in and out and removed her shirt. She turned to Maiko naked from the waist up her massive breasts wiggling as she turned. Maiko’s jaw dropped open. She caught herself from gaping and looked into Rylee’s eyes blushing a deep red.

“You really got enhanced didn’t you.” Maiko looked down at the clipboard anxiously placed on her crotch and sighed. Turning away from Rylee, she placed the clipboard down on the small bench on the left side of the room and reached for a tape measure from her pocket. She stepped behind Rylee and began wrapping the tape around the other woman.

Maiko ran a finger along the underside of Rylee’s breasts pulling the tape along her body. Rylee breathed in at the touch. The other woman’s hand ran all along her under boob. Rylee could feel clitoris moisten at the touch. Dammit, I’m Stacy’s girlfriend now. I can’t cheat on her after only two days. Granted, those two days we spent mostly fucking, but we're together, now right? Rylee attempted to think on other things. Stacy is going to love my new lingerie. She’ll devour my body tonight while I strip for her.

After a moment, Maiko reached back around and ran the tap along the fullest part of Rylee’s massive breasts. The other woman’s finger touched Rylee’s left nipple and Rylee cooed at the touch.

Clearing her throat Maiko asked, “Could… Uh could you breathe in and out a few times. I want to make sure we get a good fit.” After taking the measurement Maiko sorted through a few of the bras that Rylee had taken and discarded a few. Rylee turned around watching the other woman sort them. Rylee glanced down and saw a firm outline of a bulge in the crotch of Maiko’s pants. Yearning welled up in Rylee’s vagina. The desire to get this other woman’s cock into her took over her mind., but she held herself back.

Maiko handed her one and said, “Try these on and see if they fit. Is there anything else you need?” Maiko looked straight into Rylee’s eyes. The two women stared back at each other a moment, but Rylee sighed separating her gaze and taking the bra from the sales associate.

“Thanks Maiko.” Maiko turned to wiggle around Rylee and leave the room. As she did Rylee felt the other woman’s cock rub against her ass. Although it was an accident, it sent a raging desire through Rylee to pounce on the woman. I’m dating Stacy I can’t do this. At that moment, her phone began vibrating, and she saw the picture of Stacy displayed on the screen. The two women smiled at each other and Maiko left the fitting room.

“Hey girl,” Stacy’s voice was friendly.

“Hey cutie,” Rylee responded. “I found some underwear that fits me now. I’m gonna look around a bit more and find some more options for me to wear. Then I’m gonna head over to a couple of clothing stores and find some better fitting outfits.” Rylee looked at the door and listened to the footsteps of Maiko leaving. She still felt the longing for her vagina to be filled. Her clit wanted to be smashed by a massive cock.

“Sorry I didn’t let you leave the house yesterday. I guess I just wanted your sexy body all to myself. I’m glad you’re getting some better fitting clothes though. You can’t keep wearing those old tight clothes anymore. It can’t be comfortable on your huge tities.” Stacy’s voice got more sensual as she continued, “I’ll be there soon, and I can help you try on some outfits and take them off. Where are you headed?”

“I haven’t decided yet,” She lied. “Just text me when you’re close and I’ll let you know where I am.”

“Ok hun. I’ll see you soon.”

“Later sexy.”

Rylee pressed the red end call button and pressed it against her forehead, “What am I thinking. I’m not in love with Stacy. We never said we’re dating. We just fucked. A lot. For the last three days.” Rylee felt herself calming down. “I’m not gonna go find Maiko. I’ll go buy them. Use a nearby restroom and put these cute baby blue ones on and then leave.” Calming herself Rylee put her hoodie back on and left the dressing room.

Maiko was nowhere in sight. Thank God. I might have kissed her on sight. Rylee moved to the front counter and purchased her bras and lingerie all the while searching for Maiko. She couldn’t tell if she wanted to see her or not, but she searched all the same. Relieved at not finding the cute Asian girl Rylee went to the bathroom to put on her new baby blue lingerie. As she entered the bathroom, she knew something was off.

Sounds echoed through the room. The soft sound of flesh rubbing up and down and the muted noises of ecstasy drifted from the last stall on the left. Rylee lowered her head to peak at the shoes and pants and indeed they were the same color as Maiko’s. Oh God. She’s masturbating. Rylee panicked and backed away.

“Give me those huge tities.” Rylee stopped in her tracks. Maiko’s masturbating to me. “Take my futanari cock right here.” Rylee backed away again.

One step.

“Take it,”

Two steps.

“Oh god. Oh God,” Maiko moaned softly.

Three steps.

Clang. Vroom.

Rylee backed straight into metal “on” button of the automatic air dryer and it cut through the sounds of Maiko masturbating. Maiko stopped. Some zipping noise and rustling clothes came from the distant stall.

“Is someone there?” Maiko’s timid voice echoed above the air dryer.

“Yeah. Uh. I’m just leaving. You can have your privacy.” Rylee turned and ran from the bathroom.

“Wait,” Maiko’s voice trailed behind. “Are you the girl from Victoria’s secret?”

Rylee ignored the other woman and ran.

***

“Stacy, I need to talk to you. Call me.” Rylee texted. Flustered, she removed the hair tie and tied her auburn ponytail again before sending another quick message, “It’s important.”

Moments later, “Ok.”

The phone vibrated and Stacy’s picture appeared. “What’s up girl?”

“We’re dating right? I mean we’ve spent the last few days together non-stop and you’re so passionate with me. We can’t not be dating, right?” Rylee cut straight to the point. “I’m just feeling confused and I want to know what’s going on between us.”

Stacy clicked her tongue once, then twice. “What gave you that idea? I never thought we were dating. I mean you are so sexy and wow. You make my cock hard, but…”

Hurt suddenly by the words, Rylee cut Stacy off by saying, “What, we fucked so much these last few days. I can’t believe this. I can’t believe you’d just fuck me that much and not even think about my emotions.”

“Yeah it was great, but I’ve got a boyfriend.” Stacy sounded nonchalant and carefree. “I was just helping you get used to your new body and get over your ex. My boyfriend didn’t mind. In fact, I sent him those pictures I took.” Stacy smacked her lips. “They were so hot he’s been masturbating to them nonstop.”

“What the fuck Stacy.” Rylee suddenly felt taken advantage of. How could you do that to me without asking? Not only that not once have you mentioned your boyfriend. How the hell was I supposed to know about him? I wanted to be with you, but it meant nothing to you.”

“This is the first time we’ve really talked these last few days. I was about to bring it up.” Stacy sighed. “I’m sorry I should have been honest. I don’t want to leave him. So maybe we should just stop fucking.”

“I would not let you fuck me anymore.” Rylee felt hurt and betrayed. She had begun to develop feelings for Stacy. The two had been friends, but they had grown so close in these last few nights. How could she do this to me? “I don’t want to talk to you anymore.”

“You’ll come around. I’ll get you naked again.”

“Fat Fucking Chance!” Rylee angrily pressed the end call button and suddenly realized she stood in the middle of the food court. Eyes from all over stared at her. Mothers with children shook their heads and frowned at her. Rylee ran away again. Tears welled up in her eyes. I won’t cry over that cunt. That dick, that bitch. “Gah,” She screamed as she ran fighting the tears.

Rylee found herself on a bench near Macy’s crying quietly. She buried her face in her hands unable to hold back her emotions. Her auburn hair no longer in a tight ponytail it hung loose and slightly wavy. People passed by avoiding her. She ran the conversation through her mind multiple times trying to think of what she could have said differently. She leaned forward and her sobbing slowed down, but tears still leaked down her face.

A hand abruptly touched her back slightly. Rylee refused to show her face streaked with tears and her eyes red lidded and bloodshot from crying. The hand slowly rubbed up and down. Whoever it was said nothing but attempted to comfort her.

Rylee’s voice came out muffled through her hands, but she said, “You don’t have to do that.”

Maiko’s sweet voice simply replied, “You need a friend. I’ll sit here with you until you feel better.” The two women sat together. Rylee’s hands covering her face while Maiko rubbed her back softly.

“I’m not gonna look up. I don’t want you to see me crying but thank you.”

Maiko did not respond at first, but said after a few minutes, “I heard your conversation. I think most everyone in the food court did. Anyway, I’m sorry.”

Rylee shook her head slowly and let her hands fall to her lap. She remained leaned forward so Maiko could rub her back. “It’s not your fault, but thanks.”

“I was following you. I know it sounds weird, but I wanted to give you my phone number. You may not be attracted to women, but I,” Maiko paused breathing once then twice “I’m attracted to you and I want to take you out on a date.”

Rylee smiled despite her emotions and turned to face Maiko. “I’d like that.”

They sat together for another ten minutes when Maiko said, “I have to go back to work. My break is over. Here’s my number.”

The two women exchanged numbers and hugged intimately. It was not a hug or passion or sensuality, but comfort. Maiko was there to comfort the other woman.

Rylee regained her composure and continued her shopping adventure.

***

Maiko was dressed in a cream-colored sundress and had spiked her short hair just and waited at the top of the stairs leading into the fancy restaurant. Rylee’s breath caught at the sight of her gorgeous date. Maiko was very pretty. Her skin was pale and her face angular. She was slender, but shapely and her breasts stuck out just in the dress.

The two women had texted back and forth for the last few days and become close. Rylee could feel a deep emotional connection to Maiko. For the most part, they had kept their relationship innocent. Rylee had brought up their encounter in the fitting room briefly and said it would have been hot to have sex right there, but Maiko sent a smiley face emoji and left it at that. They only had one conversation over the phone, the two women had so much to talk about and it lasted hours. Rylee could feel herself falling for Maiko.

“Are you ready? This is my favorite restaurant in town. I know you’ll love it.” Maiko held the door open for Rylee as she spoke. “You look beautiful by the way. I’m so lucky to have such a pretty date.”

Rylee blushed deeply a crimson color in her cheeks. “Thanks. I got this after we met last week.” Rylee wore a casual dress. The light pink dress matched her coloring nicely and hung down her mid-thigh. She wore a cream-colored belt to accent her thin waist and show off her massive breasts and nice hips.

A few men at the door waiting to be seated cat called the women, but Rylee ignored them. Maiko smiled over at the guys and said, “Too bad guys. She’s my date for the night.”

“Damn that’s hot,” said one of the two.

Rylee blushed, but felt very safe with Maiko. She had had so few real relationships in her life that it felt odd to be treated so by another person. “Thanks Maiko. It feels nice to be out with you.”

Maiko smiled and winked. “Let’s go in. I have a reservation for us.”

The two women entered the fancy restaurant called Kylo’s by the Bay and were led to sit at their booth in the corner. Rylee was shocked at the prices for the food, “Maiko, I can’t really afford this. My job pays for my bills and tuition.” Rylee felt bad but wanted to be honest about it.

Maiko peered over her menu the bottom half of her face hidden from view. Rylee could see the smile in her eyes. “I don’t mind. I asked you out, so I have to pay, right?” Maiko looked back at her menu and giggled softly, “It is expensive huh?” Maiko glanced over the menu again and winked at Rylee.

“Oh, stop teasing me.” Rylee slipped off one of her sandals and rubbed her foot against Maiko’s leg. She ran her foot gently up and down and continued, “It’s not fair to tease me.” Maiko’s eyes above her menu glazed as Rylee lifted the other woman’s dress.

Maiko lowered her menu and announced, “I know what I want.” She ignored as best she could the foot rising her leg and inner thigh. Rylee stopped just shy of the other woman’s cock but moved her leg back and forth in along the inside of her leg.

Rylee played along, “I’ve never been here. What’s good on the menu?”

“I’m not sure what I want on the menu, but I know what I want to eat.”

It took Rylee a moment to catch on, but she tilted her head and smiled at Maiko. “So forward. I should make you wait for it.” Rylee slowly slid her foot back down Maiko’s leg.

Maiko bit her lip seductively and looked at Rylee, “That’s not a good idea.” Maiko caught Rylee’s foot with one of her hands and slowly pulled it towards her lap. She held it placed over her cock but began rubbing Rylee’s foot massaging it. “We both deserve to be satisfied after a good meal. We wouldn’t want to starve ourselves.”

Rylee laughed and returned Maiko’s gaze with her own seductive look.

After their exchange before the meal the rest of the date went normally. The two talked and laughed endlessly. They stayed at their table far too long and were politely asked to leave. Rylee felt bad and left a generous tip.

***

Rylee licked up and down Maiko’s throbbing cock. Water poured over them in the shower as Rylee knelt down to suck on her date’s cock. The cock was just smaller than Stacy’s, but it was a little wider. The cock fit into her mouth as she took in just the tip. Her tongue danced along the edges and played games with the throbbing cock inside her mouth.

Maiko attempted to grab onto Rylee’s hair and force her cock in deeper, but Rylee waved her hands away and stopped her from ruining her moment with just the tip. Maiko settled to scratching along Rylee’s scalp. How did she know I loved that feeling? Rylee felt herself falling in love with Maiko, but for the moment there was only the tip of this futanari cock and her tongue introducing itself.

After a moment, she inserted it deeper into her mouth. Maiko let out a groan of pleasure and Rylee felt a trickle of precum escape the cock. Taking the base of the cock with one hand Rylee crept her mouth back and forth along the throbbing cock. She didn’t squeeze with her hand, but she held firm and massaged with her tongue along the shaft as she moved.

Maiko became lost in the pleasure and stopped running her fingers along Rylee’s scalp and began to moan in pleasure. Rylee felt her vagina longing for the cock to enter her. She felt the desire deep inside her, but she held off and continued sucking on the throbbing futanari penis in her mouth.

Rylee arched her back and leaned her head forward clenching a fist over Rylee’s shoulder. The cock was about to burst. Rylee let go with her hand around the base of the cock and began thrusting it deeper into her mouth taking the whole thing all the way in. Maiko let out a gleeful moan of pleasure as cum shot out of her cock deep into Rylee’s throat.

Rylee pulled the cock out of her mouth and let the cum wash over her in a shower of sticky futanari juice. The water from the shower mixed with it and it dripped down her body. Her massive EE cup breasts covered in cum wiggled as she stood up.

“Take me Maiko. Be my girlfriend and take me in here.”

Maiko nodded her head slowly and pressed her smaller B cup breasts against Rylee’s much larger ones. Maiko’s tongue leapt into Rylee’s mouth as they began to kiss passionately. Their bodies pressed against each other in the shower. The cum rubbed between the women and soon they were both sticky with futanari cum. Maiko forced Rylee to step backwards and lean against the wall of the shower.

Rylee pulled away from the passionate kiss desperately in need of air. “Fuck me Maiko. I want your cock.”

Maiko nodded again. Wet hands turned Rylee around facing the wall. Maiko pressed her cock against Rylee’s ass and reached around to massage her breasts as well. Rylee moaned in pleasure as firm hands rubbed all over her massive tits. She arched her back into the cock now rubbing up and down inside her ass crack.

Maiko took one of her hands away from Rylee’s breasts and pressed her cock towards Rylee’s vagina. The angle was not perfect, but Rylee arched her back a little more allowing easier entrance. Maiko sat there a moment now inside of Rylee. Her fingers working circles around Rylee’s nipples. Rylee bent down and arched her back.

“Fuck me.”

Maiko began moving her hips. She pressed her hips against Rylee’s ass for a moment before moving her cock almost all the way out again. Then back in holding her hips against Rylee’s ass then repeated the process over and over. Rylee felt her emotions as a kettle on low heat slowly working their way to a boil. Maiko moaned and picked up the tempo slightly but maintained the pace. Insert, hold almost remove, Insert, hold, almost remove.

Rylee cooed with pleasure feeling her vagina moisten to the point of bursting with a squirt of her pussy cum. Maiko worked methodically in and out moving faster with each thrust, but holding for a breath after each one her cock all the way in and her hips pressed against Rylee’s ass.

“Fuck me harder I’m gonna cum.”

Maiko began humping Rylee in earnest. Her hips slapping against Rylee’s ass. Rylee watched as her breasts swayed with each thrust. She began to moan loudly in pleasure. Her voice coming out in rasping moaning breaths. Her clit sprayed a down in a fountain of her pussy cum.

Maiko moaned in response and Rylee felt the futanari cock throbbing fiercely inside of her. Reaching around to hold one breast in each hand she began thrusting even harder than before. The loud orgasm building in Rylee encouraged Maiko to thrust even harder. Cum blasted out of Maiko’s cock and flooded into Rylee.

“Oh, fuck me,” Rylee moaned at the top of her lungs. Cum filling her womb.

Knock. Knock.

Rylee snapped out of her reverie and smiled to herself as she pulled her hand out of her pants and licked her wet fingers. She lay on her bed in her room all alone. If only we’d fucked tonight. Rylee was so happy with how their date ended, but it left her so horny that she could not control herself. Breathing hard after having a strong orgasm while masturbating to Maiko, she answered, “Who is it?”

“It’s me, Stacy.” The voice on the other side of the door was soft and repentant.

“Go away.” Rylee yelled.

“Hey look, I’m sorry. Can I come in?”

“No.”

“I heard you moaning and yelling fuck me in there. I know you were thinking about my cock.” Stacy turned the handle, but found the door locked. “Were you masturbating to me? How flattering.”

“You only wish I were. Just go away, please.” Footsteps announced Stacy’s departure. Rolling over to retrieve her phone from her night stand she noticed a missed call with a voicemail.

“Hey Rye, I loved our date. I had so much fun. I hope you had as good a time as I did. I thought about asking you to come up to my room, but I didn’t want it to end awkward if you told me no. I just get nervous.” She paused a moment and sniggered. “Anyway, I really had a good time and I want to see you again soon. Call me.”

Rylee blushed and immediately dialed Maiko, “Hey sorry I missed your call. I guess I was lost in thought when you called and didn’t hear the phone…”
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