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Sizzling Excerpt from “Studying the Busty Futa Kraken”

The tip of the cock pressed into my butt-crack. I groaned, bubbles bursting from my lips. Her shaft slid up and down my crack. Then she found my asshole. She moaned around my cock as she nuzzled against my opening. She drilled into me.

“Yes!” I groaned as I felt her tentacle-cock pressing against my sphincter. The rest of the flesh appendage drilled against me, trying to get past my sphincter.

“Ooh, ooh,” hissed Liiza, bubbles bursting from her lips. Her purple hair drifted through the current like Nebula's did. The busty lamia swished her tail. A tentacle wrapped around both her boobs, squeezing them, before slithering to her pussy slit located right above the start of her tail. The tentacle wrapped around her waist seemed to be drilling against her back door. “Yes, yes, fuck both my hole.”

Nebula moaned around my dick.

“I think she's eager to do it,” I groaned, the cock nuzzling against my asshole pushing harder. The tentacle-dick was thicker than the futa-mermaid's shaft. My anal ring widened. “Fuck, she's going to sodomize me!”

“Yaaay!” squealed Liiza. Her boobs floated in the water, bobbing up and down. “Ram into my holes! So good!”

The futa-kraken's tentacle-dicks rammed into both of Liiza's holes. The futa-lamia's tail twitched as she took a cock in both her cunt and her asshole. A moment later, my anal ring surrendered. Nebula's shaft popped into my bowels.

I groaned at the feel of that thick shaft penetrating my bowels and stretching me out. my toes curled in the water. I twitched at the feel of that wonderful shaft massaging my prostate. I was so glad to be a man and have that little organ buried in my asshole to make being pegged by a futa-monster-girl feel so damned amazing.

She plunged her tentacle deep into my asshole while moaning around my dick. She nursed hard on my cock, her tongue dancing around the crown. Pleasure flowed down my shaft to my balls, joining the exciting heat bursting from my prostate.

“Fuck, yes” I groaned, my body shuddering in the water.

Read on to find out what happens next!
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Studying the Busty Futa Kraken

Day Fourteen in Futa Monster Girl Land,

I've thought all night long about how Liiza and I were able to survive underwater without breathing and without needing decompression after being so deep, and I can't think of any explanation that makes sense but magic.

I know, I know, it sounds insane.

Magic is the explanation the ignorant give, and yet the futa-mermaids, so long as their futa-cocks were in my mouth or asshole, could keep me alive. Maybe their precum was supersaturated with oxygen I was absorbing, but there's nothing to explain how we could rise to the surface so fast without decompressing. We came up too fast. We should have suffered from the bends.

There must be something else, but it's all I can think about. Magic. Like with the futa-siren's song.

Maybe I am giving up, but it would explain why the sun doesn't burn me or Liiza. This world doesn't operate the same as ours.

Anyways, Pearl and Abalone will be here soon to take us to see Nebula, the futa-kraken. She sounds exciting. They sound rare, these futa-kraken. This is an honor.

*   *   *   *

Trevor

Liiza and I were waiting in the lagoon for Pearl and Abalone to arrive. The futa-mermaids were an interesting race. They peer-bonded for life. Married. Yes, they had open marriages, but the concepts of romantic love were in place. Some races of monster girls had those emotions.

I glanced at Liiza as she bobbed in the water beside me, her boobs floating at the surface, a big smile on her lips. Only some of the races had romantic love.

My heart beat faster as I stared at Liiza. Her wet hair looked lovely clinging to the side of her head. Her tail swished in the water. She had such bright, golden eyes that stared at me with this mischievous joy. I loved being around her and wished there could be more than sex between us. One day, Liiza would grow bored with this and wander off.

I would be alone in this world. My heart broke.

Oh, I'd recover, but... I didn't want that day to come. For now, being with her was enough. I could almost pretend she loved me with how affectionate she was. She smiled at me right now. It seemed so full of joy.

“What are you thinking about, Trevor?” she asked, her voice possessing a sibilant hiss.

“Just how cute you look,” I lied. “Just so adorable.”

“Ooh, cute.” She thrust her arm out of the water and ran it through her hair, trying to strike a pose. She bobbed up in the water than nearly sank her head beneath the water. She gasped, her hand slapping the water as she struggled to keep her head above it.

I burst into laughter.

She gave me a glaring look.

“Yep, you are so cute, Liiza.”

That wiped her glare off her face. She smiled again. Her arms hooked mine. She pulled herself to me. Her large breasts rubbed into my chest. They had such a pillowy softness to them. Her forked tongue flicked out, brushing my lips.

“You're cute, too,” she said, cock rubbing into her stomach. I was hardening.

That was another thing I had tried not to think about. I could have way, way, way more sex than should be possible. I was producing semen at an explosive rate. Even if there was something about futa-monster-girl cum that acted as a Viagra-like effect that could keep my dick hard, I never had diminished volumes of my jizz. I was firing a lot.

Was it Liiza's and other futa-monster-girls' jizz that was doing that to me? Were they triggering my prostate to produce more seminal fluid and my balls to produce more sperm? I don't know, but it had to be more magic. They were changing how my internal body chemistry worked in ways that should defy what was possible.

“You're thinking about thingssss again,” said Liiza. “You have that journal writing look in your eyessss. But you're not writing. What are you thinking about?”

“How you make me hard all the time,” I said. “And how I never run dry. I always have more cum to produce. That's not how it is back in the other world. Having more than a few orgasms in a short time for a guy should be exhausting. Plus, we just can't make jizz as fast as you futa-monster-girls can. And yet, here, I do. I was just thinking about that.”

“You think about such big thingssss.” She smiled at me. “I like that about you, Trevor. I don't think big thingssss at all. I just think of little thingssss.” She hugged me tighter, my cock throbbing against her belly while her boobs piled on my chest. My legs kicked had her tail swished to keep us afloat. “Well, your dick isn't little, isssss it?”

“Neither is yours,” I said, smiling at her.

She grinned and kissed me.

Her lips tasted wonderfully salty. Not from futa-cum, which I loved, but from the sea. It was a different sort of salt, but still delicious. I grabbed her ass and realized that I didn't grow thirsty despite how long we were with the futa-mermaids. There was no fresh water for my body, so was I being sustained solely off the water content of the futa-mermaid's jizz.

That might be possible, even if they were firing their cum into my rectum. There was a lot of water in jizz. But it also might have been magic. See! Now I was just turning to magic. It was so easy an explanation. Instead of enjoying the kiss with Liiza, I was thinking about how insane this world was.

Liiza broke the kiss and stared at me. “More big thoughts?”

“Yeah,” I said, squeezing her ass. “The futa-mermaids are really getting me to think just how different this world is from mine.”

“You don't have cute futa-lamia like me,” Liiza said. “Your world is so different. No wonder you came here to mine.”

I smiled at her. “You were definitely worth coming here to meet. My cute and sexy and adorable futa-lamia.” I squeezed her rump. “So worth it.”

“Yesssss!” she hissed in delight and kissed me again.

Her forked tongue fired into my mouth. This time, I didn't drift into weird thoughts. I savored the saltiness of her lips. My cock ached against her flesh. Her boobs rubbed on mine. They felt so wonderful against my chest. My tongue plunged into her mouth, brushing the forked end of hers as I swirled about in her. I felt those retractable fangs of hers, like a rattlesnake or other pit viper.

My fingers groped her rump. I held her tight against me, savoring this moment. She felt so wonderful in my arms. My heart beat so fast. I groaned against her as we bobbed in the lagoon. The tide was getting high, the waves stronger as they washed over the coral reef providing a breakwater.

And two women watched us.

Pearl and her futa-mate Abalone had arrived. The two futa-mermaids, one with red hair and one with green, both had wicked grins on their pale faces. Their round breasts bobbed on the surface. The gills on their neck were closed tight, hardly noticeable. They waved hands, fingers webbed.

“You two are so cute,” said Pearl, a big grin on her lips. She was the first futa-mermaid we had met. “Aren't they, Abalone?”

“Oh, yes,” Pearl's mate said. Strands of Abalone's green hair clung to her cheek. “When are you two going to mate? You're so perfect for each other.”

My stomach lurched. “Well, futa-lamia don't mate. They live alone, right, Liiza?”

She stared at me, her eyes trembling. “Er, right. And humansss? They mate, right?”

“Yeah, we get married,” I said. “Men to woman, usually. But the divorce rate's high.” I forced a laugh to hide my pain. “You know, not worth it most of the time. Guys just get squeezed through the wringer by family court. So it's good to be single. Just play around. The futa-lamia way.”

“Oh, okay,” Liiza said, lowering her head. “Um, well, we should get going.”

“Yeah,” I said. “We're going to have a lot of fun, Liiza. I love sharing new futa-monster-girls with you. You always make it so much fun.”

She smiled at me as the two futa-mermaids swam up behind us. I had Pearl with her bright-red hair, almost a metallic sheen, hugging me from behind. Her round boobs piled into my back. I shuddered, sandwiched between two futa-monster girls. Her lower half, all fish with cool scales, rubbed into my legs.

Her futa-cock slipped between my butt-cracks. Futa-mermaids had long and slick cocks. They were covered in a delicious oil. It made them feel like they were always covered in baby oil. It felt so good to have her slipper boobs rubbing on me.

I groaned as her clit-dick found my asshole. She nuzzled against my sphincter and thrust. I had been broken in by Liiza's two futa-dicks, so it didn't take much to ram a girl-cock into my asshole these days, but Pearl's popped in with almost no effort.

I groaned as she sodomized me. My face contorted from the joy. Liiza gasped, getting buggered by Abalone. So long as the futa-mermaids' cocks were in us, we could survive underwater. No breathing. No need to worry about pressure. The magic flowed through me.

“Damn,” I groaned, squeezing my bowels down around her girl-cock.

“Oooh, that'sssss good,” hissed Liiza, a big and happy smile on her lips. “Yes, yes, I like that a lot. You have such a nice dick, Abalone. Mmm, just makessss my asshole feel so good.”

“They are amazing,” I told Liiza. “Ready to go get molested by a futa-kraken and all her tentacles? This will be something straight out of a hentai.”

“Hentai?” she asked. “Is that a place in your world?”

I smiled at her. “It's... How to explain it? Yeah, it's a place where people draw deviant pictures of all manner of sexual stuff. It's where futas came from in my world. The fantasy of them. Without hentai, I never would have tried to come to this place.”

Of course, I was looking for normal monster girls, like the characters from Monster Musume, but found something better. Hentai had inspired me to be here. I would always be grateful to the Japanese for their wild and kinky imaginations.

Pearl pulled me from Liiza with a flick of her fishy tail. Then she dove us beneath the water. The warmth of the sea surrounded us. We were near the equator as far as I could tell. In almost an Africa-like continent. Colorful fish swam through the lagoon. They flitted away from us. On the bottom, starfish, sea anemones, and fronds of swaying kelp covered the sand. A crab scuttled sideways.

The coral reef appeared, even more fish about it. Purple and red corals grew together to from a brain-like structure. Mixed in with it were shelf corals of bright orange. Fish vanished into little cracks and crevices, hiding amid the calcium-hard shell of the coral polyps.

At high tide, it was easy to swim over the top of the reef. At low tide, they were nearly exposed to the air. The sea floor dropped away at that point, going deeper. So did we. I groaned in the water, feeling no need to breathe and yet exhaling waste CO2.

Bubbles rose from my mouth while my asshole gripped Pearl's clit-dick. She kept me alive with that long futa-cock. As she swam, it shifted around in me in this stimulating way. It was a thrill. I groaned, my bowels bursting with delight.

I groaned, her arms hugging me tight. She stroked me as we swam through the sea. I groaned, my dick twitching and throbbing as the water flowed around me. I exhaled more bubbles of air. Her futa-dick throbbed in me, her nipples rubbing on my back.

“Isn't it beautiful down here?” Pearl asked, her voice distorted, but I had learned to understand it after visiting the home of the futa-mermaids, a grotto in the side of the continental shelf.

“Yeah,” I answered her, “It really is.” I glanced over at Liiza and Abalone swimming beside us, the futa-mermaid's webbed hands holding Liiza's large tits. The futa-lamia's purple hair streamed behind her, mixing with Abalone's kelp-green. “So beautiful.”

Pearl giggled and hugged me tighter. Her webbed hands rubbed across my hairy chest. “Ooh, you are so interesting, Trevor. I am going to miss swimming you about.”

“Yeah,” I said. “But we have to move on. More futa-monster-girls that we have to investigate.”

She licked my ear. “I understand. And you're not meant to spend your life in the sea.”

“Nope. Humans are land animals. We're meant to be in warm, wet areas.” That was why we used sweat as coolant. Humans needed a lot of water. We weren't adapted to dry environments. The fact we could survive in them was because of our ingenuity and problem-solving capabilities. We mastered our environments.

They no longer mastered us.

We swam through the kelp forest again. The tall fronds grew hundred or more feet, rising towards the surface where sunlight was the strongest. The lower down you went, the darker the would become. That was how the sea was divided. How much light reached it. You had the Epipelagic Zone, where sunlight reached. Then the came the Mesopelagic Zone, the twilight world, which we were entering. After that, you reach the Bathypelagic Zone, the midnight world where there was no light. Where we must be heading was the Abyssopelagic Zone, the abyss. A world of complete darkness.

The world where the giant squid in our world went and where sperm whales dived down into.

There was another layer even deeper, found only in a few spots in my world in the deep ocean trenches.

We reached the continental shelf, the boundary between the tectonic plate the land sat on where the sea plate subducted beneath it. The depths of the ocean plummeted. There was only a bluish darkness beneath us.

It was terrifying and exhilarating all at the same time to realize just how far down it was. It could be a mile or more deep.

And we same down the cliff. The futa-mermaids wiggled their tails without fear. I swallowed and trusted them. Pearl had kept us alive. My bowels clenched down on her futa-dick. Her hands stroked my chest and her boobs were so relaxingly firm against my back, her nipples hard.

“How deep do we have to go?” I asked.

“Into the sunless deeps,” she said. “That is where Nebula lives. She prefers the dark and being alone, but she won't be mad to have visitors. We go to her when we need her advice. She's very wise. Every year or so, she comes to us. I think she's horny.”

“Is there no other futa-kraken down there?” I asked.

“I am sure they are, but I don't think they spend much time with each other,” said Abalone as she swam beside us. “They are fairly solitary monster girls. I think she just likes floating in the dark and sleeping. She's a strange one.”

“Wow,” Liiza hissed. “I love to sleep, but it's getting cold down here.”

“She'll keep you warm,” purred Abalone. “Nebula has passions.”

“And tentacles,” purred Pearl, her hand stroking down my stomach to my cock. She grabbed me. “You're going to love her, Trevor.”

“I bet,” I said, the waters growing darker and darker. It was getting harder to see the continental shelf we were swimming down. It was growing eerie. Abalone and Liiza were fading from view, becoming wraiths beside us.

And then there was only darkness. My bowels clenched on Pearl's cock. I could hear Abalone and Liiza beside us, but I couldn't see anything. Not even my own hand before my face. We had entered the Abyssopelagic Depths. My heart pounded. Humans couldn't go this deep without special diving gear. The pressure should be actually hurting me now, but it wasn't.

I felt fine. Energized. Eager to meet Nebula. I stared out at the darkness only to see little stars glowing in the water. I gasped at the sight of bioluminescent fish drifting through the depths. It was amazing to see them around us like we were zooming through outer space.

Beneath us, something purple blossomed. A cloud of stars, a nebula of violets and plums, glowed in the darkness. They moved and undulated in strange patterns as we came closer and closer to the sight. My bowels clenched down on Pearl's cock as the purple hue illuminated a woman.

Large breasts bobbed in the water and dark-purple hair streamed in the current. Golden eyes sparkled, reflecting the glow that came from her tentacles the same hue as her hair. Rubbery and undulating. Eight of them twitched in the current. The tentacles sprouted from her waist. Her human half had pale-purple skin. A big smile spread on her plump lips.

“Well, well,” she spoke, her voice reverberating through the water with a melodic cadence. “You have brought me a male. Interesting.”

I gasped in shock, air bubbles bursting from my lips and vanishing into the black. “You know what I am?”

“Of course,” Nebula said, her smile sly. “You're from the other world. The world of men and women. Of human beings.”

I was flabbergasted that she knew anything about my world. I had not heard a hint that males were known even in legend. Every other group of monster girls I had so far met had known nothing. They had been surprised by me. Intrigued and aroused by how different I was.

“How do you know what I am?” I asked, my cock twitching.

Her rubbery tentacles wrapped around my waist and Liiza's, pressing between my back and Pearl's stomach. The tentacles were smooth, with no suckers, and ended, to my surprise, in futa-dicks. They were long and thick with spongy crowns. She had eight cocks. Eight of them.

“Let me enjoy you, first,” Nebula cooed. “Futa-mermaids, go. I have them.”

I opened my mouth to object, realizing the pressure would crush Liiza and me. Before I could, both had pulled their girl-dicks out of my asshole. I shuddered at the feel of their shafts leaving me. I winced, expecting the water to crush me, only...

I didn't feel the need to breathe. I exhaled more waste CO2, but I wasn't needing oxygen. I was getting that from the tentacles even though no cock was in me. The pressure didn't crush me, either. Magic was getting harder and harder to ignore as a reality in this world.

“Mmm, a man,” she moaned, lifting me towards her mouth. “This is fantastic.”

“He issss, isn't he?” Liiza said. “He's Trevor. I found him. He'sssss my man.”

“Yours?” Amusement played in Nebula's tongue. “How quaint.”

“Quaint!” gasped Liiza. “He's more than quaint. He'sss hung. Look at how big that dick issss. That'sss not a quaint dick. That'sss a magnificent one.”

“Yes, it is,” purred Nebula. She pulled me closer to her mouth. She smacked her lips. “Hairy balls. Hairy chest. Mmm, so sexy. A man. It has been so long.”

She opened her mouth wide and swallowed my cock. She had a cool mouth like the water around us and her tentacles. I groaned, my legs kicking. We were in the dark surrounded by a bubble of violet light glowing from her tentacles. The surrounding fish drifting around us were stars darting here and there. Blue and green and orange stars. Red ones. Purple. They were all so amazing.

Nebula danced her tongue around my cock. The futa-kraken's tentacle squeezed about my waist. She slithered the end with the cock towards my asshole. A big grin spread on my lips. I wanted to be pounded by her tentacle-dick. That would be an amazing delight.

The tip of the cock pressed into my butt-crack. I groaned, bubbles bursting from my lips. Her shaft slid up and down my crack. Then she found my asshole. She moaned around my cock as she nuzzled against my opening. She drilled into me.

“Yes!” I groaned as I felt her tentacle-cock pressing against my sphincter. The rest of the flesh appendage drilled against me, trying to get past my sphincter.

“Ooh, ooh,” hissed Liiza, bubbles bursting from her lips. Her purple hair drifted through the current like Nebula's did. The busty lamia swished her tail. A tentacle wrapped around both her boobs, squeezing them, before slithering to her pussy slit located right above the start of her tail. The tentacle wrapped around her waist seemed to be drilling against her back door. “Yes, yes, fuck both my hole.”

Nebula moaned around my dick.

“I think she's eager to do it,” I groaned, the cock nuzzling against my asshole pushing harder. The tentacle-dick was thicker than the futa-mermaid's shaft. My anal ring widened. “Fuck, she's going to sodomize me!”

“Yaaay!” squealed Liiza. Her boobs floated in the water, bobbing up and down. “Ram into my holes! So good!”

The futa-kraken's tentacle-dicks rammed into both of Liiza's holes. The futa-lamia's tail twitched as she took a cock in both her cunt and her asshole. A moment later, my anal ring surrendered. Nebula's shaft popped into my bowels.

I groaned at the feel of that thick shaft penetrating my bowels and stretching me out. my toes curled in the water. I twitched at the feel of that wonderful shaft massaging my prostate. I was so glad to be a man and have that little organ buried in my asshole to make being pegged by a futa-monster-girl feel so damned amazing.

She plunged her tentacle deep into my asshole while moaning around my dick. She nursed hard on my cock, her tongue dancing around the crown. Pleasure flowed down my shaft to my balls, joining the exciting heat bursting from my prostate.

“Fuck, yes” I groaned, my body shuddering in the water.

“Ooh, ooh!” purred Liiza. “That'ssss it. Bugger my asssss and fuck my pussy. I love it!”

“I bet you do,” I groaned, Nebula's girl-cock thrusting in and out of my asshole. The tentacle wrapped around my waist pulsed and throbbed with their fucking rhythm. “Goddamn, this is great!”

Nebula moaned around my cock, swelling the ache at the tip.

A second tentacle slithered around my body. I groaned at the rubbery touch. Bubbles burst from my lips and rippled around my face. Her tentacle wrapped around my chest and back, caressing my skin. The tentacle thrust over my shoulder and bent back around, aiming the cock tipping it right at my mouth.

I opened wide.

Nebula's tentacle-dick plunged into my mouth. I groaned, my lips sealing around her girl-cock. My bowels clenched about her other shaft fucking me hard. I suckled on her. The rubbery dick throbbed in my mouth, salty precum spilling from the end.

I nursed on her as she nursed on me. It was so strange to be almost sixty-nining with her. But she was also fucking my asshole. She jammed her girl-cock in deep, my prostate bursting with delight. It was incredible to feel that stimulation. I moaned hard around her tentacle-dick.

She moaned around my dick.

The futa-kraken sucked hard as she fucked our holes. She pumped her tentacle-cocks out of my asshole and Liiza's pussy and bowels. My mouth suckled hard on her girl-dick, my tongue dancing around the spongy crown.

I had come to love futa-dick so much since I came to this world.

“Ooh, ooh, that's so good,” moaned Liiza. “Yes, yes, ram into my holes. This isssss so hot! You're so sexy, Nebula! I love it oh, ssssso much!”

My orgasm built and built. I moaned around her dick in my mouth as she fucked my asshole. She thrust hard and deep into my bowels. I groaned, my face contorting from the delight of her tentacle-cock jamming into my anal sheath and massaging my prostate.

I suckled hard on her futa-cock. I nursed on the sexy monster girl's naughty dick. Her mouth bobbed up and down my shaft, bringing me closer and closer to erupting. My balls tensed. I couldn't take much more of this.

She jammed her futa-dick hard into my asshole as she nursed on my dick.

I grunted around her futa-dick and exploded.

My bowels spasmed around her tentacle-cock fucking in and out of my bowels. Pleasure shot through me, my jizz spraying into her mouth. She gulped down my cum while I moaned around her dick. I suckled on her as the pleasure slammed into my mind.

Every spurt of my cum firing into her cunt sent delight rushing through me. I groaned, spurting over and over into her. I basted her with everything that I had. I unloaded every drop while my asshole convulsed around her.

“Yesss!” hissed Liiza. “Ooh, that'ssss good. That'sssss so good. Now flood me, Nebula! Flood me with your cum!”

I wanted that so much. I nursed hard on her tentacle-cock as she jammed her futa-dick into my bowels. She filled me up. Her violet tentacles glowed even louder a heartbeat before both her shafts pulsed with her passion.

Hot cum spurted into my mouth and fired into my bowels.

I squealed my delight, my asshole reveling in the jizz bathing me. At the same time, I loved her salty cum spurting into my mouth. I gulped it down. I swallowed that wonderful spunk spurting from her futa-dick and splashing against my taste buds.

I swallowed the yummy kraken-cum, my bowels writhing around the other tentacle-cock. She pumped it into me and into Liiza. My futa-lamia moaned and gasped, her body thrashing nearby. Her boobs heaved in the water.

“So good!” she moaned. “You're flooding me! Is she flooding you, Trevor?”

I wanted to answer, but I had spurt after spurt of thick and salty futa-cum firing into my mouth. My bowels clenched down on the cock erupting into my bowels. I had long since emptied my balls into Nebula's mouth. She suckled on last time

I groaned as her lips slid up my cock and then popped out. Her golden eyes looked up at me. She licked her lips, her hair waving in the current washing around us. I shuddered, my dick twitching and throbbing.

“Delicious,” she purred as she fired the last of her cum into my mouth and asshole.

I nursed on her, trembling. She had delicious futa-cum. Thick and salty. I drank it down, swallowing every last drop of her passion. My bowels brimmed with her cum. She pulled her tentacle-cocks out of my bowels and mouth.

“That was amazing,” I groaned, trembling from the delight. “You've sucked man's cock before?”

“Later, later,” she moaned. “I want to fuck your male cock right now. Mmm, and I get you want to have a tasty treat.”

“I love tasty treats,” I panted, bubbles rising out of me.

She pulled me down her body, past her big boobs that swayed, in the water. She brought me beneath her. I could feel the depths of the ocean behind me, but those fathomless depths did not frighten me. Not when Nebula held me.

Beneath her, I could see those eight tentacles thrusting out from her strange hips. In the middle of them was her hairless pussy. less a gash and more a round hole that was blossomed and ready for a cock to slide into her.

She lifted me to her. I shuddered as she brought me closer and closer to her pussy. My asshole clenched, futa-cum leaking out of me. She guided me unerringly, bringing my cock right to her pussy despite not being able to see. I brushed the folds of her cunt.

“Yes!” I groaned, eager to enjoy some futa-kraken pussy.

“Enjoy, male,” purred Nebula, her two tentacles still wrapped around me tightening.

She pulled me up, burying my dick into her pussy. I shuddered at the feel of her hot and silky flesh engulfing me. It was fantastic to have her cunt squeezing around me. She held me tight. My dick twitched and throbbed in her snatch. She was cool and tight.

“Yes!” she moaned, her big boobs jiggling. I grabbed them and squeezed them. They big and thick. I kneaded them and something white squirted out from both her nipples. I gasped at the sight of her milk diffusing into the ocean and vanishing.

“You lactate,” I groaned in surprise.

“Mmm, I do,” she purred and next time I squeezed, a flood of milk squirted out.

It was thick and white. An opaque fog that filled the water. She didn't have ink like octopuses—or was it octopi? No, it wasn't Latin. Octopodes?—did. She had milk. I shuddered as we were soon engulfed in a sea of white.

“I love it,” Liiza moaned, still getting fucked.

“Yeah,” I groaned, smacking my lips.

I sat up as nebula wrapped more tentacles around me. She held me to her pussy and fucked me in and out of her snatch. Her boobs bounced and heaved, her nipples begging for attention. They were a darker shade of plum than her light-purple skin.

I hugged her torso and latched a mouth onto her nipple. I suckled on her. Milk flowed into my mouth. I groaned as it splashed against the back of my throat. I nursed on her with hunger. I suckled with passion on her. She groaned, her pussy squeezing about my cock.

It was fantastic to drink her breast milk as she fucked me. Her thick and creamy delight filled my mouth. It was a treat that was such a joy to drink. I groaned as she worked her pussy up and down my cock. She suckled at me with such force.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Oh, it is wonderful to have a man's whiskers on my tits as he nurses!”

I love that,” Liiza hissed. “Yes, yes, yessss! And I love your tentacle-cocksssss!”

I nursed with hunger on her nipple. I suckled out every drop of milk I could. I gulped it down. The rich and creamy delight spilled through my mouth and poured down my throat. I groaned, swallowing every drop of milk I could while her pussy massaged my dick.

Her silky twat squeezed and relaxed about me. Six of her tentacles held me. They caressed my body as she rode me. The futa-kraken moaned, her face twisting in delight. Her purple hair streamed around her lush face.

“Oh, Trevor, yes, yes, this cock...” Her pussy clenched about my dick. “This cock is amazing. Drink my milk! I'm going to cum so hard on your cock.”

I wanted that. I nursed hard from the futa-kraken's milk, savoring the salty and thick delight. It wasn't like cum, but a different sort of saltiness. Sweeter. I loved the mix. I hugged her back, rubbing up and down her flesh as she rode me.

Her cunt squeezed about my dick. She slammed down my cock and then slid back up me. Her pussy sulked at me. I groaned around her nipple, the ache building and building in my balls. My asshole clenched, cum leaking out of me.

“Ooh, those futa-dicks are driving me wild!” moaned Liiza. “Oh, yes, yessss, that's good. I'm going to cum again and again! I love cumming!”

I hurtled towards my orgasm. I came closer and closer to cumming in Nebula's pussy. I would flood her with spurt after spurt of my jizz. Just hose her down. I would coat her with my spunk. She would brim with my cum.

I gulped down her breast milk. That sweet-salty delight poured into my mouth. I savored it. My eyes squeezed shut as she slammed her cunt down my cock. She engulfed my dick with her tight and silky cunt. I was so close to exploding.

“Yessssss!” hissed Liiza, bubbles bursting from her lips. She bucked. “I'm cumming! I love cumming.”

“So do I!” Nebula moaned, her pussy clenching around my cock. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it. That's amazing!”

Her tentacles spasmed. The ones not fucking Liiza spurted milky cum into the water. The purple glow from her tentacles painted it violet. At the same time, her pussy convulsed around my cock. She spasmed and writhed around me, nursing at me.

I groaned about her nipple. I suckled hard on her nub, more milk squirting into my mouth. I hugged the futa-kraken tight before I erupted into her cunt. I pumped blast after of my cum into her snatch. I hosed her down.

I ripped my mouth from her nipple and cried out, “Yes!”

Bubbles burst from my mouth as I pumped blast after blast of my cum into her cunt. I flooded her with everything that I had. The pleasure slammed through me. It burst across my vision. Stars twinkled in the skies. I Loved it. I savored this moment. It was incredible. Amazing.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped, spurting more and more of my cum into her pussy.

“It has been so long since a man came in me!” moaned Nebula, her tentacles thrashing, her cocks pumping more and more of her cum into the water as she shuddered through her pleasure. “So very, very long. But you're back!”

“Just me,” I groaned. No one else would know how to follow me. I hadn't published. The few people I had told thought I was nuts. But I was glad to be here. I had fled the world. Fuck 2020, the pandemic, and the rest. I had found paradise here.

Even if I had so many questions. I shuddered as I fired the last of my cum into Nebula's pussy. I pumped her full of my cum. I panted as I descended from my high. Liiza whimpered nearby, her futa-dicks thrusting out hard from her crotch. She was eager to have her fun, too.

*   *   *   *

Liiza

I pressed my futa-dicks into Trevor's butt-crack while the futa-kraken nuzzled into my butt-cheeks. She was heading to my asshole leaking all that wonderful girl-cum she had pumped into me. She had flooded me with so much jizz. Now she wanted to eat it all up.

And I wanted to sodomize Trevor. I loved him so much. I just didn't know if he loved me. I was scared to find out. This was all so new. Love. Mating. These were not things that futa-lamia did. We fucked each other in vast breeding orgies, but to spend my life with one of them...

No thanks. They were all cunts. Not Trevor. He was amazing.

“Liiza,” he groaned as I rubbed my boobs into his back. “Do it. Sodomize me. I love it when you beg me with both your cocks.”

“Mmm, I bet he does,” Nebula purred. Then she licked at my cunt, her tentacles holding my long tail, stroking me.

I pushed both my futa-dicks against Trevor's asshole. The dual delights swept through me. It was so exciting having two cocks. My hemipenes were so much fun to use. Trevor's anal ring parted for me. He stretched and stretched around me and then...

I popped into his bowels. Both my cocks sank into him. The velvety warmth of his asshole engulfed my cock. He was always so warm. His body felt so amazing. I hugged him tight, my hands stroking his chest and brushing the tentacle wrapped around his torso. My nipples throbbed against his back, his skin so wonderful.

Bubbles burst out of my mouth as I sank my cock deeper and deeper into his asshole. My hair billowed in the current. We drifted along, all those glowing fish around us. It was so beautiful here. I was so glad to share this with Trevor.

Nebula pressed her face into my butt-crack. Her cheeks felt so wonderful against my flesh. She kissed at my asshole. Then licked at it. I groaned, my cocks throbbing in Trevor's bowels. They twitched and throbbed.

“Yessssss!” I hissed in delight, my nipples throbbing. “Ooh, that'sssss so good, Nebula.”

“Mmm, I bet it is,” groaned Trevor. “And if you fuck my asshole, it'll be even better.”

My tail twitched in the water as I drew back my hips. His velvety flesh clung to my cocks. His tight asshole squeezed them together. The pleasure burned across the tips of my dick and melted own to my pussy. My cunt drank in the delight.

I slammed back into his asshole. His bowels engulfed my futa-dicks in delight. I groaned, my nipples throbbing. My hand shot down his body and found his male-cock. I grabbed his warm and throbbing member. I stroked him.

He groaned as I pumped my hand up and down his cock. I stroked him. I loved the feel of his girth in my hand. He moaned and groaned as I loved thrust away at his bowels. I worked my twin girl-cocks in and out of his flesh.

“Yes!” he growled. “Oh, damn, Liiza!”

“It'ssss so good,” I hissed. “Nebula's licking my butthole and...” Her tongue drilled against my anal ring. “And she's slipping inside. Ooh, yessssss, her tongue is licking out her own futa-jizz.”

“Yum!” groaned Trevor. “She tastes delicious.”

I shuddered as Nebula's tongue danced through my bowels as she gathered up her own cum. It felt so hot. I quivered in delight, loving the sensation. It melted to my pussy which drank in the heat flowing down my futa-dicks from Trevor's tight asshole.

Oh, did he have a tight ass? Just an amazing butt-hole that clamped around my cocks. I thrust into him over and over again, my hand stroking up and down his dick. I loved the feel of him squeezing about me. My nipples throbbed.

“Trevor!” I hissed.

“Yes, yes, Liiza!” he groaned.

“Such yummy cum,” moaned Nebula, her rubbery tentacles stroking over my tail.

I whimpered, bubble rising from my lips as I swelled towards my orgasm. My ovaries brimmed with the twin loads of lamia-cum I would for into Trevor's asshole. I would pump him full of my jizz. Just flood him with everything that I had. He would brim with cum.

His asshole squeezed my cocks tight. I fisted his warm dick with the same enthusiasm that I pegged his asshole. My tail swished in the tentacles' embrace. Nebula licked out her cum. She plunged her tongue into my bowels and scooped it out, sending shivers through me.

“Getting so close!” I hissed.

“Yes!” groaned Trevor. “Just keep pounding me! Fuck my prostate!”

I didn't have a prostate. He did. It was this male part of him that loved my futa-dick plunging into him over and over again. He groaned, squeezing his flesh around me. He groaned and gasped, bubbles bursting from his lips.

I pumped my hand faster and faster up and down his cock. I loved the feel of his bowels massaging my twin dicks. I buried into him, Nebula's tongue dancing through my asshole. It felt so incredible. I loved it. I loved it so much.

Nebula's tongue danced around in my asshole. The sensation was incredible. I loved it. I savored her tongue dancing around in my bowels. I squeezed my face tight and thrust away at Trevor's bowels. I fucked him hard and fast. I pounded him with everything that I had.

His cock throbbed in my hand. He groaned. Erupted.

“Fuck, yes, Liiza!” he gasped as his bowels spasmed around my cock. “Cum in me!”

“Trevor!” I hissed as I happily drew back my futa-dicks. His anal sheath writhed around me. “I'll flood you! I'll flood you with all my sssseed!”

I plowed into him, the pressure bursting at the tips of my girl-cocks. My ovaries twitched in the depths of my pussy. Then both my futa-dicks erupted. The twin blasts of cum fired from each. They both pulsed, sending two jolts of ecstasy slamming into my mind.

My butt-cheeks clenched about Nebula's face. The futa-kraken's tongue danced in my spasming asshole. I held Trevor tight, his dick spurting in stroking hand while his bowels milked my cock. Waves of delight washed out of my writhing cunt.

So much pleasure shot through me. It was incredible. I gasped and moaned, savoring every moment of this bliss rushing through me. My face contorted with delight. The ecstasy shot through me. It was fantastic.

“Oh, my god, yes, yes, yes,” Trevor groaned, his bowels suckling at me.

“Ssssso good!” I hissed as he worked out every drop of cum in my ovaries.

His asshole wrung my futa-dicks dry. I stroked up and down his cock as he fired his last cum into the dark waters. I shuddered, my face contorting with delight. My nipples throbbed in his back. I loved this moment so much. I was so glad to share it with Trevor.

Just so happy.

“Damn,” he panted. “That was great. Mmm, Nebula, you're amazing. I just have to know. How did you recognize me? No other monster girls had seen a man before.”

“Nope,” I purred. I hugged him tighter, loving being in him. I didn't want to let him go. Not ever! Trevor was all mine.

Did he feel the same way about me? I hated this not knowing. It was so annoying. Made me feel all scared that I would lose him. He had changed my life. I would be bored hunting, sleeping, and fucking. Now my life had meaning.

Purpose.

*   *   *   *

Trevor

Nebula took Liiza and me up to the surface. Holding us in her tentacles, she jetted up fast. Liiza happily suckled away at Nebula's fat nipple, nursing out the breast milk. But I wanted answers. I wanted to find out why she knew about men when she lived so deep in the ocean. How could she know something the futa-mermaids didn't?

She promised answers at the surface.

The world grew bluer and bluer as we rapidly ascended. Maybe I didn't feel the effects of the bends because the futa-mermaids only lived a hundred meters down, but we had been thousands of meters. We have been in depths that only special submersibles in our world could descend. Places where soft-bodied creatures like giant squid and jellyfish drifted.

A world inhospitable to us.

The nitrogen compressed in our bloodstream should be causing major problems by now, but nothing. No bends. No decompression toxicity. I felt normal. I didn't even have to exhale the expanding air from my lungs. More proof that pressure didn't exist on this world or that magic kept it at bay. It had to be magic.

The world grew even brighter and then we broached the surface. Land was on the horizon. We were a mile or more out to see, the waves rolling in with a blue warmth. The sun shone bright. Nebula blinked her eyes.

“Mmm, I haven't been up on the surface in a century or more. How lovely.” She looked around. “Clouds. Aren't clouds neat?”

Liiza just kept nursing with ravenous hunger. Not me. I wanted answers. “How do you know about men, Nebula?”

“Why, they used to come here all the time. I'm four thousand years old, and I had been with hundreds of men, and even some women.” She smiled. “Their clits are so much fun to suckle on. They have the potential to grow, but just can't.”

“Your four thousand years old?” I gasped, staring at her. “You don't look it.”

“My race is long-lived. Us. Futa-sea-serpents. A few others who live in the deep ocean. We just drift through time while you surface races bustle and hurry and die out so fast. Even the shallow water races like futa-mermaids and futa-hippocampi die in a century.”

“Men used to come here?” I asked. “Four thousand years ago? Jesus, that's the time of the pyramids. Ancient Egypt. Sumeria. The Greeks were starting to get their act together. The Hittites were still strong.”

“They used rituals,” said Nebula. “They made prayers, spoke incantations, and burned the right herbs to make the portals. They would come here to gain enlightenment.”

Liiza popped her mouth off Nebula's nipple. “What's enlightenment?”

“They wanted to get pegged in the ass by a sexy futa-monster-girl,” purred Nebula. “They came from all over your world. Men have known how to come here for, well, I'm not sure how long. My great-grandmother was ten thousand when she died—at the time, I was barely a thousand—and she claimed men had been coming here when she was a girl.”

“Christ, that's the ice age,” I groaned.

“But then two thousand years ago, you stopped coming. None have returned. Not that I know of. They don't come to worship us, to be fucked by us, to revel in us anymore.” Nebula smiled. “It was wonderful seeing a man. To know your race still exists.”

“Two thousand years...”

“Give or take a decade or two.”

“So they came here, were fucked by you, and then took back stories of monsters that slowly changed over the years,” I said. “We forgot about the part of you being girls. You were split into male or female monsters. The legends mutated and distorted.”

“How did you do it?” she asked. “What ritual did you use?”

“I didn't,” I said. “It took technology.” I swallowed. Technology that was verging on breaking the laws of physics. Had it really been... Magic?

Fuck.

*   *   *   *

Day Fourteen in Futa Monster Girl Land

Holy shit, magic is real. Men used to come to this world all the time. And not through science like I did. Through rituals. This is insane. Why did it stop? Two thousand years ago... Greek Enlightenment? The rise of Christianity? Did belief in the supernatural dwindle? Die? Magic doesn't exist in my world, but the old legends and even histories were full of the magical and mystical.

Had it just stopped working, cutting off humans from this wonderful world? Did the futa-monster-girls miss humans. Was that why their descendants find me so attractive and arousing. My conversation with the futa-kraken made my mind ache.

I had to find out more. There had to be proof I could find. Some ruins or something. I will find it even if it takes the rest of my life.

To be continued...

Want to read about more futas, click here for Studying the Cute Futa Kelpie!
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Naughty Peak at “Futa Housewives' Naughty Club”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned. “Oh, my god, that's good.”

“Suck her girl-dick,” Shelly groaned, her hand fisting her futa-dick.

“Ooh, do it!” Lucy moaned, her round breast jiggling as she sucked hers. She glanced at Shelly, arching eyebrows.

Shelly nodded.

They switched hands.

I gasped in delight as they stroked the other's girl-dick. My own throbbed in Anton's mouth. He nursed on my dick. He sucked me off with hunger. I groaned, loving every moment of his mouth around my dick. It was incredible. A true treat to enjoy.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped as he swirled his tongue around the crown. “Oh, Anton, you love my new futa-dick.”

He moaned, his dark eyes staring at me.

He nursed on my housewife-dick with hunger. He bobbed his head, sliding his mouth down my dick then he sucked back up it. I groaned, my cunt clenching. The heat swelled and swelled in my ovaries. It was incredible to experience.

My face scrunched up. I shuddered, the ache building at the tip of my clit-dick. My pussy clenched as he nursed with hunger. My friends jerked off the other's futa-cock with fast strokes. They watched, their eyes on me fanning my flames.

“I'm going to cum, Anton!” I moaned.

He sucked harder.

“Oh, yes, yes, I'm going to burst. Just explode in rapture.”

He nursed with passion, his eyes staring at me with dark hunger. My ivory thighs squeezed about his ebony head. I shuddered, my pussy clenching. The pressure built not just at the tip of my dick but deep inside of me. In my ovaries.

I brimmed with my first load of futa-cum.

Want more hot futa action, click here for Futa Housewives' Naughty Club!
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