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Sizzling Excerpt from “Studying the Cute Futa Kelpie”

She smiled at me as her pussy reached the end of my cock. She shifted her cunt down and then impaled her twat down my cock. She gasped as her snatch swallowed inch after inch of my cock. I groaned as the feel of her swallowing every bit of my dick.

Her pussy was cool like her. Another cold-blooded monster girl. She hugged me tight, my warm blood no doubt heating her up. She squeezed her cunt down my dick while Liiza watched from the background.

I gave Liiza a warning look and mouthed, “Let me calm her down.”

Liiza nodded, waiting at the water's edge.

Aleesa's throat bulged again. “RIIIIBIIIIT!”

Her pussy clenched around me. She felt so amazing about my dick. I loved this feeling her squeezing about me. It was rather incredible. She felt so wonderful around me. She wiggled her hips from side to side, stirring her dick around me.

My fingers squeezed into her rump. I dug into her, loving the feel of her. She smiled at me and then slid her pussy up my cock, flexing her thighs to do it. Her hot cunt gripped my dick in such a wondrous way.

I groaned as she did it. My face twisted with pleasure. I groaned as she slammed her cunt back down my dick. She swallowed every inch of my cock. It felt so amazing. My face contorted with delight.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Oh, wow, that's good. That's a juicy pussy. Ooh, you know how to use that, don't you?”

She nodded, beaming at me. She worked her pussy up and down my cock. Her pussy ground into my bush. Then something wonderful happen. Her clit sprouted. As she worked up and down me, her futa-dick grew, the shaft rubbing slick into my chest.

I grinned at her as I felt that dick swelling longer and longer. She wasn't very thick, but she definitely had inches to her length. I was impressed. She must be at least a foot long. That was more than any other futa-monster-girl I had found.

“Mmm, you love my cock, don't you, Aleesa?” I asked, grinning at her.

She nodded her head, her eyes so bright. “You feel so good in me. I like that. Warm. You have a warm dick. A warm body.”

Read on to find out what happens next!
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Studying the Cute Futa Kelpie

Day Fifteen in Futa Monster Girl Land,

After talking with Liiza about where we should go to meet monster girls who might have records of the past, of the humans that used to come here two thousand s ago, I decided on the futa-cyclops. They worked in iron, which implies they have some level of technology. They might have writings. Records. They're my best be to understanding this world.

They live in the mountains, the Purple Tetons, so we have to go back across the plains. Liiza thinks there is a river to the north of us that will lead us through the Viney Jungles. So that sounds like an interesting diversion on our way to see the cyclops

*   *   *   *

Liiza

It was two days after we had our fun with Nebula deep, deep, deep in the waters when Trevor and I found the river to the north of us. I was so happy that it was here. I was certain it was, but I couldn't be sure. I had only heard about these lands.

“Yay, I'm so right!” I hissed in triumph, my boobs bouncing as I swayed, my tail swishing across the sands.

“Yes, you are,” said Trevor.

He glanced at the start of the Viney Jungle. There were great, big trees that grew oh, so tall and were covered in vines. It was said all manner of wicked monster girls lived in here. We might fight futa-arachne or futa-dryads or futa-quetzalcoatl.

“I can't wait to see what we fine,” he said. He adjusted the pack that he carried with him. His cock throbbed before him. “Shall we?”

“Yes!” I hissed.

It was cool beneath the canopy. The river flowed broad beside us. It was vast and sluggish. The bank was sandy and easy to navigate. We marched up it. Well, Trevor did. I slithered at his side, humming a happy tune. I just enjoyed spending time with him. He made everything so exciting. He was so much fun. I loved him so much. I just wanted to hug him and fuck him and peg him. I wanted his dick in me. My dicks in him.

I loved him so much. I just didn't know how to tell him. What if he didn't love me back? He was always so eager to meet other monster girls, but when that futa-siren tried to take him, this fear rose in me. I had never felt anything like it.

It was a dumb, new feeling. I liked the warm, gushy, bubbly joy I felt with him, but it scared me that we would be parted. I was sometimes overwhelmed by these emotions I wished I didn't love him. Only I never wanted to leave him. I wanted to be his lamia forever.

I could be happy at his side even if he didn't love me, but what if he found another companion who knew more than me. Someone that could help him find the answers on why humans stopped coming. What had happened in his world to destroy the magic there.

It was a strange word. Magic. He attributed it to how we could stay underwater with our breathing and go so deep. It seemed normal to me. The futa-mermaids and then the futa-kraken let us. It was dumb to question why things worked.

But Trevor loved to do that.

The day grew longer. Evening approached. It grew dark in the jungle. We were surrounded by hooting and chirping. Animals moved about in the brush above and below. I could tell there was some good eating. I would have to catch us something yummy for dinner.

“Here looks like a good camp spot,” Trevor said and nodded onto the sandy stretch of beach that was farther from the river. It looked dry enough.

“Looks good,” I said, my tongue flicking out, against the air. I tasted something in that direction. Something yummy. I had to go and catch it. “I'm off to get us dinner.”

It was s squealing thing that ran around the ground that I bit. I sank my fangs into its neck, my venom striking it down in moments. It fell to the ground after two steps. It had stubby legs and a snout, but not much body hair. I picked it up, loving the weight, and slithered it back to camp to butcher it.

“A tapir,” he said when I brought it back. “That looks good. Why don't you butcher it downstream so it doesn't ruin our camp.”

“You're sssssso smart,” I hissed. He tossed my knife. It was cyclops made. High quality. I had used it for butchering animals for years. I giggled. “Remember when you thought I ate them whole and raw.”

“Yeah,” he said, smiling back at me. “You're so snake-like, I thought you might eat like one. I'm glad you don't.”

I nodded and went about the butchering. Though I had never eaten tapir, there wasn't much difference between one type of animal to clean. Soon, I was coming back with steaks of meat on a broad leaf. Trevor had the fire going and started cooking them as I washed off.

The tapir was so yummy. They filled up my belly. Trevor leaned back, sucking the juices off his fingers, looking happy. I was, too. So much better than fish and meerkat. It was such a yummy treat. I was thrilled to have it.

I glanced at the cool waters. The world was growing darker. Trevor was writing in his journal. He had been teaching me letters, but it was so difficult. They were just these dumb things that meant different things. It was infuriating.

I knew he wanted to write while he had the light. So, though I was horny, I hissed, “I'm going for a swim. Be back sssssoon.”

He smiled at me. “Enjoy.”

The old me wouldn't have cared, but I understood how important this writing was to him. It felt mice to make him happy. I slithered out into the water and dove into the current. It washed around my body. It was such a delight. I loved the feel of the current sweeping over me.

I wished my tail and headed out into the middle. I dove beneath the cool waters. I had a lot of heat in me. Though the jungle wasn't sunny, it was still warm. I absorbed a lot of warmth today. I didn't mind shedding some now.

Besides, Trevor and I would create a lot of heat when we started fucking.

My clit tingled, aching to blossom into a big dick. My tail flicked me through the current. I headed upstream, working against the force of the water. My boobs drank in the cool caress. My nipples hard and throbbing.

I broached the surface and gulped in air, my hair matting to my cheeks. I dove back under and flicked my tail. The sandy bottom flitted past. Fish darted to and fro. Things scuttled along the bottom. I didn't care about any of it. I just luxuriated in swimming.

I didn't get to do enough of it out on the Sunny Plains.

I broached the surface and rolled over onto my back. My tail swished lazily, propelling me up the river as I floated. My boobs jiggled, the water washing over my stomach and pussy and around my big mounds. I hummed, staring up. My tongue flicked out.

“RIIIIIBIIIIT!” croaked ahead.

I blinked at that. The sound was so feminine. It wasn't like a creature made it. I shuddered. Was it a monster girl? I rolled over and spotted her crouched on the beach. She was just lowering her head to the water when she froze, seeing me.

She had pale-green skin, verging on a creamy hue. Her small breasts rose and fell, her skin glistening like she was covered in pussy juices. A slick oil that wreathed her. A sweet scent tingled on my tongue. She was crouched, her legs spread wide. Feet and toes were webbed. Ropy strands of dark-green hair fell about her face.

“Hi!” I said to her gleefully. “I'm Liiza. Are you a futa-kelpie?”

“EEK!” The futa-kelpie dove into the river and swam downstream with a curious crawling stroke. Nothing like the paddling that Trevor used.

“Wait!” I gasped and flipped around. My tail shot me through the water. “Don't run. I won't hurt you. I just want to say hi!”

“EEEEEEEEK!”

*   *   *   *

Trevor

I was just finishing up my entry for the evening of Day Seventeen when I heard this strange shout echoing through the jungle. Frowning, I put away my journal and stood up, padding to the river that Liiza had swum up. It was growing quite dark. I peered up it.

Water splashed. I frowned and noticed Liiza's purple tail churning up the river as she swam downstream fast. Her arms paddled. She was shouting. I frowned, my brow furrowing as I struggled to understand what was going on.

Then I saw that she was chasing a slender girl who was doing the crawl stroke through the water. She had ropy, green hair and a light-green skin that was almost a creamy hue. She shouted in fright, swimming fast.

“I won't hurt you!” Liiza shouted. “Wait, wait, futa-kelpie!”

“Liiza?” I cried.

The futa-kelpie saw me. She had large eyes, almost like an anime girl. Then she turned and swam right for the shore. I blinked as she hit the muddy beach and jumped out of the water. She leaped a good fifteen feet and crashed into me. Her wet body hugged me tight. Her arms and legs wrapped around my torso. Her small breasts rubbed into my chest.

“Help! Help!” she squeaked. “Eek!”

“It's okay,” I said, grabbing her ass. She was covered in this slippery gel. It made holding her rump difficult. She smelled sweet. A delicious aroma, like hot pussy, covered her. It was like her entire body was drenched in cunt cream. “It's okay. She's not going to hurt you.”

“Why do I feel so safe,” she whimpered. She hugged me tighter, trembling with obvious fear. “Why do you feel so strong and protective?”

“I'm male,” I told her. So far, futa-monster-girls had reacted to my presence with lust and interest. They found me intriguing. There must be some genetic memory that was passed down. They yearn for males, and we haven't been coming for two thousand years.

Which was such a pity.

“It's okay,” I told her. “Liiza's not going to hurt you.”

But the futa-kelpie just whimpered. She slid her pussy down and gasped. She rubbed her cunt on my cock. She stared up at me with those eyes. She rubbed on me, blinking slowly. A smile spread on her lips as she ground on me.

“Male...” She shook her head. “What does that word mean?”

“It means man.” I smiled. “I come from a world with two genders. Male and female. Men and women. No futas. I don't have a pussy or breasts, just a cock and balls. It's why I'm so hairy.”

“I like your hairs,” she purred, rubbing her tits into my chest. She slid her pussy up my cock, her legs gripping me with strength. She must have some strong muscles to let her leap fifteen feet. I wasn't sure what the long jump record for humans was, but she had done it at a dead stop while knee-deep in water. “And your cock.”

“I bet you do,” I said, smiling at her. “I like your pussy rubbing on my dick. I'm Trevor, by the way.”

She stared at me. “Trevor.” Her throat expanded, her skin growing translucent. “RIIIBIIIT! Trevor, I like that. I'm Aleesa.”

“Aleesa,” I said, savoring the way she clung to me. Not like the kelpies I knew from mythology. They grabbed swimmers and dragged them to their deaths. They were from the British Isles, as I recalled. Scottish, maybe. “I like that name. It's a pleasure to meet you, Aleesa.”

She smiled at me as her pussy reached the end of my cock. She shifted her cunt down and then impaled her twat down my cock. She gasped as her snatch swallowed inch after inch of my cock. I groaned at the feel of her swallowing every bit of my dick.

Her pussy was cool like her. Another cold-blooded monster girl. She hugged me tight, my warm blood no doubt heating her up. She squeezed her cunt down my dick while Liiza watched from the background.

I gave Liiza a warning look and mouthed, “Let me calm her down.”

Liiza nodded, waiting at the water's edge.

Aleesa's throat bulged again. “RIIIIBIIIIT!”

Her pussy clenched around me. She felt so amazing about my dick. I loved this feeling her squeezing about me. It was rather incredible. She felt so wonderful around me. She wiggled her hips from side to side, stirring her dick around me.

My fingers squeezed into her rump. I dug into her, loving the feel of her. She smiled at me and then slid her pussy up my cock, flexing her thighs to do it. Her hot cunt gripped my dick in such a wondrous way.

I groaned as she did it. My face twisted with pleasure. I groaned as she slammed her cunt back down my dick. She swallowed every inch of my cock. It felt so amazing. My face contorted with delight.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Oh, wow, that's good. That's a juicy pussy. Ooh, you know how to use that, don't you?”

She nodded, beaming at me. She worked her pussy up and down my cock. Her pussy ground into my bush. Then something wonderful happened. Her clit sprouted. As she worked up and down me, her futa-dick grew, the shaft rubbing slick into my chest.

I grinned at her as I felt that dick swelling longer and longer. She wasn't very thick, but she definitely had inches to her length. I was impressed. She must be at least a foot long. That was more than any other futa-monster-girl I had found.

“Mmm, you love my cock, don't you, Aleesa?” I asked, grinning at her.

She nodded her head, her eyes so bright. “You feel so good in me. I like that. Warm. You have a warm dick. A warm body.”

I gripped her ass, so glad that she was enjoying herself. That she savored humping her pussy against my dick. I knew that I savored her cool pussy working up and down my dick. It was such a soothing twat. Like Liiza's.

My futa-lamia swelled her girl-dicks. They branched into a Y from her clit. Two dicks covered in little bumps. She stroked them both, her big, wet boobs heaving. She smiled at me, her tongue flicking in and out of her mouth.

I winked at her.

She winked a gold eye back at me. I couldn't help but smile at how cute she was.

Aleesa squeezed her pussy around me, humping faster. Her girl-dick twitched between us. I loved the feel of it pinned between our bodies. Her small breasts rubbed into my chest. They felt so wonderful against me, her nipples so hard.

She humped her pussy up and down my dick. She slid that juicy cunt faster and faster, sucking at the tip of my cock. My balls tensed. My fingers gripped her slippery ass. A big smile spread on her lips. She looked so happy.

She kissed me.

Liiza hissed.

I groaned as those soft lips worked on mine. They felt so wonderful against me. I loved them she worked her cunt up and down my dick. I would have such a huge burst of jizz. I would fire so much cum into her.

My fingers dug into her asscheeks. The digits of my left hand slipped into the crevice dividing her rump. I loved sinking into her butt-crack. She moaned, squeezing her cunt down around my dick. This felt incredible. I loved how hot and tight her pussy was.

My tongue thrust into her mouth and felt her tongue. It was sticky. I gasped at that, my digits finding her asshole. I swirled around her backdoor, teasing her. Touching her. Loving the feel of her squeezing her snatch around me.

I ripped my tongue from hers and broke the kiss with her, a big grin on my lips. “Mmm, you like that?”

She nodded.

“Want me to slip my finger into your butthole, Aleesa?”

Her smile grew even broader. Her throat swelled up like a frog and a loud, “RIIIIBIIIT!” burst from her. I took that as a yes and thrust my digit into her asshole. She gasped, her pussy clenching down on my cock.

I sank into her asshole. My finger went deeper and deeper. I pumped in and out of her while my second finger pressed on her sphincter. If she liked a finger in the asshole, I knew she would love having more stretching her out.

I thrust two more fingers into her bowels. I stretched her out. She gasped, her velvety asshole welcoming them with ease. Her ropy hair danced around her face.

“Trevor!” she ribbitted. “You're so big and strong. You're so good. I like. I like it so much!”

“I bet you do,” muttered Liiza. “Trevor... I need your cock, too!”

“I'm investigating Aleesa,” I said, winking at her. “You'll get to play with her, too.”

Aleesa hugged me tighter, her pussy clamping down my cock and while her bowels clenched about my digits. She impaled her twat down my dick and then stayed there, trembling.

“She's not going to hurt you,” I whispered. “She's a good futa-lamia. She won't ever bite you. Okay? She's my futa-lamia.”

“Yours?” Aleesa asked as Liiza hissed, “I'm yourssssss?”

“Yes,” I said, smiling at the futa-kelpie and her big, green eyes. “So you don't have anything to worry about, okay?”

She nodded. She shifted her pussy around and stirred her cunt around my dick. Her pussy felt amazing. I groaned, loving the way she gripped me. Every moment of fucking her was a delight. I loved it. I savored her juicy snatch.

This was amazing.

She squeezed her pussy down around my cock. I loved how she gripped me. How she held me. She slid her snatch up and down my dick. I groaned, my face contorting with the bliss of her juicy snatch. I pumped my fingers in and out of her asshole faster and faster.

The ache grew and grew at the tip of my cock. I came closer and closer to cumming in her pussy. Her kelpie-dick throbbed against my chest. She felt so wonderful clutching me. Her slick tits rubbed on my chest, her asshole clamping down on my digits.

“Trevor! Trevor!” she ribbitted. “I'm going to... to... Yay!”

Her throat bulged as her pussy went wild around my cock. Hot futa-jizz jetted between us, splashing my chest and her breasts. Her futa-dick pulsed as her pussy rippled around my throbbing shaft. She impaled herself down my cock, nursing at me.

I groaned, her bowels convulsing around fingers. But I really felt the pressure in my nuts. They were swelling to that bursting point. I groaned, about to erupt. To just pumping every drop of cum I had into her snatch. I would flood her with so much.

“Trevor!” she gasped.

“Yes!” I growled and exploded.

My cock pumped my jizz into her pussy. She trembled against me, her pussy milking my spurting dick. I loved every minute of spurting into her suckling snatch. She nursed with such passion on my erupting shaft.

Pleasure shot through me. It slammed into my mind. It spilled over my thoughts. I loved it I savored the delight rushing through me. I groaned as I pumped blast after blast of my cum into her snatch. I unloaded with everything that I had, swaying.

Her dick spurted a last time. Our chests were sticky with cum. Liiza moaned into the background as she fisted her twin futa-dicks. I stared into this slippery monster girl's eyes. She smiled back at me. She had relaxed a lot.

So shy and cute. I kissed her.

Liiza gasped, “Trevor!”

As I kissed the futa-kelpie, the futa-lamia spurted cum from both her cocks. Twin fountains of jizz spurted off in two different directions, splashing on either side of my feet. As she hissed her delight, I enjoyed the feel of Aleesa's lips on mine.

I broke the kiss with the futa-kelpie. “Do you want to peg me?”

She nodded.

“And how about Liiza?” I glanced at my futa-lamia, her big boobs heaving. “Can she fuck you?”

Aleesa shivered. “I...” She shook her head. “She's still scary.”

“Okay,” I said, smiling at her.

“I'm not scary!” Liiza hissed, her tail swishing back and forth. “I'm sexy. Right, Trevor.”

“Yes, she's sexy and won't hurt you.” I smiled at Aleesa. “But she won't touch you, okay.”

“Okay,” the futa-kelpie said, her pussy clenching about my cock. “I want to fuck you very much. You really don't have a pussy.”

“Just an asshole for you to peg,” I said, winking at her. “And I am eager for you to peg me.”

I sat her down and turned. I knelt on the soft sand, cum dripping from my chest. I scooped some off and popped it into my mouth. She had a rich and creamy sensation. I loved it so much. My asshole tingled. I glanced behind me and saw Aleesa staring at me.

“You have hair on your butt,” she said and giggled. She fell to her knees and smacked her long and slender girl-dick on my rump. “I like it. You're so sexy, Trevor.”

“He isssss,” Liiza said. She slithered towards me, her cocks thrusting out before her.

I smacked my lips. “I'm going to suck on Liiza's cock while you fuck me, Aleesa. If her dicks in my mouth, she can't get to you.”

“Okay,” the futa-kelpie said. She shifted her futa-cock into my butt-crack. The slippery gel that covered her body, that sweet delight that smelled like pussy, coated her dick, too. She slipped it into my butt with ease.

I shuddered as she brought it down to my asshole and nuzzled it right against my sphincter. She thrust. My asshole surrendered in a flash. She was so slender and slick, she popped right in. I groaned as she massaged my prostate, my dick throbbing.

She pushed deeper and deeper into my bowels as Liiza proffered her futa-dicks at me. I opened my mouth wide and she slid in her left one. Her big boobs jiggled above me. Her shaft felt so cool. I had to warm her up. I nursed hard on her as more and more of Aleesa's clit-cock slid into my asshole.

The futa-kelpie ribbitted her delight when she bottomed out in me. She had all her girl-dick in my bowels. I loved the feel of her stretching me out. It was fantastic. A big smile spread on my lips as. My bowels clenched down on her. I reveled in this delight. I savored it.

I wiggled my hips back and forth, stirring her girl-cock around in me. My dick swung beneath me, throbbing and aching. I suckled on Liiza's shaft, my tongue dancing over her crown. Her salty precum spilled over my tongue.

“Trevor,” she moaned, her boobs swaying. “Yessss, yesss, yesssss, I love it when you suck on my girl-dick. Don't you love having your cock sucked, Aleesa?”

“I...” The futa-kelpie slammed her girl-cock into my bowels. “Yes! Yes, I do.”

“Sssss, and being in Trevor's asshole is just amazing, right?” the futa-lamia asked as I nursed on her girl-cock.

“It is!” The futa-kelpie's webbed hands gripped my hips. She fucked me with passion. She drove her girl-dick to the hilt in me. She plowed over and over into my snatch. It was amazing to feel. I loved every second of it.

My bowels squeezed down on her girl-dick thrusting into me. It was amazing to feel. To enjoy. I groaned, my asshole drinking in her thrusts. My prostate throbbed, the heat melting down to my balls. They tightened with my cum.

The ache swelled and swelled at the tip of my dick. Without being touched, I would cum. My prostate burst with pleasure over and over again. I moaned around that wonderful cock in my mouth. I nursed on Liiza as Aleesa fucked me harder and harder.

“RIIIBIIIIT!” moaned the futa-kelpie. “You have such a tight asshole! I love this so much!”

“Me, too!” Liiza gripped my hair with her cool fingers. “And he'sssss so warm! I love how warm he issss. I love him so much!”

“Yes, yes, yes, so warm!” gasped the futa-kelpie. “I could just fuck him all night long!”

“Right?” Liiza flicked out her tongue. “Oh, Trevor, keep sucking my dick. You want to make me cum! Then I have another that needsssss to cum, too!”

“You have two of them,” Aleesa groaned. “That's so neat.”

“Yourssss is so long. It must reach so deep into Trevor. He must love it!”

I moaned around her girl-cock. I did love how deep that dick went. How much it could pump in and out of me. Aleesa hammered me. Her petite body thrust with force. My bowels melted around her as I came closer and closer to erupting.

To exploding on her girl-cock. I would have such a mighty orgasm. I nursed with passion on Liiza's girl-cock. My cheeks hollowed. I loved the delight of her clit-dick in my mouth. My tongue ran over the bumpy texture. Her other cock throbbed against my cheek.

“Trevor!” she moaned. “You're making me want to cum in your mouth. I have sssso much jizz to fire into you. How doesss that sound?”

I groaned so loudly, nursing with all my passion. I made such sloppy sounds.

“I think he wants your cum!” gasped Aleesa. Her futa-dick slammed deep into my bowels. “I am going to cum in his asshole. He has such a tight one. It's so amazing to fuck.”

“He lovessss it!” Liiza's fingers tightened on my head. “He hasssss a prostate. It'sssss a special thing malesss have. It makes him feel ssssso good when we peg him. I love pegging him!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” Aleesa squealed. “I want to make him cum.”

Her hand shot around my hip. Her webbed fingers gripped my cock. I pulsed in her hand. She stroked up and down me. I gasped as she did. I nursed hard on Liiza's cock, the pressure in my balls swelling beneath the twin assault.

Her clit-dick fucked my bowels. Her hand stroked my cock. I swelled towards my orgasm. I hurtled closer and closer to it. I was so close to that moment of eruption. I was so near to just bursting with ecstasy.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Aleesa moaned, burying into me. “I'm so close, Trevor.”

“Cum on her dick, Trevor!” Liiza hissed. “Let her feel your amazing bowelssss going wild on her clit-dick. I love it so much. Oh, I love you, Trevor!”

Her futa-dick erupted into my mouth as I wondered what she meant by those words. She couldn't mean it the way I wanted. Her kind didn't love.

It was so hard to think with her salty cum spurting into my mouth. I gulped it down. I swallowed every last drop of it. Aleesa buried her futa-dick into my bowels as her webbed hand stroked up to the pinnacle of my cock.

The twin delights, combined with swallowing salty lamia-jizz, sent me over the edge. I came.

My asshole writhed around Aleesa's girl-dick. My dick spurted cum. I fired blast after blast of jizz onto the sand. My bowels writhed around Aleesa's girl-dick. I nursed at her as she fucked away at my bowels.

“Oh, yes!” she gasped and buried into me. “Trevor!”

She erupted. Her cum flooded my bowels.

My dick pulsed in her hand, spraying my jizz on the sand while her futa-spunk pumped over and over into my bowels. My asshole rippled around her, milking her. I gulped down the salty cum that Liiza's fired. I reveled in it. I loved every last moment of swallowing her passion.

“Trevor, yesssss!” my sexy lamia hissed as she fired a last blast of cum into my mouth.

I gulped it down. My body trembled. I hit the peak of my pleasure. I quivered there, my bowels milking out the futa-kelpie's jizz. I worked out every drop she had. I felt so incredible. Stars danced across my vision. I whimpered, nursing hard on her.

My dick spurted a last time. I groaned as I coated the beach with my jizz. I felt so good. The two futa-monster-girls were getting along. I had cum in my asshole and in my pussy. I felt just so amazing right now.

I slid my mouth off Liiza's cock and smiled up at her. “I love your cum, Liiza. You're my favorite!”

She smiled down at me.

*   *   *   *

Liiza

I felt so good. His favorite. I was so worried about Aleesa. How he told me to stay back. But he was just comforting her. Getting her to calm down. He didn't really want her more than me. I felt so relieved. I had lost all control, blurting out that I loved him.

I don't think he noticed. I wanted him to love me back, but... What if he didn't? As much as I wanted to know, it was scarier if he rejected me. This was better.

“Now, can I suck your cock clean of his asshole, Aleesa?” I asked as I slithered around Trevor to reach her. “I want to just nurse it clean and drink all that cum. How does that sound?”

“Okay,” Aleesa said. Her throat bulged a little. “You won't bite me?”

“I only bite those who try to hurt Trevor or animal for dinner.” I smiled at her. “You're too cute to eat. I would rather fuck you. Futa-lamia love to fuck.”

“I do, too,” she said. “You're not scary like the futa-arachne and the futa-quetzalcoatls.”

I winked at her. She stood up before me, her futa-dick thrusting hard at my lips. She was so long. I bet she could slide down my esophagus nearly to my stomach. And Trevor had taken it all. I was about to engulf her cock when her tongue darted out and dove between Trevor's butt-cheeks.

She brought it back to her mouth covered in her jizz that had leaked out of his asshole.

“Ooh, that's neat,” I hissed. “I liked how you did that. Super neat. Can you do it again?”

She nodded and darted her tongue out, gathering up more of her cum from his butt-crack. I giggled in delight, clapping my hands together. Aleesa had a big grin on her face. She looked so proud. She was so cute and adorable. I Liked that about her.

I leaned my head down. I smelled Trevor's sour musk on her dick. The yummy taste of his asshole. My tongue flicked out and brushed the tip. I tasted more of his earthy flavor. A naughty tingle ran through me. I wanted to just suck this dick clean.

I ducked my head down and brought my lips close to her dick. I bent over as I did that, thrusting my rump out. My tail twitched in the sand. I knew that Trevor saw my invitation to sodomize me. My twin futa-dicks throbbed, my pussy juices leaking down my shaft.

“Liiza,” she cooed as she stared down at me, her small boobs quivering.

I winked at her before I kissed the tip of her cock. The earthy flavor of Trevor's bowels spread through my mouth as my lips slid over her crown. She was so slick. It was so easy. In moments, I had my lips sealed around her shaft.

I suckled on her long and thin girl-dick. The sour flavor of Trevor's asshole swelled. She moaned, her futa-cock twitching. I loved this. My own twin shafts throbbed. I wiggled my rump. Trevor moved behind me. His cock smacked my rump.

“How does she feel?” Trevor asked.

I was about to rip my mouth off Aleesa's dick with the futa-kelpie answered, “Wonderful. She's cool, like me. And her mouth is so plump. She has softer lips. I bet your mouth would feel better.”

“I bet,” Trevor said and slid his cock into my butt-crack. “But, trust me, she's the best at sucking dick. You're going to love her.”

I was the best at sucking dick? That sent a tingle of delight through me. But I didn't want Aleesa to love me. I wanted Trevor. I wanted him to give me his heart and mate me and fuck me. I didn't know if we could have hatchlings, but I wanted to have his daughter.

He slid his cock into my butt-crack. I loved how he slid his cock down and down until he found my asshole. I suckled harder on Aleesa's cock, buffing off more of his asshole. I loved the feel of her in my mouth. I nursed on her, my big boobs jiggling.

“RIIIIBIIIT!” she croaked, a sweet sound of delight. “That's so good, Liiza. I was so wrong. Your mouth is amazing. Thank you! Ooh, yes!”

I took more and more of her girl-dick with every bob while Trevor drilled his dick against my asshole. My tail twitched, rubbing against his legs. He straddled me as he thrust his cock into my bowels. I groaned as my anal ring surrendered to him. He popped in.

I whimpered about Aleesa's dick as he sank inch after inch of his cock into my bowels. He filled me up. It felt incredible having his cock sliding into my bowels. I groaned, my clit-dicks throbbing with the feel of this magical moment.

“Fuck,” he groaned. “Oh, fuck, Liiza, your asshole is amazing. Let's spit-roast her, Aleesa.”

“Oh, no, I don't want to eat her!” gasped the futa-kelpie.

Trevor laughed. “No, no, this is spit-roasting someone. When you have a cock in her mouth and another in her pussy and asshole. She's impaled from both ends. Then we fuck her.”

“Ooh, I can fuck her!” squealed the futa-kelpie.

She thrust her long cock forward. She hit the back of my throat and slipped into my gullet. I groaned as more of her futa-dick slid into my mouth. She was covered in the sour flavor of his asshole. It was such a wondrous delight to taste his bowels.

The futa-kelpie pumped her clit-dick in and out of my mouth. She thrust down my throat over and over again. It was so wonderful. I suckled on her cock, the flavor of Trevor's cum slowly fading. I loved that flavor, so I didn't want it to go.

“Fuck!” Trevor grunted. He held onto my asshole. He thrust away at me from the back, burying his dick into my bowels over and over again. “Oh, fuck, that's good.”

It was good. I loved what he did to me. It was wonderful to feel. To experience. I groaned, savoring him pumping way at me. He plowed hard into my asshole. My bowels clamped down on him as he thrust away over and over again.

“Ooh, ooh, ooh!” squealed Aleesa. “You have such a nice mouth, Liiza!”

That was so nice to say. I suckled extra hard as she fucked her cock down my throat over and over again.

I moaned, in heaven as they fucked me from both ends. The tip of my tail swished back and forth in the sands as I savored being fucked by them. They thrust their cock into me over and over again. It was so amazing. My bowels clenched on his dick.

They pounded me so hard. They fucked into me with such passion. I groaned, my hips wiggling, stirring my bowels around Trevor's wonderful cock. His balls smacked into my scales. My butt-cheeks rippled from the impact and my boobs swayed.

Aleesa's webbed hand slid around my shoulders and sides. They were so slick. Covered in such a wonderful, sweet-smelling oil. She slid down to my boobs and massaged them. I groaned around her cock as she played with my tits.

“Ooh, Liiza,” gasped Aleesa, her hips thrusting harder. “You have such big boobs. So soft.”

“One of the things I love about them,” groaned Trevor. “Mmm, and her tight asshole. Her twin futa-dicks. Her playful smile. I love so much about her.”

I moaned in delight, sucking hard on the girl-dick plunging down my throat. My body trembled. Aleesa kneaded my boobs in her hands. Her touch felt so electric. I was coming closer and closer to cumming.

Closer and closer to erupting.

I nursed with such hunger on her girl-cock as Trevor pumped away at my bowels. He fucked me so hard. I loved it so much. My bowels clenched down on him as his cock rammed into me over and over again. I suckled on her cock plunging down my throat.

The flavor of Trevor's asshole slowly faced and this sweet delight grew. Her cock leaked more than precum, it was coated in this wonderful, sweet cream. Her pussy juices drenched her entire body. That was so amazing. I loved it.

“Damn,” groaned Trevor. “Oh, damn, I'm coming closer and closer to cumming. Fuck, Liiza, that asshole of yours is going to have me spurting out every drop of cum I have.”

I squeezed my bowels down on him, aching for just that to happen. I wanted him spurting into me. I nursed hard on Aleesa's cock as she plunged it down my throat. Her small breasts quivered above me, gleaming in the moonlight.

“So good!” she moaned. Her throat bulged. “RIIIIBIIIT! I'm going to cum in your mouth, Liiza! You're such a nice futa-lamia!”

I nursed hard on her, wanting to show her just how nice I was. My futa-dicks ached. The pressure swelled at both of them, my pussy cream running down them. I groaned, my asshole drinking in the warmth of Trevor's cock. He was so hot. I loved it.

His hands slid around my waist. Both of them reached for my clit-dicks. He grabbed me and stroked me. I gasped around Aleesa's cock as he fisted my twin girl-cocks. Delight rushed through me. My bowels clamped down on him as he pumped away hard and fast.

His heavy nuts smacked into my flesh. I knew what that meant. He was coming closer and closer to cumming, too. He would flood me with all that hot jizz. I groaned around Aleesa's cock. My orgasm swelling so fast.

She threw back her head. “Liiza! RIIIIBIIIT!”

Her futa-cum fired into my mouth. Spurt after spurt of her salty cum splashed across the back of my throat. It swirled through me. I groaned, my eyes squeezing shut as I enjoyed such a wondrous delight. Trevor slammed to the hilt in me.

My orgasm exploded in the depths of my pussy. My cunt convulsed, sending juices spilling down my girl-cocks that he held in his hands. He stroked them hard and fast as I gulped down Aleesa's cum.

“Yes!” He growled, pumping away at my rippling bowels.

The twin delights of my futa-dicks erupting slammed through me. They burst into my head followed by waves of rapture washing out of my cunt. I whimpered as Trevor hammered my asshole, his balls smacking into me.

“Liiza!” he groaned, fisting my erupting cocks. “Yes!”

The delight of his hot cum jetting into my bowels had me shuddering. My fingernails dug into the sand. I swallowed load after load of cum, drinking down that wonderful delight. My bowels rippled around his dick, working out every drop of cum I could from him.

“Shit, yes!” he groaned. “Oh, damn, that's amazing. Yes, yes, that's so awesome. I love it! Fuck!”

He pumped more and more of his cum into my bowels. He flooded me with every drop of cum he had in his nuts. I quivered, my dicks spurting a last time. I swallowed the last of Aleesa's cum. It was so yummy. I savored it all.

I was so glad that I found her while swimming around out there. She was so cute and sexy. Her small boobies quivered as I drank down all the cum I could from her. Panting, she pulled her girl-cock from my lips and crouched down.

“Thank you so much, Liiza!” she gasped.

She kissed me. I groaned at the feel of her lips on mine. My tongue flicked into her mouth. She tasted so good. So sweet. Trevor pulled his cock out of my asshole. I shuddered, feeling so warm down in my nethers. My body drank in the heat.

It was wonderful.

*   *   *   *

Trevor

“Thank you so much!” Aleesa shouted as she crouched at the edge of the river.

“You don't have to go,” Liiza said.

“I do,” said Aleesa. “My mate must be so worried about me. She's with our spawn. I'm going to be in trouble. She'll make me stay with them for two days straight.”

“Huh,” I said. “You're in love with her?”

“Yep,” said Aleesa. “We found each other this season. Maybe next season, we'll find each other again. Or maybe we'll find others.” She shrugged and dove into the water.

“That doesn't sound like love,” Liiza said. “Not one bit. You should alwayssss want to be with the one you love. There never should be a time you don't want to be.”

“Is that what you learned from the futa-mermaids?” I asked her.

Liiza turned her head up to me. She nodded. “Yes. Pearl and Abalone told me all about love.” She bit her lower lip, quivering. “Have you ever been in love?”

My heart lurched. I was in love right now. Should I tell her? But she couldn't reciprocate. Love was foreign to most monster girls, it seemed. What a pity.

“Yeah,” I said. “She broke my heart. She was a real cunt. It wasn't right. You have to love someone that loves you back.”

“Oh.” Liiza lowered her head. “Is it hard finding that person?”

“Seems so.” I smiled at her, my heart aching. I put an arm around her. “Hard part is, you can never really know if they love you back. You just have to believe it.”

Her head lifted. “Believe.”

I nodded, smiling. “You trust them so that when they say, 'I love you,' you believe it. And that makes you feel good. And, hopefully, they mean it.”

“People can lie and say they love you?” Liiza puffed out her cheeks. “That's terrible. Why would they do that?”

“For lots of reasons,” I said. “They want something from you, they think they love you, or that they once loved you and they wish it were still the case, but sometimes things just don't work out. Other times, it does. It's hard loving someone.”

She put her arm around my waist, pressing her cool body against me.. “Do you want to find love here with us futa-monster-girls.”

“I do.” I put my arm around her shoulders and we walked towards the unrolled sleeping bag we slept on. “I want to find a monster girl that I can love. That I can spend my time with. A monster girl that will travel with me. And explore this wonderful world together.”

“Sounds like me!” Liiza said.

“Yeah.” My throat choked up. “Sounds like it.”

I stretched on my blanket. She cuddled up beside me. She felt so nice there. She rested her head on my shoulder. Her boobs pressed against me. They were cool, like the night air. She sighed as she rested her head on my shoulder.

“Trevor...” She trailed off.

“What?” I asked, stroking her. Should I tell her?

“Good night.” She said it quickly. Was that what she meant to say? While we were fucking with Aleesa, didn't she moan that she loved me? Was she meaning that she loved loved me, or just loved my cock or being fucked by me?

I stared up into the night for a long, long time.

*   *   *   *

Day Eighteen in Futa Monster Girl Land

I met a futa-kelpie last night. Aleesa. She was a shy thing. She was frightened of Liiza, but the moment Aleesa saw me on the shore, the scared and cute futa-kelpie jumped into my arms and grabbed me. She felt so comforted and safe with me.

She remembered men as being something strong and protective though she hadn't ever met a man. It must be some sort of genetic memory. Everywhere I had gone, futa-monster-girls were attracted to me. I thought it was because I was novel, but I turn them on.

My maleness is something they crave. It's something they've been missing out on for two thousand years, the poor things.

Well, as far as the futa-kelpie goes, she could jump twenty feet from a standstill. She has webbed feet. She's cold-blooded, an amphibian monster girl who is adapted to the steamy, wet Viney Jungles. I can only imagine what other futa-monster-girls we'll meet. Well, it's time to get going for the day. Will write more later.

P.S. I'm starting to wonder if Liiza doesn't love me. She is very interested in the subject. But her race doesn't peer bond. They don't fall in love with each other. I'm watching her bathe. She's so beautiful. I just want to hug her and kiss her and tell her I love her.

And I'm terrified it'll drive her away. But... what if she does love me. Crap, she's looking at me, wondering what I'm writing. I have to figure this out.

To be continued...

Want to read about more futas, click here for Studied by the Futa Arachne!
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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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Relm is a naughty girl that wants to share her sexy stories of sultry futas! Girls with dicks spray their creamy passion across the pages of her stories! Writing in her private lair, a glass of wine at hand, Relm unleashes her naughty, futa fantasies upon the world! So if you like your women hot, sexy, and packing huge cocks, then you'll love Relm's stories! Check out her Author Page, like her on Facebook, and follow her on twitter @RelmJayne!
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