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Chapter 1 - Adam

It was my second year of university and I’d become a complete shut in. At least during my freshman year, I had 3 roommates and through osmosis a little bit of a social life. Once I got an apartment on campus, it was just me. All the time.

I’d gained 20 pounds sitting around eating takeout and playing video games, and I was well on my way to doing it again. My big goal heading into university was to reinvent myself, to become more social and outgoing. To get girls. I wanted to get girls.

Unfortunately, that hadn’t panned out. Partying wasn’t really my thing, I didn’t enjoy alcohol and social functions with a ton of strangers gave me anxiety. I also wasn’t great at striking up conversations, or keeping them going. So approaching girls was kind of out of the question, I always chickened out.

There were so many beautiful girls at school, and I would admire them endlessly while walking around campus or sitting in class. There were certain girls I had crushes on, but I wasn’t on a first name basis with any of them.

Eventually, I accepted the fact that I would never get laid and tried to focus on the other problems in my life. School was going great, academically, so that wasn’t an issue. I ate like shit, was getting fat at 19, and had zero social life.

You’ve gotta get off your ass, or else you’re gonna gain 100 pounds by the time you graduate. Let me just play for a few hours, and then I’ll go for a walk.

A few hours turned into an all nighter, complete with bong rips and endless snacking. When I woke up the next day, my mouth was dry and I felt hungry somehow. I didn’t even have the energy to go for a walk, so I ate some more and took a nap instead.

My lifestyle was starting to wear on me, and mess with my mental health. I’d always been perfectly content laying around, not doing shit. It didn’t affect me. I enjoyed it. But all of a sudden, it was driving me crazy and making me feel like a loser.

Two years of watching porn and jerking off while surrounded by more beautiful girls than I’d ever seen. Two years of looking at pretty girls without having the guts to go talk to them. I had to figure out a way to get things moving, so I could live a life worth living.

Later that day, I decided to lace up my tennis shoes and go for that walk. As I got going, I realized it wasn’t so bad at all. It was nice being out for no reason, enjoying the outdoors and exploring my area.

“Hmm…” I said, noticing that my complex had a little workout room. It wasn’t much, just a couple treadmills, elliptical machine, stationary bike, some dumb bells, a pullup bar, and a bench press. I didn’t play sports growing up and had never lifted weights, but seeing as how it was literally attached to my building, I figured I might as well give it a try.

The walk only lasted fifteen or twenty minutes, but it marked the start of my attempt at bettering myself. The next morning, I went to the gym and got acclimated to the bench press. I could only do one pullup, but that was more than I expected. After ten minutes on the elliptical, I ran a half mile and called it a day.

Working out immediately helped with my cravings, as I didn’t want to eat a bunch of fried food and ruin the effort I’d put into the gym. I took the next day off because I was extremely sore, but dragged myself back in the morning after. This time, I wasn’t alone. When I entered the gym, there was a very pretty girl running on the treadmill. She looked over at me and smiled.

“Hi.” I said, giving her a wave. She had headphones in and was covered in sweat. As I passed by her, I couldn’t help sneaking a quick peek at the outline of her perfect ass in tight leggings.

Well hey, here we go. This might have some added benefits. My first instinct was to jump on the treadmill next to her, but she was really going and I didn’t wanna get embarrassed so I moved over to the elliptical for a warmup. She finished up on the treadmill at the same time I finished my

warmup. I kept stealing glances at her, but she seemed focused on what she was doing.

I moved over to the bench press for a few sets, and she worked in between my sets doing overhead presses with dumb bells. It felt like a great time to open my mouth and say something, but her headphones were blaring and she didn’t seem too interested.

Because of her presence, I did way harder of a workout than I probably should have. She kept doing more sets, and so did I. After doing some lunges, she finally took her headphones out.

“You finishing up?” I asked.

“Yeah, I’m pretty tired.” she said, returning my smile. “I think I’m gonna hit the sauna for fifteen and then head out.”

“That’s what I was thinking.” I said, learning that the workout area had a dry sauna attached. The only reason I was still working out had been to impress her, so I wrapped it up as soon as she did.

“I’m Sunny.” she said.

“Oh, I’m sorry. Adam.” I said.

“You’re the first person I’ve seen here besides me.”

“In the workout room?” I asked.

“Yeah. It’s always just me.”

“Oh, yeah. Same.” I said, acting like my two uses of the room over three days were strong enough of a sample size to agree with her.

“You coming in?” she asked, grabbing a towel and holding open the sauna door.

“Yeah.” I said, following her. The sauna was surprisingly cold, but she turned it on and got some water ready to toss on the rocks.

“I always forget to preheat the sauna.” she said.

“I do the same thing.” I said. Sunny wrapped her towel around her waist, and then removed her leggings.

“My clothes are soaked.” she said. I decided to remove my shoes, socks, and shirt so that I didn’t look like a complete weirdo. The temperature rose quickly, especially after she tossed water on the hot rocks. “You don’t mind, do you?” she asked, shielding herself with her other towel as she removed her shirt and tossed it down on top of her leggings.

“Not at all.” I said, trying to stare at her through my peripherals.

“So, you live in the building?”

“Yeah. I’m 115.” I said.

“Oh, nice. I’m 135, so all the way down the hallway.” she said.

“Very cool, maybe I’ll see you around.”

“Yeah, if not in the hallways then definitely here. I think we’re the only two in the building who use it. I workout twice a day, once in the morning, and then again at 6 or 7.” she said.

“Good to know. I might pop in around that time, it’s nice having someone to workout with.” I said.

“Yeah, definitely. I think I work harder when I’m not alone.”

“Same. I would have finished sooner but you kept going, so I did.”

“Really?” she asked, chuckling. “You’re cute.”

“Me? You’re the cute one.” I said, feeling my face turn red.

“You’re sweet.” she said, and closed her eyes. We sat in silence, and I kept looking over at her lean body. She was mostly covered up, but I could see her amazing calves and her tiny feminine feet.

Every couple minutes, one of us would add water to the rocks, until it was downright unbearable in there. Once again, the only reason I didn’t leave is because she didn’t.

“Well, that’s about all I can take.” she said, standing up and gathering her things. “It was really nice meeting you.”

“Before you go, do you think I could maybe get your number? I don’t really know anyone else in the building.” I said.

“Sure. Come on.” Sunny gave me her cell phone number, and then went to the bathroom to change into clean clothes. I hadn’t thought ahead far enough to come prepared, so I sat there on the bench in my wet clothes. She emerged from the bathroom wearing sweatpants and a form fitted tank top.

“See you later.”

“Bye Adam.” she said, giving me a wink before leaving me alone in the gym.

“Wow.” I said, immediately smitten. She was gorgeous, lived in the same building as me, and I had her phone number. It was a good day.


Chapter 2 - Adam

For the next couple of weeks, I worked out twice a day. No matter how sore, or tired, or beaten from the workout before, I showed up to see Sunny. Most of the time we just made small talk, but every once in a while we would connect.

My favorite part of the workouts were the sauna sessions afterwards. The more we worked out together, the more comfortable she became in my presence. And the less clothes she elected to wear in the sauna.

Sunny and I had started texting here and there, and I wanted to try to hang out with her outside of the gym. One day, while we were in the sauna, she laid her feet in my lap. I had a towel on over my boxer briefs, but I could immediately feel my dick getting hard.

“I hate to ask, but my feet are killing me. Could you rub them for me?”

“Yeah, no problem.” I said, looking down at her red toes sitting on my thighs. Her soles were soft, and I dragged my thumbs along them.

“Oh my gosh. I haven’t had a foot rub in so long.” she said.

“Anytime.” I said, fixated on her feet. If only she knew how much she was turning me on.

“Do you have a girlfriend?” she asked.

“No. I’m single. How about you?”

“I’m single.” she said.

“Do you go out a lot?”

“Honestly, I don’t go out at all. If I’m not in class, I’m at the gym or in my apartment relaxing.” I said, exploring each one of her pretty little toes with my fingers.

“I’m the same way. I feel like no one our age is like that, everyone wants to go get drunk all the time.” she said.

“I know, I’m not exactly a social butterfly. I’d rather just hang out by myself.” I said.

“Yeah, but I do get lonely.” she said. “I want to go out and date, but it’s complicated.” she said.

“I think you’re the only girl at this school that I know on a first name basis, besides a couple of my friends’ girlfriends.” I said. “I don’t know how to meet girls though.”

“You met me.” she said.

“That was lucky. Forced proximity, and you’re very nice.” I said.

“God that feels good. If I was rich, I’d hire you to be my personal masseuse.” she said.

“Why did you say you aren’t dating?”

“Uhm, it’s complicated.”

“I’m sure plenty of guys are interested, you’re super pretty.” I said. Giving her compliments always made me feel embarrassed, but I wanted her to know that I found her attractive.

“It’s just, I don’t even wanna talk about it. Maybe I’ll tell you eventually, I do like you.” she said.

“I like you too.” I said. “Would you wanna hang out? Outside of the gym?” I asked, my arousal giving me a flash of confidence.

“Yeah. I’d like that.”

“How about later? We could watch a movie or something.” I said.

“Okay.” she said, breaking eye contact and grinning.

“I’ll call you.”

As soon as I got back to my place, I took a shower and masturbated to naughty thoughts about Sunny and her gorgeous feet.

There’s no way she’s attracted to me, right? No way. We’re just friends. She did ask me if I was dating anyone, and she said she wasn’t seeing anyone, and she also said that she gets lonely. Who knows? Maybe this could be it.

The idea of ending my dry spell with Sunny was incredibly arousing. Sunny wasn’t just some random average looking girl, she was an absolute babe with a perfect body. She was what my wildest dreams were made of, and a girl I never would have outright approached under normal circumstances.


Chapter 3 - Sunny

Adam: We still on for tonight?

SUNNY: Absolutely.

Adam: Your place or mine?

SUNNY: Uhm, either way. I have a big comfy king sized bed we could cuddle in.

Adam: Your place it is.

SUNNY: Lol ;) What time should I expect you?

Adam: Does 8 work?

SUNNY: It does. I’m excited.

Adam: Me too. Why have we never hung out before?

SUNNY: Because you finally asked.

Adam: Finally?

SUNNY: Yeah finally! How many times do I have to get practically naked for you in the sauna before you take a hint? Lol

Adam: Fair enough. I enjoyed working out with you, it motivated me to train harder. I didn’t wanna be too forward and make things weird.

SUNNY: Awh, I motivate you?

Adam: Full transparency, it was only my second time in that gym when we first met, and I had never worked out before.

SUNNY: No way? OMG that’s friggin’ adorable.

SUNNY: You started working out twice a day just to be around me?

Adam: It sounds a little creepier when you say it that way, but yes. I was wanting to start working out anyway because I was getting chubby, but you being there all the time was definitely the carrot I was chasing.

SUNNY: I can’t wait to hang out with you. I’ve been so lonely lately, especially as it’s starting to get colder outside. I need my winter cuddles.

Adam: I got you on that. No worries. I’m a cuddling machine.

SUNNY: I hope so.

SUNNY: I’ve got popcorn.

Adam: Word.

It was time for me to finally take a chance on a guy. I’d elected to stay out of the dating pool until that point because I know how guys can talk. I’m a Futanari woman, and I keep that fact a secret except for with people who are very close to me.

Honestly, a huge part of my breaking down was pure horniness. It had gotten to that point where everything I thought about was turning sexual, and I knew that the real thing was the only way to set me right.

Plus Adam was actually a nice guy. He wasn’t pushy, he was sweet, and he was respectful. We’d kept our relationship mostly to the gym, but we’d been texting for a while too. I thought I had a good enough read on him to know that he was trustworthy. I wasn’t sure how he would react to finding out that I was Futanari, but I had a feeling he wouldn’t mind. Still, that was the one thing that was making me nervous, and I wanted to get it out of the way.

Adam: Heading over.

SSUNNY: Ready and waiting.

I was wearing a ribbed tank without a bra and a tiny pair of spandex shorts that were so short that the bottoms of my buttcheeks popped out when I answered the door. My cock was carefully tucked under, the tip wedged between my cheeks.

“Hey you.” I said.

“I brought you something.” Adam took his hand from behind his back, and was holding a dozen roses. “I went for a walk earlier and went past a florist. I couldn’t resist.”

“Oh my goodness.” I said, pulling him in for a big hug. “That is way too cute.” feeling his strong arms wrap around me reminded me of how badly I wanted intimacy.

“I also brought this.” he said, reaching into his pocket.

“Lube?” I asked.

“Lube slash massage oil. I figured I could give you the full body rubdown.” he said.

“Oh my gosh, Casanova.” I said, giving him a quick tour of my one bedroom apartment.

“Where’s this king sized bed you were bragging about?” he asked.

“Right this way sir.” I said, opening the door to my room.

“Nice. I need a setup like this.” he said, jumping up and landing on my mattress. “Wow. I’d never leave.”

“Right?” I asked, climbing into bed with him and snuggling up. “You promised cuddles.”

“I did.”

“You also promised a full body rubdown, so get on that.” I said, teasing him.

“Let’s go.” he said.

“Hey Adam? Can I tell you something?” I asked, feeling like things were going to turn physical sooner rather than later.

“What’s up?” he asked.

“The reason I haven’t been dating is because I’m not like other girls.”

“I know that.” he said, peering into my eyes.

“Well, that’s not how I mean.” I said.

“What do you mean?”

“Here, let me show you.” I said, sitting up and slipping my fingers into my waistband. His eyes grew wide as I slid my shorts down my thighs.


Chapter 4 - Adam

I watched as she pulled her shorts down to her ankles, and then tossed them in my direction with her foot. She wasn’t wearing anything beneath them, and I couldn’t believe what I saw.

“I’m Futanari.” she said, spreading her legs and letting her massive cock flop out straight.

“What?” I asked, unable to pry my eyes away from it. It was the biggest dick I’d ever seen, long and thick with a slight upward curve.

“Futanari. It means I have both genitalia.” she lifted her heavy balls out of the way, displaying her little pink pussy beneath them. “It doesn’t bother you, does it?” she asked, her face flushing with concern.

“No, no. I don’t mind. I’ve just never seen anything like you before.” I said, feeling myself turn hard in my pants.

“Do you still want to rub me down?” she asked.

“Yeah, definitely.” I said, trying to get my head on straight. She was still the most delectable woman I’d ever seen, and I hated to admit it but it only made me want her more knowing she was such a unique woman.

“You can touch it. If you want.” she said, taking hold of herself and beginning to stroke it.

“Okay.” I said, squeezing a liberal portion of lubricant up and down her length. “I’ve never seen a cock this big.”

“Yeah. A lot of Futanari girls are really big down there, I’m no different.”

“Do you know how big it is?” I asked, realizing that it took both of my hands to fit around it at its fattest point.

“Last time I measured it, I think it was 14 and one half.”

“Holy shit. I hope it doesn’t bother you that I’m nowhere near that size.” I said, feeling a tad inadequate after seeing hers.

“Not at all. Get naked with me, let’s get comfortable with each other.” she said.

“You’re gorgeous, you look even better naked.” I said, stepping out of my clothes.

“I like it. It’s nice.” she said, eyeing my cock. “Is it all stiff because of me?”

“Of course.” I said, walking over to her.

“There’s something else I need to tell you about me.” she said, swiping excess lube from her cock and applying it to mine.

“Oh that feels good. What is it?” I asked, relaxing under her touch.

“I’m kind of dominant.”

“How so?” I asked.

“I just like being in control. I like good boys who give me what I want.” she said.

“And what do you want?”

“I want what I want.” she said, parting her lips and wrapping them around the head of my dick. She swallowed me whole, shoving her throat down against me.

“Oh my God.” I moaned, gripping the back of her head. I knew right then that she was capable of making me cum at any moment.

“Right now, I want to skip the massage and eat your asshole and worship your balls and cock. And then I want to sit on it, and I want you to fill me up with your hot sticky cum.” she said, hitting all the right buttons for me.

“Yes ma am.” I said. She guided me into position, bent over the edge of her mattress with her down on her knees behind me.

“Pull your cheeks apart for me.” she said. I reached back, and did what she said. No one had ever licked my ass before, but I was game to let her do whatever she wanted. “Mmm…” she buried her face in my ass, slurping away with reckless abandon. I’d never been more thankful that I’d taken a shower, and I squealed uncontrollably.

“Ugh!” It was halfway between a tickle and the most pleasurable thing imaginable, and I couldn’t get enough. From behind, she tucked my cock and alternated between licking my asshole, and stroking and sucking my dick.

“I love your balls.” she moaned, making popping sounds on them with her mouth. “You make me so fucking horny.”

“That feels so good.” I said, harder than I could ever remember. “You’re gonna make me cum.”

“Not yet.” she said, slapping my ass and climbing into bed with her legs spread. “Suck on it.”

“Okay.” I said, crawling closer to her. She held it by the base, and it folded over right in front of my face. “It’s so big.”

“There ya go. Good boy. Look up at me. Show me that a good boy submits to Futa cock.”

“Mmm hmm…” I moaned, almost surprised by how much I was enjoying the way she treated me. I’d never thought of myself as submissive, but she was bringing something out of me.

“Good boy, don’t forget my pussy.” she said, forcing my face down into her testicles. Going down on her was a welcome respite, as it was my only chance to regain some stamina. The whole situation had me throbbing with arousal, and I knew I couldn’t withstand much.

“Mmm…” I moaned, licking at her wetness. Her flash tasted sweet and inviting, and I wanted to be inside her more than anything.

“Suck on my clit, good boy. Right there.” I continued going down on her, switching back and forth between her many options. It was the most depraved sex act I’d ever performed, sucking her cock, balls, and licking her pussy and asshole all at the same time.

“I have to fuck you.” I said, gasping for air.

“Lay down. I want to bounce on it.”

“Yes ma am.” I said, quickly assuming the position. She pulled off her shirt as she climbed on top of me, and brought my lips to her breasts.

“Suck on them.” she whispered, reaching around to take hold of my erection. “I love that.”

“They’re so suckable.” I said, swirling my tongue around her tit as she inserted me inside her. “Ugh!” I gasped as I felt her tightness clenching down around me.

“Fuck. That’s what I need Adam, fuck me.” she said, holding my head with both hands and kissing me deeply. I thrust against her, and grabbed her ass with both hands.

“It’s so little. You have such a tight little wet pussy.” I grunted, staring into her eyes while she bounced her ass up and down my length.

“Harder!” she screamed, grinding hard against me.

“Fuck!” I called out. Her warm flesh hugged my hug, milking me for all I was worth. “I’m gonna cum, Sunny.”

“That’s what I need, Adam. I need it. I need your hot cum in my pussy. Claim me, make me yours, breed me.” she whispered into my ear while licking inside it, fucking me as hard as she could from the top position. Her massive cock flopped up and down while I took her.

“Oh fuck, Sunny. I’m cumming, I’m gonna cum.”

“Yes, baby. Cum for me. Cum in my fertile futa pussy.” her dirty talk sent me over the edge, and I erupted inside of her.

“Oh! Oh! Ugh!” I could feel myself pumping, shooting rope after rope of stickiness into her waiting womb.

We laid in bed cuddling afterwards, not saying much other than sweet nothings. Her cock was still covered in lube, and I stroked her slowly until it was throbbing hard.

“Baby, faster.” she said. “Faster.” I sat up, and used both hands at the same time as fast as I could. “The tip!”

“Okay, baby.” I said, focusing my grip around her bulbous mushroom head.

“Oh my God!” her ejaculatory muscles were impossibly strong, and pulsed with a force that launched a semen explosion like I’d never seen. “Fuck!”

“Baby!” I continued stroking, and the geyser kept flowing. Instinctively, I opened my mouth and began drinking directly from the tip, but my mouth overflowed as she continued squirting down my throat.


Chapter 5 - Sunny

Adam proved to be everything my life was lacking. The truth is, I was in heat when we had our first meeting, and was horny beyond control. But I’d had my eye on him for some time anyway, and he came through big time.

The sex was great, he was okay dealing with my domineering side, and he actually wanted a committed relationship.

It took a few days before I found out I was pregnant, and despite it being rather rushed, we were both fully on board with the process. We canceled his lease, and he moved into my place.

Everything worked out. We both got what we wanted, and then some. Now we are a happy couple, with a beautiful baby, and the world at our fingertips.
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