

Super Fertile Futas

After catching word about the Futa Love Hotel in Japan I knew I had to check it out for myself. This wasn’t exactly going to be a cheap vacation. The hotel knew they were the only ones who could provide this sort of service and a room costs a pretty penny. The Futas of the hotel were all willing participants happy to have visitors join in on their fun. One didn’t pay for the Futas like you might at some seedier place. These Futas didn’t sell themselves; they willingly gave themselves to those who earnestly sought them. But I wanted to get the best experience possible. So I booked for myself the penthouse room, all the way at the top. It’s a good thing my work allowed me to afford the occasional extravagance.

A woman with both a cock and a pussy. The very idea of it filled me with absolute desire. Made me squirm in my seat at the office. I couldn’t wait to get finished up here and head to the airport. What I really wanted was to know if these futas would be willing to fill me up, and make me pregnant with their seed. I didn’t want just some old perv filling me. I wanted prime cum, and these exotic beauties had just what I was after. Of course it would be their choice to fill me. I only hope they saw me as worthy.

All around the office I had both men and women practically worship me. As CEO I was the most powerful woman here, the most powerful person, and they all knew it. All wanted a piece of this tight ass. But I wasn’t the type to give it up so easily. Especially not to my employees. What a mess that would be. And not the good kind of mess, not the kind that would have my breasts heaving and covered in warm cum.

Stan entered my office, looking around the room. I knew he was trying to do his best not to stare at my cleavage. I played with the buttons of my blouse, unbuttoning one. Tormenting the poor guy a little bit. I’ve seen his wife, not much to look at, and judging by her attitude toward Stan, she did not allow him to do the sorts of things to her that all men desire to do. Stan wasn’t so bad looking. And perhaps if he didn’t work for me, I wouldn’t mind pulling that cock of his out and giving it a suck. I certainly wouldn’t let him cum inside though, he wasn’t that good looking.

“How can I help you?” I asked.

“Well since you’re leaving… I was wondering about that report..”

I let out a sigh, thirty more minutes until I was out of this place. Business was the last thing on my mind. Did they really need me for everything? I knew I was being a bit harsh, but I was feeling impatient. I had this trip planned for months and now that it was so close that I could practically taste it, I just wanted to leave. Mmmm, I could practically taste those hard futa cocks, throbbing in my mouth. I licked my lips lost in a daze of my own thoughts.

“Emma? Are you listening?” Questioned Stan.

I shook myself out of it, “yeah yeah, just take care of it yourself. Look, between you and me, I just want to be out of here already.” I hadn’t told anyone about the true nature of my vacation. I doubt they would understand. Or worse yet, they would all look at me differently if they knew the truth.

“I know you’ve been dying to see your aunt,” said Stan. My aunt? Was that the bullshit excuse I gave him? I would have to make a mental note of that. “But I just need a signature.”

“Oh, well why didn’t you just say so, here..” I grabbed the papers from his hand and blindly placed my name wherever it was needed. I could have been signing the entire company over to him for all I cared at that moment. Hell maybe if I did, I’d never have to come back to this wretched place of whining employees.

I looked at my watch, fifteen more minutes. My car was already packed and ready to go, I just had to leave the building and I was all set. I left my office.

“Sayonara, I’m heading on out,” I said.

“But you still have like ten minutes left,” said Roger.

“Oh shut it Roger, if I had a dime for every time you took an extended lunch, well…”

“Alright I get it,” said Roger, going back to his computer.

“Have fun,” said Maria, waving at me.

Maria was nice enough. A bit homely. She could definitely use a bit more cock in her life herself if you ask me though, a bit too uptight at times. I went over to Maria’s desk and whispered to her, “Hey, I know this great guy, who is willing to do anything… anything, why don’t you get out of here early and give him a call.” Maria’s face reddened with embarrassment. I placed Dan Wilde’s card on her desk, sliding it closer to her. “Seriously, you look like you can use it.” Maria was speechless. We never talked like that to each other. But to hell with it, I was feeling good about myself, about this trip. It was the last kindness I could show for an employee before I left. Besides, I know she would enjoy Dan, from what I knew about Maria, from the gossip given to me by the male employees she was a bit of a size queen, and Dan had quite the thick cock. I was over Dan anyhow, so I felt no real attachment to him. I get bored of the same old cock after a while. 

As I walked toward the exit, I looked over my shoulder. I saw Maria stick the card into her purse. She could have just as easily tossed it into the wastebin next to her, but she didn’t. I left the office and got into my car. My luggage for the month was all packed in the trunk. Thankfully the roads weren’t too busy and I managed to get to the airport with plenty of time to spare.

I found where my flight was boarding and took a seat next to a good looking guy who was there all alone. I introduced myself to him and he did the same in turn. His name was Bryan. I was impressed with his look, most people looked like they barely managed to drag themselves to the airport.

“Is this your first time in Japan as well?” I asked.

Bryan shook his head, “Second, my brother works for a gaming company there.”

“Oh which one?” I asked, just trying to make conversation.

“It’s just a start up, they’re trying to break into the whole virtual reality craze. I think he can do it though. What about you? Why are you headed to Japan?” He asked. I sat there in silence for a moment, questioning whether I should tell him the truth. It’s not like I knew him, or would ever see him again after we landed.

“How about we get a drink first,” I said. We still had about two hours to kill before boarding.

“Well alright,” said Bryan.

We went to the bar and sat down next to each other. We each ordered a beer and continued our conversation.

“So you really want to know why I’m headed to Japan?” I asked.

“Umm… I think so, now I’m not so sure. You’re not tied up with Yakuza are you?” He laughed.

“No no, nothing like that,” I giggled, placing a hand on his. He was kind of sweet. “I’m sure you’ve heard of the Futa Love Hotel,” I said.

“Who hasn’t,” said Bryan. “I’ve been to one of the usual ones on my last trip, if I'm being honest.”

“You perv!” I laughed, bringing my hand on his thigh. There wasn’t anything wrong with a little flirting. “How was it?” I asked.

Bryan shrugged his shoulders, “I felt so awkward the whole time, she didn’t speak any english.”

“But she could still moan right?” Eee eee,” I sputtered out a little high pitch moan.

“Stop that,” said Bryan, giving me a playful nudge on the shoulder, “people are staring,” he smiled. He was so adorable. It was nice to have someone be into me that wasn’t into me because they knew how much money I made or anything like that. Most men only saw my power. Bryan didn’t see that though, he only saw me. “So the Futa Love Hotel…”

“Right! So that’s where I’m heading. I got the p-” I stopped myself, if I told him I purchased the penthouse he would know for sure how much money I made.

“The what?” Asked Bryan.

“A room, I saved up for like the whole year for it,” I said. I felt kind of bad lying to him but it was better this way, even though the chances were I’d never see him again, I wanted to know that at least one person out there saw me for who I really was.

“Those rooms aren’t cheap. I’d have to give up a lot to save up for one. For now, manga will have to do.”

“Yeah…” I took a sip of my beer. I sort of wanted to invite Bryan to come to the hotel with me, but I just couldn’t.

“Flight 269 is now boarding,” said a voice over the intercom.

“That’s us,” said Bryan tapping on my shoulder.

Bryan boarded the plane but I waited. I wanted to hear a little good news first. I called Maria.

“Hello?” She answered.

“So tell me how’d it go?’ I said.

“Mmm, you were right, I really needed that,” said Maria.

“Nice cock, right? I knew Dan wouldn’t disappoint you,” I said.

“Mmhmm, very nice,” she said, “How’s the flight?’

“I haven’t boarded yet, I met a guy though. I think I might try and-”

“Mile high club? Said Maria.

“Yeah, exactly.”

“Well what are you doing talking to me, go get him,” said Maria.

The plane was boarded and we waited for take off. Bryan sat only a few seats behind me. Thankfully he was in an aisle seat. I wouldn’t have to climb over anyone to speak with him. It wouldn’t be right to leave him without a bit of a thank you first. Just a little one, nothing wrong with that. The plane took flight and we were free to move about the cabin.

I got out of my seat and knelt next to Bryan. I placed my hand on his thigh, leaning in and whispering into his ear, “meet me in the bathroom.” I crawled my fingers toward his crotch and played with his cock from over his pants. He smiled at me and nodded. I went into the bathroom and waited for him. I removed my blouse and pants. So he had something enjoyable to view when he came in. My breasts were quite large, I was rather fond of them. I squeezed my chest, feeling just how nice it was to have them touched.

Bryan snuck himself into the bathroom, “hey, you made it,” I said. Pulling him over by his belt.

“I see you’ve been busy,” he said.

“Just a little, I was really waiting for you though,” I unzipped his pants, “let’s see what we got here.” I pulled his cock out, he was hard with an erection. “Mmm it seems you were ready for me.”

“The second you whispered into my ear…”

I teased the tip of his cock. It was a long flight to Japan, no need to rush things. His cock twitched with excitement. Enjoying my nimble fingers. I slid a finger along his cock, “is this a bit of precum for me?” I brought my finger to my mouth and sucked on it.

“Fuck…” groaned Bryan.

“Jealous?”

“Maybe a little,” he said.

“Don’t be,” I stuck my tongue out and licked at the tip of his cock. Bryan placed his hand on top of my hand, pulling me in, wanting me to take his cock deeper into my mouth. I opened wide, letting him place his cock into the warmth of my mouth. My lips wrapped around his shaft as I bobbed my head back and forth, enjoying how good he tasted.

“Damn you’re so dirty,” groaned Bryan.

“Mmhmm,” I hummed, my mouth stuffed with his cock. My saliva dripped down his shaft and bubbled around his cock.

I wasn’t planning on having him inside of me, but I just couldn’t resist his cock any longer. I needed something inside my pussy. I stripped out of my panties. I ran my fingers across my wet clit, rubbing it. I moaned into his cock. I pushed him off. “Think you can handle this pussy?” I asked, slapping my palm against my clit.

“Hell yeah,” said Bryan. I placed one leg up and beckoned for him to come take me. Bryan sidled up behind me. His erection brushing against me. His hands cupped my chest, fondling my tits.

“Ah! Put it in,” I begged. Bryan spread my ass, lifting his cock to my pussy. He slid the tip in, sliding through my wet juices. “Yes.. fuck me,” I said, tossing my hair back. Bryan gripped my hips and pulled me down his cock. He lifted himself up and started to thrust inside.

“Fuck yes… that’s it,” I moaned.

As he played with my body and used my hole, I could tell he was getting close to cumming. I only had one rule. I didn’t want him to cum in my pussy. I was saving that for the futas. I hopped off his cock and got on my knees before him. I stroked his wet shaft, sliding my fingers all up and down it.

“I want you to cum on my tits,” I said.

Bryan placed a hand on my shoulder, holding me down. He took hold of his cock, and started masturbating over me. He clenched his teeth and tightened his grip on me. He let out a low growl and streams of warm cum splattered onto my chest.

“Mmm, what a mess you made,” I said, running my fingers across his cum. With that smile on his face I knew I had already made his entire trip. However, mine had just begun, this was just a taste of what waited for me in Japan. As fun as he was Bryan did little to satisfy my craving for futa cock, his just wasn’t what I was after. Now more than ever I couldn’t wait to land. At least I’d probably have a much easier time taking a nap now that my energy was expended. I could sleep and when I next woke up I would be in Japan, ready to really start my adventure.

I called the Futa Love Hotel as my driver headed over. I entered into the lobby amazed by how grand and luxurious it all was. I’ve stayed in plenty of high class hotels before, but none of them compared to this.

“You must be Emma, I’m Tomoya,” said the man approaching me. “We are still preparing the room for you. I’m terribly sorry for the inconvenience. But Fuko here said she would be more than happy to show you around the city while you wait,” he motioned to the delightfully petite and large breasted woman next to him.

“Nice to meet you!” Said Fuko, bouncing herself up and down, her breasts jiggling with each little hop. “Don’t you worry we’re going to have so much fun together,” she said.

Fuko had already grabbed my hand and was already practically dragging me out of the place before I even managed to settle myself.

“See you later, Tomoya,” shouted Fuko, waving her hand high above her head.

“Where- where are we going,” I panted, keeping up with her excitement wasn’t easy.

“Oh yeah, good question,” said Fuko, pursing her lips together, the tip of her finger pressed to them.

“What? You mean you don’t even know where we’re going,” I let out a sigh, “Can we just go somewhere to eat then, I’m starving,” I said.

“Right! We’ll get something to eat,” Fuko, shook her body from side to side, I couldn’t help but stare at her breasts as she did. I wondered, was she a futa. She had to be, there was no way in the world she wasn’t. Something about her, from the moment I saw, already started to pull me in. And I never had any feeling like this before for a woman. “What are you in the mood for?” Asked Fuko.

“Hmm, yakitori?”

“Mmhmm, I know, follow me,” Fuko grabbed my hand as we wandered through the city together. Every shop and restaurant we passed caught my attention. The aesthetic of the city was far different from what I was used to, there was so much going on. I wanted to stop and gawk at every store we passed by, taken in completely by the sights.

Fuko brought me to a cozy little place a bit out of the way. It wasn’t on any of the main roads, and there were only a few other patrons inside, and I was the only foreigner here, so my presence was rightfully met with a few stares. I trusted Fuko’s judgement though, I’m sure she knew where all the best places to eat were, the kind of places tourists wouldn’t even think of going to.

“Hey Fuko,” the chef behind the counter greeted her with a warm smile.

“Hey! We’re starving, bring us your best,” said Fuko.

“Aye,” said the chef.

“Don’t worry about paying,” Fuko whispered to me, “Tomoya will take care of that.”

“Oh, thank you,” I said.

We took our seats across from each other at a small table nestled into the corner. Fuko rested her breasts on top of the table, they stood out before me and she placed her cheeks in the palm of her hands.

“Akio makes the best yakitori, you’re going to love it,” said Fuko.

“I hope so,” I rubbed my tummy, “I haven’t had a thing to eat since I boarded the plane.” The two of us talked a bit about food and that sort of thing until Akio brought a wonderful spread of varying skewered meats to our table.

“Try this one,” said Fuko, waving the skewer in my face.” I snatched it out of her hands and took a piece of meat in my mouth. It was soft and practically melted the moment it touched my tongue.

“It’s so good,” I sighed, “What is it?”

“Chicken liver,” smiled Fuko.

“Liver…” I shrugged my shoulders, I never had any kind of liver before but this was damn good, sweet and savory, and so soft. “It’s really good.”

“She likes it!” Shouted Fuko, waving at Akio. Akio gave us a thumbs up and I gave him one in return.

“So anyway I was wondering…” It was kind of hard to get the words out, but I just had to know for certain.

“Wondering what?” Wondered Fuko, shifting her body back and forth with anticipation.

“Are… are you a futa?” I let out a breath of relief, finally getting it off my chest. Fuko gave a sly grin and took my hand in hers, pulling it closer.

“What do you think?” She asked, bringing my hand up her thighs and under her skirt. She placed my hand between her legs and started to rub with me. I could feel her cock there, starting to grow a bit harder. “Does that answer your question?”

“Mmhmm,” I moaned, biting my lip. Forgetting for the moment that we were in a restaurant surrounded by people. I took a look around, no one seemed to notice us. Akio had his back turned busy with his cooking, the other diners were happily enjoying their meal and lost in their own conversations.

I pulled my hand away and grabbed another skewer, shoving the chicken or whatever it was into my mouth, it tasted peppery. I tried not to focus on my desire for Fuko’s cock, this wasn’t the place for it. I had to behave myself. I grabbed another skewer hoping that the food would be enough to satisfy me. Fuko grabbed my hand and pulled the skewer out of it, placing it back on the plate.

“Come on,” said Fuko, “I’ve got a much better skewer than those.”

“I can’t, not here,” I said.

“Why not,” pouted Fuko, “No one is looking.” I took another look around the restaurant, she was right, we were practically invisible. “You got me all hard, and now you’re just going to stop,” said Fuko. Fuko’s foot slid up my leg, her toes curling. I looked underneath the table.

“When the hell did you take your shoes off?” I laughed.

“While you were distracted,” snickered Fuko, “I could have let a bomb off and the only thing you would have noticed would be my aching cock and wet pussy.”

That cock of hers sure did capture my attention. And I only felt a bit of it. I wondered what it looked like, hell I wanted to know what it felt like, I mean really felt like, once it was inside of me.

“Now come on, touch me again,” said Fuko, she rested her elbows on the table, squeezing her chest together. Damn they were big. And her smile, the way her eyes sparkled. I really couldn’t keep my hands off her. Fuko rubbed her toes over my pants, massaging my pussy. I scooted my chair forward, enjoying the pressure of her cute little foot. Was I already getting wet? Is that all it takes for a futa to get me going? I reached my hand back under the table, searching for her cock. This time Fuko had removed her panties. Damn, she was quick. My fingers grazed along her wet pussy, just under her cock.

“Almost there,” giggled Fuko.

I snatched her cock in my hand, it was dripping with precum. Did I do that? Was I turning her on. I stroked up and down on her slick cock. Fuko massaged my pussy with her feet. I wanted to moan, but I bit my lip stifling any sounds that might escape. If I made too much noise surely someone would be bound to notice then.

The more Fuko teased me, the more I wanted her big cock deep inside of my wet pussy. If we were alone I would have jumped on top of her, tearing that skirt off her body. Fitting that cock into my hole and seeing just how deep it could go.

“I don’t know how much more of this I can take,” I said.

“Oh, do you want me to stop?” Asked Fuko.

“No please don’t stop,” I muttered. That was the last thing I wanted. I wanted this to go on forever, just not here. I couldn’t do all I wanted to Fuko here.

Fuko’s phone buzzed, she pulled it out and flipped through it. I watched a bit impatiently as she looked through the message.

“That’s Tomoya, your room is ready,” said Fuko.

“It is. Thank god, that’s perfect. Let’s get going then,” I said.

“But don’t you wanna stay and finish eating?”

“No. Like you said, I’ve got a much tastier skewer waiting for me, and I just can’t wait any longer to try it.” Fuko reached under the table, fiddling around, probably putting her panties on no doubt. Fuko got up and I could see the front of her skirt was lifted a bit, held up by her erection.

“Maybe we should wait a moment,” I said.

“Why’s that?”

“You can’t go walking around with that thing like that,” I said, pointing between her legs.

“Don’t be silly of course I can, I love it when the businessmen stare.”

We left the restaurant and headed back to the hotel. Fuko certainly did manage to get a lot of attention as she skipped along the sidewalk, her skirt lifting up, her hard erection clear as day pressing against her panties. She really felt no shame at all. I admired her for that. The two of us entered the elevator of the hotel and took it all the way up to the top floor. The room was immaculate, absolutely breathtaking. Fuko rushed in, jumping and crashing down onto the large bed, practically eaten alive by the sheets and comforters.

“It’s so soft,” said Fuko, rolling around the bed, “this is my favorite room by far.” Fuko got on her knees and did little hops up and down, her breasts heaving along with her. I removed my blouse, unbuttoning each of the buttons, letting it fall to the floor. I stepped out of my pants, climbing on top of the bed in my bra and thong.

“Mmm, couldn’t wait any longer, could you?” Said Fuko, her fingers crawling on the bed and up my knees.

“I think it’s about time to finish what we started,” I said.

“Mmhmm,” said Fuko. She reached around my back and unhooked my bra, taking my tits in her hands. “These are so nice,” said Fuko, lifting one to her mouth, her tongue teasing my nipple until it stiffened.

“Not as nice as yours,” I said, cupping her breasts, lifting their weight.

“Sometimes I think they’re too big,” said Fuko.

“Nonsense, they’re perfect,” I took her shirt off, followed by her bra so I could get a better view of them. They really were perfect, her nipples round and stiff. So inviting that I just had to have a taste of them.

I suckled at her breasts as Fuko whimpered with delight in my ear, her warm breath tickling me. She kissed and sucked at my neck. Damn, her mouth felt so good, wherever it was it made me twitch with pleasure.

“Does your cock taste as good as your tits?” I asked.

“Do you wanna find out?” Fuko lifted her skirt, her hard cock stuffed behind her panties. This was it, what I was waiting for, a nice hard futa cock. Fuko lowered her panties, her cock jumping out from behind. She was so thick, what a nice fat cock she had. I wrapped both hands around it, and let the spit drip from my lips coating her. I slid my hands up and down her slick wet cock. She ached and throbbed in my grasp.

“Ahh, that feels so good,” moaned Fuko.

“Yeah… what if I go faster,” I worked the tip of her cock, exciting Fuko. She grabbed onto my shoulders and rocked her hips back and forth.

Damn, I really needed this cock inside me. I needed it hard and bursting with cum. I wanted her to fill me, that’s why I came here. To be a fertile receiver of futa cum. I didn’t even think to ask if she was okay with cumming inside of me. What if she had a rule about that. What if she wasn’t okay with filling my pussy up with her baby making futa cum. I had to just ask, it was the only way to know for sure.

“Fuko…” I said, sliding my hands off.

Fuko gave a little pout, “aaw, why did you stop, I was really enjoying that.”

“I wanted to know… Is… is it okay if you were to cum inside me. I want to be filled up so bad. I want you to blow a big load of baby making cum inside of my tight wet pussy.” There it was all out now, there was no going back on it.

“Of course!” Fuko shouted with excitement, “I would love to cum inside of you,” Fuko pushed me down, and spread my legs apart. Well that really set her off. The look in her eyes as she stared over my body, licking her lips, she really wanted this pussy now. “We don’t always get offers to cum inside of women. Most are too worried about it, about having futa cum inside.”

“I’m not,” I said, tugging her cock closer, “It’s all I’ve been wanting, I couldn’t stop thinking about it. I could never find a man good enough to fill me. But you’re perfect. I would love to have that cum deep inside my warm pussy.” Fuko slid her cock over my clit, sending shivers through my body. Fuck, she felt so good, she knew exactly what to do. She grinded herself on my pussy, I reached over and grabbed her ass, so tight and cute. I placed a finger inside her wet pussy, shoving it in and out as she rocked against me. Her nipples grazed across mine, still wet with my spit.

“Are you ready to have it in?” Asked Fuko.

“Fuck yes, put that cock in me, please please,” I begged. The foreplay, the way she teased my clit. I yearned for that meaty cock of hers to have its way with me. Fuko eased the tip in.

“Ah fuck,” I moaned, “It’s- It’s really big.” Fuko giggled inching her cock in deeper and deeper until she had the whole length of it inside. Her tits hung over me, I grabbed and pinched her sweet nipples. Fuko’s tongue hung over her bottom lip.

“Give it to me, just fucking give me that cock,” I demanded. Fuko thrusted herself in and out, pounding into my sweet hole. Her cock hitting deeper than any I have ever had before. Holy fuck, were all futa cocks this good or was it just hers. Either way, there was no way I could go back to regular guys after this. Fuko lifted my legs into the air, placing them on her shoulders, she plunged into my pussy from above, drilling into me over and over again. My body bounced up and down on the bed as Fuko had her way with me. I clutched the sheets, taking all of her cock.

“Please please, are you gonna cum, fill me up, I need that futa cum,” I begged and begged. Fuko tensed her body, colliding into mine. Taking my sweet hole all for herself, slamming her dripping cock inside of me. She dripped with my wet pussy juices. I reached between my legs and rubbed my clit. The size of her cock, rubbing my clit, I bursted into an orgasm, my legs snapping shut. My pussy tightened and would have pushed Fuko out if she didn’t force herself back in.

“I’m- I'm cumming,” whimpered Fuko in a lovely high pitched squeal. Warm cum erupted inside of my pussy. Spurting out in streams.

“Fuck yes. Give me all that cum Fuko. I want it all,” I cried out. Fuko didn’t stop, she kept pounding into me, until every last drop of cum spilled out of her cock.

My fertile womb began to grow big, filled with futa cum. I placed a hand over it, rubbing gently. Fuko pulled her messy cock out of my pussy and started to stroke it, hovering over me, she released another stream of cum onto my full belly.

“You really did want that futa cum, huh?” said Fuko, kissing my big belly.

“Fuck, yeah I did,” I panted. “Please, I still need more.” After seeing what that futa cum could do, feeling just how good a nice big futa cock is, I still wasn’t completely satisfied yet.

“Hold on,” said Fuko, pushing my legs aside, “I’ll call Hitomi.”

“Hitomi?” I questioned.

“She’s another futa. It looks like I’ll need some help with you.” Holy fuck, if one futa was this good, what was it going to be like to have two of them. Would I even be able to handle all that futa cock. I had to try, the thought of it made my clit swell.

Hitomi entered the room. She was clearly prepared, she had nothing but a bra and panties on. The scene Fuko described to her over the phone must have really excited Hitomi, I could see her futa cock twitching underneath her pink panties. Hitomi’s breasts weren’t quite as big as Fuko’s but she was tall and slender, her hair long and wavy.

“You came!” Said Fuko.

“Not just yet,” said Hitomi, pulling her cock out and stroking it, “but I will.” Hitomi climbed on top of the bed. “I heard you needed more of our futa cum.”

“Mmhmm, please, can I have your cum too?” I begged. Hitomi placed her thumb on my chin, opening my mouth.

“First I’ll need you to get it nice and lubricated for me,” said Hitomi. I took Hitomi's large cock in my mouth, wrapping my lips around it. Sucking down the shaft, my tongue flicking her soft skin.

Fuko brought her own tongue between my legs and licked my clit. I grinded my hips on her mouth. Taking the full length of Hitomi in my wet mouth.

“What a good girl,” said Hitomi, pulling her cock out of my mouth, “now let’s see what that pussy feels like.”

“It’s so tight,” squealed Fuko, “you’re going to love it.” Hitomi slapped her cock against my pussy. I bit my lip and prepared myself.

“Not yet,” said Hitomi. Hitomi flipped me over and lifted my ass into the air. Bringing her cock in from behind. She grabbed hold of my ass and pulled me down her cock, forcing her large shaft all the way in.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned. She stuffed me so good. I grabbed Fuko's hand holding onto her as I took Hitomi’s pounding.

“Give me that cock,” I said, “Fucking give it to me.” Hitomi ravaged my messy pussy, sliding in and out of my juices and Fuko’s cum. My big belly rested on the bed. I shifted over, bringing Fuko’s cock to my lips. I sucked on it like a pacifier, stifling my intense moaning. Fuko pushed my mouth off, cum shot from her cock and stuck to my chin.

“Fuck, I need your cum too, give me that futa cum Hitomi.” Hitomi lifted herself up, ramming into my tight hole. She let wave after wave of warm cum fill my pussy, stuffing me until I overflowed with sticky futa cum, so much, it dripped down my thighs and legs. “Can you cum again?” I asked, turning over, “I want it right here, right on my belly.”  Hitomi placed her knees at the side of my hips. Fuko ran her tongue up and down Hitomi’s shaft and stroked her cock.

“Yes Fuko, lick me, like that… just like that,” moaned Hitomi. She thrusted her hips forward and angled her cock down, shooting a warm load of cum on my belly.

I was completely covered and filled with futa cum. Fuko nestled into my arms. I was tired and spent and completely satisfied, for once I had finally been satisfied by my lovers. These futas knew exactly what to do, knew exactly how to fill a woman up with cum and make a mess of her. And to think I still had an entire month left here. This was still only my first day. How many other futas were there, how many others would be willing to cum inside my sweet pussy again and again.

“We should all do karaoke!” Said Fuko, “wouldn’t that be fun?”

“I’m good with that,” said Hitomi.

“I… I think I need to rest first.”

“Oh, of course,” said Fuko, nuzzling up into my shoulder, “you can rest first, but then karaoke, right?”

“Right,” I nodded. I needed rest, sleep, a shower, a meal. These futas had me completely spent. And I enjoyed every single moment of it. If I ever happen to run into Bryan again, I would be certain to invite me over. Nobody should miss out on this. I don’t mind sharing these futas. They clearly had more than enough to give, more than enough energy to go around. I don’t know how they did it. I could barely keep my eyes open.

“Karaoke it is then,” Fuko caressed my hair, lulling me to sleep.

For More By Amelia Rose:

Fertile Needs: Alien Tentacles And Fertile Milking

The Queen's Diadem (Gender Swap)

The Bimbo Pandemic (Gender Swap, MMF)

Gaped And Stretched (Older/Younger MF)

Futa Pop! (Futa On Female, threesomes, and more) 5 Book Bundle

Ring Of Bimbofication (MTF transformation, threesome, mmf)

Daddy Wants A Brat (7 Story Bundle)

Shrunk By The Futa Fairy (Futa On Female)

Transgender Vampire Transformations 6 Book Bundle (Vampires, Shemale, Futa, M2F On Female, Gender Swap, BUNDLE)

Gender Swap: 5 Story Series/Bundle

Don't Stop Swapping: 5 Book Bundle (Transgender, Gender Swap, Hucow, Fertile, Milking)

Fertile Futa Nymph: 5 Story Bundle (Futa On Female)

Future Pharms: Gender Swapped (First Time MMF, M2F transformation)

Lesbian University: 5 Book Bundle
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