

The Futa Pageant

Barry: Ladies and Gentlemen, we welcome you to the 69th annual Futa Pageant. Futas from all across the cosmos have gathered here today to show off their skills and allure. We hope you enjoy the show.

Larry: It’s truly great to be invited back, isn’t Barry.

Barry: That it is Larry, that it is. Now without further ado let us welcome this year's judges.

The first to take to the stage was a sensuous burlesque futa beauty. Mistress Lillian, the winner of last year's pageant. Following behind her was Tomoya Tanaka, owner of the largest futa love hotel in the entire known universe. And besides him was Lady Luci an intergalactic socialite, whose only real claim to fame was releasing a sex tape of herself getting fucked by five futas at once. Many would question her credentials for judging a serious competition such as this one.

The three judges waved, waiting for the applause to die done before taking their seats at the judging booth. The best seats in the house. If one doesn’t mind being in the splash zone of course. And who could possibly mind that?

Larry: Hey Barry do you think I might have shot with Lady Luci?

Barry: Not unless, you’ve got a nice pair of tits hiding somewhere, I hear she only goes for futas.

Larry: A real shame.

Barry: Is that your wife scowling in the audience, Larry? Can we get a close up on that?

A dark haired woman amongst the audience quickly went from disapprovingly pouting to waving energetically as the camera panned across her face. The crowd erupted in laughter.

Larry: Enough of that. Let’s get the pageant started.

Barry: You can’t hide from your shame that easily. And Now to start things off with a small appetizer, sure to wet your tongues and soak your panties, the swimsuit competition.

Watching futas prance around on stage shaking their sexy and sultry bodies was only the start of the show. A way to assimilate the crowd for things to come, to introduce the contestants without giving too much away. One futa however always tends to take the crowds breath away each year during the swimsuit competition. Fuko was the resident futa at a bathhouse in Japan, an absolute beauty of a futa from the planet earth. 

Fuko was always amongst the most energetic of the futas with a bright cheery attitude. She walked out on stage in a sling bikini, tiny and tight. Her futa bulge twitched with excitement as she waved at the cheering crowd. Her nipples were barely covered by the bikini, though they were stiff enough to see pressing against the sheer fabric. And those massive tits did garner most of the attention. With each step Fuko jiggled and bounced.

Fuko was known for going over the top when it came to the swimsuit portion. She dove into a pool set up on stage for her. Getting herself soaking wet. As she emerged from the pool, water glistened off her massive cleavage. She pressed her tits together holding the water between them before letting them go, splashing water back into the pool. Playing with those tits always made her so happy. And it showed. Her futa cock throbbed under her bikini, dying to break free. The audience hoped, as did the judges(especially Lady Luci,) for a wardrobe malfunction so they may receive a glimpse of that beautiful smooth futa cock of hers. One which they did not yet receive.

Larry: Holy hell, Barry. If I had to choose a way to die, I’d choose suffocation by Fuko’s massive tits.

Barry: Well they are certainly big enough to get the job done. Did you hear that, Fuko? Help me out and smother my co-hosts loud mouth shut.

Larry: You would be lost without me… wait what’s this…

Another futa took to the stage joining Fuko. It was Hitomi, her longtime friend. Alongside Fuko, she was well known throughout Japan as one of the sexiest futas around. Though Hitomi didn’t have tits quite as voluptous as her counterpart, she had big beautiful eyes that sparkled, inviting others to dive right in. And dive right in is what Hitomi did. She slid her slender body into the pool, joining Fuko. The two playful futas, splashing one another. Fuko’s tits bounced as she evaded Hitomi playful splashing.

Soon enough the playful splashing turned into an underwater wrestling match. The two of them sliding their wet bodies over and under one another, trying to best the other. Their hands tugged and pulled at one another’s bikinis. The crowd watched, praying for the best.

Larry: It looks like Fuko’s got the upper hand on this one.

Barry: I wouldn’t be so sure, my money is on Hitomi. She’s got a certain edge to her.

Fuko embraced Hitomi in a bear hug, holding tightly to her body. Hitomi’s face pressed into Fuko’s large bust. It didn’t need to be said, but Larry certainly wished he could switch places with Hitomi in that moment. Fuko pulled at the strings of Hitomi’s top, ripping the top off and holdingit high in the air, waving it around. Hitomi stood in the pool, breasts exposed for the entire crowd to see. Cheers and whistles filled the auditorium.

Larry: She’s done it! We have a winner!

Fuko and Hitomi bowed before the audience as their little show came to an end. Men and women both stood from their seats. Some jostling to get a better view. A better look at Fuko’s dripping wet cleavage. The curtains fell as the two Futas helped each other out of the pool. The crew would need some time to prepare the stage for the next event. It would be a shame should a futa slip in a puddle.

Barry: They make it look so easy, don’t they Larry?

Larry: And they make it so hard for me. What a great start to the show. Now enjoy a short intermission as we prepare for the next part. The female transformation segment of the pageant.

Barry: For those of you who don’t know, female transformation refers to the act of a futa spilling her blessed futa cum onto the clit of a female. In doing so, the female will sprout a futa cock of their own. There’s a lot that goes into whether a transformation will be successful. The virility of the futa’s cum, the acceptance of the female partner, as well as the overall enjoyment of both parties.

Larry: It must be difficult for a futa to decide on a female partner for the event, what if who they choose ends up having stage fright and only grows a cock no bigger than a bit of rice.

Barry: Then I suppose you won’t have the smallest one in the auditorium anymore. But you’re right, it certainly isn’t easy. And futas aren’t judged solely on how thick or big the cock they bless their partner with is. But also on the sexual act itself.

Nyla the fairy futa from the forests of planet Grondor won the transformation competition with ease. Futa fairies are amongst the most gifted when it comes to blessing a female with a hard futa cock. Nyla took to the stage followed by two sexy females. She undressed them before the audience, sucking on their tits and stimulating their pussies until they were nice and wet. She teased and teased until the women could hardly take it. Until she had them begging for penetration and even then she teased more and held off. Such was her tortuous and yet wonderfully pleasurable way.

The two women could not stand the waiting, playing with their clits and shoving their fingers into each other's pussy as they desperately tried to remain patient. Patiently waiting for  Nyla’s hard throbbing futa cock to penetrate deep inside each of them. Nyla had a gift for making her partners feel like it would never come though it was obviously inevitable. Nyla’s wings fluttered as she brushed her hair aside and brought her futa cock between the legs of one of the women.

The woman lifted her legs into the air, spreading them wide open, giving Nyla full access to do as she pleased. Nyla teased the head of her cock over the sexy sluts clit, the woman shivered with delight, reaching up and grabbing Nyla’s big busty tits. Nyla bit her lip, enjoying every second of her touch but still did not give in. The second woman rode the face of the first, grinding her pussy up and down the woman’s tongue, clutching a fistful of hair. She tilted her head back, and rode the tongue to orgasm. Nyla’s willpower was something else. Must futas would have plunged in by now, enticed by the echoing moans of wanting women. Thrilled by the crowd as they would watch them pound a sweet pussy to orgasmic release. But not Nyla, she was different.

When Nyla finally gave the woman what she wanted most, the slut shouted into the air, “Oh fuck me, yes… give me that futa cock. Give me a futa cock.” Nyla lifted the woman’s legs onto her shoulder, and plunged into that tightening cunt from above. Making the women orgasm wasn’t necessary for transformation but it certainly made it all the more enjoyable for everyone involved. And the crowd loved it, drooling over themselves as Nyla’s sloppy cock penetrated from one pussy to the other, switching back and forth between the two women. Each one begged and begged for that warm load of futa cum.

Nyla pulled her dripping cock out. She stroked herself, aiming her cock at a pussy. A load of blessed futa cum erupted from the tip. Nyla’s wings fluttered faster and faster. Cum splattered on the both of their pussies and dripped down their thick lush thighs. The women moaned, their backs arching as a futa cock began to sprout from each of them. Their new futa cocks were already hard and thick and twitching for play.

Nyla did not stop there. She grasped both of their cocks, stroking them up and down, the shafts lubricated with her cum. Both of their new cocks were utterly and overly sensitive, the slightest touch making them squirm beneath Nyla. Nyla shoved her futa cock into their pussies and stroked their dicks. Working them until they released warm cum for the very first time. Cum rained down onto their tits. The two naughty sluts, delighted with their new ability, rubbed the cum over themselves, bathing in it.

Nyla ended her show by cleaning their cocks off. Using her mouth and tongue to suck them dry. Her spit glistening of each fat futa cock.

Barry: Perfect, absolutely perfect.

Larry: I think I’m going to need a break and rub one out after that display.

Barry: Didn’t you just get back from a cum break?

Larry: That I did, Barry. That I did.

Barry: Well, have it as we set up for the talent portion of the pageant. And that goes for all of you in the crowd tonight. Feel free to enjoy one of the rooms provided by our gracious hosts,

either alone or with a friend. And remember one lucky person may still find a futa waiting in one of the rooms. So get on out there and go find her.

The talent portion allowed for the futas to show themselves off in any way that they saw fit. It was completely their choice. And each year the futas always brought something different to the stage. The first contestant, Mistress Macy, strapped herself down, her arms and legs splayed out and bound by rope. All the while futa after futa would join her and use her cock in anyway they desired. Forcing orgasm after orgasm out of her. Even when she couldn’t handle anymore. Even after struggling to catch her breath and spilling three loads already. She had her futa servants continue to service her and force more cum out of her thick dripping cock. Her moans and cries filled the auditorium. She struggled and pulled at the bindings, trying to cross her legs but was unable. Such a display of forced pleasure was a required taste and not all in the crowd enjoyed it as much as Macy did.

Larry: I wish she was tied up in my bedroom.

Barry: You wouldn’t even know what to do with her even if she was.

Larry: You’re probably right Barry, but I would try my best.

Barry: Your mother would be so proud of your effort, Larry.

The talent portion truly ended on a high note. No one in the crowd expected what was to come as Veronica took the stage. As the curtains opened, twenty one futas faced the crowd, resting on all fours, bent over and asses in the air. Their cocks and tits dangled, brushing the ground. Veronica stood behind them, her hard futa cock throbbing with excitement. What she had in store for those futas, one could only guess at.

Veronica started by spreading her slender stockinged legs. Spitting down onto her cock and stroking. Preparing herself for the final act.

Larry: I’m not sure what’s about to happen, but I can’t wait for it.

The crowd joined in on the anticipation. Veronica got down behind the first futa, teasing her hard cock against that sweet wet pussy. The futa jolted forward, clenching her fists, taking Veronica’s hard cock into her pussy. Veronica reached around and grabbed the futa’s cock. Fucking the futa in the pussy and stroking her hard cock at once, filling the futa slut with endless waves of pleasure. Veronica angled the futa’s cock up and stroked a warm load of cum out. The futa exhaled, resting her big tits on the ground, cum sticking to her chest.

Veronica moved to the next futa. Fucking her the same just as fast and just as rough, grabbing onto the futas wide hips and commanding her ass back and forth over her cock. Veronica stroked the futa’s cock harder and harder, working the tip until the throbbing futa unleashed a stream of cum, spilling her load over the edge of the stage. And then Veronica moved onto the third…

Larry: I don’t believe it, how is she still going.

Barry: Five futas down, and sixteen to go.

Larry: She’s firing off round after round of sticky futa cum right into the audience.

Veronica slapped number tens fat jiggly ass, spreading her cheeks, and stretching her pussy. Veronica pulled the woman back by the shoulders, plunged up into her and made her quake with shivers of ecstasy, the futas dancing cock bobbled and twirled along to the beating of Veronica’s rhythmic fucking, spraying cum all over.

Larry: By golly, it’s a twenty-one cum salute.

Veronica pleased each one of the futas in their tight lovely holes. Not yet having cumed herself, saving it for the very end and holding onto her own need to blow a sticky load through clenched teeth, determined to finish each futa off first. Cum pooled on the stage, a complete mess that delighted everyone.

Larry: I would sure hate to be on the clean up crew tonight.

The already satisfied futas jerked their sensitive cocks as they watched Veronica work her futa loving magic, thrusting her sloppy cock in and out of the others, making them all explode white cum.

Larry: there it is, number twenty-one!

The last futa bucked her hips into the air, her hard cock slapping against her slender tummy. Veronica pounded the final futa from behind, grabbing hold of the futas big pillowy tits, squeezing and pinching. The futa moaned and begged for more and more. And Veronica gave it to her. Slamming her dripping cock into the futas tight cunt. The last futa splayed her arms out, firing off a stream of cum into the air. Veronica let the cum soak over her body. A messy mix of fluids dripping from her futa cock.

Larry: wait, I was mistaken…

Veronica clutched her own cock and jerked herself furiously. Shoving two fingers into her wet cunt, Veronica pleased herself moaning in front of the audience. Unleashing her own cum into the mix.

Larry: Twenty-two! That makes twenty-two.

Barry: It seems the judges have decided on a clear winner.

Larry: She deserves it, I’ve never seen anyone last long enough to fuck twenty-one futas. Especially ones as sexy as these.

The curtains closed and the stage crew worked hard to clean the resulting mess. Preparing the stage to crown the winner. Veronica was the obvious choice. The audience cheered as the judges presented her with a crown and sash. Along with the title of Miss Futa Universe, the winning futa also enjoyed a one year all expense paid trip to futa island, where she can relax and fuck to her hearts content. The other futa competitors all took a bow and congratulated Veronica, some of them trying to get a grab of the winning futa’s cock as they did. And Veronica of course let them. The futa fuck rooms were sure to be filled up tonight after the crowd dispersed.

Barry: Now hold up, there’s one last special surprise remaining this year. Allison, get on up there.

A tall blonde female took the stage, wearing a tight red dress. She grabbed a microphone and spoke, “Molly, my futa love, would you do me the honors and marry me?” The camera panned over a futa in the audience. The crowd held their breath as the teary eyed futa nodded her head.

Barry: Well go on, get on up there. Show her some love.

Molly raced onto the stage, climbing up and embracing Allison. The two of them hugged and kissed. A deep kiss, their tongues darting into each other's mouths. The crowd roared and cheered. Allison pulled at Molly’s neckline and scooped her breasts out. Her kisses raining down her lover’s neck and over her tits. Allison took those big tits into her mouth and sucked on the nipples. Molly’s hard cock could be seen jumping with excitement underneath her dress.

“Fuck me, right here,” moaned Allison, “take your litte slut wife’s pussy.” Molly tore Allison’s dress off and shoved her down to her knees. Molly pulled her cock out and Allison wrapped her plump red lips around it, sucking on the tip.

Molly clutched the back of Allison’s head, forcing her down deeper and deeper onto the shaft. Molly tilted her head back, spit dripping off her hard cock. She pushed Molly down onto her back and hiked her dress up, spreading her legs open. Molly’s tongue licking Allison’s sweet little clit.

“Fuck me, give me that futa cock,” begged Allison. Molly pressed her cock into Allison’s tight cunt, thrusting her hips.

“Fuck yes… give me your load… shoot your cum inside me and make me pregnant, do it right here in front of everyone.”

Molly lifted Allison's hips and fucked her harder and harder, taking that sweet pussy all for herself, all for her hard futa cock. The two of them found themselves entangled in one another. Their fingers gripping the soft flesh of the other. Molly shoved her cock in with absolute force, moaning as she squirted streams of cum into her lover’s pussy. Allison, quivered her pussy tightened and pushed Molly’s cock out.

“Put it back in,” demanded Allison. Molly forced her cock back in, filling Allison with more cum.

They held to one another on the stage, cuddling in a warm embrace. Together they caressed Allison’s tummy, her fertile pussy filled and overflowing with futa cum.

Barry: Let's hear it for the happy couple.

The crowd stood up and cheered, the curtains finally closing on this year's pageant. As the audience began to disperse the futa anthem played and music filled the auditorium.

Futas are just so much fun

Filling and fucking, they’re never done

Not until they spill their cum

So if you want a futa then just ask

They fuck so good, you’ll hardly last

And if you’re good you’ll make them blast

Oh, it’s a futa free for all
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