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My Fertile Futa World

“Quick! Drink this, I need you to drink this,” Tricksy came barging into my room as she often does, frantically waving her arms in the air. This time holding a small vial of god knows what.

“Holy hell, Tricksy. Don’t you knock,” I clutched the sheets up to my chin.

“Why- why do I need to knock, now drink,” Tricksy hopped onto the bed, my hips between her knees, the vial dangling above my head.

“You just do, you gotta knock… my privacy and…”

“What, were you masturbating again?”

“Huh? No… I-” Tricksy ripped the covers off my body. I crossed my arms over my breasts and folded my legs.

Tricksy pried my legs open, her hand sliding across my pussy. She brought her fingers to her lips and licked. “Mmm, pussy juice,” said Tricksy, smiling a devious smile. “You were masturbating. You didn’t orgasm? Did you orgasm Miley?”

“What no,” I pushed Tricksy off, “Somebody interrupted me.”

“This is important. It's really important.”

“Can’t it wait until I’ve finished,” I said, “just leave.”

“Stop acting like I haven’t fucked your pussy before. You’re making my futa cock throb, acting all coy. It’s throbbing now and it’s all your fault.”

“How is that my fault?”

“Feel, go on, give me your hand,” Tricksy grabbed my wrist and brought it under her plaid skirt, “Feel that? That’s a throbbing hard futa cock. Don’t you think I want to lay around jerking my cock all day. Just jerking my pretty smooth cock, and spray futa cum all over the place? Of course I do, but this is important, now drink.” Tricksy shoved the vial into my face.

There was no use in trying to argue with Tricksy. Nothing could slow her determination. I reached up and grabbed her big tits, squeezing them. “How about you help me finish? If that futa cock is so hard, come fuck me with it,” I said.

Tricksy slapped my hands away, “now’s not the time. I would love to bend you over and pound that slutty pussy but we have important business to take care of. I’ve figured it out. Drink this and you’ll understand.”

“Fine Tricksy,” I snatched the small vial out of her hand and uncorked it. “So what does it do?”

“What doesn’t it do? It’s amazing, is what it is, drink it.”

I let out a heavy sigh and tipped the vial, letting it drip down my tongue.

Wild colors flashed before me, my vision overwhelmed with geometric patterns. My flesh tingled and radiated with warmth. A sexual yearning far greater than my little masturbation session had given me overwhelmed my mind.

“What the hell is going on Tricksy?” I bellowed, I waved my arms out in front of me but couldn’t see them, only a tunnel of shapes were visible as I felt as if I was being sucked through the bed.

“It’s working Miley, it’s working..... You’re entering into my subconscious, just hang in there.”

My vision went completely black. When I opened my eyes I found myself laying in bed naked just as I had been before Tricksy interrupted me. “Strange,” I said aloud, looking around my room. Nothing was amiss. I rubbed my eyes. I guess Tricksy decided to leave me alone after all. Back to business then. I spread my legs open and slid my fingers across my wet clit, my pussy dripped with my juices.

“It worked Miley, the- the- the thing worked Miley,” Tricksy came booming into my room. Fuck not again. I ran my hand through my hair a bit fed up.

“What are you talking about, where did you go?”

“I didn’t go anywhere, now come on and suck my futa cock,” said Tricksy.

“Wait? What?”

“Suck my futa cock, look at you, you’re pussy is dripping for futa cock isn’t it?” Tricksy jumped on the bed and lifted her skirt up, “Look how hard it is for you, it’s throbbing, you see that.”

Tricksy brought her thick futa cock to my lips. It certainly did look good ,though I was confused as to what the hell was going on. But I suppose it didn’t matter. It looked like the only way I was going to orgasm today was if I sucked Tricksy sweet futa cock.

“Fine, give me that cock,” I said. I grabbed her throbbing cock and stuck my tongue out, licking and flicking at the pretty tip.

“Yes.. Mmm… Miley your tongue is perfect. Keep licking you little slut. Lick it until I cum.”

“Fuck, anything for you Tricksy, anything for your futa cum,” I wrapped my lips around her cock and sucked it into my warm mouth. My tongue danced along the shaft. Tricksy grabbed hold of my hair and thrusted her hips, her big futa cock fucking my throat. Saliva spilled out of my mouth and coated her cock.

I pushed Tricksy off, needing to catch my breath, “Fuck, that’s a lot of cock,” I said.

“It is? I hope not, there’s a lot more cock here for you,” said Tricksy.

“Mmm, what do you mean?”

The door to my room bursted open, “Miley, look I’ve got another futa cock for you, nice and hard and throbbing, just for you.”

“But you’re-”

There were now two of her, two Tricksys in my room. One on top of me forcing her beautiful cock into my mouth and another standing in the doorway.

“It was the vial,” said a third Tricksy, entering into my room, her big tits jiggling as she stroked her cock. Before I knew it thirteen of them were in my room, surrounding me, climbing all over, a hard cock in each one of their hands.

“It’s a futa gang bang, Miley,” a Tricksy bent me over and plunged her cock into my wet cunt.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned, taking that fat cock in my lovely pussy.

“A gang bang in a vial,” said another Tricksy, standing above the other, teasing the tip of her cock against my cute little asshole.

“You’ll need to lube her first,” said Tricksy number five, spitting on my asshole, she took her finger and stretched me open so the other could fit her massive cock inside.

“Isn’t it wonderful Miley? Every one of your holes is going to get plugged and fucked by me,” said Tricksy. Three Tricksys fucked my three holes at once. My body bounced back and forth between all of them. The other Tricksys stroked and jerked their cocks over my body, spilling warm cum all over me as they watched me get fucked.

“Pull your cock out of her mouth,” said Tricksy, “I want her sucking on my tits.”

“But I haven’t cummed yet,” said Tricksy.

“Well hurry up and fill her mouth,” said Tricksy.

Cum shot into my mouth, spilling out and coating her messy cock. The other Tricksy lifted my head by the hair and held her tits to my face, smothering me. My tongue licked her plump breasts, searching for a nipple to suckle.

The thirteen futas all took their turns fucking every one of my holes, tossing me around and using my little slut body for their pleasure. And I loved it, I loved it so much I couldn’t hold my orgasm in any longer. I shuddered and shouted, my body shaking and spasming, I rolled on the bed, soaked in futa cum. Suddenly the world around me shattered and reality set back in.

“How was it Miley… Tell me Miley, how was it? The fourteen futa gang bang in a bottle, was it amazing?” Asked Tricksy shaking me.

“It was ama- did you say fourteen? There were only thirteen of you,” I said.

“Thirteen? Are you sure, only thirteen?”

“Absolutely sure,” I said.

“This isn’t good Miley, not good at all. That means number fourteen is somewhere out here, she’s on the loose. We gotta find her,” said Tricksy.

“That doesn’t make sense, how could she be out here?”

“Because she’s me, Miley. I wouldn’t want to be trapped inside a vial and used as some sluts plaything. She got out and now we’re all in trouble,” said Tricksy.

“But if- if you wouldn’t want to be trapped in the vial, why did you trap yourself in a vial?”

“Because Miley, how else could I fuck you fourteen times all at once, It was the only way to double penetrate that pussy and ass of yours. But there’s no time for explanations, we’ve got to find me.”

“Alright whatever,” I said, “so where the hell do we find you?” I asked.

“I don’t know, Miley… I just don’t, I mean, where would you look for me first,” said Tricksy. I looked down, her hand was groping and rubbing my tits, trying to pinch my stiff nipples.

“The strip club,” I said, very matter of factly, “Or anywhere else you could find fresh pussy.”

“That’s it, Miley you’re a genius,” Tricksy slapped my tits and kissed my lips, licking my face, “Let’s go, we gotta go to the strip club.”

“You just want to go look at naked women, don’t you?” I asked.

“What? What do you take me for,” Tricksy, had lifted my shirt up and was about to start sucking on my tits, she placed my shirt back down, “that was the last thing on my mind.”

We walked into the strip club and sure enough there she was. Tricksy’s clone or whatever you want to call it was up on the stage. She had a stripper bent over, ass in the air, plunging her big futa cock in and out of the stripper’s pussy.

“Wow, look at me go Miley,” said Tricksy, “Look at me fuck that stripper whore, isn’t it beautiful,” Tricksy was enamored with herself, watching as her clone spanked the stripper’s big fat ass, slamming her cock into her wet pussy.

“Snap out of it,” I said, snapping my fingers in her face, “don’t we have a job to do?”

“Right Miley, We can’t just watch me fuck strippers all day. Come on.”

We climbed on the stage, Tricksy got the attention of her clone by taking her own top off and shoving her big fat tits in her face. “You need to get back in the vial,” said Tricksy, smothering the clone with her tits as the clone continued to pound the stripper.

“I’m not going back, I don’t want to live in a bottle, I want to fuck… and fuck tons of strippers. You know you want to as well. Come on and join me, fuck this sluts pussy with me,” said the clone.

Tricksy’s cock throbbed under her skirt, she pulled it out and started stroking it, bringing it to the stripper’s mouth to suck on. I grabbed Tricksy’s cock with my hand and pulled her away, “Stop, you’re falling for your own tricks, we gotta get her in the vial, remember?”

“Damn it, Miley… but look at the spit drooling out of this stripper’s mouth, how can I not shove my cock in there?” Said Tricksy.

“Please…” moaned the stripper, “I want your big futa cock too, let me taste it.”

“See Miley she wants me to fuck her mouth, now let go of my cock,” Tricksy slapped my hands away. She thrusted her thick cock into the stripper’s mouth. The stripper bobbed her head up and down, slobbering all on that futa cock. Damn it looked so good and I wanted to get down on my knees and suck too but I couldn’t be the weak one here.

The two of them fucked the stripper from both ends. Their futa cocks sliding in and fucking those slutty stripper holes. The stripper kept begging for more, slapping and pinching her fat tits. I stuck my hand between my legs. I had to masturbate, I just had to, it was such a sexy lust filled sight. I wanted a futa cock in my own pussy. Tricksy unloaded a stream of warm cum into the stripper’s mouth, and suddenly came to her senses. Tricksy grabbed hold of my shoulders, “That’s it Miley, I figured it out. I just needed to cum and clear my head, but now I’ve got it,” said Tricksy.

“What? Tell me.”

“What’s the one thing I can’t resist?”

“Umm, pussy?”

“That’s right, pussy… and not just any pussy but your pussy. Here take this vial Miley, take it and shove it way up into your vagina.”

“You want me to... what?”

“Shove it way in there, right in that cute little cunt of yours. Then spread those legs for the other me, and make her fuck you. She won’t be able to say no and when her cock hits the vial inside your pussy she’ll be trapped in it for good.” Tricksy shoved the vial in my hands, and motioned for me to shove it way up there.

I suppose I had no choice. I removed my clothes and spread my pussy open, shoving the vial into my wet cunt.

“Good, now spread those legs and get me to fuck you,” said Tricksy.

I got on my back and put my legs in the air, rubbing my sweet little clit, “come on and fuck me,” I begged the clone, “I want that futa load too.” The Tricksy clone pulled her cum covered cock out of the stripper and came over to me, it was working.

“That’s it, fuck this pussy… please please, pound my litte pussy,” I said. The clone teased my hole for half a second before shoving her cock way inside of me. The futa clone thrusted her hips. I moaned and grabbed for her big comfy tits. “Yes yes… fucking hell that feels good, fuck this pussy,” I whimpered.

The futa clone lifted my legs and worked her massive cock in deeper and deeper. It was working, it was really working, and it felt damn amazing in the process. Tricksy couldn’t stand just watching her clone fuck my tight pussy, however.

“Miley, give me your mouth, I need you to suck my futa cock, it’s the only way to get my clone to fuck you harder,” said Tricksy. I grabbed her cock and pulled her over to my mouth. I latched onto the tip and started to suck, giving Tricksy a nice sloppy blowjob. Her cum covered cock tasted amazing, nothing tastes better than futa cum. Tricksy called the stripper over and fingered her pussy while I sucked on her cock.

The orgy made the clone explode cum inside of my pussy. She gave a final forceful thrust into my cunt. Cum filling me up. Then suddenly the clone was whisked away inside of my pussy.

“It worked,” I said, “I think she’s trapped in the vial,” I fisted my pussy, stretching it open and pulling the vial out. “We did it.”

Tricksy spilled her cum on my tits, “good work Miley. Now I need a pussy to fuck. My clones can’t keep getting all the fun.”

“Fuck me,” said the stripper, slapping her palm against her wet pussy, “I could use more cock.” Tricksy, grabbed the stripper’s thick thighs and pulled her in, slamming her futa cock in her pussy.

“What about me, don’t I get any cock, I’m the one who had to shove a vial up their cunt after all.”

“Then get over here,” said Tricksy. I got on all fours and stuck my cute little ass up for Tricksy, spreading my cheeks to give her access. Tricksy jabbed her cock back and forth between me and the stripper. Tricksy’s futa cock slid into my cum soaked pussy with ease. “Give me another load,” I demanded, “a big fat futa load for your good little slut.” Tricksy’s cock erupted warm sticky cum inside of me.

“Now me!” Shouted the stripper, she slapped her own big fake tits and beckoned for another pounding. Tricksy rammed into that cunt, cum still dripping endlessly from her messy cock.

I shoved my fingers into my cunt as I watched Tricksy fuck the stripper. The stripper moaned and moaned. I sat on her face, the stripper sucked the cum out of my pussy swallowing it all up, licking my pussy clean. “What a nasty whore,” I said, slapping the stripper gently on the cheek.

“Who’s going to clean my cock for me?” asked Tricksy. The stripper and I licked Tricksy’s throbbing shaft. Licking it all up and down, getting every drop of futa cum into our mouths.

“That was amazing,” said a woman, rushing onto the stage. She wore nothing but a lace bra and a thong, her tits huge and clearly fake. A real slutty bimbo if there ever was one. She must have been another stripper. The slutty stripper threw herself at Tricksy, “please can you fuck and fill me too? I want your futa cum, fuck me like you fucked her,” she said, pointing to her friend. “Fuck me until you fill my belly with futa seed and impregnate me like a dirty slut whore.”

Tricksy grabbed the woman’s ass, squeezing her big booty, “of course I’ll fill this pussy,” Tricksy ripped the woman’s thong aside and slid her finger into her wet cunt.

“Don’t you think we should get going? We completed our mission,” I said.

“I can’t just say no to impregnating a whore. Miley, you know that,” said Tricksy. I did know that. But my pussy was so sore and tired of getting fucked and played with, I didn’t have the same endurance as Tricksy, but when there was a willing pussy around there was no slowing her down.

“Just let me fuck this one and we can get going,” Tricksy shoved the stripper on her knees and slapped her cute little face with her futa cock. The stripper stroked and stroked the tip, licking her tongue on the shaft.

“Fuck yeah, suck that futa dick you whore,” Tricksy took hold of the stripper’s long blonde hair and thrusted her cock down the slut’s throat.

Once her futa cock was all nice and lubed up with stripper spit, Tricksy flipped the stripper over and took her from behind. Pounding her cunt, gripping her thick ass and slamming it back on her thighs.

“That’s it you whore, make this futa cock cum, you want that futa baby making cum don’t you?”
“I do… I do…” repeated the stripper.

Tricksy blasted a final load of sticky white cum into the stripper. She spanked the stripper’s ass, and spat on her cunt. Tricksy shoved her face down, eating up the stripper’s booty and pussy. My sore little clit ached to be touched, but I just couldn’t do it anymore. I just couldn’t.

“Stop saying I do,” said Tricksy, “I’m fucking your pussy and filling it with futa seed, not marrying you,” she slapped her ass again.

“Yes mistress futa… I’m sorry,” moaned the stripper.

“Alright Miley, I suppose if you want to, we can leave,” said Tricksy. It was about time. The two stripper’s leaked cum from their filled up pussy. The blonde one got on top of the other, the two of them licking and sucking at each other’s clits. The futa cum made the two of them insatiable whores. I had no doubt that they would be at it for another hour.

We got back to the house and I could finally shower and relax. I had enough of Tricksy’s antics for one day, they were nothing but trouble.

“Next time can we discuss your experiments before you decide to do something crazy,” I said.

“What are you saying, Miley? A fourteen futa gang bang in a bottle was a brilliant idea. Besides, it’s too late. I already finished my interdimensional futa summoner ray. It summons futas from other dimensions,” Tricksy pulled out a silver gun with a giant funnel at the end. And then, she of course, went ahead and pulled the trigger. A morphing green portal split open in the room.

“What the hell did you just do?” I asked.

Tricksy shrugged, “Summoned a futa from somewhere I suppose.”

“Don’t you ever stop?” I asked.

“But look Miley… Look at it…” Tricksy lifted her skirt, “See that, it’s still hard. Fucking stripper’s isn’t enough Miley… It’s not enough for my futa cock I need more. Don’t you get it.”

A naked futa with glistening crystal wings, a sweet pussy and a thick cock, stepped out of the portal, “Where am I?” asked the futa.

“You’re on earth, I brought you here to suck on my futa cock… and so I can suck on yours,” said Tricksy.

“You’re a futa?” the fairy looking futa said. “I thought I was the only one.”

“Maybe in your dimension, but there’s infinite dimensions with infinite combinations of futas.”

“This is wonderful,” the futa fairy’s flaccid cock instantly became hard and erect.

“Perfect,” said Tricksy, stroking the futa’s cock. “See Miley, now she has a futa friend. It was meant to be.”

“Is she a futa too?” asked the fairy, biting her lip as Tricksy sucked on her cock.

Tricksy wiped her mouth, “No, that’s Miley, she’s a regular female, but she loves futa cock too. Come on Miley, suck this cock with me.”

“Fine,” I sighed, getting on my knees before the fairy. “You’re lucky I love sucking futa cock.” The fairy’s futa cock tasted like sweet candy. I wondered what sort of world she was from where cocks tasted so sweet. “It’s like sucking a lollipop,” I said.

“It’s magical,” said Tricksy, “this is the best tasting futa cock ever.”

“Wait till you taste my cum, it’s raspberry flavored,” said the fairy.

Raspberry cum, now that was fantastic. Maybe not all of Tricksy’s inventions were awful. A futa with flavored cum. Who knows what other futas existed out there. The fairy, overwhelmed by our sucking mouths sprayed cum from out of her cock, splattering our lips with it.

“Oh my gosh, it does taste like raspberry,” I said.

“See Miley, don’t doubt me, just enjoy the taste of sweet sweet futa cum.” I licked my lips and turned to face Tricksy. I needed more of that sweet cum, so I licked her face... licking every drop of futa cum off her mouth.

“Are you sure you’re the only one? There aren't more futas like you where you’re from?”

“I’m pretty sure,” said the fairy.

“Darn, I really wanted more futa cum like yours.”

“Don’t worry Miley, this ray gun will bring us all sorts of futas. Futas with blueberry cum and sour apple cum… all the flavors of cum.

“Now hold on,” said the fairy, “before you two get all excited, can’t I taste your futa cock too? I never sucked another futa before.”

“Right right,” said Tricksy. She let the fairy get on her knees and suck on her hard cock. Licking up and down the shaft. “Mmm, that fairy futa mouth is perfect.”

“Your cock is perfect,” said the fairy, sucking until cum splattered her tits. I licked the cum off the fairy’s breasts, it wasn’t raspberry flavored but Tricksy still had nice tasting cum.

“Do you think I can stay here?” asked the fairy, “At least for a little while. I like not being the only futa.”

“Of course you can stay, right Miley,” Tricksy squeezed my ass.

“Right, we would love to have you and your raspberry cum stay with us.”

“Oh wonderful,” said the fairy.

“Good, now everybody get some rest, we have a lot of adventures to go on tomorrow,” said Tricksy.

Fertile For The Futa Demon

My name’s Lulu, and my little adventures into the occult started when I was much younger than I am now. My story begins not unlike a lot of other wiccans and neo-pagans and what have you. I found myself enamored by the playful divination technique of tarot and the like. I would invite my friends over and lay the cards out before us, telling and deciphering their fortunes. I didn’t think much of it at the time. It was like playing a boardgame. We didn’t take it seriously. The girls would ask me questions about the boys they liked. I would flip the cards over. If the signs looked promising I encouraged them to go for it, if they didn’t I warned them to stay away.

I remember fondly of the night my good friend Tasha came over for a reading. This guy she had been grooving on for the past couple weeks had asked her out on an official date. A very big deal for her, it was her first date. Naturally she came to me and we consulted the cards together. When I drew the final card and revealed the lovers, I knew she had to go for it. And it was on that night that Tasha lost her virginity. She called me up the next day and told me all about it. Every sexy detail, though a lot of the details were far more humorous than sexy, but that’s to be expected for a first time, isn’t it?

It was then that Tasha told all our friends about my divination and soon my circle of clients were no longer delegated to those closest to me. I became known as a sex witch because of it. It just happened that way, I don’t think that’s an official term or anything but I was that weird occult woman who helped her friend lose her virginity. So the title sex witch it was for me. I didn’t mind the title so much, in fact I was happy to have it, at the very least to be known for something. And I got a lot more practice with divination as my customer base expanded.

My clients were almost always satisfied with my readings. I worked daily with each of them. Guided them down a path in life that would lead to their sexual satisfaction. It took awhile sometimes, and mistakes were made on both of our parts. But we would all continue to work together and get there eventually. The most powerful tool was not the cards but their trust in me, to hold to that trust even when at times it seemed like the light was far off. Back then it was hard for me to say whether there was something akin to real magic going on or if I just had a strong intuition and a knack for reading people and their situations.

However one fated night, under the blood moon, I learned just how deep magic runs in this world. Magic that for most goes on flowing completely unseen or disregarded. I however was no longer given the option of looking away, and had to face my new reality for better or worse.

Practicing witches and wiccans of all sorts partake in ritualistic practices. And I was no different. I went outside underneath the full red moon. It was a game, or a  play of sorts that I was putting on. The kind of thing to just set a mood, I wasn’t attempting to accomplish anything by it, it was ceremony for ceremonies sake. At least that’s what I had thought.

The candles burned, lined in the shape of the crescent moon, wax trickled down their long shafts. I laid myself within the crescent. Staring up at the moon. It was a perfect night for a ritual. The air was heavy, the world quiet. I started this little sex ritual like I did all the others. First removing my shirt. My round nipples stiff as the cold air whipped across my bare flesh. I never wore a bra. Wiccans have no need for such pointless restrictions. Of course, the act of refusing to wear a bra was more symbolic than anything else. It represented my freedom, my break from the socially acceptable. I didn’t give a damn if men or women could see my nipples poking through the fabric of my shirt. It was my body, I held no shame against it. I enjoyed how sexy and delectable my body was. If that bothered others it was no problem of mine.

The only problem I had now was this yearning and aching between my legs. One that I need to desperately take care of. Magic is all about mental focus. And I needed a strong sexual energy to perform my magic well, or so I believed. Either way, it got me in mood for reading the divine cards and aiding my friends in their sex lives. How could I lead others to sexual fulfillment if I myself was feeling neglected. It was therefore of the utmost important that if I could not find someone to please me, that I pleased myself. I did this each and every day. I either got fucked or I did the dirty work myself. I enjoyed both. There was nothing wrong in a witch's outlook with self-pleasure. In fact it is often just as important to enjoy one's own company as it is to enjoy another's. This goes for the sexual as well as anything else.

I spread my legs open, I could feel the warmth from the candle flames. I placed a hand over my black lace thong, so silky smooth as I rubbed over it. My tiny little clit swelled at my touch. My other hand gripped my tits. I pinched my nipples, I got rough with them. Intensity was another important aspect of magic. The more intense, the more focus, the better. I pinched and tugged my nipples, bordering on the abusive. But damn if it didn’t feel good to do so.

My hips bucked, I needed more. I slid my fingers under my thong. Feeling just how wet I made myself, I teased my little clit with the tip of my finger, just barely grazing over it, the slightest of touches as I quickly flicked at it, sliding over. It felt so good to tease, to have the pleasure slowly build and build. It was that build up that would eventually lead to the overwhelming, the impossibility of resisting an explosive orgasm.

The more I played the wetter my pussy got. So wet, that sliding my fingers inside happened with the greatest ease, and greatest pleasure. I started with one finger, then two. I had to get more intense though. I had to stuff this little pussy of mine if I wanted to conjure up the best of what my magical intuition had to offer. A third finger. I plunged my hand inside my tight pussy, stretching it open wide, shoving in up to the knuckles. I moaned and cried into the night’s sky. No one was around to hear. I could bellow and scream and it wouldn’t matter. I was out in the open and could be as loud as I desired. And I loved being loud.

As the need to explode with orgasmic wonder increased, I huffed and puffed, my breathing growing heavy. I could barely contain myself rolling in the grass before the mass of burning candles. A heavy wind swept over me, bushing my stiff nipples. The candles all blew out at once. Suddenly I was surrounded in complete darkness. Not even the moon was visible anymore. I lost complete sense of my surroundings, of even my own body. Though the pleasure still rolled through me, I had little idea as to where I was, who I was, or which way was even up. All I knew was this felt damn good. My pussy and clit pulsated. I rubbed and rubbed and bit my lip. My legs snapped shut, the orgasms were too much. And I couldn’t force myself any further, though I wish I could. That was the only drawback to doing it on my own, I had no one to force my legs back open and force another orgasm through me even when my body said no more.

The red moon flickered, I could make it out once again in the darkness. One by one the candles had lit themselves. My heart began to race, something rather unnatural was going on, very unnatural. I had never witnessed a magic that spat in the face of the laws of physics, it was something that always took place behind the veil, somewhere and someway in how the unconscious minds of men and women are undeniably linked. But this… this was something… this was not human.

The dim light of the candles flickered, shining and revealing a womanly figure. I glanced up at this figure, my fingers still holding to my pussy. My other hand still clutching to my breasts, in fact my grip had grown exceptionally strong, I had not realized just how hard I was groping myself. The fear that I had felt in that moment of darkness filled me with a tension that I was not, until now, aware of. I relaxed my body, having finally come to my senses. A woman stood over me. Who she was, what she wanted, all these questions and more were a complete and total mystery to me.

Yet for all the questions, I did not really care for their answers. What I cared for was something far more base than knowledge or understanding. It was experience and feeling. Looking at her I was enchanted, I was in a trance. Lost in the beautifully blessed image of her shapely form. Darkly radiant, curvy and so perfect. Her breasts were large, freely hanging from her chest. She wore nothing to hide this beauty from me and I was in complete awe and thanks of that fact. It would be the greatest shame if such wonder was hidden from me. It was a beauty that knew it could not and should not be hidden from the world.

She took a step closer into the candle light. Her flesh was as pale as the moon. So soft and inviting, I wanted to reach out and touch it. Though I thought better of it. Would she want me too? How could she not though? She was standing there naked. The reason for such was clear... She wanted me. I could feel her want for me, a want that equalled my own. I finally worked up the courage to speak. What did I possibly have left to hide? I was naked, my legs spread open. My most intimate self was already bare for her to see.

“Who- who are you?” the question made it’s way over my red lips.

“I am Scarlett, your demoness,” said the woman.

“My what?”

“Your demoness, you didn’t think you were working alone did you?” She asked, moving closer to me. I looked over her naked body, so sweet and succulent. Her curves were a wonder, her breasts voluptuous, but above all else this woman had something extra. She had a cock; a stiff, erect, cock between her legs. I was practically drooling over this wonder of a woman, of a demon.

“Well… but… demons are not real,” I said. Obviously the creature before me was proof that they were, but still some part of my mind refused to admit that this was happening.

The demoness knelt down next to me, her hands tracing over my body, “Feel… and know that I am real,” he hands grazed over my tits, over my stiff nipples. I bit my lip. Her very touch sent shivers through me. The good kind, the kind that made my pussy ache and yearn for play.

“Why have you come now?” I asked.

“Demons are jealous beings, I see what pleasure you aided your friends in receiving. Don’t you think we should have that too?” She pinched my nipples between her fingers, the slight pain was an absolute pleasure.

“I do,” I said. How could I respond in any other way, this demon’s touch made me want it so bad. Looking at the hard cock of hers throb, only one thing was on my mind… having it inside of me. 

Scarlett pushed my legs open, her hand sliding over my wet pussy. She rubbed my clit and stuck a finger into my sweet hole. She removed her fingers and stuck them in her mouth.

“So sweet,” moaned Scarlett.

“Don’t stop,” I sighed. It was torture each time those fingers left me.

“Of course not,” said Scarlett. She shoved her fingers back inside of my pussy, pressing the walls, filling me up. She brought her mouth to my clit. Her tongue licking it up, her spit dripping out of her mouth and down my body.

“There’s another reason I’m here,” said Scarlett, removing her mouth from my pussy, wiping her lips on the back of her wrist.

“What’s that?” I asked. Grinding my hips in the air, beckoning for her to bring her tongue back.

“I need someone to receive my seed,” she said, her finger flicking my swelling clit. I jerked back, so sensitive, my tits bouncing.

“You mean-”

“That’s right. I’m here to cum inside of this tight little pussy, pump you full of my demon seed.” The demons touch, her words, it overwhelmed me, my legs shook as my body rolled with its orgasm. I clutched the grass at my side, ripping it from the ground.

“Fuck..” I cried.

“Are you willing?” Scarlett asked.

Seeing that hard cock next to my pussy, there was nothing else I could do but say, “yes… please, yes.”

Scarlet lifted my legs in the air, placing them on her shoulders. She teased the tip of her cock on my wet pussy and clit. I squirmed beneath her, begging her to stick it in me. The teasing was too much, I needed that cock inside. I needed that cum and to have her demon baby. Scarlett flicked her cock in and out of my hole, teasing the entrance.

“Fuck me… fuck me with that cock,” I cried.

The demon eased the tip in, sinking her cock deep into my pussy. Once it was in there was no more going easy. Scarlett grinned, the lust burned in her eyes. She gripped my tits and pinched my nipples, slapping and groping. The abuse was fantastic, I loved it. Loved how rough and commanding she was. She pulled her hips back and started to fuck my hole. Her thick cock stretched my pussy wide open.

She was so massive, it was a surprise she managed to fit and stuff the whole thing into my cunt. Though I imagine if it didn’t she would have found a way to make it fit. I gripped her back, my nails digging into her flesh as she continued to pound my pussy.

“Fuck yes… give me that demon cock. Give me that cum.”

“What a tight pussy, you’re going to make a wonderful cumdumpster,” Scarlett nibbled at my ear.

“Yes yes… your little cumslut. Just fill me and use me… please.”

Scarlett flipped me over and brought my ass in the air, my face shoved into the grass. She spanked my ass, “I’m gonna fill this little pussy up.” She jammed her cock into my wet cunt and gripped my hips. She pulled and commanded my thick ass back on her cock, slamming into me from behind, bouncing my body back and forth, my tits pressed into the ground.

“Oh fuck… oh fuck..” spit drooled over my lips and soaked the earth. I couldn’t do anything but go along for the ride, and what a fucking fantastic ride it was. Nobody had ever used me like the demon had. No one had the energy to fuck me like a doll without a care for anything other than taking pussy.

Scarlett gave my ass another slap, my flesh stinging and turning red as it jiggled and bounced for her. I could feel her cock throbbing, the cum swelling inside ready to be let out. I reached behind and spread my ass open. “Fucking do it… fill this pussy with your cum,” I shouted. Scarlet lifted herself up, plowing into my hole from above, her hand pressed to the side of my face, her teeth clenched. She shoved one last forceful thrust into my cunt and held it there. Her cock throbbed and spewed warm sticky cum deep inside, filling me to the brim. Filling me to the point of cum overflowing out of my pussy and leaking down my thighs. She pulled her messy cock out and brought it to my lips.

“Suck,” she commanded.

I took her cum covered cock into my mouth, licking the sweet cum from off her shaft. Licking her clean, sucking up every drop of wonderful demon cum. Scarlett kissed my lips, her tongue scooping the cum out of my mouth. She got behind me and spat the mix of spit and cum into my pussy. Not a drop of demon cum would be wasted. With her fingers she scooped the cum off my thighs and directed it back into my pussy.

“What a good little cumslut,” said Scarlett, “my demon seed will be very happy in your whore’s pussy.”

“Yes… anything for you,” I said.

“And don’t you want anything?” Asked Scarlett.

“Only you… only your hard cock,” I said, between heavy breaths.

“Are you sure, I can give you anything you want… you served my cock well.”

There was one thing I wanted. One thing I never thought of wanting until now, but once the thought had entered my mind I knew I would never be able to shake it until I got it.

“I want a cock like you have. I don’t want to just have a pussy, I want a cock too. I want to fuck women with my own cock like you fucked me with yours. I want to cum loads inside of them and fill them with my seed.”

“Then you shall have a cock of your own,” said Scarlett.

She spread my legs open and knelt between them. She spat on her cock and stroked the head. Working another orgasm out. Her cum erupted forth and splattered over my clit. The moment it did I could feel the change. My clit was sprouting into a cock. A large, thick, and mighty cock sprang from between my legs, above my pussy.

“Oh thank you, thank you,” I cried.

I gripped my new cock in my hands, stroking it up and down. My legs shook, it felt so fucking good. I spat in my palm and slid my sloppy fingers over the sensitive tip, “oh fuck,” I muttered bucking my hips. It happened so fast, I wasn’t used to this level of pleasure, cum dribbled out of the tip of my cock, dripping over my fingers. I played with my sticky cum, it wasn’t much but it was wonderful, it was a start.

“You’re welcome,” Scarlett kissed the head of my cock, and sucked the cum off. “Till we meet again,” she said.

Now that I had a cock of my own, I wouldn’t have to send my clients chasing after men to find pleasure. I could do it myself. I could toss them down and take their sweet little pussies for myself. It’s all they ever wanted anyway. Someone strong to fuck their holes. Someone worthy enough to fill it with warm seed. And that someone was now me. I was blessed by the demon Scarlett’s cum. I could feel the insatiable lustful energy surge through every vein. I needed to fuck and fuck soon.

Shrunk For My Futa

Mistress Lola was my futa master. When it comes to being a futa she knows it all. How to use her futa cock to please both men and women. How to fill a woman with futa seed until she’s blessed with a big blossoming belly. All the tricks of the futa trade, she had long ago mastered. The greatest of all is of course blessing a female with a futa cock of her very own. And that’s why I serve under Mistress Lola, in hopes that one day she will see I am deserving of my very own futa cock.

I have great hips and a wonderful bust. Lola loved playing with my tits so much. It was probably her favorite thing about me. Not that I minded that. I just loved getting to please my futa Mistress in any way possible. Unfortunately it’s been a few days and I haven’t seen Lola at all. She’s been holed up in her lab experimenting on some new form of futa pleasure. This tended to happen from time to time. And there was never any knowing when or what she would return with.

The last time this happened she concocted a strange little orb. When a few drops of water were added the orb grew to overwhelming sizes. In addition to its size a mass of tentacles sprouted from all over. Tentacles that only sought to please women and futas in all sorts of strange and wonderful ways. And I was of course the guinea pig for all of Lola’s latest designs.

I didn’t mind being a test subject. It always almost ended in a good time. Except for that one creation of Lola’s. The insatiable futa bot. When she programmed it to be insatiable we had no idea just how insatiable, insatiable really was. The futa bot never stopped fucking. The only way one could manage to get away from its endlessly cumming futa cock was to find it another pussy to fuck. I’m sure even now that very same futa bot is being passed from lover to lover, endlessly fucking and cumming and filling sluts like me.

What I did mind however, was the days of being without my mistress. When she was around she pleased my clit like no one else could. Without her, I was left wanting. To help with that I met up with Macy. Macy was a futa apprentice who had just received her very own futa cock from her mistress. I was a little jealous of this, I’ve been training under my Mistress for far longer than Macy has been training with hers and yet she already has a cock and I still only have my pussy to play with. I suppose the one good thing about it was I’m now the first female to get to enjoy her new gift.

“Ready to see it?” Macy asked.

“Oh please, take it out,” I said. I bounced excitedly on Macy’s mattress ready as I’ll ever be to get that first glimpse of her futa cock.

Macy removed her tights, I could see her hard futa cock bulging against her panties. Macy rubbed her hands over her bulge.

“Damn, it’s already hard, isn’t it?”

“Mmhmm,” said Macy, “just knowing I have a futa cock makes me hard. Mistress Nancy says that’s only natural for new futas. The best thing for it, she said, is to cum as much as you can.”

“Well, it’s a good thing I’m here then,” I said. I placed my hand on top of hers, feeling that hard bulge. “You’re so lucky, I can’t wait to get my futa cock.”

“You’ll get there,” said Macy, she snuck her hand up my skirt. “Oh, you’re not wearing any underwear.”

“Uh uh, they would just get in our way,” I said.

I pulled Macy’s panties down. Her hard futa cock leapt out at me, standing strong and erect. “Wow, you got a nice big one,” I said.

“I know,” Macy grabbed her cock, sliding her hands up and down. Macy curled her finger beckoning for me to come join her. I wrapped my hand around her shaft. Her cock was so smooth. The two of us teased her cock together, feeling it twitch and jump as we touched it.

“Oh look,” I said, taking a finger and wiping a bit of precum that leaked down her shaft, “so cute.”

Macy smiled, squeezing more precum out of the tip of her cock. Clear liquid dribbled over the edge. Her cock grew slick with precum as I stroked her up and down. Macy clutched the bed sheets next to her, a soft moan escaped her lips.

“I bet my mouth would feel even better,” I said, hovering my lips over her cock. I let the spit drip out of my mouth and rain down her throbbing cock. I sloshed the saliva over her cock, sloppily stroking her futa dick for her.

“Oh fuck, that feels perfect,” moaned Macy. I angled her cock towards my tongue, teasing her with small little flicks. Each time my tongue touched the underside of her cock it gave a little twitch and pulsated.

I took the tip of her cock into my mouth, sucking on it. Macy placed her hands on my head, wanting me to take it deeper. I stuffed my mouth full of her cock. Spit drooled out and pooled down her pussy. I stuck a finger into her hole, my mouth bobbing up and down her hard cock.

“Do you think you can cum for me?” I asked, wiping the spit and precum off my lips.

“Oh yes,” said Macy.

There is nothing better than futa cum, nothing in the whole wide world can compare to it. It was that first taste of futa cum when I had turned eighteen that made me decide I too wanted to be a futa.

I gripped her cock hard, stroking her faster and faster. Macy panted and moaned, biting her lip. I could feel her cock swelling with cum, wanting to explode for me.

“That’s it Macy, give me your futa cum,” my words encouraged her. I whispered in her ear, my warm breath tickling her flesh.

Macy thrusted her hips, sliding her cock in and out of my hold. I held tightly to the tip furiously jerking her off.

“I’m gonna… I’m gonna…” Cum erupted out of her futa cock and sprayed my big tits. Macy leaned forward grabbing onto my shoulder, huffing and puffing, for a bit of air. Macy tossed herself back, laying flat on the bed. “That was awesome,” shouted Macy. Her cock remained hard, pulsing, cum still leaking out and trickling down the shaft and  over her pussy. I licked from her pussy all the way up to the tip of her cock, tasting that sweet futa cum. The cum I could only hope to one day produce. I swished her futa cum around in my mouth, mixing it with my spit before gulping it down. Fuck, did I love eating futa cum. I wondered, when I get a futa cock, would my cock taste as sweet as Macy’s? I would be sure to test it out when the time came… when I came.

“You’re still hard,” I said, giving her cock a shake, “does that  mean you can cum again for me?”

Macy picked herself up and shrugged, “there’s only one way to find out.” Macy took a fistful of my hair and brought my mouth back down on her cock. While her throbbing cock sat in my wet mouth Macy thrusted her hips up and down, hitting the back of my throat. Saliva pooled down her cum covered cock. She was so much more sensitive than before.

“Oh fuck,” cried Macy, she quickly pulled her cock out and another stream of warm sticky cum spilled onto my chest. “No wonder Mistress Lola chose you for an apprentice,” said Macy, gliding her hands over my tits, playing with her own sticky cum, “one touch from you and I already wanna explode cum everywhere.”

“Do you think you have enough energy and cum left to fuck me?” I asked.

“Definitely,” said Mary, she was in the middle of lifting my skirt up when a knock sounded on her door.

“Come in,” said Macy.

Mistress Nancy entered the room. She was a tall redhead with enormous tits. And from what Macy told me, she had a massive futa cock as well. It was no surprise that when Nancy blessed Macy her cock would be equal in size.

“Lola is looking for you,” Nancy said to me.

“But Mistress we were just about to fuck,” said Macy.

“You know you can’t keep her to yourself, she needs to go see her Mistress,” said Nancy. Nancy stepped out of her pants, her ass was incredible, so thick. “But I’ll let you fuck me, okay?”

“Okay,” said Macy, excitedly bouncing her cock up and down.

I left Mistress Nancy’s and headed back to my own futa’s house. I may not have gotten to fuck my bestfriend Macy’s new cock but if Lola was looking for me it could only mean one thing; her experiment was complete. And I was definitely about to get some futa cock one way or another. However when it came to Mistress Lola there was also no telling what else I might be getting in addition to that. The only way to find out was to spread my legs and wait.

“There you are,” said Mistress Lola, greeting me as I entered. “Where the hell have you been?”

“I was with Macy. Nancy just blessed her with a futa cock. It’s so big… and tasty,” I said.

“Well I’m happy you enjoyed yourself, but we have training to do.”

“But Mistress don’t you think I’ve trained enough, when can I get my own futa cock.”

Lola pulled me in, pressing my face against her big pillowy tits as she hugged me, her hands stroking my hair. “Now listen. You will get your futa cock when you’re ready. Other futas might hand out their blessings all nilly and willy like, but any apprentice of mine is going to have to really earn it. You do want the very best futa cock don’t you?”

“Of course I do,” I said.

“Then trust me. Now come, let's head to the bedroom.”

I sat myself on Mistress Lola’s bed. She had such a wonderful bed, so comfy, with so many silk sheets and fluffy pillows. Much better than Macy’s bed.

“You finally finish whatever it is you’ve been working on?” I asked.

“I have,” said Lola, she reached into her pocket and pulled out a small vial.

“What is it?” I asked, the vial glistening in the light.

“A special little brew,” said Lola, giving it a shake.

“Stop being vague, just tell me.”

“Alright alright,” Lola sat on the bed next to me, wrapping an arm around my shoulder. “I just take one little drop of this, and when you suck down the next load of futa cum I blow, well you’ll shrink down to the size of a teeny tiny doll. Won’t that be fun?”

“I'll do what?”

“Yup, just a little plaything no bigger than a child’s toy.”

“Why would that be fun?” I asked.

“Use your imagination, damn it. I can’t come up with everything. Now do you wanna try it or not.”

“Of course I do,” I said.

The truth was I would try anything if it meant I got to slurp up my Mistress’s futa cum. Lola uncorked the vial and spilled a drop on her tongue.

“Did it work?” I asked.

“We won’t know until you make me cum,” said Lola.

“Oh…” I placed my hands on her big tits, squeezing and massaging.

“Come on now, you’ll never get me to cum like that,” said Lola, “I’m not even hard yet.”

I pushed my Mistress down onto the bed. It was time to get serious. I ripped at her blouse. A button came undone and rolled to the floor. Her large tits sprang out, her round nipples so stiff and inviting. I latched my wet mouth onto her pink nipples, sucking and popping my mouth off, my tongue flicking and teasing.

“Much better,” said Lola.

Next I tore her bottoms off. Her hard cock pressed against the fabric of her pink satin panties. I groped her bulging cock, massaging it in my hand.

“Mmm, that’s nice,” said Lola, her cock aching to be let out. I sucked on my Mistresses tits as I played with her bulge. “Tell me, how was Macy’s cock?” Lola asked.

“Jealous?” I asked, squeezing her cock hard between my fingers.

“Hardly,” grunted Lola. “Just interested.”

“It was very pretty, so smooth. And quite big too,” I said. I snuck my hand under her panties, feeling the hard flesh of her throbbing cock.

“Tell me more,” said Lola, “did you taste it?”

“Oh yes,” I said, teasing the tip of her cock, “I licked and kissed that futa dick of hers. And then she stuffed my mouth and fucked my throat.” Precum dripped out of my Mistress cock and ran down my fingers. I slid my slick fingers up and down her shaft.

“Did you make her cum?” Asked Lola.

“More than once,” I said. I pulled Lola’s panties off her legs. Her cock, fully erect for me. “But it was nothing like Mistress’s cock,” I kissed the tip of her futa dick. My Mistress had the very best futa cock as far as I’m concerned, none can compare with it. Her cock made me feel so special. And I was the only one Lola desired to fuck. Other Mistresses took on a plethora of apprentices, a whole harem of women who desired to be futas. Women they would spend all day fucking and filling. But not Lola, she only wanted to train one futa, to turn her into the very best, just like she was.

I took her cock into my wet and warm mouth, sucking on her futa cock like the yummy popsicle it is. I drooled all over it for her. Lola loved her blowjobs sloppy. The louder, the wetter, the better. I drenched her cock in my spit. And when I ran out of saliva I gagged on her massive cock and spat out more for her. My hands sloshed up and down her thick shaft. I stroked with both hands clasped together, sliding it on and off that messy futa cock. Lola tore my shirt off and pinched my pink little nipples. She tugged and pulled, and abused my tits for her own pleasure.

I brought my legs over her head, situating myself so I could suck on that mighty cock of hers while she licked and ate my pussy for me. Her tongue flicking my clit to orgasm. Darting her tongue in and out of my tight little hole. Lola shoved a finger inside my pussy, loosening me up for when it would be her big hard cock in me. A second finger pressed inside my sweet hole. I let out a moan, a strand of spit dripping from lips and over her cock.

“Don’t stop sucking,” said Lola, “you’re gonna have to make me cum if you want to see what this potion can do.”

I stroked her hard and fast, I was desperate to get that cum out of her. I deepthroated her fat cock, choking myself on it. Lola bucked her hips and fucked my throat. Lola had quite the endurance, she didn’t cum so easily, not like Macy. I removed my mouth from her cock.

“Please Mistress, won’t you cum for me?” I asked.

“You’re going to have to work hard for it,” said Lola.

“I’ve been such a good girl though, I’ve been so patient waiting for you to return from your lab,” I spat on her cock, and sloshed the spit around. I shoved my fingers in her futa pussy. One hand stroked her cock while the other pleased her pussy. I could only imagine what it felt like to have both forms of pleasure at once. How in the world Lola managed to keep her cum inside for so long was beyond me. If it was me getting my pussy and cock fucked I would have exploded a hundred times by now.

“Maybe my tight little pussy will help,” I said. I turned around and kissed my Mistress on the lips. Her tongue darted into my mouth, swishing around. She spat inside my slutty mouth. I loved when she did that. Almost as much as when she came inside it. It made feel like a dirty slut made for sex, which was all I wanted, that’s what all futas want. I lifted my hips and brought my pussy to her mouth.

“Would you like that? Would you like to fuck this tight cunt with your hard throbbing futa cock?” I asked, grinding my clit on her lips. Lola sucked my clit and sent a shiver through my body. She lifted me off her mouth.

“You know it,” said Lola, her hands gripped my ass and she brought my cunt back over her mouth, she ate up my sweet pussy, enjoying the glorious taste of my dripping juices.

“Yes Mistress, play with my ass,” I moaned. Lola spanked me, the palm of her hand stinging my tight ass. “Fuck yes Mistress, spank me again.” Lola slapped my tight booty again. I bit my lip and grinded my hips. Lola spread my cheeks sucking my pussy up, getting her tongue deeper into my little hole.

“Come on Mistress, don’t you want to fuck your little toy. All you have to do is take her,” I said. Lola’s tongue gave me another orgasm, I fell forward and placed my hands out on the bed. My breasts dangled above her. Lola grabbed and squeezed my tits, nibbling on my nipples.

“You’re such a dirty little slut, I’m so happy that you’re my apprentice,” Lola gave my tits a final tug and she flipped me off her.

Lola lifted my hips and brought my ass in the air. I was face down on the mattress, clutching the sheets. Lola gave my ass a hard spank. She spread my ass cheeks and spat on my pussy. Her hard cock teased me, gliding up and down my pussy.

“Put it in… oh fuck please Mistress, put it in.”

My Mistress shoved her wonderfully thick and hard futa cock into my tight pussy and stretched me wide open. Her cock felt amazing buried deep inside of me. Lola gripped my ass and hips.

“Mmm, I’m gonna enjoy fucking this pussy,” she moaned. Lola spat on her cock and jammed her throbbing rod in, slamming up against my ass. “Fuck… that’s it. I’ve missed this pussy.”

“It’s all yours Mistress. Pound your little sluts pussy, cum for her,” I begged.

Lola used and commanded my hips, thrusting up inside of me, slamming my ass back on her. “Fuck fuck fuck,” I whimpered, I clutched the sheets until my knuckles turned white. Her cock stuffed my pussy full. She was swelling with the need to cum, I could tell, I could sense it. I knew my Mistress’s cock better than anything. I knew when she wanted to cum, when she was on the edge of erupting.

I hopped off my Mistress’s big meaty and cock and turned around. Her cock dripped with my juices. I sucked on the fat tip, and stroked the shaft. Mistress Lola moaned and bucked her hips.

“That’s it Mistress, give me that sweet fat load of futa cum,” I encouraged. Her cock ached and throbbed in my hands. The tip pulsating in my little mouth. Warm cum exploded behind my lips and coated my tongue. Cum spilled over my lips and down her shaft, there was so much it was hard to swallow it all down. I sucked her cock in deeper, making sure to get all that sticky futa cum. Lola lifted my head to her lips, kissing my forehead, careful not to get any of her enhanced futa cum in her own mouth. This load was special, just for me. It was time to see what her potion could really do.

I closed my eyes, I could feel my body shifting and fluctuating in size. When I next opened them, I was but a tiny little thing on the bed.

“It worked,” said Lola, gleefully. She plucked me off the bed and lifted me to meet her gaze. “You’re so adorable at this size.”

“But how can we have any fun now?” I asked.

“Like this,” smiled my Mistress. She stuck her tongue out, she licked my entire body from head to toe. Coating me in her spit. She held my tiny legs and spread them open. Her entire tongue licked my tiny little cunt. She sat me on her tongue. It was so wet and warm and I loved it. I saddled her tongue and grinded my body on it. My clit soaked with her spit. My tits grazed against it, my teeny nipples lathered in saliva. My legs shook with an orgasm.

“Oh fuck,” my voice squeeked.

“Wonderful isn’t it?” Asked Lola, removing me off her tongue.

“Oh yes,” I said.

Lola let go of me and I sailed through the air, falling and falling. I landed on her big pillowy tits, my body bouncing on them. I held on and slid down to her nipples. I latched my little mouth on and suckled.

“That tickles,” boomed Lola’s voice. She was so big. Her tits were massive compared to my new size. I could live in her large and inviting cleavage. But I knew I would have to get off her tits eventually. The real fun waited for me down below. If her tits were this big, just imagine the size of her cock now. It would be bigger than I am. A giant cock, the kind I could only ever dream about playing with.

“Are you ready for some real fun?” Asked Lola.

“Yes, Mistress. Take me to your giant futa cock.”

Lola lifted me off her breasts and dropped me on that massive cock. I clung on, my arms wrapped around the entire thing. It was like hugging a tree. So god damn huge. I wrapped my legs around her cock, fully embracing her girth. I squirmed my body, my wet clit grinding on her powerful and mighty cock. I crawled my way up to the tip of her towering cock. Each time I slid my pussy up farther, Lola’s cock twitched and jumped and I was forced to hold on tighter lest I be tossed off.

I crawled and humped my way to the sensitive head of her cock, with my teeny tongue I licked the underside, making Lola, moan and twitch and buck her hips. My legs fell from her cock, I dangled, holding on with a single arm.

“Whoops,” said Lola, scooping me back onto her cock, “almost lost you there.” It was certainly a bit more dangerous being such a small size, but it was hell of a lot of fun too. Lola wrapped her hands around me, her spit dripping from her tongue, down my body and down her cock. With the two of us wet and lubricated, Lola clutched me to her cock. And using my entire body she stroked me up and down the entire length of her slippery shaft. My arms and legs flailed in the air. Lola held me tight to her cock, making sure I didn’t fall away.

“Fuck that’s good” moaned Lola. Using my tiny body as a toy certainly turned Lola on, and next she placed me down on the bed.

“Hey! Why’d you stop? I was enjoying that,” I said. I reached my little arms up wishing to give that huge fucking futa cock another slippery hug.

“I can’t hold it in any longer,” said Lola, “I have to cum.” Oh fuck yes, now that’s what I had been waiting for. A mighty cum load from a mighty futa cock. Lola angled her tree sized cock towards me. She gripped the head and jerked it fast and hard. Her face contorted in all sorts of pleasurable ways, she bit her lip, she was right on edge.

“Come on Mistress, shower me in that futa cum.”

Mistress Lola pressed her cock to my body, unleashing a torrent of futa cum. Her load erupted from her cock, showering my entire body in sticky white cum. My face, my tits, my pussy; every inch of me was drenched in her warm cum.

“Again,” I begged, “Cum on me again.” Lola’s cock oozed futa cum, it dripped down her shaft and into her own tight pussy. She gripped her cock for me, and started to stroke again. Her cock was sensitive, I could see it on her face. Another stream of cum spurted from the tip and splattered onto my body. Her cum was like a warm blanket that enveloped me in love. She gave me the best cum bath a woman could dream of. Not a bit of me was dry. I loved being tiny. I loved how easy it was for Lola to splatter cum over every centimeter of my body when I’m like this.

Lola was completely spent, she laid on her back, looking off at the ceiling. I climbed up her and rested my sticky body between her pillowy tits.

“How do I change back?” I asked. Being tiny was great but I couldn’t do it forever, I still had the rest of my training to complete.

“Oh right,” said Lola, “it should wear off in about an hour or so.’

“An hour?”

“Yup, in the meantime just enjoy resting on my big fat tits.” I nestled myself comfortably in her cleavage. It certainly was easy to enjoy this. Covered in the warmth of cum, nestled in my Mistress’s bosom, I would not mind spending the next hour in this manner. I did not mind it at all.

Fantastic Adventures In Futa Land

My name’s Loona and I’m not your average busty sexy as fuck bitch. I’m your more than average busty sexy as fuck bitch. And I’ve got big ideas and big dreams and a big ass. The kind of ideas and dreams that are big because they’re all filled with big cocks. I’ve lived on this rock for twenty-three years. And I’ve lived on it all alone. That’s right, an entire planet to myself. Don’t ask me how I got here, because I don’t know the answer to that question myself. All I know is I woke up here one day and ever since I’ve had the insatiable need to get fucked. That much I knew for certain. And all I had was a thong to clothe my pussy, and lace to cover my tits.

Unfortunately there isn’t anything on this desolate planet to fuck me. No man, no woman, absolutely nothing. Talk about loneliness. It’s a real drag. But not for long. I’ve got a plan. And it’s a really good plan too. I’ve been working on building a spaceship. The kind I can sit on and use to fly right on out of this wretched place. And hopefully find a world with a bit more life. The ship was complete, the structure, the engine, all I needed now was a power source.

For the past three months I’ve been digging. Just digging a big ol’ hole right into the ground. Digging and digging with my bare hands. There isn’t anything else to do here so sometimes I’ll just dig for twelve hours straight. Sometimes while I’m digging up the earth I also try to dig through my memories and see if I can remember life before this place. But all I can come up with is a name and a desire for cock. Not very helpful. But I must have had a past. Everybody has one. At least I think they do. Maybe they don’t? 

Each day I made my way deeper and deeper down the hole. Penetrating farther and farther into the ground. The hole had now gotten so deep that as I looked up overhead all I saw was darkness. I wiped my hand across my forehead. It must have been getting pretty late. I can tell time by the aches in my arms. And judging by the soreness of my elbows I must have been digging for nine hours today. I sat myself down in the hole, giving up for the day. I just sat there in the darkness.

The hole I dug was void of anything. No light, no sounds, just a complete void. Sitting there I must have entered a sort of trance, my senses completely deprived of any outside stimuli. I started to hear voices.

The image of my rocket flashed in the darkness. I could see it clear as day, as the voices continued to speak. I reached out to try and grab it, but no matter how far I stretched I couldn’t get to it. The rocket shook.

My large rocket took off into the distance, leaving a trail of splattering white in its wake as it shot off into an array of dancing stars. The rocket did a loop among the stars and shot right towards me, a face blinked out of the the ship’s hold;

spoke the ship, it turned around and angled its thrusters right at my face ejaculating a torrent of sticky white exhaust.

I jolted awake, my hands swiping at my face, but nothing was there. “Eureka!” I shouted. I figured it out. I knew the power source. I clambered out of the hole, which was no easy task, and reached the surface. I mounted my large rocket, my legs dangling over the sides. I placed my palms down to brace myself. I slowly started to rock my hips back and forth. Pressing my pussy to the ship.

“Mmm, fuck… that feels nice,” I sighed. I could feel my pussy getting wetter. I wrapped my arms around the girth of the rocket and held tight, grinding my pussy on the ship, sliding it up and down.

“Fuck yes…” I moaned. The ship began to rumble, it was working, it was really working. Those good good feelings shivered up and down my spine as I used the ship to please my sweet little clit.

“Ah ah ah.” The rocket roared and fired off into the sky. The rumbling of the engine vibrated pleasingly between my legs. I was finally going to be free of this place. The ship broke through the atmosphere and into deep space. The stars shone all around me. Suddenly I realized I wasn't the one controlling the ship. It was moving on its own, clearly homing in on something or somewhere, but what that was I couldn’t say.

The ship raced towards a blue and green planet. I broke through the planet’s atmosphere, heading straight for a small chain of islands. “Okay you can slow down now,” I said, no longer rubbing my pussy on the ship. “I said slow down…” the ship didn’t seem to care for what I had to say. I was headed right for a large steaming outdoor bath of some sort. The ship crashed into the pool, water splashing everywhere.

I emerged out of the water, my body completely soaked. You could see right through the lace covering my tits.

“What was that Fuko?” I heard a woman say.

“I have no idea, Hitomi,” said another.

I shook my head, water flying off my hair in all directions. I rubbed the water out of my eyes. Two of the most beautiful women I’ve ever seen were relaxing in the pool before me. They were of course the most beautiful I’ve ever seen because as far as I could remember they were the only ones I’ve ever seen. The one named Fuko had a pair tits that were even more spectacular than my own. So large and full, I don’t know how her tiny bikini managed to hold them up. And Hitomi had such large sparkling eyes, I just wanted to melt.

“Are you okay?” Fuko asked me, swimming on over, “that was crazy you just shot out of the sky like… wham!” Fuko smacked the water with her hands.

“I’m alright,” I said, hopelessly trying to make sense of things.

Fuko took the strands of my hair into her hands, playing with it, “you’re so pretty. Come Hitomi, look how pretty she is.” Hitomi came wading through the water over to me.

“Mmm, yes she is,” agreed Hitomi.

“Thank you,” I said. Their hands ran along my soft skin. It felt so good to be touched. I finally wasn’t alone anymore, I had the company of these two sexy women and they seemed quite overjoyed to have me here too.

The two women pulled themselves out of the steamy bath, their sexy bodies dripping wet. Water glistening off their tits.

“Come on, cutey,” Fuko held her hand out for me. I grabbed hold of her hand and she lifted me out of the water.

“You could not have come at a better time,” said Hitomi, “we were just about to start playing.”

“But she hasn’t come… yet,” snickered Fuko.

“But she will,” said Hitomi.

“Will I get to cum too?” Fuko asked with an air of innocence.

“Oh yes,” Hitomi grabbed Fuko between the legs. That’s when I noticed the two of them both had great big bulges under those tight bikinis.

“I would love to play too,” I said, licking my lips.

“Wonderful,” squealed Fuko, “It’s been awhile since our futa cocks had a female to please.”

“You have a cock?” My eyes went wide at the very idea. The one thing I was so desperate for, and these two breath-taking women had it.

“We are futas after all,” said Hitomi, loosening the drawstring of her bikini. The bikini fell to the ground and her hard cock stood straight and erect. I gasped with delight. Finally a cock, and it was a wonderfully big cock too.

“Can I touch it?” I asked. Hitomi curled her finger and beckoned me over. I got down on my knees before her mighty cock. I traced my fingers along the length of it. Her cock gave a little jump of excitement. “Did I do that?”

“Of course, look at you, you make us both so hard with those big tits and curvy hips,” said Fuko. I blushed.

“Well go on, touch it,” said Hitomi. “Touch it, suck it… whatever you want, it’s all for you,” said Hitmoi.

“All for me! How perfect,” I was positively delighted. I wrapped my fingers around her cock and stroked.

“Mmm, that’s nice,” moaned Hitomi.

Next I brought my mouth to it. I placed my lips on the tip and took her into the warmth of my mouth. Her futa cock tasted so sweet. And it was so large, it stuffed my little mouth full. 

“She looks so cute with a cock in her mouth,” said Fuko. Fuko reached into her bikini and pulled her own cock out and started to jerk it. Her tongue hung out of her mouth as she panted, pleasing her smooth futa cock. I took Hitomi’s cock even deeper into my mouth. I wanted to swallow the whole thing up. It was of course too big for me to actually fit any further but I sucked on it all the same, spit pouring over my lips and dripping to the wet floor.

“Oh my, Oh my…” Fuko shouted and moaned, thrusting her hips as she furiously jerked her cock while watching us. “You two are going to make me… make me… Cum,” Fuko’s hard cock erupted white sticky cum, splattering Hitomi and I. The three of us laughed and giggled. Fuko kissed our bodies thanking us for the orgasm.

“What the hell is going on here,” shouted a tiny round white creature with a flower petal protruding out of his head. The angry creature floated in the air above us.

“Who’s that?” I whispered.

“That’s the kodama spirit that owns the bathhouse,” whispered Hitomi.

“He doesn’t like visitors, you should get out of here,” said Fuko.

“But- But-”

“It’s okay, I’m sure we’ll see you again soon,” Fuko gave me a little kiss.

“How many times do I have to tell you futas…” the spirit’s booming voice caused my heart to tremble. I had to get out of here, though I had no desire to leave. I had only just started to play with Hitomi’s futa cock. I was nowhere near done yet.

The water of the bath began to boil and rumble. Something underneath stirred. The rocket shot out of the water and twirled in the air. The rocket pulled up next to me and puttered its exhaust. I had no other choice but to hop on. I tossed my legs over the rocket. My pussy was already soaking wet, sucking futa dick sure did turn me on.

“Get me the hell out of here,” I said, rubbing my cunt on the rocket as it vibrated and rumbled. The white pudgy face of the kodama spirit went from a soft white to an angry red as he raged towards me.

“Now!” I shouted. The rocket shot off into the sky, leaving the bathhouse behind. The pudgy spirit shook a menacing fist as the rocket left a trail of exhaust.

The rocket fired out into deep space, once again we were travelling through that dark foreboding void of nothingness.

“That was fantastic,” I said. The rocket gave an agreeable blast of exhaust. “Let’s find some more futa cock. Though perhaps somewhere a bit safer.”  We blasted off towards a green planet with two red moons orbiting around it. I don't know what we might find there but I was damn ready for it. We were coming in hot, heading straight for it. As hot and fast as Fuko stroking her thick futa cock. The rocket barrelled through a forest without a care in the world for its recklessness. We smashed through a giant tree that once stood high, penetrating the blue sky. I picked myself up and brushed the dirt off.

“What the hell was that for,” said a woman.

“Oh yes, another futa,” I said.

“How did you know- wait why did you crash into my home?”

“This tree was your home?”

“Yes, now what am I supposed to do,” the woman also had a beautiful pair of sparkling wings. She also wore a very tight and very short, tattered green skirt. “And how did you know I was a futa.”

“My rocket,” I said, pointing to the smoking ship, “it takes me to futas, so you must be a futa.”

“Does it now? Well I am a futa. My name’s Lily,” she lifted her skirt up and revealed her flaccid futa cock for me. “Since you destroyed my home the least you could do is please my cock.”

“With pleasure,” I said, licking my lips, “That’s all I wanted to do, the last futas I tried to please… well, we were rudely interrupted.”

I got down on my knees and spat on her cock. I took her flaccid cock into my warm mouth and sucked and stretched it.

“That’s a good girl, you’re going to repay me for my home aren't you?”

“Mmhmm,” I said, her cock growing hard in my mouth.

“Then give me an orgasm and we’ll call it even.”

Her cock throbbed in my mouth. She thrusted her hips hitting my throat, stuffing me full of cock. My saliva spilled out of my mouth and got her all wet and sloppy. I grasped what she couldn’t stuff in my mouth with my hands, she had so much cock, it couldn’t all fit. I twisted my hands around her wet shaft and bobbed my head back and forth slurping up her thick hard cock.

“That’s it, suck it for me, you’ve been such a naughty girl.”

I nodded in agreement. I had been very naughty and now I had to suck cock to make up for it. But I didn’t mind. I loved sucking futa cock. Loved the taste of it, the feel of it, everything.

“What wonderfully big tits you have,” said Lily, she reached for my tits, groping me.

“Grgglrl,” I responded, my mouth still stuffed full of thick wet cock. My panties were soaked, her nimble fingers pinched my nipples from over the lace that covered them, they became stiff and hard.

“You’re going to let me cum on these big tits, aren’t you?”

“Mmhmm,” I nodded with her cock in my mouth. I removed the lace from around my breasts. Lily gave my tits a nice little slap. I loved it when she got rough with them. I sucked my mouth off her cock.

It was time to make her cum and spill that load all over me. My very own futa load. This time it was going to be my hands that made a futa cum. I lifted my elbow for a better angle and jerked her cock hard and fast, all slippery and wet in my hands. Lily moaned and squeezed my tits, she thrusted her hips forward. Cum erupted in sticky waves from out her cock, splattering my big tits. Sticky white cum dripped down my body.

“Oh thank you… thank you,” I said. I placed my hands on her legs and climbed back for more of that cock. I sucked the sensitive tip clean, licking off the remaining sweet futa cum that dripped down.

“Easy,” said Lily, pulling her cock away from me, “it’s far too sensitive to keep going like that.”

I pouted, I didn’t want her to take my fun new toy away from me. I tried to get back at that cock for another taste but Lily spread her wings and took flight into the air.

“I need to find a new home, I can’t just stick around and fuck all day.”

“By why not?” I asked, my hand rubbed my clit, “I want to fuck all day.” Lily fluttered into the sky, zipping away somewhere far off.

“Oh, rocket,” I sighed, “Why can’t we just find a futa that wants to fuck all day like I do. Why do they have to be so busy, don’t they know how much I want their hard cocks.” The rocket scooped me up and shot off into the air. Maybe this time we would finally arrive somewhere with a suitable futa for me to play with. Maybe this one will even stick their futa cock into my pussy. Oh how I would love that so much.

The next stop the rocket had in mind was a deeply dark and cloudy planet. The kind that set a horror in my bones but there was no steering the ship away. We landed, quite calmly for once, before a large stone castle. I trounced my way up the large steps and pushed the wooden door open.

“I said call me mistress,” echoed a woman's voice.

“Yes mistress,” said a much more timid voice.

I looked around but saw nothing but stone walls with candles burning in the great hall. If I wanted to find the futa here I would have to venture farther.

“That’s it suck on my futa cock you little bitch,” shouted the woman. A loud snap cracked in the air. “I said no hands, only your mouth. If you touch again it's another spanking for you.” Was that a futa? She sounded very rough indeed. I didn’t know if I would be able to handle such a futa.

“Stick that ass out for me,” I could hear the woman spanking the other. Yelps and moans filled the entire castle. I slowly backed my way out of the castle.

“Oh fuck me… mistress you’re so rough.”

“Is shoving a cock in your mouth the only way to keep you quiet.”

“Let’s get the hell out of here,” I said to the rocket, hoping on board, “this place is way too intense for me. While in space the rocket and I were on trajectory towards another planet. Suddenly something happened. A large space shuttle cut us off, plowing right on in front of us like we weren’t even there. Before I knew it we were stuck within its gravitational pull and there was no getting out.

My rocket enhanced thrusters and shot itself right into the ship's docking bay. Once on board I hopped off my rocket. My panties were too soaked to comfortably wear anymore so I removed them and dropped them to the floor. My pussy needed some breathing room. I made my way down the halls of the ship and the first door I came to, I pressed a button on the wall and it slid open for me. As if to say: come right on in. So I did. The room was empty except for a metal panel on the floor. I looked for a way to open it up. I pressed a button on the side of the wall and

the panel opened. A rush of air filled the room, along with the moans of pleasure.

I did not hesitate for a moment to jump down into the darkness and see what waited below. I landed on something large and soft and squishy. I rolled off whatever it was covered in warm sticky goo.

“Who are you?” Asked a woman. That large gooey object had the woman suspended in the air, its slimy tentacles wrapped around her body.

“I’m Loona,” I said.

“Well come on Loona, join the fun,” said the woman.

Some five women were all wrapped and bound by thick slimy tentacles. I poked at the tentacled orb trying to coax it into playing with me. A tentacle sprang forth and grasped my body.

“You’re going to love it,” said another woman, a tentacle had wrapped itself around her thick cock and was jerking her off. These weren’t just women, they were futas, all of them. The thick appendage jerked the cum right of the futa. Cum rained down on all of us. It was absolutely wonderful.

A tentacle found its way straight up into my wet pussy. The appendage was like a piston, stuffing and fucking my tight cunt like no tomorrow. It may not have been a cock, but it was just as wonderful, so thick, throbbing, and perfect.

“How does it feel to get fucked by the overlord,” said a futa.

“It’s- It’s- It’s wonderful,” I panted. Two tentacles shot from underneath me and squeezed my tits, the tips flicking my nipples. “Oh fuck,” I moaned. So good.

“Have you ever been milked before?” asked a futa.

“Milked?” I questioned, what did that mean?

The overlord lifted two futas high above it. The tentacles wrapped around their big beautiful tits and started to tug and pump and pinch and oh so many things. Drops of milk leaked from the futas nipples. Just drops at first, but then… streams! Entire streams of milk sprayed from their tits. The tentacles licked up every drop off the futa’s body.

It looked so fun, “I want to be milked!” I shouted. The tentacles liked hearing that. They raced after me and grabbed my big tits. Squeezing and pumping, and wouldn’t you know it, I too could be milked. Streams upon streams of milky white cream sprayed out of nipples. The futas opened their mouths and drank the sweet milk.

“You’re doing great,” said a futa.

“So sexy,” said another.

“I want your cocks,” I said.

The tentacles carried me over to the futa with the fattest, most milkiest tits of the bunch. The tentacles spread the futa out, holding to her arms and legs. Her thick futa cock stood hard and erect. The tentacles around me spread my legs open and the one tentacle stuffed in my pussy pulled out. The tentacles sat me down on that mighty futa cock. The thick cock stretched my sweet little cunt wide open.

“Fuck, I love your cock,” I said. The tentacles did all the work for me, lifting me up and down on her cock. Shaking my ass on her, and even spanking me. The futa bit her lip, and cried out with pleasure.

“Your pussy is so tight,” she yelled, “I’m gonna… I’m gonna…” The tentacles slammed my pussy down on her cock, “...CUM!!” The futa erupted a large load deep into my pussy. Cum filled me and spilled out down my thighs.

“More! I want more futa cum,” I demanded. The Tentacles lifted me off the one futa and brought me down on another. The tentacles bent me over and stuck my ass in the air. Another futa was presented behind me. Her meaty futa cock slamming into my pussy, pounding me deep and hard. The mess of futa cum came splashing out of my cunt.

“I can’t hold it in anymore,” said the futa fucking me from behind. Her warm load spilled into my cunt. She pulled her cock out and cum still flowed from it, covering my tits.

“Stuff me, fuck me, I want it all,” I said. The tentacles snaked their way over my body. A tentacle found and filled every one of my holes. I was fully plugged and stuffed. The slimy tentacles started to vibrate in my holes, sending wave after wave of pure pleasure through my body. And then the tentacles erupted with sticky loads, alien cum from the overlord shot out all inside me. My body drenched in thick warm sticky cum.

Stuffed, fucked, futas; it was everything I thought I wanted. But now I wanted more, I wanted my own futa cock. My own thick cock to play with and jerk and have cum shoot out of.

“Give me a futa cock,” I shouted, my voice echoing throughout the chamber. My rocket must have heard me because the next thing I knew it came flying down into the pit and scooped me up.

We flew through space and time together. The stars twirled and zipped about, colors of all kinds filled my vision. We weren’t just heading to another planet but to a different dimension altogether. A giant naked futa, at least fifty feet tall, stood above me. The futa plucked me up between her fingers.

“So you want a futa cock too,” said the giant futa.

“I do, oh I do,” I said. The futa dropped me and I fell on to her enormous pillowy tits. I slid down and latched onto her nipple afraid that I might fall into some abyss never to return. I sucked on her nipples and the futa moaned.

“If you want a cock you’ll have to go lower,” boomed the futa’s voice. I had no choice but to let go and hope for the best. I fell through the empty space and landed on her giant stiff cock. It was massive. Like hugging a hundred year old tree. But it wasn’t a tree, it was a futa cock. The biggest futa cock to probably exist anywhere. I squirmed my way to the tip of her cock. Sliding my wet cunt along the smooth skin. Once at the tip I held on tight.

“Please give me a futa cock,” I said. The giant grabbed her huge cock and jerked herself. She pressed my body to her cock and used me to masturbate with. I hugged tightly to the underside of her cock. Precum dripped down her shaft and made it slick and wet.

The futa moaned in ecstasy, cum like a tsunami shot out of her cock and hit me. I went sailing through space and time, traveling in a sticky glob of futa cum. My pussy ached and I reached between my legs. A hard futa cock began to sprout from my clit, growing and engorging. I grabbed hold of my new cock. Using the futa giant’s cum as lube I stroked myself. I jerked my cock, pleasing the tip, I rolled and spun in the void. Cum released from my new futa dick and squirted out in spurts.

The droplets of cum morphed and grew in the empty space. Each droplet became a planet. Time ticked on as I floated. The planets made from my cum evolved over time. Until each one found itself going through differing stages of evolution but the end result was always the same. Entire planters populated with sexy futas. Some discovered fire and built societies based around futa sex. Others remained tribal, and fucked the futa nymphs that lived in the trees. And still others discovered technology and created their own virtual futa worlds where anything was possible.

Yet they all saw me as their futa goddess, from time to time invoking me to visit them. Which I did often. I would visit each planet when I could and would fill the futas with the blessing of my powerful futa seed. I did this all in hopes of finding a futa worthy enough of starting her own universe of futa wonder. I filled futa pussies and sucked futa cocks. And all throughout eternity my futa cock was worshipped by billions of futas. Futas that would do anything for a taste, a single lick. I am the futa goddess.

Futa Witch: Taken And Filled

“I’m telling you Stacy, she’s the real deal,” I took a sip of wine and placed the glass back on the table, giving Stacy a look that said ‘Well… I’m waiting.” Stacy and I have been friends since we were in school together. It wasn’t always easy keeping in touch but we made sure to do it. Making sacrifices in our lives just to spend one more day together. It’s because of that, that we manage to remain so close. I invited her over tonight for dinner because I was excited to tell her about Madame Nora.

“There’s no such thing as witches,” said Stacy, forking a bit of mashed potatoes into her mouth. “It’s a scam like all the other psychics and what have you,” Stacy said, her mouth still full of potatoes. Stacy swallowed, “They’re just people like you and me who never got out of that tarot card phase that all highschool girls go through.”

I have always been prone to fanciful ideas. Maybe it is because, as Stacy says, I am desperate for magic to be real as a way to cope with the mundanity that human life actually is. Stacy tends to steer toward the side of logic and the tangible. Me, not so much. I can spend hours upon hours lost in my imagination dreaming up the most wild dreams. But this wasn’t just a flight of fantasy. This was the real McCoy, a bit of magic tucked away in our suburban town.

“Why would a powerful witch be working out of a storefront on Bakers Street, slinging fortunes to divorced housewives?” Questioned Stacy.

I shrugged my shoulders, “I don’t know. Would you believe me anymore if I told you she lived in a cave on the outskirts of some ancient ruins?”

“Probably not, but visiting some ancient ruins sounds like way more fun than going to some weirdos home where who knows what might happen,” said Stacy.

“So you seriously won’t come with me?” I asked.

“I seriously won’t come with you,” said Stacy, she punctuated her sentence with a stern nod and I knew there was no convincing her.

I really didn’t want to go alone. Having Stacy come with me would have made me feel a lot more comfortable. But I wanted to do this. I heard so many interesting stories about this woman it was hard to know which were even true. Most of them bordered on the impossible. And such impossibilities are what intrigued me, drove me mad with a desire to find out more. Some say she wasn’t human, but a different species altogether. Some of the more uppity suburban moms said she made a deal with a devil and was nothing but trouble. And others just delegated her to the role of the mentally ill. One thing was certain, people knew about her, whether for good or bad, they talked. And I wanted to find out the truth for myself.

If I went myself and proved that this woman was a witch, then I knew I could convince Stacy. Stacy might not believe the erratic stories of the other women who visited the witch but she would certainly believe me. She knows I wouldn’t lie to her.

After we finished dinner I went into the kitchen to get dessert. I grabbed the apple pie I had made and two cups of coffee. I brought the goods to the table and placed them down.

“Mmm, my second favorite dessert,” said Stacy, rubbing her delicate hands together.

“Second favorite? What’s the first?” I asked.

Stacy flashed me a grin, “You are of course.”

I chuckled and my cheeks turned a little red, “you’re so lame.”

Stacy shrugged her shoulders, “maybe.” She pierced her fork through the pie and scooped out a piece. She held it before her mouth and licked at the apple filling, curling her tongue with each seductive bite.

There was one other reason for how Stacy and I managed to stay so close through the years. Whenever we got together we always spent the night enjoying each other’s company. And by that I mean, we really enjoyed each other’s company. I still remember the first night we shared a bed. It happened in university after Stacy’s boyfriend broke up with her. She drove some fifty miles to my apartment. I spent the whole day comforting her, caressing her long blonde hair, snuggling up and holding her as she laid on the bed not wishing to move. And soon, one thing led to another. Her hands made their way to my breasts. Her touch was so sincere and loving. I pulled her in closer, licking my lips. She tasted so sweet. The sweetest lips I ever had the pleasure of tasting. It was that night we realized we were always there for one another, it didn’t make sense not to also be there in a way that filled the senses with absolute pleasure, on top of all the other things we would do for the other. And after that night making love to one another came as naturally as breathing.

Needless to say, at that point we rushed through eating the apple pie so we could get to the part where we were eating each other. I scooted Stacy’s chair back. My hands on her thighs. I might not be able to convince her to come with me to meet the witch just yet, but I wasn’t about to let that get in the way of a fun night. I spread her legs open and lifted my lips to hers. I kissed those plump lips and tasted the pie from off them, smacking my lips together.

“We don’t need some witch to have fun,” said Stacy.

“Maybe not,” I said. I lifted her tits out of her low cut blouse. My hands massaging her full breasts. Stacy let out a breath and clutched to the back of my head. My mouth kissed at her neck and down to her sweet nipples, where I stopped to suck, nibbling ever so slightly. Stacy moaned, holding to my head, pressing me into her tits for more. Maybe the witch wasn’t necessary but who knows what she could do. I heard stories of how she improved women’s sex lives. Taught them things they wouldn’t believe. I wanted to bring that back for Stacy. Above all else I did what I did to bring a smile to Stacy’s lips.

I grabbed Stacy’s shorts and ripped them off her legs, tossing them under the table. A wet spot had formed on her pink panties.

“Wet for me already?” I asked.

“Always,” said Stacy. She placed her hand on top of my head and brought my face between her legs. I pressed my lips over her panties. Teasing that pussy of hers. I then snuck a hand under, feeling just how wet she was for me. My fingers slid over her clit. Stacy moaned for me. Her hips grinding back and forth on the chair.

“That’s it baby, I want you to feel good,” I pulled her panties off, holding them to my chest. Fuck she was so beautiful, every inch of her. I pushed her legs open some more and brought my mouth to her pussy. I licked up and down, sucking on her little clit.

“Oh fuck,” Stacy cried out. She squirmed in her chair. We’ve been pleasing each other for so long we knew all the right spots, the right motions to get the other off. My tongue flicked at her clit. My fingers pressed into her tight hole. I thrusted my fingers in and out, stretching her open a bit. There was no need to be quiet, and Stacy held nothing in. Letting the pleasure sing out from her lips, filling the kitchen with her moans and cries. I loved hearing her whimper. Loved hearing how my touch made her feel. I forced the first orgasm out of her but I didn’t stop there. Overly sensitive, I pried her legs back open and kept at it. Flicking that clit ever so slightly with the tip of my finger, slick with her juices.

“It’s- it’s- too much,” huffed Stacy. But that only means she likes it all the more. “Ahh fuck me,” her body jolted forward and she tossed her arms around me, pulling me in, holding on as another wave of orgasm rolled through her body.

We made our way into the bedroom to get more comfortable. Stacy pulled at my clothes, removing them from me as we stumbled into the bed. Stacy went into the drawer of my nightstand. She knew where I kept all the best toys. She pulled out a vibrator and turned it on. Pressing it to my clit, holding it there and masturbating my pussy with it. As the orgasm hit, Stacy did not let me rest, forcing another orgasm out of me. She spat on my pussy and shoved three fingers inside, thrusting and shoving them deep as she could get.

“That’s my good girl,” said Stacy.

We had to get our pussy’s nice and stretched for what we had planned next. We pulled out a large double sided dildo. Stacy shoved one end into her vagina and I took the other. Our clits rubbed against each other as we fucked the toy between us. We went at it all night. Our sweaty bodies sliding up and down each other until we ached and couldn’t go on any longer. Until all we could do was hold each other and breath. The warmth of her body relaxed me as I closed my eyes, dreaming of tomorrow.

The next day Stacy still refused to come with me to visit the witch. That was fine, but it wasn’t going to stop me. We enjoyed a nice breakfast of toast and eggs together. I showered and got ready, filled with excitement. I left Stacy at my house, leaving her with a kiss. When I returned I would have proof.

The witch lived in that one house on the block that everybody knew about. The one with a wrought iron fence and odd ornamental decorations that stuck out from the rest of the houses. The kind of place that looked like halloween all year round. Yeah, it was that house. I approached the front door and rang the doorbell. The woman who answered the door was stunning. She wore a tight black dress and had dark hair that fell to her shoulders. The dress was low cut and her tits rested so nicely in her bra that peeked out just above the plunging neckline. The kind of tits you just want to scoop out of there and suck on.

“Come on in,” said the witch. I followed in behind her. Her ass was just as welcoming of a sight as her breasts. Thick and plump.

She sat me down in her living room. A rather homely place. Strangely decorated with skulls and old books, to be sure. Pretty much as I expected. Candles with wax dripping down the length of their shafts flickered on the coffee table next to a clear glass ball.

“So what brings you here?” Asked the witch.

“Curiosity more than anything I suppose,” I said.

The witches black lipsticked lips curled into a smile, “It almost always does.”

“Is it true that you aren’t human?” I asked. It might have been a bit rude to be so upfront but she didn’t seem the type who would mind.

The witch let out a little chuckle, “I’m a bit different from other females if that’s what you mean,” she said.

“How so?” I asked

“I can show you,” she said.

Show me? I wondered what that could possibly mean. Was she going to perform some sort of spell or something. Something that would prove to me she was a witch.

The witch grabbed the bottom edge of her dress, slowly rolling it up her legs, revealing more and more of her pale skin. My eyes widened, and I swallowed. She had such long slender and sexy legs. I wanted to run my fingers along her flesh. From the moment I saw her she knew what my look meant. She knew how much she enticed me.

“Are you ready?” she asked.

I nodded, filled with anticipation. Was that all it took with her. Was I going to get a glimpse of this woman’s pussy. I didn’t know what that would prove to me. But I didn’t care. The witch lifted her dress the rest of the way and that’s when I saw it.

I gasped. She didn’t just have a pussy. Oh no, she had much more than that. She had a cock as well, just above.

“What do you think?” Asked the witch.

“I see what you mean by different,” I said. I held my hand out, my finger just above her

cock. It was still soft and flaccid. I wanted to see it hard.

“It’s okay, you can touch it,” she said. I slid the tips of my fingers along the tip of her cock. She began to grow. I wrapped my hand around it feeling it become hard in my grasp. She had quite the impressive length and girth.

“It’s wonderful,” I said, a breath of excitement escaping my lips. I stroked my hand up and down her cock. Before I knew it I was doing it harder and faster.

“Easy,” said the witch, placing her hand on top of mine, “you can’t go so fast if it’s dry.”

There was no way I was going to stop playing with her cock, that much was certain. There was only one thing left to do then. I licked the palm of my hand, coating it with my spit. I placed my hand back onto her cock and worked the tip.

“How’s that?” I asked.

“Mmm, much better,” she moaned.

That hard throbbing cock of hers completely fascinated me. I got down on my knees before her as she sat on the couch. I got down to worship that meaty of cock of hers. I let more spit drip down my lips and cover her shaft.

“I love your cock,” I said.

“I can tell,” said the witch. She grabbed her tits with her hands. Teasing her own nipples. I brought my lips to her cock, licking and kissing. I had to get a taste. I took the tip into my warm mouth and sucked. Forcing my mouth down as deep as I could, but she was so big there was only so much cock I could take. The witch pulled her tits out of her dress and pinched her nipples. She bit her lip, enjoying my mouth's warmth.

Never in my life would I have imagined something like this. Would have believed that something this wonderful could exist. A curvy woman with perfect tits and a thick cock to top it off. She had it all, everything a human could want. And I was jealous, I wanted it too.

I removed my mouth from her cock, a strand of spit dangling from my chin, I wiped it off on the back of my wrist, “I- I-, is it possible I could have a cock like yours too?” I asked. It was the only thing on my mind now. If I had a cock like that, well just think of the things I could do with Stacy. I wouldn’t need a toy to penetrate her pussy, I could do it myself. I could penetrate and fuck her.

“Of course,” said the witch, she held my cheek in her hand, her thumb caressing me. “Would you like a cock?”

“Absolutely. More than anything,” I said.

“Then I shall bless you with my cum and grant you a cock of your own,” said the witch. She lifted me to my feet and laid me out on the couch. She pulled my shorts off my legs, followed by my panties. She spread my legs open and spat on my pussy, rubbing with her hand.

“Please,” I begged, “fuck me with your cock.”

The witch teased the head of her cock on my clit. Sliding it up and down my wet pussy, sending shivers up and down my spine. She leaned over me, pressing the tip into my tight hole. I let out moan, relaxing myself to take more of that fat cock of hers. She stretched me out, sinking her cock in deeper. I grabbed her hips and pulled her in for more, her cock buried deep in my wet cunt.

The witch thrusted. With powerful force she pounded into my pussy sliding her thick cock back and forth.

“Oh fuck,” I moaned. She was so big and it was so much cock for me to take. I lifted my legs in the air and held to the soles of my feet, the witch hammering into my pussy from above. The witch grabbed my tits and held on as she fucked my sweet little hole. She filled me with an orgasm, my legs shaking in the air. My pussy tightened and pressed her cock out. The witch forced my legs back open and shoved her cock back in.

“That’s one tight pussy you have,” she said.

I nodded biting my lip, “it’s all yours, pound this pussy,” I begged. The witch did not need any coaxing. She lifted my hips and fucked me like a doll.

“Yes yes yes… give me that cum, use me… whatever you have to do,” I whimpered. All I wanted was a cock like hers. Whatever she needed to do to get off, it didn’t matter. So long as she gave me her cum I didn’t care. Her hand gripped my body all over. She clenched her teeth, I could feel her cock swelling with the need to explode.

“That’s it, fucking cum for me, bathe me in your cum.”

She used my pussy focusing it all on the very tip of her cock. She pulled out, her cock dripping with my juices. She held to it, furiously jerking her cock off. With one hand she squeezed my tits, the other forcing an orgasm out of her cock. The witch exhaled, her body jolting forward, a stream of warm sticky cum shot from her cock and splashed onto my pussy.

“Fuck…” sighed the witch, collaspsing on top of me, her cock completely drained of cum.

I could feel it happening, my clit swelling and enlarging itself. I was sprouting a cock. And not just any cock, but a thick hard meaty cock just like the witch’s. The kind of cock all men wish they had. The kind that women secretly wished their boyfriends had.

“Thank you… thank you…” I said, kissing the witch on the cheek.

She smiled at me and kissed my lips, her tongue darting into my mouth, “you’re welcome.”

Now Stacy would have to believe me, there was no denying this evidence. Certainly not evidence this big. But proving to her I was right all along didn’t matter so much to me. What mattered now was getting to use my cock. I wanted to share this new gift with my bestie. Witch, not a witch, who cares, I had a cock and that’s all that mattered. I rested up for a bit, laying my head on the witch’s breasts. But the moment my energy returned to me it was time to go and show Stacy.

The entire way back home I was filled with excitement. I rushed back as fast as I could. I bursted through the front door. Stacy sat on the couch just lounging around.

“I have a surprise for you,” I said.

Stacy got up out of her seat, “I’m guessing it went well?”

“Come see for yourself,” I said.

The whole way back all I could think about was fucking my bestfriend with my new cock. I was still so fucking hard. My erection had not gone down since I received it. It wouldn’t go down, not until I fucked Stacy and satisfied the both of us.

I embraced Stacy with a big hug, I took her hand into mine and brought it between my legs.

“Feel,” I said. Stacy’s hands squeezed my crotch, feeling my erection.

“What the?”

I smiled, “the witch gave me a little present.” I shimmied my clothes off, my big cock springing out.

“Holy fuck!” Shouted Stacy, “That’s not little. But how? I mean, what-”

“Go on, touch it. It’s all for you,” I said. Stacy ran her soft hands over my throbbing cock.

“Fuck,” I sighed, her hands were absolute bliss.

“I don’t believe it.”

“Believe it,” I said, stroking my cock along with her. “How about we head to the bedroom and try it out,” I said.

“Mmhmm,” Stacy licked her lips.

Stacy wasted no time. She was just as thrilled by my new cock as I was. She shoved me onto the bed. And swallowed my cock up. Her spit ran down my shaft. Her fingers pulled and tugged my cock. I moaned and squirmed, my hips grinding in the air. Having her play with my cock felt amazing.

“Damn, you taste good,” said Stacy. She deepthroated my cock. Gagging on it as spit pooled out of her mouth. She pulled off and stroked my sloppy cock. I could feel myself just wanting to explode cum. I removed her hands and tossed her over. I shoved her knees under her chest and stuck her ass in the air. I yanked her panties down. Having a cock made me feel so powerful.

“I’m going to enjoy fucking your pussy,” I said.

“Please…” Stacy reached back and spread her ass for me.

I put the fat tip of my cock into her tight hole. Stacy gasped and clutched the sheets as I sunk my cock into her cunt.

“Yes, give me that cock,” bellowed Stacy.

My cock felt so right with her warm pussy wrapped around it. It was exactly where it belonged, deep in my besties vagina. I thrusted my hips, fucking her, fucking my bestfriend. Fucking the moans and cries right out of her. I reached forward and grabbed her hair, tilting her head back.

“How does that cock feel?” I asked.

“So fucking good.”

“Fuck yeah it does,” I slapped her ass and pounded her tight hole, stretching it wide with my massive cock.

The amazing new sensation of having a cock overwhelmed me. Cum unexpectedly exploded from my cock and filled her pussy.

“Did you just cum inside of me?” asked Stacy.

“Fuck yeah I did,” I slapped her fat ass.

“Do it again,” said Stacy tossing her hair back.

Fuck, that’s exactly what I wanted to hear. I shoved my cock back into her messy pussy, dripping with my cum. I grabbed her hips and commanded that ass of hers back and forth on my cock.

I plowed into her, making her my fuck toy and she loved it, begging me for more. Begging to get pounded harder and harder. I shot another fat load of cum inside of her. Her pussy fully stuffed, cum spilled out.

“I just want to be your cumslut,” said Stacy.

I turned her onto her back, “then suck my cum covered cock,” I demanded. I pressed my messy cock between her lips. Stacy sucked the cum clean off me. “That’s a good little cumslut,” I said, giving her a kiss on the cheek. Stacy kept on sucking, my cock so sensitive from two orgasms. I reached between her legs, and rubbed her messy clit. Stacy shivered and rocked back and forth.

“That’s it, I want you to cum for me,” I growled in her ear. Stacy nodded and shrieked, shaking with pleasure. The sight of her orgasming, sent me over the edge. I stroked myself and spilled one last small stream across her tits.

I hugged my cum covered slut close to me, petting her hair. “Do you think the witch would give me a cock too?” Asked Stacy.

“I can’t see why not,” I said. “We can visit her whenever you like.”

“I think I need to rest first,” said Stacy. She closed her eyes, her tits rising and falling to the rhythm of her intense breathing. I didn’t even think that Stacy might have wanted a cock of her own. But I was overjoyed to hear that she did. The both of us with nice hard cocks, now that was truly perfection. I couldn’t wait for her to have one. To feel her fuck me with her own cock. The two of us showering each other in cum. I licked my lips just at the thought of it.


Fertile Futa: Tokyo

The cold night’s air bit my flesh. I zipped my sweater up in hopes of keeping nature's sting from off my chest. This was not the kind of weather to wear such a low cut shirt. I couldn’t help it though. Ever since coming to japan I simply adored how the japanese businessmen stared wide eyed at my tits as they passed on by. Living as a white woman in Ikebukuro was certainly quite the adventure. I’m sure it helps that I’m rather pervy for a woman, at least I think so anyway. I’m not sure I really know how other women view this sort of thing. I’m not very social. I was told by my family that I might start to feel isolated living as a foreigner in a far away country, but truthfully I don’t feel any more isolated than I did when I lived back home. It makes sense to feel like a foreigner in a foreighn country. It doesn’t make sense to feel like a foreigner in the town you grew up in. That’s why I needed to get out and move on.

I didn’t feel like doing too much tonight. I spent all day yesterday in Harajuku doing some shopping. That’s where I picked up the fishnets and tiny neon green skirt I was wearing. So I was pretty worn out from all that. The good thing about Japan is; it’s a place that caters to the isolated individual. You can buy socialization here. I probably spent more time in a maid cafe yesterday than I did shopping. And if you knew me, that’s something rather unheard of, I love my shopping. I can’t get enough cute clothes that I don’t really need. The maids at the cafe are so kind and chipper and adorable, with big sparkly eyes as they engage in whatever kind of conversation you want to have. Like for instance, I talked to this one maid about picking up japanese men. She said the businessmen are easy, they’re all so stressed and are looking for anybody to relieve that tension with. The younger ones are where the challenge is at, they seemingly don’t want a thing to do with relationships.

Either too easy or too hard, those seemed to be my options, but I wanted to find something in the middle. Something just right, not too far one way or the other, a mix of both. The best of both worlds. I turned down a small alley, away from the neon glow of lights. My stomach growled and I knew I needed to get something to eat and quick. I didn’t have much money. So none of the big restaurants on the main roads would do. I came upon a small shack tucked away in the back of the alley. It was the kind of place that was home to the chef during the day, and a place to eat at night. Only opened from 10:30pm-3:00am. A place perfect for the late night walker who didn’t want to deal with much else other than a bowl of noodles. In other words, my kind of place.

I pushed the curtain aside and entered. It was a small dimly lit place. A crescent moon shaped counter spanned most of the room, with chairs aligned along it, the

stood on the other side chatting to the only other customer, a stout older gentleman with a patchy grey beard.

“

” I greeted the chef as I entered, pulling up a chair.

“How may I help you,” said the chef. He was rather young, not much older than myself.

“I’ll have a bowl of whatever he’s got over there,” I said, I didn’t feel like thinking much of what I wanted or asking questions, I was too hungry for that.

“Sesame soba it is then,” said the chef, slapping his hands together, “anything to drink?”

“Umm… beer?”

The chef nodded.

He promptly returned with a cold glass of beer. I took a brisk first sip, cooling down my insides, I didn’t know just how badly I needed a drink until that moment.

“So what’s a foreigner doing in this part of the city?” he asked.

I shrugged, “To be honest sometimes I don’t even know what the hell I’m doing in this country.”

“I think we all feel that way from time to time, isn’t that right Takeshi?”

The old man grumbled, “if it wasn’t for Tomoya here, I would have been long gone.”

“Well I don’t think... Tomoya, is it?” I looked at the chef.

He nodded in return.

“...I don’t think Tomoya can help me,” I said.

Tomoya returned with my bowl of noodles, “don’t underestimate the power of a hot meal,” he said, sliding the bowl over to me.

I sucked down the first bite of the sweet and savory noodles, “unless these noodles can get me pregnant, I don’t think they’ll be much help.”

“Troubles with love?” Asked Tomoya.

“At this point it doesn’t even have to be love. I just want my belly filled with more than just noodles.”

“I’ll fill that sexy belly with my noodle,” said Takeshi.

“Don’t listen to him, he’s harmless. Eat your food, Takeshi,” said Tomoya. Takeshi grumbled and went back to enjoying his meal.

Maybe it was the drink or the personal atmosphere of this place but I felt like I didn’t have to put up a front here or hide what I was truly thinking. Tomoya had the look of a man who listened to his customers without judgement. The kind of man who tended to the narratives of people who walked alone at night with nowhere else to go.

“Truth be told, I’m over relationships or trying to find the right one or any of that bullshit. I just want to get fucked and filled.”

“There’s nothing wrong with that, if it’s what you want,” said Tomoya, he poured a glass of beer for himself, drinking along with me.

“Maybe... but it seems to limit my potential pool of men to be rather skeevy. And I’m just not down with that.”

“Well…” Tomoya pondered for a moment over his drink, “Perhaps your imagination is what you're really limiting too much,” he took a long sip of beer.

“What do you mean by-”

“Tomoya!” Interrupted a bright and cheery voice. Instantly Tomoya’s face flashed from hard contemplation to a welcoming smile.

“Hitomi, how are you?” Asked Tomoya.

Hitomi came over and took the seat right next to mine. She gave a small wave to Takeshi who waved and grumbled and went back to sulking over his meal. I could see why Tomoya got so excited when she walked in. She was fucking gorgeous. I don’t think I’ve seen a woman this pretty in all of Japan since I’ve arrived. Her hair was deep black, long and pin straight. Her breasts large and full, her revealing top showed off her slender tummy and fantastic cleavage. And her plaid skirt was even shorter than mine.

“Hitomi, this is… I’m sorry, I never asked for your name,” said Tomoya.

“Riley,” I said, shaking Hitomi’s soft hand.

“So nice to meet you Riley,” said Hitomi.

“Riley here, is having a bit of trouble,” said Tomoya.

“Oh no, what is it,” said Hitomi, with a look of genuine concern, she placed her hand on my shoulder, and caressed my arm. Her touch was instantly comforting.

“She needs a hard cock to get her pregnant,” blurted out Takeshi. I gave him a look that would pierce down to his very soul. He grumbled at me and shoved more noodles into his mouth.

“He’s right though,” I said, “I do want to be pregnant, I want it so bad. I would look so cute with a big belly and a child inside.”

Hitomi placed a hand on my tummy, “You are already cute,” her fingers tickled me, “but you would look even cuter, I agree.”

I really enjoyed Hitomi’s upbeat attitude, she had an innocent and honest air about her, something genuine that I had been desperate to find in someone. Not to mention how good it felt to be touched by her. It’s been too long since I’ve been touched like that. Recently it’s just been businessmen groping my ass on the train.

“Why don’t you let Hitomi try and help you, she’s really good at fulfilling people’s needs,” said Tomoya.

I shrugged my shoulders, “I guess it couldn’t hurt.”

“That’s the spirit,” said Hitomi bouncing in her seat, her breasts practically shaking in my face, “we are going to have so much fun.” For some reason I did not doubt that, it seemed like fun just managed to find its way to her. “Come on Riley,” Hitomi tugged at my sleeve, she was already halfway off her chair. I grabbed my beer and downed the rest.

“How much?” I asked Tomoya.

“This one is on me, go… have fun.”

I followed after the giggling Hitomi as she waved goodbye to Tomoya and Takeshi. The two of us left, and I could hear Tomoya say, “when are you going to learn to behave yourself,” followed by Takeshi’s unmistakable grumble.

I had very little idea as to what was going to happen next. Hitomi had the complete lead on this one, the rest of my night was in her delicate hands now. Perhaps she knew of some guys or something? I don’t know. She did seem like the type who had a lot of friends, cute friends too, I’m sure. But would they be cute enough for me to want their hard cocks inside and filling me up. What if they were just more skeeves, or what if they were desperate and thought because they knocked me up, it would mean I wouldn’t leave them. I didn’t want to deal with that either. Was I being too picky?

The two of us walked the streets of Ikebukuro together, hand in hand actually. I figured it was just part of Hitomi’s playful nature. I liked it though, it made me feel safe, much safer than when I walked these streets alone. As we walked, Hitomi excitedly pointed out her favorite spots to me.

“This place has the best noodles ‘but don’t tell Tomoya I said that.”

I nodded and admired her as she continued to mention each spot.

“The maids at this cafe are the cutest, ask for Miko, she’s my favorite,” I could see her face light up as she pictured Miko in her mind, Hitomi swung her breasts from side to side as she enjoyed some mental image. “The guys in this host club...” Hitomi pointed at another building, “are all so funny. There is even a foreigner like you who works there. His name is Kevin.”

“Is that where we’re going?” I asked. Did she think I wanted to find a man who was from my own country.

“No no, not tonight. We can next time if you want. But tonight is for you,” said Hitomi.

Tomoya did say I needed to be more imaginative, I guess a man from my home country isn’t exactly imaginative. The anticipation was really starting to get to me. 

“Here we are,” said Hitomi, running off ahead of me, her skirt lifting up each time she skipped ahead, her plump little ass shaking. Damn did she have a nice body, I was kind of jealous. The tall building loomed down on us, the sign glowed with neon orange lights, but I didn’t know what the characters spelled out. Once inside we stood in what looked like a hotel lobby, though it was empty of anyone else but ourselves. Now I really had no clue what was going on. Hitomi scurried around the front desk and pulled out a keycard from underneath the counter.

“Found it,” she said, waving the card above her head.

We got into the elevator, taking it to the top floor. She looked at me the whole ride up.

“What?” I asked, wondering what was going through her head.

“Oh, nothing,” said Hitomi, smiling and swirling her skirt around her waist.

“Tell me.”

“You’re just so pretty,” she said.

I blushed, it was a lame thing to say but I blushed all the same. Hearing it from someone so pretty, it was hard not to feel good about myself.

She slid the card into the door, unlocking the room. We stepped in. The room was huge. I’ve never been in a hotel room this big before. It must have been the penthouse or something like that. How did Hitomi just have access to something like this. Although I really wouldn’t put it past her to have just snuck into the hotel. Knowing when it was empty so she could make use of it whenever she wanted. Hitomi rushed onto the large bed, flopping herself down on the comforter.

“Get over here,” said Hitomi, waving me on over, resting on her knees.

I crawled on the bed, “So what’s the plan? Are you inviting someone over?”

Hitomi looked at me a bit puzzled as if it was a ridiculous question, “What do you mean?”

“Well, you’re going to help me get pregnant right?”

“Mmhmm,” Hitomi placed her hands on my shoulder.

“Like, help me get some hard cock for my pussy.”

“Oh, absolutely,” Hitomi’s hands gripped my shoulders tighter, her sparkling eyes looking into mine.

“So…”

“So?” Hitomi lowered her hands.

“So who’s the guy,” I asked, shifting forward.

“There is no guy, just me.”

I let out a heavy sigh. I was a bit disappointed. I mean I’ve been with a girl before, and it’s fun. But I really wanted cock, I wanted cum filling my cunt. “Hitomi… I need cock, I need a man to fill my pussy with his load, shoot up inside me and make my belly big.”

“You do need cock,” said Hitomi, taking my hand in hers, guiding it over her skirt and between her legs, “but you don’t need a man.”

I felt something hard and thick, I pulled my hand away and looked down. Her skirt was lifted in the front, held up by a hard erection.

“Hitomi…” I muttered.

“Mmhmm,” she placed a finger under my chin, lifting my gaze to meet hers, “Men aren’t the only ones who can give you want you want.”

Her lips looked so soft and inviting, her tongue poked out, licking them. Who was this person, I wondered. Where did she come from? The front of her skirt twitched with movements. She yearned for me. I did admire her body, the shape of those breasts, the curve of her ass. But now I wanted to admire it in another way.

“I hope I’m okay for you,” said Hitomi.

I placed my hand back over her skirt, wrapping my fingers around her cock, “You’re perfect for me,” I said, slowly tugging her. She wasn’t a skeevy businessman, or a desperate guy willing to say anything for a chance at getting his dick wet. She was cute and adorable and sexy and she was fun and kind and… and… she had a cock. My free hand walked up her arm, over her shoulders and held to the back of her head. I pulled her in. My lips pursed to meet hers. We connected, the warmth of her tongue licking and tangled with mine.

“I want you to impregnate me, fill me, give me that cock and your cum,” I begged, my mouth kissing every inch of her innocent face.

“Whatever you want,” said Hitomi, unzipping my sweater, “it’s yours.”

I pulled at the strings that kept her top on and she removed my sweater. Her shirt fell from her body. Her tits were even more beautiful out in the open than hiding behind her clothes. Her nipples were round and stiff, I pinched them between my fingers.

Hitomi let out a soft moan, “I like that,” she whispered. I wanted more than just to touch them though, I wanted to taste them, suck them, love them. I nibbled at her neck, lowering her body down. I cupped her breasts, and lifted them to my mouth, my wet tongue flicking across her ripe nipples. She held to my head and pressed me in, practically smothering me with her large chest.

“Let me see it,” I begged. I had to know what that cock of hers looked like. I had to see what she was going to use to give me the one thing I had always wanted. The one thing that all others had failed in providing for me. I knew Hitomi wouldn’t fail me though. Hitomi removed her skirt, naked before me, her hard cock standing strong and erect at the sight and touch of my body.

“You have such a pretty cock,” I said, my fingers tickling along the smooth shaft.

“Thank you,” Hitomi giggled.

“Can I taste it?” I asked, caressing the tip.

“Please,” Hitomi lifted her hips towards me.

I leaned forward, my tongue licking at the head of her pretty cock, just a bit, just a tease for now. Her cock twitched, precum dripped out, a teardrop sliding down the shaft. I wrapped my lips around her, taking more of her into my mouth.

“You taste so sweet,” I said, saliva spilling over my lips and over her. I stroked her slippery cock, the wet sloshing sound of my stroking filled the air.

“I want a taste too,” said Hitomi, pushing me down on the bed, straddling me. She went in for a kiss, licking my lips, tasting her precum from off of them. “I want to taste you too,” she tore at my shirt removing it from me, playing with my breasts. “You’ll have to tell me where you got this skirt,” she said, taking it off and dangling it in front of me, “it’s just too cute,” she tossed it over the bed.

“What’s underneath is even cuter,” I said.

Hitomi brought her face between my legs, “It certainly is,” she stuck out her tongue and licked my clit, licking up my wet juices. She placed a finger inside my tight pussy, stretching it open to fit another. “You’re so tight,” she said, working in a third finger. She pressed against the walls of my pussy, thrusting her fingers deep inside, curling them and hitting the right spots while her mouth sucked on my clit.

I grabbed onto her hair, “fuck that feels good.”

“It’ll feel better with my cock inside,” she said.

“Please, can I have it?”

“Of course sweety, it’s all for you.”

Hitomi pushed my legs apart, making room for herself. Her fingers dug into my thighs, she scooted herself up, sliding her cock along my wet cunt.

“Fuck, I need it inside, stop teasing me.”

“You want it that badly, huh?”

“I want it so bad,” I pulled at her hard cock, tugging it closer, “I want that baby making cum filling my tight pussy.”

Hitomi slapped her cock against my clit, “Yeah how bad you want it?”

“So fucking bad, I want you exploding warm cum inside me.”

Hitomi spread my pussy lips open, sinking the tip of her cock inside. I wrapped an arm around her, hugging tightly as she stretched me open fitting more of herself inside.

“Fuck,” I moaned, squirming underneath her, “you’re big.”

“I know,” Hitomi giggled. I leaned up and kissed her lips then dropped myself back onto the bed.

“Do whatever you want to me, I don’t care, as long as you give me that cum, I don’t care.”

Hitomi gripped her fingers right underneath my hips, lowering me down her cock. My warm pussy tightened around her as she held herself there for a moment.

“You don’t have to go slow, I can fucking take it. I can take anything if it means getting filled.”

“You’re so naughty,” said Hitomi, thrusting her hips, working her cock in and out of my pussy.

“That’s it, fucking do it baby, give me that cum.”

Our bodies rocked together, the bed bouncing to our rhythm. Hitomi’s perfect tits bounced as well, her nipples occasionally grazing against my own. I held tightly to her body, my arms crossed around her back.

“Give me more,” I whispered in her ear.

“I’ll give you every inch,” Hitomi gave me a fierce push, shoving in all the way to the hilt, my pussy engulfed her massive cock and tightened, not wanting to see it go, not wanting to give it the chance of pulling out and missing any of that sweet sticky baby making cum.

Hitomi adjusted her body wrapping her legs around mine, keeping me spread open for her. The pleasure made me want to shut my legs on her but she wouldn’t let me. Would not let me push that cock out until its job was done. She pounded into me, moaning her ecstatic pleasure. I could feel her cock swelling with the need for release.

“That’s it, fuck this pussy, it’s all yours baby. This is your pussy.”

“All for me?” Hitomi said, delighted, as if I was telling a schoolgirl the last slice of cake was for her.

“That’s right, just give me that cum, that’s all I ask.”

Hitomi lifted herself up, drilling into my pussy from above, my legs rested on her shoulders as she folded me in half, taking my sweet hole for her cock.

“That’s so good, more… Give me more.”

Hitomi held my face in her hands, bringing her forehead to touch mine. Sweat pooled around her cleavage, glistening off her soft skin.

“You’re so fucking pretty, give me your baby,” I demanded through clenched teeth.

Hitomi was right on the edge, I could feel it as her cock twitched with excitement inside my cunt. The look on her face as she tensed her body, trying to hold it in for as long as possible, told me how badly she wanted to explode.

“Let it out, Hitomi. Fill me with your sweet cum. My pussy needs it.”

Hitomi interlocked her fingers with mine, gazing into my eyes, she gave a final thrust deep into my pussy, her whole body shaking with the release of the long build up. Her cock jumped inside my cunt, shooting out stream after stream of cum. So much that it spilled out, dripping down my thighs.

“Fuck there’s so much,” I said.

“I’ve been saving it for the right person,” said Hitomi.

“I’m happy you chose me,” I said, the overflow of cum tickling my leg as it dripped out. “So happy you filled me with so much. With everything I’ve wanted.”

Hitomi nodded, “Of course, I would do nothing less. That’s why I’m here.”

“I want a baby so bad, Hitomi. Not just any baby but yours,” I hugged her.

Hitomi whispered into my ear, her breath gracing my skin, “We can do this every night until we know for sure you have what you want.”

I have no idea where this strange and wonderful person came from. And I didn’t care, all that mattered was that Hitomi was with me, here and now. That our bodies were wrapped together, entangled in each other’s embrace, our skin sticking to the others by her cum.

“Don’t leave me,” I breathed, caressing her cheek, “can we sleep here tonight.”

“Of course. I don’t think Tomoya would mind if we kept the room for the night.”

So that’s how she got into this place. It was Tomoya’s. Who were these people, what kind of life did they live? Clearly, one much different than my own. There was a lot more going on in Ikebukuro than I had initially been aware of. Whatever was going on here, I wanted to find out more about it.

Viral Space Futas

I was asleep in bed when a loud crash stirred me from my slumber. I remained in bed, immobilized by fear and panic. We were all told to remain indoors. Under no circumstance were we allowed to leave. We had no clue why or what was going on. After the order went out, everything, and I mean everything shut down. No internet, no t.v, no anything. I’m sure not everyone obeyed the command. No one would be out there to enforce it, even if they did.

It was hard enough living as a single woman, but now… my days have never been filled with so much fear. Lying there, keeping my eyes closed. I flashed back to the days of being a child in my parents home. Waking up from a nightmare, too scared to get out of bed because of what I imagined might be hiding underneath. A deep red glow emitted through the curtains hanging from my bedroom windows. For the past couple of weeks the occasional screeching sounded through the air followed by an earth trembling thud. But this was the first to happen in my own yard.

The pained muttering of two voices could be heard just outside. I couldn’t make out what was being said, but there was no doubt, there were voices. I could hear the aches and pain in their mumbling. Whatever was happening, that crash wasn’t planned.

“It doesn’t look too bad… I… you’ll be okay,” I heard one voice reassure the other. I wasn’t supposed to leave, I was supposed to remain indoors. But someone was hurt. Someone was alive out there and they were in trouble.

I finally managed to wrestle with my mind and convince myself to get out of the bed. I paced the house. Asking myself questions, do I leave, do I stay, what what what? I was safe in here. But then, was I really? How much longer could I live cooped up inside this house, never leaving, living in fear of the unknown, instructed by the government to remain afraid and hidden. I paced back and forth in front of the curtains. Inside my mind I knew I was going to look out, the curiosity was far too strong a force to ignore, it was just a manner of when I would finally give into the impulse.

The voices continued to mutter. Nothing about their tone made me believe they were dangerous. If anything they sounded as if they were the ones in danger, in desperate need of help. As much as the anxiety shocked my body, I knew I couldn’t ignore their distress. I peeked out the curtains. A large smouldering metal boulder of lights and glass smoked in the yard. The glow from it backlit the silhouettes of two womanly figures. One helped lift the other off her knees and wrapped her arm around her shoulders. They looked markedly human. Though nothing about this situation was human. They had curvy sensuous bodies, with full breasts, and wide hips.

I tussled my hair, I had no other choice but to leave the house and see if I could help. I cracked the door open and stepped out into the brisk air of night. I approached the two women who stopped in their tracks to face me. I put a hand in the air, hoping they would understand that I meant no harm. Now that they were in full view I saw just how absolutely beautiful they were. Full figured women, voluptuous, wearing tight leather that only covered what was necessary, surely they most have been cold.

“Are you okay?” I asked, waiting for a response.

“Yes,” said the pink haired one looking to the sky, “for now.”

The one with black hair nodded in agreement.

I had so many questions for them, but it would have to wait, for now I just needed to make sure they were safe.

“Please, I live right there,” I said pointing to my house, “come inside.”

The two of them looked at one another, “We have nowhere else to go,” said the one with pink hair.

“Communications are shot, we’re completely stranded,” said the woman with black hair.

“Then follow me, you can stay as long as you need to,” I said.

They both seemed nice enough. And I could use the company. I’m sure they had quite the story to tell.

“I’m Veronica by the way,” said the pink haired woman.

“And I’m Connie,” said the other.

“Veronica… Connie… I’m Mary.”

“Thank you Mary,” said Veronica.

I flipped the lights on, and rubbed my eyes. I went to the kitchen to get them both a glass of water.

“Here…” I handed them the glasses. They gulped down the water and let out a sigh. “Can I get either of you anything to eat?” I asked.

“Please, whatever you have will be fine. We’re both starving,” said Veronica. I rummaged through the fridge and pulled out some macaroni left over from the night before. It might not be much but at least it was filling. I placed a bowl for each of us at the table.

“So tell me what’s going on? How did you get here?” I asked.

Veronica and Connie were shoveling forkfuls of food into their mouths as I posed my questions to them. Veronica chewed and swallowed looking up to me, a bit saddened.

“Our people are locked in war with another planet. A planet that doesn’t approve of who and what we are, because we are different. We had to find another home to go to. Ours is no longer safe. But we were intercepted on our way to your planet, so our arrival may have caused your people a bit of unnecessary concern.”

Connie nodded along, “We didn’t think they’d be waiting for us, ready to shoot us down as we passed through your galaxy, but here we are. Uncertain now of who else is out there, and who managed to make it safely, and... who didn’t.”

It took me a moment to process everything they were saying, to think there was a war going on just outside of earth’s atmosphere. And what did Veronica mean by being different? Was this a matter of some sort of racism between planets. I had always imagined if there was life out there, intelligent life, they would have moved past these social wrongs that lesser humans find themselves feeding into.

“I’m sorry to hear that, please feel free to stay here as long you need, whatever I can do to help,” I said.

“That is very kind,” Veronica placed her hand on Connie’s thigh, “we really appreciate your help,” Connie bit her lip as Veronica comforted her with a caress, “we’ll be okay.”

“If we can get our communications up and working, we might be able to get in contact with the others,” said Connie, placing her hand over Veronica’s, “it’s all still very worrisome though.”

I finished eating the remainder of my small midnight snack, I got out of my seat and went to the sink, “We can look at it together tomorrow if you’d like. I don’t know how much help I’d be with something like that. But I’m willing to do whatever might make you both feel more comfortable. I’m going to head off to bed, but please you two make yourselves at home, whatever you need, it’s yours,” I said.

The two of them offered me their thanks and I left for my bedroom. Now that the adrenaline of the night has washed away from me, I have never felt more tired. I laid myself down on the bed, pulling the sheets over my body. I looked up at the ceiling of my room, what else was out there that I had no idea about. Who else was out there? And how many more like Veronica and Connie were soaring above me now, fearing for their lives, looking for sanctuary.

As I laid there, phasing in and out of sleep, I heard rumbling in the living room. Veronica and Connie must have been moving about, no big deal. The noises grew louder, the sounds more distinct.

“At least, I got stranded with you,” I heard Connie say.

“I know, you’ve always been all that I needed,” said Veronica. Their voices sounded so sincere, it made my heart ache. It made me more aware of my own loneliness. The sound of a wet kiss echoed in my ears. How close were they, I wondered. Their breathing got heavy. I know I probably shouldn’t be listening in on them but I couldn’t help it. The rest of the house was dead silent except for their movements. Perhaps it was just part of their strange and alien culture. Or the stress of the situation. A kiss on the cheek isn’t a big deal.

“I missed you so much Veronica,” said Connie.

“What do you mean, we’ve been together on the ship for days,” said Veronica.

“You know what I mean, we haven’t exactly had anytime to play together while trying to find safety.”

“Well, we’re safe now,” Veronica must have leaned in to give Connie another kiss, their voices went silent. But their breathing remained heavy, and they began to sigh and huff. That was not just a kiss on the cheek, that was something much more. Were they lovers? I was getting emotional, and a bit confused. Part of me felt like shouting, how could you do this in my home. But the other part knew that such a feeling only arose from a place of jealousy, of not having someone myself who would travel across galaxies for a chance at a life with me. I wanted what they had, I wanted it so desperately.

Connie's voice crescendoed from soft sighs to deep moans, “it’s been too long since you’ve touched me there,” said Connie.

“Mmhmm,” agreed Veronica, “I missed just how big you are.” Surely she must have been referring to Connie’s breasts? What else could it have been. Both of them did have quite nicely sized breasts, big and full. Far more well endowed than myself.

“You taste so good,” said Veronica, the sounds of her sucking sent shivers down my spine. I squirmed under the covers as I listened. Was it wrong to listen, to feel this way. I haven’t been touched in months, I haven’t had anyone besides myself to warm my bed. The sounds of whatever the two of them were doing started to turn me on, and make me wet.

“Fuck…” rang Veronica’s voice, and my heart skipped a beat. I waited for a moment before deciding what to do next, remaining motionless. “Fuck… that’s so big, I want it all inside,” Veronica continued. I tried to imagine what she might have been referring to, but I couldn’t think of a thing. All I could do was enjoy the sensual sounds of their words and whimpers.

I reached between my legs, feeling just how wet the love making in the other room made me. If I couldn’t have it for myself, at least this was the next best thing. It’s not like I’m into women or anything, but being in lockdown, no man around, no internet, this was all I had.

“That’s it… that’s it.. I want you to fill me up,” moaned Veronica. I rubbed my clit, increasing along with their intensity. The sounds of their satisfactions had me bucking my hips and grinding my pussy against my hand. I slid a finger into my pussy, imagining it was one of theirs and not my own.

“Shh.. we have to be quiet,” I heard Connie say.

Please, I didn’t want them to be quiet, I wanted them to be loud. I wanted to hear every word and sound they desired to make for each other. I was finally starting to feel connected to something, to feel not so alone. To hear other voices in this house for once, to hear them giggle with enjoyment, it felt so right. I didn’t want it to end. No matter how many times my legs quivered and my muscles spasmed, I just didn’t want it to end.

“Mmm, that was so freaking good,” whispered Veronica.

“Thank you,” said Connie, “come over here, let me cuddle with you.” Their bodies shifted on the couch, the one pulling the other in close. And I was left here, no one to hold. I took my pillow and held it to my chest, hoping the pressure would remove this sinking feeling inside of me. I hoped they wouldn’t be leaving anytime soon, that they would choose to remain here with me, for a while at least.

I woke up the next morning with the sun shining through my curtains. I got up and pulled them open, looking outside. Their spacecraft was still in the yard, still smouldering with smoke. It was not a dream, though it perhaps felt like one. I left my room to go and check on the two of them.

“Good morning,” I said, greeting them, as they sat on the couch, still looking a bit groggy, “how did you two sleep.”

“Best sleep I’ve had in a long time,” giggled Veronica.

“Oh, was it really that good?” Asked Connie playfully, shoving Veronica’s shoulder.

“Mmhmm,” Veronica nodded.

I couldn’t help but smile, knowing what the two of them were actually referring to. I’m happy to have given them a place for it. I’m sure it meant the world to have each other during a time as stressful as this.

“I’m happy to hear that,” I said. “I hope you two aren’t planning on leaving anytime soon, I really enjoy the company.”

“We’ve got nowhere to go. We were about to check on the ship to see if there’s anything left to salvage,” said Veronica.

“Can I come?” I asked.

“Of course.”

I knew nothing about electronics or mechanics, but I wasn’t going to miss the opportunity to check out an alien spacecraft. Even if I wouldn’t be of much help or have any real idea of what I was looking at.

“Is it safe to approach it? I mean it’s still smoking,” I said.

“It should be fine,” said Connie.

“Should be? Doesn’t sound too reassuring,” I looked at Veronica.

Veronica shrugged her shoulders, “Connie knows what she’s doing.”

“I guess that’s good enough for me,” I said.

Connie entered into the demolished craft. The sound of metal scraping against metal assaulted my ears as Connie tried to wrench something loose from out of the ship. Connie let out a grunt, a grunt that reminded me of the night before. I took a peek inside the ship. Connie was bent over pulling at some sort of control board. Her ass in the air, wagging back and forth as she tried to pry something free. They still had on those exceptionally revealing outfits. And I couldn’t get enough of looking at that body as it bent over, pulling and tugging at the control board.

“I think… I think… got it,” shouted Connie, crawling out of the ship on her hands and knees, holding an electrical box between her teeth. She smiled up at the two of us. She looked so innocent like that, her eyes lighting up.

“Connie loves her electronics,” said Veronica.

“Itsh mah shecond favorite ting,” said Connie, still holding onto the box with her mouth. She picked herself up and dusted off, taking the box out of her mouth. “We use this to communicate with the other ships,” Connie said to me, “if I can get it working again we might be able to make contact with the others. And see if we can help anyone stranded around here.”

I nodded, “I’ve heard other crashes like yours before, I don’t know how far off or where. But if you can contact them, They’re more than welcome here too.”

“You mean it?” said Veronica, a bit in disbelief.

“Yeah of course.”

“Maybe we can set up a base here,” said Connie, excitedly.

Veronica looked at Connie disapprovingly.

“What?” Said Connie.

“Maybe we shouldn’t be putting anyone else in danger. I mean this is our fight, not hers,” said Veronica.

“No no,” I said, “Let’s do it, let's set up a base here.”

“Are… are you sure?” asked Veronica.

“Absolutely. Finally something of actual importance. Being a secretary for an insurance company isn’t exactly how I wanted my life to turn out.”

“See! She’s in, come on Veronica, we can do this,” said Connie, bouncing up and down, her breasts jiggling with her movements, I tried not to stare, but truthfully I didn’t try all that hard.

“Alright alright, let's do it.”

Connie let out a squeal and pulled the two of us in for a hug, the two of them pressing up against me. It felt so perfect to be included, to have friends again. To have human contact. Or contact with whatever they were, if not human.

Connie placed the mechanism on the kitchen table, the lights and wires and dials were all so foreighn to me.

“Do you have any tools?” Asked Connie.

“I mean, I have some tools, I’m not sure if they’ll be of any help.”

“Go get them and we’ll find out.”

I rummaged through the hall closest looking for the box of tools my ex had left behind from back when he still stayed here. I hadn’t touched them since he left. Hell, even when he was here, they weren’t getting touched. At least now they might finally be put to some good use. I brought the box back to the kitchen and handed it to Connie.

“Okay, wirecutters, that’s good… and… I think I can make this work,” said Connie.

“Yeah? You really think we might be able to get into contact with the others?” I asked.

“Well we won’t know for sure until I get this thing up and running, but I got a good feeling about it.”

“Don’t worry,” said Veronica wrapping her arm around my shoulder, “Connie knows what she’s doing.” I think however, Veronica said this more for herself than for me. “Come on let’s give her some space to work.”

Connie grabbed a screwdriver, her tongue sticking out over her bottom lip as she looked intently at the box’s internal workings.

“How about some fresh clothes?” I asked Veronica, bringing her into my bedroom. I didn’t want her to feel like I was judging her for her outfit, I wasn’t. But clean clothes can do wonders for feeling good and refreshed, and she looked like she could use it. I could tell she still had some reservations about getting into contact with the others, regardless of how much faith she had in Connie’s abilities. I went through my closet looking for something for her to wear.

“How about this,” I said pulling out one of my favorite t-shirts and sweats, “I know it’s not exactly pretty, but they’re the softest clothes I own,” I said.

“They’re perfect,” said Veronica, taking them from me.

Veronica began to undress right then and there. Removing her top, lifting it over her head. The sight of her large breasts and soft round nipples shocked me for a moment.

“Wait- you can…” I didn’t expect her to start undressing in front of me. I was going to tell her she could use the bathroom or something, but she was already half naked, and I was guiltily enjoying the sight before me.

“What is it?” Asked Veronica, looking me in the eyes.

“Oh, nothing, your just… I just didn’t expect you to be so beautiful,” I said.
Veronica blushed, “aw, thank you.”

Veronica slowly lowered her shorts off her hips, if they could even be called shorts, they were more like panties than anything else. Wherever they were from, they were not afraid of their bodies. Or their sexuality for that matter. I didn’t know where to look, I didn’t know if it was appropriate to be watching her strip down like that. Yet she didn’t seem to mind my gaze at all, instead she seemed to enjoy that I was watching her. As she removed her shorts what I saw next really came as a shock to me and by the look on Veronica’s face she knew exactly why I was so stunned.

“You weren’t expecting me to look like this were you?” Veronica asked.

I shook my head, too surprised to even know what to say. Sure I was taken aback a bit, but I can’t say I was all that uncomfortable, on the contrary I wanted to know more, see more.

“I hope this doesn’t change anything,” said Veronica, “But I feel it’s better you know the truth sooner rather than later.”

I nodded waiting for her to continue.

“This is why our people are in danger. There are those out there who look down on us for being different. But I don’t think we are all that different, and I think this difference is what makes us all the more special,” said Veronica.

I had to agree with her. How could anyone look down on such wonder and beauty. Her form was so feminine, so sensual and pleasing to the eye. Everything a person could want from a woman, and her attitude was so kind and caring and honest. That one difference that separates her from others like myself, only added to that beauty and mystique. It only heightened my want and admiration for her.

“This doesn’t bother you? Does it?” Asked Veronica, looking down between her legs, looking exactly where I was looking. Between her legs much like myself she had a vagina, soft and inviting. Yet just above was a cock. A cock. Soft and smooth, and for the time being flaccid. And suddenly, what she was saying last night made perfect sense. Connie must have one too, in fact, all of them must, those crashing out of the skies toward our planet, escaping persecution.

I took a step closer toward Veronica, I was brought in by the gravitational pull of her beauty. Pulled in by my curiosity to know more about this wonder between her legs.

“This doesn’t bother me at all,” I said, “In fact, I’m intrigued, I’m curious.”

Veronica smiled, “so you still want to help us.”

“Nothing is going to change that, you are still people, you are still in need and deserve safety. No matter who you are or what your differences are.”

Veronica reached out and held my hands in hers, and this time feeling her touch was not like before. This time I felt the surge of energy and love coming from her. Before I knew it we were both taking another step closer to the other. I could feel her breathing tickling at my neck. I wanted to touch more of her, to hold more of her and really know that beauty.

“It’s okay…” whispered Veronica.

That’s exactly what I needed to hear, what I had been dying to hear this whole time.

I crawled my fingers up her arm and on her shoulder, lightly squeezing. Her skin was so soft and smooth. So inviting. The look she gave me pulled me in. I waited for her to make the next move. She wrapped her arm around my waist. She pressed up against me, her cock resting against my thigh. I licked my lips, looking at hers. Those red lips of hers, how badly I wanted to know how they tasted. I leaned in, Veronica did the same. Her lips warm on mine. I opened my mouth for more, for a taste of her tongue. The two of us smacking our lips together. Our hands running along the other’s body.  We were locked together, the two of us stumbling toward my bed, nothing could part our lips from the other. We tumbled on top of the sheets. Veronica hovered over me, her breasts grazing on my shirt.

“Can I see?” Asked Veronica, her fingers teasing at my shirt.

“Please…”

Veronica lifted my shirt, removing it from over my head. Veronica, cupped my perky tits in her hands. Caressing my soft nipples, they stiffened by her loving touch.

“Yours are so nice,” said Veronica.

“No way, look at yours,” I said, I grabbed at her breasts. Veronica bit her lip, moaning. “That feels so good.”

“Yeah it does,” I said. I tugged at her nipples, bringing them to my mouth. I licked at her nipples, latching on, suckling on them. Veronica ran her fingers through my hair, shoving me in deeper for more. My tongue wetting her skin.

Veronica pulled at my pants, tugging them off as she kissed me. Her palms patting on my pussy from over my panties. A wet spot forming on them.

“Somebody’s excited,” said Veronica.

“Mmhmm, excited for this,” I said, grabbing her cock. She was hard and ready. Throbbing in my hand. So soft and smooth and hard for me.

“Yeah,” huffed Veronica.

“Can I have a taste of her?” I asked, teasing the head of her cock with my fingers. A bit of precum dripping down the shaft. Veronica lifted her hips bringing her cock to my lips. I gave her a few tugs and let the precum drip onto my tongue. I wrapped my lips around the tip, engulfing her hard cock with my wet mouth.

“Damn, that’s good,” said Veronica. I brought a hand up underneath her, feeling for her pussy. Pressing into her wet hole, fingering her, as I sucked on the tip of her cock. Pleasing the best of both worlds, the feminine and the masculine. A perfectly made specimen of wonder. How, I wondered... How is such beauty possible. To think this had always existed in our universe and yet had been kept so far away from me. Yet perhaps for good reason. Mankind did not do well with differences it couldn’t comprehend. Always judging, always showing prejudice for what didn’t fit into its small world view. But the world was more expansive than that. Far more expansive than what managed to exist on our tiny planet, in our tiny galaxy.

“I want you to put it in me,” I said. I wanted to feel the girth of Veronica’s pretty cock stretching out the walls of my pussy. I wanted to feel her weight pressing down on me as she thrusted inside. I wanted to feel the connection to another living being. To connect with a world outside of the one I have always known. As I said this to her, Veronica’s face went from one of pleasurable enjoyment to concern, or perhaps uncertainty.

“What is it?” I asked her. What was she worried about? She had nothing to fear. I was not like those who wanted to rid the universe of her people. I wanted to accept her, to enjoy her and know her.

“It’s just that… this is kind of hard to say. I should have said this first…”

“What is it, please tell me,” I said. Veronica rolled off my body and held my cheek in the palm of her hand looking into my eyes.

“There is another reason our people are being eradicated,” said Veronica, I could see the pain that etched itself on her heart. Whatever she was about to say, I knew I had to accept and love it for what it was. No one should have such a look of pain and fear on their face. Such fear needed to be allayed, and put to rest.

Veronica continued, “If… if we were to mate, if you were to have my cock inside you then…as you already know, I am a futa, blessed with both parts of the male and female. If we were to do this, there is a good chance my blessing will also befall you.”

“You mean…”

“Yes, there’s a chance you too would grow a cock as well. It is not guaranteed, but it is possible. Our people have always treasured our futa blessing, and have kept it to ourselves. But there are those who fear it’s spreading, and want to kill us off to remove such a possibility.”

I laid next to Veronica, soaking in her words and then the silence between us. My fingers pinched and teased her nipples in hypnotic fashion as I entered into my imagination, wondering what it would be like to have a cock, to have the blessing of a futa. Hearing the sounds Veronica and Connie were making the night before, it certainly seemed like being a futa was more than fun. So much more fun than just being human. And the love I witnessed between the two of them, I’ve never experienced that sort of love with another human, not with any human male before. Perhaps that love had something to do with their being a futa. Perhaps it gave them a better understanding of each other as they shared and felt pleasure in the same manner. And to think that I might be able to join them, to be like them. None of what Veronica had said to me turned me off from the idea of making love to her. If anything it only heightened my interest in her. Perhaps it might be silly to think this way, but maybe, just maybe, there was a reason the universe had crashed their ship into my yard.

I pulled Veronica in close, pressing my lips against hers, “even if there was a hundred percent chance I would become a futa like you, I’d still want you inside me. There is something special about you and Connie. I see the way you two love each other. I could never have hoped to have that as a human. The way you two connect, it must be because of this futa blessing. Please, I want this too.”

Veronica nuzzled her head between my breasts, resting there, her hand petting the top of my head, delighted by the words I said. Veronica teased the tip of her cock against my wet clit, sliding it up and down. I let out a soft moan.

“Please, Veronica. I want it so bad,” I begged. Veronica pressed the tip in, stretching my entrance open for her, holding it there for a moment.

“You’re sure?” Veronica asked.

“Absolutely, give me your blessing. Make me like you are,” I said. I gripped her waist and pulled her in, bringing her cock deeper into my pussy, wrapping my legs around her back and holding her tightly to my body.

“Fuck, that’s it, I want you wall the way in,” I said. Veronica filled me up nicely, her hard throbbing cock deep inside my tight cunt, stretching me open. She rocked her hips back and forth, easing into it, sliding in my wet juices. Building up her force and speed as she gripped a thigh and held my wrist to the side, securing me down underneath her.

“I got it, I got it, I…” Connie came bursting into the bedroom, the look of excitement dropped from her face as she watched the two of us rolling in bed together. I looked up at her, immobile, unsure of what she was thinking or feeling.

Veronica turned to face her, “It’s okay, she knows. Isn’t that right?” Veronica looked at me.

I nodded, “I want what you two have, I want to be like you are.”

Relief washed over Connie, “Oh good, you had me worried there for a second.”

“Don’t be worried,” I said, “please, come join us,” I motioned her over to the bed.

Connie undressed as she approached the two of us, removing her top and bottoms. Her tits are just as full as Veronica’s. Her cock equally as impressive, standing strong and erect just above her wet pussy. The sight of the two of us in bed together must have excited her.

“You two don’t mind sharing?” I asked.

“Of course not,” said Connie, cuddling up between the two of us, “we love getting to play with others. Us futas just love to play. We don’t get all tied up in attachments of who can or can’t do what.”

“Sounds nice,” I said. Imagine having that much faith in love. Knowing that love was not finite but could be shared between all equally without any other losing out. Connie’s fingers found their way over my clit. She massaged my pussy with circular motions as Veronica slowly worked her cock in and out.

“Wait, wait, easy,” if the two of them kept that up, they would have me spasming with orgasmic pleasure. I didn’t want to cum just yet. I wanted this to last. They both eased up, keeping me on edge.

“What happened?” I asked Connie, “did you figure it out?”

“Oh, right. I almost forgot,” Connie laughed, “you two distracted me from my good news.”

“Tell us,” said Veronica, pulling her cock out of my pussy.

“No, I don’t want you to stop,” I said. Veronica pressed back in as Connie told us the good news.

“So I got the communications device up and running, I haven’t managed to get in contact with anyone else yet. We’ll just have to wait until we receive transmission.”

“Whatever will we do in the meantime,” I said, reaching down and taking hold of Connie’s cock.

“I’m sure we can think of something,” she said, kissing my cheek.

“Spread me open, take me,” I huffed and puffed. Veronica shoved herself deep inside my tight cunt, plowing into me. Connie, held my arms to my side, her lips trailing across my body, kissing my face, kissing my breasts, sucking on my clit. I squirmed and begged for more. Begged to have the futa blessing. “Give it to me, please I want it.”

“Cum for her,” Connie said to Veronica, “give her what she wants.” Veronica amped up her movements, rocking her hips back and forth, stroking herself inside me.

“Please, please, please,” I mumbled, tossing my head back and forth. I could feel the build up inside Veronica as her cock twitched and ached with the need to release warm cum inside of me.

“Fill me with that futa cum.”

Veronica gripped my body tightly, giving a forceful thrust inside, holding it there. Her breasts resting upon my own. Her breathing heavy as warm spurts of cum unloading inside my tight cunt in waves. Filling me until there wasn’t any space left to fill, leaking out between the two of us. I placed a hand on Connie’s cheek and turned her to face me, “you next,” I said, licking at her lips, “I have to be certain.”

Connie moved Veronica aside, taking her place between my legs. Connie’s cock entered with ease, sliding into the mix of cum and wetness left behind by Veronica.

“Your pussy feels so damn good,” moaned Connie

“Mmhmm,” Veronica agreed, tasting and suckiling on Connie’s stiff nipples. She rocked up and down while inside me, her pelvis grinding against my wet and sensitive clit. I dug my fingers into her back, clawing for more. Connie's entire body shivered, erupting her futa cum into my pussy, overloading me. The mix of their fluids seeped out of my cunt and dripped down my thigh.

“Fuck that’s a lot of cum,” I breathed.

“You said you wanted to be certain,” said Connie.

“Oh, I do.”

Connie rested her head on my chest, still slowly and with ease, moving her cock inside of me. The warmth that emanated from their bodies brought me into a place of deep comfort and relaxation.

“How long? How long does it take.”

“It’s hard to say,” said Veronica nuzzling into my shoulder, “we’ve never tried to pass it on to a human before.”

“But it probably shouldn’t be more than a day though,” said Connie.

So then there was a chance by tonight, I might be like them, that I too might be a futa. A strange and fantastical mix of pleasure and wonder. I wondered what my cock would look like. Would it be strong and powerful, would it be smooth and delicate. I thought about this as the three of us rested together, holding each other close.

“Hello… hello… this is.. Starship 531… hello…” The words came crackling from the kitchen and into the bedroom. The three of us shot each other wide eyed looks, frantically scurrying out of the covers, and running to the kitchen. At that moment I didn’t care that cum still stuck to my thighs and dripped from my pussy. My mind was elsewhere, rapt in the potential.

“Come on, hurry up,” Connie shouted from the kitchen.

“We’re right here,” I said, taking a seat at the table. The three of us gathered around the communicator.

Connie pressed a button, speaking into it, “Yes, hello. Starship 531, this is Starship 507, are you safe.”

We remained in silence trading glances as we waited for a response, holding our breath. Someone else was definitely out there.

“Connie?” The voice crackled.

“Yes yes… this is Connie. Are you okay?”

“I’m okay. Unharmed anyway,” said the voice.

“Where are you?” asked Connie. “She can’t be too far off, I’ve only managed to reach out in about a hundred mile radius max,” she said to us.

“I’m not sure…”

I decided to cut in, I knew the area relatively well, “Do you see any landmarks, anything that might help us identify your location.”

“Hold on, let me step out of the ship.”

These moments of silence were brutal, they ate away at me with their uncertainty. That at any moment, whoever was on the other end of the line might just be whisked away and we’d lose contact.

“Ughh, I need a shower,” I groaned. I had to say something to break the silence. I wiped a bit of cum off my thigh, and grabbed a tissue.

“So go shower,” said Connie.

“And miss this? Hell no,” I said. I grabbed more tissues and started to clean myself out in the kitchen. I didn’t care if they saw me like this, squatting a bit, wiping cum from my intimate parts.

Veronica chuckled as she watched me grimace while cleaning myself, “regretting your decision yet?” She asked.

“Once I get a cock like yours, a little bit of cum will be so worth it.”

“Yeah yeah,” said Connie, “once we confirm contact we can talk about cocks all we want. Sound good?”

The communicator started to crackle and the voice returned, “Are you there?”

“Yes we’re still here,” said Connie.

“There’s some sort of white and blue spired building, and these big black and white animals. They sound like this; Maaaooo.”

I put my hand over my mouth, trying to stifle my laughter over her cow imitation. The good thing was I had a pretty good idea where she was. “I think I know where she is,” I said, “it’s gotta be by Saint Michaels Church, it’s not too far from here.”

“Stay where you are, we are going to come and get you,” said Connie.

“Understood.”

The three of us got dressed and piled into my car. It was about a twenty mile drive to the church, to the supposed crash site. It didn’t sound as if we would be pressed for time. She sounded safe, but there was really no telling what kind of danger she might be in. I haven’t left my home in weeks. For all I knew the world I had been cut off from was not the same one that existed now. I had not broken the lockdown placed on us. I doubt anyone had. But now it was time to throw caution to the wind and do what was right for these people.

“So what’s a church?” Asked Veronica.

It didn’t even occur to me that they had probably never heard of churches. “It’s uh… It’s a place people go to worship God.”

“God?” The two of them questioned.

“Like the creator of everything, where all being and nonbeing arises from, I suppose that’s the best way I can put it.” My explanation didn’t help bring them any more clarity. “Do your people not wonder what exists after life ends, or where life began?”

Connie shook her head, “We live, we play, we struggle. It all happens as it happens and we just find ourselves a part of it.”

“Sounds kind of nice,” I said. Nice to never have to question one’s morality or mortality. Yet with this outlook on life I have been given since birth, it was hard now not to see these recent occurrences as some sort of grander scheme. The whole of the universe now seemed to be coming together to grant my life purpose, where before it had none. I couldn’t shake the feeling that something was happening, something big, I just didn’t know what yet.

As I sped down the highway there was not a single car in sight. The whole time it was just us. I went well over the speed limit, flying down the highway as fast as I felt my car could safely go.

Red and blue lights flashed in my rearview mirror, “Fuck,” I muttered, my heart racing in my chest.

“What is it?” asked Veronica.

“The police. We’re supposed to remain indoors. We’re in serious trouble. I didn’t think anybody would be out, not even the police.”

“You think they’re heading to the crash site?” asked Veronica.

“Let’s hope not,” said Connie.

“It doesn’t matter now, we’re screwed,” I said. I couldn’t relax myself, the anxiety overtook me. We could end up in prison… or worse.

“No, it’s fine. We can do this, we have too,” Connie reassured us.

“Yeah, whatever it takes, we’re in this together,” said Veronica.

Their positive attitude was infectious, I began to relax, to once again feel hope at the sounds of their simple words. I wasn’t about to give up on everything because of one small obstacle. I had to remember, the universe is more than I can perceive. And it calls me to move forward, to help. There may be obstacles, but with Veronica and Connie by my side I know I can do this.

I slowed the car to a stop and pulled over. I was of course still feeling the sting of lingering anxiety, but I felt more situated, more in control than before. The officer stepped out of his car and approached my window. I’m not alone, I have my girls with me, I chanted in my mind. I rolled down the window.

“You three do know there is a lockdown in effect? Do you not? This is a very serious offence,” said the Officer. A ridiculous question, who didn’t know about it. I remained silent as the officer gazed into my soul through his darkened sunglasses.

Veronica rolled down the back window and stuck her head out, “We’re really sorry,” she said. She scooted out a bit more, hanging her voluptuous breasts out of the window, showing off a massive amount of cleavage. Even with the sunglasses covering half his face, it was obvious this made the officer both uncomfortable and horny. Perhaps that was our opening, our power.

“We were really just out for a bit fun,” I said, biting my lip, “It’s terribly lonesome being locked up all the time.” I could hardly believe what I was saying, or that I was the one saying it. I felt like some dumb bimbo in a nineties movie trying to get out of speeding ticket. I’d have to wash my mouth out with soap after this. However it was perhaps that very cliche that might win us favor. I’m sure every male officer fantasies about actually getting the chance to pull a hot chick over and having a little fun with her. Of course he can never really do it. But hell, the whole world has been abandoned, there is nobody around to see. It really is the only opportunity anyone would ever get to make that fantasy come true.

The officer cleared his throat, “I know what you mean, I haven’t seen the wife in weeks.” I couldn’t believe how well this was playing out. Men were so easy. I’m so damn glad I found my futas.

“You poor thing,” I purred, “It must be so

not having anyone to hold. Why don’t you let me help with that.” I could hear Connie and Veronica snickering behind me. I opened the door of the car and got out, closing it behind me. I got on my knees before the officer. I crept my hands up his pants leg and grabbed for his crotch, “my, it really has been hard for you.”

“That’s a good girl,” said the officer, taking hold of the top of my head. I unzipped his pants and removed his hard cock. Feeling him grow more erect in my hand. As he did, I felt a stirring between my legs. I placed a hand down there, feeling my pussy, when suddenly just above, began to harden and grow a nice thick cock. I couldn’t help but to smile, knowing now what I had hidden beneath my panties. This little secret, that wasn’t so little. Such a  wonderful gift given to me by my futa lovers. It’s a shame, I wasn’t about to waste it on someone like him though. Its use would have to wait.

I took the officer's cock into my mouth, wetting it with my tongue, and wrapping my lips around the tip until I could muster the ability to take more of his shaft in. I stroked his wet drooled covered cock, working the tip.

“That’s it… that’s a good girl,” grunted the officer.

“Yeah? You wanna cum for me?” I asked, begging him to blow his load over me. So easy to get what you want when you have this kind of power and know how to use it. Silly men, so weak. So easily manipulated. I’ve never felt an energy like this before, a confidence like this. Was it part of having a futa cock? I stroked and stroked his dripping cock, watching as he contorted his face with grimaces of pleasure.

“Come on… I want you to paint me with you load,” I said, trying to coax it out of him. I sucked on the tip a few more times and popped my mouth off with a loud suctioned smacking of my lips. I furiously jerked him off, he spread his legs wide and braced himself for the coming orgasm. A stream of warm cum shot from the tip of his cock and stuck to the top of my shirt. I stood up on my feet, the palms of my hands placed on his chest and whispered into his ear, “you wouldn’t mind just turning around for us, would you?”

The officer cleared his throat again and adjusted his pants, “I think, under the current circumstances, it might be wise to look the other way. Just make sure you get yourself to safety.”

“Of course, will do, thank you so much,” I said, giving him a wet kiss on the cheek.

I got back in the car and said nothing, watching and waiting for the officer to turn around and be safely away from us.

I let out a heavy sigh of relief, “I can’t believe I just did that,” I said, taking my shirt off and tossing it in the back, “remind me to burn that later,” I adjusted my bra and grabbed the steering wheel, taking off down the road.

“Neither can I,” said Connie.

“Well one good thing came of it at least,” I said.

“What’s that?” Asked Veronica, swatting the shirt off the seat next to her and onto the floor.

“I got my futa cock,” I smiled.

“You did!” Squealed Veronica.

“Mhmm,” I tightened my lips, self-satisfied.

Connie reached between my legs, “Oh, she did,” she confirmed.

“Hey, not while I’m driving.”

I could see the church in the distance, and across the road in the clearing was a fallen ship much like the one in my own yard. I swerved off the road and onto the grass, stopping far enough not to startle the woman we came to rescue. I parked the car and the three of us clambered out.

“You two take the lead on this one,” I said.

“Right,” said Veronica.

As the three of us approached the craft a petite woman emerged from out of the ship. She appeared to be in far less distress than when I had found Connie and Veronica. She had a bright and warming smile on her face, her eyes sparkling with delight. She came bouncing toward us and quickly brought the two futas in for a big hug.

“I’m so glad you two are okay,” she said.

“As are we,” said Connie, giving the small woman a kiss on the cheek. Her outfit was similar to that of Veronica’s and Connie’s, very revealing and very sexual. Though she did not fill it out as much.

“Who’s this?” The woman asked, looking over their shoulders at me.

“That’s Mary,” said Connie, “she’s the one who helped us find you. She’s a human.”

“Was a human,” I interjected, still feeling the erect strength of my cock between my legs.

“You mean? She-”

“That’s right, she has accepted us… fully,” said Veronica.

“Oh, how wonderful,” said the woman, bouncing now over to me, and wrapping her arms around my neck and pulling me in, “I’m Nikki, I’m so happy you came to help.”

“As am I,” I said, returning her affections.

“Mary here has offered her home as a sort of headquarters for us. That’s how we managed to get in contact with you. It was all because of her,” said Connie. It felt so good to hear that from her. But I couldn’t help but think I really didn’t do much. It was Connie’s engineering prowess that really helped us. I just sort of gave her a place to work.

Connie worked with Nikki to see if they could find anything aboard the ship worth salvaging and taking back to the house. They wrenched her communicator free from the ship’s onboard system, along with a few other working electrical systems that I knew nothing about. Me and Veronica helped load the care up with the loot. After we managed to grab all that we could the four of us got back into the car to head back home. To our home.

“So you really took the plunge, huh?” said Nikki, shifting herself from the back of the car between the two front seats, her face poking over my headrest, her eyes sparkling.

“Mmhmm,” I nodded, trying to keep my eyes on the road.

“How do you like it? Wonderful isn’t it?”

“Well, I haven’t actually seen it yet, it only just happened,” I said.

“What! Well come on let’s take a look,” said Nikki, reaching over and tugging on my waistband.

“Wait- hold- I’m trying to drive,” I stammered, swerving a bit onto the other side of the road. Thankfully the world was completely vacant.

“Come on, come on, let’s see,” said Nikki bouncing up and down. This one was very playful, with such an air of sweet innocence, it was hard to deny her request. Besides I was just as curious myself.

“Alright alright,” I said, giving in.

I kept one hand on the steering wheel while I worked my pants and underwear off my legs. Nikki snatched them from my hands.

“How cute,” said Nikki, playing with my panties.

“I have to admit, I’m kind of curious myself,” said Connie, “I’ve never passed it on to anyone before.” The three of them all shifted in their seats, angling to get a better view of my cock. I had not looked yet, but I felt myself growing hard, knowing they were all looking at me like that.

“What a pretty cock,” said Nikki, “You two did a good job,” she said to Veronica and Connie.

“We certainly did,” said Veronica.

“I’m gonna touch it,” said Nikki. I was about to tell her to wait until we got home, but the moment her finger tips glided along the head of my cock I no longer cared. Her touch felt perfect, so delicate, so loving, the way she caressed the tip. It didn’t matter any longer, there was no way I could wait.

“Ohh, that feels nice,” I moaned. I looked down, watching as her fingers worked the tip of my hard cock. Smooth and pretty and erect, I was more than happy with what the girls had gifted me.

“I’m glad you think so,” said Nikki, letting the spit dribble over her lips and over my cock. She was situated half in the front and half in the back, her slender belly hovering over the center console. She gave her tight ass a wag in front of Veronica.

Veronica gave her a slap on the butt, “stop shaking this thing in my face.”

“Ooo, I don’t think I will,” said Nikki, shaking her ass again and receiving another well placed slap from Veronica. “I missed your touch, Veronica,” said Nikki. Though we were still in the car and not home yet, I felt as if I was home. Surrounded by these three women, surrounded by their laughter and joy, everything felt right.

Nikki wrapped her warm mouth around my cock, taking the length of it in. I gripped the steering wheel tightly, having never felt pleasure like it before. Veronica peeled Nikki’s panties off her ass and tugged at her dangling cock.

“Hey, I wanna have some fun too,” said Connie.

“Then get back here and help me,” said Veronica.

Connie climbed into the backseat, over their bodies and joined Veronica. I wondered how often they did this, how well they all knew each other. The way they gave pleasure to each other, it seemed like they knew exactly what the other liked most, having had years of practice with one another as they tumbled around the backseat, moaning and squirming. The sounds of love filled my ears and made my cock throb. Was this what it was like to want to cum, to want to erupt a warm load of cum. I tensed my lower body, trying to hold it in as Nikki stroked my slippery cock.

“Don’t hold it in,” said Nikki, “I want to play with your cum, it’s the best part.”

Connie, naked, pressed her cock up behind Nikki and slid herself into her pussy. Veronica continued to tug at Nikki’s cock. Nikki bit her lip, taking in the force of Connie’s shaft. “Come on, let me see you cum for me.”

My entire body tensed, it only felt natural for me to try and hold it in. And the more I held it in, the stronger the feeling built up and swelled inside me, until the absolute need to release and blow took over. Warm cum streamed from my cock and splattered onto Nikki’s chest.

“Mmm, thank you,” Nikki ran her fingers over the cum, spreading it all over her tits, “so nice.”

The release of my cum made my entire body extra sensitive, and Nikki did not stop touching. I bucked my hips, trying to escape her touch, and yet I didn’t want it to end.

“Oh damn,” whimpered Nikki, letting her body go limp over the center console. Connie filled Nikki’s pussy with cum, letting it all out deep inside. I so badly wanted to be inside one of them, but I had to wait until we got home. I still had to do my best to try and drive regardless of how distracted I was.

We pulled up to my house, skirting past the crashed ship and hopped out of the car, four beautiful women, a mess of sweat and cum. I had never felt this beautiful before, this wanted before. We unloaded the car and brought everything into the house.

“Welcome home,” I said to Nikki. This was just the beginning. And now that we had more tools to work with, there was no telling who else was out there that we could reach out to and help. We had a long way to go ahead of us before this whole thing was over. Before they would all be safe and free to be as they are. But we were in this together. Ready to fight whatever was out there, whatever might come our way. A door to a whole new world had opened for me, and I had just stepped through, there’s no looking back now.

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.

Futa Fairy: Shrunk In Love

One of the villages close to the capital put up an offer on the questboard looking for someone to aid them with a little fairy problem they were having. Get it, a

that’s a pun. Fairies usually don’t cause much trouble, or any at all really. They keep to themselves and flutter about the forest going from mushroom to mushroom doing whatever it is fairies do, which is to say I have no idea what they do. The quest had been up for a few days. I guess adventures aren’t exactly interested in that sort of quest. It doesn’t exactly sound as glamorous as slaying a troll or finding a cursed artifact.

The quest was a bit vague. It didn’t say whether they wanted the fairies exterminated or what. I hope they weren’t expecting someone to slaughter fairies, I’m not exactly looking to be known as the fairy murder. Tanya The DragonSlayer, now that has a good ring to it. Tanya The Poor Innocent Fairy Killer, not so much. The reason I was deciding on taking this quest was because I thought it might be a good opportunity to work on my diplomacy. I’ve managed to level up my spellcasting quite well. I even started getting offers to join a few groups on dungeon runs. However, my people skills, well that could still use some work. The last time I took on a diplomatic quest it was over a land dispute between the Gnomes and Pixies, and let’s just say after a few conversations with me, there was no more land left for them to dispute over.

It was about time I really gave an attempt at fixing problems without blasting fire from my fingertips. Even though, if you ask me, it’s a really good way to fix a problem. Anyway, I left the capital and headed to the village. I met with the village leader in a small house with only two rooms.

“We’re so happy you decided to help,” said Robert, the village leader, “We were starting to worry that no one would be willing to.”

“So what exactly are we dealing with here, what are the specifics?” I asked. I had no interest in small talk. Especially not with this man. From the moment I walked in he did little but stare at my busty cleavage. Pathetic, I just hope he knows if he tries anything I could fry him into a smouldering pile of ash. Not that I would actually do that, but I of course could.

“The fairies have been harassing us for quite some time now,” said Robert.

“Harassing?” I found that unlikely, fairies aren’t known for bothering others.

“The female villagers to be precise. Whenever they go out to forage or what have you the fairies won’t leave them alone. Pulling at their dresses, their robes, getting all up in their business, know what I mean? It’s gotten to the point where the women don’t even want to leave their houses anymore. As you can imagine, it’s made life here rather difficult for us. The husbands enjoyed it initially. Let’s just say we’re going to see an increase in population in nine months, but now everyone’s just getting on each other’s nerves being cooped up together all the time.”

“I see,” I said, “So you want me to exterminate them then?”

“I don’t care how you do it, just put an end to this problem. We’ll pay you well for your service.”

“How much are we talking?”

“How’s five hundred sound?”

I fiddled my fingers on the neckline of my robe, revealing a bit more skin. It was a little underhanded but never failed, “How about six?”

Robert gulped, “Six if you solve this little issue today, otherwise five fifty.”

“Deal.”

It would be no trouble at all for me to go out into the fields, raise my hands in the air, and raze the entire field into a burning plume of roaring fire. But where’s the challenge in that. If I wanted to do that I could have taken that goblin quest and made twice as much gold. I left the village and started to wander into the forests. The first step was finding the fairies. I figured if I went out to the woods and started foraging as if I was just another villager in time the fairies would reveal themselves.

I crouched down before a blueberry bush, picking the berries and popping a few into my mouth. They were sweet as the juices ran down my tongue. Nothing like fresh fruit to wet your tongue. I placed a handful of berries into my satchel but still nothing arrived. At the very least it was a nice day. The sun shone down and the sky was a clear blue. Still I wanted to get this job done today if at all possible. I wanted that six hundred gold. There was a blessed amulet at the jewelers I had my eye on for quite awhile. And once a shiny object catches my eye, I tend to obsess over it until I have it. I’m like a magpie in that way. Not my best characteristic, but what can you do?

I dug my fingers into the earth, scooping up handfuls of dirt and tossing them aside. I got pretty good at recognizing ginger, and ginger root has a handful of uses in potion making. As I started to pull at the root, something started to pull at my robe. At first I paid it no mind, and simply swatted my hand behind me. I tugged the root free, and placed it into my satchel.

“Not a bad find,” I said to myself. “This little quest was already paying off.” I scanned the earth to see if I could find anymore. A faint noise buzzed around my ear. I shook my head, thinking it was an insect at the time. My father used to take me out and hunt for ginger when I was younger. So I got a bit lost in the nostalgia of it all, forgetting about the quest at hand.

Then there was a pulling at my hair and I couldn’t ignore it any longer, that wasn’t an insect.

“Knock it off,” I said, looking around for the culprit but saw nothing. I only heard a tiny giggling. “Whatever,” I said. And went back to foraging for more ginger. I bent over to inspect some leaves when something shot up my robe. I could feel it bouncing around between my legs. Tiny hands and feet crawling up my skin.

“Get out of there,” I shouted, stomping and shaking my legs. A small winged creature shot out from under my robe laughing.

“Ha ha, yes, very funny,” I said.

“Well I thought so,” came the delicate voice of a fairy. The fairy fluttered before me, looking me up and down. The look on its tiny face was the same sort of look that Robert gave me earlier. Were fairies also little pervs? “You don’t look familiar,” said the fairy, “you’re not from around here are you?”

“No I’m not,” I said, “I’m here to get you to stop harassing the villagers.”

“It’s not just me,” said the fairy.

“Then all of you,” I said.

The fairy pouted, “well that’s no fun.”

I shrugged my shoulders, “It’s not supposed to be fun. The villagers don’t feel comfortable coming out here to do their work.”

“I don’t see how that’s our problem,” said the fairy, fluttering about my head.

The fire blasting part of me wanted to say, ‘well it’s about to be your problem,’ and then ignite a ball of fire. But I thought better of it. It took a lot of willpower to hold that one back.

“Can I ask why you all have been all up in everyone’s business?”

“Isn’t it obvious,” said the fairy, she flitted herself under my chin and landed on top of my breasts. The fairy looked up at me, “it’s spring.”

“And…?”

“And that means we’re horny and want to play,” she said, nestling between my tits.

I reached for the fairy and plucked her from my breasts, holding her between my thumb and forefinger, “well can’t you do that with each other?”

The fairy shook her head, her hair tressing down the length of her back. “We aren’t like other fairies. We much prefer the company of others to that of our own.”

“I see…”

So they were just a bunch of horny little creatures that wanted to get laid or something.

This really would be solved with greater ease if I just blasted them. But I could empathize with them. Being an adventurer didn’t give me much opportunity to find a mate to settle down with. The fairy fought against my hold and broke free. Zipping around me and right into my cleavage and down my robe.

“Hey, hey get out of there,” I said dancing around. Those tiny fingers tickled at my tummy. I reached down my dress and pulled her out.

“Look, I think I got a solution that could work for both of us,” I said.

“What’s that?” Asked the fairy.

“Well let’s just say I wouldn’t mind if you wanted to play with me. We can help satisfy each other’s needs. What do you say?”

“I say that sounds pretty good,” said the fairy.

“But you’ll have to promise to leave the villagers alone.”

“I promise,” said the fairy.

Now this was the kind of diplomacy I could get behind. Everybody gets what they want, hell, even I do. It’s been a while since I had a little fun, and how hard could pleasing a little fairy be. I only hope the fairy was enough to satisfy my needs.

“Well come on,” said the fairy tugging at my robe, “take this off.”

“Here? Already?”

“Can you think of a better place to make love than out in the open, one with nature,” said the fairy. A few ideas crossed my mind, like a bed for one.

“Alright, alright,” I said. I lowered my robe down past my shoulders, revealing my large voluptuous tits. The fairy licked her lips, loving the view of my breasts. I do have to say, I quite enjoyed them myself. And the men certainly did, considering they were always staring. The fairy wasted no time and darted at my breasts, the little thing holding onto my skin. The fairy opened her mouth and licked my nipple with her sweet little tongue, so tiny that it tickled. I let out a giggle.

“Like it?” Asked the fairy.

“Oh yes that’s rather nice,” I said.

“Good,” she said, and continued to wrap her mouth around my nipple until it stiffened from her teasing. Her mouth felt good, but she was so tiny, what could I possibly do with her. The fairy zipped over to my other breast, performing the same actions upon that one. Licking and teasing my sensitive nipples. Her tiny fingers pinched my supple flesh. I was still getting worked up all the same. I could feel my pussy drip from her sweet touches. I ached to touch myself. To rub my sweet pussy. But more than that I wanted someone else to play with it. But how could such a tiny thing please the yearning swelling between my legs.

“What’s the matter?” Asked the fairy, reading the look on my face.

“It’s just that I don’t know if you have what it takes for me to... well… get off, I’m used to something much bigger” I said.

“Hmm,” the fairy, stroked her chin, “that does sound like quite the problem, if…” she looked as if she knew something I didn’t.

“If what? Tell me?” I begged.

“If..” the fairy shivered and an array of gold dust flew off her in all directions. Suddenly the little fairy wasn’t so little anymore but was equal in size to myself. “I think you’ll find I can be all that you desire and more?”

“And more?”

“Oh yes,” the fairy pulled at her dress, removing it from her body and letting it fall to the earth. Her breasts were full and ripe, her hips wide and thick. But above all else was the wonder between her legs. She wasn’t just any fairy but a fairy with a cock. And a big and hard one at that. The fairy took her cock into her hand, “What do you think?” She asked, giving it a shake.

I was not expecting this at all. This quest was starting to pay me well beyond the initial reward. Damn, was she sexy. That curvy body, full tits, and mighty cock. I got down on my knees before her, my fingers sliding delicately along the length of her shaft.

“I think this could work out quite well,” I said. I brought my lips to the tip of her cock. She twitched with excitement as I stuck my tongue out. I licked at her cock, starting from the base running my tongue along the fullness of the length. “Mmm, what a tasty cock you have,” I said.

“Thank you,” said the fairy, her fingers running through my hair. “How about you let me enter that sweet mouth of yours?”

I did not hesitate to wrap my lips around her fat cock. She was thick, and filled my warm mouth nicely. The spit drooled over my lips and down her shaft. The fairy let out a moan and held to her tits, playing with her nipples.

“Ahh, that feels so good,” cried the fairy, her wings began to flutter, excited. She worked her hips back and forth ever so slightly.

I pulled at my robes and removed them from my body. I had no use for clothing anymore. The sun warmed my pale skin, soothing me. I looked up into the creature’s eyes, she smiled back at me. Enjoying stuffing every inch of her cock into my wet mouth. The fairy pulled her dripping cock from out of my mouth. She got down on her knees and joined me. She placed a hand on the back of my head and pulled me in, kissing my lips. Our tongues entangled, our mouths pressed together. The fairy tasting herself from off my lips.

“Mmm,” the fairy pushed at my shoulders and lowered me onto my back. Her palms pressed at my thighs and spread my legs open. “I think it’s time for me to have a taste of you,” she said.

“Please…” I waited for that tongue of hers to slide up my thighs and between my legs, circling around my clit. “Ahh,” I bucked my hips, she teased me so well. Her tongue lay flat on my clit, lapping up and down my wet pussy. I grinded my hips and rode her face. I arched forward and clutched her hair, pulling her face deep into my wet cunt. “Fuck, I love when you lick my pussy.”

“Me too,” said the fairy licking her plump lips. Her fingers gripped my thighs and she pulled me in, diving back for more. Her tongue darted into my sweet hole. Her mouth sucking on my swelling clit.

“Fuck… oh fuck…” I squirmed in her hold. She snuck a finger into my pussy and pressed against my walls, thrusting her fingers in and out. She curled her fingers and hit just the right spot. She picked up speed, her mouth sucking my clit, her fingers penetrating my cunt. My legs snapped shut and I quivered, crossing my arms over my breasts as I rolled in ecstasy. I pushed her away but thankfully she fought back for more, prying my legs open for one last taste.

I needed more, I needed to feel that cock of hers inside of me. I reached down and grasped her hard cock. “Please, can I have it in me?” I asked.

The fairy smiled as I stroked her slippery dick, “of course,” she said. The fairy slid her cock up and down along my pussy, pressing it to my clit. She flicked the tip in and out of my sweet hole. I grabbed for her breasts and she eased herself in.

“Ah, it’s so fucking big,” I whimpered. I pushed against her chest, “take it slow.” The fairy went in inch by inch, giving my tight pussy a moment to relax and adjust. “Okay, okay. I’m ready,” I said.

That was all she needed to hear, she thrusted her cock inside of me hard and fast, her breasts grazing against my own. The fairy lifted my legs and placed them on her shoulders getting her cock in even deeper. She had me practically folded in half, her forehead pressed to mine.

“Fuck yes… take my pussy, pound it, whatever you want,” I said. Her hands groped my body, she hammered that mighty cock in and out of me, sliding through my wet cunt with ease. My pussy tightened, I was right on edge. The fairy brought her hand to my clit, furiously masturbating me as her cock worked its magic. The combined sensations tilted me over the edge, and had me rolling and spasming on the floor.

“I need you to cum, I want you to cum inside me,” I begged. The fairy pulled her cock out of my pussy. I don’t know how she managed to hold off for so long. She had endurance like I’ve never seen before.

“Uh uh, I’m not going to cum inside you. I’m going to cum all over you. You’re going to be swimming in cum,” grinned the fairy.

“Swimming?”

“Let me show you,” she said. She clapped her hands together and gold dust sprinkled over my body. I was taken over by the strangest sensation, I closed my eyes and felt my body begin to fluctuate.

I shrunk down smaller and smaller, until I was the size of a tiny toy. The fairy stood above me, she was gigantic. So this was how she must have seen me. She bent down and picked me up in the palm of her hand.

“Now the fun can really begin,” she said. She dropped me. I fell through the air, my heart skipping a beat. Then I landed right on top of her cock. I hugged my entire body around it, clinging on for life. My arms and legs were all wrapped around her thick massive shaft, it was like hugging a tree. I scooted myself up the length of her cock. The fairy let out a moan as I used my entire body to stroke her cock.

With my tiny tongue I tickled the underside of her cock, just beneath the tip. Each time her cock would twitch and jump, and I held on tighter as it soared through the air.

“Mmm, now that’s what I’m talking about,” said the fairy. She wrapped her hand gently around me and her cock, pressing me to it, my sweaty breasts squished between her. She angled her cock and me up. I looked up and saw spit dangling from her mouth as it fell through the air and splashed down. She ran her nimble fingers over me and her cock. Then, using my entire body, she started to jerk herself off. The fairy sat down, the world felt as if it trembled with a giant earthquake as she did. She spread her legs out wide, and stroked. I was held to that cock, my pussy grinding up against it as she slid me all the way up and down. So slick and sloppy, I was coated in saliva.

The fairy’s voice boomed and echoed in my ears, her moans of pleasure so loud as they vibrated the air around me. The fairy pulled me off her throbbing cock. I could feel the swelling inside of her starting to take place, it wouldn’t be long now until she could not help but cum. But how was I to handle that load. At this size it would be like being hit by a tsunami. She lifted me to her face.

“I hope you’re ready for your cum bath,” said the fairy.

“I- I- I hope so too,” I stammered, my breathing was heavy, my body ached. But I wanted to see what was going to happen next so bad. No mortal could give to me what this creature was about to bestow on me. She placed me on the ground, and hovered over me. Her cock angled straight at my tiny body. She stroked and stroked, clenching her teeth.

“Ay ya!” Cum erupted from the tip of her cock, splattering my entire body. I was drenched in warm sticky cum. She continued to jerk her sensitive cock, another stream of cum came spewing out and splashing my face, my tits, my pussy. Cum stuck to every inch of my being. She let go of her cock. It continued to twitch and a few drops fell to the earth next to me.

I reached between my legs, using her cum as a lubricant I rubbed my clit and brought myself to another screaming orgasm. The fairy lifted me up and held me before her mouth.

“Let’s clean you off,” she said, sticking her tongue out. She licked me from head to toe, her tongue practically wrapped around my little body.

“That, that… was something else,” I said.

“I know. Now do you see why we chase after the villagers,” she said.

“Oh absolutely,” I said. I understood now, and I was so happy that I was the one who took the quest.

As much fun as being tiny is,when it comes to taking a fat load of cum, I can’t imagine it being all that useful for when it comes to battling monsters, I would be as threatening as a matchstick.

“Can you change me back?” I asked.

“Oh… back?” Said the fairy.

“Yeah back, I can’t stay tiny forever,” I said.

The fairy stroked her chin pondering this for a moment, “Maybe not forever but perhaps long enough for the others to see.”

“Others?” I asked.

“Yeah, I’m not the only fairy of my kind.”

The fairy placed me on the top of her head, her wings began to flutter and she lifted into the air. I clutched onto the strands of her hair as she flew off into the woods.

Flying felt amazing. The wind rushed by me, and at any moment I thought I might end up falling off, but I didn’t. Now this was how you travel, forget horseback, fairyback was where it’s at. We arrived at a small grove in the woods.

“Hey, I have someone I want you all to meet,” shouted the fairy.

Soft giggling filled the air. Three tiny fairies came fluttering out from behind a mushroom. Their tiny voices sounded like bells in the air.

“What do we have here,” said one, landing on top of the fairy’s head. She was equally as beautiful, curvy with bright shining silver hair. The other two fairies did not disappoint either.

The three fairy’s shook their wings and took on their full sizes. Excited and overjoyed at my presence the fairies pulled and tugged at each other’s clothing, until they were all naked. Their hands went for each other's breasts. Their mouths went for each other’s cocks. In all the commotion they almost forgot about me. And I was too enamored by the wondrous sight to even say anything.

I began to play with myself watching their lustful display. Watching those hard cocks getting stroked and sucked. I let out tiny whimpering moans of delight. Now I had caught their attention. One of the fairy’s picked me out of their friend’s hair and placed me on their cock. I held on as another wrapped her mouth around my body and the cock, sucking and licking everything all up.

Another fairy stroked herself to orgasm. Unleashing a torrent of cum running down my body and the cock I held so tightly to. Another fairy grasped me, and used my body to jerk her friend off. My tits stuck with cum to that massive cock. I moaned and whimpered, and my body ached but I wanted more and more. They bounced me around from cock to cock. Placed me on their tits. Showered me in their cum. I was tossed around like a plaything, and for all intents and purposes that’s exactly what I was, a fairy’s plaything.

The loving only stopped once each fairy had finally had her fill. Had drained every drop of warm cum out of her sweet sweet cock and onto my body.

“I do hope you decide to come back again soon,” said my fairy.

I pushed my hair out of my face, sticky with cum, “Oh, I’m sure I will,” I said. Adventuring can really build up the tension, this was an excellent way to blow off some steam. And blow some fairy cock. The fairy shook her wings over me and my body morphed and returned to its original size. I stretched out my arms and legs, working my muscles.

Another quest well done, if I do say so myself. I returned to the fields and grabbed my robe, heading to a small pond to wash myself off. I couldn’t possibly return to the village looking like this. But one thing was for certain, I would be returning to these woods the next chance that I got.

Kiki’s Futa Service

Any kingdom worth its salt has a witch. And that’s where I come in. The kingdom of Agodia might not like to officially recognize my existence but I’m here nonetheless. I live just on the outskirts of the kingdom walls in a small hut in the forest. It might not be much, but it’s home and it's got all that I need.  A bed for sleeping, a cauldron for brewing, a witch such as myself doesn’t require much. While in polite conversation the citizens and officials of the kingdom may all speak of me as being some evil user of dark magic, someone to stay away from at all costs, the truth of the matter is rather different. Underneath the surface I provide a very important service one that helps a great many lives.

Now I’m sure you’ve heard of witches being burned alive and all that. Well that’s not really the case. Witches themselves usually have very little to worry about. Most are too scared they might end up with a curse on their heads if they try to do anything about us. Even the King’s bravest knights won’t risk coming anywhere near me for fear that I might melt the skin right off their bones. Of course I would never do such a thing, but they don’t know that. I much prefer being helpful over being a nuisance, and I think most witches feel the same way as I do.

It’s the women who seek my aid that truly have something to worry about. The guards aren’t afraid of capturing a seamstress and poking her with iron rods. Those who would do such a thing are the truly evil ones, not me.

My clientele are in fact all women. Women who are unhappy in their married or romantic lives. Women that just aren’t getting enough satisfaction out of their partner. Unfortunately around these parts a woman’s sexual pleasure isn’t regarded as being all that necessary. An absolute shame. The men use them and leave them constantly unfulfilled. Fulfillment is my speciality. I offer a service to these women making sure they never feel unfulfilled in their sexual lives.

You may be wondering how a witch can fulfill the desires of other women. Well that’s because I’m not just a simple woman myself. I have been blessed with a wondrous gift of my own. A gift that required me to travel deep into the forest and present myself before the nymphs beseeching their loving aid. It’s this gift that allows me to satisfy the needs of any woman who might seek me out. Like others I have long curly hair that falls beautifully past my shoulders, I have full breasts and ripe nipples, my hips are wide and my pussy is the sweetest. However in addition to all that, I also have a nice thick cock. That’s right, a cock as well as a pussy.

Because of the nature of my work I tend to sleep during the day and be awake at night. This is when a woman in need is most likely to seek me out. To find me is rather easy, all that is required is that they perform a simple ritual of contact. I, in turn, perform a similar spell using my cauldron and am led to their location.

Tonight the moon was full in the sky. And someone out there was wishing to find me, I could feel it in my bones. I lit a fire underneath the cauldron and the water began to boil. I rummaged through my cabinets and pulled out various herbs and spices. But the most important ingredient was nightshade. I dropped a branch of that holy plant into the brew and it began to sizzle and steam. I whispered the words the nymphs had taught me and stirred. The brew began to ripple and then settle. An image of a woman appeared to me clear as the morning sun. She had a radiant beauty about her, long blonde hair, a voluptuous body. Looks that could excite even the most frigid. Next the cauldron revealed to me where in the kingdom I might find her.

I grabbed my broomstick and headed outside of my hut. I mounted the broom, my legs hanging over the sides. My tight dress rode up my hips, if anyone were to look up from below they would certainly get a pleasant view. I soared through the air and over the kingdom, darting through ill lit alleyways and side streets, doing my best to keep out view of any guards that might be wandering and keeping watch for any trouble.

I found the place and dismounted, standing before the door. The women tend to be alone when they summon me. But once or twice, as it happens, their husbands or family will return unexpectedly. Which ends up requiring a memory charm, making sure all involved forget what they saw that night. I carefully pushed the door open and eased myself inside. I took a look around and saw nobody, but I knew the woman was here somewhere. I rested my broom against the wall and headed up the stairs.

I entered the bedroom. The woman sat before a crescent line of burning candles. She looked up at me, her face brightening.

“You came,” said the woman, overjoyed.

“Of course,” I said, I walked over and placed a hand out for the woman. She grabbed hold of me and I lifted her to her feet. Her hands were soft and delicate, her skin pale and without blemish. I certainly got lucky tonight. I could already feel my cock twitching with anticipation. But not yet, introductions were in order, I had to make sure she was comfortable first. As much as I’d like to throw this one right on the bed and go to town on her, that’s just not the way things are done.

“I’m Kiki,” I said, introducing myself.

“I know who you are,” said the woman, “we all know who you are.”

I smiled and nodded, it felt good to have such notoriety, even when it wasn’t always good.

“I’m Dani,” said the woman.

“Nice to meet you Dani,” my hands slid along her arms and over the curves of her body, what a perfect figure, so thick. I rested my hands at her hips and gave a squeeze, perfect for holding on to. Oh yes, this was going to be fun. I let my hands drop to my sides. My touch must have delighted her, for when I let go she looked a bit disappointed.

“So why have you called for me?” I asked. I am always interested in the stories of the women who put themselves at risk for my services.

“It’s my husband,” said Dani, “he was away at war and I remained here, worrying over him day after day. And when he returned…” Dani’s face looked displeased, she moved over to the bed and took a seat, resting her chin on the palm of her hand. “He returned with a new woman. The bastard.”

I sat myself on the bed next to her. Wrapping my arm around her shoulder and pulling her in. Dani rested her head on top of my bosom. Quite the comfortable spot if you ask me. As she rested there I could feel my cock harden a bit. Her innocent display, her honesty and emotion, all of it caused the blood to rush throughout my body. I ran my fingers through her long locks, soothing her. Dani nestled in closer to me, purring like a kitten, enjoying each stroke.

Dani continued, “naturally I kicked him and his new whore out of the house. And I’m happy to say I haven’t seen either one of them since. But…” Dani paused for a moment. She tilted her head and looked up at me. Her eyes were a bright sparkling blue, the kind of eyes that could lure a man in from miles away. Men can be terribly foolish, never knowing just how good they have it.

“It gets lonely, doesn’t it?” I said.

“Indeed,” Dani nodded.

At the root of it, it was almost always loneliness that drove the women to summon me. And it was therefore my job not only to fulfill their lustful needs, but to also listen to their aching hearts. To be there for them and comfort them, and let them know they are not alone. And usually after a meeting or two they find the strength within themselves to go out and find the right person for them.

Dani slunk down my body, now resting her head in my lap, those big blue eyes looking up at me. I placed a hand on her forehead, gently massaging her. She closed her eyes and looked so peaceful.

“Could you hex him for me?” Dani asked.

I let out a laugh. They almost always ask for me to hex somebody, “I’m sorry but I don’t do that,” I said.

Dani grinned, “I heard that you didn’t, but it was worth a shot.”

“Don’t worry, soon you’ll forget he ever even existed.”

That was the magic of my wonderful cock, after a night with it women tended to forget all about their husbands or past loves. They got filled and fucked like never before and they had little desire to go back to the men that failed so miserably to offer them any real pleasure. I suppose I’m quite lucky that I get to be the one to provide this service. Lucky because I enjoyed the experience just as much as they did. Perhaps it’s because I also have a pussy like they do that I can better understand their needs as a woman. Whereas their husbands have little desire to take the time to work with their wives making sure they feel equally as loved and desired.

Simply having Dani laying on my lap caused my cock to grow erect. I could feel the blood coursing all the way up through the tip of my cock. I tried my best for the time being to ignore it, this wasn’t so easy however. Not while gazing at Dani’s plump lips that she periodically licked.

“So tell me, how was your husband in bed?” I asked.

Dani shrugged, “he was okay I guess. I mean he did satisfy me at the very least.”

“Mmhmm,” I hummed, waiting for her to tell more.

“However…”

“What is it?”

“Well there is this one thing I always wanted to have done but my husband refused to do it.”

“Tell me,” I said. When it came to sex there was very little I would not do. I enjoyed it all. Found pleasure in doing whatever it was the women wanted me to do to their beautiful bodies. So long as I got to play with them, then I couldn’t be happier. I don’t understand men who refuse to do certain acts for their wives.

“Well, I always wanted to have my pussy licked. My husband wouldn’t even try it, not once.”

“That’s a shame,” I said, “there’s nothing quite as tasty as licking some pretty pussy,” I said.

“Really? You would do that?” Dani’s eyes went wide with excitement.

“Oh, absolutely. I love playing with pussy. Touching it, tasting it… fucking it. Doesn’t matter, I love it all,” I said.

Dani reached her hand up and placed it on my chin, her thumb caressing my cheek. She was thrilled to hear all that I had to say about the matter. Very thrilled. And talking about it excited me as well.

“Oh,” squeaked Dani.

“What?”

“I can feel it,” said Dani.

While talking about eating out her pussy, the very idea had filled me with so much want that my poor cock couldn’t help but jump beneath my skirt. She must have felt it touching against the back of her head.

Dani sat herself up and faced me. She looked me up and down. Taking in the sight of my cleavage, licking her lips.

“Can I see it?” Dani asked.

I love when they ask for permission. It’s so innocent. Some of them just start grabbing for it. I don’t mind that either. But the sweet and innocent ones always ask to see it first. I grabbed at the edge of my skirt and lifted it above my hips. My hard cock shot out from underneath.

“Oh my,” said Dani.

I grinned, rather impressed with myself.

“It’s… It’s so big,” she said.

I busted out laughing. And Dani did the same.

“Stop it, don’t laugh at me,” said Dani, “I’ve just never seen one so big before. Well actually I’ve only ever seen one before.”

“I’m not laughing at you. It’s just... you're so adorable,” I placed a finger underneath her chin and lifted her lips to meet mine. Her mouth was soft and sweet. Her tongue, both warm and wet.

Dani pressed her palms to my knees, lifting herself, and pressing her lips against mine for more. She pulled away and wiped her lips on the back of her wrist.
“Sorry,” whispered Dani.

“Don’t be,” I said, pulling her back in, “that’s why I’m here.” Dani nodded and gave me that tongue again. She licked the inside of my mouth mixing her spit with my own.

Once they start to get comfortable with me that’s when the real fun begins. Even the shy innocent ones have a dirty little slut inside of them that they can’t wait to let out. The kind of naughty little thing that would never let their husbands know what they truly were. But when around me, seeing what I am, they had no reservations in letting that side of themselves run free and wild.

Dani slid her hand up my thigh, her fingers walking along my soft flesh until finding their way to my thick cock. She placed her fingertips on the tip. Moving them ever so slightly along. I let out a soft moan. A drop of precum leaked out. Dani took a finger and dabbed at the clear liquid and brought it to her lips.

“Mmm,” smiled Dani.

“There’s plenty more where that came from,” I said.

As good as it felt to have her touching me I wanted Dani to know that tonight was going to be all about her. I unbuttoned her dress and pulled it off. Her breasts were wonderful, perky and full. I cupped them in my hands and lowered my lips to her nipples. I stuck my tongue out teasing her. Licking until her nipples stiffened. Dani clutched the back of my head and pressed me into her breasts. I suctioned my mouth to her tits and began to suck.

While enjoying the taste of her, I brought a hand between her legs. Her pussy was wet. I rubbed at her little clit. Dani grinded her hips back and forth, my mouth still suckling on those tits of hers.

“Fuck…” moaned Dani, “you- you make me want to-”

“Not yet,” I interrupted.

I laid down on the bed and pulled Dani on top of me, bringing her pussy to my lips. I stuck my tongue out and licked. Lapping up and down that dripping wet pussy. Sucking on her little clit. She rode my face, and whimpered, her head tilted back, her back arched. She doubled forward as waves of pleasure shot through her body. Her hands gripped my thighs. I stuck my tongue in and out of her sweet hole and used my fingers to rub her clit. Dani squirmed and quivered, her legs trying to shut as I held them open, forcing more pleasure to course through her body. She cried out, her body growing tense, and then releasing all that she had building up inside.

Dani collapsed on top of me, her head resting between my legs. But I wasn’t done yet. Once was not enough. I wanted her to orgasm again and again for me. I wanted to bring that little sex freak that hid inside of her on out.

“Taste with me,” I said, diving back into her pussy.

Dani took hold of my cock and angled it towards her lips. She wrapped her mouth around the tip and sucked it off. Popping her lips off. I gripped her tight ass and brought that pussy down my mouth. Dani bobbed her head up and down my shaft. She worked hard to fit that cock in her mouth, I was so proud of her, taking it in so deep. I shoved my fingers into her sweet hole, stretching her tight pussy open. If she was going to take this cock inside she was going to have to be nice and stretched to fit it.

Dani’s spit ran down my cock. She stroked my sloppy cock as her spit sloshed around the base.

“Damn,” I said, “you really know how to work a cock.”

Dani sucked her mouth off the tip, “I had a bit of practice.”

“Well it really paid off,” I said.

I had three fingers working deep inside of her pussy, pressing against the walls. Dani, bounced herself back and forth, forcing them in deeper.

“Fuck, I need more than just your fingers,” said Dani. I pulled my pruney fingers out of her wet cunt. I squeezed her ass and gave her a nice slap.

“Oh,” shouted Dani, bucking forward.

I scooted out from underneath Dani. I lifted her hips and ass into the air, and got up behind her. I teased my cock across her wet cunt, sliding it between her thick cheeks. Dani reached behind and spread herself open for me.

“Yes… fuck this pussy,” Dani begged.

I gripped her fat ass and brought my cock to her pussy. I brought the tip in and sank my cock into that warm hole.

“Ahh… fuck me,” bellowed Dani, she clutched the sheets beneath her, her knuckles turning white, “it’s so fucking big.” I gave her ass a slap and Dani let out a yelp. “Fuck yes, use me like a little slut,” begged Dani.

Now I had her. Now she was exactly where she wanted to be. Bent over, on her knees, ass in the air, with a hard cock inside that tight cunt of hers. I was about to fuck any feelings she still had for her husband right out of her. I thrusted my cock, hitting up and into that dripping cunt. Dani’s body bounced back and forth, her tits grazing against the sheets. Her ass bouncing off my thighs each time I pounded into her.

“Fuck yes… pound this pussy… it’s all yours,” moaned Dani. I got up and drilled into her pussy from above, our bodies smacking together. I placed a hand on her face and forced her into the sheets. Dani bit down on the sheets taking my cock like the good slut she wanted to be. I gave that fat ass of hers a few more slaps and her flesh turned red. Dani reached back grabbing my leg.

“Pull my hair, fuck me, do it all,” shouted Dani. I wrapped her long blonde hair around my wrist and pulled, tilting her head back. Dani moaned into the air, bouncing herself off my cock. I throbbed as I pounded deeper and deeper. My cock ached with the need to cum. Dani shivered and shook, her pussy tightened from her orgasm and tried to push my cock out. I took hold of her ass and spread her open, forcing my cock back inside, burying it in her wet warmth.

“Fuck… I want your cum… I don’t care where you do it… just cum for me,” said Dani through her clenched teeth. I wrapped my entire body around hers, my breasts pressed against her back. My hips rocking back and forth fast and hard, furiously chasing after my own orgasm. If it was cum she wanted, then it was cum I was going to give to her. I pounded her tight hole until I couldn’t hold it in any more.

My cock erupted with cum. Sticky warmth filled her cunt and dripped down my shaft. I pulled my hard cock out, overly sensitive from release. Dani turned around and grabbed it. Stroking her hands up and down over the slick mess. She sucked my cock clean with her pretty little mouth and begged for more.

“Can you cum again for me?” asked Dani, “right here,” she pointed to her tits.

I grabbed her hair and tilted her head back. With my other hand I grasped my cock and jerked myself off, working the sensitive tip hard and fast. Another stream of cum shot from my cock and splattered onto her chest, painting across her neck.

Dani smiled, “fuck, now that’s what I’m talking about.”

I let Dani rest on the bed, covered and filled with my cum as she caught her breath. I was used to this. Dani, not so much. I went downstairs and grabbed a pitcher of water to bring up for her. She would need to rehydrate, if we were to go again. And the women almost always want to go again.

I spent the night staying… and fucking at Dani’s house. We continued to play periodically throughout the night. When morning came however it was time for me to go. There was no telling whether she would summon me back or not. But if she did I would be happy to return for her and fulfill whatever needs she had that required to be met.

I grabbed my broom and quickly took off into the skies, darting out of the kingdom as fast as I could so no one would see me. I flew over my hut and continued into the forests. After offering my services there was one last thing I had to do before my job was finished. I went into the grove where I had first met those blessed nymphs. It was only right that I gave them my thanks for bestowing their gift upon me.

I stood before the great tree and whispered the words of prayer to the nymphs. Three seductive females with hard cocks stood before me.

“Another job well done, eh?” said one of the nymphs.

“Yes my love, thanks to you,” I said. I took her cock into my hand and stroked her.

“We are very proud of you,” said the second nymph. With my other hand I took hold of her mighty cock.

“You should be proud as well,” said the third. That only leaves my mouth. I wrapped my lips around the final nymphs cock. Thick and throbbing in my mouth as I sucked.

I sucked and stroked the three nymphs. The moans of their pleasure filled my ears. Their cocks ached and throbbed and pulsated in my hands and mouth. I worked each one, desperate to be showered in their cum. It was my way of saying thanks. My way of giving back to them for all they had done for me. The nymphs giggled and laughed, their hands playing with each other’s tits. Their mouths kissing, and tongues licking.

Warm cum shot out of the two nymphs brought to ecstasy by my hands. Their loads rained  down on my tits and face. Their cum sticky and warm. They knelt down and licked my face and joined me in pleasing the final nymph. Her massive cock shot forth a torrent of cum that coated my own cock. With the mix of their fluids I stroked myself to release.

And that is how a witch performs her service to the world. And tomorrow I will be called on again by another woman who will need my mighty cock inside of her pussy. And I will arrive ready and willing to do whatever it takes to make her happy and keep her safe. I am Kiki, and this is my futa service.
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