

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 hard 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.

For More By Amelia Rose:

Fertile Needs: Alien Tentacles And Fertile Milking

The Queen's Diadem (Gender Swap)

The Bimbo Pandemic (Gender Swap, MMF)

Gaped And Stretched (Older/Younger MF)

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

Ring Of Bimbofication (MTF transformation, threesome, mmf)

Daddy Wants A Brat (7 Story Bundle)

Shrunk By The Futa Fairy (Futa On Female)

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

Gender Swap: 5 Story Series/Bundle

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

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

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

Lesbian University: 5 Book Bundle
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