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Futanari in the Morning

The cool colored bedroom came to focus as Kyle woke for the morning. He had plans to skip school today and smoke the pot he stole from his parent’s room with Rod and Luke. The world felt heavier though and Kyle felt very ill. Rolling over in bed his body a foreign thing wobbled almost uncontrollably. He reached to feel his forehead, but it felt cold.

Kyle struggled to remember a vivid wet dream from the night before, but it escaped him. He reached down to feel if his boxers were sticky with cum. Reaching down to his crotch he brushed past two mounds of flesh on his chest. “What the Fuck!” He yelled out loud jumping out of bed.  Tumbling out of his blankets he crashed to the ground with a thud.

Kyle stood staying down at his chest. Turning his head from side to side, Kyle struggled to grasp the change that took over his body during the night. The night before Kyle had stood of average height about five feet and eleven inches. He worked out every night for a few hours and had a very muscular body. He showed off his six-pack often. The night before he weighed one hundred and seventy-three pounds and could bench press two hundred and fifty pounds. His whole self-identity was based upon his muscles and now they were gone.

Kyle stood bare chested as most young men sleep and he wore white boxers with heart shapes all over them. Looking down at his body instead of two well defined pectoral muscles he had two large breasts. His six-pack was still there, and he was very fit, but his hips flared out and his Ass was heart-shaped. He felt all over his body screaming out again, “What the Fuck happened to me.” At this point Kyle realized that his voice was no longer the rich baritone he was used to hearing. It had raised quite high. If he tried to sing, he would hit the high notes of a soprano.

Footsteps approached from the stairs. Clair, his dad’s girlfriend, would come up the stairs to find out what all the commotion and yelling was about. “Oh God. She must think I’ve got a girl in here. Wait, I am a girl.” Kyle reached down to his boxers to lift them open to check on his penis. Warm fingers felt the sticky sensation of wet cum from his dream the night before. As he considered the boxers, he saw his penis resting between his legs.

“What the Fuck.” Kyle reached his hands down past the cock and felt for anything else. He still had his balls, but right below his hanging ball sack was a clit wet with moisture. As his fingers explored the new addition to his body, his cock began to grow erect.

Kyle had a small penis, and was very self-conscious about it, but it stood erect at its four inches long. The footsteps reached the top of the stairs.

A soft voice asked, “Kyle, who do you have in there. Your father won’t be happy to hear you had a girl sleep over.”

Kyle ran into his bathroom. He held his arms across his chest trying to hide his large breasts. They were much larger than his girlfriend Janet’s. He thought to himself, “If I answer she’ll think I’m some girl. I just have to hide.” He moved grabbed a towel struggling to wrap it around himself. “What the Fuck am I?”

The doorknob to his bedroom turned, “I’m coming in. I hope you don’t have someone in here.”

Sweat beaded on his forehead. “What the fuck happened to me,” he whispered it this time.

***

Three days prior to the abrupt transformation of his body, Kyle had asked his Dad to take him to a baseball game to the local Mariners. Something came up at work and Kyle spent the evening with his dad’s girlfriend.

Kyle had masturbated while thinking of her many times. Dark brown hair and olive skin contrasted her sky-blue eyes. She was taller for a woman standing about six feet and one inch tall. In her early forties, she kept herself in excellent shape and often walked around the house in her sports bra and panties after running in the garage.

Kyle always came home early to watch her come out of the garage dripping sweat from the workout. On the afternoon when his dad cancelled the game, Clair came out of the garage topless. She walked straight past Kyle smiling enjoying the attention the young man had given her. Kyle followed her into the bedroom, watching her sashay her hips seductively in front of him.

As she reached the bedroom door, she turned to face Kyle. “You may be eighteen now, but I’m confident you can’t handle me. I’m too much woman for you.” Kyle stopped looking at her bare breasts long enough to notice a teasing twinkle in her eyes. “Maybe someday soon.” She winked and closed the door.

Bolting into his bedroom. Discarding his pants and boxers, he stroked his small cock masturbating to the fresh image of his Clair. He used both of his hands, but they weren’t necessary. Moaning as cum squirted out of his penis he heard footsteps approach his bedroom.

The door flung open. “Were you masturbating to me.” Clair stood draped in a towel dripping water streaking down her legs. Her dark hair clung to her neck still soaked.

Kyle looked down at his sticking fingers and naked lower half of his body. “Yes, ma’am.” He turned his gaze away afraid of the response.

“I told you I’m too much woman for you.” She turned to go walking out the door. Kyle stood and followed her out of his room.

The small cock no longer hard bounced as she ran to catch up. “I can handle you I promise.” He grabbed her hand turning the taller Clair around to face him.

Blue eyes drifted down to his small penis. She shook her head. “Not with that, but just maybe…” She let the sentence hang in the air. Kyle waited for her to continue, but she said nothing else.

Kyle cleared his throat. “I want to see you naked again.”

Clair smiled coyly down at her boyfriend’s eighteen-year-old son for a moment. “I don’t want your virginity. You’re hardly man enough for me.” She said nothing more, but turned to leave. The pink bathrobe fell to the floor as she walked away. Her hips swaying. Kyle could feel his penis getting hard again as he watched her. Not waiting he began to masturbate again as she walked away.




*** 




The door opened, but Kyle was hiding in his bathroom. Clair could not see him in the sheets, but her eyes followed the trail of blankets to the bathroom with her eyes. “Kyle are you ok? I heard some banging and loud voices. One of them was a girl’s voice. You had better explain yourself.” She leaned against the doorway waiting for a response.

Kyle searched for a better response, but decided he needed help to get his body back. “I’m coming out of the bathroom, but I need to you listen before you say anything.” Clair did not recognize the voice, but she stayed by the door and listen.

Kyle stepped out of his bathroom. His batman towel was wrapped around him tightly. His crew cut blond hair had not changed, but most of the rest of him had. He held the towel tight against his body. “Clair, it’s me I promise. I’m Kyle.” He pointed to his hair. “Look this is still my hair, and my face looks similar, but my nose is softer and my cheeks aren’t so sharp as they were.” Clair stood by the door in her red silk pajamas. The pants were tight fitting, but hung loose down the legs. She wore a white tank top, but no bra. Kyle could see her nipples through the shirt. He felt his penis getting hard. It poked against the towel.

Clair responded, “Why are you wrapped in a towel and what’s wrong with your voice? You sound like a girl now.” Her eyes twinkled as she walked towards Kyle. Stepping backwards he eyed her. He was afraid to tell her the rest.

A quick hand grabbed at the towel and pulled it away. Clair held the batman colored towel and stared at Kyle’s breasts. She gasped, “This must be a joke. Where is Kyle hiding and who are you?” Clair felt her nipples hardening at the sight of the naked woman in front of her.

Kyle stammered, “It’s me a promise.” Thinking, he removed his boxers revealing his erect small penis. “See you recognize my penis don’t you.” Kyle reached back for the towel, but Clair pulled it just out of his hands. “Please let me cover myself. C’mon. I’m naked.”

Clair turned around and moved to the door. She slid it closed and turned to face Kyle leaning her back against it. “Let’s work this out. Tell me what happened.”

“Why did you close the door?”

“Your father might not be so understanding of this change, so we’ll talk quietly. He’s working from home today and sitting in the office downstairs.” Clair felt herself very attracted to the woman Kyle had turned into.

“That’s a good idea. I don’t want him to find out about this.” Kyle moved to sit on the bed. “Do I have to be naked though?” He sat down naked. His hands reached up to his large breasts, and he began to bounce them one in each hand. “Wow, these are bouncy.”

Clair walked over to sit next to him. She reached her arm around his shoulder and said, “You won’t fit your clothes. I’ll have to let you borrow some of mine until we can fix this.” Clair eyed Kyle up and down. She felt herself getting wet at the sight of Kyle.

“Ok, I had a wet dream last night and when I woke up my body had changed into this.” Kyle motioned to his new body.

Clair began to remove her tank top, “We need to compare to see if your breasts will fit into one of my bras or if we have to go out and get you one.” She slid the top over her head and exposed her naked upper body. Her olive skin was tanned dark. Brown-colored nipples starred back at Kyle. Clair continued, “I want to see if your new body is more like mine. If you are a girl now or a boy I mean.” She pointed down at his penis. “That is the only thing that looks like it belongs on a boy though.”

“I’m a boy still. Aren’t I?” He looked up at her forgetting that she was topless in front of him. “Please don’t tease me like that.”

She pressed her breasts against Kyle’s and cooed. “I think yours are bigger than mine.” Flesh rubbed against flesh. Clair made their nipples kiss. Pink nipples against brown. “I wear a “C” cup and you would spill out of my bras. You must be a D or a DD.” Kyle let out a soft cooing sound as she ran her nipples in circles around his.

Kyle stammered trying to say something in return, “How can I change back?” He struggled to think while his nipples were being pleased.

Clair stood up and put her top back on. She eyed Kyle as she walked back to the door. “I’m not sure, but I have to go run some errands.”

Out of his trance by her tantalizing his new breasts, Kyle stood up and walked over to her. “How can errands be more important that figuring this out?”

Clair turned back to face Kyle. “I don’t think I will call you Kyle anymore. I think Kylie is more fitting.” Kyle stammered a response, but nothing coherent came out. “I don’t want you to change. I fact I like you better this way.”

Kyle stomped a foot down hard, “I want to be a man.”

“With that little cock?” Clair laughed mockingly. “Let me show you a cock.” Pulling a silk string near her ass her pants loosened and fell to the floor at her feet. She wore no panties and Kyle could see her vagina but right above it she wore what looked like a piece of tape with a large bulge.

Kyle’s eyes widened. He had never seen this part of a woman in real life before. Clair smiled as she watched him eyeing her. She moved one hand down to the tape looking thing and peeled it away. As she pulled back a half erect cock slipped out and hung low. “Your tits got me halfway hard, which is more than that small penis ever did. Let’s see if you can get me all the way erect Kylie.” Clair moved towards him. Her hands grasping and groping all over his body. She felt his breasts and touched his penis, but her hands moved past his balls and found his wet vagina. “You have one. That’s great. I think I’ll take your virginity now.”

“No, I wanted to have sex with you. I’m a man.” Clair laughed in response as she pushed him down onto the bed. As her hands groped over his breasts again Kyle did not resist his mother’s touch at all. His new vagina longed to be filled with a cock and he could not deny it. She knelt on the side of the bed feeling and rubbing his breasts roughly.

“If you want me to do this tell me you’re a woman now.”

“I can’t. I’m Kyle.” Clair stopped groping his breasts. She began to stand up all sense of pleasure gone she moved away from Kyle.

“We can be done then.” Kyle reached down to his cock and began stroking it. Clair slapped his hand. “No. You will not masturbate to me anymore. If you want me, I will fuck you.”

Kyle looked down at his body and shivered. “Ok. I’m a woman now. My name is Kylie.”

“Good. That’s a good girl. You’re a girl now. With a sexy body like that no one would think of you as a boy.” Clair began rubbing his breasts again. She bent down to kiss the nearest one. Kylie’s breath caught at as her skin was caressed with a kiss. “You are not to touch your penis ever again. I want it to cum when the rest of your body is full of pleasure.”

Kylie nodded her head and moved her hand away from her small penis. “Yes, mother.”

Kyle began to moan softy as Clair sucked on her nipples. One hand reached down and traced one circle around her penis, but Clair skipped that part and went deeper down to her Kylie’s vagina.

Two fingers parted the flesh of the clit holding it there and a third just touching flesh moved back and forth along the line of her clit. Clair sucked deep and hard on the large breasts of the new futanari girl Kylie. Pleasure intensified on her virgin body and her new vagina. “I want your cock. I’ve never wanted anything so badly as I want to be filled by you.”

Lifting her head from sucking she said, “Not yet.” Clair returned to the massive breasts and massaged them with one hand as she sucked on them hard with her other. Kylie reached over and began to pull the tank top from Clair again. It slid free and Kyle felt her cock nearing an orgasm from the pleasure all over her body.

Kyle moaned longing for her new vagina to be filled. Clair’s finger did not stray it moved back and forth while she made love to Kylie’s large breasts. The sucking intensified as Kylie reached out and began to pull her mother’s breasts towards her. Clair moved closer but remained kneeling on the ground next to Kylie’s bed.

Shooting ecstasy rippled through Kylie’s body. She felt her cock pulse and squirt a small spray of cum. It landed on her six-pack. It was not much cum, but the small penis began to grow soft again. Clair stopped sucking on Kylie and instructed her, “Take your cum in your hands and rub my cock with it. I will fuck you now.”

Kylie obeyed dutifully. Scooping up the cum she began to rub Clair’s erect cock up and down until it was glistening and sticky. “Your vagina is tight and will need the lubricant,” Clair explained.

Clair sat on the bed next to Kylie and said, “Sit on my futanari cock.”

“What’s a futanari?”

“We are Futanari Mother and Daughter. We are sexy women with cocks.”

Kylie nodded her head smiling accepting her new reality. She stood and sat down on her mother’s lap facing her. Lifting Kylie’s ass Clair lined up her large cock, so the tip was pressed against the clit ready for insertion. “This might hurt the first time, so we’ll go slow.”

Kylie nodded her head and began moving her hips feeling the hard cock against the lips of her clit. Her vagina reluctantly opened, and Clair could insert the tip after a moment. As soon as the tip went inside Kylies small cock hardened again.

Pain welled up in Kylie’s vagina as her insides stretched around the large cock. She felt tearing inside of her as she lowered her hips and sat down deeper on her mother. Clair rocked her hips up and down edging her penis deeper into Kylie.

“You like that?” Clair smiled at Kylie. Their breasts pressed against each other as Kylie moved up and down humping the cock now halfway in her vagina.

“Yes. I love your cock.” Kylie pressed down hard and slammed the cock all the way into her vagina. Clair let out a soft yelp of pleasure as the young woman took all her cock. Her husband could not do that.

Kylie hugged her arms around Clair and pressed her massive breasts into the other woman. She pushed her ass down against the thrusting cock and felt it penetrate deep into her. She could feel her own small cock just touch the bottoms of Clair’s breasts as she bounced on the upward side of their thrusting.

Clair started humping the younger woman hard after that point. Kylies large breasts bounced as she was pumped up and down the futanari cock. The small penis just kissing the smaller breasts of her mother. Kylie moaned as she body accepted the large cock. Clair smiled at Kylie. “I want daddy to hear me fucking you. Let’s go even harder.”

Clair pushed Kylie down off the bed until she hung upside down. Her hands landing on the ground and as she stood in a handstand. Her legs rested on the bed her form shaped in an arc. Clair stood at this point and began pumping her cock hard into the younger woman. The sound Slapping flesh as their hips collided with each thrust filled the room.

Kylie felt a tension in her stomach. Her vagina filled with the massive cock she began to moan loud. Clair echoed the emotion and let out her own sounds of pleasure as she humped Kylie hard upside down.

“Take my futanari cock.” Slap, slap, slap of flesh against flesh.

“Yes Mommy. Fill me with your cum mommy.” Kylie felt her cock ejaculate. The position of her penis sprayed the cum down on her own face. She smiled up at Clair’s face splashed with just a little cum from the small penis. “Yes, Mommy Yes.” Kylie screamed as she licked cum from her lips.

“At least that cute little thing has stamina. It came a few times.” Clair gripped Kylie’s waist hard as she felt her cock throbbing.

Footsteps approached and Kylie heard another familiar voice, “What is going one in there Kyle.” Her dad was approaching, but she could not stop moaning with pleasure. Her dad would hear the commotion.

Clair began thrusting harder and deeper into her Kylie encouraged by the crescendo of moaning. “Fuck me Mommy.” The doorknob spun and Hank stood in the doorway mouth gaping open. He watched as his wife furiously fucked a young woman he had never seen before. This young woman also had a penis and was a futanari.

“What is going on, honey? Who is this girl with massive tits?” He could not tear his eyes away from the scene. Kylie blushed as her dad watched her lose her virginity to her mother. She let felt the cock throbbing inside her vagina.

Clair stopped thrusting and looked at her husband forcing his eyes to hers. Kylie protested bouncing her hips against the cock. “I’m fucking your daughter Kylie. Go away while I finish.” As the words left her mouth, she resumed the hard fucking. Kylie’s large breasts bounced slapping against her chest with the force of the humping futanari inside her.

Hank stood dumbfounded and pointed at Kylie. “My daughter?” He turned to go, his mouth hanging open. Hank walked away turning back only once before descending the stairs.

Clair felt her cock throbbing reaching its limit. She thrusted as hard and fast as she could. Kylie felt a swelling in her vagina. A pressure built up inside of her. She stopped moaning and held her breath confused by this new, unfamiliar pleasurable sensation. Clair reached up with one hand and began stimulating her nipples. Sweat beaded down her olive skin. The futanari cock slapped against Kylie’s cervix.

Slap.

Slap.

Slap.

“Oh god Mommy.” Kyle stopped holding her breath as an explosion of liquid shot out of her vagina. She squirted a jet of she cum up toward Clair. It continued to blast out as Clair reached her climax.

“Take my cum. Take it all.” Clair forced her cock down deep releasing powerful jets of cum deep into Kylie’s vagina. It flowed through her cervix and deep into her womb building pressure as it continued to spray futanari cum deep into the young woman. The liquid shooting out of Kylie’s vagina sprayed up and soaked Clair’s breasts. Kylie moaned breathing deep and expressing her ecstasy as loud as she could. Clair continued to thrust her throbbing cock down deep into Kylie’s vagina. It continued to spray cum deep into the younger woman. Their tempo slowed down, and Clair fucked Kylie.

“That was fantastic.” Clair breathed heavy catching her breath as she stirred Kylie’s vagina with her cock.

“Oh god Mommy fuck me again.”

“Ok Kylie, but let’s go shopping first. I want to dress you up all cute and strip you naked. We’ll need makeup for your coloring and so many accessories. This will be so much fun. We’ll just put it all on one of your Dad’s cards that I have.” Clair smiled down at Kylie still stirring the younger woman upside down below her.

The futanari cock slipped out of the younger woman’s vagina. Clair exhaled satisfied. Cum dripped down Kylie’s ass as she twisted around and stood up straight facing her lover. “We need lingerie for your huge tits.” Clair pinched one of the large breasts to accentuate her statement.

“Ok Mommy. Let’s go.” Kylie leaned in for a hug from her mother. The two naked women embraced sweaty breasts pressed against each other. The younger woman’s cock grew erect again. Clair could feel the small thing pressed against her thigh.

“Is that so?” Clair smiled down at her Kylie.

“You’re just so sexy. I can’t handle it.”

Blushing at the compliment she replied, “Well then let’s fuck one more time then go shopping.”

Kylie smiled brightly and kissed her mother on the lips. “Yes, Mommy.”
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