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“Damn, two of you futas are even sexier than one,” I groaned, staring at them, their girl-cocks so hard before them, making my pussy so juicy and wet as I squirmed naked on Felicity's bed. “It's so wild. I can't believe you're one now, Mrs. Jordan.”

Only two days ago, Mrs. Jordan had freaked out when she caught Felicity fucking me with her girl-dick on this very bed. I was the dorm monitor for this floor, on my second year of college at Honolulu University. Felicity was a freshmen, cute as a button, and made me so wet. Before I knew what was happening, she was fucking me on her bed when Mrs. Jordan and her adopted daughter Naomi walked into the room. The uptight Christians had freaked out, disgusted by our “lesbian” display.

And now everything had changed. The sexy Mrs. Jordan stared at me with such hunger in her eyes as she said, “We're going to make you explode, Leann. Mmm, yes, I've been thinking about you ever since I saw you squirming beneath Felicity.”

I grinned, sliding hands up to cup my big, pillowy tits. They were as large as Mrs. Jordan's, soft and so much fun to play with. The real difference between our tits were my nipples: pierced by gold rings. It made me so wet when they were played with.

“Good,” I moaned, licking my lips. “What are you futas waiting for? I'm all wet and ready to take your clit-dicks.”

It still blew my mind that futas existed. These creatures were enchanting. I licked my lips, drinking in the sight of Felicity and Mrs. Jordan. They were as different as night and day. Felicity an eighteen-year-old, nubile coed, her body petite, her breasts small handfuls, her nipples small, her brown hair in a pair of cute pigtails making her look even younger. Mrs. Jordan was a MILF. Mature and gorgeous, her body full of womanly curves, her breasts bountiful, hips curving, blonde hair spilling down to her shoulders, nipples fat and hard. She looked like a cougar on a prowl. The only thing the same were their cocks. They didn't look alike, Felicity's a lighter shade of beige, but they were both huge and thick and thrusting from the folds of their pussies where their clits should be. Magical cocks. I didn't know how they did it.

I didn't care. They both made me so wet.

The futas advanced on me, Mrs. Jordan's big tits jiggling with her every step, those lush mounds swaying from side-to-side, bumping into each other. Her hips swayed, cock bobbing before her. Felicity had more of a coquettish glide, a naughty girl up to no good, her hands behind her backs, her firm tits hardly moving. She licked her lips.

My pussy grew hotter. Wetter. The itch in my depths swelled. I groaned, so eager to be taken by them. To be fucked hard by these amazing futas. I licked my lips as they reached Felicity's dorm bed, facing Naomi's empty one. I spread my legs wide, flashing my juicy pussy at them, my fiery bush drenched with my excitement.

“Doesn't she just have a delicious pair of tits?” Felicity asked, crawling onto the bed beside me. Her dick bobbed over my tits. She grabbed it, smacking my boob, grinning as my flesh jiggled.

“Yes, she does,” Mrs. Jordan said. The married futa slipped between my thighs. Her husband, back home in California, had no idea she was going wild, cheating on him at every chance she could with her new magical dick. He was a preacher, a man of god, and his wife was a futa-whore.

That made this even more exciting. Her wedding ring glinted as she stroked down my pale thighs. Though I was living in Hawaii, I didn't tan well. Too pale. I just burned. Her touch sent shivers up my thighs to my pussy. It clenched, making me squirm and groan. Her hands climbed higher and higher as Felicity kept drumming her cock into my tit.

The smacks of girl-dick on my breast echoed through the room as Mrs. Jordan lowered her head, her blonde hair caressing my thighs. I whimpered as she pressed her lips into my pussy and licked through my folds.

“Oh, yes,” I gasped as the married futa-MILF devoured my snatch. Her tongue parted my folds, loving my cunt. She made me squirm and shudder. My eyes rolled back into my head at the delicious delight she gave me. “Mmm, do you like the taste of my cunt, Mrs. Jordan?”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa Waitress's Cuckolding Fun

“Damn, two of you futas are even sexier than one,” I groaned, staring at them, their girl-cocks so hard before them, making my pussy so juicy and wet as I squirmed naked on Felicity's bed. “It's so wild. I can't believe you're one now, Mrs. Jordan.”

Only two days ago, Mrs. Jordan had freaked out when she caught Felicity fucking me with her girl-dick on this very bed. I was the dorm monitor for this floor, on my second year of college at Honolulu University. Felicity was a freshmen, cute as a button, and made me so wet. Before I knew what was happening, she was fucking me on her bed when Mrs. Jordan and her adopted daughter Naomi walked into the room. The uptight Christians had freaked out, disgusted by our “lesbian” display.

And now everything had changed. The sexy Mrs. Jordan stared at me with such hunger in her eyes as she said, “We're going to make you explode, Leann. Mmm, yes, I've been thinking about you ever since I saw you squirming beneath Felicity.”

I grinned, sliding hands up to cup my big, pillowy tits. They were as large as Mrs. Jordan's, soft and so much fun to play with. The real difference between our tits were my nipples: pierced by gold rings. It made me so wet when they were played with.

“Good,” I moaned, licking my lips. “What are you futas waiting for? I'm all wet and ready to take your clit-dicks.”

It still blew my mind that futas existed. These creatures were enchanting. I licked my lips, drinking in the sight of Felicity and Mrs. Jordan. They were as different as night and day. Felicity an eighteen-year-old, nubile coed, her body petite, her breasts small handfuls, her nipples small, her brown hair in a pair of cute pigtails making her look even younger. Mrs. Jordan was a MILF. Mature and gorgeous, her body full of womanly curves, her breasts bountiful, hips curving, blonde hair spilling down to her shoulders, nipples fat and hard. She looked like a cougar on a prowl. The only thing the same were their cocks. They didn't look alike, Felicity's a lighter shade of beige, but they were both huge and thick and thrusting from the folds of their pussies where their clits should be. Magical cocks. I didn't know how they did it.

I didn't care. They both made me so wet.

The futas advanced on me, Mrs. Jordan's big tits jiggling with her every step, those lush mounds swaying from side-to-side, bumping into each other. Her hips swayed, cock bobbing before her. Felicity had more of a coquettish glide, a naughty girl up to no good, her hands behind her backs, her firm tits hardly moving. She licked her lips.

My pussy grew hotter. Wetter. The itch in my depths swelled. I groaned, so eager to be taken by them. To be fucked hard by these amazing futas. I licked my lips as they reached Felicity's dorm bed, facing Naomi's empty one. I spread my legs wide, flashing my juicy pussy at them, my fiery bush drenched with my excitement.

“Doesn't she just have a delicious pair of tits?” Felicity asked, crawling onto the bed beside me. Her dick bobbed over my tits. She grabbed it, smacking my boob, grinning as my flesh jiggled.

“Yes, she does,” Mrs. Jordan said. The married futa slipped between my thighs. Her husband, back home in California, had no idea she was going wild, cheating on him at every chance she could with her new magical dick. He was a preacher, a man of god, and his wife was a futa-whore.

That made this even more exciting. Her wedding ring glinted as she stroked down my pale thighs. Though I was living in Hawaii, I didn't tan well. Too pale. I just burned. Her touch sent shivers up my thighs to my pussy. It clenched, making me squirm and groan. Her hands climbed higher and higher as Felicity kept drumming her cock into my tit.

The smacks of girl-dick on my breast echoed through the room as Mrs. Jordan lowered her head, her blonde hair caressing my thighs. I whimpered as she pressed her lips into my pussy and licked through my folds.

“Oh, yes,” I gasped as the married futa-MILF devoured my snatch. Her tongue parted my folds, loving my cunt. She made me squirm and shudder. My eyes rolled back into my head at the delicious delight she gave me. “Mmm, do you like the taste of my cunt, Mrs. Jordan?”

“I'm growing to appreciate young pussy,” she said then flicked my clit again with her tongue.

“Yes, she has,” grinned Felicity. The eighteen-year-old futa rubbed the tip of her dick into my nipple ring, nudging the gold piercing around. It twisted through my nub, caressing the sensitive flesh from the inside.

Delight shot down to my cunt.

I whimpered, my snatch clenching down on Mrs. Jordan's probing tongue. My eyes rolled back into my head at the pleasure. She caressed it in circles against my inner flesh. She made me whimper and groan. Such wicked delight surged through me. I groaned, humping against her, smearing my hot flesh against that delicious mouth.

The bed creaked as I humped. My moans groaned from my lips. Felicity grinned at me, the tip of her clit-dick sliding back and forth across my nipple, flipping my piercing from one side to the other. It made me groan and gasp. My eyes rolled back into my head. I savored this delicious pleasure.

“Oh, yes, you two futas are driving me wild.”

“Just getting you wet for our dicks,” purred Felicity. She grinned down at me, her pigtails swaying about her naughty face. “We wouldn't want you to miss out on experiencing our dicks in you.”

My eyes widened. “What? You mean my ass and pussy, right?” I had one drunken threesome with two members of the football team. I took them in both my pussy and asshole. It had been hot. “Not both in my pussy at the same time.”

Mrs. Jordan let out a purring moan into my snatch, her blue eyes twinkling as she stared up my body. I shuddered, squirming, grinding my hot pussy against her mouth.

“No way,” I gasped. “Your dicks are already bigger than any guys'. They both can't fit.”

Felicity smacked her dick's tip into my nipple. Pleasure shot through me. “Trust me,” the futa-coed said. “Your cunt will stretch and stretch and stretch. You'll take both our dicks in you without any problem. And then you'll cum.”

My eyes widened. She meant it. A hot shudder ran through me. I whimpered, my thighs squeezing about Mrs. Jordan's face, pinning the MILF's mouth to my snatch. She licked harder, sensing my excitement. I groaned, her tongue flicking my clit, sending sparks shooting through me.

They were serious. They would do it. Just imagining it made my pussy almost cum. My juices flowed into the married futa's hungry mouth. Her tongue fluttered through my depths, making me groan and gasp.

“Oh, yes, you want that so badly,” purred Felicity. “I can tell. It makes you so wet, doesn't it?”

“So wet,” I whimpered, humping against Mrs. Jordan, her cunt stirring me to my orgasm.

Felicity kept playing with my nipple, rubbing her clit-dick in circles about my nub, twisting my piercing. I shuddered, delight shooting down to my snatch. My juices grew molten. I whimpered, arching my back and making my boobs heave.

The more Mrs. Jordan licked, the more I wanted their dicks in me. It was such a hot idea. My pussy felt so empty even with her tongue dipping into my sheath. I gasped, my eyes fluttering. Futas were so amazing.

“Yes, yes, yes, I want you both to fuck my pussy!” I begged. “I want your girl-cocks plunging into me! Driving me wild!”

“We will,” Felicity promised, her pigtails swaying about her impish face. “Oh, we're going to have so much fun reaming your pussy. You'll explode so hard on our dicks.”

“Yes!” I howled and came.

My orgasm spasmed through my pussy. My cunt convulsed. Juices flooded out into Mrs. Jordan's hungry mouth. The MILF licked them up, drinking the flood of my delight. Stars danced before my eyes, making me squirm and moan. My hands dug at Felicity's sheets as the pleasure surged through me.

Rapture and euphoria swept through my mind. But it wasn't enough. It wasn't a satisfying orgasm. It just took the edge off my lust. I stared at Felicity's dick, imagining the twin thrusting from Mrs. Jordan's crotch in me, fucking me. The MILF and the coed ramming their futa-cocks over and over into my cunt.

“Fuck me!” I howled as I bucked. “Please, please, ram those girl-dicks into me! I want to feel them in my snatch!”

“Yes!” hissed Felicity. “Let's take her for a ride, Mrs. Jordan.”

“Get on your side, honey,” Mrs. Jordan said, sounding so motherly.

I shuddered as she lifted up from my pussy, her face dripping in my juices. My orgasm died out as she stretched out on my right, her big tits pillowing into two large mounds. Felicity took my other side, a huge grin on her face. Their dicks nudged at my hips, smearing precum across my skin.

I rolled onto my right side, my big breasts slapping into Mrs. Jordan's. Both our tits jiggled as I grinned at her. She smiled as the two futas sandwiched me between them. My nipples kissed the MILF's fat nubs, tingles racing through me. Felicity's smaller nubs rubbed on my back, her hard dick slipping between my thighs, nudging the folds of my pussy.

I lifted my left thigh, giving them better access. Mrs. Jordan guided her dick to my hot snatch. I shivered as two thick cocks rubbed at my wet pussy lips. They nudged at my entrance. I shuddered, still not quite believing they could fit while also being so wet for them to ram into me and make me cum so hard.

“You are going to love this, Leann,” purred Mrs. Jordan. “It feels so good. And I'm so glad I get to enjoy this before I go back home.”

“Me, too,” I purred, staring into her blonde eyes.

She kissed me. I groaned, tasting my spicy cream. I trembled, my pussy clenching. I squirmed between the two futas. Felicity nibbled on my shoulder as she pressed her dick harder against the entrance to my cunt. Then so did Mrs. Jordan.

I whimpered into the kiss as my pussy spread wider and wider. The entrance to my snatch stretched to swallow their two dicks. My toes curled. Something almost like pain burned in my cunt. But there was also pleasure and the thrill of taking two cocks at once.

Girl-cocks.

I moaned when both their heads popped into my snatch. Mrs. Jordan shuddered against me, thrusting her tongue into my mouth. Felicity cooed behind me, her hands squeezing my boobs as she hugged me from behind. She shook them, rubbing them against Mrs. Jordan's tits as their dick speared deeper and deeper into me.

My pussy drank in the sensations. Stretched to its limits, my cunt rejoiced. Such pleasure surged through me as their dicks sank to the hilt in me. My body spasmed between them. A wave of triumphant euphoria swept through me.

I took two futa-dicks to the hilt in me!

“Aphrodite, yes!” Felicity whimpered. “That's a hot pussy. Mmm, I can't believe how good this is. Goddess, I love double-fucking a juicy slut.”

Mrs. Jordan broke the kiss, groaning, “Oh, yes, it is such a delicious treat.”

“You're telling me,” I groaned, my voice so strained. “Holy shit, you're both in me. Jesus, this is awesome!”

“And it's about to get better,” the MILF promised and kissed me again.

I kissed her back with hunger as the two futas moved their dicks in me. They pulled them back together, both shafts sliding against the walls of my cunt. Pleasure rippled through me. I whimpered, my eyes rolling back into my head at the sure delight of it all. My pussy clenched on them as they withdrew, increasing the rapture burning inside of me.

Then they thrust.

Their dicks slammed into me. I gasped, hugging Mrs. Jordan tight to me. My fingernails scratched at her back as the surge of two dicks in me swelled my orgasm so swiftly. My cunt, still tingling from my first cum, hurtled towards another.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Felicity moaned as the two futas fucked me with their clit-dicks. “Ooh, this is such a hot, tight pussy! Leann, yes, you are going to make us explode!”

“Good!” I whimpered, my eyes rolling back into my head. “Shit, yes. This is... Fuck!”

Their futa-dicks quickly lost rhythm with each other, thrusting into me at different moments. One could be pulling out while the other ramming it. A constant tease of my pussy. My flesh drank in the dual frictions. I bucked and squirmed, kissing Mrs. Jordan, savoring the feel of her tits rubbing on mine.

And then the rapture detonated inside of me. I came so fast on their two dicks. My cunt rippled about their shafts. Wave after wave of ecstasy swept through my body. I spasmed between them as my toes curled.

“Oh, my god!” I howled as they pumped their thick girl-dicks in and out of my cunt. “This is... Fuck!”

“Yes,” Felicity panted. “Ooh, your pussy is going wild on our dicks, Leann.”

“So wild,” groaned Mrs. Jordan.

“Uh-huh,” I whimpered, the ecstasy hammering my mind over and over, new waves of euphoria sweeping out of my cunt to slam into my thoughts when they thrust into me.

Their dicks pumped faster and faster. Futa-cocks reamed over and over into me. They pistoned in and out, fucking me faster and faster. My orgasms never died. They rippled from one to the other, blending into a haze of rapture.

I moaned and gasped, stars dancing before my eyes as the two futas enjoyed my convulsing snatch. Mrs. Jordan groaned and Felicity cooed. The nubile coed and busty MILF fucked me so hard. Their dicks thrusting in and out of my snatch faster and faster. The pleasure rippled over and over into me.

“So good!” I kept moaning. “Yes, yes, so good!”

“We're going to spill so much jizz into you,” Felicity moaned. She nibbled on my ear from behind. “Just fill your cunt to the hilt.”

“Oh, yes,” gasped Mrs. Jordan. “Ooh, your pussy is milking my cock. I'm going to cum so hard in you.”

“Do it!” I howled.

Felicity squeezed my boobs harder, jiggling them, rubbing my nipples against the MILF's hard nubs. I trembled, my orgasms sending me to higher and higher heights of rapture. Their dicks jammed so deep into me, for one moment thrusting in at the same time before they fell out of rhythm.

Mrs. Jordan's face twisted with rapture. Her motherly features consumed by lust. She rammed her girl-dick hard into me and screamed out in ecstasy. Her body shook. Hot cum spurted into my pussy, spilling around their shafts.

“Ooh, I can feel your dick cumming in her,” Felicity moaned, still thrusting in and out of me, her dick sliding past Mrs. Jordan's futa-cock buried to the hilt in me. “That's so hot.”

“Cum in me, too!” I begged, loving the feel of Mrs. Jordan's futa-dick filling me to the hilt with jizz.

“Yes!” gasped Felicity. She rammed her dick so deep into me. Orgasmed.

I groaned, her cum firing into me. It splashed against my cervix. I whimpered, my eyes rolling back into my head. Such sweet relief surged through my body. Two blasts of futa cum filled my pussy. There was so little space in my spasming snatch, I felt the cum force down their shafts and spurt out of my cunt.

I spasmed with them, their breasts rubbing into my body. They held me, stroking me, driving me wild with such utter rapture. My skin drank in the warmth of their body, the silky caress of their flesh. I gasped and moaned, my eyes rolling back into my head.

“So good! I want to be a futa, too!” I screamed, milking the last drops of girl-jizz from their cocks.

“You will be, honey,” moaned Mrs. Jordan. “I'll make you one. You deserve it.”

My eyes widened in rapture. “You mean it?”

Her blue eyes twinkled. “I do.”

I came again.

Ten minutes later, when we all came down from our orgasmic highs, I knelt in the middle of the dorm, their futa-cum pouring out of my cunt. It kept running in a thick flood down my thighs, dripping down to the carpet. The two futas stood over me, stroking each other's cocks. Mrs. Jordan drew a deep breath.

Spoke the words of power: “Oh, great Goddess! Light of womanhood, the most beautiful, perfect being in all creation, one comes before you desiring to join your Sisterhood. I fervently wish that you would grant your divine gift and ask that you judge Leann worthy and choose her to be your disciple! Grant her admittance into your sacred sisterhood, Goddess of Love and Beauty.

The moment she finished those words, the lights went off in the room. Felicity's computer died, the fan slowing down. A stillness crept over the dorm. I shuddered, every hair on my body standing at attention as a presence entered the room.

A Goddess.

Roiling air formed before me, glowing with a subtle light, letting me see the shape it created. A busty woman, her figure perfect, stood before me. Through the distortion of the Goddess's presence, I witnessed the two futas trembling in awe.

Just like I was.

Then, thrusting from the apparition's crotch came a massive girl-dick. I stared at the outline of the divine futa-cock and knew what I had to do. My mouth opened wide. I swallowed the tip. The Goddess moaned in my mind.

Then Aphrodite's salty love flooded my mouth.

“Yes,” Mrs. Jordan whimpered behind me as I gulped down blessed futa-cum.

Heat swept through my body with every gulp. I felt it caress my skin, smoothing any little blemishes, making the mole on my right hip vanish. My breasts became perkier. And then the energy concentrated in my pussy. My eyes widened as it built and built in one specific spot.

My clit.

I moaned around Aphrodite's dick as she made me a futa. I felt my clit blossom into a dick. It thrust out from my crotch, as thick and hard as Felicity's and Mrs. Jordan's. I groaned, the heat building at the tip, a force that had to escape and—

I came.

My dick erupted.

Hot cum spurted from my shaft to bathe the Goddess's roiling feet. My eyes widened at the intensity of my dick's orgasm. It wasn't the gentle waves flooding out of my pussy, but electric jolts like lightning struck my body every time my cock spurted another blast of cum.

I loved it.

Aphrodite loved it.

And then she vanished.

The lights flicked on. The computer beeped to life. I stared down at my dick in awe. It throbbed with the beat of my heart. Pearly jizz dribbled from the tip. I grabbed it and grinned, staring up at the two futas.

“I'm going to have so much fun at work tonight,” I said. Then I glanced at the clock. “Oh, shit, I have to get ready!”

*   *   *

Two hours later, I arrived at the Blue Coconut, the restaurant in Honolulu where I worked. I wore my flowery, blouse, cut low to show off my breasts, and my flirty, black skirt that bounced about my mid-thigh. My clit tingled beneath it, aching to turn into a futa-dick.

It would transform, too, if I wasn't careful. On the bus ride here, I lost control when I spotted a hottie in a bikini walking down the street of Honolulu, her breasts bouncing, cupped in pink Lycra. It took me five minutes to make my clit-dick shrink back into a little bud.

I trembled with excitement as I moved through the restaurant, a fancy place to eat. I had my purse slung over my shoulder, my eyes scanning the room. There were a few cuties here, making my clit throb and my nipples poke at my blouse.

I wasn't wearing any underwear. Aphrodite's improvements gave my tits enough perkiness they didn't need a bra's support.

I reached the breakroom just in time for the door to our owner's office to open. I caught a glimpse of Kale, the fat Hawaiian who ran the restaurant. He sat in his chair, his golden-brown face flushed, his flowery shirt half-unbuttoned. I grimaced at the sight of him. Iekika, a fellow waitress, stepped out, her golden-brown face also flushed.

Rumor had it they were lovers. I never could stomach myself to ask why Iekika, a hottie, would sink herself down so low to fuck that fat whale. The guy had to be at least 400 pounds, if not more. She closed the door and smiled at me.

“Wow, you're just glowing, Leann,” she said, her bountiful breasts jiggling as she walked over in her low-cut blouse. “Did you get laid this afternoon?”

Did you? But I didn't ask her that. “Yeah, I did.” I shuddered. “Best sex I ever had.” I put my purse in my locker then pulled out my half-apron, tying it about my waist. My order pad and pencils were in there. “Shame she's going back to California tomorrow.”

“She?” Iekika arched an eyebrow. “Doing that college experimentation? What do they call it, LUG? Lesbian until graduation.”

“I think I'm all into girls now,” I said. “No going back.” My clit throbbed at the sight of her. I wouldn't mind enjoying her.

“Well, less competition for me,” she said, pulling out her own apron from the locker. She glanced at me again, staring at my tits. “Did you forget your bra?”

“I didn't forget it,” I laughed on the way to the computer to clock in. I typed in my employee ID and password, clicked a few buttons.

“Someone's going to be naughty tonight,” Iekika said, something almost like envy in her voice.

I winked at her and then headed out to start my shift.

It was still early, the dinner rush not on yet, so the restaurant only had a quarter of its people. The front end manager handed me off my first customers five minutes later, telling me which table to take them too.

“Hi,” I smiled to the Japanese couple. Hawaii was a popular tourist spot for the Japanese. “I'm Leann, I'll be your waitress tonight.”

“Very good,” the husband said, a slender man with a delicate face, his black hair short and slicked back.

“Good, good,” his wife said, her English sounding clear. “Pleasure to meet you. I'm Masami and this is my husband Haruki.”

I smiled at her. She was short with a delicate, round face, her body petite like Felicity's. She had this delicious, dusky-olive skin, but pale, not much darker than my own. Her black hair fell straight down her back. She had a strapless sundress on, adorned with bright, pink orchids and soaring birds of paradise with colorful plumage.

My clit-dick sprouted an inch on me just looking at her.

As I lead them through the restaurant, I felt their eyes on me. I shuddered, a sway in my hips. My clit grew another inch, rubbing on the fabric of my skirt. Pleasure shot through my body. My pussy clenched, juices trickling out to soak my bushes. The caress of fabric on my budding cock made it harder to control. I squeezed down on the two menus I held, fighting against that sprouting bud.

It grew another inch, poking at the front of my skrit.

“Here you are,” I said. They were in a private section of the restaurant full of small tables with screens covered in flowers that gave dating couples a more romantic atmosphere. They were the only people in this section.

“Thank you,” Masami said, smiling at me. Color spotted her cheeks.

I smiled back, my clit sprouting another inch, the tip really rubbing on the fabric now. “Well, here are the menus,” I said. Then I reached into my apron, pulling out my order pad. “And what can I get you to drink?”

“Um, yes, I'll have a Corona,” the husband said.

“Iced tea, please,” the wife said, sounding so polite. Her eyes flicked to my breasts in my low top, my nipples so hard. She licked her lips then blushed and looked away.

My dick sprouted again.

“I'll go get those for you,” I said, hoping they didn't notice my growing bulge.

As I walked to the bar to get their drinks, I fought so hard against my erection. I tried to make it shrink, but the fabric rustling against it teased it. Every beat of my heart swelled it more and more, a growing tent at the front of my skirt. My cheeks burned, fearing someone would notice it. I swallowed, wondering how Felicity kept her girl-dick under control with such ease.

I gathered their drinks, my cock halfway to its full erection. Sweat beaded my forehead. I headed back, holding the tray low, hoping to hide my girth. Iekika passed me, giving me a smile. I felt her gaze lingering on me for a moment.

My pussy clenched so hard. My dick grew more.

“Here you are,” I said brightly as I reached the couple, setting the beer before the husband, the iced tea before Masami.

“Thank you very much,” she said, her voice so sweet.

“Well, are you ready to order?” I asked.

They were. I took their order fast, holding the tray over my crotch and hiding my erection as I wrote on the pad. Then the husband stood, excusing himself to the restroom. I shuddered, my dick throbbing against the tray. I kept trying to get it to shrink, but now it was three-quarters of the way there.

“Are you okay, Leann?” the wife asked as her husband slipped past me.

“I...” I swallowed, my dick throbbing as I stared into her almond-shaped eyes. They were so dark and brewing with awakened desire. She licked her pink lips again.

I pulled my tray away, a boldness seizing me. I was a futa now. I was hot. Women were attracted to me.

Masami gasped when she saw my bulge as my cock stretched out my skirt. I hauled it up, spilling my futa-dick out before the Japanese's wife's face. Her slanted eyes widened. She shuddered, letting out a sigh. Then a gasp as she witnessed it grow to its last few inches of girth.

“You are...” She swallowed. “Futanari? Is that possible?”

“You know about futanari?” I asked.

“They are... fiction. In manga and anime. Not real but...” She trailed off. “You have both.”

“Uh-huh,” I nodded, my dick throbbing. The tip was just a few inches from her mouth. My precum beaded the slits. “My clit turns into it. See.” I pried my pussy lips apart, from around the base of my cock, letting her witness my snatch. My juices coated my skin.

“This is...” Her cheeks were so dark with her blush now. “It is impossible, but...”

“But I'm here,” I said. “A real live futa that—”

The married woman ducked her head forward and licked the drop of precum off my dick. I shuddered, the shock cutting off my words. Pleasure shot down my shaft. My girl-cock twitched from the thrill, my pussy growing hotter, clenching from the delight.

The Japanese wife shook her head. “I can't believe I did that...” She swallowed, glancing towards the restrooms. “But I can't resist...”

She leaned in and licked again. Her tongue danced about the crown of my dick. Such delight surged through me. I whimpered, my eyes rolling back into my head. Such wondrous delight surged through me. My pussy clenched, my hands balling into fists.

She swept her tongue all the way around my pink crown, then Masami leaned forward more to slide her married mouth about my dick. I groaned, the hot wife sucking on my cock, her body trembling as she nursed at my tip.

My pussy clenched so hard. I whimpered, such delight surging through me. My eyes rolled back into my head. It was so wonderful to have a woman suck on it. To feel this intense suction reaching down to my pussy.

To my ovaries full of futa-cum.

“Aphrodite,” I breathed in awe.

Her tongue fluttered about the crown of my dick. Every touch sent shivers through my body. And her sucks... Rapture. Her blush-darkened cheeks hollowed as she nursed on my dick. I clutched my skirt in both hands, holding it up, fingers kneading the fabric as she loved my futa-cock.

Her lips, stretched so obscenely wide about my girth, slid down my shaft. I whimpered as she bobbed her mouth, the married woman's black hair sliding about her shoulders. Pleasure fluttered through me. Utter delight that had me shivering and groaning. My pussy clenched, juices trickling down my thighs now.

Her fingers stroked up my thighs, gathering my juices on her journey up to my pussy. I quivered at the delicate touch of her fingers petting my vulva and labia. My dick twitched in her mouth as she explored my folds, feeling for herself how special I was.

“Masami?” her husband gasped, voice strangled in shock.

Masami squeezed her eyes shut in shame but kept sucking. She didn't stop as her husband stumbled closer. He stared in trembling shock. He didn't do anything else but watch, a timid fear in his eyes, a wariness to avoid confrontation.

He wasn't a man who acted. He was submissive.

“Mmm, your wife is sucking my futa-dick so well,” I purred. “Ever seen her suck a cock so well?”

He shook his head, his mouth parting as he watched his wife's wanton behavior. She bobbed her mouth faster, sucking so hard. Her fingers jammed into my pussy. I shuddered, my breasts jiggling in my blouse at the feel of her digits stirring through me.

We shouldn't be doing this in the restaurant even if we were the only people in this secluded section. The Blue Coconut wasn't busy yet. But in an hour, people would be flowing in for dinner. But I couldn't stop. Not with him watching his wife being my whore.

Realizing he was a cuckold now.

“Yes, she's just loving my cock, isn't she,” I purred, savoring every moment of Masami's hungry blowjob. “I'm going to pump so much futa-cum into her mouth. She's going to drown in it. Sounds hot, doesn't it?”

He only groaned, his dusky-olive face, a few shades darker than hers, blushing. He swallowed, unable to look away as his wife worshiped my dick with such hunger. She sucked and slurped, moaning as her body quivered.

His eyes watching only made me orgasm swell faster and faster. I groaned, my pussy clenching on Masami's plunging fingers as the pressure in my ovaries grew. My futa-cum was so eager to spurt into a woman's mouth. I loved receiving my first blowjob.

“Yes, I'm going to dump my futa-cum into her mouth,” I moaned, the hot wife stirring my cunt to a froth with her fingers. “Ooh, she's got her digits so deep in my twat. She's making my pussy and my dick feel amazing.”

The cuckold's eyes widened. He craned his head to the right, witnessing the truth. “Futanari,” he breathed. “Impossible.”

“Very possible,” I groaned then shuddered as the man squeezed his dick through his slacks.

He was getting off on this.

“You are so pathetic,” I panted. “Aphrodite, yes!”

My cum fired from my dick. Masami moaned as it splashed against the back of her throat. My cream spurted against the back of her throat. It spilled about her teeth. She gulped it down, swallowing with such hunger as I pumped more and more spunk into her mouth.

Pleasure rushed through me. Those powerful blasts of ecstasy I felt earlier. I gasped, my tits heaving in my blouse. My red hair swept about my shoulders as the pleasure surged through me. My pussy convulsed about her fingers, juices flooding down my thighs.

“Oh, your wife sucks futa-dick like a pro!” I groaned. “I bet she sucks so many dicks behind your back. Doesn't she?”

“No,” he panted, squeezing his dick hard. “You futanari. Special.”

“So special,” I purred. “That's why you're wife is guzzling down my futa-cream.

He licked his lips, face so flushed as he watched his wife suck down the last drops of my girl-cum. I shuddered, grabbing her silky hair. I shivered as I pulled her mouth off my dick with a wet plop. Cum and drool dribbled down her chin.

“Gomen nasai,” she gasped, staring at her husband, her eyes trembling. “Gomen nasai. Gomen nasai.” I knew just enough Japanese, I watched Anime, to know she was saying she was sorry to her husband. Then she spoke in Japanese so rapidly it all merged into a melodious mush.

I didn't care. I pulled her to her feet and backed her onto the table. She sat on it. My hands grabbed her bare knees and pushed her slender thighs apart as I sank to down to kneel on the balls of my feet. She whimpered, not fighting, instead burying her hands in her face.

“Masami,” he groaned.

“Ooh, her panties are soaked,” I moaned. “Your wife is so wet for me. She drenched them.” I stared at the wife's delicate, yellow panties, the crotch stained dark. I breathed in, inhaling her sweet musk. “Mmm, she's so hot for me. Aren't you?”

“Yes, Leann,” she whimpered, voice partly muffled by her hands. “So wet. I have never been so turned on before.”

“Masami,” he husband breathed again, his voice cracking.

I licked my lips, so turned on right now. I couldn't stop myself. I was risking my job. If we were caught... But this hot wife and her wimpy husband had me so turned on. I pulled down her panties, exposing a thick, black bush drenched in her juices. I breathed in that sweet musk again.

Like the pied piper, it called to me. I leaned in, following that aroma, and buried my face into married pussy. Silky pubic hair tickled my cheeks. Then my tongue licked through her hot cunt. She gasped, her body quivering, thighs clenching about my face.

My tongue licked and nuzzled through her snatch. I ran my tongue up and down her pussy, making her moan and quiver. She whimpered, squeezing her thighs about my face. Her rapture surged through her. She ground against me, humping so hard. Her head threw back, black hair sweeping about her shoulders.

“Leann!” she groaned. “Futanari! Gomen nasai, Haruki. So good. She's licking my pussy. Feels so amazing. She'll make me... cum!”

I would. I licked and lapped at her snatch. I swirled my tongue through her folds, feeling them against my lips. I fluttered my tongue up and down her snatch just the way Mrs. Jordan had eaten my pussy earlier. Her sweet cream trickled down my thighs, making my dick harder and harder. I ached to ram my shaft into her married depths.

The table creaked as Masami squirmed. Her small breasts pressed against her sundress. She licked her pink lips, her head thrown back, exposing her delicate throat. She gasped and groaned, gripping the table's edge as she rocked back and forth.

My tongue plundered her married folds. I swept through them, licking, sucking, making her groan and shudder. My tongue danced through her passion. She whimpered, squeezing her thighs about my head. She shook her dark hair. It spilled down her back. She bucked when I brushed her clit, making her gasp louder.

“Leann!” she groaned. “Oh, yes. I'm going to cum on her so hard, Haruki. I can't help it. She's so... So amazing. Ooh, yes!”

“She taste so good,” I groaned. “Do you eat your wife's pussy? Do you make her so hot she'll let you devour her in a restaurant.”

“No,” he groaned, squeezing his dick.

“Because you're just a little cuckold,” I moaned. “So pathetic. A wimpy husband letting his hot wife be my slut.”

“Your slut,” Masami gasped.

I sucked on her clit, pressing my face into her folds. Her pubic hair tickled my face, caressing me while her juices dribbled down my chin. She was so hot. So hot. I reveled in it. I could enjoy this pussy forever.

Then I flicked my tongue back through her folds. I reached her pussy's entrance, nuzzling into her sheath. I swirled it around the married woman's depths. My dick throbbed as it thrust between my thighs, twitching to be buried in her pussy.

The first pussy I'd enjoyed as a futa. Married cunt.

I shuddered, fluttering my tongue in her depths while my fingers stroked her clit. I massaged her bud, making her gasp and groan on the table. Her body shook over me, her delicate face twisting with rapture.

“Oh, Haruki, she is making me feel so good. So... so... amazing. Yes, yes, amazing. I cum so hard on her mouth. So hard!”

“Masami,” he whined, sounding even more wimpy than ever.

I loved giving his wife the pleasure he couldn't. I plundered her pussy, ramming my tongue as deep into her married cunt as I could. I lapped at her labia, teasing them while my fingers massaged her little pearl nestled in her pink folds. I massaged it, making her spasm and groan.

Her moans grew louder and louder. Her body bucked. She cried out something in Japanese, something wanton and beautiful. Her pussy juices flooded out of her. A yummy wash of sweet juices pouring into my open mouth. I gulped it down, savoring making this hot wife cum.

“Haruki!” she shouted. “Gomen nasai! It's so good. I cum so hard!”

“You'll cum even harder,” I gasped, rising, unable to contain myself. My dick needed to be in her cunt right now.

“Yes!” she hissed, grabbing my cock and guiding it to her married snatch.

“Masami!” groaned her cuckold again, jerking off his dick through his pants.

Then I brushed the hot folds of Masami's pussy and slammed into her. Her cunt clenched about my dick. So tight and silky smooth. My eyes widened at the delicious delight of penetrating snatch. To feel those wet walls caress the thick tip of my dick as I dove deeper and deeper into her.

My eyes widened when I buried to the hilt in her married snatch. I trembled, her arms clutching me. Her face twisting with rapture. Her tongue licked at my chin, gathering her own sweet cream off of my face.

“Aphrodite!” I breathed as her married pussy clenched on my dick.

“Fuck me!” moaned Masami. “Fuck me so hard. Make me cum again. Stir up my cauldron with your big stick!”

“Yes!” I groaned and drew back my hip.

My dick slid through her hot pussy. Her flesh clenched at it. My eyes rolled back into my head at the wondrous pleasure. Then I rammed my futa-cock back into her silky embrace. Pleasure shuddered through me. My cunt tightened on her. I moaned out my delight.

The table creaked even more as I fucked her while her pathetic husband watched. I felt his eyes on us, witnessing his wife being my whore. My dick ached and throbbed in her juicy embrace as I plundered her cunt over and over.

My own pussy grew hotter. Juices flooded down my thighs as my snatch drank in every sensation shooting down my shaft. My girl-dick drank in the feel of her twat and transmitted it to my cunt. I groaned, whimpering in delight while she clawed at my back through my blouse.

“Leann!” she groaned. “Your futa-dick... Amazing! Best cock ever! Gomen nasai, Haruki!”

“Hear that?” I gasped, looking at her husband. “The best.”

He shuddered, squeezing his dick through his shorts. Then he trembled. A wet spot formed in the fabric as he jizzed in his own pants. He got off watching me fuck his wife. The heat swelled in my cunt. My hips thrust faster and faster into her silky depths.

Masami's thighs locked about my waist. She bucked up against me. She gasped and groaned, her pussy caressing my dick. The silky friction shot down to my pussy. My orgasm swelled so fast. It built and built in me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Oh, that's it. You nasty slut. I'm going to cum in your married cunt while your husband watches.”

“Yes!” she howled, bucking against me.

And then it happened. The most wondrous feeling in the world. Even better than fucking pussy.

She came.

Her snatch writhed about my dick. It made the delight of slamming into her cunt even better. I shuddered, her snatch massaging my futa-cock with every thrust. The pressure swelled even faster as I drank in her orgasm.

She moaned in Japanese. Her husband just shuddered, whimpering as he watched the pleasure his wife received on my dick. I grinned at him, thrusting into her so hard. Our flesh smacked together as the table rocked.

“Leann,” whimpered Masami. “Cum in my pussy. Give me that girl-spunk. It tasted so good in mouth. Feel so good in my pussy.”

“Yes!” I hissed, grinning at her husband. “It will. Your wife is my whore, isn't she, Haruki?”

“Yes,” he said, looking down. “She is. She wants your cum in her... her pussy.”

“So badly,” I gasped, thrusting so hard, the pleasure building and building in my ovaries.

“Yes!” howled the hot wife, her pussy convulsing so hard about my dick sucking at my shaft.

She wanted my futa-cum.

I wanted to give it to her.

I slammed into her snatch. The friction of her spasming flesh caressed my girl-cock. The sensations shot down to my pussy. My cunt clenched hard. My ovaries boiled. I let out a whimpering moan.

Then exploded.

My pussy writhed and spasmed. Juices flooded out of my snatch while futa-spunk fired out of my dick. Blast after blast of girl-cum fired into her married depths. I groaned and gasped, holding her as the pleasure spasmed through me.

I never wanted it to end. I wanted to keep spurting into her, keep experiencing the dual delights of my orgasm in my cunt and my dick. The two pleasures rippled and swirled together, driving me wild. I howled out as they boiled my brain in ecstasy.

Euphoria buzzed through my body.

“So much cum, Haruki!” gasped Masami. “So much cum!”

“Yes!” I groaned, smiling in delight. “So much—”

“What the fuck, Leann!” roared a man.

Fear shot through me. My futa-dick, done cumming, shrank back into a clit as I gasped and started. I whirled around, my skirt falling down around my thighs, and faced my fat, angry boss. The Hawaiian man stared at me, his face turning brown-red with fury.

I was so fired.

To be continued...
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Sneak Preview of “Married MILF Seduction”

“They're filthy lesbians,” the older woman said. My dick ached harder as she pushed her daughter and Neil out of the room. My last blast of cum flooded Leann's pussy as I collapsed on her.

“Holy shit,” Leann groaned. “Holy shit, we got caught.”

“Uh-huh,” I smiled, that older woman dancing through my mind. Her daughter looked cute, too. I would have plenty of time seducing Naomi, but the older woman, dropping off her daughter at college, who interested me.

I had to seduce her. I had to show her that her modest, sex-repressed ways were not healthy. Aphrodite loved all women and wanted them all to experience the true pleasure that only other women, especially women with big dicks, could give them.

“Fuck, what are you?” Leann asked. “You came in me and...your cock is shrinking.”

“I'm a futa,” I winked at her. “Any time you want another go, just ask. I'm always up for hot chicks. I love pierced nipples.”

I climbed off of her and we both dressed. My cum leaked out of Leann's pussy, making a wonderful mess on her thighs that had me licking my lips as she pulled on her panties and shorts. I found my skirt and blouse then pulled them on. I savored the musk we left behind, my sweet pussy mixing with Leann's spicy cunt, with my salty cum as a delicious garnish.

I breathed it in before we stepped out of the room.

The trio waited in the hallway, their cheeks red. Naomi was hugging Neil, her eyes still wide. I doubted she had ever seen sex in my life. I ignored Neil. I had no interest in men unless they had been turned into women. Then they were sexy as hell.

“Which one of you is Felicity?” the older woman demanded.

“Hi,” I smiled. “I guess we're roommates. It's Naomi, right?”

Naomi squeaked and looked away. I bet she thought lesbians were contagious or something. Bigots.

Well, lesbians weren't, but futas were. Naomi would have her own big dick by the time I was through with her.

The older woman strode up to me. “I will not have my adopted daughter room with a filthy, degenerate lesbian.”

I arched an eyebrow. Her defiance only made me want to fuck her mouth more. Her lips were perfect. My clit itched beneath my skirt. “What's wrong with being a lesbian.”

“Beside the sin of homosexuality?” demanded the woman. “I will not have your corrupting influence around my adopted daughter and her fiance.”

Eighteen and engaged to a man. The poor thing. I would straighten her out, too. But first the mother. I smiled at her. “Why don't me and you talk about this somewhere more private? I don't want there to be any problem between me and your adopted daughter.”

“Good,” the woman nodded, her cheeks still flushed, her eyes fighting not to look up and down my body. I don't think anyone noticed I had a cock buried in Leann's pussy when they walked in, but I wonder if she was thinking about me wearing a strap-on and fucking her like Leann. “I've raised Naomi since she was an infant. I will not see her corrupted.”

I loved a challenge.

“Okay, follow me, um...” I gave her an inquiring look.

“You can call me Mrs. Jordan,” she huffed. “And lead on. Naomi, why don't you and Neil get your stuff settled into the dorm while we get this straightened out. I'll find a better girl for you to room with.”

I smiled as I turned and sauntered down the hall. I could feel eyes on my ass. I swayed, letting my skirt threaten to flip up and expose my naked ass beneath. My clit tingled and my juices trickled down my thighs.

I stepped into the gender neutral, single-occupancy bathroom at the end of the hallway. I held the door open for Mrs. Jordan, a sweet, innocent smile on my lips. The MILF strolled in, her cheeks redder, her hips moving with a slight sway. I wondered if she had soaked her panties yet.

I pushed the door closed and twisted the lock. “There, we have a little privacy.”

Mrs. Jordan rounded on me, her arms folded beneath her breasts. That stretched the loose fabric of her dark-green blouse around her tits. They were so lush and full. My pussy itched hotter. I squirmed my hips and licked my lips.

“Do you know the peril to your soul your actions are causing, young woman,” demanded Mrs. Jordan.

I just smiled at her. “Oh, it's just fun. There's nothing wrong with fun.”

“There is when that fun is sinful. You were meant to lie with a man, your husband, not with another woman in defiance of the Lord's wishes.”

“You make me wet,” I purred, moving to her. “Are you wet?”

“Wet?” she frowned, her eyebrows furrowing.

“Your pussy?” I lifted up my skirt, showing off my shaved pussy, my clit a hard nub, my juices coating my thighs. “Are you wet?”

“Sinful harlot,” she gasped.

I rubbed a hand up my thigh. My fingers came away glistening. “Look at how wet I am. You are making me drip, Mrs. Jordan. You are one sexy MILF.”

If you want to read more about Mrs. Jordan catching Leann and Felicity, click here for Married MILF Seduction (Futa Coed Dorm 1)!
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