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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Waitress's Naughty Boss”

“That's not how we're going to get back at him.” I gave her a smile. “I'm special. I'm different now. I have a way to make him understand. To punish him. And we'll have so much fun doing it.”

She trembled as my finger moved from her chin up her cheek, brushing away a fresh tear. She had such a silky feel to her skin. I trembled, my clit throbbing as my excitement swelled again. That itch built in my pussy.

My fellow waitress was so beautiful.

She swallowed, shifting beside me. Her eyes flicked down to my low-cut blouse, staring at my big breasts swelling my top. She licked her lips again and something shifted in her demeanor. Her shame melted away, replaced by something new.

Something wonderful.

Hunger. Lust. Desire. I saw it burning across her expression, transforming her into something even more beautiful. My nipples hardened, pressing against my blouse. Her eyes flicked up to mine, so dark they were almost black, surrounded by her lush eyelashes.

“Leann...” she said. “Are you...? Do I turn you on?”

“What do you think?” I asked. “You have an amazing body. This curly, black hair falling about your perfect face. That cute nose. Those kissable lips. Your curvy hips. Plus, you have this exotic skin-color.”

“I think yours is exotic,” she said, touching my pale-ivory arm. “Everyone in Hawaii is at least tan, but not you.”

“I just burn,” I said, my cheeks growing warm.

“And your hair.” She brushed a fiery curl. “Such a wondrous color. So vibrant.”

“Thanks.”

“So... We get back at Kale by...” She swallowed. “I'm not a lesbian, Leann.” She paused, then hastily added, “Not that there's anything wrong with that.”

“But you're feeling an attraction to me anyways,” I told her, my finger sliding down her cheek to her neck. I felt her pulse beating beneath my digit, the flutter of her passionate life. I moved lower, across the collarbone and down to her cleavage. I caressed across her large breast as I reached her halter top. I pushed my fingers into her bodice. “You're going to let me do such naughty things to you.”

“Like that woman did last night?” she asked.

“Exactly,” I purred then groaned when I brushed her pierced nipple. I felt the ring threaded through her nub, my touch shifting it, making her groan and gasp.

“Why?” she asked. Her entire body shuddered as I batted her nipple, swiping my finger back and forth across her nub like a windshield wiper. “Why am I letting you do this to me?”

“Because I'm hot. And I'm a futa. And that turns you on.”

“Fu... ta?” Her brow furrowed. Then she groaned as I pulled down her halter top. Her right breast popped out, so pillowy soft. A dark-brown nipple thrust from it, pierced by a silver ring. Her charm dangled from it, the heart swaying back and forth before her boot as she shifted. “What's that?”

“You'll see,” I purred as I bent down.

And engulfed her nipple.

I felt the chain against my lower lip as I sucked on her fat nub. She groaned, her body tensing as I sucked. Then she relaxed, not resisting as I worshiped her nub. My tongue caressed it, feeling where the ring pierced her nipple. I batted it, making the chain shift against my mouth.

Making her moan with wanton passion.

Her hands grasped my bare shoulders. She squeezed as she groaned again. I sucked hard on her nub, loving the feel in my mouth. It was so thick and hard. It made her quiver as I worshiped it. My sexy island goddess groaned and shuddered.

“Leann!” she gasped. “Oh, god, Leann, that's... good. Oh, yes, that's so good. Mmm, I like it.”

I popped my mouth off her nipple, my hand pulling free her other boob from her top. “Good. You deserve to feel something good before we get our revenge.”

“Yes,” she said then gasped as I sucked on her left nipple.

It, too, was pierced. I nibbled on it, loving the feel of the slender chain on my mouth. Her breast jiggled as she shuddered. I cupped both her big breasts, as large as my own, and squeezed them. Her hands tightened on my shoulders, her moans echoing through the bathroom.

My pussy dripped juices down my thighs beneath my skirt. My clit throbbed. I tried to fight it, but I still didn't have full control over it like Felicity. My futa-cock sprouted. It thrust forward hard and fast, expanding with every beat of my heart. It pressed against my swaying skirt, rubbing on the fabric.

Giving me some delight.

“Leann,” panted Iekika. “This is... I mean... Wow.”

“Uh-huh,” I purred after popping off her nipple. “How wet does that make your pussy?”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa Waitress's Naughty Boss

“I am so fired,” I said, leaning against the hallway wall on the seventh floor of my dorm. I was the dorm monitor for it, chosen somehow by the arcane wisdom of Honolulu University's administration.

“For having sex with a customer?” Felicity, the freshman coed who introduced me to the world of futas, asked. She rolled her eyes. “I worked at a cafe in Austin where we were encouraged to do that.”

“What?” I blinked in surprise.

“Cafe Futa,” she grinned, her youthful face looking so cute and mischievous, particularly framed by her brunette pigtails. “How did you think I became a futa? It was so much fun working there. We put our cum in the coffee as the 'special spice.' When women bought enough coffee from us, we'd take them into the back and fuck them as their reward for being loyal customers.”

“Wow,” I said, my clit throbbing, wanting to turn into a big dick. My pussy grew juicier. I shifted, my big boobs jiggling in my blouse. “That's great and all.” It really was. In Texas? I needed to visit this cafe. “But my boss is a man. And he saw me fucking my customer in the middle of his restaurant. He just sent me home, told me he'd deal with me this morning. I need this job.”

It was so hot, too. Enjoying Masami, this married Japanese woman, while her wimpy husband watched. I'd never had such hard orgasms. And Masami... She had been so turned on. She sucked my cock and begged me to cum in her silky depths.

I'd do it again, too. I ached to fuck another married woman in the restaurant despite the consequences. Becoming a futa had so skewed my views on morality. I just felt I could have sex wherever I wanted.

But society, and my boss, disagreed.

Felicity patted my hand. “So he's a man. There's ways to deal with men.”

“What ways?” I asked. I was serious about needing this job. While I had student loans and a small scholarship, I still needed money to pay for living expenses and supplies. My parents couldn't help me. They were so poor after my dad lost his job. Plus, I told them I was fine.

Felicity cupped my breast through my blouse, giving a big squeeze. “Well, you know what Nelly used to be, right?”

My eyes widened. “But she was willing.”

“Let me teach you a spell,” purred Felicity.

*   *   *

An hour later, I sat on a chair outside the owner's office of the Blue Coconut waiting for my meeting with Kale, my boss. I squirmed, my stomach twisting. If I was fired from here, would another restaurant hire me? How long would I have to spend finding another job? Would I have the money for expenses? I was running out. I had to borrow from a friend to get some textbooks, and they needed me to pay them back.

I tried not to listen to the sounds of sex coming from the office. I never did understand why my fellow waitress Iekika had sex with our boss. Kale was a pig. A big, fat Hawaiian. He must weight at least four hundred pounds. All sweaty, rubbery flesh in ill-fitting tropical shirts, the buttons straining to stay closed.

“Oh, god,” he groaned through the door. “Work that tight, little cunt up and down my dick.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” Iekika whimpered.

It sickened me just thinking about that gorgeous island girl riding him, working up and down his dick, rubbing her large breasts against his flabby chest. I shuddered, clenching my hands as the moans grew louder and louder.

A chair creaked. Wood groaned.

It was so disgusting. I wanted to throw-up. Since becoming a futa yesterday, men were such a turn off to me. I wanted nothing to do with them. While it was hot when I cuckolded Haruki by fucking his wife Masami, I was glad he never pulled out his little dick but instead jerked it off through his pants. He didn't deserve to touch that petite and slender goddess I fucked yesterday.

And Kale really didn't deserve to attach Iekika. She was a beauty. She deserved to worshiped by women and futas. Her breasts caressed and kneaded by feminine fingers. Her pussy licked to orgasms by fluttering tongues. Her mouth filled with yummy, salty girl-jizz.

Just picturing Iekika kneeling before me, staring up at me with such worship in her eyes, had my clit throbbing. She would suck on my dick, bobbing her mouth up and down it, so eager for my offering. I would groan, my red hair spilling about my shoulders as the golden-brown beauty sucked my futa-cock so hard.

My clit throbbed, wanting to sprout into a dick. I bit my lip, my fantasy burning so hot through me. My pussy clenched, almost imagining her delicate fingers stroking up and down my petals, driving me wild. My eyes rolled back into my head as the pleasure surged through me. I whimpered, my clit throbbing, pulsing with my heartbeat.

Grew several inches.

I stared down at my dark-blue skirt, a small tent appearing as my futa-dick pressed against it. I groaned, rubbing my hands on my skirt as the vision of Iekika nursing on it, drawing it to its full girth shot through me.

My dick gained its full girth.

“Iekika,” I moaned, my hands wanting to grab my dick and jerk off right now. Never mind the cooks were in the kitchen doing the morning prep to be ready for running the restaurant. One of them could walk in and see me.

My hand slid towards my big, throbbing dick. I groaned, my pussy growing juicier and juicier. My dick twitched with my heartbeat, rubbing the sensitive crown against the fabric of my skirt. That sent ripples of delight shooting down to my snatch.

I groaned again, the chair creaking as I arched my neck backwards. My head bumped into the wall behind me. I rubbed against it as I grasped my futa-dick through my skirt. I molded the cloth to my shaft, and stroked up and down it.

A dark stain spread at the tip, the skirt absorbing my precum. I licked my lips, pretending Iekika's hands were about my futa-cock. That her tongue was licking up my precum. She moaned her delight then sucked on it and—

“Fuck!” Kale moaned through the door. “That's it. Oh, yes, such a good ride, Iekika.”

“Mmm, it was, my cuddly marshmallow.”

I almost gagged. My dick shrank into a clit in a heartbeat. How could she stand him? How could she say that to him? My insides wanted to rebel. All my horniness vanished in a heartbeat. Kale killed my sex drive so thoroughly. For the first time since I became a futa, I didn't want to have sex.

I listened to the sounds of clothing being adjusted. Something went splat against something metal. I shuddered, not wanting to think what that sound was. Then footsteps approached the door. It opened and Iekika stepped out, her face flushed, her black hair a little mused.

“Leann?” she gasped, staring down at me sitting by the door. She shifted her hips, her boobs jiggling in the tight halter top she wore. The impression of her nipple piercings pressed against the fabric. She had two heart-shaped charms that dangled on chains from the rings piercing her nubs. “What are you...? You didn't?”

“Just here to get—”

“Leann, get that ass in here,” Kale roared. “Iekika, I'll see you tonight.”

“I heard that something happened,” Iekika said, lowering her voice. “Good luck in there.”

“Yeah,” I said.

“Be strong,” she added, giving my shoulder a squeeze. What did that mean?

I grabbed her arm. “Can you stick around?”

“I said get your ass in here, Leann!” Kale bellowed.

Leann nodded her head, grimacing at the outburst. Then she moved away from the door, making a beeline for the restroom. I didn't blame her. I'd want a shower in acid after being with Kale. As I stood up and looked into the room, spotting the fat man with his shirt half-unbuttoned showing off his saggy, sweaty chest, I did not understand what she got out of this. She was a ten and he was a one. She should be dating sexy women and sultry futas, or at least “hot” guys.

Not this land whale.

“Leann, Leann, Leann,” Kale said as I closed his office door behind him. He pressed fleshy fingers together. His skin had the same golden-brown hue as Iekika's, but his had a swallow quality about that was so revolting. Not the sensual, honey glow of the goddess.

“Kale,” I said simply, taking a deep breath as I sat down across from him. I grimaced, noticing the metal waste bin and the freshly used condom clinging to the side. At least she made him use protection.

“I never knew you were a dyke,” he said, shaking his head. “And to have sex with one of my customers, in my restaurant, while her poor husband watched on in horror...” He shook his head.

I shuddered. At least he didn't realize I was a futa. He didn't see what made me so special. Why Masami wanted me to fuck her so hard.

“So the customers complained about my behavior?” I asked, trembling. Masami wouldn't. And her husband, Haruki, seemed into being humiliated, getting off on watching his wife cum and cum and cum on my big girl-cock.

“No, they left the restaurant in embarrassment,” he answered. “They even tried to apologize to me.” He shook his head. “Those were paying customers your perversion drove away.”

“Perversions?” I asked. “Homosexuality is a perversion?”

He hesitated. I could see it in his eyes. The hypocrite. He thought nothing of fucking his employee, but the idea that two women might have sex offended him. He squeezed his hands tight and said, “Of course not.”

“Right. That's why you called me a dyke.”

He snorted, his face tightening. “The perversion was... was having sex in public. In my clean restaurant. You soiled that table with sexual fluids, contaminated it. That's a health violation.”

“I'm clean,” I huffed. “I'm not diseased. And the customers didn't complain. They only fled because of how you overreacted.”

“Overreacted?” He arched an eyebrow. His fleshy chins wobbled as he shook his head. “One of my waitresses had sex in the middle of my restaurant, and growing angry is an 'overreaction'?”

“Yes,” I said. “It was a consensual act. I was just giving the customer what she needed.” My clit throbbed in memory of her silky pussy spasming in orgasmic delight on my big futa-cock. “She was in need of pleasure; I gave it to her.”

“In public. Which is illegal.” Kale leaned back. “I've debated whether or not I should report you to the police, let alone fire you.”

“Police?” I gasped, my heart beating faster.

“For your lewd act in public.” He nodded his head. “That'll make you a sex offender. You'll have to register for the rest of your life. You'll be on lists with other perverts. People will judge you.”

I swallowed. “And why haven't you?”

“Well, if you do something for me.” His voice mellowed, grew languorous. “Something friendly. I could be persuaded to not tell the police. I could even be convinced to let you keep your job if you're friendly enough.”

“You want me to have sex with you?” I demanded.

“Did I say sex?” he asked, giving me this innocent, disingenuous grin.

My blood seethed.

“That's what you mean. You want me to suck your dick and ride your cock like...” My eyes widened. What did he have on Iekika? My hands clenched. “You can take your offer of friendliness and shove it up your ass, Kale!”

“Then I guess I'll have to alert the police about...” His words trailed off as I stood up. “What are you doing, Leann?”

“Not putting up with an asshole trying to blackmail me into sex,” I said. Felicity's spell boiled in my mind. “I'd tell you to fuck yourself, but your fat gut keeps your hands from reaching your little prick.”

I whirled around, red hair flying about my face, and marched to the door. I wrenched it open and slammed it shut behind me. I let out a hissing shriek of rage. Iekika, lurking nearby, flinched and let out a squeak.

I stared at her, seeing the shame in her face. She'd wished she had the courage to do what I did. To march out of his office after telling him to go fuck himself. Instead, she gave in. She let him blackmail her into sex. It wasn't right.

And I had the solution to the problem.

“Leann,” she said as I marched to her through the back area of the restaurant, the clatter from the kitchen even louder. “I...”

“It's okay,” I told her. She leaned against the employee ladies' room. I took her arm and pushed her inside. “You don't have anything to feel guilty about.”

“I do,” she said, tears falling down her face as her shoulders shook.

I locked the bathroom door as she leaned against the porcelain sink. The sobs wracked her body, her big boobs shaking in her top. I shuddered, my clit twitching. I hated that I noticed her breasts at this moment. She needed comfort, not me being a horny futa.

I put my arm around her shoulder. “I understand. He tried it with me.”

“H-He caught me...” She trembled. “He caught me stealing money.”

I stroked her arm.

“I-I needed it. T-to pay...bills. I...I...”

“That bastard,” I hissed. “Told you he'd call the police unless you fucked him.”

She nodded her head. “I had to p-pretend to like it. To make him b-believe I got off on it.”

My blood boiled. I squeezed her arm. I turned her face towards mine, staring into her swollen eyes, the tears glistening on her cheeks. Even crying, she was beautiful. She licked her plump lips, another tremble racing through her body.

“I know how we can get back at him,” I told her.

“How?” she asked. She sniffed. “He's such an asshole. I thought about going to the police, but I don't have any proof that he's blackmailing me. Everyone here knows I'm his... his...”

“That's not how we're going to get back at him.” I gave her a smile. “I'm special. I'm different now. I have a way to make him understand. To punish him. And we'll have so much fun doing it.”

She trembled as my finger moved from her chin up her cheek, brushing away a fresh tear. She had such a silky feel to her skin. I trembled, my clit throbbing as my excitement swelled again. That itch built in my pussy.

My fellow waitress was so beautiful.

She swallowed, shifting beside me. Her eyes flicked down to my low-cut blouse, staring at my big breasts swelling my top. She licked her lips again and something shifted in her demeanor. Her shame melted away, replaced by something new.

Something wonderful.

Hunger. Lust. Desire. I saw it burning across her expression, transforming her into something even more beautiful. My nipples hardened, pressing against my blouse. Her eyes flicked up to mine, so dark they were almost black, surrounded by her lush eyelashes.

“Leann...” she said. “Are you...? Do I turn you on?”

“What do you think?” I asked. “You have an amazing body. This curly, black hair falling about your perfect face. That cute nose. Those kissable lips. Your curvy hips. Plus, you have this exotic skin-color.”

“I think yours is exotic,” she said, touching my pale-ivory arm. “Everyone in Hawaii is at least tan, but not you.”

“I just burn,” I said, my cheeks growing warm.

“And your hair.” She brushed a fiery curl. “Such a wondrous color. So vibrant.”

“Thanks.”

“So... We get back at Kale by...” She swallowed. “I'm not a lesbian, Leann.” She paused, then hastily added, “Not that there's anything wrong with that.”

“But you're feeling an attraction to me anyways,” I told her, my finger sliding down her cheek to her neck. I felt her pulse beating beneath my digit, the flutter of her passionate life. I moved lower, across the collarbone and down to her cleavage. I caressed across her large breast as I reached her halter top. I pushed my fingers into her bodice. “You're going to let me do such naughty things to you.”

“Like that woman did last night?” she asked.

“Exactly,” I purred then groaned when I brushed her pierced nipple. I felt the ring threaded through her nub, my touch shifting it, making her groan and gasp.

“Why?” she asked. Her entire body shuddered as I batted her nipple, swiping my finger back and forth across her nub like a windshield wiper. “Why am I letting you do this to me?”

“Because I'm hot. And I'm a futa. And that turns you on.”

“Fu... ta?” Her brow furrowed. Then she groaned as I pulled down her halter top. Her right breast popped out, so pillowy soft. A dark-brown nipple thrust from it, pierced by a silver ring. Her charm dangled from it, the heart swaying back and forth before her boot as she shifted. “What's that?”

“You'll see,” I purred as I bent down.

And engulfed her nipple.

I felt the chain against my lower lip as I sucked on her fat nub. She groaned, her body tensing as I sucked. Then she relaxed, not resisting as I worshiped her nub. My tongue caressed it, feeling where the ring pierced her nipple. I batted it, making the chain shift against my mouth.

Making her moan with wanton passion.

Her hands grasped my bare shoulders. She squeezed as she groaned again. I sucked hard on her nub, loving the feel in my mouth. It was so thick and hard. It made her quiver as I worshiped it. My sexy island goddess groaned and shuddered.

“Leann!” she gasped. “Oh, god, Leann, that's... good. Oh, yes, that's so good. Mmm, I like it.”

I popped my mouth off her nipple, my hand pulling free her other boob from her top. “Good. You deserve to feel something good before we get our revenge.”

“Yes,” she said then gasped as I sucked on her left nipple.

It, too, was pierced. I nibbled on it, loving the feel of the slender chain on my mouth. Her breast jiggled as she shuddered. I cupped both her big breasts, as large as my own, and squeezed them. Her hands tightened on my shoulders, her moans echoing through the bathroom.

My pussy dripped juices down my thighs beneath my skirt. My clit throbbed. I tried to fight it, but I still didn't have full control over it like Felicity. My futa-cock sprouted. It thrust forward hard and fast, expanding with every beat of my heart. It pressed against my swaying skirt, rubbing on the fabric.

Giving me some delight.

“Leann,” panted Iekika. “This is... I mean... Wow.”

“Uh-huh,” I purred after popping off her nipple. “How wet does that make your pussy?”

“Wetter than Kale ever made me,” she said.

“Let's not talk about that fat asshole,” I groaned. “Not when I'm loving your beautiful body.” I squeezed both her tits, hefting them and making her dangling charms sway back and forth. The silver flashed, reflecting light. “I'm going to give you such a delight. You deserve it and so much more for having to put up with that asshole.”

“Thanks, Leann,” she said then groaned as I snagged her right piercing with my teeth, tugging on it. Both my nubs were pierced with gold earrings. I loved having mine pulled on.

And based how she squealed, she did, too.

She shuddered and squirmed. Her moans echoed through the bathroom as I played with her piercing. I felt like a puppy playing tug-of-war with her fat nub. I stretched it out. Her hands tightened more on my shoulders as her head threw back.

Her pleasure echoed through the bathroom as she whimpered. And then her hands moved. I groaned as they slid down to cup my own tits. She squeezed them through my blouse, brushing my nipples, adjusting my piercings.

She squeezed my ring, tugging it through my blouse. I groaned, the sensation shooting down to my cock and pussy. My snatch tightened. My dick twitched. I let go of her charm, her nipple and breast springing back, and looked up at her.

“Mmm, we're going to have a lot of fun together, Iekika,” I said.

“Looks like it,” she said. “I really don't know how to make love to a woman.”

“Let me show you,” I said, slipping down to my knees before her. My dick thrust before me, covered by my skirt. I pushed up hers, revealing a red thong covering her shaved pussy, her crotch soaked. “Just remember everything I do.”

“Because I'll have to do it to you?” she asked, sucking in a breath, her big tits jiggling as they rose and fell.

“Eventually.” I gave her a smoldering wink. “But for this plan to work, I need to fuck you with my futa-dick.”

“Is that some kind of strap-on?” she asked.

“It's a clit-dick,” I purred, leaning in to her crotch.

“Clit... dick?” she frowned as I licked across her thong's gusset.

Her tangy juices had soaked through the fabric. I savored the taste as I ran my tongue over and over across it. She shuddered, squirming on me as my tongue lathed across her gusset. I loved the flavor, the feel of the fabric, the heat of her snatch bleeding through. She groaned when I brushed her clit through it.

My right hand pulled up my skirt and grasped my dick. I stroked it as I licked again. The fingers of my left hand pulled aside her thong, exposing her shaved pussy. Her labia peeked out of her vulva, dark and engorged with her excitement.

I flicked my tongue across them, gathering her tangy juices directly.

“Leann,” she groaned, her big boobs jiggling over me. “Ooh, that's good. I haven't had my pussy licked in a while.”

“Kale doesn't go down on you?”

She snorted. “That asshole?”

I smiled, stroking my dick slowly as the fingers of my left hand parted her labia. Her pink depths glistened at me. I breathed in her tangy musk, savoring the aroma and the sight of her pussy spread open. Then I buried my mouth into her snatch. My tongue licked through her juicy folds, drinking her ambrosia.

The moan she made caused my dick to tremble. My pussy clenched. I stroked my girl-cock faster, glad I could give her some pleasure today. Anger shot through me at that bastard Kale. I licked her pussy harder, sliding my tongue through her hot folds, making her squirm and groan, her pussy smearing across my mouth as she wiggled her hips.

“Oh, Leann,” she said, her right hand running through her curly-black hair. “Ooh, yes, that's nice. Ooh, yes. I need this.”

“Yes, you do,” I groaned, staring up at her big boobs as they jiggled, her charms swaying from her nipples. “You need to cum. You need to be reminded that sex is wonderful.”

“It feels wonderful right now,” she said then gasped as I shoved two fingers from my left hand into her snatch.

Her silky sheath engulfed my digits. My dick throbbed in my stroking right hand, envious. I fluttered my tongue against her clit, batting her pink nub as I pumped my fingers in and out of her hot depths.

I wiggled my fingers inside of her snatch. I nuzzled my lips to her clit, sucking on her cute pearl nestled amid her silky folds. She whimpered, her breasts jiggling more, the charms swaying wildly. Her face contorted as I sucked on her clit. My tongue swirled around it, causing her pussy to tighten on my probing digits.

“Oh, god, Leann,” she whimpered. “Oh, god, that's good.”

“I bet,” I groaned, my futa-dick throbbing in my stroking grip. My pussy tightened, drinking in the heat. I jerked off faster, loving the feel of my silky hand sliding up and down my dick. “I'm going to make you feel amazing.”

“Do it!” she purred.

I slipped a third finger into her tight snatch. She gasped, back arching. I nibbled on her clit between sucks. I loved her little pearl. My hand flew up and down my dick, lubed by my precum. I fluttered my tongue. I wanted to drive her so wild. I wanted to make her explode in rapture.

She bucked. Her moans sang through the air. She whimpered in complete delight. She undulated her hips. Her hands seized her piercings. She stretched out her nipples. Her cunt squeezed so hard on my digits as she did that. Her breasts stretched, her nipples distending as she abused them, drinking in the pain, letting it mix with her pleasure.

I stroked my dick so fast. My excitement built as I felt her orgasm come closer and closer. I sucked as hard as I could on her clit. I loved it, giving her every ounce of pleasure I could. I pumped my fingers in and out of her snatch as fast as I jerked off my dick.

“Leann!” she moaned, her body heaving. “Yes, yes, yes!”

Her pussy went wild about my fingers. Juice squirted out, drenching my hand. I licked and lapped at her folds, gathering her tangy cream as her pleasure surged through her. She tugged hard on her piercings over and over.

She was an island goddess. So beautiful.

My futa-cock erupted. My dick pulsed in my stroking hand. I moaned into her snatch as my futa-jizz splattered the wall of the bathroom. Juices flooded out of my spasming cunt. Delight surged through me. Such a wonderful rapture.

“Iekika!” I groaned.

“Oh, god, Leann,” she whimpered, shuddering and spasming. “That was amazing.”

“It's about to get better,” I promised, her pussy cream leaking down my face. My body buzzed from my orgasm.

“How?” She stared down at me, eyes half-dazed from her rapture. “I can't remember the last time I came that hard.”

I pulled my fingers out of her snatch as I said, “You haven't felt my futa-dick yet.”

“Your futa-dick?” she asked. “What type of sex toy is that?”

“The best kind.” I rose, gripping my futa-cock, cum beading the tip. “The all-natural kind.”

Her eyes fell on my dick, widened. “No way. No fucking way. You're a woman. You can't...” Her jaw dropped when lifted my dick and flashed my shaved pussy. Her mouth worked, trying to speak. “You... That... I'm... What?”

“I'm a futa,” I smiled. “And you sensed it. That's what made you so hot and wet for me. You wanted this dick.”

“I did,” she whimpered. “How did I know?”

“Instincts?” I shrugged.

Her hands reached out, seizing my top and pulling it down so my large breasts popped out. She squeezed them with her brown fingers, massaging my ivory boobs. She shuddered, pulling me close, her legs spread wide as she sat down on the sink.

“Maybe,” she groaned. “But you just look so different. I noticed it yesterday. You're just so sexy. So perfect. Like a goddess.”

“A Goddess made me this way,” I groaned as I guided my dick between her thighs. I brushed her shaved pussy lips. “Gave me this futa-dick.”

“Wonderful,” she breathed. Her fingers seized both my nipple piercings. She twisted them, sending pleasure shooting down to my dick. “Fuck me with that Goddess-gifted dick!”

I grinned at her and thrust into her pussy.

It was such a wonder to bury into hot cunt. To feel a wet, silky twat engulf my futa-cock. I shuddered, the pleasure rippling down my shaft to my own snatch. My pussy clenched, growing hotter as I dived deeper into hers.

She twisted my nipple piercings as she shuddered on my girl-dick. The pleasure rippled through my body, reaching my juicy snatch and aching shaft. I groaned, loving the almost painful delight throbbing through my nipples.

“Yes!” she hissed, her thighs locking about my hips. “This is... Wow, Leann. Just wow.”

“I know,” I groaned and thrust away. I rammed my futa-dick hard into her snatch, savoring the silky embrace.

She kissed me. Hard. She moaned, tasting her pussy juices adorning my lips. Her thighs locked about my waist, her arms snaking around me, pulling our bodies tight. Our breasts crushed together, two sets of pillowy soft mounds.

I shuddered, thrusting over and over into her snatch. Our bodies heaved together while her pussy massaged my dick with silky delight. My pussy grew hotter and hotter as I reveled in the wondrous delight of her cunt.

She undulated her hips, humping against me as we pleasured each other. Her fingernails scratched at my back as her passion swelled. Her snatch rippled about my dick. She squirmed and shivered on me.

Then came so fast.

I gasped in shock at feeling her pussy spasm after hardly more than a dozen strokes of my dick in and out of her twat. I broke the kiss as she screamed out in rapture, heaving against me. Our pierced nipples rubbed together, our jewelry brushing. She squeezed her thighs so tight about me as her snatch milked my cock, sucking at it.

“Aphrodite!” I gasped in shock. “Oh, wow, you're already cumming.”

“It's amazing!” she said, such awe in her voice. “Oh, Leann, this dick is amazing. Your clit-dick!”

“Yes, it is!” I gasped, her excitement swelling my own. “I'm going to cum so hard in your pussy. Just fill you to the hilt.”

Her eyes widened. Her pussy spasmed harder, squeezing about my dick as I plowed into her depths. “Yes! I want that! Cum in me, Leann!”

Her words surged through me. My futa-cock, still sensitive from my first orgasm, throbbed in her silky embrace. I savored the friction of her pussy writhing about my thrusting shaft. I rammed into her so hard, our breast jiggling against each other, flesh slapping flesh.

The pleasure surged down my shaft to my hot pussy. My cunt boiled. Juices ran down my thighs as I came closer and closer to erupting into her. To spilling every drop of my seed into her juicy twat. I groaned, growing dizzy with the rapture of it. With the wondrous delight of enjoying her hot pussy.

She gasped and moaned, humping against me. Her passion sang through the room. She squeezed her thighs so tight about me, pulling me into her depths. The pleasure swelled in me. Her pussy sucked so hungrily at my dick.

Wanting my cum.

“Aphrodite, yes!” I howled as rapture exploded out of my dick.

“Leann!” she groaned, filling my jizz splash into her depths. “That's amazing.”

As my orgasm burned through me, I cast the spell that Felicity taught me. The words sprang from my lips as the pleasure rippled through me. Despite the ecstasy wreathing my mind, my words didn't falter one bit: “Goddess of Love and Beauty, sanctify this pussy and ward it against the brutality of men. Let any man who dares violate her pussy pay with his manhood!”

I felt energy pour into her pussy along with my cum. She gasped, shuddering in my embrace. Her dark eyes so wide as I enchanted her snatch. I groaned, sucking in deep breaths as the last blast of my cum fired out of her.

“What did you do to me?” she gasped, voice throaty with her passion.

I grinned at her and explained the plan.

*   *   *

“What the fuck is going on?” Kale shouted ten minutes later, his voice already sounding higher pitched through his office door. “Where did my dick go and...?”

I grinned as I waited outside, the plan working perfectly. It was time for my entrance.

“Holy shit!” Iekika gasped.

I threw open the door to Kale's office. I was waiting outside, my futa-dick so hard. It thrust before me, my skirt bounced over it. I took two steps in and gasped at what I witnessed. I'd pictured what would happen, but this...

This was amazing.

Iekika had thrown herself off of Kale, her naked body pressed against the wall, my futa-cum staining her thighs. But I had eyes only for my boss. The flesh melted away from him. I witnessed easily two hundred or more pounds of fat vanishing before my eyes as he became a very curvy and busty she.

Pillowy tits, bigger than my own, heaved as the gender-swapped Kale bounced to her feet. Her hips were curvy, her legs toned and delicious. She had a flat stomach and an hourglass figure. Her face softened, her triple chins melted away. Curly black hair fell down around her face. Her now slender fingers shoved between her thighs, sliding through her black bush.

“No, no, no,” she groaned, her voice so feminine now. “Where's my cock? Why do I have a...” Her eyes bulged. She looked at me. “Leann, why do I have a pussy?”

“Because I made you a woman,” I purred, my dick throbbing. “Well, Aphrodite did. But she used me and Iekika. Mmm, she made you delicious.”

“Oh, my god, yes,” gasped Iekika. “She's a hottie. Look at those tits.”

I advanced around the table, pulling off my dress and dropping it to the floor, unveiling my naked body. My tits bounced before me, my girl-cock swaying back and forth. Kale shuddered. She let out a whimper of hunger at the sight of me, suddenly salivating over me like a lioness at a gazelle.

“You have a dick,” Kale said with such throaty passion in her throat.

“And you have a pussy now,” I grinned. I stopped before her, gripping my futa-cock in one hand. The other reached out and squeezed her big, soft breast. “And a nice pair of boobs.”

“Very nice,” Iekika said, pressing up behind me.

“So, I've changed my mind, Kale...” I paused. “Kale's a guy's name. She needs a woman's name now.”

“How about Kalea,” Iekika said. “That's a perfect name for her.”

“What?” Kalea said then shuddered as I rubbed my thumb over her nipple. I couldn't get over how sexy she was. Maybe three hundred pounds lost. Aphrodite's magic had lots of application. “What is going on?”

“I decided to be friendly, Kalea,” I purred. “I don't want you reporting my... indiscretions I commit to the police. So in exchange, I'll give you all the sex your hot bod craves. Me and Iekika both.”

“Mmm, yes,” my fellow waitress said. She climbed onto Kalea's desk and spread her legs, revealing that sloppy pussy. So full of my cum.

Kalea looked at it, shivered.

“That's my futa-cum in her snatch,” I purred, rolling Kalea's nipple between my fingers. She had such fat, dark-brown nubs. “I pumped so much into Iekika. Just for you. Why don't you enjoy her friendliness while I take care of your cunt.”

“No, no, I'm a guy,” Kalea said.

“Were a guy,” I purred. “A shitty, blackmailing asshole. But now... Now you're a woman. Now you have that hot hole between you thighs. That hungry pussy.” My other hand shoved between her legs, sliding through her silky pubic hair. I found her cunt. Her juices had flowed. Whatever made women so attracted to futas worked on gender-swapped sluts like Kalea, too. I rubbed her snatch and said, “Don't you want me to be friendly with you? My dick”—I emphasized the D in dick—“will make your cunt feel so good.”

Kalea whimpered, squirmed. I massaged her hot folds, finding her clit. She had a fat one. It throbbed against my digits. I rolled it between my thumb and forefinger, making her body shudder, those big boobs jiggle.

“Just come eat my pussy,” purred Iekika. “Lick out all this yummy cum. And after Leann fills your cunt, I'll lick you clean. We'll be so friendly from now on. And you'll let us do whatever we want in your restaurant.”

“You'll have two futas working for you soon,” I promised. I would make Iekika one later. “Just bend over and feast.” I rubbed her clit hard.

She groaned, squeezed her eyes shut, and surrendered to her new appearance. The horny gender-swapped woman leaned over. She buried her face between Iekika's thighs and licked through her pussy. I shuddered, watching my boss lap up my own futa-cum from my friend's snatch.

“Now you're finally giving her pleasure,” I purred, sliding my hands down to cup Kalea's curvy ass.

She had such a plump rear. It made my dick throb. I grinned. Maybe there was another hole I could enjoy first. I parted her butt-cheeks, exposing the rosebud of her asshole. Our boss needed to be punished for blackmailing Iekika.

The gender-swapped woman stiffened when she felt my dick at her asshole. She squirmed, rubbing her sphincter across the tip of my dick. She tried to lift her head, but Iekika held her face down. My friend wouldn't let our boss skip out on eating Iekika's hot pussy.

“What are you doing?” whimpered Kalea. “My pussy. I thought you'd fuck my pussy.”

“I'll fuck your cunt,” I promised. “Just thought I'd be friendly with your asshole, too.”

I thrust against her sphincter. My precum lubed my thick futa-dick. Her puckered asshole tried to hold me out. But it gave way. That tight ring slid across the crown of my cock. I shuddered, my pussy clenching as I delved into her tight bowels.

Kalea moaned into Iekika's pussy. Her body shuddered. I savored the tight, velvety friction of her asshole engulfing my dick. I slid deeper and deeper into her bowels, loving the feel of her anal sheath about my dick.

“Damn,” Iekika moaned. “Oh, damn, Kalea, you like it up the ass. Leann, she's eating my pussy so hard now.”

“I knew she would,” I purred. “She's just a slut for futa-cocks now. Aren't you, Kalea?”

I smacked the gender-swapped woman's plump ass. She moaned something, the words too muffled by my friend's hot twat. But it sounded like she loved it. I drew back and rammed in to her asshole over and over. I fucked the owner of the Blue Coconut hard and fast. I reamed her bowels, savoring the feel of her velvety flesh wrapped about my girl-dick.

My crotch smacked into her plump ass. Her cheeks jiggled with every stroke. I groaned, savoring the way the new woman squirmed, swirling her bowels around my dick. She groaned with such pleasure every time I bottomed out in her depths.

“Goddess, you love it up the ass,” I groaned. “Ooh, yes, Kalea. I'm going to fuck your ass whenever you need it.”

“Which will be often,” groaned Iekika, her boobs bouncing as she humped against the gender-swapped boss's mouth. “Oh, yes, dig that tongue deep into my snatch. Root out every drop of spunk that Leann fired into me. Yes! Just like that.”

“Such a good pussy licker,” I panted. “And you'll be a good cocksucker, too, won't you?”

“Yes!” Kalea moaned.

I grinned, thrusting so hard, pounding her asshole. It felt so good about my dick. The pleasure surged through me. My eyes rolled back into my head as my huge tits bounced before me. My red hair swayed about my shoulders as I enjoyed velvety bowels.

My pleasure swelled through me. Kalea moaned and shuddered, her hips bucking back harder into my thrusts. Her asshole embraced my dick with such ease, greased by my precum. She squeezed down on my cock when I pulled back like she wanted me to stay in her asshole forever.

And then she moaned so loudly into Iekika's pussy. Her bowels writhed about my dick. I smiled, savoring the gender-swapped woman's orgasm. I made her cum. I gave her new body such pleasure just by fucking her asshole with my big dick.

I thrust harder, loving the feel of her writhing bowels. And wondered what her pussy felt like. What did gender-swapped cunt feel like wrapped about my futa-dick? I did promise her that I would fuck her pussy.

“Leann!” she groaned when I ripped out her asshole. “What are you... Yes!”

She felt my futa-dick rubbing on her new cunt. “Mmm, this is what you really want? And you don't care my cock was just in your dirty ass, do you, slut!”

“No!” she whimpered. “I am such a slut.”

“Glad to hear you admit that, Kalea!”

I thrust forward. My eyes widened when I felt a barrier. She had a cherry that popped before my hard dick. And then I was buried inside her cumming, virgin cunt. Her untouched walls spasmed about my futa-cock as I slammed into her depths in a single thrust.

I shuddered, pulling back through her convulsing depths. Her writhing pussy buffed my cock clean of her asshole. She polished my futa-dick with that wonderful snatch. I rammed into her new cunt, loving the silky feel.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes!” howled Iekika. Her breasts heaved before her as she bucked on the table. She gripped Kalea's long, black hair hard. “Drink my pussy cream, slut! Drink it all!”

“So good!” Kalea moaned. “And I'm still cumming. It keeps rippling through me. Being a woman is... Awesome!”

“Yes!” I snarled, burying into her gender-swapped pussy.

Her massaging walls sent pleasure shooting down my girl-cock. I groaned, my dick throbbing in her depths. My cum fired out of my dick, painting the walls of her new pussy. Rapture shot through me at the same moment. I trembled and groaned, gripping her hips as the ecstasy pumped through my body.

Stars danced through my vision. My pussy convulsed, sending euphoria washing through my body alongside the bliss firing from my dick. My body drank in both sensations. The dual pleasures left me groaning and gasping.

All three of us screamed out our new pleasure.

“Aphrodite,” I panted as my girl-cock fired the last blast of jizz into my boss's gender-swapped cunt. “Mmm, that was amazing.”

“Yes, it was,” Kalea groaned. “I'll let you two do anything if you keep being friendly.”

“Wonderful,” Iekika purred.

“And we need to get ready for our shift,” I purred. “Your two futa-waitresses have to be ready to satiate all your female customers. They'll be so thrilled with the new services we provide.”

“Yes, they will,” Kalea panted. “If they respond like my new body did... You'll be making me so much money.”

I snorted. I guess not everything changed with Kalea. I grinned at Iekika and spoke the words to summon Aphrodite. I knew the pair of us would have fun tonight.

To be continued...
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Sneak Preview of “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?”

If you want to read more, click here for Futa Waitress's Cuckolding Fun (Wicked Futa Waitress 1)!
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