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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Waitress's Naughty Shift”

I leaned over as my hands reached the top of Ada's cleavage, my thumb brushing the locket. I had a feeling she had a picture of her and her husband in there. I felt she really loved him, and that just made my clit want to transform and fuck her even harder. I felt the top swell of her breasts, squeezing them as I reached lower.

And whispered, “Does your husband go down on you, Ada?”

“Sometimes,” she said, shifting. “I don't really like that.”

“You don't like having your pussy licked?” gasped Elaina. “Oh, honey, that's what you get for marrying your high school sweetheart. He just doesn't know how to do it properly.”

“Mmm, I could show you,” I purred, licking her ear. My hands pushed into her blouse. Whoops and giggles erupted around us as the other women witnessed my hands fondling Ada's married tits through her bra, feeling how pliant they were, her nipples poking hard through the material. “I could give you a few pointers to take back to hubby.”

“That's okay,” Ada said. “You really shouldn't be doing this.”

“Oh, it's just some harmless groping,” Roxy laughed. She leaned back, thrusting out her tits. “You can grope me, Leann.”

“Cara's getting in on it,” laughed another woman. Across the table, Iekika had mimicked me, her hands had shoved down into the Black woman's top, groping her dark tits. Cara shuddered, whimpering in pleasure as Iekika clearly played with the woman's nipples.

“You'll love it,” I told Ada. “I'll show you just how wonderful pussy licking is.”

I pulled my hands from her tits, fell to my knees, and crawled beneath the table between hers and Roxy's chairs. The sounds grew muffled beneath the tablecloth. It was dark and intimate. Ten pairs of legs were all around me, all containing horny pussies between them.

“She isn't?” Elaina gasped.

“I think she is,” Roxy laughed. “Oh, Ada, you are in for a treat. She's such a cutie.”

“No, no, it's okay, Leann,” Ada said, her voice throaty. She had her legs pressed tight together as I grabbed her knees. “You don't have to do this.”

“Oh, she totally does,” another woman said.

“Just part those thighs.”

“Damn, champagne doesn't usually get me this horny so fast.”

“I know. I'm getting so nice and juicy.”

The words made my clit-dick throb. I let it sprout. It thrust against my skirt as I pried apart Ada's thighs. She resisted me for a heartbeat and then relaxed. My hands slid down her thighs, pushing up her skirt as I crawled between them. I found her panties, red and exciting, almost glowing in the dark they were so colorful.

I hooked the waistband with my fingers. She whimpered and shuddered as I drew them down. She gasped her protests, “Please, no, I'm married,” even as she lifted her ass to let me pull them down. I shuddered, a spicy musk filling my nose. “Please, Leann.”

The tablecloth lifted. I spotted Roxy peering down. “She's got Ada's panties off!”

“Go for it, Leann,” Elaina cheered on. “Lick my bridesmaid's pussy. She needs to learn the joys of cunnilingus.”

“I'll teach her,” I promised, my fingers stroking through Ada's silky, black bush.

She shuddered when my fingers found the wet folds of her pussy. I parted them, revealing her pink delights. Her spicy aroma grew stronger. My mouth salivated. My futa-dick throbbed, pressing against my skirt as I leaned in and pressed my face into her pussy.

Ada shuddered at the first contact of my mouth on her pussy. I was the second person, and the first woman, to ever touch this hot, twenty-six-year-old wife's snatch. Her thighs tightened about my face. She whimpered as she experienced my tongue licking through her pussy.

“Oh, my god,” Ada groaned. “This can't be happening. I'm married.”

“And getting your pussy licked by a lesbian waitress,” groaned Roxy. “This is so damned hot.”

I agreed. But I didn't say anything. My tongue was too busy licking through the woman's hot pussy. I savored the feel of her silky pussy on my tongue. I licked through her folds, the delight melting on my tongue. She whimpered and groaned, her hips rising and falling as she humped against me. Her moans rose over the cheering women.

Wicked giggles, cheering whoops, raucous laughter, and excited moans echoed through the private dining hall as I feasted on married pussy. Silky pubic hair caressed my chin and cheeks as I pressed my tongue deep into Ada's delicious snatch. The hot wife shuddered again, her pussy tightening on my probing organ.

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

“You're going to assign Iekika and me to the private event, right?” I asked my gender-swapped boss, rubbing my futa-cock against her plump lips.

The now sexy woman—transformed from a fat man into a busty and curvy beauty—moaned as I smeared precum on her mouth with my cock's tip. Her dark eyes stared up at me. She had the golden-brown skin of a native Hawaiian, her hair silky-black and just so delicious. Two days ago, she'd been an overweight asshole named Kale. Now she was Kalea, one of the hottest women in Honolulu.

And the owner of the Blue Coconut, the restaurant I worked at as a waitress. Before her transformation, I hated Kalea. But now, feeling her lips nibble on my dick, I loved her. I loved using her, being so friendly, fucking her new body. She let me and Iekika do anything now.

“Yes,” she whimpered then flicked her tongue across my dick. “You can. You and Iekika.”

I shuddered. A bachelorette party had rented out the restaurant's private room. A group of sexy women for my fellow futa-waitress and me to play with. We would have so much fun with them. Showing them such naughty things to do. My pussy clenched just thinking about it.

Kalea sucked hard on the tip of my futa-dick. She nursed on it, cheeks hollowing. I shuddered, my breasts bouncing and jiggling. My eyes rolled back into my head while my pussy clenched at the rapture of it. I whimpered, my body shuddering at the naughty delight.

Yes, she was much improved this way. Everyone who worked at the restaurant loved Kalea. She told everyone she was the sister to Kale, and that he had an “emergency.” No one was said to see that fat bastard go and were thrilled that this far more friendly, and hotter, woman had replaced him. The cooks all drooled over her big tits in those low-cut tops she wore.

I loved my new life. I loved being a futa-waitress, and tonight I would have one naughty shift.

“That's it,” I groaned. “Mmm, yes, you need to hurry and make me cum. Those women will be here for their wild dinner. I need to make them happy.”

Kalea's hands gripped my butt-cheeks. She squeezed hard, pulling my mouth in tight as she bobbed up and down on my dick. I whimpered, my eyes rolling back into my head as the suction shot down to my pussy.

My snatch clenched, drinking in the sensations. My large breasts jiggled in the flowery top I wore, my black skirt rustling, held bunched up around my waist by Kalea's golden-brown hands. The gender-swapped slut whimpered as she loved my dick, kneeling on the floor in her office.

“Yes, Iekika and I are going to be so wild with them,” I continued. “We're going to enjoy their hot bodies. We're going to use their pussies. The bride-to-be will be fucked so hard by our dicks. Isn't that hot?”

Kalea moaned about my dick, her tongue swirling.

“Mmm, I thought you'd agree.” I shuddered. “You are such a slut for our futa-dicks. And you know they'll be, too.”

Her mouth bobbed on my dick. She worked up and down my shaft, sucking hard, her lips sealed about my girth. I stroked through her silky, black hair. I loved Aphrodite, my sexy Goddess, so much for making this happen. For creating a world where I could have a clit that turned into a huge dick and my asshole boss could be come this hot slut before me.

My dick throbbed in her mouth. My pussy clenched, the pleasure rising in my ovaries. My futa-cum ready to burst out and erupt into her mouth. Her tongue fluttered around the tip every time she slid her mouth up my shaft. Then she moaned so loudly as she slid back down until my dick reached the back of her throat.

I tightened my hands in her hair and pulled on her black hair, wanting to enjoy more of her mouth today.

“Yes,” I gasped as her eyes widened. “You're going to deep-throat my dick. You made poor Iekika do that when you were blackmailing her. You were so naughty. Now it's your turn to do it.”

She gagged and choked as my dick forced down her throat. I shuddered, my pussy tightening at the delight of sliding my futa-cock down her esophagus. Pleasure rippled through my body. Kalea whimpered about my shaft, her hips wiggling.

“That's it,” I groaned. “Ooh, you are such a slut. I knew you could do it. Mmm, yes, just make my dick pump my jizz right into your stomach.”

She swallowed, working her throat about my dick. I smiled. She'd paid attention to Iekika when she did this. I shuddered. The slut moaned louder. My boss worshiped my dick as I pressed her lips into the shaved folds of my pussy. My head tossed back, red hair slipping off my shoulders.

It felt so amazing. The pressure swelled and swelled in my ovaries. They boiled with cum. So eager to explode out of me and pump down my boss's belly. Just flood her with my girl-jizz. I whimpered, my breasts bouncing in my blouse, nipples pressing against the stretchy material.

“Aphrodite!” I gasped, my snatch clenching hard, juices trickling down my thighs. “Yes!”

My cum erupted.

Hot futa-jizz pumped down her throat straight into her stomach. Kalea whimpered about my cock as I flooded her stomach with all that spunk she loved. Her eyes stared up at me, so dark and smoldering, as I used her for my pleasure.

Pussy juices streamed down my thighs. My cunt convulsed, adding waves of rapture to the powerful blasts shooting out of my dick. Stars swirled through my vision as I trembled. I gripped her hair hard as I swayed. My pleasure peaked.

“Mmm, yes,” I groaned. “You're such a good boss now. Just so pleasant to work with.”

My pleasure died to buzzing bliss as I pulled my cock out of her mouth. My boss coughed a few times, her face glossy with rapture. She leaned back against her desk, her hands busy between her thighs, frigging her pussy so hard, fingers buried into her dark bush. Her breasts jiggled in her top, drool leaking down her body.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned. “I'm your slut!”

Her body bucked as her orgasm surged through her. I smiled at her and pushed down my skirt as my futa-dick shrank back into a little clit. I took a deep breath, my pale face feeling flushed, that wonderful euphoric buzz tingling through my entire body. I loved cumming with my futa-dick. I strutted to the door on my heels, leaving my slut-boss moaning her rapture.

“So?” Iekika asked when I stopped out into the back area of the restaurant, the clatter from the kitchen almost drowning out her words. “Did she go for it?”

“What do you think?” I asked my fellow futa-waitress.

A smile crossed Iekika's golden-brown face. She was an island girl, all bountiful curves. Her flowery blouse hugged tits as big as mine, the heart-shaped charms that dangled from her pierced nipples outlined by the stretch material. We were both so much alike. I had pierced nipples, too, gold rings topping my fat nubs. Only our coloring differed. She had curly, black hair while mine was fiery red, and her skin had that delicious hue while mine was almost as white as milk.

I might be the palest girl in Hawaii. I just didn't tan. Instead, I burned.

“Good,” she said. “A bachelorette party. Ooh, I can't wait. It'll be so much fun. There's ten of them coming according to the reservation. Ten!”

“An wild party in the private room,” I grinned. Like most restaurants, the Blue Oyster had a room we rented out for special occasions: work parties, birthdays, and various celebrations. My clit tingled as we waited for the party to arrive.

“God, it's going to be an orgy by the time we're done, won't it?” Iekika said. “Me and you fucking all those women.”

“Cum just dripping out of their holes.” I shivered. “I hope some of them are married.”

“You really like fucking married women, don't you?”

I smiled at her. My first fuck as a futa was with a married woman. Masami had been so sexy, petite and lithe, a demure look to her face. I fucked her right at her table in the restaurant while her pathetic husband watched. I cuckolded him so hard. He witnessed his wife's rapture as I came in her hot, tight cunt.

“Yes, I do.” I arched an eyebrow at my fellow futa. “Want to feel how wet I am?”

Normally, it would have been a joke. But being transformed by Aphrodite made futas so liberal about sex. It was such a casual thing. Pleasure that should never be denied. There was no reason to. We were both consenting adults. Why shouldn't we enjoy ourselves when and where we want.

Her fingers felt so wonderful as they slid up my thigh and beneath my skirt. I spread my legs farther apart, giving her some room between them. I shuddered as she neared my shaved pussy. My snatch tightened, my juices beading the surface and—

Electricity jolted through me as she touched my clit.

My bud throbbed as she circled it. After being a futa for three days, I finally had control over my clit-dick. It didn't sprout as she stroked me. Then she slid down my pussy lips, caressing up and down them, making me whimper while a naughty smile played on her face.

“You do feel so wet,” she giggled. She pulled her fingers away, holding them up to the lights. They gleamed. Then she licked them. “And taste so good.”

“I do taste good,” I grinned, peering through the restaurant. Our fellow waitresses and Jim, the one male server, worked, taking orders. I peered past them, waiting for the large party to enter. “Ooh, I am so excited for this. I can't wait until they get here.”

“Uh-huh,” Iekika smiled. “We're going to show them all about futas.”

I nodded my head. “It'll be so hot.”

“Are you two going to do any work tonight?” Jim asked us with a sneer as we stood there.

“We're handling the big group coming in,” I said, trying not to sneer back at him. He'd make such a better woman than a guy. Maybe I should arrange that. I could fuck one of the female waitresses, turn her pussy into a trap, and have her seduce Jim.

“Both of you?” blinked Jim. “It's not that big.”

“Kalea's orders,” I shrugged. “You can go ask her.”

Excitement flickered across his face. I knew just who I could turn into a trap. “Well, she's about as business savvy as her brother, I see.”

“But hotter,” Iekika said.

“Definitely,” Jim grinned, full of disgusting, male hunger. Then he passed us to the kitchen to hand over his order slip to the cooks.

A minute later, I heard them. That unmistakable giggling and laughs of a pack of women out for a good time. They spilled in through the doors, first three than they became five than seven and finally ten. One women with blonde hair had a small bride's veil perched on her head, flowing down to her shoulders left mostly bare by the spaghetti straps of her top. I licked my lips at the sight of the bride to be and her friends.

“We're on,” I told Iekika.

The pair of us sauntered through the restaurant. We drew eyes. Women paused in their meals to watch us pass, wondering why our very presence made them tingle, made their pussies grow wet and their nipples hard. I savored the attention as we reached the large group.

“Evening ladies,” I purred as the group of women giggled louder. They were young, all in their twenties. “I'm Leann, and this is Iekika. We'll be your servers tonight.”

They just giggled louder, some of their cheeks going red. A black-haired woman shuddered, a heart-shaped locked swaying in her low-cut cleavage. A wedding ring, complete with diamond, glinted on her left hand.

She made me tremble in anticipation, my clit aching.

“Good, good,” a freckled-face woman with curly-brown hair smiled. “We need to celebrate! Elaina's getting married in two days.”

“I am,” the blonde bride-to-be squealed, jumping up and down. She only had an engagement ring on with a rather nice sized diamond on it. “It's so amazing.”

“Congrats,” I said and gave her a friendly hug, pulling her so tight against me. My nipples throbbed as they pressed against her body. She didn't hesitate to hug me back, arms around my neck, her body shuddering in my embrace.

“Get a room you two,” the brunette laughed. “Damn, you're one friendly waitress, Leann.”

“I am,” I said, smiling at her. “Want me to hug you...?” I arched an eyebrow.

“Roxy, maid-of-honor,” she said, her freckled cheeks going a little red. “Sure, why not.”

I released the bride—who swayed for a moment until she was caught by the black-haired woman and steadied—then hugged Roxy. I pulled her tight. I loved the feel of her round breasts pressing on mine, wishing we were sans clothing so this could be a real wild hug.

As I did, I smiled at the married woman. She squirmed, left hand playing with her locket, her diamond flashing with fiery brilliance in the light. I licked my lips and arched my eyebrow at her. She shivered, her nipples tenting the front of her blue blouse.

“Ooh, wow, these waitresses are friendly,” the only Black woman in the party said. She had hair extensions that fell down her back in curly waves, rocked in the embrace of Iekika.

“I love it, Cara,” Roxy said to the Black woman. “Mmm, this is going to be a fun night. I can just tell.”

“You have no idea,” I purred, my clit-dick throbbing in delight. “Well, let's get you back to the table.”

I released Roxy and took the married woman's right hand. She had such a trembling grip, her large breasts jiggling in her tight blouse. She clutched her locket with her left hand, sucking in deep breaths, her dark bangs swaying about her forehead. Then I pulled her through the restaurant, the rest of the women giggling and laughing behind us.

I navigated them to the Lagoon Room, as our private dining hall was called. The table was already set out with the ten places, the walls covered in pictures of fish swimming through a lagoon and along colorful reefs. The lights were a dimmed to make it a more intimate setting.

“Here you go,” I purred to the married woman, bringing her to the chair. “What's your name?”

“Ada,” she said as she sat down. I stood behind her, staring down her cleavage, her locket nestled between her breasts. I put my hands on her shoulders.

“Ada,” I said, savoring it. “What a lovely name.”

“I always thought so,” Roxy said, sitting to the right of Ada while Elaina took the seat to the left at the head of the table, a princess ruling over her court. The blonde sat with such grace.

I kept massaging Ada's shoulders as the other women sat down. Cara was across the table, Iekika behind her, caressing her hair and talking to her. It was hard to hear over the women giggling and laughing. Some sipped at the water already poured in glasses, others noticed the bottles of champagne chilling in the ice buckets on the table.

“I made sure we'd have lubrication for tonight,” Roxy grinned as she snagged a bottle and popped it open. Fizzy foam bubbled out as she poured it.

“That's always good,” I purred. “So is Ada the only one of you married?”

“The only one,” Roxy said. “I promised her husband we'd be good tonight. She's not even going with us to the club. Can you believe that?”

“Going back to hubby?” I asked, squeezing her shoulders.

Ada looked up at me. “Um, well, yes. Roxy got a stripper, so...”

“I understand,” I winked at her. “Not a fan. Unless it's a girl stripper, then I'd be there in a flash.”

“No, no,” Elaina said, a wicked giggle. “It better not be a girl. Although...” She looked at me then to Iekika. “If I drink enough champagne...”

“Want to convince us to strip,” I laughed, my fingers sliding down Ada's collarbone, massaging above her breasts, reaching for those lush mounds.

The married woman stiffened while the women around her whooped and hollered, drinking from the champagne now. “I'd like to see you strip,” one of the women said and then everyone around her burst into raucous giggles.

“What about you, Ada?” I asked, my fingers moving lower and lower down her breasts.

“I...” She shuddered. “What are you doing?”

“Just making you feel welcome,” I said. “I want you all to have such a wonderful night.”

“By groping her tits?” Roxy asked, a wicked gleam in the brunette's eyes.

“Maybe,” I purred. “I mean, she's the only married woman here. I bet she doesn't get nearly enough sex.”

“I get enough,” Ada said. She grabbed her champagne, taking a greedy gulp of it. “My husband and I make love often.”

“But where's the variety?” Roxy asked. “And now Elaina's making the plunge into monogamy, too. So boring.”

“Maybe,” the blonde said with a wicked twinkle. “My fiance has a lot of assets, but they're not found in the bedroom.”

“Such a gold digger,” laughed Roxy.

I leaned over as my hands reached the top of Ada's cleavage, my thumb brushing the locket. I had a feeling she had a picture of her and her husband in there. I felt she really loved him, and that just made my clit want to transform and fuck her even harder. I felt the top swell of her breasts, squeezing them as I reached lower.

And whispered, “Does your husband go down on you, Ada?”

“Sometimes,” she said, shifting. “I don't really like that.”

“You don't like having your pussy licked?” gasped Elaina. “Oh, honey, that's what you get for marrying your high school sweetheart. He just doesn't know how to do it properly.”

“Mmm, I could show you,” I purred, licking her ear. My hands pushed into her blouse. Whoops and giggles erupted around us as the other women witnessed my hands fondling Ada's married tits through her bra, feeling how pliant they were, her nipples poking hard through the material. “I could give you a few pointers to take back to hubby.”

“That's okay,” Ada said. “You really shouldn't be doing this.”

“Oh, it's just some harmless groping,” Roxy laughed. She leaned back, thrusting out her tits. “You can grope me, Leann.”

“Cara's getting in on it,” laughed another woman. Across the table, Iekika had mimicked me, her hands had shoved down into the Black woman's top, groping her dark tits. Cara shuddered, whimpering in pleasure as Iekika clearly played with the woman's nipples.

“You'll love it,” I told Ada. “I'll show you just how wonderful pussy licking is.”

I pulled my hands from her tits, fell to my knees, and crawled beneath the table between hers and Roxy's chairs. The sounds grew muffled beneath the tablecloth. It was dark and intimate. Ten pairs of legs were all around me, all containing horny pussies between them.

“She isn't?” Elaina gasped.

“I think she is,” Roxy laughed. “Oh, Ada, you are in for a treat. She's such a cutie.”

“No, no, it's okay, Leann,” Ada said, her voice throaty. She had her legs pressed tight together as I grabbed her knees. “You don't have to do this.”

“Oh, she totally does,” another woman said.

“Just part those thighs.”

“Damn, champagne doesn't usually get me this horny so fast.”

“I know. I'm getting so nice and juicy.”

The words made my clit-dick throb. I let it sprout. It thrust against my skirt as I pried apart Ada's thighs. She resisted me for a heartbeat and then relaxed. My hands slid down her thighs, pushing up her skirt as I crawled between them. I found her panties, red and exciting, almost glowing in the dark they were so colorful.

I hooked the waistband with my fingers. She whimpered and shuddered as I drew them down. She gasped her protests, “Please, no, I'm married,” even as she lifted her ass to let me pull them down. I shuddered, a spicy musk filling my nose. “Please, Leann.”

The tablecloth lifted. I spotted Roxy peering down. “She's got Ada's panties off!”

“Go for it, Leann,” Elaina cheered on. “Lick my bridesmaid's pussy. She needs to learn the joys of cunnilingus.”

“I'll teach her,” I promised, my fingers stroking through Ada's silky, black bush.

She shuddered when my fingers found the wet folds of her pussy. I parted them, revealing her pink delights. Her spicy aroma grew stronger. My mouth salivated. My futa-dick throbbed, pressing against my skirt as I leaned in and pressed my face into her pussy.

Ada shuddered at the first contact of my mouth on her pussy. I was the second person, and the first woman, to ever touch this hot, twenty-six-year-old wife's snatch. Her thighs tightened about my face. She whimpered as she experienced my tongue licking through her pussy.

“Oh, my god,” Ada groaned. “This can't be happening. I'm married.”

“And getting your pussy licked by a lesbian waitress,” groaned Roxy. “This is so damned hot.”

I agreed. But I didn't say anything. My tongue was too busy licking through the woman's hot pussy. I savored the feel of her silky pussy on my tongue. I licked through her folds, the delight melting on my tongue. She whimpered and groaned, her hips rising and falling as she humped against me. Her moans rose over the cheering women.

Wicked giggles, cheering whoops, raucous laughter, and excited moans echoed through the private dining hall as I feasted on married pussy. Silky pubic hair caressed my chin and cheeks as I pressed my tongue deep into Ada's delicious snatch. The hot wife shuddered again, her pussy tightening on my probing organ.

“Oh, god,” she groaned. “Oh, god, that's good.”

“Told you,” Elaina said. “Ooh, I hope to get my pussy licked, too.”

“I could take care of you,” my fellow futa said.

“Yes, just crawl beneath the table.”

I smiled as Iekika joined me. A minute later, Elaina's gasps joined Ada's. As I wiggled my hips, I brushed Iekika's ass. We were at 90 degree angles to each other, the sides of our butt-cheeks rubbing each other through our skirts as we feasted on hot pussy.

The women cheered even louder, calling out naughty suggestions. “Nibble on her clit. I love that.”

“No, suck on her labia.”

“Stick your tongue as deep into her cunt as you can.”

“Just lick up all those naughty juices.”

“Stick a finger in her bum.”

“Ooh, you're a dirty girl.”

“Uh-huh.”

They were all such wonderful suggestions. I sucked on Ada's clit, making her buck and moan, her chair creaking as the pleasure burst from her lips. Then I sucked on her labia, nibbling on those naughty folds. At the same time, I worked my hand between her curvy rump and the chair. I probed into her butt-crack and found her asshole.

She jumped when I jammed my digit into her velvety asshole and my tongue as deep into her silky cunt as I could. My dick trembled. My own pussy juices ran out of my snatch and down my shaft. The ticklish delight made me so horny, so eager to fuck this hot wife.

But I had to make her cum first.

“Her finger's in my asshole,” Ada gasped, her bowels clenching on my digit. “Oh, god, this is so wrong.”

“But it feels so good, right?” the woman who suggested I finger Ada's ass asked.

“So good!” Ada groaned. “Oh, damn, why does this have to feel so good. I shouldn't.”

“You should,” Roxy purred. “Just let it go. Let yourself cum on her mouth. You've earned it, Ada.”

I fingered her asshole as fast as I could, pumping my finger in and out of her velvety backdoor. At the same time, my tongue swirled through her pussy, gathering her spicy musk. The flavor was incredible. I fluttered my tongue through her sheath, teasing her, making her moan louder and louder.

And then she convulsed. Her chair creaked loudly as hot juices flooded my mouth. I gulped down her spicy cream while her asshole writhed about her fingers. Her moans screamed through the room as she had her orgasm.

“Go, Ada!” Elaina moaned. “Oh, I want to cum that hard. Iekika, please, please, make me cum that hard.”

“That's it, Ada!” Roxy moaned. “Ooh, damn, you are just so hot.”

And then I heard the sounds of kissing. I shuddered and lifted my head from the married woman's cumming snatch. I lifted the tablecloth and peered up to find Roxy and Ada kissing hard, Roxy's hand groping the hot wife's big breasts. Their tongues dueled as Ada quivered in orgasmic delight.

“I have to fuck your pussy, Ada,” I moaned, pushing back her chair as I rose up from the table between her thighs. I hauled up my skirt, my futa-dick popping out pink and throbbing before me. “I need to fuck you.”

Ada broke the kiss, looking down past her heaving breasts to my girl-dick. Her eyes widened at the sight of the thick clit-dick I had. A hot shudder ran through the hot wife. She let out a whimpering moan as I seized her hips, pulling her to the edge of her chair. I bent over, not caring how it strained my thighs to half-squat, and brought my cock to her married cunt.

“She's got a dick!” Roxy yelled just as I made contact with Ada's cunt.

“She does!” the married woman moaned as I slid into her silky depths. Ada's eyes rolled back into her head. “Oh, my god, she's huge. She's bigger than my husband!”

“A cock?” Elaina whimpered, staring at me. “You're a shemale?”

“Futanari,” I groaned, burying into Ada's pussy. “My clit turns into a dick. I still got a pussy.”

“No fucking way,” Roxy groaned, her hand shooting down to my ass. She hauled up my skirt as I drew back through Ada's cunt. The maid-of-honor shoved her hand between my thighs from behind, passing my taint, and found the shaved folds of my pussy. Her fingers stroked down my labia until she found the base of my clit. “She does. Oh, my god, she has a pussy and a dick!”

“Yes!” Ada groaned as I rammed back into her, her chair creaking beneath us. “A huge girl-dick.”

The other women all gasped as they watched me fuck the hot wife. I felt their eyes on me as I kissed Ada on the mouth. The married woman quivered, tasting her spicy pussy on my lips as her pussy clenched down on my thrusting dick.

The friction was incredible. I moaned into her mouth, savoring plundering her married snatch. Roxy kept stroking my pussy as I fucked her friend. The brunette watches us with wide eyes, her fingers dancing up and down my labia. Then she thrust two into my cunt as I rammed forward into Ada's twat again.

I moaned into the kiss. Ada shuddered beneath me.

“This so hot,” Elaina moaned, trembling on the other side of me as Iekika kept eating her pussy. “A chick with a dick?”

“Futanari,” Cara groaned. “I heard about them. It's an urban legend.”

“We're real,” I moaned, breaking the kiss with Ada.

“Yes,” the hot wife moaned as I groped her tits again. I pulled down on her dress, exposing her red bra containing those big tits.

It clasped in the front.

I freed them, squeezing her pillowy mounds as I thrust over and over into her hot snatch. Pleasure rippled down my shaft into my cunt. My pussy drank in the friction of plowing Ada's cunt and the delight of Roxy's fingers pumping in and out of my dripping depths.

The pleasure rippled through me. It was so hot to be in a married woman's pussy again. She swore to only let her husband touch this cunt, and now I was in her. I was stealing her from her husband and giving her far, far more pleasure then he ever did.

My hips pumped faster and faster. I reamed over and over into her hot snatch. The pleasure surged through me. So hot and delicious. I whimpered, my dick throbbing in her hot cunt. I thrust as hard as I could, the pleasure building in me.

“I'm going to flood your married cunt with so much girl-jizz,” I purred to Ada, my fingers twisting her fingers.

“Yes,” she whimpered, trembling beneath me. “Yes, yes, yes! Do that!”

“You can cum, too?” Roxy moaned, jamming her fingers so deep into my snatch. “That's really a dick and not some sort of amazing toy.”

“My clit-dick,” I whimpered, her fingers wiggling in my depths, making me tremble and groan. The pleasure surged through me.

My orgasm built with every thrust into Ada's married snatch. Her silky walls clenched and relaxed on my dick as she trembled beneath me. Her hands found my breasts, shoving down the stretchy material of my blouse. Her hands cupped my pillowy mounds. She found my nipple rings.

Pulled on them.

Painful pleasure shot from my nipples to my pussy and dick. My snatch tightened on Roxy's plunging fingers. My futa-cock throbbed in Ada's juicy snatch. Pleasure rippled through me. I groaned and gasped, thrusting as hard as I could as it all built inside of me. Ada twisted my nipple rings, abusing my nipples just the way I loved it.

“Aphrodite,” I groaned as my entire body tense. I rammed my dick into Ada's silky cunt. “Yes!”

My futa-cum erupted from my dick. I drenched Ada's married cunt with my jizz. I pumped her full of my girl-spunk. Her eyes widened. Her fingers tugged so hard on my nipples. Pleasure surged through me. I whimpered and groaned. My entire body trembled as the rapture surged so hot through me. I gasped and whimpered out in rapture. It was so good. It was so amazing.

Then she squealed in delight. Her pussy writhed about my dick. Her snatch pleasured my cock, milking out more and more of my girl-cum to flood her depths. My own cunt writhed about Roxy's digits as I shuddered a top her.

“She's cumming in me!” Ada screamed. “It's amazing. It's so good. I love it!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” Roxy groaned, licking her lips in rapture as she felt my convulsing snatch.

“This is so hot,” Elaina moaned, her body bucking nearby as she came on Iekika's hungry mouth.

Rapture surged through every inch of my body. I shuddered and groaned as I thrust a final time into Ada's married pussy. Her head lolled back. Her left hand abandoned my nipple to squeeze her locket. I massaged her pillowy breasts with my hands, my lips nibbling at the crook of her neck as the pleasure peaked in me.

“I need to be fucked by a futa!” howled the bride.

I grinned at Ada as she shuddered, her pussy's rippling dying as her orgasm faded. “I'm needed elsewhere.”

The married woman only nodded and trembled.

I shivered as I pulled my futa-cock out of her pussy. She whimpered when I left her empty. Then I scooted past her. Elaina's blue eyes fixed on my glistening dick. She licked her lips as I moved closer. Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Roxy disappeared beneath the table. Then Ada gasped in rapture.

“Roxy!” she moaned. “Oh, god, you're licking her cum out of my pussy.”

That broke the dam in the room. The other women fell on each other. Cara pushed down an Asian girl, yanked off the pair of tight shorts she had on, and parted dusky-olive thighs. The Black woman buried her face into a thick, black bush and feasted while the Asian chick writhed in ecstasy, squirming n the table. Other women were ripping off their clothes as they kissed each other. One leaned over, sucking on Ada's pink nipple as the married woman shuddered in sapphic passion.

Iekika emerged from beneath the table, her face smeared in the bride-to-be's pussy juices. Her dick was also out, thrusting from her black skirt. She yanked off her blouse, her big tits spilling out, her heart-shaped charms swaying as they dangled from her dark-brown nipples.

“Oh, yum,” moaned the bride. “Looks like I have two big, throbbing futa-dicks to play with.”

“Yes, you do,” I purred as she reached out and grabbed mine, stroking up and down the pussy-soaked shaft.

“And you're still hard after cumming,” she purred, puling me closer her. Her blue eyes smoldered. Her bridal veil rustled as she shuddered, swaying over her blonde locks. “And then we have your your big dick, Iekika. Ooh, you ate my pussy so well. Better than a guy.”

“Women know how to please other women,” Iekika answered as Elaina grabbed her futa-cock.

“And women with dicks must really know how,” groaned the bride-to-be.

“Yes,” I purred as she guided our two dicks to her mouth.

She flicked her tongue across Iekika's dick first, making my fellow futa-waitress shudder. Her big boobs jiggled, her heart-shaped charms swaying back and forth. The bride-to-be swirled her tongue about Iekika's crown, gathering precum.

Then Elaina turned to my dick. Her blue eyes sparkled as she licked her married friend's pussy juices off my dick. The blonde shuddered, savoring the spicy flavor of another woman's hot cunt. She pursed her lips.

“Wow, pussy taste pretty good,” she purred. “I mean, I've tried mine before, but, wow, another woman's tastes amazing!”

Then she engulfed the tip of my dick.

“I should have stuck it into cunt first,” Iekika sighed as she watched the bride-to-be bob her mouth on my futa-cock.

I only whimpered, such delicious pleasure surging through me as the bride nursed on my girl-dick. She swirled her tongue as she sucked so hard, gathering up all of Ada's pussy cream she could. My juices dribbled down my thigh as such heat surged through me. My breasts jiggled and swayed as I moaned out in rapture.

Then Elaina popped her mouth off my dick and switched over to Iekika. She swallowed as much of my friend's dick as she could. Iekika moaned in rapture at the sweet suction, making her charms sway even more as her body moved.

Back and forth, the naughty bride-to-be went. She sucked from one of our girl-dicks to the other. She'd suck for a few heartbeats. Enough to tease us. Enough to make us groan and gasp. Our eyes would roll back into our heads. We'd shudder and suck in breaths as the pleasure rippled through our bodies.

“Damn, Elaina knows how to suck dicks,” I groaned.

“She's such a slut,” Ada moaned, her voice so throaty behind me. “Oh, Roxy, yes, keep licking that futa-cum out of me.”

“Mmm, she is a slut-bride,” Iekika moaned beside me. Her left boob brushed mine as she shifted closer to me. “Look at her suck my cock.”

“Just putting her all into... Fuck, yes!”

The bride-to-be's warm, wet mouth engulfed my dick again. Pleasure shot down my shaft to my pussy. The heat swelled again, more of my juices dribbling down my thighs. I groaned, loving the feel of Iekika's boob rubbing on mine as the bride sucked my girl-cock so—

Her mouth popped off my dick and latched onto my fellow futa-waitress's throbbing girl-cock. I panted, the heat in my pussy slowly dying as my dick twitched in the air. I swayed, missing that wonderful pleasure and—

Elaina's mouth slid over my dick again, burying me in her wet delight. The heat in my pussy swelled again. My snatch clenched as she sucked so hard, my orgasm swelling again and again until she switched back to Iekika's.

“Oh, yes, we're going to cum on your face,” I moaned, each time she sucked on my dick she swelled my orgasm larger than it would shrink when she stopped. “We're going to jizz all over that slutty face.”

She moaned about Iekika's dick.

Then swallowed mine.

“Yes, we are,” Iekika moaned, nudging the tip of her dick into Elaina's cheek, smearing precum across pale skin.

And then it happened. I gasped, my orgasm swelling as Elaina sucked on my dick. And like the bride-to-be could sense it, she grasped both our futa-dicks. She fisted them, pointing them right at her face. Her hands flew up and down our dicks as she opened her mouth wide.

Together, we jizzed her youthful face. Futa-cum fired from our dicks. Ropy spunk splattered across her features. We drenched the bride-to-be in our pearly cream. I shuddered every time our spunk fired out of her. My body swayed, the pleasure shooting through me. It left me gasping and moaning. My eyes rolled back into my head.

“Damn,” I panted. “Oh, damn, that's good.”

“Look at her!” moaned Iekika. “Just dripping in jizz.”

“I am,” the bride-to-be moaned. “Ooh, yes.” She fisted our dicks, squeezing out every creamy drop she could on her face. Her eyes fluttered as her face dripped with jizz. “And you're still hard.”

I glanced at Iekika. “Remember what I told you about Felicity and Mrs. Jordan did to me before they made me into a futa?”

“Yes!” she grinned. “That's so naughty. She'll love it.”

“What?” the bride-to-be asked.

A huge grin swelled my face. “You're going to scream your pretty head off.”

We hauled her up and pushed her down on the table while the sapphic orgy raged around us. Women licked pussies and sucked on nipples. Cara sixty-nined with the Asian chick now. And Ada had her face buried in Roxy's pussy, licking the brunette's twat. Iekika and I shoved up Elaina's skirt and ripped off the hot-pink thong she wore beneath, exposing her shaved snatch with a blonde landing strip leading to her pussy.

I laid on my side in her front, her hands going to my pillowy tits. Iekika lay on her other side. We sandwiched her between us, squeezing her between our bodies. I shoved up her blouse, exposing her small breasts lacking any bra for support. They were just so perky they didn't need any.

My pierced nipples rubbed on her small nubs as my fellow futa-waitress and I brought our girl-dicks to the bride-to-be's hot pussy. Her eyes widened as she felt both our dicks pressing on the wet folds of her cunt.

“No way,” she panted.

I just grinned at her then licked the combined spunk off her face, savoring our salty treats. The flavor melted on my tongue as my dick pressed forward. And so did Iekika's. I felt hers throbbing against mine as we both pushed at the entrance of Elaina's pussy.

She spasmed as her labia spread wider and wider. She whimpered as licked her face clean of futa-spunk. Her soon-to-be-married cunt stretched and stretchered. Her body bucked, pressing her firm tits into my pillowy mounds.

“Oh, my god,” squeaked the bride-to-be. She hugged me so tight as our dicks sank into her cunt. “You're both in me! Holy shit!”

“Yes,” I groaned.

I smiled at Iekika, our futa-cocks squeezed so tight in the silky heaven of Elaina's cunt. Her snatch rippled about our dicks as we pressed deeper and deeper. It felt as good as experiencing it. My own cunt clenched in memory of my first double penetration.

The bride-to-be's blue eyes rolled back into her head. She spasmed between us as our dicks bottomed out in her double-stuffed cunt. She whimpered, her snatch clenching down hard. Then it convulsed. Hot juices flooded out of her as she came just from this pleasure.

“Oh, my god!” she howled. “Two futa-dicks in me! Oh, my god!”

I smiled at Iekika over the bride's shoulder. She grinned back. Then we fucked her. Hard.

We plunged our girl-dicks in and out of the bride-to-be's spasming cunt. We reamed over and over into her juicy pussy. Her sheath massaged our cocks, squeezing them together in the hot grip of her orgasming twat.

It was amazing. Such pleasure burned through me. I had the joy of experiencing a woman's spasming pussy and the friction of my dick pumping past another futa's cock. My eyes rolled back into my head as I reveled in this amazing delight.

“Aphrodite,” whimpered Iekika as our hips thrust. We didn't have the same rhythm, our dicks fucking past each other. But that just felt incredible. “Aphrodite, yes!”

“Thank you for making us futas!” I howled.

“Yes, yes, yes,” the bride-to-be moaned. “Thank you! They're amazing!”

My pierced nipples rubbed against her firm mounds as she thrashed between us. Pleasure rippled down to my snatch from my cock pumping into her double-stuffed cunt and my nubs caressing her flesh. I licked more mixed jizz off her face, loving the flavor as the pleasure of sharing her twat with Iekika surged through me.

My orgasm built so fast. It was so hot. Her silky flesh massaged my dick, pressing me tight against Iekika's girl-cock. We both moaned. My fellow futa-waitress's face contorted with rapture. She trembled and groaned, her eyes rolling back into her head.

“Let's cum in her,” I grinned at her. “Let's flood the slut!”

“Yes!” Iekika groaned.

“Cum in me!” whimpered the bride-to-be. “Flood me.”

“Then I can lick her clean!” moaned Roxy. “I'm the maid-of-honor. It's my duty.”

“Yes!” Elaina howled, thrashing between us. “Yes, yes, yes! I want that so badly!”

My futa-dick throbbed. I rammed into Elaina's depths as Iekika's pulled out. Our girl-cocks slid past each other. The delicious kiss of our spongy tips sent a jolt of lightning down my shaft and into my pussy.

I came.

My futa-cum pumped into Elaina's pussy. I whimpered as Iekika thrust back into the bride-to-be's depths. Then her dick throbbed against mine. I could feel her spunk pulse out of her dick and flood Elaina's cunt.

“They're filling me with jizz!” howled the bride-to-be. “Oh, yes. This is so hot!”

It was. My eyes rolled back into my head. I shuddered, my body trembling as I pumped blast after blast of my futa-cum into Elaina's cunt. It spilled through me. It had me trembling and shuddering in utter rapture.

Stars danced before my eyes. I groaned, my pussy convulsing. Juices flooded out of my snatch, making my thighs so wonderfully sticky. My dick throbbed against Iekika's. I grinned at my fellow waitress as we delivered such a wondrous meal to our customer.

We gave her such delicious service. Just the way a pair of futa-waitress's should.

I groaned, the last blast of my cum firing into the bride's depths. Then I ripped my cock out of her, rolling onto my back. It didn't take long for Cara, the Black woman, to jump on me. I groaned as she slammed her pussy down my dick, her round, ebony breasts bouncing before me.

Beside me, Elaina whimpered and moaned as Roxy feasted on a double-stuffed creampie. I licked my lips, grinning, and knew I would have such wicked fun as a futa-waitress. The women who came to the Blue Coconut would be pleasured in ways they could never imagine.

They would receive such amazing service. A dining experience they could get nowhere else.

The END
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“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?”
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