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​Futas and the Vampires
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For the first twenty five years of my life as a vampire, I lived in the shadows. I took blood from those lost souls who had reached the bottom in life and managed to keep myself hidden. I’d probably still be there now if it hadn’t been for Ariana. She found me at the lowest point of my life and took pity on me. Now, some fifty years later, I’m going from one college to the next and living among people who have no idea that vampires even exist.

My name is Cindy and I was turned seventy five years ago, when my entire family was slaughtered by vampires. When Ariana found me, she took me under her wing and showed me that we could mingle with mortals, if we were careful. She’d been doing it for forty years and hadn’t been caught yet. She took only the blood she needed, which was the key to her survival. She used her powers to make people forget and she never took blood from the neck of her victims. She taught me to do the same and only when she was sure that I was ready did she enroll me into the next college on her list.

She never went through the proper channels, when joining another college. She always filled out the necessary paper work in the dead of night and placed them in the college filing cabinets for the administration to find. We also never stayed in any college for more than three years at a time, before moving onto another. This year round we were staying at an all-female college in Vermont and we were both excited. We were very lucky on our first day, because it was over cast and we only had to use a small amount of the sun screen we’d normally use.

We were given dorm rooms that were next to each other and we started to meet some of the new ladies as they arrived. Usually Ariana was the first to spot her target, but this time it was me. I saw a tall and very attractive young woman coming down the hallway with jet black hair and lily white skin. She was struggling with a couple of suit cases, so I offered to help her. She gave me a case to carry and soon we were in her room, which was four doors down from my own. She introduced herself as she thanked me for my help and I could tell right away that she was the shy type. Her name was Elizabeth, but she liked to be called Beth.

I pointed her out to Ariana when I saw her again and she congratulated me on a good choice. In fact, she added that had she seen Beth first she might have chosen her as well. Of course, we couldn’t choose the same one for both of us, as that would mean taking too much blood. We only needed half a pint of blood per week in order to survive, so taking a full pint wasn’t something we would consider.

Ariana ended up choosing a stunner later that day. She seemed to have a knack for finding those that stood out from the crowd. We made a few friends on that first day, always sticking to the same story. We were both from Montana and we were both eighteen years of age. The funny thing about that was that we actually looked eighteen even though we were both approaching our hundredth year. I was turned at the age of eighteen and Ariana was turned at the age of nineteen.

We chose the same courses every time we enrolled, and we were getting incredibly good at them. We usually ended up being the top of our class. Although, I did once point out to Ariana that we shouldn’t make ourselves standout, but she insisted that if we were going to keep doing this, then making ourselves look dumb was not an option. I had to agree in the end, as I preferred to be known as someone who had a head on her shoulders as opposed to someone who didn’t have a clue.

We both looked forward to the night on that first day, mainly because we hadn’t fed for a week, but partly because it was all new and exciting. We both set off together, but wished each other luck when we reached our individual targets. Ariana had taught me all I needed to know about starting the night off. I was to listen at the door and use my vampire senses to see whether or not my target was asleep. In this case, I found that she was in the shower. I’d expected her to be asleep by now, as it was after midnight. I also expected the door to be locked, but it wasn’t.

I entered quickly and closed the door, making sure it was locked behind me. I turned the light off and moved over to the bathroom where I could hear Beth humming as she took a shower. I opened the door slowly and could see her naked butt through the glass of the shower door. Fortunately, she had her back to the door. I didn’t have to worry about the mirror above the sink giving me away as she couldn’t see my reflection. I thought everything was going as planned and that nothing could go wrong, but then she turned to face the door and there, dangling between her legs was the largest cock I’d ever seen.

At first, I thought she was a guy, but from my angle I could see when she began to wash herself down below that she had a pussy as well. I stood to one side of the shower door, where she couldn’t see me and for some reason I felt hot and bothered. I had another look and could see the massive soap covered cock as she started to wash it. I then heard her moan and saw the cock growing in her hand. Oh my God, that can’t be real, I thought as it stood up. She seemed to be stroking it with pride and the more she did the hotter I became. The way her hand glided over all that soap covered meat was really turning me on. I found myself wanting to see her cum and hoped that she’d carry on doing it until the penultimate moment. She seemed to be taking her time and as she stroked it with one hand she cleaned her pussy with the other and leaned back against the shower wall to do it. What must that feel like? I thought, as I realized I was getting wet from the show. I seemed to be mesmerized by the hand that was travelling the length of the cock and wondered what it would feel like inside me.

Then I watched her pouring liquid soap onto it from a foot above, making sure to cover every inch. I witnessed it all smothering her massive cock, before she stopped and placed the bottle onto the shelf behind her. Then she started to stroke her cock again and all the soap covered her hand and every inch of her throbbing shaft. I watched her hand gliding over the full length of it and imagined the end of her cock inside my mouth. I hugged the wall and realized that I had a finger stroking my clit as I watched and I felt soaked. She started to pick up speed and I watched her hand as it became a blur of motion. Her moans of pleasure were getting more pronounced, so I knew she was near.

I couldn’t get over the size of the end of her cock. It was large and bulbous and each time her hand came to the end the ridge would fold slightly, causing her to moan with excitement. I could feel an orgasm building up between my legs as I carried on watching and thoughts of interrupting her to take that cock deep inside my body were beginning to make me hot as I stroked my clit harder. Then the moment that had been building arrived, because as I stared at her cock passing through her closed hand she suddenly screamed and a huge wad of her seed exploded from the end of her cock and blasted the shower door in front of her. I came so hard it made my knees feel weak. After a few seconds, I managed to look up again.

She’d decided to stand underneath the water and I watched the water taking all the soap away as she stroked her cock for a while longer. I also witnessed a few more drops of her seed and I couldn’t take any more, I simply had to experience that cock. With my mind made up, I removed my clothes and threw them onto the floor near to the bathroom door. I then readied myself and quickly opened the shower door to stand in front of her. She let out a squeal and tried desperately to cover herself up, but then our eyes met and I had her complete attention. I stepped up to her until our faces were mere inches away and placed my hand onto her shoulder.

“You have nothing to fear from me,” I said.

I could visibly see her shoulders relax, because the belief in the words coming from me was absolute. Her gaze remained constant as I placed my hand onto her now semi hard cock. I wouldn’t break that eye contact between us until I was ready to do so and sure that she was under my influence. Then I felt her cock growing over the palm of my hand, but I didn’t look down. I kept stroking it and staring into her eyes. I smiled and then kissed her on the lips. She was still frozen at first but then she started to kiss me back. Her cock was now fully erect once again and I stopped kissing her to whisper in her ear.

“I’m going to suck that cock of yours Beth would you like that?” I said.

“Um... yes I would like that master,” she replied.

I now knew that she was mine and began to kiss my way down her body. When I reached her breasts I kissed and sucked on her nipples and squeezed them with both hands, before kissing my way down to her stomach. I then placed both hands around her cock and stroked it as I fell to my knees in front of her. There it was the cock I’d watched her stroking, the one I still had trouble believing. I slowly surrounded it with my mouth and began to suck on the end. She squirmed a little and then I grabbed her butt with both hands and pulled her toward me. Her cock went straight to the back of my throat.

“Mmm... oh master that feels incredible,” she moaned softly.

I let go of her butt and grabbed her hands. I then placed them on the back of my head and she pulled me onto her cock. I was taking most of it in but I wanted to take it all, so I asked her to pull harder. She did as she was told and suddenly her cock was sliding down my throat repeatedly. Within five strokes of her cock hitting the back of my throat I started to climax. I then started to imagine her coming and moved faster. I wanted to taste her seed and couldn’t wait for her to cum. Minutes later, she started to get overly excited and was almost slamming her cock into my throat when she suddenly let out a scream that she was going to cum.

I sucked harder and faster and felt the end of her cock pulsating. Then she exploded inside my throat and my mouth filled to over flowing. I couldn’t take it all and felt some of it seeping out the corners of my mouth, but I carried on sucking until I was sure she’d finished coming. When she was finished, I sucked some more to keep her hard and then stood up in front of her.

“I want to feel that massive cock of yours in my pussy,” I said before turning around and bending over.

She positioned herself perfectly and because I was so incredibly wet, she entered me with ease. I adored how the end of her cock stretched me open and how I could feel every single inch as it penetrated me. She started off slow, but as I pushed back on her, with a need to feel the full length of her cock inside me, she began to pick up speed. She then grabbed my butt cheeks firmly and started to slam her cock into me. I placed my hands onto the glass door noticing how foggy the glass was becoming, and told her to fuck me harder. Seconds later, I started to climax for the third time that night. The power of that orgasm took me by surprise and made my inner thighs shudder with the excitement of it all.

I may have climaxed but she was still pounding me as if her life depended on it. I cannot describe how fantastic it felt each time she slammed that huge cock of hers into me and I couldn’t wait to tell Ariana about it. Ten minutes after my orgasm she started to cum inside me and moaned aloud with pleasure as she spewed her seed into me. When she pulled out, I turned around and got down to my knees in front of her. I could see her seed dripping from the end of her cock and sucked her dry. Then I remembered why I was there for in the first place and allowed her entire cock into my throat, before sinking my teeth into the base and sucking her blood from the wound. She merely groaned and within seconds I’d gotten what I was after originally. When I let her cock out of my mouth, it drooped down between her legs. I stood up and looked her straight in the eyes.

“When I leave in a few seconds, you will forget everything that has happened here tonight until I remind you of it, OK?” I said.

“Understood master,” she replied.

I got dressed and then left, knowing that she’d snap out of it within a few minutes of me leaving. I then went back to my room and lay on the bed to rest. I felt so incredibly satisfied and ready for just about anything. Of course, I normally felt like that after feeding, but I think it had a lot to do with what I’d experienced that night as well.

***
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In the morning, I saw Ariana and told her all about the night before. However, she kept asking me if this was a prank. She was convinced it couldn’t be real, so I had to promise to show her that night. We saw Beth during the day and you wouldn’t know that she had a cock. She wore a loose fitting skirt that came down to just above her knees and there was no bulge evident. Ariana checked her out a few times and seemed to be convinced that I was pulling her leg. However, the more I insisted that what I was telling her was the truth the more she tended to believe me. She knew I wasn’t someone who would make up stories, or even go this far in setting up a prank.

When nighttime came along, we met up in the hallway and I led the way. This time I could sense from the door that Beth was in bed asleep and I opened the door to let us both in. We both stood on either side of the bed and Ariana pulled the sheets down slowly. Beth didn’t wake up, she just moaned in her sleep as if we were disturbing a dream. As soon as Beth’s panties were uncovered, Ariana could see the bulge between her legs.

“You really were telling the truth?” said Ariana.

She then pulled Beth’s panties down to reveal the cock and Beth woke up startled. I looked her in the eyes and told her to remember and within seconds she was mine once again. Ariana placed her hand over Beth’s cock and started to stroke it. I watched it growing and saw the disbelief in Ariana’s eyes as she lowered her mouth to cover the end of it. Beth took a sharp intake of air as she gasped with the pleasure of what was happening to her. I kissed her lips and she responded with an equally passionate one. As we kissed I fondled her breasts and she moaned with satisfaction.

When I broke off the kiss I looked down to see what was giving Beth so much pleasure and saw Ariana taking all of the cock into her throat. I wondered how she was managing to take so much with ease, but not for long as the sight of all that meat entering her mouth was really turning me on. When I realized how wet I was, I decided to get in on the action and immediately sat astride Beth’s head and shoulders and spread my pussy lips apart as I fed it to her waiting tongue. She didn’t need to be asked as my pussy hovered over her face and the next thing I knew, I could feel her tongue entering me.

Ariana was moaning aloud as she approached her first orgasm and that just made me want to feel the tongue going deeper. Beth seemed to rise to the occasion and used the tip of one finger to stimulate my clit as she licked my pussy harder. It wasn’t long before my orgasm started and I felt Ariana climbing on top of Beth’s cock. I knew she was even with my back to her, because she was holding onto my shoulders to steady herself.

“Oh my God, she has an amazing cock,” said Ariana as she allowed it to penetrate her.

“I know, and I thought I’d seen everything,” I replied.

I was now getting even wetter and the longer it went on the more I wanted to feel, until Ariana almost screamed that she was coming. As I felt her placing pressure on my shoulders from the intensity of it all I started to orgasm and Beth kept licking me until I could take no more. I fell to the side of the bed experiencing the last of my climax and looked up to see Ariana coming down from her own orgasm. Her face was aglow and almost serene from the sheer excitement of it all.

I could see sperm still escaping from the end of Beth’s cock and immediately sat up onto my knees and sucked the end of her cock until she stopped coming. After that, I told her to forget everything and we left her alone to go back to sleep. Back in my room Ariana and I talked about it until the early hours of the morning. She was still finding it hard to believe and wanted to go back for more the following night.

Over the course of the next three months we visited Beth quite a few times. She never knew what was happening to her during the night but during the days I befriended her and we got to be quite close. So, you can imagine what a surprise it was, when I found out that she had a secret she wanted to share with me. Of course, it wasn’t a secret to me but she didn’t know that. I said I’d come along that night when everyone was asleep and she agreed. I told Ariana about it and she told me to go for it and that she’d leave Beth alone for that night.

I remember knocking on her door quietly and Beth allowing me in and then going into detail as to what the secret was. She had a bathrobe on as we sat and talked. I could see that she was nervous and I thought, if only she knew. Eventually, she got around to telling me that the secret was something I had to keep to myself and that I had to promise not to tell anyone else. I swore that I wouldn’t tell anyone. She then stood in front of me and pulled her robe open for me to see the large cock hanging down between her legs. I feigned the look of surprise and awe, before asking her if I could touch it. She said yes and I reached out to lift it up with one hand.

“How on Earth do you manage to keep this a secret?” I said as I pretended to inspect it for the very first time.

I felt it growing in the palm of my hand, the way it had many times before. Yet through it all, it still seemed like an incredible thing to observe and experience. It also seemed like the first time in many ways, because it truly was the first time in her mind. I stroked it as it grew and heard her moan each time my hand brushed the ridge of her cock. When it was fully erect I sat back to admire it.

“I wonder what that monster would feel like inside me.” I said as I carried on the pretense.

“I’m hoping that we’re going to find out,” she replied.

I then leaned forward again and took the end of her cock into my mouth.

“Mmm... oh god that feels good, but I suggest you don’t take too much in,” she said.

I guess I wanted to impress her at that point because I did the exact opposite of what she was saying. I allowed a few inches in at first and listened to her reactions and then I felt it touching the back of my throat before I allowed it to slide all the way in.

“Holy shit, how are you doing that? That feels incredible,” she moaned.

I grabbed both her hands and placed them onto the back of my head. She started to pull me onto her and within seconds she was fucking my mouth. I could tell that she was having a hard time believing what I was doing to her, as I could hear it in her groans of passion.

“Oh God, it’s going all the way into your throat. I think I’m going to cum and I can’t hold it back,” she said as the end of her cock pulsated.

I felt it gushing out into the back of my throat and sucked harder and longer. I swallowed copious amounts of her seed and she almost screamed with the pleasure she was feeling. When I was sure she’d stopped coming I pushed her onto her back on the bed and sat astride her still hard cock.

“I can’t wait to feel that beautiful cock of yours inside me,” I said as I felt the bulbous end spreading my pussy lips apart.

I sat down and allowed it to slide into the depths of my pussy as she reached up to cup and squeeze my breasts. I started to ride it slowly at first, just as I’d done on a number of occasions. I had to admit to myself though, this time felt different from all the others. I knew it was because she wasn’t under my influence and wasn’t just following orders, yet, somehow it made it all the more exciting. I rode her cock slowly, allowing myself the pleasure of feeling it’s thickness to stretch me open and make me wet.

Then I started to pick up speed as I lifted myself off the full length and then dropped back down again, repeatedly. She started to moan with pleasure and squeezed my breasts harder, making sure to tease my nipples by pinching and pulling on them. I think I was over exciting her, as she began to moan louder and louder. I knew the signs to look out for after all this time and sure enough she suddenly screamed that she was about to cum. I rode her faster for those last few seconds and then felt her seed spewing out inside me.

“Oh God, your pussy feels so tight,” said Beth as I carried on regardless.

Long after she’d ejaculated, I started to climax and then collapsed on top of her. We must have lain like that for some time, before she whispered something in my ear.

“I want you to meet my friends,” she said.

“What do you mean, your friends?” I replied.

“I’m a member of a very special club, which is the reason I’m even at this college. The Futa club was nearer to this college than the one where I lived, so I enrolled here.”

“What’s the Futa club?” I replied.

“It’s almost exclusively for hermaphrodites, although we do allow ordinary women in. The women we choose are used for servicing the Futanari, which is beneficial for both of us. Until now, I have never invited anyone as a guest because I hadn’t found anyone worthy. I’d like you to come and meet my friends, but be warned, they might want to play with you as I play with their friends,” said Beth.
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