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A week ago, my girlfriend broke up with me. Not alpha enough she said just like the previous one. When we started going out, she told me that she wanted a soft and caring guy.

I played that role for her being both soft and caring while showing a firm hand on occasion. I used to tell her that true strength is not in trying to act tough twenty-four/seven but knowing when and how to use your strength. She broke up with me anyway.

There I was with no plans on a Saturday afternoon in the summer. We could have been going to the beach or a museum. I just set a new PR on the bench Wednesday. Not enough for some people, I guess.

Now I was sitting in the park, enjoying the sunny day and people watching, when I saw her. She was walking towards me, and I couldn't take my eyes off her. She was absolutely stunning. I didn't know what to do, so I just sat there. She came up to me and asked if she could sit down. I was so nervous, I could barely speak, but I managed to squeak out a 'yes.' 

We started talking and I soon found out that her name was Lily. I offered up my name, Steve, in return. We talked for hours, and it felt like the time just flew by. 

Soon, both of us started to feel hungry deciding to grab a bite to eat at the local café just off the park.

We sat outside wanting to bask in the warm sun while ordering something light. The day could not get any better with each one of us smiling and laughing. 

I could not help but notice her flowery dress with black leggings making sure to complement her on her good taste. Her smile radiated like a thousand suns almost as bright as her eyes with every complement.

We continued talking through our light dinner unable to stop. I tried not to stare at her long, blonde hair shining like a halo around her head or her baby blue eyes that melted my heart or the smile that melted my heart.

The patrons at the tables surrounding us had long since moved one replaced by another set as we continued to chat ordering a dessert to share.

When she fed me some tiramisu, I knew she was the one. Not to be outdone, I took a small piece with my fork delicately feeding my gorgeous new love interest.

The conversation continued and when I asked for her number, she stated that she, like I, did not want this date to end. 

Our heads moved closer and she whispered that she lived a few blocks off the park but had a secret.

I told her that I would keep any secret leaning closer so that her lips were an inch from my ear.

‘I am a futa,’ Lily whispered playfully biting my ear lobe.

My heart fluttered, not in confusion, but in anticipation. I had long heard of futa women but never had one as a girlfriend. My last two relationships ended in heartbreak due to me being, to nice, as they kindly put it. 

‘Yes,’ I whispered my reply asking if she wanted to go back to my apartment ten blocks away. 

‘Mine is closer. A couple of blocks away. In the Futa District. Just make sure you plan on staying the night because we will not be sleeping,’ Lily said with a wink of her baby blue eye.

The check could not come fast enough as we walked out of the café holding hands and smiling to the world. Tonight would be a new adventure as the sun set ending the day.

On the walk back, I asked some questions about where she hid her futa cock. Lily turned her head, smiled, bit her bottom lip, and whispered that was why she wore leggings today.

I told her about my small garden outside the apartment and how I dutifully water the flowers every day. She responded by telling me things often grow quite large if you tend to them.

I explained that my flowers in the garden grew tall from tender loving care causing Lily to quickly pull me into an alley.

Our lips met with me being the aggressor in the kiss until one leg wrapped around mine. The one where her futa cock lay trapped by her leggings. 

She rubbed her leg up and down while my tongue went to work exploring the inside of her mouth. It was huge and long. I could feel it growing causing me to feel slightly emasculated. It is not that I was small but compared to Lily, there was no way I could compete.
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