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I have always adored summer!

Those long, lazy days when the sky was an endless blue with not even a wisp of white. Days when the sun shone bright, hot and relentless. Some people moaned about the heat, but I couldn’t get enough of the sweltering, sweaty joy that was summer.

That morning the sun bathed my bedroom in white as I lay in bed. Everything was illuminated in white. My naked skin buzzed from the light and the heat. Sunlight played across my large breasts, danced down my smooth, soft stomach and glinted off the shiny head of my cock.

To some, I was a freak, a sideshow, a futanari (futa for short) or that most inelegant of so-called insults, a ‘chick with a dick’.

My name is Azure. I possess a perfectly serviceable vagina. I also have a quite wonderful nine-inch cock. Fuck the haters and the name-callers, I love my body, including my cock, and I love myself and my life.

I am aged twenty-three, weigh 120 pounds, have raven-black hair, brown eyes, with a curvy figure, large breasts and a perfect damn peach or an ass. What the fuck did I have to feel bad about? I was blessed.

This was definitely going to be a Futa girl summer, with lots of fun, sun and plenty of sex. I was a confident woman. I knew what I wanted and most of the time I got it. Today I was going to soak up the sun and find myself some hot, juicy fucking. 

As I lay on the bed and the sun beat down on me and I felt that spark of arousal play through me. The sun always made me this way.

I could not help but play a little before I set off into the gorgeous summer day. I teased my nipples and made them rock hard and super sensitive to the touch. A very familiar thrill ran through me as my other hand sought out my cock which stood to attention as it did every morning when I awoke. There really was something quite magnificent about a morning wood!

It was thick and hard and clearly needed some attention if I was going to get anything done. First I needed some lube, and so dipped three fingers in my cunt and worked up a little of my own. I could have stayed there longer but the throb in my cock was more demanding than that in my cunt. At least for now. 

I ran my dripping fingers up and down the shaft, slow and gentle. My balls ached, and my cock throbbed as I pinched my nipples in turn. This was that delicious moment of anticipation. Those seconds before I was consumed by pleasure. My breathing increased, and I felt my heart begin to pound faster in my chest. 

My hand slid up and down the shaft. God, it felt good to feel the thick girth in my hand. I started to pump it a little harder, waves of pleasure coursed through me and I began to push my hips upward to match the rhythm. 
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