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A Lesbian Futanari Fairytale

By Bella Faye Cox
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“I know you hate going through the woods by yourself, but I really need you to take my grandmother her medicine,” Red’s fiancé, Hansel, insisted. “I have to be at the jobsite all day, otherwise I’d do it myself. I’ll make it up to you, I promise. I’ll make it up to you all night long!’

“Do you think it’s safe?” Red asked. “People have been reporting sightings of a big bad werewolf all month. I’d hate to run into him while I’m wandering through the woods all by myself. I’d hate to think what a werewolf would do to an innocent little woman with a nice ass and big tits like me if he caught me.”

“Don’t be silly. There’s no such thing as werewolves,” Red’s fiancé replied. “Don’t be so childish. You’re a grown woman.” Hansel brushed his hand over Red’s ample bosom as he said this. Red’s nipples perked up under the thin fabric of her dress at his touch. She couldn’t wait to see how he’d reward her for completing her task.

“If you say so,” Red replied. She thought about it for a moment before replying. “Sure, I’ll do it. But you owe me BIG time tonight when I get back.”

“Oh, I can think of a few ways to repay you,” he said, moving his hand lower down toward Red’s juicy pussy. Red could see the large bulge of Hansel’s cock throbbing under his pants, and Red couldn’t wait until she returned to claim her reward. “If the big bad werewolf doesn’t eat you on your way to Grandmother’s house, I just might.”

“Oh you,” said Red, pushing her fiancé’s hand away from her waist. “You’re too much!” Red put on her red cloak over the white dress she was already wearing before picking up the basket containing Hansel’s grandmother’s medicine and leaving their cottage. 
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Red was halfway to her destination and hadn’t seen hide nor hair of the werewolf. She was starting to feel a sense of relief that the rumors likely weren’t true. Of course, they weren’t. Werewolves didn’t exist, and Red would arrive safely at Hansel’s grandmother’s house, then return to her and Hansel’s cottage before nightfall to receive her “reward” from her fiancé, and what a huge reward it would be.

Red was skipping merrily down the path without a care in the world when suddenly, she heard a strange sound coming from somewhere deep within the woods. It sounded like growling. Red looked all around her, paralyzed in fear. She couldn’t help but fear that the growls belonged to the werewolf that she had heard stories about. What if it attacked her?

“Hello!” Red cried out. “Is anyone there?” Her pussy began to moisten, as the fear of the unknown was quite arousing to her. 

The growling only became louder as the source of the sound came nearer. “Stay back, you big bad werewolf!” Red cried out. She quickened her pace as she started again walking down the path toward her fiancé’s grandmother’s house. If she could get there and back before nightfall, she hoped she would be able to stay safe from the werewolf’s attack.

Suddenly, a large, menacing shape jumped out of the foliage onto the path in front of Red, blocking her way. The figure’s piercing red eyes stared at Red. It was a wolf. It looked just the same as any normal wolf, except it was about twice as big as any other wolf Red had ever seen. Could this be the werewolf? Red had always heard that werewolves were more humanoid in shape than regular wolves.

Suddenly, the wolf stood upright on its hind legs. It quickly began to change form to become more human-like. It lost some of its body hair and its hands became more like those of a human. The beast kept its shaggy wolf-like tail, even after it changed form.

“My, what do we have here?” The creature snarled, licking its monstrous lips. “It seems I’ve discovered a tasty little treat out here in my woods!”

“Get away from me, you big bad werewolf!” Red cried out. She looked the monster up and down. This was no ordinary werewolf, if there were such a thing. This werewolf had huge tits, which were partially covered in fur on the sides, but were rather hairless otherwise. Her stomach was also free of fur all the way down to her bald pussy. Her legs, arms, and face were covered in the amount of fur you would expect to cover a werewolf’s body. Her face was still clearly that of a wolf, though her muzzle had become less pronounced during her transformation into her new, vaguely humanoid form. “Wait a minute... you aren’t what I expected of a werewolf. You’re no werewolf. You’re a she-werewolf! My... what big tits you have!”

“The better for you to suck on, my dear,” replied the she werewolf. 

Red’s eyes moved from the she-werewolf’s tits to her pussy. She could see her clit poking out between her pussy lips, which also seemed larger than Red’s own. “My... what a big pussy you have,” Red said, unable to take her eyes off the monster’s pussy.

“The better to fuck you with,” the she-werewolf replied. “Though I don’t suppose that’s what a pretty little girl like you is interested in.”

“No, I’m afraid I prefer cock to pussy,” Red replied. She was too intrigued, and too aroused, to remember to be afraid of this creature. “Though I do like your tits. And how did you change your shape just now?”

“I can change my shape at will,” replied the she-werewolf. “That’s what we shapeshifters do. Now, what are you doing in my woods? Have you come to give me a little treat?”

“I... I’m bringing medicine to my fiancé’s grandmother. He couldn’t do it himself today.”

“Oh, so I see you do prefer male companions,” replied the she-werewolf. “No matter. I am a shapeshifter after all.” Suddenly, the she-werewolf began to change her form yet again. Her clit began to elongate right out from between her pussy lips and became a huge, throbbing, hard cock. Red couldn’t help but stare. She licked her lips as she looked longingly at the cock that had just sprung forth from the she-werewolf’s pussy.

“I take it that this is more to your liking,” the she-werewolf said, staring hungrily at Red. 

“Oh yes! My... what a big cock you have,” replied Red. She couldn’t take her eyes off the she-werewolf’s huge throbbing cock. 

“Better to fuck you with, my dear,” replied the werewolf. “Since you didn’t seem too keen on my pussy by itself. Now I can give you the best of both worlds.”

“You are more man than my fiancé could ever hope to be, and you aren’t even a man. Why you’re both a woman and a beast!” Red stared at the she-werewolf. Suddenly, she was no longer interested in whatever reward her fiancé was planning on giving her when she returned from the errand. She wanted this she-werewolf’s monster lady cock instead.

“Don’t just stare at it,” the she-werewolf said. “You can take it for a ride, if you want.”

“Oh my,” Red said, still awestruck by the size of the she-wolf’s newly shapeshifted clit-turned-penis. “I suppose it would be alright. You are still a lady after all, even if you do have a massive dick. Hansel wouldn’t consider this cheating. He is always trying to get me to bring my lady friends home with me to share our bed anyway.”

“Well then,” the she-wolf said. “Hop on!” Red set the basket down
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