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Chapter 1 - Sampson

When I first matched with Katie, I didn’t believe it was a real profile. She was a perfect ten, tall with enormous tits and a gorgeous face. Then she messaged me right away, with the line ‘hey cutie’, and I knew for a fact she was fake.

Still, she was so damn hot that I responded anyway, and we started chatting. Thinking there was a good chance that I was talking to a fat old man, I told her that I was suspicious and didn’t believe that she was real. I asked her some basic questions, like what city she lived in, and everything checked out.

KATIE: How about I give you my phone number, and we can video chat? I’d like to do that before we meet up anyway.

SAMPSON: Bet.

She sent me her number, I video called her, and much to my surprise, she was real.

“Hi daddy.” she said, giggling as she answered the phone. “Sorry, my hair is a freakin’ mess.”

“It looks great.” I said, looking down the front of her tank top as she adjusted her hair. Blood began flowing to my penis instantly, and I kind of fumbled through the first bit of the conversation.

“So what are you looking for? On Tender.” she asked, pursing her lips and continuing to check herself out.

“You know, friends, dating, whatever.” I said, trying to play it cool. Girls always asked me what I was looking for on Tender, as if the obvious answer wasn’t to find girls who I might be able to convince to sleep with me.

“Oh. Would you say you’re looking more for something casual, or something serious?”

“I’d say casual, honestly, but if someone really impressed me I’d be open to something serious.” I said, making sure to cover both sides of the fence. I was looking for whatever she was looking for.

“Hmm.”

“What about you?” I asked.

“I’m gonna be honest, I just got out of a year long relationship. I really just need a masculine guy who wants to have guilt free sex with a girl on the rebound.” she said, the words leaving her mouth like they were no big deal.

“Well, shit.” I said, unable to stop the wide smile from forming on my face. “I didn’t mention it, but I’m a certified rebound guy.”

“You don’t say?” she asked, putting down her makeup and looking into my eyes.

“That’s what they call me.”

“Okay, rebound guy. I think I like you.”

“You’re really hot. Just wanted to throw that in there.” I said.

“Thanks. What are you doing tonight?” she asked.

“Tonight? Uhm, I don’t have any plans.”

“Good boy. Wanna meet at my place for some food and drinks?”

“For sure.”

“Okay. It’s just gonna be me and my roommates, I live with three other girls.” she said.

“Sounds good.”

“How does 7 sound? I’ll text you the address.”

“Perfect. I guess I’ll see you later then.” I said.

“Okay, daddy. Don’t let me down.”

“I won’t. It was nice meeting you.” I said, eliciting a giggle from Katie.

“You too. Bye.”

“Bye Katie.” I said, waiting for her to end the call. “No way.”

I’d been on Tender for months, and outside of a few awful dates and one very questionable hookup, it had been a massive waste of my time. It didn’t even seem real, why would a girl that fucking hot even be on a dating app in the first place? A part of me felt like I was being set up to be robbed, but that was a fate I would face eagerly.




Chapter 2 - Katie

I felt kind of bad lying to him about having a recent breakup, but I did want to fuck him, and if I didn’t, my friends would, so I figured that he wouldn’t mind.

The apartment we all lived in was in someone else’s name, an older married man who was having an affair with Lizzie. He bought the apartment so we had a safe place to stay, and so that he had a safe place to spend time with Lizzie. It worked out perfectly, and he seemed to love having all of us sharing the space with her.

There was Lizzie, Amber, Megan, and me. All four of us had decided to leave the island we grew up on together, and go try to live normal modern lives in the United States. It was an arduous journey, but once we all arrived in the U.S., things became much easier.

For the first month or so, we were homeless and built ourselves a little camp outside of an abandoned warehouse. We were used to living outside and surviving, as that was the way we lived with our Futanari tribe our entire lives. People who saw us would give us food and money, and offer to help us.

It didn’t take long before we realized that men were our biggest allys, as they all seemed so eager to help us out with anything we needed. A guy named Alex got us all fake IDs, and we started working, and getting used to our new way of life. That was about the time when Lizzie started sleeping with Michael, and soon after we had our very own apartment, rent free.

Being suddenly surrounded by men after living a life without them was almost dizzying, and I hardly knew what to do with myself. Still, I couldn’t exactly go throwing myself at just anyone, as the four of us still had a secret to keep. Technically, we weren’t even allowed to be living or working in the US.

That’s why we collectively agreed to start a Tender account, but only one. I’m not sure how they chose me to be the face of the profile, but that’s what happened. I’d never been on any sort of social media before, and I wasn’t prepared for the huge influx of matches that came pouring in. It was overwhelming, and a bit off putting.

GUY: Hey sugar tits, wanna let daddy bury his face in your asscheeks?

GUY: You have those dick sucking lips, baby.

GUY: What’s your Fans Only?

GUY: I’ll pay you $200 for a ten second video of your feet.

There were hundreds of messages like this, and I’d only had the app for a couple weeks. I rarely if ever responded to the messages, but as I felt myself getting closer and closer to going into heat, I knew that I wanted to have a guy around to help me get through it.

I opened up the app, and my first swipe was a match, so I checked out his profile. His name was Sampson, and he was a good looking guy with a nice smile. He was fit and looked normal, so I figured I’d reach out to him. We had a video chat and a date set up almost instantly, and I had a feeling I was going to have sex with my first American guy that night.

Obviously, I told the girls, and asked them if they wanted to hunt down some more guys from the app to invite over. We agreed it had too much potential of getting loud or out of control, so we decided to see if we could turn Sampson into our little playtoy.

“I don’t see why he wouldn’t be into it.” Lizzie said.

“Yeah, four girls who don’t mind sharing, that’s like, every guy’s dream.” Amanda said, twirling her hair in her finger and giggling.

I was as excited as I was horny, and we all took turns teasing him and sending him lewd photos.

SAMPSON: Jesus, those are your roommates?

KATIE: Yep, those are my girls.

SAMPSON: How do you all know each other?

KATIE: We grew up together, I’ve known them my whole life.

SAMPSON: That’s so cool.

KATIE: Yeah, we kind of share everything. ;)

SAMPSON: Is that so?

KATIE: Like for example, you’re going to be the only guy here tonight…so…

SAMPSON: So?

KATIE: So I dunno, maybe that’ll really work out for you. Who knows?

SAMPSON: Yeah. Who knows?

KATIE: You think they’re pretty?

SAMPSON: Yeah.

KATIE: Who do you think is the prettiest?

SAMPSON: Impossible to decide. You’re all four absolutely gorgeous though, honestly it’s insane. I’ve never seen such a beautiful group of best friends.

KATIE: That is so sweet. Amanda wants to send you a pic of her boobs as a thank you.

SAMPSON: I accept all forms of nude gratitude.

KATIE: I forgot to tell you, we all just broke up with our boyfriends.

SAMPSON: Seriously? How did that happen?

KATIE: It didn’t, but that’s kind of our group mindset.

SAMPSON: I dig it.

KATIE: Do you think you can handle all four of us?

SAMPSON: I think I’ll be fine.

KATIE: Ooh, big confident man. I like that.

SAMPSON: God damn those are nice. Why haven’t I seen yours yet?

KATIE: It’ll be better if you wait to see them in person, that way you can play with them too. ;)

SAMPSON: You’re killing me. I was supposed to get things done today, now I’m just pacing around my place with an erection waiting for the time to pass.

KATIE: That’s hot. Do you like feet?

SAMPSON: Sure. Why?

KATIE: We just took a group foot pic.

SAMPSON: SEND IT!

KATIE: Sent!

SAMPSON: I need all those toes in my mouth.

KATIE: You’ll get your chance.

SAMPSON: I can’t wait to see you.

By the time five o’ clock rolled around, the girls had decided to open the first bottle of wine. Their energy was very high, and I could tell they were excited for the naughty escapades that surely laid ahead of us.

We were still on our first glass when we all decided to change into our skimpiest cocktail dresses, and invite Sampson over early. We were on our second glass of wine when we realized that we hadn’t told him about us being Futanari.

“Oh, shit.” Amber said. “We should probably tell him.”

“What should I say? He’s about to leave now.” I said, holding my phone but unsure of what to text him.

“I say we send him another group pic, that way you don’t have to say anything.” Lizzie said, smirking.

“Okay. I’m down.” I said. Megan pulled out her extending selfie stick, and we all hiked up our skirts until our cocks were exposed and snapped a couple of photos.

“I’m sending these to you.” Megan said.

“Okay.” I said, before sending them over to Sampson with my fingers crossed.


Chapter 3 - Sampson 

I was horned up to an almost animal-like level by the time they told me to head over. It felt like the opportunity of a lifetime, and if I played my cards right, I had a chance to turn it into the single greatest night of my life.

All three of her roommates were model level beauties, and would be the hottest girls I knew as soon as we were introduced. It felt like God had written a special chapter in my life, something just for me. It made no sense otherwise, how did I go from struggling to get girls to respond to my messages to having four absolute babes sending me unsolicited foot pics?

I had my favorite shirt on, my nicest pair of jeans, and a pair of Timbs. After a final look in the mirror, I was ready to go. My phone buzzed, it was another photo message and a smile spread across my face.

“What do we have here?” I asked myself, opening the photo and receiving the shock of a lifetime. My heart nearly stopped when I saw it. They were standing side by side, and wearing slutty little dresses that put the ‘cock’ in cocktail.

KATIE: We’re Futanari. I should have told you earlier. I hope that doesn’t bother you.

“Oh my God.” I whispered, taking a seat on my couch along with a deep breath. My heart was racing, and I zoomed in on the pic.

Why is that so hot? Holy fuck, look at those things. They’re all bigger than me.

SAMPSON: Not at all. I’m not sure why, but I think I’m even more turned on now. That pic by the way, my God. Is that what yall are wearing tonight?

KATIE: You’ll have to wait and see…

KATIE: Also, yes. That’s what we’re wearing lol.

SAMPSON: I’m heading out now.

KATIE: Kisses.

All I could do was fantasize and play scenarios out in my head on the way over. Again, this was so surreal that I felt almost like I was out of body. Their place wasn’t far, and I was pulling into their apartment complex in no time.

“Unit 2234…Unit 2234…” I repeated, squinting as I searched for their place. I sent a text letting Katie know I had arrived, and she said she was waiting outside her door.

SAMPSON: I see you. Parking now.

Before I got out of my car, I wiped my sweaty palms on my thighs and took a quick glance at myself in my rearview mirror.

“You’re the fucking man.” I said, laughing at the stupidity of my attempt at a mantra. I knew that the whole thing could go very south if I didn’t stay composed and carry myself with confidence.

“Hey you!” she called out, her voice alluring like a siren.

“Hi.” I waved, breaking into a jog towards her stairs. Then I went back to walking, realizing it might have made me look desperate. By the time I got to the top of the stairs, all four girls were standing outside of their place in their dresses.

“Aye girl! Aye!” Amanda shouted, with the other two giggling behind her as Katie opened her arms for a hug.

“What’s up? How’s the night going?” I asked, shaking hands and giving hugs all around. It was heaven, four girls and me, with zero competition in sight. If ever there were a night for me to go off, and put up career numbers on gameday, that time had arrived.

The energy was extremely upbeat, and I could tell they’d all had a glass of wine or two because they were especially rowdy.

“We need to get this man a drink.” Megan said.

“Woot woot! Dat’s right.” said Lizzie, doing a little dance.

“You’re dumb.” Katie said, shaking her head. She seemed to be the most level headed of the bunch, and I found myself kind of sticking by her side as I interacted with the other girls.

There was a cheese and cracker spread on the table, as well as an open bottle of Vodka and two open bottles of wine. They had music playing, and the living room turned into an impromptu dance floor. Before I had the chance to get to know anyone or settle into the new environment, I had a drink shoved in my face and I was pulled out onto the dance floor.

I could tell as soon as we started dancing that there was something in the air, as I’d never had a group of females react to me in such a sexual way. Katie was the only one who didn’t join us, electing to watch from the side as the rest of us grinded together.

My penis was throbbing in my jeans as I took turns kissing and groping each of the girls. And I wasn’t the only one whose body was having a physical reaction to the close contact, as I could see the distinct outlines of each of their erections, and feel them pressing up against me as they surrounded me.

I winked at Katie, who shook her head condescendingly but smiled anyway. I motioned for her to join us on the dance floor, but she shook her head and motioned for me to break away from the group. It wasn’t the easiest of tasks, as each of their tongues swirling around inside my mouth tasted yummier than the next, but I didn’t want to be rude.

“Hey, sorry.” I said, stumbling off the dance floor and into her waiting arms.

“It’s okay. I don’t mind sharing, just as long as I get my special time too.” she said, looking at me like I was the most eligible bachelor on the planet.

“Of course.” I said.

“My friends are wild, but they’re a lot of fun.” she said, draping her arms over my neck as we settled into an off beat slowdance.

“I agree.”

“I’m surprised they didn’t rip off your clothes and take you right then. We’ve lived together for a long time, so our cycles are synced up and we’re all going into heat right now.” she said. I cocked my head to the side, unsure of what she meant.

“Heat?”

“Yeah, like a cat. It’s when our breeding instincts kick into overdrive, it kind of turns us all into feral sluts.” she said.

“Really?”

“Look at them.” she said. I glanced back over at the dance floor, and Amber was on her knees in front of Megan, making an ahegao face and drooling all over her exposed tits as Megan slapped her across the face with her cock. “That’s why we got a Tender account, we wanted to have a boy to share.”

“Lucky me.” I said, unable to pry my eyes away from what was taking place right in front of me.

“Come to my room, I want to get to know you a little better. They’ll come find us, I promise.” Katie said, grabbing me by the hand and leading me towards her room.

It was all starting to make some level of sense. They were in heat and I had pretty much won the dating app lottery.


Chapter 4 - Katie

I should have known not to let them consume alcohol. It wasn’t much, just a glass or two of wine each, but they were already in heat and it brought out their extremes. I also knew that I didn’t have much time alone with Sampson before my room was invaded by three futas with breeding on their mind, and I planned to take full advantage of it.

“Ah, silence.” Sampson said, closing the door behind us.

“Why aren’t you already on top of me?” I asked, feeling my horny kick in the moment that we were alone. He’d been on my mind all day, and I was ready to have some fun. I hadn’t had sex since I left the island, and now that I was in heat, I could hardly control myself.

“My bad.” he said, grabbing my ass and lifting me up into his arms.

“Ooh.” I squealed, surprised by how strong he was. His lips found mine as he carried me to my bed, and then laid me down and climbed on top.

“Better?”

“Almost. You’re still wearing clothes.” I said.

“Oh, straight to the point huh?” he asked, removing his shirt and displaying his muscular torso.

“Yes, daddy. I know what I want.” I said, giggling as I watched him undress. “Have you ever been with a girl like me before?”

“No. I haven’t.” he said, looking up as I pulled my panties off from around my ankles and tossed them to the floor. “It’s so big.”

“Yeah, you’ll get used to it.” I said. Sampson climbed naked on top of me, leaning in to suck on my nipples.

“They’re perfect.” he said, admiring my body openly and kissing my chest.

“Thank you daddy…I wanna feel you inside my pussy.” I said, taking hold of my cock and stroking it up and down.

“God damn, you’re sexy. Such a doll.” he said.

“Here.” I took hold of his cock, and lifted my sack to insert him. “Oh, fuck. That’s what I need, daddy.”

“Baby, it’s so tight.” he said. “And so wet.”

“That’s because you make me so horny.” I said, lifting my legs as he bottomed out inside me. It was like scratching an insatiable itch, the more he fucked me the more and harder I wanted him to continue.

“So hot.” he said, hammering away and staring at my bouncing cock.

“Watch this.” I said, leaning forward and wrapping my lips around my own cock, bobbing my head up and down it.

“Oh my God.” he said, pushing my head further down onto it. “Such a good little slut.”

“Yes, daddy. I’ll do anything you tell me to.” I said.


Chapter 5 - Sampson

It was the single hottest thing a woman had ever said to me in the bedroom, and I immediately told her to open her mouth and spit in it.

“Look at me.” I said, staring into her eyes. “Good girl.”

Katie wasn’t wrong. The door opened, and suddenly there were three more gorgeous women climbing into bed with us. I froze completely, with my raw cock still buried inside of Katie as the smiling girls gathered up around me.

“Keep fucking her. I wanna watch.” Lizzie said, putting her hands on my ass and assisting my forward thrusts. Things broke down from there, as the spotlight moved over to me and all of the things they had planned.

“Get on the floor. On your hands and knees.” Megan said, taking control. I did as I was told, and the next thing I knew, I was the stroking two cocks at the same time, and sucking on another while the fourth laid flat across my face.

“The balls.” Katie said, pressing my face into hers.

“Such a good little cock sucker.”

“Look at him, he loves it.” Lizzie said. All four of them were comically well endowed, and I felt like I was in a real life porno. I’d heard of Futanari women before, but no one told me they were all hung likes horses.

I descended into a frenzy of choking on dick, spitting up viscous saliva, slurping it back up, and then gagging myself some more. It was a new side of myself I had no idea existed, but I loved being down on my knees pleasuring them, worshipping their gorgeous Futa cocks.

“Look up…good girl.”

“Come here, I’m gonna cum.” Katie said, stroking herself feverishly and pointing it directly at my face. “Stick out your tongue.”

“Ahh…” I said, opening wide as she erupted like a geyser of sticky semen. It streaked across my face, pulsing and flexing like nothing I’ve ever seen. A large glob formed on my tongue, and my mouth filled with her sticky load as she somehow continued to explode.

“Fuck…God damn.” she grunted, squeezing out the last drop onto my waiting tongue.

“Swallow it you little cumslut.” Lizzie said, pushing my mouth closed with her hands. I stared into her eyes, and swallowed it in two large gulps. “Good girl.”

“I want to feel inside him.” Megan said. “Get on the bed.”

“Yes ma am.” I said, smirking as I stood to my feet and walked back over to the bed.

“Look at that ass!” Lizzie said, giving my backside a hard slap. I felt a tinge of embarrassment as the girls laughed, and I was struck with the sudden realization of my own vulnerability in the situation.

They were all in a crazed state of lust and I was the only one there to relieve them, but what if I couldn’t handle it? Plus, they were all old friends who grew up together and I was meeting them all for the first time. I was fresh meat, and that’s all I was. A piece of meat to satisfy their raging Futanari cocks.

Megan mounted me first, pressing my head down into the mattress as she forced herself in. Thankfully, she was gushing with precum so it wasn’t dry. I’d never had anything back there outside of a finger, and being invaded by such a thick piece of hot flesh sent sensations rolling through me that I didn’t know existed.

“Uhhhh…” I squealed, noises leaving my body that were completely beyond my control. Grunting, whimpering, animal noises as her heavy futa cock laid claim to my virgin ass.

“Tell me you want it, baby. Tell me you want my cum.” she said, her feminine voice piercing over the meat packing sound of flesh on flesh.

“Please, Megan. Please cum for me.” I begged, completely uninhibited and so aroused that I felt like another person entirely.

“Ugh! Fuck, baby.” she held my lower back in place with both hands, thrusting into me as she shot thick ropes of hot sticky cum into my ass.

She switched out with Lizzie, and then Amanda, each of their cocks thick like pythons, stretching my anus and filling me deeply.

“Such a good girl.” Lizzie said, holding my arms behind my back and impaling me on her hard cock. It felt so good that I thought my cock might spontaneously ejaculate from the stimulation, and she didn’t even warn me that she was about to cum.

“Oh! Fuck…” my eyes bulged as I felt her flexing cock, and warm slime invaded my insides.

“Good girl.” she sighed, letting herself fall out of me along with all of the excess cum.

Amanda fishhooked me and slapped my ass while she pounded me, and made me say humiliating things despite them being completely true.

“I love your cock.” I said, repeating the lines as she fed them to me. “I’m daddy’s little whore.” I whimpered while being filled up with cum right in front of four women who laughed at my expense while taking turns using my ass and mouth as a fucktoy.

“My turn. I want him to sit on it.” Katie said, once again fully erect. I looked down at her balls, and could see the pulse in the massive vein running up her spit and cum soaked shaft.

“I want to.” I said, mesmerized by her perfection. Despite being exhausted, and my heart beating a thousand beats per minute, I climbed up into her lap and positioned her bulbous mushroom tip against my cum lubricated ass.

“Thank you so much for coming over, you’re the best.” she said, looking up at me with the kindest and most adorable look in her eyes.

“Of course.”

“I promise we’ll take such good care of you.” she said, right as my asshole swallowed her thickness.

“Oh!” feeling her inside me made my cock swell up, and as I bounced up and down on her I could feel her hitting a spot that was too intense for me to withstand. “Katie…I’m gonna cum.” I said, alerting her just in time.

“Fuck, that’s hot.” she said, as my errant jizz squirted across her face and tits. My entire body flushed with pleasure, and I went offline completely as I savored the novel sensation of cumming without my cock being touched at all. “Sampson? Oh fuck….oh fuck.” seeing me cum like that must have sent her over the edge as well, because I felt her warm cum dumping inside me seconds later.


Chapter 6 - Katie

I’d have honestly felt bad for him if he weren’t having so much fun. I couldn’t blame him, an apartment stuffed full of four futanari girls in heat without another guy in sight.

Heat lasts around two weeks, and it was essentially a nonstop fuckfest with occasional naps and meals inbetween. There was no doubt in my mind that he was pregnant, there was no way he wasn’t. Four Futanaris in heat, dumping inside you four or five times a day each, and there’s no way around it.

I slowly got to know him over the course of our heat, as he only left once to grab his laptop. After that, we all just lived together and spent every waking moment together for the most part. And it went incredibly smoothe, which is like impossible considering how horny, and moody, and territorial we can get during heat.

We decided to make it an official thing. I wasn’t sure what to call it, an unconventional relationship without a doubt. Four Futa girls, and one very happy guy. By the time we all came back to reality, we realized what we’d done. Sampson was visibly pregnant, and getting fatter by the day. He was so happy that he didn’t even seem to realize it, and had become a glutton for futa cock and fattening foods.

“It’s for the best, honestly, him eating so much. We have to tell him though.” Lizzie said, shrugging.

“Yeah, you’re right.” I said. Futanari MPreg only takes three months, and we were coming up on 5 weeks and still hadn’t told him.

One night, I made a big fancy dinner and we all dressed up to let him know. It went much better than any of us could have ever imagined, as he took it very well, and despite being apprehensive about actually giving birth, was very excited to have the baby.

“How will we know whose it is?” he asked. We all kind of looked at each other.

“We could do a bloodtest if you want, and find out specifically which one of us got you pregnant, or we could just treat it like all of ours, which it will be.” I said, freestyling for the group. No one objected.

“I like that.” he said.

So that’s what we did. Sampson gave birth to a beautiful baby boy, Niko, and we’ve all since moved to a house we purchased a few months ago as a group, and are very happy with our choice of mate.
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The Pregnancy Pact - MPreg by Futa Girlfriend

Lumi is the hot bartender Johnny can't stop lusting after. He likes everything about her, from her looks to her style to the sound of her voice to her personality, but she's out of his league.

Until she hits him up to go for a hike, and they hit it off. They meet up later for drinks, and while making out she tells him she has a secret between her legs before taking home back to her place.

Things get hot and heavy, and they come to an agreement. If either one of them happens to get pregnant, they're going to keep it.

Even if it's both of them.
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MPreg by Girlfriend’s Futa Milf

Tia shows Marc the secret under her skirt, and lets him play with it, but won't let him go any further until he makes her his girlfriend and meets her Futanari milf Amanda.

Tia and Amanda share an apartment, among other things, and the naughty things the three of them do in the bedroom will have real world consequences...

MPreg by Girlfriend's Futanari Milf involves FFM, Futa on Male, dominant futa, male submission, and MPreg
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MPreg at Futanari Hospital

Jared wakes up in a hospital after a rock climbing accident, and learns that it's run exclusively by futanari women.

He doesn't know what that means, but one look at his gorgeous curvy nurse Angela and he's perfectly okay with it.

After being in a coma for ten days, he needs to be nursed back to health, but the methods practiced by the Futanari are a little different than what he's used to.

Angela takes off her blouse, instructing him to fill up on her creamy white nectar for nourishment. They'll also be taking samples of a certain bodily fluid, as well as performing a full body checkup and exam that includes his first time bending over in front of a Futa woman, and ends with a hot sticky surprise.

Futanari erotica by Kelsi Reid…

Taboo MPreg - Futanari Milf on Male

MPreg by Futanari Milf

MPreg - Claimed by Futa Milf

MPreg by the Futa Next Door

Getting MPreg by Futa Milf

MPreg by Futanari Stepmilf

Taken at Futanari Prison - Dominant Futas on Male

Fertile Futa Stepmilf

Futanari in Heat - Fertile MILF Neighbor

His Fertile Futa Roommate

Submitting to a Fertile Futa
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