

Finally Taken at Futanari Beach

Futanari Milf on Male

Kelsi Reid

Finally Taken at Futanari Beach

Futanari Milf  on Male

Kelsi Reid

All Rights Reserved ©2022 Kelsi Reid. First Printing: 2022.

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be reproduced, distributed, or transmitted in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the author, except in the case of brief quotations embodied in critical reviews and certain other noncommercial uses permitted by copyright law.

Author's Note: All characters in this story are fictional, and 18 years of age and older.


Table of Contents

Chapter 1

Chapter 2

Chapter 3
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Chapter 1

I woke up early in the morning.. I was sore in more ways than one, but it was easy making the trek back through the Futakiki tunnels to Futanari Beach. Elsa was there waiting for me.

“Hi.” she said, standing before me with awkward body language.

“Hey you.” I said, unable to stop smiling at her. Elsa was my favorite of the Futanari I’d met, and of all the girls I’d met in my lifetime. She was my favorite.

“Faith has requested you for the day.” she said.

“Okay. What does that mean?” I asked.

“She wants to take you first.” Elsa said, without looking up.

“Take me?””

“Your ass Nahko. She wants to be the first one to fuck you.” she said.

“Okay. What’s wrong with that?” I asked, excited by the proposition.

“Well, nothing. I know you can’t resist.” she said. “I just hope you’ll take me after.”

“What do you mean?” I asked, growing concerned at her downbeat demeanor.

“I like you, Nahko. A lot. I want you to be mine.” she said. I felt myself melt before her, as I wanted nothing more than to please her. Elsa was the only thing I thought about at night before I made the trek back through the tunnels to the beach.

“I like you too, Elsa.” I said.

“Today she will fuck you, and bring you into manhood by the standards of the Futanari of Wakiki.” she said. “I’m okay with this, I only hope that you will consider me as your partner once she’s had her way with you.”

“I will, Elsa. I promise I will.” I said, holding her hands and staring into her eyes. She was so innocent looking, so pretty and sweet. There was nothing I wanted more than her.

“Promise?” she asked.

“I promise.” I said.

“Good. Follow me.” she said. I followed behind her, until we were once again at their camp. Faith stood waiting, wearing a white flowing dress and a serious expression. She smirked the moment we made eye contact.

“There she is.” I said.

“I’ll take you to her.” Elsa said, leading the way. We went to her tent, where Faith lay waiting on the floor. “Here is Nahko.”

“Thank you Elsa. You may leave us.” Faith said. Elsa left the tent at once, zipping it up behind her. It was just the two of us.

“Hi.” I said.

“Hello Nahko.” Faith said, motioning for me to come lay down with her. I made my way over to her, and joined her on the floor. “I’ve been dreaming of you…of your masculine bubble butt, and of all the dirty things my tongue and cock are going to do to it.”

“I’ve dreamed of you Faith, of your beauty, and of the things you’ve already done for me.” I said, instantly pulled into her frame. She stroked my hair, and looked into my eyes.

“I want to bend you over, to make you squeal like you’ve never squealed, to take you as a prize.” she said. “I know that you will choose Elsa, but only after you’ve had me.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, eager to learn what she had to teach. Elsa was my suitable partner, the one who made the most sense, and I would be proud to have her as mine. But in the meantime, I had every intention of doing exactly what Faith told me to do. Faith pulled me in close, slipping her tongue inside my mouth.

“Good boy.” she whispered. “Take off your pants for me.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, slipping my shorts and underwear off.

“Such a nice cock, I can’t wait to see it flopping around while you ride mine.” she said. “Turn over. Lay on your stomach.”

“Anything you say Faith.” I removed my shirt and rolled over onto my belly. Faith got into position behind me, and began pulling my cheeks apart and spitting on my asshole. I could feel myself turning hard instantly, knowing full well what was about to take place.

“Look at that bubble butt. I’m going to fill your hole with so much cum.” she used her finger to spread the saliva around, slipping it inside to warm me up.

“Are you sure it’s going to fit?” I asked. Faith chuckled, and shoved two of her fingers inside me.

“I’ll make it fit.” she said. “Tell me, Nahko, are you going to be a good little anal slut for mommy’s cock?” she asked.

“Yes mommy.” I said, nervous as hell but at the same time turned on. I’d never had a dick in my ass before, and Faith’s cock was absolutely massive.

“Don’t move.” she said, grabbing herself by the base and rubbing it against my anus. “It’s so juicy.” she began inserting herself slowly, and I squirmed beneath her as the tip alone was stretching my ass.

“Ugh…”

“You’re a slut for Futanari cock aren’t you?” she asked, working it in and out in short strokes, getting me used to her girth.

“Yes mommy, I’m a cockslut.”

“Good boy. You’re gonna be a girl for me for a little while, is that okay?” she asked.

“Anything for you Faith.” I said, feeling my hole stretching more to accommodate her.

“That’s my good girl, take mommy’s big hard dick.” she said. “How does it feel having a cock in your asshole?”

“It hurts a little, but it feels so good.” I moaned, biting down on my lip as she shoved her entire length inside me. “Oh my God!”

“Good girl, whimper for mommy like a good little cockslut.” she said, pressing my head down into the pillow as she stroked from behind.

“It’s so big.”

“You like it don’t you? You like taking my big she cock.” she grunted, increasing her pace. I couldn’t even respond, all I could do was hang on for dear life as she pounded me. It was difficult

“Ughhhh!” I squealed uncontrollably, pinned beneath her while her hips violently laid claim to me. “Oooh…fuck.” I was so aroused that it felt like her cock was going to make me cum without even touching my dick.

“Good girl, take that hard cock in your tight little hole.” she said. “Get on your hands and knees. I’m ready to really fuck you.” I climbed into position, unsure if I could take anymore of a pounding than she was already giving me. My hole felt like it had doubled in size, but it was still a tight squeeze for her thick she-dick.

“Oooh, ugh, fuck, ugh.” I dug my fingers into the sleeping bag, and looked down at my own throbbing dick. I knew that if I touched it at all, I was going to orgasm. I’d only discovered how good something in my asshole could feel the day before, but this was way more pleasurable. Feeling her hard flesh inside me, plundering my hole freely as I whimpered like a little whore.

“Turn to face me. On your knees.” Faith said, pulling it out and standing up. No sooner had I turned around, she was cumming all over my face and chest. “Oh my God, open your mouth slut.” she moaned, eyes closed and stroking relentlessly. Rope after rope of sticky cum launched out of the tip of her dick, landing everywhere and leaving me soaked.

“I’ve never seen that much cum before.” I said, my face drenched and dripping.

“Lick it up.” she said, using her finger to scoop a huge glob off of my face and feeding it to me. “Look at me while you slurp up my cum. Good girl.”

“Mmm…” I said, sucking it off her finger and swallowing it.

“There ya go, have some more.” she said, shoving her cum covered fingers down my throat.

“I want to cum.” I said, swirling my tongue around the tip of her finger.

“Oh yeah? Get on top of me. Ride mommy’s dick and I’ll make you cum.” she said, laying down on her back. I climbed one leg over her.

“Are you going to be able to keep fucking?” I asked, referencing the fact that she’d just orgasmed more cum than I knew someone could produce.

“I can go again for you, Nahko. Sit down on it like a good girl. Show me how much you want to cum.” she said. “You’re so hard, baby.”

“You’re the sexiest woman I’ve ever been with, by far. I can’t help it.” I said, wiping more cum from my chest and using it to further lube my anus before lining the head of her dick between my cheeks.

“I’m not a woman, Nahko. I’m Futanari.” she gripped my hips with both hands, forcing me down onto her.

“Oh fuck.” I moaned, bouncing up and down on her. It felt strange being on top for the first time, riding a big cock instead of using mine.

“Good girl, mommy loves when you sit on it.” she said, giving my ass a slap. “Look at your cock flopping around on top of me. You really are a good little cockslut.” she pulled my face to hers, passionately kissing me while I grinded on her. She was so deep inside of me, and my cock was tingling with pleasure. Small droplets of precum were oozing out.

“It feels so good.”

“Are you ready to cum baby?” she asked.

“Yes, mommy.” I groaned. Faith scooped up some more of her excess cum, and began spreading it around my cock. “Oh fuck, I’m so close.”

“I can tell. Go ahead and cum for your mommy.” she said, looking into my eyes and stroking my cock with her soft, feminine hands.

“Oh my God! Oh my God!” I could feel the energy building instantly, as I barreled towards climax. “Mommy…fuck…”

“Good girl.” she said, bringing me right to the edge and then way past it. My entire body seized, convulsing with the most extreme orgasm I’d experienced. “Good girl, cum on mommy’s big cock.” she thrusted from the bottom, which made it feel like the tip of her dick was inside my stomach.

“Ugh!” I began cumming, and nearly passed out from the agonizing pleasure that her cock was sending through me in waves.

“Yeah? Me too baby, I’m gonna cum inside your ass.” she said. I was way too lost in the moment to realize what was happening, but I could feel her hot flesh pulsing inside me once again. I have no idea how she was able to cum so much, so easily, over and over, but I loved it. I was dripping with sweat, filled with cum, and swept by the most overwhelming sense of tiredness once we’d finished.

“Wow.” I whispered, collapsing on the sleeping back beside her. She let out a soft chuckle.

“You’re adorable. You’ll make a great partner for Elsa. But for now, baby, just sleep.” she said, leaning over me and placing a kiss on my forehead. “Sweet dreams.” I heard her exiting the tent, zipping it up, and that’s the last thing I remember before passing out. It was an exhausting session, and a massive step on my journey of sexual discovery with the Futanari of Futakiki Island.




Chapter 2

When I finally woke up, it was dark outside, and I was alone in the tent with a sleeping Faith in the little spoon position. A part of me considered sneaking out, and making the trek home, but I didn’t even know what time it was, or if I could complete the journey in the dark, so I gently nudged her until she woke up.

“Hey, I’m sorry I slept so long. I need to go home.” I said.

“It’s alright, honey. Just spend the night, it’s too late. Everyone is already asleep.” she said.

“But I was supposed to go home. My parents are going to freak out.” I said.

“Nahko, be a man and sleep over with your lover. You can return home tomorrow.” she said.

“What am I supposed to tell them?” I asked, feeling myself grow nervous. My parents were already growing a bit suspicious, and I had no intentions of telling them my secret.

“Tell them you took an older lover, and that she satisfied you in ways you didn’t know were possible.” she said.

“I can’t tell them that.” I said.

“I’m kidding Nahko. Tell them whatever you want, but don’t worry about that now.” she said. She pulled my ass against her crotch, and I could feel her morning hardness. “For now, you need to worry about what you’re going to do about my erection. It’s calling out for you.” she said.

“I can feel it.” I said, backing up against her.

“Take your shorts off.” she said, doing the same thing herself. “Suck on mommy’s fingers.” she slipped two of her fingers inside my mouth, forcefully shoving them against my throat until I gagged. “Good girl.”

“Guck, guck, guck.” my throat made sucking sounds as she continued, extracting my saliva to use as lube for her throbbing meat.

“There we go.” she said, spreading it around her cock. “I think your asshole needs more cum inside it.” she wedged it between my cheeks vertically, sliding it back and forth between my cheeks. “Tell mommy how much you love her cock. Tell me how much you want it.” she whispered into my ear.

“I love it so much, mommy. It’s so big and hard, and full of cum.”

“Good girl.”

“I need your dick mommy, I want it in my ass pussy.” I said, feeling myself grow hard along with her. I could feel myself not only getting used to being fucked, but getting addicted to it. Feeling her hot flesh pumping inside me hit all the right buttons for me, and made my dick throb with pleasure.

“You love feeling that cock slide in and out, such a good little slut.”

“Yes, mommy.”

“Sit back against it, take it as deep as you can.” Faith whispered, her breath sending hot chills down my spine. I began almost bouncing on it, while Faith reached around  and began stroking me.

“Ugh!” I could feel the tip of her cock hitting deep inside me.

“You’re gonna cum with this dick in your ass. You’re gonna cum for it aren’t you?” she asked, slamming her pelvis into my ass.

“Yes!” I squealed, as cum began spurting from the tip of my cock. I couldn’t stop it, it was beyond my control. “Ugh! Yes, mommy, fuck.”

“That’s my good girl, cum for this big cock.” she grunted, pumping harder. She’d stopped touching my dick, but it no longer mattered. I was cumming uncontrollably as Faith began doing the same. She had so much more cum than me, and I could feel it shooting into my hole as her monster cock twitched and spasmed inside my asshole.

“Fuck…” I sighed, feeling both of our energies subside simultaneously.  Faith wrapped her arm around, her soft tits pressing into my back.

“You’ve been such a good boy for me. You made mommy very happy.” she said. “Rest now, baby. In the morning, I’ll let you see Elsa before you head back home. I think you’ve earned a day off.”

“Anything you say, Faith.” I said, closing my eyes while still impaled to her cock. It felt good wedged in my hole, and I reached down between my legs to play with her balls as I drifted back off to sleep.


Chapter 3

Faith shook me gently awake the following morning, and told me to take my time getting up. I was physically sore from our sessions the day before, and felt like a shower was in order. The next thing I knew, there was a wonderful odor in the air. Someone was making breakfast.

And by someone, I mean most of the tribe. Everyone seemed to be in charge of a different aspect of breakfast, and by the smell of things, it was coming along just fine.

“There you are.” Zara said, mixing a bowl of rice and giving me a wink.

“Hey.” I said.

“Have fun with Faith last night?” she asked. A smile spread across my face organically, and I nodded my head.

“I did.”

“Well, I’m sure you two worked up an appetite. We’re making eggs, rice, beans, fish, and potatoes.” she said. “We’ve got tortillas, or you can make a bowl.”

“Right on.” I said, looking around and admiring how well they worked together. A part of me wanted to stay there forever, to become a part of their camp and screw all day and night until my heart was content. I knew I needed to get home after breakfast though, to show some face at home so no one suspected what was really going on.

Elsa sat with me while I ate, but we were mostly quiet. She wore a white dress with nothing underneath it, and I could see her pert nipples and the distinct outline of her cock beneath it.

“Faith will only do that once.” Elsa said.

“How come?” I asked.

“Unless she decided to take you. But if she did that, we wouldn’t have seen you for days.” she said.

“I don’t think I understand.” I said.

“As the leader of the tribe, she gets to be the first one who enters any man who discovers our camp with her phallus. If she chooses to become pregnant by the man, she will let him enter her.

Afterwards, the man is turned over to the tribe, where we make our own decision as to who will take him. That is, of course, if the man passes the entire initiation process.”

“Interesting. What happens if one of the men gets a Futanari pregnant?” I asked.

“Nothing. They finish the process, same as always, and then the tribe raises the baby.” she said. “We don’t give birth to boys or girls, we only give birth to Futanari.”

“So the dad doesn’t even get to see their daughter?” I asked.

“Well, sometimes. But you’ll find out about that some other time.” she said.

“The food is really good.”

“It always is. Hurry up, I need to walk you home.” she said. “I’m gonna go get a refill of lemonade, I’ll be right back.” I watched as she walked away. There was something a little off about her, and I wondered if some part of her was jealous of what I’d done with Faith. Or if, perhaps, she took it as a sort of betrayal.

Not that the tribe put off that kind of vibe at all, as I’d done nothing but hookup with Futanari after Futanari since I’d arrived so fatefully a few days before. But Elsa was acting differently, and it all seemed centered around my spending the night with Faith.

“You ready?” she asked, returning with a full water bottle of lemonade.

“Let’s do it.” I said, stuffing the last big bite of my burrito into my mouth, and standing up to make the trek alongside her.

“Such a pig. Come on.” she said, leading the way.

“Bye Nahko!” Laura said, giving me a wave. In those few short days, I’d really fallen in love with the whole tribe. I mean, what guy wouldn’t? I was surrounded by beautiful women who were welcoming, horny, and even made me breakfast before they kicked me out in the morning.

“Bye. I’ll see you tomorrow.”

“You better be coming to see me.” Elsa said.

“You know I am.” I said. “Is something bothering you?”

“You know what it is. I didn’t mind it at first, you hooking up with the rest of the girls from the tribe. That’s how we are, and I want you to experience as much pleasure as we do with each other.” she said. “But I plan on being the one who takes you, and receives your child.”

“Whoa, hey now. I think that’s moving a little fast.” I said.

“No, Nahko. This is how we do it. And it happens rarely. You’re the first person to discover us in a while.” she said.

“Well, I know where you are now. I can always swing by.”

“It doesn’t work like that.” she said, her eyes growing sad. “You don’t have much time with us. If you let yourself get too caught up in it, it’ll be over before you know it.”

“When will I know? How much time I have left with you?” I asked.

“You’ll be told a few days before, but it could happen at any time. My guess is that Faith wants the girls to have some more fun, so probably another week or two. Who knows?” she asked.  My head was swirling, and I had a lot to process. What started as a no strings attached good time had quickly changed into something else altogether.

“That’s it? Another week or two?” I asked.

“It’s always different. Legend says some men were lucky enough to stay for months, others only a few days. It’s all up to the tribe leader, but once she has her way with the man, it’s only a matter of time before she pulls the plug and puts things back to the way they were. Just  Futanari, living together.” she said.

“Hmm…I’ll have to think about all this and talk to you tomorrow.” I said. Elsa threw herself on me, kissing me hard and letting her hand move down the front of my pants.

“That’s fine, baby, but I have to suck your cock before you leave.” she said, dropping down to her knees right there on the trail and pulling my dick out. “Knowing you were in there with Faith turned me on so much, it was the biggest tease ever, I wanted to come in there and play with you two so badly.”

“I wish you could have. That would have been amazing.” I said, looking down at her while she worshiped my cock. Her tongue swirled around it, and she moaned while slurping on my balls. I couldn’t take my eyes off of her gorgeous face, as she maintained intense eye contact while forcing my length down her throat.

“Guck, guck, guck…” her throat made rhythmic squishing sounds as she swallowed me with enthusiasm. “Ughhh…” she sighed, gasping for a breath before diving back in for more.

“That feels so good.” I moaned, holding her by the back of the head and shoving her deeper onto me. “So good.”

“I want you to cum in my mouth.” she said, reaching into her pants and stroking herself while pleasuring me.

“Anything for you, baby.” I said, taken over by arousal. I had a feeling at that moment that I wouldn’t have a choice in the matter of her having my child. I didn’t possess the willpower to resist her. “Oh, fuck.” she brought me over the edge almost at will, and opened wide to receive the cum spurting from the tip of my cock while I writhed in agony.

“Mmm hmm…” she cooed, letting every drop drip into her mouth, even licking the last drop from the tip. She stuck out her tongue to show me what a good girl she was, and then swallowed it in one gulp. “Ahhhh..”

“Wow. I don’t know if I’m gonna have the energy to make the walk back. You sucked the soul out of me.” I joked.

“I think you’ll make it.” she said, giving me a final hug before we parted ways. By this point, the route itself was becoming routine. I no longer needed any markers, and I could let my mind wander while I made the trip.

I thought about everything that had already happened between myself and the Futanari, and of what would lie in the future. I thought of Elsa’s warning, not to get so caught up in it that it slips right by. I told myself  to immerse myself in the moment, to enjoy the here and now, every step of the way.

It was around ten o’clock when I made it back home, and everyone had already left for work. I sent a couple of texts to my parents and friends, and then thought about what I wanted to do that day. Nothing sounded better than spending the day with the Futanari, but I knew I had the day off. My mom and dad asked me where I’d been the night before, and I played it off by saying I left my phone at home and slept at my friend Jared’s house. Worked like a charm.

I spent most of the day recovering and playing video games, and then had dinner with the parents. They made spaghetti and meatballs with garlic bread, which I figured was a good carb loading meal for the walk in the morning.

“What do you have planned for tomorrow, Nahko?” my mom asked.

“I think Jared and I are going to go surfing at Wataco Beach. I’ll probably be out all day.” I said.

“Enjoy it while you can son, someday you’re going to have responsibilities.” dad said. “I remember my all day surfing excursions with your Uncle Ted.”

“Yeah, I’m stoked.” I said, my mind elsewhere. All I could think about was the real excursion I’d be undergoing the following day.
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