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Taken for MPreg By Futa in Heat

Chapter 1 - Getting Unlucky

I was listening to hardcore gangster rap as I trekked through the woods with my machete. It was my first time on the island, and I was trying to get a feel for it. There were plenty of trails, but a lot of them were overgrown.

Sweat rolled down my back as I hacked away at the vines and weeds. Trailblazing and hiking on the random islands had become my favorite hobby, and the way I got my workout. It was nice to just go out for a long stroll, swinging a machete and exploring.

I’d been there for almost an hour when I came to a clearing, and saw an untouched private beach a few hundred yards away.

“I could use a quick cool off.” I said, taking a swig from my canteen. The water was at room temperature, but I knew that I had to keep drinking in order to stay hydrated out in the sun. There wasn’t a cloud in the sky, and it had to be 95 degrees. Thank God for the ocean. The music was still blaring as I walked toward the beach.

Cause them motherfuckers know their blood gon’ spill,

Ever since I was a kid growin’ up in the bottom

I beat a niggas ass, if I didn’t I shot him

Never gave a fuck about his family cryin’

Bottom line, better his than mine

It was at that very moment, I was tackled to the ground by a group of women who had snuck up behind me. Luckily, I didn’t fall on my machete, but they quickly wrestled it away and pinned me down.

“Who are you? And why are you on the island?” A woman said, pointing her speer at my face.

“Ugh, I’m Ryan. And I’m hiking.” I said, realizing that I was severely outnumbered.

“Tie his hands. He’s coming with us.” she said, a command that was quickly executed by her friends.

“Hey, hello? What are you doing?” I asked, feeling an element of danger set in. Just because it was a group of very attractive women didn’t mean that they weren’t going to kill me.

“You’re being transported to Mother Aiyana.”

“I don’t know who that is.” I said, my hands were bound and speers were at my back. The women lead me back toward the woods.

“She’s the leader of our tribe.”

“Can I just leave? I didn’t do anything wrong.” I said, pleading for release.

“You must first speak with Mother Aiyana. She’s been in search of a male for breeding.” she said.

“Oh. Breeding huh?” I said.

“Yes. She’s in heat.” the girl said. She was a pretty younger woman, with a very serious demeanor.

“And you need me to breed her? What does she look like?” I asked, thinking this might be a sweeter deal than I’d realized.

“No. She needs you for breeding.”

“What? How does that work?” I asked.

“You’ll see. Try to just shut up until we deliver you to her.” she said, poking my back gently with the tip of her speer.

“Fine, but I’m not getting some random woman pregnant.”

“Discuss it with her.” she said, applying more pressure to the speer. The other girls didn’t speak.

“Okay, okay. Fine. I’ll shut up.” I said, choosing to walk in silence for the rest of the way. We eventually arrived at a large clearing in the woods, complete with tents and a firepit.


Chapter 2 - Getting Lucky

“This way.” she said, pulling me away from the group and leading me to a large tent. “Mother Aiyana. We’ve brought you a male trespasser.” she yelled into the tent before looking back at me. Several seconds passed, and then a woman appeared at the entrance.

The moment I saw her, I knew I wanted her. She was stunning, and wore gold body jewelry with a beautiful traditional looking dress. Her hair was long and thick, her eyes piercing.

“Hi there.” she said, looking into my eyes.

“Hi.” I said, admiring her beauty.

“I am Aiyana.”

“Ryan.”

Please, step inside.” she said, bowing slightly. I stepped inside of her tent, and she entered behind me. “Welcome.”

“Thank you.” I said. There were rugs on the floor, and candles burning. It was a cozy little setup.

“Please, sit.” she said. As I went to sit down, I looked her up and down. That’s when I saw it, dangling between her legs and visible through her thin dress. The beautiful woman before me had a massive cock. “Oh, yes.” she said, taking notice of my gaze. “I’m futanari.”

“I don’t know what that means.” I said, unable to pry my eyes from her impossibly huge dick.

“Well, it means that I have both male and female genitalia.” she said, moving her hips rhythmically back and forth, allowing it to swing back and forth.

“Oh.” I said, still in awe of what I was seeing.

“Here, I’ll show you.” she said, parting her dress and lifting her cock and balls with both hands. “See?” she asked. There it was, a pretty little pink vagina right beneath her sack.

“I don’t know what to say.”

“You don’t need to say anything, love. I did have you brought to me for a reason though.” she said. Her voice was laced with sensuality, and there was something about her energy that made me want to sit and stare at her all day.

“Okay. What is it?” I asked.

“I’m currently in heat, which makes it very difficult for me to control myself sexually. I’m incredibly horny, and my breeding urges are out of control.” she said. I looked up at her from my sitting position, taking her in. “And I need a man to help me relieve those urges.”

“You want me to have sex with you?” I asked.

“Well, kind of. Yes. I want you to give me your hole, and let me breed you.” she said.

“What does that mean? I’m a guy. I can’t get pregnant.” I said, becoming confused.

“That isn’t true, actually. Men can become pregnant, but only when they’re bred by a Futanari woman in heat.” she said, lifting her dress and exposing her cock to me. She stood directly in front of me, swinging it back and forth like a pendulum.

“Oh. I didn’t know that.”

“Yes, it’s a three month pregnancy. What do you think? Would you like to help me out?” she asked. It was almost as if her cock hypnotized me, because I nodded my head in agreement while licking my lips. I’ve never felt that level of arousal, and my cock was throbbing so hard in my shorts that it had a pulse.

“I’ll try.” I said, instinctively getting onto my knees. Aiyana grabbed herself by the base, and held it right in front of my face.

“Kiss it for me baby. Make me feel good.” she said, her soft feminine voice wasn’t something I could resist. I did what she told me to do, and began kissing all over her mushroom head and veiny shaft. “Good boy, use your tongue. Suck on it.”

“Yes Aiyana.” I said, licking her girl balls and opening my mouth for her dick. I managed to wrap my lips around the head, but could hardly take it any deeper.

“Oh, baby. Yes, just like that. That’s what I need.” she said, placing her hand on the back of my head and thrusting against me.

“Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!” my eyes went wide as she forced it deeper, grinding against my throat and using it as a fucktoy. I gagged repeatedly, but she wouldn’t pull it out. My spit turned viscous, and dribbled down her shaft.

“Oh my God.” I could feel her spongy tip sliding down my throat, and with my hands tied behind my back I couldn’t even brace against her. “Good little cockslut. Look at the tears streaming down your face, you love it.”

“Mmm…” I moaned.

“My balls. Worship them.” she forced my face into her sack, and I licked and sucked and inhaled her scent. There was spit dripping from my chin, and she stroked her saliva soaked cock with both hands as I tried to swallow her balls. “I can’t wait to feel your virgin asshole gripping my cock.”

“Mmm…”

“Stand up.” she said, helping me to my feet. Aiyana grinned, allowing her hand to move between my legs and play with my cock from the outside of my shorts before leaning in to kiss me. Her lips were soft and delicious, and her tongue swirled around the inside of my mouth. She pulled my shorts down to the floor, instructing me to step out of them.

“Can you untie my hands?” I asked.

“Don’t worry, you won’t be needing them.” Aiyana stayed on her knees, and looked up at me with the most tempting doe eyes as she took my cock into her mouth, massaging my balls as expertly throated me.

“Ugh…fuck.” I moaned. Aiyana smiled around a mouthful of cock, flicking her tongue against the tip. She was a skilled lover, and could have brought me to orgasm swifty and beyond my control.

“Gluck, gluck, gluck.” she swallowed me easily, pressing her nose into my stomach to consume more.

“Oh my God.”

“You like when I suck your cock?” she asked.

“I love it.”

“Let me put my mouth on something else.” she said. “Let me make out with your asshole.”

“Uhm, okay. I was pretty sweaty before I got here.” I said, trying to reason with her as she turned me around and pulled apart my cheeks. Before I could convince her it wasn’t the best idea, her tongue found the spot and my brain short circuited with immense pleasure.

“Mmm…” she moaned, tonguing my ass like there was no tomorrow. She squeezed two handfuls of cheeks, spreading them so she could dive in deeper. “Mmm…” I nearly fell flat on my face, as sharp jolts of pleasure rippled through me. Her warm tongue in my ass made me whimper uncontrollably.

“Ugh….ehh…oh…”

“Get on your knees.” she said. As I dropped down, she pushed me forward onto my stomach and sat on my legs. “It tastes so good.” she again buried her face in my ass, munching and sliding her tongue inside.

“Ohhh shit.” I squealed, squirming around beneath her as she introduced me to sensations I didn’t know existed. My cock stayed remained painfully stiff as she spit and slobbered all over my hole.

“You like it, don’t you slut?” she asked, pinning my head against the ground and inserting her pointer finger in my anus.

“Ugh!” I squealed and my breath hitched, but I was so aroused that I laid there and let her do it. One finger became two, and finally three as she finger blasted my tight hole.

“I’ll get it nice and lubed up for you.” she said, holding my cheeks apart and letting large globs of saliva to drip from her lips into my waiting hole. Her fingers spread it around, and before long I was lost in ecstasy.

“It’s so good.” I moaned, nearly in tears.

“You haven’t even taken my cock yet.” she whispered into my ear.


Chapter 3 - Getting MPreg

Aiyana pulled my hips back up, placing me on all fours as she got into position behind me.

“I’ve been looking for a good little slut for girlcock. A tight virgin breeding hole for mommy.”

I took a deep breath as she laid the tip against my hole. She gripped my hips and pulled me against her, impaling me in one hard stroke. The feminine whimper leaving my mouth was a foreign sound, as was the feeling of hot hard flesh entering my backside.

“Oh my God.” I called out, feeling filled in an unexplainable wya.

“It’s okay, baby. It’ll be over soon.” she said, again pinning my head to the ground. My ass stuck straight up in the air, somehow devouring the deep strokes of her enormous dick. “Holy fuck, Ryan. It’s so tight.” she drove it deeper with each powerful thrust, intent on exploding inside of me and putting a baby in my belly.

Only a short while before this was happening, and I had no idea that it was even possible for a man to become pregnant. And there I was, with an ass full of bareback cock, whimpering like a slut as she fucked me towards oblivion. Her heavy balls swung as she thrust , slapping rhythmically against me.

“You’re so big.”

“You like Futa cock, don’t you baby? You like being my little good boy?” she asked, grunting.

“I do. I can’t help it, I love it so much.” I whimpered, being physically dominated and fucked completely senseless. “Ughhh!”

“Good boy. Your asshole is gonna gobble up all of my cum. I’m gonna fill your little hole with cum and make you pregnant.” she said. My entire body was tingling, and it felt like I was going to cum even though my cock wasn’t being stimulated.

“Oh fuck. I’m gonna cum, you’re gonna make me cum Aiyana!”

“Me too, baby.” I could hear the tension in her voice, and feel it in the violent way she fed me her cock. We climaxed at the same time. Somehow, she stimulated my g-spot so hard that my cock couldn’t take it, and I shot errant cum onto the rugs as she pumped hers inside me.

“Oh, wow.” I moaned, shocked by the pure intensity of my orgasm. Her big dick flexed inside me, spilling hot cum, and I came all over her monster cock.

“Shit.” she said, taking deep breaths as she pulled herself slowly out of my asshole. “So much cum.”

“That felt incredible.” I said, also panting on the floor. I could feel the cum leaking out of my asshole, spilling everywhere.

“Here, let me cut this loose.” she said, strolling across the tent to grab a pair of scissors to cut my hands free.

“Thanks.” I said. Aiyana told me to lay down and be her little spoon. I could feel her dick still pulsing while it rested against my ass, and her soft kisses and whispers in my ear sent chills up my spine.

“I’m gonna breed that little hole over and over again.” she said, licking my inner ear. A part of me still wasn’t convinced that I could get pregnant, but I certainly had no problem being her lover. It surprised me how much I enjoyed submitting to her, to worshiping and taking her cock. It didn’t take long before I drifted off to sleep in her arms.


Chapter 4 - Getting Acquainted

By the time I woke up, the sun had set and it was pitch black inside the tent. I felt around for Aiyana, but she wasn’t there. I crawled around on my hands and knees until I found my shorts, and then went outside.

There was a large fire, and a group of girls standing around it. I approached the fire, but couldn’t seem to find Aiyana.

“Hey!” one of the girls yelled out when she saw me, and the rest of the girls’ heads turned in my direction. It was at that moment I felt a streak of cum leaking from my asshole. “It’s our newest tribe mom!” the girls smiled and clapped, and I felt my face turning red. “It’s okay, that’s just what we call the men who become MPreg with members of our tribe.”

“Oh, okay. But I don’t think I’m pregnant.” I said, noticing how pretty she was. The girls snickered and made eyes at one another.

“Aiyana finished inside your ass, right?” she asked.

“Ugh, yeah.”

“Then you’re pregnant.” The girls introduced themselves, and I couldn’t help noticing that they were all super hot. Everywhere I looked were more hot babes with heavy swinging dicks.

“Lina?” I asked, getting a bit nervous about the whole MPreg thing. “How does it work? MPreg, or whatever.”

“Well, you’ve already taken care of the first step. A Futanari woman in heat has to ejaculate inside your anus, and then you’ll pretty much become instantly pregnant.” she said, shrugging.

“Yeah, I get that part. I mean, the actual pregnancy. I heard it was only 3 months.”

“Yeah, about 12 weeks typically. It’s pretty similar to a regular pregnancy, you’ll have pains and discomforts, it’ll mess with your appetite, you’ll definitely get morning sickness, and you’ll end up with a baby bump after about a month.” she said. My hand naturally moved to my stomach, and I looked down at it with a growing fear.

“Damn. Is there any chance I’m not pregnant?” I asked.

“Not really, but even if there were, she’s going to get you.” she said.

“Oh.” I said. I sat by the fire with the other members of the Futa tribe, shooting the shit and getting to know them. I knew that my friends were probably going to start worrying about me, but I was kind of intent on spending the night.

As the girls danced and cooked, all I could do was sit and watch with wide eyes. Such gorgeous, perfect female bodies, and such beautiful cocks waiting to be worshiped. It was difficult being around them, as I kept getting erections. Eventually, Aiyana emerged, and motioned for me to come with her.

“Have fun.” Lina said, giggling as I scurried off to follow Aiyana back to her tent.


Chapter 5 - Getting Pounded

There was no lighting at all in the tent, but that didn’t prevent Aiyana from quickly isolating my hole with her dick. She laid me down on my back, and held me by the ankles while she took out her sexual energy on my asshole.

I could feel myself stretching to accommodate her, and my ass made squishing sounds as she displaced the cum that was still inside me.

“That’s my little fuckhole. It’s mine.” she said, gripping me by the face and kissing me passionately. “Say it.”

“It’s yours. It’s your little fuckhole.”

“Good boy.” she said, pressing my ankles up by my head and thrusting so hard that I thought she might split me right in half. My cock rose to full attention, throbbing with pressure that needed relief. I knew that it didn’t matter if she touched it or not, her big dick would force me to orgasm well beyond my own control.

“I love it.”

“I can tell. I’m gonna make your little cock erupt again, aren’t I?” she asked.

“Yes.” I whimpered, feeling her balls collide against me. They were so squishy, so much larger than mine. If she didn’t make me feel like such a good little slut, it would have made me feel insecure that she was so superior to me, but I understood my role.

“I’m gonna fuck the shit out of you. You’re gonna know who owns you after this.” she said, whispering into my ear.

“Yes Aiyana, my breeding hole is only for you. It’s your property.” I said. All of a sudden, Aiyana hoisted me up into the air, still impaled to her monster of a she-cock. “Oh, fuck.”

“Yeah, that’s what a good little slut needs. Beg for my cum.” she said, in full control of the encounter. I couldn’t believe how strong she was, as she bounced me up and down on her cock.

“Please…please Aiyana. Breed me like a little fuckslut.” She reduced me to nothing but a whimpering depraved slave for Futa-dick and cum. It was all I wanted, and my mind was completely blank outside of the pleasure she gave me. I was hers, however she wanted me. I didn’t know that she was capable of handling me like that, of treating me like a petite spinner in a porno.

“I’m gonna cum, Ryan. I’m gonna flood your fertile little boyhole with so much fucking cum.’ I could hear the desperation in her voice, and in the urgent way she fucked me.

“Aiyana…ugh…” I cried, helplessly suspended in the air and full of throbbing bareback dick. It was almost shameful how easily I came for cock, without mine even being touched. Again I reached climax, wasting every drop of my useless cum while my asshole was pumped full.

“Baby…” Aiyana held me by the throat, pinning me to the ground as she emptied herself inside me. It felt like a firehose inside me, blasting me full of more cum than I thought was humanly possible. “Good boy.” she said, again sliding herself out of my hole.

“Do you have a towel or something?” I whispered.

“No. Lay in it.” she said. It took me a while to fall back asleep. My senses were heightened and what had happened played itself over in my head again and again. I squirmed around, laying in a mess of Aiyana’s sticky semen. 

It was the best sex I’d ever had. No one could make me cum like that, and she’d hardly touched me. It was addicting, and I couldn’t imagine going back to a time before knowing Futanari women.


Chapter 6 - Getting Home

I woke up to a faceful of balls. Aiyana was on her knees beside me, stroking herself and resting them on my face.

“Oh Hi.” she said, as I opened my eyes. I smiled, and opened wide without saying a word. I continued sucking her testicles and stroking myself while she jerked off. We timed it up so we could cum together, which illustrated just how much cum she could actually produce. It was almost comical, and she covered my face in such a way that my eyes were glazed shut.

Once I got cleaned up, I was greeted with breakfast. I explained to Aiyana that I needed to be getting home, but that I wanted to come back to see her.

“Of course, baby. Go. You’re welcome back anytime.” she said, wrapping me up in her arms. We talked about the timeline, and I promised I’d return at least once every two weeks, and that I would have the baby under their supervision.

We agreed that she would keep and raise the baby, but that I would be a major part of its life. The Futanari were their own tribe, so we wouldn’t have to worry about child support or visitation rights.

A few of my friends had noticed I was gone, but most hadn’t. I didn’t look different when I returned, but I felt like a whole new man. For one, I was supposedly pregnant. And secondly, I had a major crush on my baby mama. Aiyana became the object of my obsession for the next couple days, and I couldn’t stop thinking about her and missing her touch. I wondered if anyone was taking care of her needs while I was gone, which filled me with jealousy.

I went back to see her every week, and would usually spend the night. Each time we were back together, the fireworks returned. I fell harder for her each time I saw her. By the fourth week, I was showing. My friends noticed, and asked me about it. None of them believed me.

I decided to go back to the island for a while, to stay there until I had the baby. That’s what I ended up doing, and Aiyana was there to hold my hand as I pushed out a baby boy named Ian. That was a while ago, and now I live full time with the tribe, helping to raise my son and caring for Aiyana.


Mpreg By Futanari Stepmilf

Chapter 1 - Noah

When my stepmom Tara called me into her room for “punishment”, I didn’t take it seriously. The way I saw it, if my dad couldn’t discipline me, then neither could she. At the same time, Tara was absolutely gorgeous and I did have a tendency to do whatever she told me to do.

“Hey.” I said, entering her room.

“Close the door.” she said.

“Alright.” I closed the door behind us, and turned around to face her with my arms crossed over my chest.

“I’m very disappointed in you.” she said, crossing her arms right back and giving me the stare. I smirked at her, and shook my head.

“It’s not a big deal. It’s just a speeding ticket.” I said.

“It’s your third speeding ticket this year. You aren’t learning your lesson.” she said.

“I like to go fast. Like Ricky Bobby.” I said, unflinching on the fact that I didn’t care. “I picked up an extra shift for Saturday, I’ll pay for it.”

“It’s not about paying for it, Noah. It’s about you respecting the law.” she said.

“Ugh, you sound like my dad.” I said.

“Your dad won’t do anything about your behavior, but I will.” she said, stepping right up to me.

“What are you gonna do, ground me?” I asked, letting out a chuckle.

“No. I’m going to teach you a lesson in obedience. I’m going to punish you, and then you’re going to learn what responsibility is.” she said. “Drop your pants.”

“Excuse me?” I asked, taking a step away from her.

“Drop your fucking pants. Now.” she said.

“Fine.” I said, and pulled down my shorts.

“Your boxers too. Bend over the bed.” she said.

“Are you serious? I’m too old for spankings.” I said.

“You aren’t acting like it. Pull down your boxers, and bend over.”

“Fine.” I said, slipping my fingers inside my waistband and looking into her eyes. I’d always fantasized about fucking her, and I figured some spankings were about as close as I’d get.

“Now.”

“Whatever.” I said, pulling them down. “Is this what you wanted to see?” I asked, shaking my dick from side to side.

“That’s cute. Bend over.” she said. I walked over to her bed, and placed both of my hands on the mattress.

“Is dad okay with us doing something this kinky?” I asked, wiggling my ass back and forth in an attempt to make her angry.

“I told him what I was going to do to you, and he was perfectly okay with it.” she said, approaching me from behind. “Look straight ahead, at the wall.”

“Yes mistress.” I said, straightening my gaze. It was one big joke as far as I was concerned. Honestly, what good was a spanking from a female going to do?

“Lay flat. Pull your cheeks apart.” she said.

“Uhm, how about no?” I asked, unwilling to do that.

Slap! Her hand collided hard against my bare ass. Slap, slap, slap, slap!

“Ouch. Jesus Tara.” I said, wincing in pain. Her spanks had more steam on them than I expected, but it was still not a big deal.

“Lay flat. Pull your cheeks apart.” she said.

“Why?” I asked, completely confused by what was happening.

“Because I said so, that’s why.”

“There.” I said, pulling my butt apart. I was starting to feel a little embarrassed, but also a little horny.

“You’ve never stuck anything up your ass before, have you?” she asked.

“Nope. I haven’t.” I said, staring straight ahead.

“Just remember, that you made me do this. This is your fault.” she said.

“Whatever.” I said. I turned my head to see what she was doing, and saw that she was removing her pants. “What are you doing?” I asked.

“Eyes straight.” she said. I waited patiently while she did whatever she was doing, and then I felt her applying something to my cheeks. “Let me just spread this around.”

“What is that?”

“It’s called lubricant, Noah. You’re going to need it.” her hands spread the lube all over my backside, and then her finger made its way to my hole. I flinched as she inserted it in my ass.

“Woah! What are you doing?” I asked, turning my head again. This time, I saw something that shocked me. Tara was naked, and there was a massive cock dangling between her legs. “What the fuck?”

“Oh, you didn’t know? I’m a futanari.” she said.

“I don’t even know what that means.” I said, unable to pull my eyes away from her heavy hanging balls, and large, flaccid dick.

“Look.” she said, lifting up her cock and balls to showcase her vagina.

“What in the hell?”

“Futanari women have both sex organs. We can get pregnant, and we can impregnate.” she said.

“You’ve had a dick this entire time?” I asked. She smiled.

“I have. And now you’re going to take it up your ass.”

“There’s no way.” I said.

“Look straight ahead. Don’t make me tell you again.” she said. I shifted my gaze straight ahead, and felt a chill move up my spine. I’d never heard of a futanari woman before, but it was certainly a sight to see. “I’m going to give you a couple of minutes to relax your ass.”

Tara got down on her knees behind me, and began inserting her finger in and out of my ass. There was nothing I could do to prevent my dick from getting hard, and the only reason I didn’t leave the room was because I was intrigued and horny. It didn’t turn me off that she had a dick, in fact it kind of turned me on.

She was still beautiful, and I’d spent years fantasizing about her and admiring her beauty. It was a little weird, that she was a futanari or whatever, but it was also hot.

“Ugh…” my breath hitched as she inserted two fingers at once, and I tried to control my breathing while she fingered my virgin ass.

“Nice and tight. It’s going to feel so good when I stick my cock inside your little hole.” she said, increasing the pace of her fingering. I buried my face in a pillow, trying as hard as I could not to moan or whimper. “I’m sorry it had to come to this, but you have to be punished for being bad.”

“I understand.” I said, settling into the sensation of her fingers inside me.

“Alright. Now it’s time for your punishment.” she said. “Flip over. I want to see your face while I take your ass.”

“Are you sure about this?” I asked, slowly rolling over onto my back. As much as I wanted to have sex with her, this wasn’t exactly what I had in mind.

“It isn’t that I want to do it. I have to do it.” she said, grabbing me by the legs and pulling me closer to her. “Spread your legs like a good little slut.”

“It’s so big.” I said, staring at her hard cock. I watched as Tara applied lubrication all over her length.

“Thank you. Let’s see how you do with it.” she held herself at the base, and began rubbing the tip all over my asshole.

“Oh my God.” I grunted, clinching down as she penetrated me. “Oh my God.”

“Yeah, that’s a good slut. Take it all.” she said, working the first couple inches in and out.

“Fuck.” I moaned, surprised by how good it felt.

“You have such a tight ass. This is how your dad used to feel before I broke him in.” she said, wrapping her fingers around my neck and pinning me to the mattress. “Now it’s your turn to be a girl for me.”

“It hurts.” I said, feeling myself stretch further and further to accommodate her girth.

“I don’t care. This is for your own good.” she said, bottoming out inside my ass.

“Fuck.”

“Yeah, that’s a good girl. Look at you, taking mommy’s whole cock inside you.” her grip tightened around my throat, and she began thrusting harder. I made noises I didn’t know I could make, and they came out completely organically. “Do you like that?”

“Yes.” I winced, digging my hands into the sheets. My cock was throbbing hard, and I was struck with the fear that she was going to make me cum without even touching it.

“Look how hard you are. Such a naughty little slut. I knew you would end up liking this.” she said, pushing it deeper and making me squeal.

“Ugh! Oh, ugh! Fuck.” I furrowed my brow and closed my eyes, trying to hang on.

“Hold your legs. Watch your hole taking mommy’s cock.” she said. I looked down between us, and watched as her massive dick disappeared over and over again inside me. “You’re going to cum like a little slut, aren’t you?”

“I think so.” I said, my voice strained by how much pressure she was applying to my neck. It was a side of myself I didn’t know existed, and Tara was bringing it out with her big hard she-cock.

“Yeah. That’s all you are, is a submissive little fucktoy for mommy.” she leaned in close to me, whispering the dirtiest things I’ve ever heard while grinding against me.

“Ugh! Ugh! Fuck…”

“Yeah, you make such a good little girl.” she said, kissing my neck and licking my face. “Are you gonna take mommy’s cum in your little boy-pussy?”

“Yes mommy.” I whimpered.

“Holy fuck.” she said, her eyes growing wide. She pushed it all the way in, extending her hips and holding me down by my wrists as her cock began pulsing inside of me. It was so sexy knowing that I was making her cum, and I thrust back against her while she exploded with cum.

“It’s so warm.” I moaned, so turned on that I crossed my threshold for arousal and we climaxed simultaneously. “Ugh! Yes! Harder, fuck me.” I begged, cumming harder than I’d ever cum. I didn’t even touch myself, it was all prostate stimulation and it made my entire body shake with pleasure.

“Yeah? That’s mommy’s good boy.” she said, holding my face and slamming her cock into me. I could feel her heavy balls twitch as she emptied an enormous load into my ass. “Oh my God…” she sighed, taking a deep breath.

“Right?” I asked, my dick still pulsing here and there. I’d never experienced anything like it, and my chest and stomach were absolutely glazed with my cum.

In my post coital awareness, I realized that I’d just been fucked so hard by my stepmom that I came without being touched, and my anus was pumped full of her warm load.

Why was that so good? Like, it was so much better than any girl I’ve ever been with. The intensity of the orgasm was literally ten times more powerful.

“Noah.” she said, her cock still buried in my asshole while she laid on top of me. I’d laced my ankles around her lower back, and didn’t want her to take it out. “I hope you’ll think about how much you disappoint me when you get frivolous speeding tickets.”

“I’m sorry.” I said. “I need to do better.”

“You will. I just hope this punishment ends up teaching you responsibility. You could really be a spectacular man if you learned that lesson.” she said, giving me another wet kiss before pulling herself out from between my cheeks.

“I’m gonna try.” I said, feeling her warm excess cum dripping out onto her sheets.

“Go to your room.” she said.

“Yes ma am.” I said, gathering my clothes and quickly redressing even though the cum continued dribbling out of my ass.

“Please think about responsibility. Think about how people rely on you, and how much you can help them if you’re in service instead of thinking about yourself and running around all willy nilly.”  she said.

“I will. Thank you Tara.” I said, looking her earnestly in the eye before leaving her room.

When I made it back to my room, I was physically exhausted but my mind was racing. It didn’t make sense to me, what type of punishment was that? I learned nothing, other than I really enjoyed spreading my legs for her. If anything, I was more interested in fucking her some more.

There didn’t seem to be any lesson, or anything instilled through the pounding she gave me. It was the single most erotic experience of my life, and I just wanted to explore more with her. It didn’t make me feel bad or like I had messed up in any way, it made me feel like I wished she could be my woman.

Before I could fall asleep that night, I masturbated while replaying thoughts of what had taken place between us. My main motto that night, the one that played over and over in my head while I tried to fall asleep, was ‘God damn that was hot’.

The next morning, I felt like a new man. Maybe she was a genius, and being punished was easier than I thought. I was so full of energy that I got up early and went to get tacos for breakfast. On the way, I was speeding a little, and got pulled over again. Another speeding ticket. Whatever, put it on the tab. The tacos were delicious, and well worth it.

I elected not to tell anyone about that ticket, at least not that day. The following morning, I woke up in the middle of the night sick as a dog. I puked relentlessly, and I cursed those bunk tacos. I promised myself that I’d sue them for the food poisoning they’d clearly given me.

“What’s your schedule look like this week?” Tara asked, once I was passed the initial sickness.

“Monday, Wednesday, Sunday.” I said.

“I thought you were trying to get more hours.” she said.

“Eh, D for diploma baby.” I said, reiterating my general strategy for life. Do the bare minimum and enjoy the free time.

I was sick every morning for the next three days, and I started getting painfully hungry. All I could do was eat. Eat, puke in the morning, eat some more. By the end of the week, I could swear that I was getting fatter. My abs were disappearing, and my stomach was getting rounder and rounder.

I didn’t think much about it, but Tara asked me relentlessly about responsibility and turning my life around.

“Don’t go with the flow. You have to live your life with purpose.” she said, which made no sense to me. I just wanted to meet new people, travel, and live life. The world would be my oyster.

The main thing I learned from the punishment, was that I still really wanted to fuck my Futa stepmom. It was way better than my fantasies, and having it once only made my desire to experience her grow. I thought about the fact that she also had a vagina, and there wasn’t one that I was more motivated to be inside of.

I kept getting sick, and I was growing fatter by the day. It wasn’t even so much that I was getting fat, but my stomach was starting to look like a perfect orb. It kind of bothered me, and I started doing way more crunches and situps to re-establish my six pack.

I was able to pay off one of my tickets with my check, but it left me at almost zero with another hefty fine to pay. Instead of picking up shifts at work, I sold my laptop and paid it off. Too easy. Material possessions held no value to me, and I was happy to be back on track. I’d have to stay home and walk to work for the next two weeks, because I couldn’t afford gas or pay my insurance. A small price to pay to be living wild and free.

Chapter 2 - Tara

Noah was pregnant and didn’t know it. He didn’t drink or do anything that could harm the baby, and I needed him to learn the lesson in order to be the man he could be. His father had allowed him too much leash, and without any discipline to fall back on, Noah was doomed.

What he did have going for him, was that he was young, handsome, strong, and had a work ethic to him with no vices. He was becoming known by local police for the wrong reasons, and he gave them an attitude instead of showing grace. He was kind of a brat, but a reformable one. What he lacked was guidance and focus. Noah was too young to get it, which is why I felt perfectly comfortable stepping in.

Seeing the obvious path he was going down broke my heart, and I wanted to harden him immediately. His father Pat had ceased being attractive to me some time ago, a fact I voiced to him directly, and that he was fine with.

Pat understood that he wasn’t a virile man, and that I still craved a child of my own. Futanari women share biology with regular women. We’re most fertile at the same age, and eventually lose our ability to carry a healthy child. But, Futanari women are able to impregnate women and men at much later stages in life.

Perhaps because of our proximity, or the intimate dynamic of our relationship, I found myself increasingly attracted to Noah. He was a taller, younger, more masculine version of the man I married. Anyway, as Pat and I grew apart, Noah and I grew closer, eventually culminating in me inseminating him as punishment.

All he could create was damage on his own, but coupled with me and the responsibility of his child, he would learn and accept the way. He would grow up. And of what great use he could be to the collective, giving back in the ways for which he was suited. I loved him, and I rooted for him as a slight underdog. I believed in him, that he could do it.

“Hey Noah. My room. Now.” I said, putting inflection on my voice to let him know the seriousness of the context. It had been exactly one week since the punishment.

I waited for him for all of 30 seconds before he came into my room.

“What’s up?” he asked.

“Remember that day we made love?” I asked.

“Of course.”

“What did you think the punishment was?” I asked, straightening my posture.  I could see the gears turning in his head, trying to figure out what was going on.

“To show me how hard I could cum.” he said, not making eye contact and letting a giggle slip out.

“I’m serious, mister.” I said.

“Honestly Tara, I don’t know. I paid off my tickets, I’m working, and that night? That night was amazing. It was probably the best day of my life.” he said. He hadn’t put it together, he didn’t know about the Futanari, and he didn’t realize that he was pregnant, let alone what I was trying to teach him.

“Noah. You’re handsome, smart, and capable. But you cut corners, you half ass things and people think they’re good, but it’s half of your potential. If you don’t learn now, you’ll leave a wake of hurt and destruction.” I said.

“Hurt and destruction?” he asked.

“Yes. People rely on you, they want to, naturally, so that’s your responsibility. That’s your call to action.”

“What if I don’t want that?” he asked.

“You don’t know what you want.”

“I want you.” he said, raising up and staring into my eyes.

“I know, baby. I want you too. But I need you to be better. For yourself, for me, and for our child.” I said.

“Our child?” he asked, raising an eyebrow.

“Yes. When a Futa woman finishes inside you, you become pregnant.”

“But I’m a guy.” he said, still not getting it.

“You’re pregnant Noah, haven’t you noticed?” I asked. “Futanari on male pregnancies are different, they occur instantly, and come to fruition in 4-6 weeks.”

“Wait, are you fucking serious? You got me pregnant?” he asked, raising his voice a little.

“Hey, don’t curse at me. You need to learn responsibility, and nothing will do that faster than having a child.” I said.

“But, I’m not ready.” he said.

“I know. You have three to five weeks to get your shit together.” I said.

“What about dad? Isn’t he going to be pissed?” he asked.

“I’ve already spoken to him about it, and he understands. He’s too old for me to impregnate, that’s why I chose you.” I said. “I want a child of my own, and I only want you as the father.”

“Are you sure that I’m pregnant?” he asked.

“Noah, look at your stomach. Why do you think you’ve been getting sick every morning?” I asked.

“Oh my God. How am I going to give birth? Through my ass?” he asked, eyes wide with fear.

“Don’t worry Noah, we’ll get through it together.” I said. “I’m really looking forward to seeing how you handle all of this.”

“Fuck. Okay. I’ll get my shit together.” he said.

For the next couple weeks, I saw a completely different Noah. He started working five or six days a week, as well as helping out his friend Mike who had a small landscaping business for extra money. He even drove more carefully, it was a complete 180. At the same time, his stomach grew larger and larger.

“Noah, I’m so proud of you. You’ve been working so hard, and it means the world to me that you’re preparing to be the father of our child.” I said. “But you’re three weeks pregnant now, I think it’s time that you stop working until after the baby is born.”

“I can’t. We need the money.” he said.

“Noah. No we don’t. We’re fine. Your father is going to help us financially, and help out with the baby. We have plenty of savings. I just wanted to see if you could handle it, and put your nose to the grindstone when you had something on the line. I wanted to test your manhood.” I said.

“And I passed your test?” he asked, causing a wide smile to form on my lips.

“Yes, baby. You did.” I said, stepping closer to him. “I think you’ve earned some rest.”

“Thank you.” he said.

“Go to your room, there’s something I want to do for you.” I said.

“Okay.” he said.

My plan had worked out perfectly. Not only was I going to have the child I’d been wanting for years, I was having it with a healthy, attractive, younger man who was completely dedicated to me. It was a dream come true. He’d stepped up to the plate and shown the type of man he was going to be for me and our child, and it turned me on beyond belief.

His father and I had lost the heat, there was no more passion or lust between us. I still loved him, but it wasn’t the same. We talked about it, and he completely understood. Robert was a lot less masculine and dominant than his son, and didn’t mind sharing his wife with him so long as it made me happy. I told him that I didn’t want to divorce, but I also no longer felt attracted to him sexually.

“We don’t have to have sex, Tara. I just want our family to be strong, and full of love.” he said. He was a sweet man, loyal and dedicated. He just didn’t do it for me anymore in that way, but he was willing to let me pursue someone who did. I couldn’t have been happier than in that moment, or hornier.


Chapter 3 - Noah

Obviously, being pregnant wasn’t an option I’d even considered, but once she told me, it all made perfect sense. The puking, the shape of my stomach, and I’d been sleeping way longer than usual and eating like a pig.

I waited for Tara in my room, but all I could think about was being a father. I had so many questions, so much to do. It was definitely anxiety inducing, but it made me feel better knowing that I had a strong support system behind me.

My mind raced to the idea of actually giving birth. Everyone talked about how painful it was, and they received epidurals, and all sorts of craziness. To put it bluntly, it was a massive fear of mine, not that I ever thought I’d actually have to face it. I laid my hand on my stomach, and tried to see if I could feel anything. The thought of a baby forming in my stomach gave me a weird feeling, and I wondered if it would be a boy or a girl.

“Hey you.” she said, pulling me out of my day dream.

“Wow.” I said. She was wearing lacy red lingerie, and her body looked incredible.

“Yeah.” she said, closing my door and walking to the foot of my bed. “With how hard you’ve been working, I figured you could use some stress relief. You deserve it.”

“I’m always down to relieve stress with you, Tara.” I said. She crawled into bed with me, and we started making out. My cock filled with blood, and we picked up right where we’d left off three weeks earlier.

The chemistry we shared in the bedroom was incredible, and the tension made me want to explode. The sweet taste of her lips, her soft, supple feminine body. I was an addict, and she was my drug.

“I want to suck on it.” she said, pulling my cock out of my shorts and getting to work.

“Oh, wow.” I said, my toes curling as she pressed her throat down onto me. “Oh my God.”

“Mmm hmm…” she smiled around a mouthful of my cock, forcing it deeper and deeper until she was swallowing it all.

“That’s so good.” I moaned, running my hand through her hair while she worshiped my cock. Tara was better in bed than anyone I’d experienced, and it wasn’t even close. She captivated me in every way, and I was madly in love with her. Watching her slobber and swallow my dick was almost too much to handle.

“You can fuck my face, if you want.” she said, looking up at me with expectant eyes. I wrapped my fingers around two handfuls of her hair, and began thrusting against her face. “Mmm hmm…”

“God Damn.” I moaned, thrusting faster and faster. She was almost too good with her mouth, and her throat made squishing sounds as I shoved it deep into her gullet.

“You’re making me so damn horny.” she said, reaching into her panties and pulling out her massive rod. “Let’s 69.”

“Anything you say.” I said. She climbed on top of me, and I opened my mouth to receive her big dick. It was a very enthusiastic and satisfying position for both of us, and I alternated between blowing her, and licking her ass and pussy.

“That’s my man.” she said, her balls resting on my face as her tongue stimulated all the right spots. “Do you want to fuck my pussy?”

“So much.” I said.

“Come and take it. It’s yours now.” she said, turning around and climbing into my lap. “I’ve wanted you ever since that first time we did it.”

“Me too. You’re all I can think about.” I said, letting her guide my cock inside her soaking wetness. “Ohhhh…”

“Yeah, that’s my man. Show me who’s pussy this is.” she said, bouncing her ass up and down on it.

“You’re so fucking hot.” I said, caressing her tits while she twerked.

“I’m yours now, Noah. It’s your job to satisfy me. I already told Robert that he’s not allowed to fuck me anymore.” she said, staring intensely into my eyes.

“Mine.” I said, staring down between us and watching myself enter her. Her meaty cock was rock hard, and flopped around as I thrust against her from the bottom. “Fuck. I love it so much.”

“It’s yours now, baby. Only yours.” she whispered, stroking herself as she rode me.

“I’m getting close.” I said, reaching around to explore her bubble butt. Every inch of her turned me on, and I couldn’t wait to spend the rest of my life taking her over and over again.

“That’s okay, baby. Go ahead and cum for me. I want to satisfy you.” she said.

“You already do, Tara.” I said, pulling her down onto me.

“So much bigger and harder than your father.” she whimpered. Hearing her say that was strangely erotic, and I wanted nothing more than to pump her tightness full of my cum.

“You’re such a woman.” I said, watching her breasts bounce up and down in front of my face. She had the most suckable nipples I’d ever seen, and I couldn’t get enough of her.

“Cum for me, Noah. Cum in your mommy’s pussy.”

“Fuck!” I called out, digging my fingers into her fat ass as I reached climax. “Ugh! Ugh! Oh my God!” my cock pulsed inside her, shooting her full of cum.

“That’s my big strong man.” she said, stroking herself with both hands at a relentless pace. “Don’t stop. Don’t stop!”

“Ugh!”

“Ugh!” we screamed in unison, and her cock exploded with more cum than I’d ever seen in my life. Streaks of her seed streamed out of the head of her dick, soaking my chest and face. “Oh my God.” she sighed, stroking slowly as the last couple ropes trickled out onto my stomach.

“Wow.” I said.

“God damn that was hot.” she said, leaning in to give me a kiss. “We’re going to have so much fun together.”

“I love you Tara.” I said, overwhelmed with post-coital bliss.

“I love you too, Noah.” she said.


Chapter 4 - Tara

Noah went into labor two weeks labor, and we did a home birth with Robert serving as our errand boy. I stayed by his side the entire time, assisting and coaching him through the process.

When Futa women impregnate a man, we only have Futa babies. We agreed on the name Luna, as we both had an affinity for it. It took a few hours, but she came out beautiful and in perfect health. I cried in Noah’s arms, holding my new baby. I couldn’t have been happier.

Over the next several months, the entire dynamic of our relationship changed. We really fell in love, and did everything together. We talked endlessly, learning everything about each other and forming a partnership that I could see lasting for eternity. He was so manly for his age, and worked relentlessly to help provide for Luna.

Noah became the man I knew he could be, while at the same time making me the mother I’d always wanted to be.


Cucked & MPreg’d by His Futa Best Friend

Chapter 1 - Ace

I’ll never forget the first time I saw Niece. She was tall, gorgeous, and was placed directly next to me for my first day at uni.

“Hi.” I said.

“Hey. I’m Niece.”

“Ace.” I said, giving her a handshake and trying to maintain eye contact. She was unlike any girl I’d ever seen, and I instantly wished that she could be mine. We ended up having two other classes together, and I admired her from across the classrooms.

When the final bell sounded, she ran up behind me.

“Hi Ace.” she said, bubbly and full of feminine energy.

“Hey. What’s up?”

“Not much, but I was wondering, since we have so many classes together, if maybe you wanted to exchange numbers? We could maybe study sometime.” she said.

“Oh. Yeah, for sure.” I said, looking around to see if the other students passing by were noticing what was happening. The prettiest girl I’d seen all day, and she was giving me her phone number.

“Well, it was nice to meet you. I’ll see you tomorrow at class.” she said.

“Okay, yeah. See you tomorrow.” I said, looking down at my phone with pride. First day, and I already had a girl’s number. Maybe university wouldn’t be so bad after all.

That was the start of what would become an unending obsession of mine. Not only was Niece beautiful, she was very fun to be around. She helped me out with school, and would invite me out to social functions I’d never otherwise be at. I always had fun when I was with her, but I struggled to really get her attention in the way I wanted.

As far as I could tell, she looked at me as a sweet guy who she was friends with and nothing more. The good thing was that she didn’t seem to be giving her romantic attention to anyone else either, which gave me hope.

One night, she ended up at my dorm late at night and asked if she could just sleep over.

“Yeah, that’s cool.” I said, my head exploding with fireworks. Was tonight going to be the night I finally did it?

We climbed into my twin mattress, and she turned away from me. I laid on my back, staring at the ceiling, unable to prevent myself from getting hard. She was right there, and only wearing shorts and a tank top.

“Come here, silly. I know we’re just friends, but that doesn’t mean we can’t cuddle a little.” she said, turning and pulling my arm over her so that I was her big spoon. I tried my best to keep my pelvis off of her, to avoid her finding out how attracted I was to her, but she pressed her soft ass back against me, wiggling it back and forth as she nestled in.

“Sorry.” I said.

“About what?” she asked, turning her head to make eye contact.

“Uhm, nothing. I’m a little hard, that’s all.” I said, feeling my face blush red as the words left my mouth.

“That’s okay, baby. You can rub it on my ass if you want.” she said.

“Really?”

“Yes, I know how difficult it is to fall asleep when you’re horny. Just this once, though, okay?” she asked.

“Okay. Thanks.” I said, kind of freezing as I had no idea how to proceed. Niece giggled, and slid her shorts down to her mid thighs before turning directly onto her stomach.

“Play with it for me. I want to see it.” she said. It was pretty dark in my dorm, and my roommate was home for the weekend. I reached into my waistband, and slowly pulled it out for her. “Mmm…”

“Do you like it?” I asked, slowly rubbing myself.

“I do. It’s nice.” she said. Being in her presence, looking down at her full round ass in the flesh aroused me beyond my wildest imagination. As much as I’d already fantasized about her, the reality of her beauty was much greater than what my mind could conjure up.

“You have such a nice ass.” I said.

“Spit on it, I want you to get it lubed up.”

“Alright.” I said, letting a glob of saliva drip down onto the tip and rubbing it in.

“More. Here, let me do it.” she said, posting up on her hands and knees and leaning in so close to my dick I thought that she was going to wrap her lips around it.

“Pffftt…” she let her spit ooze out onto it, while I spread it around.

“You can suck it if you want.” I said.

“No, no. You’re gonna jerk it for me and cum on my ass. We’re just friends, remember? No touching.” she said. As she climbed back into position, something caught my eye. Something between her legs. “Do you like it when I jiggle it for you?” she asked, regaining my full and undivided attention. Niece was using her hands to make her butt bounce around, and it nearly short circuited my brain.

“You’re so hot.” I said, staring directly at her asshole.

“Thank you, Ace. You’re the sweetest.” she said.

“Will you arch your back?” I asked, getting very into what I was doing. Masturbating felt a million times better with a gorgeous girl watching you and giving a show.

“I will, but don’t freak out, okay?”

“Okay.” I said, unsure of what she meant. As she raised her ass to the sky, her back arching perfectly, I saw it. The most beautiful girl I knew or had ever known, had a huge pair of hairless balls, and a cock that put mine to absolute shame.

“You don’t mind, do you?” she asked, shaking her ass and making her heavy cock swing like a pendulum.

“No.” I said instinctively, mesmerized by what I was seeing. “I don’t understand.”

“I know, baby. I’m Futanari.”

“What is that?” I asked, unable to pry my eyes from her novel beauty.

“I have both.” she said. It was clear as day, she had both a vagina and male genitals. “I’ll explain later, focus on cumming.”

“I’m not gonna have any problems with that. You’re stunning.” I said, completely overtaken by arousal and pleasure. She was the most aesthetically pleasing creature I’d ever laid my eyes on, and I erupted all over her backside as a tribute. “Ugh! Fuck, oh my God.”

“Good boy.” she said, grinning and tossing me a sock that was laying next to my bed.

“Thanks.” I said, using it to wipe the excess from the tip. “I made kind of a mess on you.” I said.

“Don’t wipe it up with that, that was for you. Eat it.”

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“Scoop it up with your fingers, and eat it. Lick up the leftovers.” she said.

“You’re not being serious.”

“I let you look at my naked body and jerk off on me, and you can’t do this little thing for me?” she asked, flashing her most tempting doe eyes. I couldn’t say no to her, so I did it. The taste was more neutral than I anticipated, but still not something I’d want to eat again. Niece loved watching me do it, and slowly stroked her massive hardness while I did.

“There, it’s gone.” I said, wishing I had a chaser.

“I love submissive good boys.” she said, turning over and laying down for bed.

“Are you gonna tell me about Futanaris?” I asked.

“In the morning. Go to sleep, baby.”

Chapter 2 - Niece

Ace was my first friend at school, and he’d proven to be everything I pictured him to be. He was reliable, sweet, caring, and loyal. He was also the first person who knew my secret, that I was a Futanari girl.

The next morning, I explained that Futanari women originated from Futakiki island, and mostly remain there to this day. Myself and several other Futa girls, after talking it over with the leaders of our tribes, decided to go out and experience the rest of the world.

I left the island when I was 12 years old, and was taken in by a foster family who raised me through high school. By that point, I’d become a good student and it made the most sense for me to continue onto university.

“So you’re one of the only Futanari women who live off the island?” he asked.

“Yes. It’s been a while since I left, so maybe it’s become more common, I don’t know.” I said.

“So…can you get pregnant?” he asked.

“Yes. I can. I can also impregnate a woman.” I said.

“Well, you learn something new everyday.”

“You aren’t going to tell anyone, are you?” I asked.

“Of course not.”

“Thank you.” I said, before gathering up my things to walk across campus to my dorm. It was kind of nice, having a guy who knew about me and didn’t judge me. Ace was cute, but he wasn’t really the type of guy I’d date. I preferred taller, more dominant men for that. But I did love a submissive boy, and I thought I might have some use for him in that department. God knows he would love it, I could tell by the way he looked at me, and followed me around like a puppy that he was in love with me.

Instead of leading him on, I introduced him to a female friend I’d met in one of my classes. They seemed like a good fit. She was cute, kind of nerdy, and liked good guys. I couldn’t see a scenario where he wouldn’t be into her, especially because I knew exactly how much he was getting laid. Not at all. Jerking off onto my ass was by far the most action he’d gotten since arriving on campus, but I thought I could help him out by giving him a push in the right direction.

Her name was Allie, and I invited them both out to my favorite coffee spot at the same time without telling them. They were both awkward enough, I didn’t want to put them on the spot and make them nervous to meet each other.

“Allie, this is my friend Ace. Ace, this is Allie. We have biology together.”

“Oh, hi.” he said, his face lighting up.

“Hi, Ace.”

I wish I could say there were huge sparks and a grandiose connection, but it was more small talk then anything. Still, I kept putting them in the same vicinity with each other and they slowly but surely came around to being comfortable.

One night, while they were hanging out alone, Ace finally kissed her and asked her to be his girlfriend. Mission accomplished, they would be cute together.

As for me, every guy on that campus looked at me like a piece of meat, I’m pretty sure I caught a couple guys actually drooling while staring at me during class. They all tried stupid pickup lines, and bravado, but none of them were really doing it for me. I wasn’t particularly keen on sleeping around or letting my secret out into the wild. But I was getting very horny, and I knew I could only control myself for so long.


Chapter 3 - Allie

I’d been ecstatic when Ace asked me to be his girlfriend. We were already spending so much time together, and it was nice to have consistent cuddles and someone to share my experience with.

It didn’t take long before it kind of got boring, in a lot of ways. My relationship with Ace reminded me of my relationship with my high school boyfriend, Jeff. We ate together, binge watched shows, played video games, and had vanilla, unfulfilling sex every couple of days. Ace was a really nice guy, and went out of his way to do nice things for me, but he provided comfort a lot more than he did excitement.

And honestly, that’s what I was craving.

After I broke things off with Jeff, I promised myself that I’d stay single for a while in college, meet some cute boys and do naughty things with them. I wanted to be fucked by dominant, athletic college men. I just wanted to explore, to let loose for once and just have some fun in the sack. I wanted someone who was more adventurous than me, who would take control and teach me the ropes. Instead, I ended up with Ace.

The worst part was that I couldn’t really talk to him. He just didn’t get it, he was what he was and I didn’t want to put him down for it. His penis was roughly the same size as Jeff’s, and every bit as unsatisfying. In order to orgasm, I had to violently masturbate my clit before he ejaculated, which was proving to be a challenge.

Niece was the one who introduced me to him, and she was the coolest girl I’d met at school, so I went to her for advice. Something about her made me open up, and I felt comfortable telling her anything.

“I want him to bend me over and fuck me.” I said, venting.

“Have you told him that?”

“No. I don’t really want to have to tell him to do it, I want him to want to do it.” I said.

“I understand. You like dominance?” she asked.

“I’m not even sure, I’ve never experienced anything other than grinding together until the guy cums. I think I’d like it, it’s what I keep craving.” I said.

We had a long conversation about it, which led to me admitting that it was partly a size thing.

“I just want to try a bigger one.”

“Oh yeah?” she asked, leaning in. “That’s hot.”

“Have you ever been with a guy who had a big one?”

“I have.”

“How was it?”

“Fucking incredible.” she said. I should have figured, Niece had hit the genetic lottery and could have any guy she wanted just by batting an eye. I wished I could feel what it felt like to be that pretty, to have that sort of magnetic pull on men.

“Lucky.” I said.

“I think I could work something out for you.” she said.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“Well, do you know what cuckolding is?”

“Yeah, I’ve heard of it.” I said.

“What you need is an alpha bull to bend you over and fuck you into oblivion.” she said.

“God that sounds nice.” I said, drifting off into fantasy land. Having sex with Ace was worse than not having sex at all, as it left so much to be desired that it made my cravings stronger and stronger.

“I think Ace would go for it.”

“No way.” I said. “I wouldn’t even feel comfortable bringing it up.”

“He would do it if it was the right bull.” she said.

“Like who?” I asked, trying to picture a man who Ace would willingly let me sleep with.

“Can you keep a secret?” she asked, looking around. We were in the cafeteria, alone at our table.

“Yeah.” I said.

“Look.” she said, pulling her waistband away from her stomach and revealing the last thing I’d have ever guessed I would see.

“Ugh!” I audibly gasped at the sight of it. Niece had a penis, and it was three times bigger than Ace while it was still flaccid.

“Shh…” she said, tucking it away and giggling. “I’m Futanari.”

“No way. That’s just a myth.” I said.

“Is it?” she asked, looking around once more before pulling it back out. “Look.” she lifted her enormous shaft and balls with her hand, and showed me her vagina as well.

“Oh my gosh.” I said, my head spinning with thoughts of varying degrees of naughtiness. First off, it was the biggest, juiciest cock I’d ever seen and my instant inclination was to get down on my knees right there to service her. Second, the myth of the Futanari was real. A woman with both reproductive organs, and she just so happened to be drop dead gorgeous.

“Let me talk to Ace. I think we can work something out.” she said, flashing a sly smile as she stood up to leave for class.

“Let me know.” I said, completely discombobulated by what had occurred. One minute, I was venting to my friend about the woes of my sex life, the next I was confronted with a serious temptation. I knew she could talk Ace into it, she could talk any man into anything without much effort. I was more concerned with myself, and with how badly I innately wanted her.

I didn’t even know such a woman existed, and now it was all I could think of.

How will that thing even fit inside me? Maybe I can just sit on the tip? God damn, that thing was gorgeous. So thick.

While in class, I was in a daze. My focus wasn’t there, as it was completely and entirely elsewhere. At the end of each period, I was embarrassed to stand up because I’d let myself get so wet thinking about Niece’s cock and all of the depraved things I wanted to do with her.


Chapter 4 - Ace                                                  

Dating Allie was great. I didn’t have to worry about trying to meet girls, and my sexual needs were satiated and then some. Having sex multiple times a week was incredible, and I couldn’t have been happier.

Still, I wanted to progress with her. We’d developed a routine, where I would be on top in missionary, and we’d kind of just get straight to it and finish before we changed positions. What I really wanted was for her to give me a blowjob, and maybe let me try it from the doggy position. But we had plenty of time for that, or so I thought.

“Hey you.” Niece texted.

“What’s up?”

“I don’t know, not much. Been feeling kind of frisky lately.” I read over her message a few times, and wasn’t sure how to respond.

“How so?”

“Just, you know, needing physical touch in my naughty places.” she said. My immediate reaction was to flirt back with her and see where things went, but I didn’t want to do anything wrong that could get me into trouble with Allie.

“You know this is Ace right?”

“Yeah, silly. I know. I’m at my dorm touching myself, and the only people I can think of are you and Allie.” she said. I could feel myself getting hard, and I wasn’t sure how to go about engaging her. She was the hottest girl I’d ever seen and the object of all of my fantasies.

“Oh really?”

“Yeah. I was thinking about Allie sitting in my lap naked, letting me kiss on her neck until I got nice and hard. Then she could sit down onto my cock, and bounce up and down on it while you watched. Wouldn’t that be hot?”

“I don’t know we should be talking like this.”

“It’s okay, silly. She’s my best friend, we already discussed it.” she said.

“You two discussed the three of us having sex?”

“Kind of. More like me and her having sex for your enjoyment. You could watch and even tell us what to do.”

“And Allie is okay with this?”

“Mmm hmm. She seemed really turned on by the idea.”

“Well, if she says it’s okay.” I said, feeling my excitement shoot through the roof. How was I the luckiest man on Earth?

“I can’t wait to make you cum for us.” she said.

“Me neither.”

Allie had brought it up a couple of times, asked me if I was attracted to Niece. I kind of tried to play it off, like yeah she’s pretty but we’re just friends, but she didn’t buy it.

“It’s okay, Ace. I know you’re attracted to me and everything, it’s just, you know. Niece has the best body I’ve ever seen, a perfect smile, big butt and boobs.” she’d said, and she didn’t even know about her other big surprise at the time.

“Yeah. She’s really pretty.” I said. She knew about me jerking off on Niece’s ass the one time, but she also knew that was as far as it went. Unless Niece told her something I didn’t, like about me eating my own cum after.

Allie was intelligent, she knew the way that all the guys looked at Niece. She knew we’d have all sold our left arms just for a chance with her, and I think it made her a little paranoid thinking that I’d leave her in a heartbeat if she extended an opportunity in my direction.

This was the best case of all scenarios, and I ascertained that I must actually be in the peak timeline for my existence. It took longer for things to come around than I’d have liked, but my sex life was about to be off the charts. Two girls, both for me. I couldn’t wait to see them making love, teasing me and giving me a personal private show. The prospect of it actually happening filled me with an excitement that carried me through the day.

“You and Niece, huh?” I asked, meeting up with Allie between classes to catch up.

“Yeah.” she said, looking shyly down at the floor. “I’ve wanted to try it for a long time, taking a big one and really being fucked. Thank you for letting me.”

“Oh, yeah. You two are gonna be fun to watch.” I said, kind of thrown off by what she’d said.

“And you’re okay with it?” she asked.

“Yeah, of course. I think it’s super hot.” I said. “Two girls making love for my viewing pleasure? What’s not to like?” I asked.

“Okay, yeah. I just wanted to make sure.” she said, smiling and giving me a kiss. “I might have to suck your dick for letting me do this.”

“Letting you?” I asked, chuckling. “I feel like you’re the one letting me do something.”

“I’m glad you’re into it. I didn’t know you were so kinky.” she pressed her soft lips against mine again, and gave me a look I hadn’t seen in a while, like she really desired me. I could feel myself puffing up and growing more confident as I walked to my last class of the day. I was about to really become a man.


Chapter 5 - Niece

It was even easier to set up than I’d expected. I knew that deep down, Ace was a pushover with a submissive side. He wasn’t assertive enough to be in control, he was at his best when he was told what to do.

The whole reason for me setting it up was because hearing Allie talk about how unfulfilled she was turned me on. I could tell she didn’t have much experience, and that she’d never had great sex before. She was a very cute girl, and I wanted to be the one to give her the mind blowing fuck she deserved.

I’d become increasingly horny throughout the quarter, and without any solid male prospects, my head quickly turned to Allie. She was shorter than me, and I looked forward to putting her in various positions and making her squeal like a little whore for me. Ace was a sweetheart, but I wanted to rub his face in it. I wanted him to see up close and personal what she really desired, to give it to her and make her cum uncontrollably right in front of him. I wanted her to know without a doubt that he would never fill her the way I did, would never hit the deep spots that made her squirt and squirm.

Once all the systems were go, I moved quickly. Most of the hookups took place at the dorms, but there was always a chance of random roommates walking in and messing things up. It was too much of a wild card, so I got us a room after class on a Friday.

Allie was like puddy in my hands, and her entire demeanor around me had changed. She knew what we were going to do, and it was all she could think about. Ace tried to act like he was fine with it, but I could see the jealousy brewing in him before we even got started.

“I love your pants.” Allie said, snuggling up to me and running her fingers up and down the front of my thigh.

“You look so pretty tonight.” I said, nibbling at her ear lobes. “I can’t wait to watch you worship my cock.” I whispered, staring into her eyes. Ace stood almost against the wall, watching curiously at what was happening.

“I want to.”

“Take it out for me. Go ahead. You can play with it.” I said, putting my hands behind my head and letting her get started on the buttons of my pants. I glanced over at Ace, and he gave me a weak smile and a thumbs up.

“Oh my God.” she said, pulling my pants down to my knees and admiring my bulge. “Oh my God!” she repeated, covering her mouth with one hand as she took it in. “So big.”

“Do you like it?” I asked, running my hand through her hair as she looked up at me with begging eyes.

“I love it.” she said. Ace made his way over beside the bed, choosing to stand beside it for a closer view. “Look at it Ace, isn’t it incredible?”

“Yeah. It’s really nice.” he said, fidgeting. I could tell he wasn’t comfortable, so I tried including him a little more.

“Take yours out, too.” I said. “You can play with it and watch us.”

“Yeah, baby. Make yourself comfortable.” Allie said. Ace pulled up a chair, and sat down with his pants and underwear at his ankles. His cock was already fully hard, and nothing had even happened yet. It was a good sign, because no matter how jarring what he was about to witness was for him, he was going to enjoy it in some perverse way.


Chapter 6 - Ace

I wasn’t sure, but it was starting to feel like I’d bitten off more than I could chew. Niece and Allie were stripping off each other’s clothes, kissing deeply and passionately while I was sitting in a chair a few feet from the bed.

Still, I’ve never been so turned on in my life. A part of me wanted to stand up and wave it off, to politely request that Niece wouldn’t put her massive she-cock anywhere near my sweet, innocent girlfriend. It was some mix of jealousy and inadequacy, especially the more I saw the way Allie was responding to Niece.

“It’s so big.” she repeated, laying her erection flat across her face and giggling while staring up at it. “They’re so heavy.”

“You can kiss on it, and suck on it.” Niece said, taking a handful of Allie’s hair and forcing her down against her cock and balls, rubbing it against her face.

“Thank you.” she said, sticking out her tongue and licking Niece from the base all the way to the tip before wrapping her lips around it.

We’ve been together for 6 weeks and she’s never done that for me. Seeing her submit so fully to Niece filled me with jealousy, but I couldn’t stop watching. Niece held Allie’s face in place with both hands, thrusting the monster all the way down her throat so that I could actually see it bulge.

“Guck, guck, guck…” Allie didn’t object, dutifully swallowing her member without taking a breath. Her saliva turned viscous, and as Niece thrust faster and deeper, it dripped down off of her chin.

I no longer felt like I existed, at least not in their minds. Everything they did was so full of passion, and I saw sides of Allie I wasn’t aware of.

“Yeah! More, please…” she begged with spit dripping down onto her tits, reduced to a state of sex mania I’d never been able to bring out of her. I watched as Niece moved her around from position to position, making her suck her balls, cock, and lick her asshole. Allie performed each command without hesitation, in an almost depraved way.

“Good girl, you want it inside you, don’t you?” Niece asked, gripping her by the face and spitting into her mouth.

“Yes mommy.” Allie whimpered. “I need it. I need that big dick.” she begged aggressively, completely unaware of my presence.

“Yeah, you need a big cock to stretch you out and split you open.”

“Please, please give me your big cock.”

“Good girl.” Niece put my girlfriend down on her hands and knees, and began slapping her cock against her ass. “Beg for it.”

“Please, please Niece. I want it.” she said, rubbing her clit in anticipation of receiving her.

“Tell me to fuck her. Tell me that you want me to fuck your girlfriend because you can’t please her like I can.” Niece said, looking at me with a fierce intensity to her stare that frightened me.

“Please fuck my girlfriend.” I said, awkwardly delivering my line while watching Allie bend over for my best female friend in a way that she’d never done for me.

“Ughh…Gawd…Fuck…” Allie whimpered relentlessly beneath Niece’s hard thrusts, squirming and squealing, making noises I’d never heard her make. As much as I wanted to be the one giving her that type of pleasure, it was incredibly sexy seeing her in that state. Her tits bounced and she screamed for it, while I began stroking myself because I was too turned on to control myself any longer.

“It’s so tight, you feel like a virgin. You feel like you’ve never had a big cock inside you before.” Niece grunted, slamming into her.

“I haven’t.” Allie called out, her neck and face flushing red as she came over and over.

“Look at that.” Niece said, pulling out her cock and watching as Allie squirted everywhere.

“Oh my God.” Allie’s eyes were wide, she’d never done anything like that with me before. “Oh! Oh! Oh!” Niece pulled out again, and another puddle of liquid squirted from between Allie’s legs.

They went from position to position, with Allie acting like a complete and total freak the entire time. She was so loud, energetic, and orgasmic. Watching Niece make her climax over and over made me realize I wasn’t doing it right, and once I accepted it, it was the hottest thing I’d ever seen.

“I’m sorry. I can’t.” Allie said, rolling off of Niece’s cock and collapsing down on the bed.

“It’s okay, sweetheart.” Niece said, giving her a kiss on the cheek and then looking over at me. “I wore her out, she probably came 30 times.”

“Yeah.” I said, looking at Allie who was still writhing around on the bed, apparently still experiencing a world of pleasure.

“Come here. I still need to cum.” she said. I stood up from my chair, and took two steps over to the bed while stepping out of my pants and underwear.

“What do you want me to do?” I asked.

“Sit on it, I want to look into your eyes while I cum inside you.” she said. I climbed into her lap, and looked over to see if Allie was watching. She wasn’t, and appeared almost comatose. I took hold of Niece’s cock, and laid it vertically so it was resting against my ass while I stroked it.

“Like that?” I asked.

“That feels good, but no. In you.” she said.

“I can’t, Niece. It’s too big.” I said. There was no way it would ever fit in my ass, nor was I sure that was something I wanted.

“Please, baby. Please try for me. I want to cum in you. I need it.” she said, looking into my eyes and leaning forward to kiss me. Her lips were so sweet, and her tongue slipped inside my mouth before she broke the kiss. “Please?” she asked.

“Okay. I’ll try.” I said.

“That’s my good boy.” she spit onto her fingers, and then shoved them inside me.

“Ooh, gentle.” I said.

“This isn’t gonna be gentle, but it’s going to make me cum.” she said, lubing up the tip of her cock and working it in and out.

“Oh, wow.” I said, feeling the tip slowly insert itself.

“Fuck, yes. Nice and tight.” she said, pulling me down a little deeper with each shallow thrust. “How’s that baby?”

“It feels kinda good.” I said, grunting as her girth began overtaking me. “Ugh!”

“Yeah, just like that. Sit on it, good boy. Ride it.” she gripped my hips with both hands, pulling me down onto her and impaling me.

“Ugh! Ughh!” my cock flopped around as she bounced me up and down in her lap. Niece was stronger than I expected, and easily supported my weight as she fed me every inch of enormous Futa dick. The sounds that came out of me were feminine, and full of agony.

“I’m gonna cum!” she groaned, thrusting deep inside me. My climax synced up perfectly with hers, and my errant cum sprayed out while hers was pumped into me. “Fuck…baby…it’s so good.” she sighed.

And just like that, it was all over. The intense euphoria of arousal washed away, and the three of us laid around the room in post coital bliss. My mind was spinning, and a steady stream of hot, sticky cum leaked out from between my cheeks.

Checkout was at ten, and we drove back to campus. Despite a full night’s sleep, Allie was still fatigued and wanted to go back to her place to rest. Niece dropped me off down the street from my dorm, and I decided to spend some time relaxing at home, processing what had taken place.

It was a lot to sort through, a lot of firsts. All that I really knew was that I was already craving more, I wanted to explore sex with Niece and Allie. I wanted to find out what else I liked.


Chapter 7 - Niece

In the heat of the moment, I got caught up and didn’t think about it. The plan had been to finish inside of Allie, and to make Ace eat it out of her pussy. Instead, she tapped out earlier than anticipated, because I got a little carried away, and I ended up cumming inside of Ace. Without protection.

I waited until I ran into him at class, and then pulled him aside.

“Ace, I’m sorry. I shouldn’t have done that.” I said.

“No, it’s all good. I liked it.”

“I should have at least wore protection.” I said.

“Why? You don’t have anything, do you?” he asked.

“No, no. It’s not that. But Futanari women, we can, ugh, we can get guys pregnant.” I said, blurting it out as quickly as I could.

“No way.” he said.

“Ace. I wouldn’t lie to you. There’s a lot you don’t know about Futanari women.” I said.

“Fuck. So what, do I have to take a pregnancy test or something?” he asked. I reached into my bag, already prepared, and handed it over to him. “Do I just pee on it?”

The reality of my stupid decision hit me square in the face. I was just so damn horny at the time that I wasn’t thinking straight or thinking rationally. I knew not to cum inside of a guy unless I wanted to get him pregnant.

Ace’s face when he came out of the bathroom said it all.

“Are you?” I asked.

“Yep.”


Chapter 8 - Ace

The level of shock and terror I experienced when I found out that I was pregnant was unexplainable. My entire body seized up, and I thought I was going to go into shock.

A few months earlier, and I didn’t even know that Futanari women existed, period. And up until the moment I peed on that pregnancy test, I didn’t know that it was possible for a man to get pregnant.

Niece, Allie, and I hung out that night at Niece’s, and talked about what we were going to do about our predicament. We also discussed the details and nuances about futanari women, as clearly I needed to know. Realistically, Niece would be the only Futanari woman I’d ever encounter, and of course, I’d somehow ended up pregnant by her.

One of the more pertinent pieces of information regarding Futa on male pregnancy was that it only took three months before I’d be giving birth. Also, as a biological male, I had no way of going to a clinic to get an abortion. There was no way around it, I was going to be forced to carry and deliver the baby.

It took weeks for me to wrap my head around this, and I tried to adjust my lifestyle to be as healthy as possible for the baby. My sex drive really dropped off because of the weight gain, and the sickness, and all of it, so Niece and Allie took care of each other’s needs while I was pregnant.

After a little getting used to it, it wasn’t so bad. Giving birth scared the ever living shit out of me, but at least I’d be with my two ladies. And I would be forever tied to the most beautiful girl I knew, which was a nice little blessing. There wasn’t a woman in the world I’d have rather been knocked up by, and Allie was very supportive of what I was going through.

It may not have been exactly what I signed up for, or what I thought I wanted, but it worked out for me perfectly in the end.


Instant MPreg at Futanari Prison

Chapter 1 - Morning Wood

The next morning, there was dried cum sticking me to my plastic mattress. It was gross, and a little embarrassing, but I’d slept very well and felt invigorated for another day at the prison. A part of me knew it was sad, that committing myself to prison voluntarily was making my life better. I also knew that it was a once in a lifetime opportunity, and I would have no regrets about it.

“You hungry?” Michelle asked, rubbing her eyes.

“Yeah. When is chow?”

“In about an hour. But I can give you a nice little protein shake now if you’re up for it.” she said, giving me a sexy look.

“Mmm…” I said, licking my lips. I thought about how much Futa cum I’d consumed in such a short period, and wondered if it would be good for me or not. Either way, it was a vice I couldn’t overcome. I needed and wanted more.

“You’re such a good boy. I like you. I wish you could stay here forever.” she said, dropping down to the floor and pulling out her morning wood.

“I love your cock. It’s gorgeous.” I said, giving it a long look up and down. “Such a babe.” I said, bringing it to my lips and kissing the tip.

“You’re gonna fuck around and make me catch feelings, then I’m gonna have to knock you up and keep you all to myself.” she said.

“I’d love to be yours.” I said, swirling my tongue around her puffy head. I assumed the knock me up comment was in line with the roleplay consisting of my being feminized by the Futanari in some ways. There were more of them than there were me, they ran the show, it was their island, and they all had bigger cocks than me. It was a role that made sense given the context. I didn’t even care, I just wanted to provide her relief. I wanted to make her cum for me.

“Worship it. Show me how much you want it.” she said. I was growing accustomed to being on my knees in front of Futanari women, and becoming more competent at working a big Futa dick.

“Mmm…” I moaned, throwing my throat against it while maintaining eye contact. At all times, she remained in full control of what was happening. There was no action she could command that I wouldn’t execute without hesitation.

“Slurp on my balls.” she said, squeezing them out for me. My mouth made popping sounds as I suctioned them.

“Mmm…” I moaned again, feeling my cock turn hard inside my orange pants.

“You can stroke yourself.” she said, giving me permission. “Just make sure we cum at the same time.”

“Yes Michelle.” I said, reaching inside my pants to tug at myself.

“Take it out. I know it isn’t big, but I like it.” she said. I slid my pants down around my ankles, and sat back down on them as I continued to consume her. I’d never felt more like myself, than down on my knees stroking and swallowing her massive she-cock.

Her balls swung as she began to fuck my face, and I could tell that using my throat would be the end of her.

“Oh, fuck. I like that, baby. I like that.” she groaned, thrusting harder and deeper against my gullet.

“Guck, guck, guck!” my throat made sounds as she used it at her discretion, while I stroked myself and arrived as she did.

“Chris!” she said my name, and began ejaculating down my esophagus right as I crossed my own threshold. Her cum load was immense, and was pumped directly into my stomach as she seized inside my throat. My own cum shot off harmlessly, landing on the floor and attaching itself to my hand.

“Mmm…” I cooed, swallowing my protein shake like a good boy.


Chapter 2 - Morning Chow

After my protein heavy liquid breakfast, we went to the chow hall for some grub. It was nice to put something solid in my belly, but I wasn’t particularly hungry. We were at a table with Michelle, myself, and a couple of her friends when I noticed Shelby staring at me from another table.

When we made eye contact, she blew me a kiss and went back to her meal. Michelle didn’t notice, and I began to think that maybe I hadn’t thought about all the components here. I was very attracted to Shelby, and would do anything she said within the realm of sexuality. She was hot, and I liked her, and I already had a taste and wanted more.

I was also smitten with Michelle, as I simply couldn’t help myself. She was as delectable as they came, and my eyes were obsessed with staring at her. Michelle was in jail for freaking out violently about infidelity, and had already given me a couple stitches for throwing a piece of cake in her face. My goal was to fuck and be fucked by as many Futanari women as humanly possible during my stay, and I hoped that this wouldn’t get in the way of it.

I kept my head down and consumed what I wanted of the food, and passed the rest off to my fellow inmates before retiring back to the common area. It didn’t take long for Shelby to approach me, and she was rather direct regarding her intentions.

“I want you to cum in me again.” she said, crossing her arms.

“It was nice, wasn’t it?” I asked.

“Well, you ejaculated prematurely so I didn’t feel much. But I forgive you, and I want you to show me that you’re better than that. You can actually fuck right?” she asked.

“I can.” I said, feigning confidence.

“Do you know where my cell is?” she asked.

“Nah.”

“It’s right across from yours, but on the lower level. Meet me there in ten minutes.” she said, and walked away. My natural instinct was to look over at my cell, to see if Michelle was watching. And she was. She rolled her eyes and went inside our cell, so I followed to see if I could figure out what was going on. All the while, my mind was completely on Shelby, and what might take place between us inside her cell.

“Go ahead. I don’t care.” Michelle said, leafing through a magazine as I entered the cell.

“What?” I asked.

“Shelby wants to fuck you, and you want to fuck her. Good for you. She’s hot. I get it.” she said, without looking up.

“I mean, is that cool?” I asked, trying to get a gauge on the situation.

“Yeah, it’s whatever.” she said.

“If you don’t want me too…”

“Look, Chris. I get it. You fetishize Futanari women because you didn’t know we existed and now you’re getting laid. I don’t care, do you.”

“It’s not that.” I said, realizing it wasn’t true. “I mean, yeah I guess, but if you and I are like, dating, then no one told me.” I said, accidentally raising my voice.

“Chris, don’t even. It’s fine. Obviously I read too much into it, and thought you were emailing me and getting arrested just to see me, but really it was just to get your rocks off. And that’s fine. It just isn’t where I was seeing this going, with us.” she said.

“Do you and Shelby not get along or something?” I asked.

“We’re cordial, but I don’t care for her.”

“Alright. I’m still going to hook up with her. You could come join me if you’d like.” I said, throwing a random hail mary.

“I don’t know if she’d like that, maybe you could just stay over here. Trade her out for me.” she said.

“I like you a lot, Michelle, but I like variety as well.”

“Hmm…well I don’t mind that.” she said.

“Come with me, it’ll be really hot to see you two sharing.” I said.

“No. Go have your fun with Shelby, but be ready when you get back. I’m quite territorial, and will have to lay claim to you once she’s done.”

“Like marking your territory?” I asked.

“Like re-marking it.” her eyes narrowed, and she blew me a kiss.

“Alright, I’ll be back in a little while.” I said, surprised with how easily the situation had diffused. I was still getting used to the world of Futanari prison women, but I was liking it more with each passing day. I thought back to Michelle kicking me while I was down, and of the reason she was in there to begin with. Was I playing with fire?


Chapter 3 - A Romp With Shelby

By the time I made it to Shelby’s room, she was also naked in bed with a full erection. Her massive cock was shiny with lube, and her heavy testicles bounced with each stroke.

“You couldn’t wait?” I asked.

“I’m in heat. I need it.” she said, smiling as I closed the bars behind me. “Sometimes, I like to make love. Sometimes, I like to be on the giving end. But right now, I want to be bent over and fucked hard. Do you think you can do that?”

“I think I can handle that.” I said, pulling my shirt up over my head.

“God, I miss men.” she said, turning over onto her stomach and getting on all fours.

“Such a bubble.” I said, giving her ass a good squeeze.

“Slap it, daddy. I want it rough.”

“Oh yeah?” I asked. It was nice having a Futanari woman submit to me, begging for me to take her instead of the other way around. Not that I had any complaints either way.

“Please daddy…” she whispered, her fingers digging into her white sheet as I approached.

“So you’re gonna be my little slut? And I can fuck you as hard and as rough as I want?” I asked, reaffirming the rules a final time. Shelby turned her head, bit down on her lower lip, and nodded her head. “I just really want your cock in me.”

“Good girl.” I said, standing behind her and gazing down at her dripping wetness. She wasn’t kidding about being in heat, as there were tears of arousal rolling down her inner thighs. I took hold of myself at the base, and began rubbing it up and down between her lips.

“Mmm hmm…”

“Do you want it?” I asked, continuing to tease. I’d had my eye on her since the moment I saw her, and was ready to finally have my chance at her.

“So much. I need it.”

“Such a good girl.” I said, letting myself slide inside her. It immediately felt like her pelvic muscles were squeezing around me, and she called out as I pressed it all the way in.

“Fuck!” her ass was perfect, and her fat formed creases right below her lower back. In and out, I thrust harder and faster, reveling in the sensations of her tightness.

“It’s so little.” I grunted, feeling myself turn impossibly hard. It was almost too much, being inside her felt so good that it made me lose control.

“Harder, daddy…” she begged, throwing her ass back against me with each forward thrust. The sound of our skin slapping together filled the cell, and I breathed hard and deep through my nose to try and maintain some control of myself. Her heavy testicles swung back and forth as I lay claim to her, and I couldn’t believe the heaven I found myself in.

“You like that?” I asked, much to her approval.

“Yes! Please give it to me, please don’t stop.” she whimpered. I mashed her head into the mattress, slamming myself against her at full force. The harder I fucked her, the more she enjoyed it, and she regressed into a puddle of pure pleasure.

“That’s my little pussy.” I barked, reacting to how much she seemed to enjoy it when I turned vocal.

“Yours, daddy!”

“Only mine.”

“Only yours. I love the way you fuck me.” she cried. There was no denying her claims, her reactions said it all. She was in another world, like pure pleasure gave her a momentary break with reality where all she could do was enjoy.

“Are you a good little slut?” I asked, pulling her hair and forcing her to turn her head towards me. I wanted to look at her pretty face while I came inside her.

“Only for you.”

“I’m gonna cum inside your pussy.” I said, feeling myself approaching climax.

“Do it! Cum in me.” she shouted, tears of extreme agony streaming down her cheeks. She appeared deranged in the sexiest possible way. “I’m gonna cum!” she said, her face and upper chest flushing red.

Ugh!” I continued grinding as hard and fast as I could, pulling her against me with her hips. She’d reached down between her legs and began furiously pleasuring herself, causing her to restrict even tighter around me.

“Oh fuck…” Her eyes bulged, and rolled back as my tingling reached a crescendo.

“Shelby…fuck…” the explosions erupted inside her, and I never even considered pulling out. It was too amazing, so tight and wet and inviting.

“Baby…” she exhaled, and let herself collapse onto the bed. I took a deep breath, smiled, and joined her.

“That was incredible.” I said, laying back and staring at the top bunk. It was a great time to be me, and I couldn’t have been any happier. It hit me that I still needed to violate the rules in some way to lengthen my sentence, because there was no way I was ready to go home.


Chapter 4 - Risk

Michelle didn’t bring it up when I first went back to the cell, she only spoke when it was time for chow, and told me to come along.

“I’m starving, I hope it’s something legit.” I said.

“Why are you so hungry? Did you do something to work up an appetite?” she asked, giving me a nudge on the arm.

“I had a little workout earlier.”

“How was it?” she asked.

“Good. I felt like I got a good pump.” I said, as we walked into the chow hall and assumed our place in line.

“Look, I don’t care about it, but I’m very territorial. I need to know what ya’ll got into.” she said.

“What do you mean? I went to her cell, and we hooked up.” I said, grabbing a tray and trying to work my way through what felt like a minefield of questions.

“Yeah, I know that, but what did y'all actually do?” she asked.

“Ugh, like what positions?” I asked.

“Yeah. Did y’all do any weird foreplay or anything?”

“No, it was pretty straightforward. Or straight backward, to be more accurate.” I said, recalling my tryst a few hours earlier with Shelby. Just thinking about her made my dick start turning hard.

“What does that mean?” she asked, laughing. “Did you fuck her, or did she fuck you, or both?”

“I fucked her.” I said, feeling good that I could finally claim a victory without being bent over.

“She just let you fuck her? Did you blow her?”

“Jesus, what is this, 20 questions?”

“No, I told you, I’m territorial. I’ll get crazy if I don’t know what happened, so just let me know what happened. It’s not that big of a deal.” she said. We made it to the front of the line, and I saw that dinner was green beans, a piece of cornbread, and two chicken legs. Not bad at all.

“Well, she was, like, super horny. As soon as I got in there, she turned over and started begging me to fuck her.” I said. “She said she wanted to be fucked really hard, so that’s what I did.”

“Oh shit. I think you might have fucked up, boy.” she said.

“Why?” I asked.

“Well, Shelby is known for being pretty dominant, but she turns real submissive while she’s fertile. She might have been in heat.” she said, laughing to herself.

“What do you mean, in heat?” I asked.

“Oh Chris, you don’t know as much about Futanari women as you think.” she said. We grabbed our plates, and went to the table we ate at to sit down.

“So what is it?”

“You already know what it is.” she said, still chuckling as she picked at her green beans. “You know how cats go into heat? And all they want to do is be fucked over and over until they’re pregnant?”

“Yeah.”

“It’s exactly like that. Regular women have monthly cycles, and it definitely affects their level of arousal, but ours is a little more…uncontrollable.” she said. “You came inside her, didn’t you?”

“I did.” I said, getting hit with a weird feeling in my stomach. “I hope she isn’t.”

“That’s what happens when you think with your dick.” she said, seeming to enjoy her meal more knowing that I had gotten myself into a pickle. My appetite dwindled, but I still ate my food monotonously because it was the last meal of the night.

“Fuck.” I whispered, staring down at my chicken. Michelle was right, I couldn’t be in there with all of these Futa women and taking stupid risks like that. I loved it there, and planned to stretch out my vacation for some time, but I didn’t want to be institutionalized there. 

Chapter 5 - A Rough Filling

I convinced myself not to dwell on it, and promised that I wouldn’t cum inside of random women at the prison anymore. It was way too risky. Still, it was only one time and I figured the chances were good that she wouldn’t actually get pregnant.

Michelle was adamant on talking about it all night in the cell, slowly goading details out of me one by one.

“You pinned her head into the mattress while you fucked her?” she asked.

“Yeah, she wanted me to get a little rough, so I did.”

“I like that. It’s hot.”

“Oh yeah?” I asked.

“Yeah, picturing you doing that to her is kind of a turn on.” she said.

“You want me to do it to you?” I asked.

“No.” she said, grinning. “I want to do it to you.” Michelle stood up, and dropped her pants. It wasn’t hard, but she was waking up. “Turn over. Get in the same position as Shelby was.”

“Okay.” I said, removing my prison garb and getting on my hands and knees. I suddenly understood what all of the questions were about. If I did it to another girl, she was going to do it to me.

“Good boy, spit on your fingers and rub it around your anus. You’re gonna wanna be lubricated for this.” she said. As much as I wanted to be in her position, I still couldn’t tell her no. A part of me wanted to be servile to her, to give her everything she wanted and do exactly as I was told. She brought it out of me naturally.

“I want it.” I said, watching her stroke her she-dick up and down as I slobbered on my fingers and shoved them into my anus. It was almost embarrassing how much it turned me on to be objectified and used the way she used me. My cock was throbbing hard without being touched, and it only grew somehow harder as she pressed her girth into me.

“Are you sure you can take it?” she asked, gripping me by the throat and forcing me to look all the way up at her.

“Yes, Michelle.”

“It was very rude what you did with Shelby earlier, when you could have had me instead. I want you to beg for forgiveness, but you’ll only receive it once you’ve made me cum.” she said, peering into my eyes with scorching intensity.

“I’m sorry, you’re right. I should have stayed here with you.” I said. She relinquished her grip on my throat, taking hold of my hips as handles instead.

“Yes you should have. As long as you understand that now.” she said. I whimpered and squealed as she took me, showing no mercy as she plowed me even harder than I’d taken Shelby. “I didn’t tell you to stop begging.”

“I’m sorry…I’m sorry…” I pleaded, nearly crying in agony. Her heavy balls swing back and forth, colliding with mine as she made me into her servile little bitch.

“Who is your favorite Futanari girl?” she asked, slapping my ass as she continued to plunder me.

“You are, Michelle.”

“Whose cock do you serve?” she asked, feeding me with the entirety of her pipe.

“Yours!” I could feel it happening again, my cock approaching orgasm despite the lack of direct stimulation.

“Beg to take it harder.” she said, her voice laced with anger. There was no doubt that she’d taken my rendezvous with Shelby personally, and was using her huge cock to take out her frustrations on my ass.

“Please Michelle, fuck me harder. Use me.” I begged, as she smashed my face into the mattress and continued thrusting. I begged into the pillow, struggling for breath as my unpreventable climax approached.

“You’re about to cum aren’t you?” she asked, releasing the pressure slightly on my head.

“Yes.” I whimpered.

“Such a little fuckslut. You like when mommy fucks your little g spot, don’t you?” she asked, savoring the state she reduced me to.

“Yes mommy…” my cock began to twitch, exploding with cum as pleasure rippled through my body.

“Good boy.” she cooed, not letting up on her unrelenting pace. I went limp as she continued impaling herself into me, and she came quickly after I did.

Her cum being pumped directly into my ass was a novel sensation, as I could feel the warmth so deep it felt like it was in my stomach. Her erection convulsed over and over, filling me to the brim with her sticky seed.

“Squeeze your ass, made it talk.” she said, pulling herself out of me and squeezing the last couple drops from the tip of her dick into my waiting hole. My post orgasm clarity made what I was doing feel extra shameful, but I didn’t dare disobey her.

It made squishing sounds, and I could feel it leaking out and down my asshole. She came so much more than me, it felt like slime was oozing out and down my leg. Her cum was extra thick and white, so viscous that it stuck to everything.

“Here.” she said, tossing me a towel. “Don’t get it all over everything.”

“Thanks.” I said.

“Oh yeah, and Chris? You’re forgiven.” she said, giving me a smile and a wink.

I crashed out hard that night, knowing that I had to pull some sort of stunt to extend my stay in the prison. Little did I know, it was already taken care of.


Chapter 6 - The Consequences of Risk

The next morning, I was forcibly pulled out of my cell and transported to a small holding room all by myself. I wasn’t sure what was going on, but I could tell right away that it wasn’t good.

“Chris Matthews?” an officer asked, having a seat across the table.

“Yes. What is this about?”

“It’s about an accusation that’s been made about you from within the prison.” she said, flashing a stern look.

“And what is that?”

“Inmate 19801, or Shelby Green as you may know her by, stated that the two of you engaged in unprotected sex in her cell, and she’s now pregnant.” she said.

“No way.” I said.

“So you’re denying the allegations?”

“Well, no.”

“So you did have intercourse with Ms. Green?” she asked.

“Yeah. We did. Is that not allowed?” I asked. She frowned at me, and crossed her arms.

“Don’t play dumb Mr. Matthews, fraternization is not allowed.” she began scribbling on her pad. “Your stay is being extended by 90 days, at which point we will have a hearing to establish custody and visitation of the child.”

“Are you serious? 90 days?” I asked.

“That’s when Shelby is due.”

“What? No, that’s not right. We had sex yesterday afternoon. That baby isn’t mine.” I said. The officer frowned again, this time looking at me with deep concern.

“Yes, that is her conception date. Futanari women can detect pregnancy within 24 hours, and take 3 months from conception to birth.” she said.

“Oh. I didn’t know that.”

“You seem to be confused by a lot of things Mr. Matthews. If I were you, I’d start reading some books about parenting.” she said, gathering her notebooks and folders before heading out.

Another officer came in shortly after, and took me back to the common area. I could tell that everyone was looking at me, talking about me and Shelby. It was a long confusing day after that, as all I could do was sit and think about my impending doom. It started as a way to get free room and board while having casual, guilt free sex with a group of gorgeous futanari women, and things had quickly spiraled out of control. I wasn’t ready to be a dad.

I had trouble falling asleep that night, and woke up violently sick. After throwing up a few times, I heard Michelle snickering at me.

“Looks like Shelby isn’t the only one with morning sickness.” she said.

“Ugh, must have been the chicken.” I said.

“I ate the same chicken, and I’m fine.”

“Yeah. I dunno, I just don’t feel right.” I placed my hand on my stomach, and it was warm to the touch.

“You wanna know something else you probably didn’t know about Futanari women?” she asked.

“Sure.” I said, wiping the vomit from the corner of my mouth with a piece of folded up toilet paper.

“In the same way that we can get pregnant, we can make someone else pregnant.” she said.

“Makes sense with all of that cum.” I said, blowing my nose.

“Not just women.” she said, letting it sink in. “We can get boys pregnant too.”

“That isn’t possible.” I said.

“Just wait. In three months, you’re going to have two children. One with Shelby, and one with me. I told you I’m territorial.” she said.

“You have got to be kidding me.”

“No, I’m not. But don’t worry, we’ll make cute babies.”

There was no way I was going to fall asleep that night. Michelle informed me that there were no abortions in the jail, and that we were required to see the pregnancies through. After Shelby and I gave birth, we’d be transported to another section of the jail, where most of our days would be spent with our children.

“I’m getting out in three months.” I said.

“Probably, but you won’t be going home.” she said.

“Why not?” I asked.

“Because what you do and where you go after this is going to be determined by the court hearing, and you’ve got two of them. You have one with your baby mama, and I have one with mine.” she said. It wasn’t until that moment that I realized how cunning she really was, and it made me very worried about who I’d gotten myself involved with.

I got one Futanari woman pregnant, and another did the same to me. My stay as a captive at Futanari Prison had just turned a whole lot more interesting.


MPreg at Futanari Prison

Chapter 1 - Preparing for Mother--Ugh, Fatherhood?

There was no simple way of coming to terms with the predicament I’d landed myself in. The steps I took to arrive there were clear. All that I could do was dig my heels in, and take responsibility for my actions. I would have one baby mama, and one baby mama baby daddy? It was hard to muddle through.

At the same time, they were simple terms that I had to accept. I was going to have two children with two beautiful futanari women. Sure, the timing was awful and the circumstances couldn’t have been worse, but it was what it was.

My life had already been in shambles, let’s face it. I lived at home with my dad, who hated me and thought I was a loser, and I had a couple close male friends but that was about it. There were no women in my life outside of my mom, and she lived on the other side of the world. I didn’t work, not really. Side jobs here and there and I made a very humble salary from my lone video game sponsorship of $45 a month. I guess I wasn’t quite worth fifty.

I laid in my bunk for most of the day, staring off into space and really thinking about my life in its entirety. Video games were my passion, and I instantly started missing it. If I could have a controller in my hand, and a screen to immerse into at that moment I would have been in another world.

But that wasn’t the case. I was sitting in a jail cell that I volunteered for in order to meet and hookup with Futanari women. My plan worked to perfection outside of what appeared to be their extreme fertility. 3 months from pregnancy to giving birth is crazy, but that’s what me and Shelby were facing.

As it were, I had nothing but cold hard realities causing me stress and staring back at me. I knew what I had to do, and it involved full commitment. For one, I had to do my time, which had ballooned to three months. I also needed to make the most of the time I had, which involved the standard prison bother of eating right, working out, and getting good sleep. I wanted to be at my absolute best for my kids, and for their mothers.

A wry smile spread across my face at the realization. In a way, I had two girlfriends, with plenty more available. It wasn’t the worst set of problems to have. Still, there was a stark reality that I couldn’t ignore.

It was frustrating, as I couldn’t even go get a job or do anything to better myself financially in the meantime. All I could do was wait, gestate a baby and all that. Girls always talked about how hard it was, and to be fair, theirs is 9 months, but I was put in the rare position of getting to experience the truth about a very female thing. What does it actually feel like to be pregnant? And to give birth?

Wait a minute, oh shit. I don’t have a vagina, where the hell is the baby going to come out of?

“Michelle!!!” I yelled, practically screaming when struck with the dark thought that a baby was going to shove itself through my urethra.

“Jesus Chris!” she exclaimed, giving me a sideways look. “I’m right the fuck here.” she pointed at her ears.

“Sorry. Uhm, fuck. Is the baby going to come out of my dick?” I asked. Michelle furrowed her brows, staring back at me without a hint of expression.

“Yeah, and Futanari babies are big. Like 20-25 pounds, they completely destroy the penis.” she said, her look turning to concern.

“Oh.” I said, feeling myself turn white. It was over, I was going to lose my penis. I’d made woeful errors, a critical mistake, and God was punishing me for the wickedness of my ways. Suddenly, the silence of the room was overtaken by a hysterical, maniacal cackle.

“No…Chris No. Ahhhh!” she fought for breath, laughing so hard I thought she might lose consciousness. A feeling of relief swept over me. “No…oh God…Oh Lord…Save me lord…”

“Okay, okay. I get it. This is all new to me. I didn’t even know about Futanari women until I got here.”

“You’re fine, baby. It’s just funny, that’s all.” she said, finally getting herself under control. “They do come out of your ass though.”

“Really?” I asked.

“Yes, baby. It’s the only other hole that works.” she said.

“I was hoping for a C-section.”

“They could probably do that.” she said. “But it’s not as bad as you think. Futanari babies are actually smaller, and we’ll lube you up and all that. If you can take my dick like you do, you can definitely give birth.”

“Damn. Still. It makes me nervous as fuck, my palms are legit sweating right now.” I said.

“I bet.” she said, jumping down from her bunk to have a seat beside me. “Let me tell you something else about Futanari women, we can give birth to other futanari women. We’re the only ones who can.”

“Makes sense.”

“But only about 1 out of every 25.” she said.

“Oh, wow. You’re rare.” I said.

“That I am.” she said, tossing her hair over her shoulder and winking. “That’s why there aren’t so many of us.”

“Interesting.”

“What do you do outside of here? Like, are you ready to have two kids?” she asked.

“Not at all.” I said, sighing heavily. “Not at all.”

“Nobody’s ready, I don’t think. That’s why we all have some issue or another with our own parents. You just strap in, and do the best you can.” she said. “I’ll be here to help. I’m only in for another 5 months, but with a kid on the way I can probably get out at the same time as you with good behavior.”

“Yeah? Is having a kid something you’ve wanted to do before?” I asked.

“Baby, please. I already have an 8 year old, she’s on the island with her mama.” she said.

“Oh, nice. So you’ve done this before. Thank God.” I said.

“Yeah. You’re my second baby mama.”

“Real funny.”

“Even though I don’t much care for Shelby, it’ll be cool having our kids grow up at the same time.” she said. “By the way, you never answered what you did outside of here.”

“I’m an amateur gamer.” I said.

“Oh, cool. I meant for work though.” she said.

“Uhm, kind of between jobs at the moment.” I said.

“Oh boy. Please don’t tell me you’re gonna be a deadbeat.”

“What? No. Of course not.” I said. “I can work, just wasn’t very motivated.”

“Well you better figure that out, and fast. I don’t need no scrubs.”

“What is a scrub?” I asked, smirking.

“You know the song. You better shape up boy, I’m serious.”

“Well, we did meet in prison. So whatever happens is kind of your own fault.” I said.

“There’s no me and you anymore, Chris, only us.”

“Gross! Shut up.” I said. We went to chow, and sat with Shelby. It was a little awkward, but nice. They were both so hot, I still couldn’t get over it.


Chapter 2 - Getting Into The Groove

Michelle was there to offer me lots of support. She’d already been through what I was going through, and understood the nuances and niche of an individual pregnancy. Actually being pregnant was awful and unpleasant, there were certainly perks in the prison.

For one, prisoners who were pregnant had a completely separate little lunch room, where women from the Futanari tribe of Futakiki would prepare feasts on the daily. The food was impeccable, and varied from day to day. It was like they’d mastered all of the different styles and nailed authentic takes on traditional dishes consistently.

They made the best lamb chops I’d ever tasted, melting off into your mouth with an impossible softness. They did sushi twice a week, always alongside lots of other Japanese staples. Chow became an event, and they even let me sneak back leftovers for Michelle.

“I want her to like me.” Shelby said, one day while we were eating.

“I mean, I get it. I’d like it too. And it’s not really that she dislikes you, she just doesn’t like you.” I said, trying my best to explain. I knew from private conversations with Michelle that there was really no changing her head on the issue. She was perfectly content being cordial, but she didn’t want it to go beyond that.

“What if I gave her leftovers too? Would you tell her some are from me?” she asked, with wide begging eyes.

“Sure, baby.” I said, more in an attempt to pacify her than anything. I was okay with the two camps being separate, especially considering neither of them minded enough to tell me to stop sleeping with both of them. The only issues between us were that Michelle was a bit jealous and possessive, and because of that she didn’t care for Shelby.

Actually, it started before that, but it’s ultimately just girl stuff that I’ll never understand anyway. My concern was that things remained civil, and that no one encroached on my ability to enjoy my time with my girls.

Ultimately, I just had more leftovers. There was no reason to tell Michelle that some of them were from Shelby, because not only did she not care, she wouldn’t enjoy the leftovers as much knowing some might be hers. Plus, I did want the leftovers. Because I was pregnant, and hungry, and all that. Food is a scarce commodity in prison, but I had a group of Futanari master chefs at my disposal.

After a while I did tell her that it was Shelby adding to our daily loot of delectable goods, in an attempt to win her over. Michelle didn’t react the way I expected, she seemed to almost revel in the fact that Shelby was bowing to her.

“Maybe she could be a good girl after all. She’s very pretty. I’ve always said that about her.” Michelle said. “You’ve fucked her, is she any good in bed? You can tell me the truth, I won’t be mad.”

“Well, I mean, she’s hot. Her ass, her face, her tits.”

“I know she’s hot, idiot. I can see her. I shower with her. I asked you if she was good in bed or not?”

“Very good.”

“Chris. Okay, thanks. What does she like, what is she into?” she asked.

“She likes it from behind, and like, lots of kissing.”

“Is she verbal?”

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“You know how I talk to you a lot during sex, and make you answer very direct questions like do you like mommy’s hard cock in your ass?”

“Oh, no. She’s not like that. She moans a lot though, if she likes what you’re doing.” I said.

“Interesting. Tell her I said thanks for the leftovers.” she said, turning her attention away from the subject. That was the last we spoke of it for a while.

As the weeks wore on, I grew happier than I’d ever been before. Good food, structure, women, a place to stay, there was nothing to dislike about it. It made me realize how out of whack I’d been, staying up at odd hours, guzzling caffeine, completely out of shape.

Prison gave me routine, and girls who loved me held me accountable for myself directly and to myself because I actually cared. The routine settled me in, gave me some ambition and reminded me life was worth living.

By week 4, my body started changing. Up until then it was all ice cream and exquisite halal food. Plus a couple of random pukes, and even more random crying sessions. And then my belly got round. I noticed it at early stages, but it crept up on me. It felt like one day I woke up with a huge belly, and that was only week 6. How much bigger was I going to get?

The fear crept back in. My butthole was going to be destroyed. It might as well have been my penis, men weren’t supposed to go through this! The thought loomed constantly in the recesses of my mind, like death but with added impending finality. It would happen, and it would happen soon.


Chapter 3 - Coming Together

Shelby went through a very similar transformation to me, and she looked gorgeous. Her tits were out of control, and her already magnificent ass had an extra kick in it. I felt like I just looked weird. Like, why does this dude’s stomach not match the rest of him?

My sex drive waxed and waned while I was pregnant. Sometimes I was super horny, other times it was the furthest thing from my mind. By week 7, I was super fat and not about it. That was, until…

Until one night, while Michelle was taking me from behind and giving me a reach around, and she whispered into my ear.

“Do you wish I was a little slut like Shelby? And would let you fuck my pussy?” she asked, biting the tip of my ear.

“No.” I said, feeling that she was serious by her clench.

“Don’t lie to me. I know you want to fuck me, just say it.” she said.

“I do. I’d love to fuck you.” I said. It was something that I never got around to bringing up. It felt like I got to fuck Shelby, and Michelle got to fuck me. It wasn’t a system I was in any rush to change.

“You want to put my ankles behind my head and show me what a strong man you are?” she asked, shoving herself deep inside me in the spooning position.

“Yes.”

“Okay, I’ve been thinking about letting you do this, but I need you to prove yourself.” she said.

“How?” I asked, unintentionally clenching my ass.

“Oh I love when you do that. Squeeze it.” her fingers dug into my ass, pleading with me to continue squeezing my anus, pulsing as she called it. There were times when she’d make me pulse for 20 or 30 minutes straight, until she came. It felt like giving a blowjob with my rectum.

“How?” I asked again, distracted with the proposition of finally getting to be the one doing the fucking in my relationship with Michelle. Or at least some fucking.

“How what? Just keep squeezing on my cock with your slutty little asshole.” she said, posting her hands and adjusting herself so she was more on top of me. Her thrusts were deeper, harder from that position.

“How do I get to fuck you?” I squealed, taking the entirety of her length as she plunged her hips against mine.

“Oh, that. You’d have to show me that you are a strong man, get Shelby over here. If you can get her to let me fuck her, I’ll let you fuck me in front of her.” she said, slamming herself into me. “Or are you too weak? Can’t even convince a submissive little girl like Shelby to give herself over to what she knows she really wants?”

“No, I can.” I said. “I’ll do it.”

“Good boy.” she said, pinning my head to the mattress and fucking me as hard and fast as she could. I hung on for dear life, gritting as she plowed into me.

“Ugh!” I called out. Michelle returned to stroking my cock, a sure sign she was soon to cum. She liked it when we came simultaneously, said it made our bonding stronger. She knew that I was never far behind from cumming, as seeing her reach her peak instantly sent me over the edge.

“I’m right there, baby.” she said, leaning in for a hungry kiss. “Oh fuck!” she pulled out of me right as I began to cum, something she did rarely. Instead of my usual creampie, she spilled out all over me. It was an endless stream of sticky goodness, covering my baby bump, chest, and face.

“Oh my God.” I sighed, feeling the post-coital bliss kick in. Michelle and I had settled into our nightly thing, but her mentioning Shelby had my full attention.

“That always makes me feel so much better.” she said, kissing my forehead and rolling over to go to sleep. Usually, I would go down to my bunk at that point, but I wanted to know if her dirty talk was simple roleplay, or something more.

“Were you serious about Shelby?” I asked.

“Yeah. I want to fuck her. I’ll let you fuck me if you can put her in front of me, naked with her legs spread.” she said.

“I’ll see what I can do.” I said.

“No, do it. Get it done. Show me what kind of man you’re gonna be for me.”

“Alright, yeah.” I said. “Goodnight.”

“Come here, turd. Don’t you dare go to your bunk without giving me a kiss.” she pulled me into her, reassuring me that things weren’t that serious. She was domineering and playful at the same time, feminine and militant. It was a combination that took some getting used to, but she was good at keeping us on the same page. There was no doubt in my mind that Michelle cared about me a lot.

All I could think about was how difficult my job was, how hard it was going to be to convince Shelby to sleep with Michelle. I didn’t even want to bring it up, much less think about it. It haunted my dreams.


Chapter 4 - The Challenge

Michelle, Shelby, and myself had been having breakfast chow together for some time. Lunch and dinner were reserved for Shelby and I, as we were the only two who were pregnant at the time and therefore had access to the private kitchen.

From what I’d learned from both Shelby and Michelle, the Futa tribe they were members of were very serious about family. The women who cooked for us were volunteers, who created the program of feeding pregnant Futa women while in prison. The benefits extended to me, a random dude, because I happened to be imprisoned there and also pregnant. Or, Mpregant as they called it.

There was apparently a whole history of this, dating back to practically the beginning of time. Of futanari women Mpregnating men. Futanari women were capable of giving birth and making both genders pregnant, but it was hardly known about at all in the regular world because it was so rare. Furthermore, most of the offspring of male impregnation via Futanari women were male or female, and rarely futanari. Plus, most Futanari women lived in tribes, and away from the masses. So for the most part, only the Futanari knew about the male pregnancy. I was in the right hands.

Anyway, we all had breakfast together everyday. It was mostly in silence, but the girls would sometimes make idle chat about kids, and pregnancy. I would talk to both of them in a hushed way, off to the side. Almost like I was a lawyer representing both of them.

So idled with the task of bringing us all together, I was at a loss. My knee jerk reaction was to ask them point blank period out of nowhere, if they all wanted to have a threesome together, and then just hope that it worked out to where Michelle got to fuck Shelby. Which I suspected it would.

But saying it like that wouldn’t work. I had no experience with women, no smooth talking abilities whatsoever. I didn’t know how to even go about it. All I knew was that I was starring in Mission Impossible, if the mission were actually impossible. A pure disaster movie, perhaps with a tinge of comedy at my expense. I was either going to puss out entirely, or look like an idiot.

Breakfast chow time came around whether I wanted it to or not, and there we were. The whole vibe was regular, like nothing was going on at all. The only thing on my mind was proving myself to Michelle. I wished I’d had time to talk to Shelby in private, to test the idea out. I seriously considered skipping out on it entirely, and trying later.

“Hey Shelby, I don’t mean to get too personal, but I feel like we’ve gotten close over the last month or so.” Michelle said.

“Oh, really? I mean, yeah. Definitely.” Shelby perked up, giving all of her attention to Michelle.

“Like, obviously we’re the two baby mamas with the same guy, but we get along so well…” she said, pouring it on. Shelby didn’t even notice the change, she was like a bunny rabbit against a Lion content on consuming her.

“That’s what I said. Chris kept saying to just leave it alone, but I was like, nah, I think we could actually get along.” Shelby said.

“Really? Chris said that?” Michelle asked, looking over at me with disapproving eyes. “I’ve been trying to get him to set us up for girl dates.”

“No you haven’t.” I said, blurting out for the first time. I couldn’t stand for what was happening, I didn’t even have a chance to try.

“Oh I haven’t?” she asked, “How about last night?”

“What do you mean?” I asked. Michelle looked over to Shelby, addressing her directly.

“Boys never know what’s going on.” she said. “Last night, during sex, I started dirty talking to Chris about how hot it would be-”

“Hold up, I got this.” I said, stepping in front for the clear interception. There was no way I was letting her be the one to break the news, whether it worked out for me or not. “We were talking about maybe having a threesome, I fuck you, she fucks you, then I fuck her. You know, one of those.” I felt on top of the world, the words had left my mouth and they were glorious.

“Really? You two talked about that?” Shelby asked, crossing her arms and straightening her posture.

“No, baby. No. I was fucking him, and just kind of fucking around, and asked him if he wanted to fuck me. And of course he said, yes!” Michelle said, eliciting laughter from the two people in the conversation who weren’t me.

“Of course.” Shelby said, shaking her head at me, but smiling.

“I never let him fuck me, by the way. He still hasn’t.” she said.

“Really?”

“Do we really need to talk about all this?” I asked, feeling left out.

“Boy bye.” Michelle said, waving me off.

“Hush.” I said, nestling up against her.

“No, I’m serious. Let us talk.” she said. I looked over at Shelby.

“Girl talk.” she said, seconding Michelle’s motion of waving me off. “Boy bye!” she said, mimicking her directly.

“Fine.” I said, laboring myself to my feet. My lower back ached, as I’d turned into a total balloon by this point. Even the horniest girls in the prison didn’t look at me anymore, unless they had a pregnancy fetish. Which a decent amount of them did, to be fair.

I have no idea what was said between them in my absence, I only know that they both seemed awfully excited when they announced that we’d be having a threesome later that night.

“Awesome, I’m down.” I said.

“We know.” Shelby said, having gained some extra confidence off of Michelle.

“I’m gonna have so much fun with you.” Michelle said, staring directly at Shelby.

“I can’t wait. It’s been a while since I’ve had one like that.” she said, motioning down with her head motion towards Michelle’s lap.

“Bring me some leftovers, bitches.” Michelle said, letting out an unadulterated belch for the ages. “Mama hungry.”

“Word.” I said, somehow coming to even further terms of my reality. I was a fat pregnant man, without a dollar to my name and nothing to offer society. I was also about to have a threesome.


Chapter 5 - Menage

Michelle and I were in our separate bunks that night, relaxing before lights out. All I could think about was if Shelby was actually going to come over or not. The entirety of the plans were made without me being present, and the only thing I knew was that it was supposed to happen that night.

It was hard for me to tell if Michelle was really that into Shelby, or if it was another one of her power plays. She liked girls, and Shelby was smoking hot, so it made sense. Still, it felt like it was more to prove her dominance than anything else. This was the same woman who hadn’t let me fuck her once.

The lights went out, and things grew quiet. We were supposed to lock our cells at night, but as long as you didn’t close them all the way, they had no way of knowing. It’s not like they did cell checks or anything, it was pretty lax in there.

Sure enough, I heard little footsteps come prancing across the cold concrete floors toward our cell. Shelby had left hers cracked, and Michelle did the same.

“Hey.” she whispered, rubbing her hands together. “It’s cold.”

“Come cuddle, I’ll warm you up.” Michelle said, stepping in before I had the chance.

“Okay.” Shelby flashed me a smile, and climbed up into Michelle’s bed without even giving me a kiss. I could hear them making sounds as they snuggled up, and I listened intently for a hint of what was happening.

“Oh wow.” I heard Shelby whisper. There was some moving around, and I started to feel jealousy. What kind of a threesome was this? The rummaging continued until I heard the sound of lips smacking.

“Mmmm…”

“Oh yes, right there.” Shelby whimpered, whining in her sexy way. There was no longer any doubt, they were fooling around without me. Still, the blood rushed quickly to my cock.

“Mmm…”

“I don’t know if it’ll fit.” Shelby said, giggling.

“Oh, it’ll fit.”

“Can you two come down here so I can at least watch?” I said, unable to hold my tongue any longer. “I wanna see this.”

“Hush, stop yelling.” Michelle whispered harshly. Thankfully, they started climbing down the ladder to join me. I scooted over and they collapsed into bed together, kissing deeply and fondling each other's bodies.

“You’re the only one with clothes on.” Shelby said.

“I’m the only one not being included.” I said.

“Well get naked and join in.” Michelle whispered, before returning to rolling her tongue around inside Shelby’s mouth while stroking her. I wasn’t going to turn down that invitation, and I quickly got naked and forced my way in.

“I like this, my girls getting along.” I whispered, presenting my cock to Shelby for a kiss.

“I have an idea. Shelby, you lay on your back. Chris, mount her facing away from me. I want to go back and forth between fucking Shelby’s pussy, and you’re ass.” she said, raising an eyebrow.

“Okay, fun.” Shelby said, getting into position. It wasn’t exactly what I had in mind, but I didn’t want to ruin the party.

“Good girls.” Michelle said, slapping her hardness against my ass and then on top of Shelby’s cock and pussy. “Who wants to go first?”

“Me.” Shelby said, volunteering herself. “I want to feel you stretch me out.”

“Yeah, I know baby. You need a real cock, something long and thick to hit your deepest spots, don’t you?” Michelle asked, words meant just as much to belittle me as arouse Shelby.

“Yes, I do.” Shelby said, looking up at me. I watched her face fill with arousal as Michelle inserted herself inside her. I turned my head to watch it going inside her, taking her with longer and longer strokes. “Oh my God…”

“Does that feel good, baby?” I asked, leaning forward to kiss Shelby while Michelle took her. I wasn’t sure how I felt about what was taking place, but I was very turned on by it. Shelby’s tits bounced, and she squealed uncontrollably, probably waking half the pod with her loud cries.

“It’s so good…it’s so good…” she repeated, her chest flushing red and eyes rolling back.

“Good girl, cum for that cock.” I said, kissing her deeply through her climax.

“Ughh….” Shelby’s entire body convulsed, and she finally sighed and began sobbing when Michelle pulled it out.

“Baby, are you okay?” I asked. Michelle’s hand landed on my shoulder, and she smiled.

“She’s okay. Now it’s your turn.”

“Finally.” I said, turning to face her.

“No, not that. Not yet. I haven’t cum yet, I’m really close. Bend over for me.” she said, stroking herself.

“What about Shelby?” I asked. There were tears in her eyes and she was rocking back and forth.

“Let’s give her a little comfort, but not until I finish.” she said.

“I’m okay baby. That just felt really good.” Shelby said.

“I told you. Give her a minute.”

“Okay.” I said, unable to take my eyes off of Shelby. I’d had sex with her so many times, and I thought we had a very fun and solid sex life. But I never made her cum like that, not once. I could tell she wasn’t exaggerating, her response was beyond her own control. She was somewhere else entirely.

“Pull your cheeks apart.” Michelle said, her tip flirting with my hole. I inhaled as she entered me, grunting as I struggled to adjust to her. She wasn’t in the mood to ease me in, she was using me to cum.

“Fuck.” I said, feeling my cock harden as she stimulated my inner spot. Her flesh was extra warm and well lubricated from having done that to Shelby. It felt good, and right as I started to settle in, she increased the pace.

“I’m gonna cum!”

“Not in me.” I said, too late. Michelle was already gripping my hips, pinning me to her as she thrust into me. Ejaculate laden rope after rope, filling me up as she rearranged my insides. She’d been difficult to handle before I was pregnant, now it was uncomfortable.

“Ahhh, sorry. I was already right there.” she said, sliding out.

“It’s okay, I honestly like the way it feels.” I said, feeling it ooze out of me.

“Me too. It feels so much better.” she said, laying down on the bottom mattress and spreading her legs apart. “Okay, big boy. You’ve earned it.”

“Finally.” I said, putting my hand on my stomach. Something didn’t feel quite right.

“Oh, shit. Chris!” Michelle exclaimed, sitting up and pointing.

“What?” I asked, looking around.

“Your water broke.”

“My what? Oh, shit.”

“Yeah, it’s coming now.” she said. “Get cleaned up as best you can, I’ll try to get the guard’s attention.”

“Okay, yeah.” I said, grabbing my towel and soaking up the mixture of semen, and “broken water” that was leaking out of me.

“Oh my goodness, baby. You’re going into labor!” Shelby said, standing up to give me a hug.

“I can’t believe this.” I said, grabbing a pair of underwear to change into.

“Help! Guards! Help! We have an inmate emergency! Help!” you could hear Michelle’s voice echoing, bouncing off the walls. There was always someone on duty, they were going to hear her.

“What do I need to do?” I asked.

“Nothing, baby. The nurses will take care of you.” she said. “Just relax.”

The next couple minutes were a blur. They brought me a wheelchair, and took me out of the main part of the jail and over to medical. Just like that, I was about to give birth to a child.


MPreg by Futa Stepmom

Chapter 1 - Josh

It made zero sense to me, and it never ceased to amaze me that my dad somehow married my stepmom. She was a tall, gorgeous, dominant, successful woman. Everyone loved her, and she commanded respect. My father was a bit effeminate, small, and weak.

They didn’t look right together, and I wasn’t the only one who noticed it. All of my friends pointed it out, and talked about how my dad must have the biggest weiner around. It was kind of a running joke in my friend group, because we all thought my stepmom Allie was beautiful.

I tried making sense of it, of observing them together to see what made it work between them. Most of all, I tried looking for what she saw in him. I came up with nothing. The more I watched them, the more I noticed that they were complete opposites and she pretty much walked all over him and ran the show.

He came off as almost being afraid of her, and most certainly subservient to her. He often followed her around like a puppy dog, tending to her every need while she brushed him off like an annoying fly.

They weren’t affectionate, and I never saw them engaged in a deep conversation. She was the breadwinner of the family, working two jobs while he was a part time home chef who made boiled peanuts in comparison to her.

It didn’t even seem like he respected him, let alone found him attractive. I felt bad for him at one point, but that pity turned to apathy, and then disgust. He was embarrassing, and there was no way he was going to keep a woman of Allie’s caliber acting the way he was.

Her and I got along well, but she didn’t pay too much attention to me. She was an A type go getter, and she remained focused on getting things done. While she may not have noticed me, I certainly noticed her.

I was 18 at the time, and almost uncontrollably horny. Due in part to her immense beauty, and part to our constant close proximity, she became the object my fantasies revolved around. It seemed like I was at least a better fit for her than my father, and I day dreamed about her coming to that realization herself.

Allie was only 22 years older than me, I didn’t see why it was so impossible. At the end of the day, I found her more attractive than any of the girls my age. In fact, I found her more attractive than anyone. I thought it was a crush at first, but I couldn’t even masturbate without thinking about her. It was more than a harmless crush, I was outright obsessed with my stepmom.

It was only wishful thinking, a pipedream. No matter how much they appeared not to get along, or how far out of his league she was, they stayed together. It didn’t bother me outside of the fact that I found her so damn attractive. A part of me wished he was single or had an uglier wife so that I could concentrate more around the house.

Allie was a picturesque representation of desirability. It was like she was specifically sculpted to be own personal dream girl. I tried telling myself that it was because I was around her all the time, that it was perfectly normal for me to feel the way I was feeling. But it wouldn’t let up, and it wouldn’t go away. She captivated me.

I kept it to myself, as I saw no reason to out myself as a weirdo who was in love with his stepmother. Besides, she obviously wasn’t attracted to me and knew exactly what she was doing. If she wanted to have me, she already would have.


Chapter 2 - Allie

There was no way I could divorce my husband so quickly after getting married. He seemed like the sweetest guy when we first met, like a breath of fresh air. Brian didn’t have a temper, he didn’t drink, he wasn’t jealous, and he was completely loyal and committed to me.

Being worshiped and loved like that was intoxicating, and we got married a few short months after we started dating. It wasn’t until a few months after the wedding that I started recognizing his less than desirable personality traits. What began as a storybook romance, quickly became dead in the water.

The reason Brian was so different from other guys, is that he wasn’t much of a man. He didn’t take charge of anything, he lacked ambition, and he was overly sensitive. It started driving me crazy, and I felt like I was the man in the relationship. It actually made sense, as I had a much bigger dick than him.

This might be the right time to explain that I’m not a normal woman, I’m a Futanari, which means I was born as a biological woman with a penis. I can still get pregnant, I look like a woman, but I also have a penis. And testicles. And a vagina. All of it. On top of all that, I also have the ability to get a man pregnant by ejaculating into his anus. Most people don’t even know about Futanari, because we are so rare.

Anyway, Brian didn’t even hesitate when he found out that I had a penis, which I found endearing. He loved me for me, not for my genitalia. A few months into our relationship I realized the reason he was so okay with it was because he didn’t want to use his. It felt weird being in a relationship with a man who rarely wanted to fuck me. He always wanted to blow me, or have me fuck him. I do enjoy that, but sometimes I want to be fucked as well.

I had my own business as well as a full time job as a realtor, so I turned my attention to my career and kind of avoided the fact that I had a husband. It was too painful, admitting it to myself that I was married to a man that I wasn’t attracted to in the slightest. Being with him made me realize that I wanted a more dominant type of man, someone who wasn’t so weak and submissive.

If we ended up in an altercation that became physical, there was no doubt in my mind that Brian would cower behind me while I threw down fisticuffs. It was that level of femininity, and I can’t put into words how much it turned my vagina dry and my dick soft. No part of me wanted to be intimate with him, and I’m a very sexual person.

As much as I tried avoiding the issue, there was no getting around it. Brian simply didn’t have it in him to change, or man up in any traditional sense of the word. Eventually, I had to come clean to myself about what I was looking for, and admit to myself that it wasn’t Brian. I had to cut my losses, it wasn’t fair to him to stay with him for pure convenience, especially knowing that I would for sure leave him eventually.

My business took off and I was selling houses left and right. Brian and I didn’t have a prenuptial agreement, and I decided it was time that I filed for divorce before it was too late. I was making more money than I ever had in my life, and I was ready to be happy, and that wasn’t going to happen with him.

I’m not proud of it, but I started thinking like a single woman again. I flirted with eligible men, and didn’t bring up the fact that I was very much still married. It was around that time that I also started having inappropriate urges regarding my stepson Josh.

Josh was taller, more muscular, and more dominant than his father. The two were a complete juxtaposition. I knew he was less than half my age, but a growing part of me wanted to spread my legs for him, and make him spread his legs for me.

A part of it was the taboo, the pure fantasy of it. I knew it would never happen, but that didn’t stop the idea from turning me on. But I actually was attracted to him, there was no denying it. He was adorable, and I loved his personality. Especially in contrast to his father, he looked like a million dollars of deliciousness. The hornier I became once I stopped having sex with Brian, the more I thought about doing something very inappropriate with my stepson.


Chapter 3 - Josh

I noticed the tension between Allie and my father when I saw him sleeping on the couch. He did it without complaining, night after night. I tried to ignore it, but after a couple weeks it was obvious that he was no longer welcome in his own bed.

Still, he continued to try to please her, while only seeming to drive her off the wall. Her resentment was palpable, but he didn’t seem to notice. All that he knew was submission, and doing what he was told. There was no one in the world softer than my father.

As their problems started, Allie started paying more attention to me. She made extended eye contact, and asked me a lot more questions. It kind of made me feel bad because it almost felt like she was doing it to spite him in a way. The timing was obvious, as soon as they stopped getting along, her and I started bonding.

That didn’t stop me from leaning into it, as I loved every second of attention she gave me. Like I said, I was obsessed with her, and I mean that. I didn’t have enough willpower in my body to resist her for half a second. Everytime she looked at me, I felt like I was in another world.

“Hey Josh, what are you doing today?” she asked, out of the blue.

“Ugh, I’m off work. I was just going to play some Madden.” I said.

“Your dad has two clients today.”

“Really? That’s good.” I said. His business had been struggling, and it was growing rare for him to have one client in a day, let alone two. It usually took him 3 or 4 hours to cook for the families, and he usually stuck around for a meal afterwards.

“Yeah. I called off, I just need a lazy mental health day.” she said.

“Really? You never call off.” I said, taking a seat at the kitchen table beside her.

“Yeah. I’ve been thinking a lot lately, I need to relax and blow off some serious steam. Do you mind keeping me company?” she asked.

“Yeah, for sure. That’d be nice.” I said.

“That’s what I thought. We need some one-on-one bonding time.” she said.

“Cool. I’m down.”

“I’m going to go take a bath, do you want to go lay out back by the pool afterwards?” she asked.

“Yeah, definitely.” I said, agreeing to whatever she said without hesitation. I knew that if we were out by the pool, that she’d be in a bikini, a sight that I’d only encountered once. And it was magnificent.

I went to my room and found my favorite pair of swimming trunks and a beach towel, and took a shower myself. Even though she just wanted to hang out, I treated it like we were going out on our first date. My desire for her was continuing to grow, if that was even possible. She was the star of every single one of my fantasies, and her long legs were all I could think about.

Allie had everything one could want in a woman. Beautiful face, long thick hair, and a tiny waist with a big behind. She had thick thighs and tiny ankles, and little feminine feet that drove me wild. I would do anything for a chance to be with her.

I went out back to chill by the pool while she bathed, but grew impatient after a while and went upstairs to her room.

“Allie?” I asked, calling out her name as I entered her room and walked towards the bathroom. When she didn’t respond, I peeked inside. She had headphones in and her eyes closed, and was sitting on the edge of the tub completely naked.

She was even more gorgeous naked than I imagined, but there was something I wasn’t expecting. Allie had a huge flaccid penis hanging between her legs, with big balls. I stared at it for a few seconds, and I didn’t know what to think.

Her tits were large and perfect, and the sight of her made my cock turn hard in my pants instantly. I had no idea she had a penis, or what that meant. I only knew that it didn’t bother me one bit, and only seemed to add to her mystique.

I was too scared to stay there and risk being seen peeping on her, so I slipped out of her bathroom without her noticing. The image of her heavy cock hanging down was burned into my head, and for some reason it made me want her even more.

I wasn’t gay, but seeing her thick cock made my mouth water. I’d never wanted to stuff something into my mouth so badly, and I fantasized about getting down on my knees and sucking her balls. This made my cock painfully stiff, and I couldn’t push the thoughts out of my mind.

“Get yourself together, Josh.” I said, sitting out by the pool by myself and trying to distract myself from what I’d just seen enough to lose my erection. I was only wearing swim trunks, and it would be super obvious if I was walking around sporting wood. “Grandma’s dying, puppies dying, babies dying…” I repeated the mantra in my head until it wasn't hard anymore.

“Hey you!” she called out, stepping outside in a red two piece bikini. My eyes moved to hers immediately, and I felt the blood begin flowing between my legs again.

“Fuck.” I whispered, looking her up and down. I stared at her long shapely legs, and the way her hips sashayed as she made her way down to the pool. “Hey.”

“Have you been working out?” she asked, walking up beside me to grab a hold of my shoulders.

“Yeah, I started lifting last month.” I said, proud that she could see the results of my hard work.

“I can tell. Keep it up.” she said, laying her towel on one of our folding chairs.

“You look really good in a bathing suit.” I blurted, wanting to return her compliment. She smiled, and batted her eyes.

“Thank you sweetheart.” she said. I felt kind of dumb for saying it, but it was true. She was something to behold, and I found myself trying to spot the bulge in her bathing suit bottoms from behind the safety of my sunglasses. We laid out together beneath the sun, relaxing and enjoying each other’s company in silence. “Josh?” she asked.

“Yeah?”

“I forgot to put sunscreen on. Do you think you could get my backside?” she asked. I immediately felt myself perking up at the opportunity.

“Yeah, definitely.” I said, taking the lotion from her. She laid on her stomach, and I squeezed some lotion into my hands and rubbed it around before starting on her shoulders.

“You can untie my top.” she said. I applied the rest of the lotion and did just that. There was a small tanline beneath it from laying out all summer. “Here, let me get these out of the way.” she hiked up her ass, and slid her bottoms down to the creases behind her knees, leaving her rather exposed.

“Did you want me to get your butt?” I asked, unsure if that was a line I should cross.

“Of course. I don’t want my booty to get burned.” she said. Once again, my stepmom was making my dick hard. I squeezed some lotion directly onto her butt, and then dug in. Her ass was so luscious and soft, and I pulled her cheeks apart as I applied the lotion so I could look at her asshole.

“You have such a nice body.” I said, choosing another strange time to dole out compliments. She giggled softly.

“Thank you my love.” she said. I loved it when she called me baby, or love, or anything like that. It made me feel like she was flirting, and I couldn’t get enough of being around her.

“I’m going to put a little bit more on, just to make sure you don’t burn.” I said, applying more lotion to her ass. It was too perfect of a butt, and I wasn’t done playing with it. I didn’t even care that my cock was throbbing hard, it felt so good.

“That’s fine, baby.” she raised her ass slightly as I kneaded my way through her plump, round ass, my eyes transfixed on her asshole. I’d never felt such an urge to pull my dick out before, and as she raised her ass I caught a glimpse of her balls.

“Now for your legs.” I said, grabbing the lotion again.

“Here, we can just get rid of these.” she said, removing her bikini bottoms and depositing them on the floor beside her chair. “I want to even out my tan.”

“Yeah, you do have some tan lines on your butt.” I said, looking her up and down.

“You don’t like tan lines?” she asked, wiggling her ass back and forth and turning her head to look at me.

“No, I do. I think tan lines are sexy.” I said.

“What about mine? Do you think my tan lines are sexy?” she asked, biting her lip and staring into my eyes.

“Ugh, yeah. Very.” I said, unsure of how I should respond. All I knew was that I felt like I was going to cum in my pants, and I was very much enjoying the act of rubbing her down. Once I got both of her legs, I put my lotion on my hands and started rubbing her feet.

“Oh, wow. You can just keep doing that if you want.” she said.

“Yeah, I don’t mind.” I said, working my thumbs into the crevices of her arch.

“Oh my gosh, I needed this.” she moaned, still wiggling her bare ass. I couldn’t stop staring at her, I wanted to spread her cheeks apart with my hands and bury my face in her delicious ass. After I spent some time on both feet, I had to pull myself away so I could sit down. The pressure between my legs was growing unbearable.

“I’m gonna take a little break.” I said, quickly moving back to my chair and adjusting my boner as discreetly as possible on the way.

“Thank you so much.” she said. “I’m gonna go grab a mimosa.”

“Cool, will you grab me a glass of water?” I asked.

“Of course, baby. Anything for you.” She pulled her bikini bottoms up, but forgot to put her top back on before she stood up. “Oh! Whoops.” she squealed, noticing her mistake. I didn’t even make an attempt to look away, as I was far too turned on to exhibit rational self control. “I guess you already saw my ass, might as well see the boobs too.”

“I’m not complaining.” I said, and watched intently as she walked away toward the back door. “God damn.”


Chapter 4 - Allie

My plan couldn’t have been working better. I’d always thought that Josh found me attractive, which I found flattering, but I needed confirmation before seducing him. That’s why I put my headphones on in the bathtub, in hopes that he would come looking for me. And that’s the reason I ‘forgot’ to put on sunscreen.

I watched him from the window in the kitchen while I poured my mimosa and his glass of water. He kept messing with his cock, thinking that I wasn’t looking. He was adorable, and clearly quite taken with me. It had been a while since I’d had sex at all, let alone with someone new.

The age gap between us turned me on, as I’d never really had sex with a younger man. And technically, he was still my step son. I felt like a very naughty mommy, but I knew that he wanted it too.

I was fairly certain he’d seen my penis when he came into the bathroom, but I couldn’t really be sure about it. That was the last thing I was feeling anxious about. I didn’t want to freak him out or scare him away, I wanted to fuck him.

It was becoming difficult to tuck my dick away, as the blood flow had made it grow quite a bit larger since I’d initially sat down with him. I went back outside to join him at the pool, and to begin sipping on my drink.

“So, Josh, are you seeing anyone?” I asked, ready to get things moving.

“No, not right now.”

“Why not?”

“I don’t know, I haven't met anyone who excites me recently,” he said.

“Awh, I’m sorry baby. That’s kind of the same way I feel.” I said.

“What do you mean?”

“Well, I’m sure you’ve noticed that your father and I are no longer sleeping together, or getting along.” I said.

“Yeah, I noticed. What’s going on with that?”

“I’m no longer attracted to him.” I said. “He doesn’t excite me at all. I’m going to divorce him, it’s only a matter of when.”

“Wow. I mean, I understand. My dad is a boring guy. To be honest, I never thought you two looked right together.” he said.

“Really? I’ve gotten that a lot. What kind of a man do you see me with?” I asked.

“Well, not my dad. Someone better looking, more masculine.” he said.

“So you see me ending up with a man like you?” I asked.

“Uhm, I don’t know.”

“I was just kidding, but you are very manly for your age. I find that very attractive.” I said, noticing his eyes stray down to my feet. I wiggled my toes for him, and wondered if he was already hard for me.

“Thanks. I try.”

“I know, my love. I do wish that I hadn’t married your father so quickly, but the silver lining is that I got to meet his handsome son.” I said. I think he could sense my flirtation, but was hesitant to act on it. “Can I ask you a personal question?”

“Yeah, sure.” he said, leaning forward and giving me his full attention.

“Have you ever been with an older woman?” I asked, refusing to break eye contact.

“No.”

“Do you find older women attractive?”

“Yeah, I do.” he said.

“I find you attractive, and I’ve never been with a younger man either.” I said.

“Thanks Allie. Actually, I shouldn’t say this since you’re married to my dad, but I’ve always thought you were really beautiful.” he said.

“Awh, Josh. That’s so sweet. You really think so?” I asked, batting my eyes at him.

“Yeah. You’re gorgeous.” he said.

“You know what we should do? Since your dad isn’t home.”

“What?” he asked.

“We should go cuddle in my bed. I’m sick of sleeping in it alone, it’s making me lonely.” I said, giving him my best pouty face.

“Right now?” he asked.

“Why not? Come on.” I said, standing up and extending my hand.

“Ugh. Okay. Yeah.” he said. I tilted my head back and downed the rest of my mimosa, and then walked hand in hand back inside with my stepson. My room was upstairs, and he followed behind me as I led the way, making sure to sashay my hips in an almost exaggerated fashion since he was standing right behind me.

“Josh?” I asked, letting him inside and closing the door behind us.

“Yeah?”

“There’s one thing I have to tell you. About me.” I said.

“What is it?”

“Well, I’m not a normal girl.”

“What do you mean?” he asked.

“Promise you won’t freak out?”

“Yeah. I promise.”

“Well, I’m a Futanari. Do you know what that is?” I asked.

“I’ve heard of it, but I thought it was just like a tall tale,” he said.

“No. We’re rare, but we’re real.” I said. “Sit down, let me show you.”

“Alright.” he said, taking a seat at the edge of my bed. I slipped my fingers inside my waistband, and began slowly teasing it down.

“See?” I asked, letting my cock flop out from inside my swimsuit. “I have both.” I said, lifting my balls to show him my vagina.

“Wow. I didn’t even know that was a thing.” he said, staring at my cock with wide eyes.

“Yeah. So I understand if you think I’m weird now and don’t want to cuddle anymore.” I said, looking down at the floor.

“What? Allie, no. You’re not weird, you’re incredible.” he said, standing up to give me a hug.

“So you still think I’m pretty?” I asked.

“Allie, you’re the most attractive woman I know. I’ve had a crush on you for forever, I just didn’t want to say anything out of respect.” he said, running his hand through my hair. I looked into his eyes, and bit down on my lower lip.

“Show me.” I whispered, leaning in for our first kiss. As soon as our lips locked, it was on. As much as I was attracted to him, it almost felt like he was just as or even more into me. There was an instant passion that came pouring out as we collapsed onto the bed together, our tongues swirling around in each other’s mouths.


Chapter 5 - Josh

I couldn’t believe it was actually happening. It all escalated so quickly. One minute, I was struggling to hide my erection and play it cool, the next minute I was on top of her in her bed, kissing her like I’d dreamt about so many times before.

“Mmm…” she moaned, playfully nibbling on my bottom lip and reaching down between my legs. She slipped her hand into my shorts, and wrapped her fingers around my dick. “Ooh, wow. That’s very nice.”

“Allie, fuck that feels good.” I said, thrusting against her hand. Her lips were wet, and I couldn’t get enough of them. “Let me take this off.” I said, reaching around to untie her bikini top. It felt surreal, we were crossing every line imaginable in the name of lust.

“Okay, now let me take these off.” she said, sliding my trunks down my thighs. “Oh, yes. That’s what I need, baby.”

“Oh yeah?” I asked, turning onto my back as she climbed on top of me.

“I’ve been missing a good hard cock for so long.” she moaned, pulling her dick out the side of her bottoms. “You’re much larger than your father.” she said, lowering herself so she could get a closer look.

“You’re so sexy.” I said, watching as she brought the tip of my cock to her lips.

“Mmm…” she moaned, expertly throating my entire dick with ease.

“Fuck…” I groaned, horny beyond measure. Her mouth felt amazing as it moved up and down my length.

“Guck, guck, guck…” she was orally skilled, better than anything I’d ever experienced. “Here.” she said, taking my hand and placing it on the back of her head. “You can fuck my face.” no sooner had the words left her mouth, and she was plunging down for another deep dive. She slobbered all over me, sloppily sucking my cock with an enthusiasm I wasn’t used to.

“Oh Allie.” I said, holding her head down in my crotch. My penis began tingling with pressure, and I got scared that I was going to ejaculate too quickly. “My balls.” I said, pushing her head down lower to buy me some time. I took deep breaths, and tried not to think about what was happening. The last thing I wanted to do was explode too quickly, and turn her off of doing it again.

“Mommy loves your dick.” she said, letting the spit trickle out of her mouth onto it while she stroked with both hands.

“You’re gonna make me cum if you don’t slow down.” I said, warning her.

“Don’t you wanna cum, baby?” she asked.

“Not yet. I want to enjoy you.” I said.

“Good answer. Come here, show me how much you want to enjoy me.” she said, sitting up and holding her stiff cock by the base.

“I’ve never done this before.” I said, leaning in closer. Her cock was massive, and thick all the way from tip to base. Her balls looked swollen and full, like she hadn’t cum in days.

“It’s okay baby, just try.” she said. I began licking the head of her dick, and replaced her hand with mine. I’d spent years perfecting my own masturbation technique, so even though I’d never sucked a dick, I was certainly experienced with my hands.

“It’s so big.” I said, unable to pry my eyes away from it.

“And juicy. Wait until you taste the yummy she-cream that comes out of it.” she said, leaning back and watching me suck. “Here, stick your tongue out like a good boy.”

“Yes ma am.” I said. Allie began slapping her hard dick against my tongue and the side of my face, and then pressed my head down onto her testicles, grinding against my face the entire time.

“That’s what mommy needs, just like that. You’re gonna be my good boy from now on, aren’t you?” she asked. I moaned through a mouthful of balls, lifting them up and inserting my finger into her vagina.

“You’re already so wet.” I said, taking notice right away.

“I’m wet for your cock, my love. Don’t make me beg for it.” she said. I climbed on top of her, ready to finally lay claim to the woman of my dreams.

“I’ve wanted to do this for so long.” I said, looking down at her spectacular body.

“Here.” she said, lifting her heavy and cock and balls so that I could push my dick inside her. “Ugh!”

“Ohhh yes. God damn that is good.” I said, looking down between us and watching myself disappear inside her wetness. “Fuck.”

“Thank you so much Josh. I need this so bad, you have no idea.” she moaned, stroking her dick as I thrust against her. Her cock remained rock hard while I fucked her, and her perfect tits jiggled each time my hips collided with hers. “Kiss me.”

“Anytime.” I said, grabbing hold of her neck and slipping my tongue inside her mouth.

“Mmm…” she moaned, sucking my tongue and thrusting from the bottom. Her pussy was incredibly tight, and felt like it was actively squeezing my dick. “Harder baby.”

“It’s so tight, if I go harder I’m gonna cum.”

“That’s okay baby. I want it. I want your cum inside me.” she said, wrapping her legs around me and pulling me in tight. Her huge dick flopped around freely while I increased the pace, grinding as hard and deep as I could inside her.

“I love it.”

“I know, baby. You love fucking your mom’s tight little pussy don’t you?” she whispered into my ear, her hot breath sent chills up my spine. She began kissing my neck, and laced her ankles around my lower back. Her fingernails dug into my back, and the sound of our bodies slapping rhythmically together took over the room.

“So much.”

“I love your dick. I love it, Josh.” she whimpered, my balls slapping against her ass with each powerful thrust.

“Allie…Allie…I’m so close.” I said, struggling to last a few more seconds.

“Good boy. Give mommy all your sticky cum.” she whispered. My entire body tingled with sensation, like all of my nerves teamed up for one explosive orgasm.

“Ugh! Fuck!” I called out, emptying myself deep inside her.

“Good boy, give me all of it.” she pulled my face to hers, kissing me deeply as the last few drops of cum trickled out into her.

“Holy crap. That was even hotter than my fantasies.” I said, fondling her breasts and sucking on her nipples.

“I’ve thought about it too, more than I care to admit.” she said, grinning. “I still need to make my cock cum.”

“I see that.” I said, noticing that her cock was so hard that it had a pulse.

“Here.” she said, reaching down between her legs to scoop up some of my cum. She applied it to her dick, rubbing it up and down to spread it around. She reached back down between her legs, and scooped some more. “Bend over the bed.”

“Uhm, okay. What are you going to do?” I asked, feeling nervous. I’d never had anything up my ass before, and Allie’s cock was really big.

“Don’t worry baby, I know what I’m doing.” she said. I got into position, bent over the bed, and Allie approached me from behind. “Let’s get you nice and lubed up.” she said, pulling my cheeks apart and applying her cum as lube on my asshole.

“Oh…” I said, reacting to the unfamiliar sensation. Her fingertip drew circles around my hole, and then she slowly inserted the tip of her finger.

“Just relax baby.” she said, applying a liberal amount of her cum inside me. “Here, I’ll go real slow at first.”

“Okay.” I said, turning to watch. Allie held herself by the base, rubbing the soft tip of her cock against my hole.

“Nice and slow.” she said, inserting the tip. She had a bulbous mushroom head, and I could feel myself stretching to accommodate her.

“Ugh…damn.” my breath hitched, and I found myself digging into the sheets.

“Just relax, baby. This is your first time taking a girl-cock, isn’t it?” she asked.

“Yes.” I whimpered, feeling her slowly inch her way inside me. It wasn’t painful, but it was uncomfortable. Being bent over in front of my stepmother was quite a precarious situation, and I felt very vulnerable.


Chapter 6 - Allie

“Oh Josh, you have such a tight little hole for mommy. I love it.” I said, trying to be gentle with him even though I was ready to pound him into submission. His father and I stopped having sex months before, and all of the built up tension was throbbing inside my dick.

“Go slow.” he begged, slowly consuming inch after inch of my dick. I backed it in and out in short strokes, trying to make sure he was nice and lubed up.

“I know, baby. Mommy is gonna take care of you. Just try to relax, my love.” I said, stroking his hair as I pushed my cock back inside him. He had an adorable bubble butt, and I couldn’t wait until I got him properly broken in so I could pound away at him.

“Yes, mommy,” he said.

“Does mommy feel good in your ass?” I asked, squeezing his cheeks as I pushed it deeper. He nodded, and whimpered that it felt good. “That’s a good boy. Take your mommy’s hard dick.”

“I love your cock, mommy. I love it so much.”

“Do you want my cum? Do you want mommy’s cum in your asshole?” I asked, slowly increasing the pace of my strokes.

“Yes. Please cum for me.” I could tell he was enjoying himself, but that he wasn’t used to taking something inside him. It took a couple of minutes to work myself all of the way inside, but he eventually relaxed and opened up enough.

“Baby? Mommy needs to go faster to cum, okay?” I asked, reading to really fuck him. I was already dripping pre cum like crazy, and I knew my release would be substantial.

“Okay.” he grunted.

“It’s okay baby, it’s okay.” I said, bottoming out inside him. His tight whole clenched around my girth, and I felt a frenzied need to release. “It’s so tight, Josh.”

“Please cum, mommy. Please cum for me.” he begged, holding onto the sheets for dear life as I plundered away at his backside. My balls were heavy, and they swung back and forth as I reached a feverish pace. “Ugh!”

“Yeah, that’s my little cumslut.” I said, holding him by the hips and hammering him as hard as I could.

“Ugh! Ugh! Fuck…” he whimpered and squealed uncontrollably, which only spurred me on further. His cock turned stiff again, an involuntary reaction to what was happening.

“I’m getting close, baby.” I said, feeling myself swell with pressure. “Oh my God.”

“Me too!” he called out, as I grinded against his firm ass.

“Oh my God!” I repeated, feeling myself arrive at climax. “Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!” I drove myself into him as pleasure rippled through me. I hadn’t cum that hard in years, and I was overwhelmed by the intensity.

“Mommy!” Josh’s cock began twitching, spurting out cum onto the mattress without even being touched. “Oh my God…” we collapsed together on the bed, panting for breath and smiling. It was the first time I’d made a man cum just by fucking him, and I knew that we had plenty more lust in the tank left over for future trysts.

“That was so fucking hot.” I said, crawling into his arms. “I can’t believe you came again.”

“I know, right? It just felt so good, I couldn’t control it.”

Josh and I spent the rest of the day together, chatting it up and being extra flirtatious. Now that it had finally happened, there was no more unspoken tensions, no more rules to abide by.

We were very affectionate with each other, and Josh couldn’t seem to keep his hands off of me.

“You’re so beautiful. I can’t believe this is really happening.” he said.


Chapter 7 - Josh

Before Allie told me, I didn’t know anything about Futanari women. She explained her sexuality to me, and of their history in the population. To me, it was like she was the supreme woman. She had a sexual appetite similar to mine, was absolutely stunning, and wanted to fuck me.

One thing I didn’t know about was the Futanari’s ability to impregnate men. Their cum was different from ours, and apparently it worked almost instantly.  When Allie told me, I could tell she felt bad about it.

“I should have pulled out, Josh. I wasn’t thinking. I was just really turned on, and it felt so good.” she said.

“Allie, Allie. It’s okay. I don’t care.” I said.

“I don’t think you understand. You’re pregnant now Josh.”

“I don’t think you understand, Allie. I’m fine with that. I want to be with you.” I said, laying all my cards on the table. There wasn’t a doubt in my mind that she was the best woman I could ever get, and I was prepared to commit to her.

“Baby, come here.” she wrapped me up in her arms, and gave me a big sloppy kiss.

She filed for divorce from my father two months later, and I gave birth to a Futanari baby three months after that. No one would have believed me, so I just kept it hidden and had a home birth.

Allie and I are like any other couple, except that we probably have a better sex life. Being a father has been incredibly rewarding, and much easier since I have Allie by my side.


MPreg Claimed by Futa Milf

Chapter 1 - Cassie

My husband Steve was very supportive of my decision to have a child. We’d been married for 15 years, and were both too old to carry a child ourselves, so I turned my attention to my stepson Matt.

“And you’re sure that you’re okay with that?” I asked, wanting to make sure that he wasn’t simply trying to appease me. I would be sleeping with his son, after all.

“Baby, I knew what I was getting into when I married a futanari woman. I would never try standing in your way.” he said, smiling with his kind eyes.

“Thank you so much, it really means the world to me. A lot of men wouldn’t be okay with it, I just wanted to make sure.” I said, giving him a kiss. It was a tradition in my tribe of Futanari for older women to take younger male lovers for the purpose of procreation, and it wasn’t uncommon for that person to be their stepson.

Matt was tall and handsome, and I suspected that he harbored a fair share of attraction towards me. He was always respectful, but I could tell because I would catch him checking me out from time to time. Truth be told, once I noticed his gaze, I’d often dress provocatively to get a rise out of him. Being desired turns me on, and I couldn’t help occasionally fantasizing about feeding him his first cock.

He knew that I was futanari, but it wasn’t really something we discussed often. I did stumble upon a fair share of futanari porn on his browser history once, so I knew that he was into futa women.

Once I made the decision that I wanted to impregnate him, the matter turned to getting him on board. It wasn’t exactly easy to convince a man to carry a baby, especially a younger man. They all seem so afraid of it, even though it only takes 3 months for a futanari induced male pregnancy.

There was also the issue of the dynamic of our relationship. He’d always seen me as his father’s wife, and as his stepmom, and it isn’t everyday that you make love to your stepmother. I needed him to understand that this was very natural for Futa women, and that my choosing to take him as a lover was a serious decision on my end. Put simply, I needed to make him stop looking at me like I was completely off limits, I needed him to notice me as a real woman.

I wanted to speak to him about it directly, even though it might be a little awkward to explain. We’d always maintained a straight forward relationship, and I wanted that to continue. It wasn’t something I brought up right away, as I instead decided to think about how to best approach it for a couple of days.

That period became almost torturous, as I so badly wanted to breed him right then and there without saying a word. My body was going into heat, and I knew I had to talk to him soon, before I lost the ability to control myself and pounced on him out of nowhere.

“What’s going on babe?” Steve asked, noticing that I was fully erect while watching TV.

“Oh, that. I’m starting to go into heat.” I said.

“Really? It’s been a while since you’ve gone into heat.”

“Yeah. I think this whole situation with Matt spurred it on. I’ve been feeling a lot of lust towards him recently.” I said.

“Have you talked to him about it?” he asked, surprisingly open about the issue.

“Not yet. I’m going to soon.” I said, struggling to sit still because I was so aroused.

“Are you gonna try to walk that off, or do you want me to do something about it?” he asked, pointing to my throbbing bulge.

“I want to do something about it inside your son’s ass, but I’m gonna try to walk it off.” I said, getting up to leave the room. I could hear Steve chuckling behind me, as he found my misery entertaining.

I’d almost forgotten how intense the horniness could be, and the more I thought about it the stronger it became. The thoughts were becoming intrusive, and increasingly hardcore. It had to happen, and I couldn’t wait much longer. I wanted to spread his cheeks apart, and lick his virgin asshole before I forced my girth inside him and made him whimper like a good little breeding slut.

“Fuck.” I whispered as I walked down the hallway, my cock fully hard, and my pussy dripping wet. It isn’t always easy being a Futanari woman. I tried to think of other things, to literally walk it off, but the thought couldn’t be erased.

Finally, I snapped. There was no reason for me to be driving myself crazy, putting off communication, and walking around so horny that I was losing my mind. It was time to have a little talk with my stepson, and to tell him how I felt. I decided for the band aid approach. When I returned from my walk I was going to bring it up.

Chapter 2 - Steve

I’d known for some time that Cassie was going to eventually want to have a child, and that she’d want the man to carry it. It’s just the way she was. It made sense that she opted against it earlier in our lives, as we were less stable and Cassie always thinks ahead and makes good decisions.

The idea of getting pregnant by Cassie and carrying her child had always terrified me, and I was glad to pass the burden down to my son. He was younger, and would bounce back from it easily if he chose to go through with it. And I couldn’t imagine that he wouldn’t want to do it. He was 19, and his DNA was made up of 98% horniness.

Cassie was a stunning beauty, a woman to be admired and worshiped. She had impossible curves and proportions, the tightest pussy on the planet, and the biggest cock I’d ever seen. She was the total package. There was no way Matt would say no to her.

That’s where I had to step in. I knew that Cassie was nervous about bringing it up, and felt vulnerable to possible rejection about breeding him. It was a big deal to her, and it would really hurt her if he said no. But I knew that he wouldn’t refuse, unless he did it out of respect for me.

While she went for a walk, I decided to go to Matt’s room and let him know about what was going on. I figured it would make it easier on Cassie, and easier on him.

“Knock knock.” I said, popping my head inside the door. He was sitting on his bed listening to music, and pulled out his airpods when he spotted me.

“What’s up?”

“You have a minute? I wanted to talk to you about something.”

“Yeah, for sure. I’m not in trouble, am I?” he asked.

“No, nothing like that. It’s about you and your mom. Cassie.” I said, taking a seat at his computer desk across from him.

“What about us?” he asked.

“You know how Futanari women are able to impregnate men?” I asked.

“Yeah.”

“Well, your mother, I mean Cassie, has decided that she wants to have a baby. But I’m too old to carry.” I said, trying to choose the right words to explain what was happening. “It’s typical for Futa women to choose the man they breed, and it’s also sort of a custom for stepmothers to choose their stepsons to impregnate.”

“Is that what her tribe does?”

“Yes. Cassie is very impressed by you. She thinks you’re a good person, she finds you attractive, and she’d like for you to carry her child.” I said.

“Wow, I don’t know about that.”

“I know it’s a lot of responsibility, but we’ll care for the child.”

“It’s not just that. She’s your wife.” he said.

“Look, son, this is a very big deal for Futa women. Choosing their partner to breed with. You don’t have to do it, but please understand that I’m perfectly okay with it.” I said.

“But we’ll have to sleep together.”

“I know. Try to understand, we’re much older than you are. Cassie is going to choose someone either way, I’d much rather it be you than another man.”

“Are you sure? I don’t want to cause any hard feelings.”

“Matt, it isn’t like that. I want her to enjoy herself with you, and for you two to experience that type of intimate bond. It’ll be good for all of us.” I said, placing my hand on his shoulder. Matt nodded silently, deep in thought. “She’s an incredible lover, but it’s up to you.”

“I’ll do it.” he said, speaking up as I walked toward the door.

“Great. She’ll be happy to hear that.” I said, giving him a nod. It was exactly as I suspected, Matt’s only reservation was driving a wedge between him and I. As soon as I explained that I was okay with it, he took only seconds to make up his mind. And I couldn’t blame him, Cassie was going to blow his mind.


Chapter 3 - Cassie

What started as a walk quickly turned into a jog, and by the time I returned home I was dripping with sweat. Vigorous exercise was the only thing that had a chance of redirecting my sexual energy.

“Dang, baby. Looks like you got a good run in.” Steve said, handing me a bottle of water.

“Yeah, I just needed to blow off some steam.” I said.

“Speaking of which, I talked to Matt. He said he’ll do it.” he said, nonchalantly looking through the refrigerator.

“Wait, what?”

“While you were running, I had a talk with Matt. I explained the whole situation to him.” I said.

“Really? What did he say?” I asked, my interest piqued. I’d been planning to talk to him after I took a shower.

“He seemed kind of concerned about it affecting his relationship with me, but I told him that I was fully supportive of your decision, and he said he would do it.” he said.

“Oh, boy.” I said, realizing it was for real now. “Well thank you, I was having trouble bringing it up.”

“I know, baby. I thought it’d be easier if I got the ball rolling on things.”

“You’re the best. Where is he now?” I asked.

“I think he’s still in his bedroom.”

“This is crazy, why am I so nervous to go talk to him?” I asked. My heart rate had already increased, and I could feel my face turning red.

“Because you have a crush on him, and it’s new, and exciting, and you’re going into heat.” he said.

“Can’t forget that.” I said. “I guess I’m just going to go talk to him.” I said.

“Yeah. It’s Matt, it’ll be fine.”

“Okay, yeah. You’re right.” I said, taking a final swig of water before heading that way. I told myself to relax, and controlled my breathing as I approached his bedroom.

I can’t believe this is really happening. Fuck. He said yes! What does that mean though? How is this going to work? Who is going to make the first move?

“Hey.” I said, peeking my head around the door. His eyes lit up when he saw me, and a smile spread across his face.

“Hi.”

“I heard you talked to your dad.” I said, stepping inside. The whole thing had me so flustered that I completely forgot to shower, and stood in front of him in a sweaty t-shirt and short jogging shorts.

“Yeah.” he said, his eyes drifting down between my legs.

“Oh, yeah. Sorry.” I said, realizing my bulge was fully visible. As soon as we were in the same room, my body started reacting and I could feel myself becoming aroused.

“It’s fine,” he said.

“Do you mind if I close this door?” I asked. He shook his head, and I pressed it shut. “So you’re really okay with this? I know it’s a lot to ask.”

“I’m honestly flattered.” he said, shrugging. “You’re so beautiful, you could have anyone.”

“I don’t want anyone, Matt. I want you.” I said, taking a seat on his mattress. “Oh, I’m sorry, I’m all gross and sweaty and I’m sitting on your bed.”

“It’s fine.”

“No, I’m sorry. Here, let me just take this off.” I said, removing my shirt and tossing it in his laundry hamper so I was only wearing a sports bra. “That’s better.”

“Yeah it is.” he said, looking me up and down with a hungry grin.

“Naughty boy.” I said, enjoying his attention. I’d been craving for him to look at me like that for longer than I cared to admit.

“I can’t help it that you’re so gorgeous.”

“Look at you, Matt. I love your confidence.” I said.

“I’ve always wanted you, it’s just, you know. That would be disrespectful. But now.”

“But now I’m all yours.” I said, feeling the urge to finally give in and go crazy on each other flaming up something fierce.

“Yeah.” he said, watching intently as I removed my sports bra. “Wow. They’re even nicer than I expected.”

“You like?” I asked, pressing my breasts together with my arms and checking them out for myself. “You can touch them. If you want.”

“Yes please.” he said, sliding closer to me and reaching out with both hands. He caressed them softly, staring into them like crystal balls.

“This is making me very horny.” I said, feeling the pulse in my erection return.

“Me too.”

“Let’s take out our cocks, and play with each other a little.” I said. Matt glanced again at my bulge.

“Okay, but I’m not as big as you.” he said, showing his nervousness.

“Oh, baby. That’s okay. It’s not a competition.” I said. “Do you wanna see it?”

“I really do. I’ve always wondered about it.”

“Do you wanna take it out?” I asked, biting my bottom lip and trying to tease him. He nodded, and let his hands move from my chest down to the waistband on my shorts. “I can’t wait to feel your mouth on it.” Matt’s fingers slipped inside the waistband, and he lowered my shorts until it flopped out dramatically.

“Oh my God.” he said, unable to pry his eyes off it. “I’ve never seen such a big dick.”

“Touch it.” I said. It was so hard and ready for stimulation, I needed his touch.

“Wow.” he said, wrapping his fingers around it. “I have to use both hands.”

“Both hands and your mouth.” I said, watching him stroke softly up and down. “That feels so good. I love when you touch me.”

“I’ve never done this before.” he said, looking into my eyes.

“That’s okay. You can use me to learn on.”

“How am I ever going to take this?” he asked, admiring my lady dick.

“We’ll make it work, baby. Don’t worry. Just try and relax.”


Chapter 4 - Matt

It felt like I was in the middle of an amazing wet dream, and I struggled to process that it was really happening.

“Here.” she said, leaning over and allowing her spit to dribble onto her cock. “That should help.”

“It’s so big.” I said, spreading her saliva around her meaty shaft. I applied more spit, and began to fondle her swollen balls.

“Oh Matt, I love that. You can kiss on them too.”

“Your balls?”

“Yeah, if you want to. I really like that.” she said. Cassie had been the star of my fantasies for way too long, and seeing her naked and hard was the most arousing thing I’d ever seen. I hadn’t even taken my cock out, but I already felt like I was going to cum.

I dropped down to my knees beside the bed, while she parted her legs and let me tend her monstrous Futa cock. She pretty much required two hands at all times, so I buried my face in her balls and began licking away eagerly.

“Mmm…” I moaned, tasting her sweat and flesh.

“Good boy…” she placed her hands on the back of my head, forcing my face into her nuts. Cassie brought out a different side of me, and I found myself taking pleasure in submitting to her will. Pleasing her and worshiping her were the only things on my mind. “That’s so good. Make out with my asshole. I want to see how dirty you will be for me.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, the words leaving my mouth automatically as my swirling tongue transitioned from her balls to her sweaty covered asshole. Cassie laid down on her back, lifting up her legs for better access. Her balls draped over her vagina and ass, resting on my face as I kissed her brown hole. 

“Moan while you eat mommy’s asshole. Show me what a dirty boy you are.”

“Mmm…Mmmm…” I moaned, lapping away and feasting on her anus. There was nothing she could tell me to do that I wouldn’t do. I forced the tip of my tongue into her butt, making it firm and pressing it in and out. “It’s so good.”

“I like you.” she said, giggling. “Take your shorts off and bend over the bed. I think you deserve a reward.”

“Uhm, okay.” I said, struck with the sudden fear that she was about to impale me with her donkey-like she-cock.

“Is that the first time you’ve licked an asshole?” she asked, wearing an evil grin.

“Yeah.”

“Has anyone ever eaten yours?”

“No.”

“Good. I’ll be your first. ” she said. I removed my bottoms, and my hard cock sprang out. “Oh, hey. You’re so hard! Look at that.”

“Yeah, you really turn me on.”

“You really turn me on, too.” she said, motioning for me to approach her. “It’s so nice. It’s bigger than your father’s, and I love your balls.”

“Thanks.” I said, as she fondled my cock and balls. “Fuck.”

“Feels good, huh?”

“So good.”

“Bend over for me. I want to taste your little virgin asshole.” she said, tightening her grip around my balls and bringing me to the edge of the bed and bending me over.

“Yes mommy.” I said, hearing my submissive side emerge yet again. Cassie pulled my cheeks apart and went to town, sending chills of pleasure rippling through me that made me squirm, whimper, and squeal. It felt so good that it was overwhelming, and I made strange sounds that were beyond my own control. “Oh my God.”

“Good boy.” she said, letting out a chuckle as she flicked the tip of her tongue against my hole. “So yummy. I can’t wait to fuck your tight little boyhole and fill you up with cum.”

“But you’re so big.” I said, pleading with her.

“You’re gonna love it. I’m going to turn you into such a good little cock slut for mommy.” she said, inserting the tip of her finger and working it in and out. “Deep breaths, baby.”

“I’m so horny.” I said, almost crying with pleasure as her finger slipped in and out of my ass.

“I know, baby. Mommy is going to make you feel so good, and when I tell you that you’re allowed, I’m going to make you cum harder than you’ve ever cum in your life.” she said, licking and fingering simultaneously. I wasn’t accustomed to anything going on back there, but I was so turned on that I was becoming more receptive by the second.

“I want you to fuck me, mommy. You’re just so big.”

“Shh...just relax baby. Don’t worry about it, trust me. I know how to get my good boy pregnant.”


Chapter 5 - Cassie

I was caught up in the heat of the moment that I didn’t even consider that my husband was still in the house. The sight of Matt’s fertile little virgin asshole, practically calling out to be impregnated was the only thing on my mind.

My dick was fighting to overpower my mind, wanting inside at any cost. I knew that Matt needed prep, time to let himself relax before he could possibly take me. The only way I could satiate myself in the meantime was by savoring his asshole with my tongue, reaching around to play with his erection.

“I love how little and tight it is.” I said, posturing up to begin the tease. I knew that I couldn’t simply force it in, but I was going to enjoy the slow process. Matt turned to look back at me with fear in his eyes, but I simply smiled and stroked his hair. “I’m just going to rub the tip against it.”

“Okay, mommy.” he said, fully settled into his role. He was looking to me for guidance, reassurance as I laid claim to what was rightfully mine. I rubbed my puffy mushroom head in circles surrounding his entrance, readying him with my ample pre cum.

Futa women in heat produce a slimy substance that leaks from our tips, and it is incredibly adept at providing not only lubrication, but relaxation to the male anus. I watched it dribble from my pisshole, spilling onto his ass.

“Deep breaths. I’m just gonna push it in a tiny bit.” I said, applying forward pressure with my hips. His body resisted slightly, so I continued drawing circles around the target.

“I’m sorry. I’m trying.” he said, reaching back with both hands to pull himself apart. “I want it.”

“I know, baby. You’re so sweet. I don’t need you to do anything except relax, and enjoy it. Mommy’s gonna take such good care of you.” I said, slowing down my cadence and letting him know that it was all okay. “Try squeezing it, make it little for me then relax it.”

“Okay.” he said, doing as he was told. Watching his tiny hole flexing made me want to force it inside him, to make him take what was coming to him either way.

“Good little slut. You want mommy’s big dick in your asshole, don’t you?” I asked, pinning his head to the mattress with my hand.

“Yes mommy.”

“Open up your asshole for me, there you go. Try to swallow mommy’s big tip.” I said, again applying firm pressure. As he became more and more lubricated, I could feel it finally beginning to enter. “How’s that?”

“It feels good.” he said.

“Pull your cheeks apart for me.” I said, guiding the tip to his ass and pressing it against him until it slipped inside a little more. “There ya go, good boy. You’re gonna swallow all of mommy’s cum with your butt.

“Yes.”

“Oh, that’s good. So tight.” I said. He was opening up, and I could tell my precum was working. “Look how hard your cock is while I fuck you? Such a good boy.”

“Yes mommy.” he said, his fingers digging into the sheets as I began feeding him my shaft.

“Ugh!” he winced, and I could feel his ass clamp down around me.

“It’s okay…shhh…” I worked it out before thrusting harder against him.

“Ugh!” he began squealing, but he was taking it. “Ugh…ugh…”

“That’s it. God damn Matt, I’m not going to be able to last with your little virgin boypussy. You’ve never had a big cock in you, have you?” I asked.

“I’ve never had anything in me.” he said, a tear streaming down his cheek as I lay claim to him. All he could do was lay there, and receive my long strokes as I rearranged his insides.

“It’s so good.” I called out, grabbing and slapping his ass as I began to pound away at him.

“Oh my God!” Matt got onto his hands and knees, and his cock flopped around helplessly as I drove mine into him. He’d never been stimulated like that before, and I could feel him nearing orgasm.

“Get ready baby, I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna get you pregnant.” I said, grunting as I slammed my hips against his ass. He posted on the bed, arching against me as I fed him every inch of my futanari she-cock.

“Please…” he begged, his cock spurting off, climaxing without even being stimulated. There’s no way that his father couldn’t hear his son’s squealing desparation as he came all over his stepmother’s cock.

“Fuck.” My entire body tingled as I erupted inside him. Rope after sticky rope, my cock flexed over and over, spilling cum into his fertile boyhole. “Ugh!” I gripped his hips and thrust into him, pulsating without protection.

“Ohhh…” he sighed, collapsing face first onto the bed the moment I finished. I left it inside him, working it slowly in and out as the final small pulses went off.

“I love being inside you.” I said, cuddling up in the big spoon position.

“I’ve never cum like that. I didn’t even know sex could feel that good.” he said, nestling his ass against me.

“Squeeze it.” I whispered, licking his inner ear and grinding against him. My arousal was so high that I maintained my erection, and still wanted more.

“Are you still hard?”

“Mommy wants to feed your hungry little asshole so much cum.” I said, posturing up and rolling him over on his back. “Spread your legs. I want to look into your eyes while I fuck you.”

“Okay.” he said, looking back at me with such an innocent look. It was easy to forget how young and inexperienced he was, and how this was very first time being fucked.

“Do you like it? Do you like your mommy’s cock?” I asked, whispering into his ear, kissing him and ravaging him. It’d been such a long time since I’d had a new lover, and I wanted to show him how serious I was about getting him pregnant.

“I love it. I love you.” he said, his eyes rolling back as I began fucking him senseless. My cum covered cock slipped in and out of his squeezing hole, until I was again approaching a powerful release.

“Say you want it. Beg for mommy’s cum.” I said, putting my hands around his throat and thrusting relentlessly.

“Please…please cum in me. I want it.”

“What do you want?”

“I want mommy’s cum.” he was reduced to a cum filled mess, bouncing up and down on his stepmom’s bareback futa cock, begging for cum.

“That’s a good boy.” I said, forcing my fingers into his mouth while I pumped him full of futa cum.

“Ughhhh…” he sighed, struggling for breath as I stared down at my cock entering him. In and out, his asshole swallowed every inch and every drop of cum.

“I love you too baby.” I said, kissing him on the mouth before removing my dick.

“Jesus.” he said, watching his gaping hole spill out with semen. “That’s so much cum.”

“Flex your hole.” I said, standing at the edge of the bed and directing a little cum show. “Good boy. Will you eat some cum for mommy?”

“Yes.” he said, scooping a heavy glob directly from his ass and plunging it into his mouth. “Mmm…” he moaned, swallowing it down and going back for more.


Chapter 6 - Steve

The two of them went at it non stop for days. Cassie was insatiable while in heat, and her cock would stay hard no matter how many times she came. I remember when we were younger, having sex for five or six hours a day for weeks. I missed it, but there was no way I could keep up with her.

Admittedly, it did make me jealous. I walked around the house, doing chores and relaxing while the walls shook. I could hear him whimpering over the rhthymic sounds of their flash slapping together. And I knew they were doing more than simply having sex for the sole purpose of procreation. The walls are thin, and I often overheard their dirty talking.

“Yeah, you like eating mommy’s ass and pussy, don’t you?” she asked. It gave me kind of a sick feeling, but I got used to it quickly. By the time she was out of heat, my son was already showing the first signs of being pregnant.

There was morning sickness, increase in appetite, he started sleeping more. We didn’t even get a test, it was that obvious. That was six months ago, and things are mostly back to normal around here, outside of the new baby of course.

I couldn’t be happier for Cassie, as I know that she’ll make an amazing mother.  


Getting Mpreg by Futa Milf

Chapter 1 - Cara

As I got older, my sex drive increased in what seemed to be exactly as much as my husband’s sex drive decreased. He was ten years older than me, and the fire between us in the bedroom seemed long over. Mike was a wet match, he couldn’t even get hard for me without taking a blue pill.

It wasn’t that bad at first, but the more time that passed, the more my desire to express myself sexually grew. I wasn’t used to walking around being horny at all hours of the day, with no one to relieve it with.

“Mike, we need to talk about our sex life.” I said, finally deciding to address it head on.

“Yeah, I know. I’ve been meaning to say something to you about it.” he said, which kind of surprised me.

“Oh yeah?”

“Yeah. Look, baby, I’m getting older. I don’t mind having sex every once in a while, but it’s just not that high on my list of priorities these days.” he said.

“What about kids? You promised me a baby.” I said, not at all satisfied with his answer or attitude. Mike let out a long sigh, and buried his face in his hands.

“You know that I’m not in good enough shape to carry a child,” he said.

“Yeah, I do. And the doctor said that if you would eat healthier and exercise, you could be. But all you do is sit on your ass.”

“Oh, is that all I do Cara? Is that all I fucking do?” he asked, getting angry and snapping at me.

“I don’t know what all you do, Mike. I just know what you aren’t doing. You aren’t pleasing me, you aren’t fucking me, and you damn sure aren’t going to get pregnant for me. You don’t even blow me anymore” I said, pounding my hand on the kitchen table.

“What do you want from me?”

“I want you to want to fuck me. I want to have a fulfilling sex life.” I said, expressing my growing frustration.

“Okay, how about we start setting a day each week where we have sex?”

“Set aside a day each week to have sex? Wow, Mike. That sounds so hot.” I said, rolling my eyes. “Just forget it. I’ll buy a vibrator and a fucking fleshlight.”

“Yeah, yeah. Fuck off.”

Our first attempt at communication didn’t go well. The problem was simple, our libidos were completely mismatched and he wasn’t the least bit interested in making any changes to rectify the situation. Something had to give.

While we were sorting it out, my mind started being invaded by naughty thoughts that had never crossed my mind before. Mike’s son Paul had been lifting weights for a couple of months, and the results were starting to show. I think it was a matter of proximity, at least at first. I was always around him, so he kind of became the person I started feeling attracted to and fantasizing about.

Paul was 19, full of energy and raging hormones. I couldn’t help wondering how high his sex drive was, or how hard fucking hard his cock got while masturbating. It didn’t seem fair that my stepson had all this excess sexual energy that was wasted on his hand and some Jergens, and I had the same surplus of energy waiting to be expressed.

The solution seemed so obvious, but it wasn’t realistic. That didn’t stop me from considering it, or cumming over and over again on my vibrator while stroking my hard dick thinking about it. The whole scenario turned me on, even just thinking about it. It was so arousing that I didn’t know what to do with myself, and the more I fantasized about it, the more I wanted to make it a reality.

We’d never told him outright, but I suspected he knew that I was a futanari woman. For the most part, I made sure to dress appropriately around him to keep it hidden, but I’d caught him looking at my crotch several times while I was in shorts, or a bathing suit.

It turned me on knowing that he knew, and that he probably thought about it. It also didn’t seem to stop him from being interested in me, as he couldn’t help himself.


Chapter 2 - Mike

It wasn’t an easy thing to come to terms with, no longer being able to satisfy my wife sexually. Cara was way too gorgeous to be stuck in a dead bedroom, and I knew it. There were plenty of other men who were capable and willing, and she deserved to get the pleasure she craved. I knew it when I married her that futanari women can be quite dominating sexually.

Letting her sleep with other men wasn’t something I’d ever considered, but it seemed like the only answer. I didn’t have the sex drive I used to have, plus I was so out of shape that having vigorous sex made me feel like I was going to suffer a massive heart attack. I didn’t have the discipline or motivation to get into shape, and I kind of transitioned over to watching porn to handle my own needs.

I started watching clips of cuckolding, and cheating wives. It shocked me how much it turned me on, and it helped me come to grips with my reality. The reason I enjoyed it is because of how much pleasure the women seemed to receive from their new partner. I enjoyed it because deep down I was a cuck, and preferred to have a superior bull satiate the needs of my partner because I wasn’t any good at sex myself.

Watching a fantasy scenario on a tiny screen is different than experiencing it in real life, and I thought about the feelings of jealousy and shame I might encounter knowing my wife was being fucking or being fucked by an alpha type of man. It wasn’t easy to admit to myself, but proved even harder to bring up to Cara in real life.

It was getting obvious how much she needed sex. She started dressing sexier, and doing yoga around the house to try and relieve the stress. Eventually, I knew that she would find another man to please her. It made more sense for me to at least give her permission, so I retained some small level of control.

After failing to bring it up for what felt like the millionth time, I finally decided to write her a letter explaining the way I felt. Writing out the words felt shameful, especially considering I was too much of a wimp to say it to her face. She’d been my wife for almost ten years, and I was still too much of a coward to tell her how I felt.

I explained everything, from my inability to maintain an erection to how difficult it was becoming for me to exert myself physically. I told her that she was beautiful, and I wanted her to experience all the pleasure she could handle. I also confessed that I’d been fantasizing about her being fucked by another man, and her getting someone else pregnant. It turned me on, and I didn’t hold back. I admitted that I was a cuckold and a coward, and that I’d never be able to please her sexually. After signing my name, I placed the letter in an envelope and put it on her pillow.

When I returned home from work that day, Cara was holding the letter in her hand and waiting for me.

“I got your letter.” she said, staring at me with cold eyes.

“Yeah? What do you think?”

“Well, I definitely need to have sex, and if you don’t wanna do it, this is the only answer.” she said.

“Yeah, that’s exactly what I thought.”

“I see that. I’m gonna be honest with you, Mike, I’m fully on board with this, but it’s kind of disappointing and a major turn off. After reading that letter, I don’t think I could ever be attracted to you sexually again.” she said.

“Oh.”

“Yeah, oh.” she said. “Is that fine with you? Knowing that your wife doesn’t want to fuck you again, ever?”

“I mean, it’s not fine. But I understand.” I said. She rolled her eyes, and looked at me with a look of disgust I’d never seen her display before. “I could help you out with finding a bull.”

“I don’t need help. I already have someone in mind.” she said, walking out of the room. I followed behind her, feeling like I was in trouble or had done something wrong.

“You already know who you want your bull to be?” I asked. She stopped walking away, crossed her arms, and turned to face me.

“Yes. I want a younger man, someone with a surplus of sexual energy and a hard dick.”

“Okay, cool. I’m okay with that.”

“I want someone who is around all the time, so I can get fucked whenever I want.” she said.

“Uhm, okay. Who did you have in mind?” I asked.

“First off, I don’t want you to ask me about the details, and I’m not going to let you watch or any of that weird cuck stuff.”

“Okay baby, that’s fine.” I said, desperately trying to appease her. All I wanted was for her to be happy, and to have the pressure of performing sexually taken off of my shoulders.

“And I want my bull to be Paul.”

“My son Paul?”

“I don’t know any other Pauls.” she said. A weird sick feeling struck me, and I felt my face going white.

“Oh. I’m pretty sure he’s a virgin.” I said, nervously trying to change her mind. “Wouldn’t you rather have someone with some experience?”

“No. I want Paul.”

“Oh. Isn’t that kind of inappropriate?”

“It’ll be fine. You’ve seen the way he looks at me, we’ll have a blast together.”

“Cara, I don’t know about this.” I said, trying to veto the whole thing.

“Look, this is about me, and what I want, correct?”

“Yeah.”

“I want Paul’s hard young cock inside me, and I want to take his tight virgin asshole and pump it full of cum over and over until he’s pregnant.” she said. Cara stared directly into my eyes, and I could see there was no changing her mind. Any respect she once had for me was gone. My wife was going to sleep with my son, and there was nothing I could do about it.

“Okay.” I said, thoroughly defeated. That was that, her mind was made up. I was going to be a cuckold, and my son was going to take over for me in the bedroom.


Chapter 3 - Cara

It was the latest in a long display of pathetic moments from Mike. He was no longer the man I married, life had gotten the better of him and he’d literally turned into a cuckold. Not wanting to fuck your own wife is the sign of a truly broken man. The icing on the cake was that he couldn’t even speak for himself, he had to write me a letter.

Reading his sexual letter of resignation flipped a switch inside me. I’d spent the past few months practically begging him to fuck me, and he wasn’t even willing to try. Seeing that side of him turned me off completely, while at the same time empowered me in a serious way.

It was my life, and my pleasure. I desired a partner who wanted to be intimate, and that’s what I was going to get. As much as I toyed with the fantasy of sleeping with my stepson, that’s all it was, a hot fantasy. The taboo of it turned me on to no end. It wasn’t until I read the letter that I decided to go through with it.

I knew it wouldn’t be a difficult proposition, convincing a 19 year old who found me attractive to sleep with me in his own house. He’d always had eyes for me, and despite trying his best to keep it under wraps, it was obvious. I’d even noticed my dirty underwear disappearing from the hamper and then mysteriously reappearing a few hours later. I never brought it up, as I found it kind of sexy in a dirty way. It was endearing.

As soon as I made the decision to take my sex life into my own hands, I decided to put the pressure on him right away to see how he handled it. The idea of flirting with someone new, seducing a younger man and teaching him how to fuck was exhilarating, and I flushed with excitement.

The first order of business was casting Mike out of the bedroom. If he didn’t want to have sex with me, he could sleep on the couch by himself. He didn’t even fight me on it, and moved his pillow and blanket to the living room right away. Next up was dressing in the skimpiest clothes I owned, and flaunting myself a little bit for my potential bull.

I really can’t believe I’m going to do this. It’s so naughty. God I hope this goes well, it’ll be so much fun if he’s receptive. I wonder if his father will hear us? A million thoughts ran through my head while I slipped into a tiny pair of form fitting yoga shorts that didn’t cover my entire ass, paired with a white tank top. No bra. This should get his attention.

Paul was upstairs in his room, probably playing video games. I wanted to start making it obvious that I was available, and so horny that I was practically in heat. He needed to get used to seeing my body, and looking at me in that way. He had to know that I wanted him.

“Hey love.” I said, appearing in his door feeling next to naked. He was wearing gaming headphones, but his eyes went wide at the sight of me as a smile spread across his face.

“What’s up?”

“Not much, I was just thinking about you.” I said, giggling. “Did you need me to do any laundry? Are you hungry? I could make you a sandwich.”

“Oh, uhm, yeah sure.” he said, his gaze drifting up and down my body.

“Which one?”

“Both.” he said, staring at the clear outline of my cock in my shorts.

“You’re too cute. I’ll be right back.” I said, bending over at the waist to pick up his laundry, before walking slowly out of his room to give him time to check me out. I went into the living room and dropped the hamper on the floor. “Start this laundry before you go to work.” I told Mike.

“Okay honey.” he said. I ignored him, and went to work in the kitchen. I toasted the bread, and added fresh sliced tomatoes, spinach, and red onions to spice it up a bit.

“Are you hungry?” I asked, calling out.

“Ugh, yeah.”

“Okay, I’ll leave the sandwich stuff out.” I walked right past Mike on the couch, carrying a sandwich I made for his son.

“Thanks,” he said.

Over the next couple days, I made myself very available to Paul. I started spending more and more time in his room, watching him play video games and hanging out. He ate it up, and he lit up whenever I was around.

“You’re getting so manly and strong.” I said, shamelessly complimenting him as an excuse to touch his arms and shoulders.

“Thanks, I’m working really hard to put on muscle.”

“I can see that.” I said. “You’re so driven, I love it. I think a lot of girls will like that about you.”

“Well, go ahead and tell them that.” he said, laughing.

“I think I’ll keep it a secret.” I said, scooting closer to him until our legs were touching. There was no doubt he was attracted to me, but I could tell he was still uncomfortable with my sudden outburst of affection. He seemed almost nervous, and I realized it was because he didn’t want his dad to see us and take it the wrong way. So I started closing and locking the door behind me.

“Are you talking to any cute girls?” I asked, having ordered a pizza and brought it into his room.

“Not really. I was trying to get with this girl Sierra, but she started dating a 25 year old.” he said.

“Awh, I’m sorry. You should hook up with an older woman to get back at her.”

“Cara, if I had the ability to hook up with some hot older woman, I wouldn’t be sitting here playing video games right now,” he said.

“What if I told you that you did have the ability to hook up with an older woman?” I asked, letting my hands graze over his thigh.

“What do you mean? How?”

“I know a certain older woman that’s definitely interested in you.” I said. “And her husband gave her permission to take another lover.”

“That sounds intimidating. Honestly, I’m a virgin.”

“Well, don’t you want to learn how to have sex and please a woman?” I asked.

“Of course. But I don’t wanna go to some woman’s house, and her husband is there, or whatever. That’s just kind of awkward.” he said, laughing at the thought.

“But you would hook up with an older woman?”

“Definitely. I love older women, I just don’t even know how to go about talking to them. I feel like we wouldn’t have anything in common, and they just wouldn’t be into someone my age.” he said.

“Well, I’m older than you and we always have great conversations.”

“True.”

“And I happen to know that some older women are turned on by the idea of sleeping with a younger man.” I said.

“Please introduce me to these women,” he said. Paul had a good sense of humor, and a healthy sense of himself despite his age. “Why do you think that older women want to sleep with younger men? Because I know that I want to sleep with older women too, but I don’t understand why.”

“There’s lots of reasons. There’s kind of a naughty element to the age gap, and to maybe teaching a younger man or him learning about sex through you.” I said.

“Yeah, I think part of it for me is just like, older women seem like they’d have more experience and would already know what they want.”

“Do you think that would be comforting? An older woman guiding you through the process?” I asked.

“Yeah, for sure. I mean, ideally.”

“I’ve really enjoyed hanging out with you these past few days. I didn’t realize we had such good chemistry.”

“Yeah. It has been fun.”

“I’m gonna go take a hot bath, did you notice that your father is sleeping on the couch now?” I asked.

“Yeah, what’s up with that? Are you two fighting or something?” he asked.

“No, it’s just our new agreement. We aren’t going to be sleeping together anymore, and he gave me permission to find a new lover.” I said, on my way out the door. I smirked to myself, wondering what thoughts were brewing inside Paul’s mind after I left.


Chapter 4 - Paul

My head was practically spinning as I replayed our conversation over and over again. My cock was throbbing hard in my pants just from thinking about the possibility of losing my virginity to my stepmom.

I’d always tried catching a glimpse of her futanari cock, but that was easily the clearest I’d ever seen it. I heard that Futa women could have large penises, but my goodness. It was so long and thick, and it wasn’t even hard. My mouth watered at the thought of getting on my knees in front of her, opening wide and letting her fuck my mouth until she covered my face with sticky cum.

“There’s no way that’s what she meant.” I told myself, unable to comprehend what had taken place. I paced around my room, hoping and praying that she was talking about herself when she said she knew an older woman who was interested in me. 

I’d had a secret crush on Cara from the moment I laid my eyes on her. She seemed out of his league to me, but I loved that he married her because it meant I got to spend time with her and always be around a gorgeous woman. Everything about her was sexy to me, from her perfect little toes to her round ass and perfect tits to her stunning smile. She was a goddess as far as I was concerned, and I couldn’t even count how many times I’d jerked off fantasizing about her.

That would be so amazing, to be able to fuck Cara. Good lord, I can’t even imagine. I bet it feels so good to be inside her pussy, watching that big dick flop around while you thrust into her. Fuck that’s hot. I would literally do anything to be with her. I bet she is amazing in bed, she’s so outgoing and fun. It would be so perfect, and we could do it all the time. I can’t think of anyone I’d rather fuck for my first time. And I don’t know if I could take it, but I’d let her stick that thing inside of me anytime.

I couldn’t get my erection to go down, and my thoughts kept drifting to a naked Cara relaxing in the bathtub, with her heavy balls and rod floating at the top. She was right down the hall. She wasn’t going to fuck my dad anymore, and she wanted a new lover. It had to be me. I had to convince her.

She’d been extra flirtatious around me for days, and had taken to wearing the sluttiest clothes imaginable. Seeing her dressed like that drove me wild, and filled me with a building tension that could only be relieved temporarily in the shower. Why did I have to have such a hot futanari stepmom? It was a blessing and a curse.

My phone buzzed. It was a text from Cara, with a picture of her toes poking out of the water, followed by a message.

Cara: Just finished my bath, come lay down with me?

Paul: I’ll be right there.

After I pressed send, an anxious energy moved through me and I walked down the hallway towards her room on complete autopilot. When I entered the room, she was laying on her bed wearing only a white towel.

“Close the door behind you.” she said. I did as I was told, and walked over to the bed and had a seat. “So, we’re in quite the predicament here.”

“How so?”

“Well, I’m looking for a younger man to take over as my lover, and to take my cum and carry my child. And you’re looking for an experienced older woman to show you the ropes. If only there were some sort of an obvious solution to our conundrum.” she said, letting her hand move up my thigh.

“What are you doing?” I asked, as her hand moved to my crotch.

“Oh, nothing. Just looking for something to play with.” she said, grabbing my dick from the outside of my sweatpants. “Oh, wow. I think I found it.”

“That feels so good.” I said, as her hand stroked up and down.

“I know, baby. Here, give me your hand.” she said, guiding it to her crotch.

“Oh my gosh.” I said, letting my fingers sink into her girthy flesh.

“Let’s take them out and play with each other. Maybe I could kiss on yours?” she asked.

“Yes.” I said, completely unable to resist her.

“Here, let me take this off.” Cara unclasped her towel, allowing it to fall to the bed. “What do you think?” she asked, pressing her breasts together with her arms and shaking them back and forth.

“They’re gorgeous.” I said, staring at her perfect chest. I’d wanted to see her naked for so long, and it was even better than I could have ever imagined.

“Good boy. What about this?” she asked, taking her cock in her hand and swinging it back and forth. She was becoming erect, and it was the biggest cock I’d ever laid my eyes on. I didn’t even respond, I instinctively leaned forward. “That’s a good boy.”

“Mmm…” I moaned, kissing and licking all over her big stick.

“Yeah, you like that, don’t you?” she asked. I looked up at her smiling, unable to hide my approval. 

“I love it.” I said. “It’s so thick and juicy.” I slapped her cock against my tongue several times, maintaining eye contact while I did it. I’d never given a blowjob before, but I’d watched plenty of Futanari porn while fantasizing that I was sucking on Cara’s she-dick.

“Call me mommy.” she said, pulling my face against hers for a sloppy kiss. Her tongue swirled around inside my mouth, and I felt like I might climax in my pants. It was surreal, and I couldn’t believe it was happening. Her fingers slipped inside my waistband, pulling my sweats down until my cock flopped out.  “Oh, wow. Look how hard it is.”

“Oh my God.” I said, watching as my naked stepmother lowered herself to her knees beside the bed.

“Do you want mommy to kiss it for you?” she asked.

“Please.”

“Say it.”

“Please mommy.” I said, feeling embarrassed but too horny to refuse her.

“Has a girl ever sucked on it before?” she asked.

“No.” I said, staring back in awe of her beauty. She was so much more desirable than any other woman I knew, and she was holding my cock in her hands.

“Let mommy show you how good it feels.” she said, parting her lips and placing soft kisses on the tip. She caressed my balls and licked my shaft.

“Oh my gosh.” I said, feeling the pulse throb through my erection.

“I love how hard you are for me. Your cock is so much nicer than your fathers.” she said, wrapping her lips around the tip, and flicking her tongue against it.

“Ugh…” I sighed, unable to pry my eyes from her face. She had never looked more beautiful than down on her knees, kissing all over my dick.

“That’s mommy’s good boy.” she said, opening her mouth and swallowing deeper.

“Ugh…fuck.”

“Guck, guck, guck.” her throat made squishing sounds as she forced her throat down onto me.

“Cara…” I said her name, over and over as she enthusiastically worshiped my cock. Before that moment, I didn’t know that such pleasure existed. After years of fantasizing about her, it was finally happening. My stepmom was slobbering all over my cock, and there was no way I could last much longer without exploding.

“Ahhh…” she gasped for breath, smiling as saliva dripped from her chin. “I haven’t had a hard cock in my mouth in ages.”

“Cara, I’m going to cum if you don’t stop.” I said.

“I know, baby. I want it. I want you to cum for me, and I want to swallow it.” she said.

“Okay.”

“I love your balls.” she said, stroking my dick as she buried her face in them.

“Fuck.” her mouth provided suction to my testicles, making popping sounds as she alternated back and forth between them while stroking herself.

“They’re so swollen and full. Don’t worry baby, mommy will drain them for you.” she said.

“Yes, mommy. Please make me cum.” I said, practically whimpering. She had me so close to the edge that it was almost painful.

“I only drink your cum now, Paul. Only yours.” she said, spitting on my cock and then slurping it off. “I love your cock so much.”

“Oh fuck, I’m gonna cum, Cara. I’m gonna cum.” my cock flushed with pressure, and pleasure built up inside me.

“Mmm…mmm…mmm…” she moaned while sucking and stroking in unison, sloppily stimulating me to orgasm.

“Oh, fuck.” I gripped her by the hair, seizing repeatedly as I erupted inside her mouth.

“Mmm!” she squealed with delight as it flexed in her mouth, spitting hot cum.

“Oh my God.” I arched against her, forcing my cock almost down her throat as I peaked. I saw stars, and my toes flexed and curled uncontrollably. It was the greatest moment of my life.

Cara slid her mouth off of my cock without spilling the cum, tilting her head back and gurgling. I watched her little show, until she took a hard gulp and swallowed it all down before letting out a feminine giggle.

“I haven’t done that in a while.” she said.

“I’ve never done that.”

“How was it?” she asked, grinning and crawling into bed with me.

“Amazing.” I said, dropping down into position between her legs. I’d never felt such a pull to have something in my mouth. I wanted to stroke it and suck it, to debase myself for her personal pleasure as a tribute to her perfection.

“I want to cum inside you.”

“Why are you so sexy?” I asked, peering into her eyes as I tried taking her fat cock in my mouth.

“You’re the sexy one.” she said, placing her hand on the back of my head. “I can’t wait  to fuck you.”

“Ughck.” the soft tip of her mushroom head triggered my gag reflex, but she continued shoving it in and out of my mouth. My eyes watered while her dick bumped into the back of my throat over and over, and viscous spit dripped everywhere.

“Good boy, slobber all over mommy’s big dick. You’re a good little cock slut for mommy, aren’t you?” she asked. I smiled around a mouthful of futa cock, nodding my head as I continued trying to swallow her. Even though I’d just cum, sucking her massive perfect cock brought it eagerly back to life.

“Oh wow, already?” she asked, grinning. “I’m not used to this.” Cara made me climb up into her lap, and reached between her legs to take hold of her cock and bring it to my hole. “Mommy is so horny.” 

“It’s so big.” I said, as she rubbed the head back and forth against my virgin hole.

“Spit on your fingers, and lube up your asshole for me.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, again doing as I was told. The idea of taking her inside me without lubrication was terrifying, so I shoved my sloppy fingers into my anus, forcing them as deep in and out as I could. Not only was her cock enormous, it was impressively hard. I could actually see the veins in her shaft pulsing.

“Sit down onto it.” she said, lining the tip up with my hole.

“Ugh.” I grunted as the tip of a cock entered me for the first time, without protection. Her warm flesh stretched my ass like nothing ever had before, somehow forcing me to swallow it entirely. “Oh my God.”

“How is it, baby?” she asked.

“It’s the best thing I’ve ever felt.”

“Good boy, you like taking mommy’s cock?” she asked.

“I do.” I said, growing more aroused by her dirty talking the more she did it.

“Good boy, take mommy’s dick. Take your mommy’s big dick and make her cum in your tight little ass.”

“Cara, it’s so good. It’s so fucking good.” I said, squeezing my ass around her and watching her bouncing breasts as she thrust against me. She moaned and squealed, rocking the bed while bouncing me on her lap and making me ride her. I was way too immersed in what was happening to consider the potential ramifications of what we were doing, all I cared about was being bred by my stepmom like a little fuck slut.


Chapter 5 - Cara

It’d been so long since I’d felt the exhilaration of a new partner, and his young cock stayed so hard for me while I claimed his boy pussy.

“It’s so tight.” I moaned. His ass felt so much better than his father’s, and I knew that I was going to blast a massive load of cum into his butt.

“It feels so good.” he said, his hands gripping firm handfuls of my tits, pulling himself down onto me.

“I’m gonna cum, Paul. Mommy’s gonna cum.” I called out, crossing the point of no return. My cock had been waiting so long for this, and it couldn’t hold out any longer.

“Fuck, me too.”

“Good boy, cum for your mommy. Cum for my cock.” I shouted, unconcerned if my husband could hear us or not. “Fuck!”

“I’m so close, I can’t stop it.” he whined, his penis starting to swell up without being stimulated. I was hitting his g-spot so hard that it didn’t matter.

“Ugh!” I felt myself climaxing inside him, my cock flexing and shooting ropes of sticky cum into his asshole.

“Cara….” he said my name, whimpering as his dick spit errant cum all over the place.

“That’s so good.” I sighed, focusing on the sensation of his tight asshole milking my dick as I finished.

“Holy shit.”

“We’re gonna have so much fun together. Why haven’t we done this before?” I asked, closing my eyes with my dick still buried in his butt.

“I’ve fantasized about it before. So many times” he said.

“I know. You used my dirty panties to help make you cum.” I said, grinning. He let out a gasp of laughter, and covered up his face with his hands.

“I did. All the time. While we’re at it, I’ve masturbated while looking at your bikini pics on Insta too.” he said.

“That’s so adorable. I love it.” I said, pulling myself out of him. “Oh my goodness, Paul. It’s so much.”

“Yeah, that is a lot.” he said, watching as huge globs of excess cum dribbled onto my sheets.

“That’s so hot.” I said, scurrying off to find a towel. My body tingled and I felt euphoric. This was exactly what I was missing.

Over the next few days, we rarely left the bedroom except to grab our delivery food. My passion was completely reignited by him, and I became more addicted to his touch with each passing day. He made me feel young again, and playful.

I gave him every first I could think of. He licked my asshole, sucked on my toes, and ate my pussy and worshiped my balls. We came in every position I could think of, and engaged in all sorts of kinky dirty talk. Our main kink was not wasting any cum, as every drop was deposited directly in his boy hole.

Naturally, we settled into the new dynamic and became very affectionate whether we were making love or not. For all intents and purposes, we were a couple, and he was the new man of the house.

Paul of course became pregnant a short while later, and we decided we would tell everyone that Mike was the father of the child. Accepting defeat as always, and too cowardly to face the shame of his existence, Mike accepted these terms without hesitation. In his mind, it was a win. People would think I’d gotten him pregnant, and that he was a healthy man, instead of the truth, that he was impotent and unable to carry a child, and being cucked by his own son, in his own house.
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