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Chapter 1 - The Text

It was a Friday night, and I was trying to figure out if I should pop open my only 40 ouncer of beer, or save it for the following night. I looked out my bedroom window, out at the random people walking the street and popping in and out of the dive bars that littered my neighborhood.

Normally, I’d be out there myself, getting drunk and failing to get laid. I didn’t get paid until Monday, and had gone a little hard at the strip club earlier in the week. Video games would get me through, and maybe the forty.

My phone buzzed. It was a text from my buddy Ryan, who was kind of an enigma who only popped up from time to time, always with trouble on his mind.

RYAN: Waddup cuz?

CRAIG: Not shit. Playing 2k.

RYAN: Word? On a Friday night?

CRAIG: Low on funds.

RYAN: Shit, I have a couple hotel rooms and some baddies if you wanna come through.

CRAIG: For real?

RYAN: The Econo-Inn off of 53. Room 43. Get your ass here. Hurry though, these girls are fit to be tied.

CRAIG: You the man. Let me freshen up, I’ll be there in fifteen minutes.

You never really knew what Ryan would be up to. He sold drugs and promoted for a bunch of raves and DJ’s, so he always had access to cash, girls, and illegal substances. The Econo-Inn was known for being a cheap shithole, so I wasn’t exactly sure what he was doing up there, but beggars can’t be choosers. I was in the midst of a multi-month dry spell, and had no real prospects in the female department.

After a quick shower, I hopped on my bicycle and hit the road. The hotel was three miles away, a quick and easy stroll on a perfectly cool night. I could feel myself waking up as I peddled, spurred by thoughts of beautiful women and easy sex. If anyone could get me out of my funk, it was going to be Ryan.

My legs burned, making me happy I hadn’t consumed that forty ouncer. I pulled up to the hotel, and shot Ryan a text as I started looking for his room. There were all sorts of delinquents milling about, and I felt out of place.

“You lookin’ for boy?” he asked. The man was tall and hardened, with a worn out, sunken in face and a ketchup stained wife beater.

“Ugh, nah. No thanks, man.” I said, walking quickly past him and noting that his room number was 24. “Come on, Ryan.”

I called his phone, but he didn’t answer, so I locked up my bike and went upstairs to find his room. The door was ajar, and I knocked lightly, checking my surroundings to make sure I was safe.

“Yo.” Ryan answered with a big smile, giving me a hug and pulling me inside the room. It was a standard room, two beds and one bathroom, filled with people and smoke. The music was at a loud but reasonable volume, and Ryan spoke over it to introduce me to a tall, gorgeous brunette in a form fitting black dress that hugged her magnificent curves. “This is Allison. Allison, this is my buddy Craig.”

“Hi Craig.” she said, leaning in for a hug. Her scent was intoxicating, and her huge breasts pressed against my chest.

“Hey, come here.” Craig said, wrapping his arm around me and pulling me into the bathroom. We’d originally met at a music festival, and even though we only hung out a couple times a year, he always treated me like I was his best friend. He pushed the door closed, blocking out the noise and again showcasing what a colossal piece of crap room we were in.

“Is that mold?” I asked, looking up at the ceiling.

“Who cares? Dude, tonight is your lucky night.”

“What do you mean?” I asked, lighting up because I could see the excitement in his face.

“Allison has two friends, both gorgeous blondes. They’re in fucking heat, dude. Literally in heat right now. They’re in the room next door.” he said.

“Okay. What does that mean?” I asked, beginning to worry that he might be on some sort of hallucinogen. His pupils were dilated, and he was sweating around the eyes.

“They’re trying to get fucked. Like breeding and shit.”

“What?” I asked, laughing as I struggled to wrap my head around what he was saying.

“They’re futanari.”

“Dude. You know that’s not real.” I said, shaking my head. A tinge of disappointment moved through me, as it was seeming less and less like I was going to get laid.

Futanari women are an old wives’ tale, likely perpetuated by perverts, about beautiful female beings with both male and female genitalia, and insatiable sex drives. We’d all heard the stories, but no one I knew had ever actually met a so-called futanari woman.

“Oh, it’s not real? It’s not real?” he asked, getting hyped up and opening the bathroom door. He called Allison in, and he closed the door behind her, leaving the three of us quite cramped in the tiny bathroom.

“What’s up?” she asked, taller than both of us, with her ample cleavage laid out right in front of my face.

“Craig doesn’t think futanari women are real. He doesn’t believe.” Ryan said, crossing his arms and raising his eyebrows.

“Oh, really? Then what am I?” she asked, shifting her gaze to mine, and blasting me with overwhelming eye contact.

“A woman.” I said, looking away nervously. She was so beautiful, and intimidating, there was just something about her that felt different than anything I’d ever experienced.

“Yes. But not just a woman…a futanari woman.” she said, popping her hip and smiling, still peering into my eyes.

“Close your eyes, Craig.” Ryan said, bumping me on the shoulder.

“Why?”

“Just do it.”

“Yeah. Do it.” she said, putting her hand over my eyes.

“Keep them closed.” Ryan said. I heard them shuffling about, and kept my eyes closed, completely unsure of what I was about to see.

“Okay, one second. Alright, I’m ready. Open your eyes.” she said. When I opened my eyes, Allison was standing on the side of the tub, with her dress pulled up and the biggest flaccid cock that I’d ever seen hanging between her legs, right in front of my face.

“Told you.” Ryan said.

“Oh.” I said, my eyes bulging as she took herself by the base, lifting her cock and balls to show off a perfectly clean-shaved, pretty little pink pussy right beneath them. I felt myself getting warm, and blood rushing between my legs.

“Now do you believe me?”

“Yes.” I said, mesmerized and unable to pry my eyes away. My heart started pounding, and she pulled her dress down and hopped back down off of the side of the tub.

“You can go, baby. I’ll be right out.” Ryan said, giving her bubble butt a playful slap as she exited. I was in a state of shock, and had no words after he closed the door behind her. I sat down on the toilet, processing what I’d just experienced. “Dude, I’m telling you, I found these chicks at a rave out in the desert, and there’s nothing like them. All they wanna do is fuck.”

“God damn. Her cock was huge.”

“They’re pretty much all like that. So listen, there’s two girls next door right now that are in heat. That’s why I hit you up.”

“You keep saying that, in heat. I don’t get it.”

“Like a cat in heat, dude. It’s mating season, and they’re fucking itching for it. Wait until you see them, they look deranged, like they need cock to regain their souls or something.” he said.

“I thought you said they were gorgeous?” I asked, conjuring images of meth’d out crackwhores.

“They are. I just mean, they’re so aroused. You’ll see.” he said. “Their names are Lily and Nikki, but I doubt they’ll be in the mood for conversation.”

“So are you gonna introduce me?” I asked.

“Here’s their room key. Just tell them Ryan sent you.” he said, handing over a magnetic card.

“No way, dude. I can’t do that, I’ve never even met them.” I said. My palms were sweating like crazy, and I was starting to want some liquid courage. Approaching women wasn’t my thing, especially two hot blondes at a hotel room.

“Fine. I’ll send Allison over there with you. You want any pre-game?” he asked, reaching into his pockets and pulling out all sorts of pills and powders.

“I’ll take these.” I said, reaching for the airplane bottles of Crown apple.

“Word. There’s more in the mini-fridge.”

“I think five is enough.” I said, smiling as I stuffed my pockets and stood up. We exited the bathroom and re-entered the party, just long enough for him to summon Allison and the four of us to step outside.

“So you wanna meet my girls, huh?” Allison asked, lighting up a cigarette on the patio.

“Yeah, I think I’d like that.” I said, trying to feign confidence.

“Are you sure you can handle them?” she asked, taking a hard drag and blowing it in my direction.

“I guess we’ll find out.” I said, cracking the top on one of the airplane bottles and sending it down the hatch. “You’re making me nervous, I feel like I’m gonna get murdered.”

“Oh, honey. Even if they murder you, I promise you’ll die happy.” she said, casting a knowing look at Ryan. We stepped over to the room next door, and I slid the key card and stepped out of the way for Allison and Ryan.

I followed behind them, and the first thing I saw was the hottest blonde I’d ever seen, strapped to the bed with a ball gag in her mouth, writhing and thrashing as another, equally gorgeous blonde sucked her balls and stroked her, torturing her with pleasure. Their eyes moved in our direction, like sex vampires with hunger in their eyes.

“Nikki, Lily, this is Craig. Do you mind if we leave him behind to hang out with you?” Allison asked.

“Not at all. You’re perfectly welcome to join us, Craig.” the girl without the ball gag said, motioning for me to approach the bed. I looked over at Ryan, who was smiling wide.

“That’s Lily. Nikki is wearing the ball-gag.” he said, giving me a quick bro-hug.

“Good to know.” I said, turning completely hard in my pants.

“Don’t have too much fun, you three.” Allison said, winking as she led Ryan out of the room, closing the door behind them and leaving me all alone with two futanari women in heat.


Chapter 2 - The Heat

Lily got up from the bed and approached me immediately, smirking and grabbing me by the belt and pulling me close to her.

“Hi, daddy.” she said, looking into my eyes and nestling up against me.

“Hi, Lily.” I said, trying my best to repeat their names in my head so that I wouldn’t forget.

“I think you’re exactly what the doctor ordered.” she said, her voice laced with sensuality as she dropped down to her knees in front of me and started undoing my belt and the front of my pants.

“Oh yeah?” I asked, shocked by her raw aggression. No girl had ever been on her knees for me within thirty seconds of meeting, and I didn’t even have time to really come to terms with what was going down before she pulled out my cock, and started slapping it against her tongue and face and looking up at me with the very same deranged look that Ryan had warned me about.

“Oh my God.” I moaned, as I looked down at her sparkling eyes, admiring her technique as she swallowed my cock like it was nothing, shoving it so deep down her throat that her nose was pressing against my stomach. It was zero to one hundred degrees, and all I could do was go with the flow.

“We need your daddy juice.” she said, practically barking as she swallowed around my cock. “Guck! Guck! Guck!”

“Ugh…you’re gonna get it quick if you don’t slow down.” I said, pushing her head away and taking a deep breath. My head was spinning with arousal, and the last thing I wanted was to give her a  premature facial. She giggled and fought past my defenses, burying her face in my balls and slurping away like the hungry whore that she was.

“Nikki wants some too, don’t you Nikki?” she asked, glancing over at her friend on the bed, who was thrashing around like she was demon possessed and in need of an exorcism.

“Enhhh! Mmmm!” she moaned through her gag, with slobber dripping from her chin and her pupils so dilated that I could barely see them. The term “in-heat” was starting to make more and more sense, as I’d never in my life witnessed a woman in her state before. Not even in pornos.

Lily led me to the bed, helping me remove my shirt as I climbed on top of Lily and looked down at her perfect body. They were both wearing leather straps, none of which covered their cocks, pussies, asses, or breasts.

“Play with it. She loves it.” Lily said, approaching me from behind and putting her hands on my hips. I reached out slowly, a bit nervous to touch my first cock but so turned on that I was without inhibitions. My fingers wrapped around her thick, hard, she-pole, and my mouth started watering as I stroked it up and down. Her shaft glistened and made squishing sounds as I rubbed up and down her length, already well lubricated from whatever they were doing before my arrival.

“It’s gorgeous.” I said, absolutely amazed by her perfection. I didn’t even know that cocks could be that big, or somehow pretty. Her balls kept tensing up, and I could feel each hard pulse in my hand.

“Ugh!” she grunted, grinning and thrusting against my hands as I wrapped them both around her she-cock.

“Good boy. We’re gonna have so much fun with you.” Lily said, kissing my neck and rubbing her dick between my cheeks. I didn’t think I could ever fit either of them inside me, but I was open and curious about everything else. “Lay flat. Let’s share.”

“Okay.” I said, laying on my stomach next to Lily between Nikki’s legs. She stared down at us, watching as we alternated sucking her cock and worshiping her swollen balls,  exchanging saliva as we slobbered all over her enormous futanari dick.

“Kiss me. Let’s do a triple kiss with her mushroom.” Lily said, smiling and looking into my eyes. They were easily the most beautiful and seductive women I’d ever met, and she leaned in and pressed her soft lips against Nikki’s soft, bulbous head, parting them slightly to lure me in.

“Mmm hmm.” I moaned, leaning in and swirling my tongue around the tip in conjunction with Lily. Our tongues met over and over, and I savored the sweet taste of her tongue and the spit soaked cockhead we were sharing.

“I have an idea. You take care of her cock, and I’ll go down on her pussy.” she said, pressing my head down on it. “Let’s give this little whore what she really wants.” I did as I was told, eagerly slurping away while she buried her face beneath Nikki’s testicles. She was like a starved feign, going at it like it was her first meal in months.

Nikki somehow managed freeing her hand, and immediately released her other hand and removed her gag. I looked over at Lily, who hadn’t noticed, right before Nikki grabbed me with both hands and pulled my mouth to hers, forcing her tongue deep into my throat.

“Uh oh. She got loose.” Lily said, popping up with a big horny smile. “I guess we need to hold her down and fuck her.”

“Yes! I need it.” Nikki said, begging as Lily pounced on her, forcefully pinning her wrists to the mattress and shoving her dick into Nikki’s mouth. I froze, watching as Nikki practically unhinged her jaw, swallowing her so deep that I saw the bulge in her throat.

“Don’t just stand there, breed her!” Lily said, struggling to her Nikki down.

“Please, daddy! I need it. Please fuck me.” Nikki said, her eyes spacing out as she reached down and started violently stroking her own cock with the hand she wriggled free. I grabbed her by the thighs and climbed on top, pulling her in close.

It was quite a bit different than I was used to, trying to find the hole when there was a massive, throbbing hard cock blocking the entrance.

“Oh, my, God!” I said, feeling the immense pressure as I slid inside her. If futanari women had massive cocks, they had equally tiny vaginas. It was the tightest, warmest, most overwhelmingly juicy pussy I’d ever felt, and I saw fireworks immediately.

“Good boy. Hold on.” Lily said, releasing Nikki and backing to the edge of the mattress.

“Whaa?” I squealed, as Nikki wrapped her arms and legs around me, kissing me deeply as she took full control from the bottom, thrusting her pussy hard against my cock. “Fuck.”

“Yes! Harder! Breed me, daddy!” she said, calling out and moaning with increasing pleasure. Her cock flopped dramatically, bouncing as she thrashed against me, groaning and making noises I hadn’t heard a woman make before.

“It’s so wet.” I said, practically whimpering as her pelvis muscles systematically flexed around my cock, bringing me further and further under her spell. It felt like she was continuously squirting, and there was an obscenely large wet spot forming on the sheets beneath it.

“I love you! I love you, daddy.” she said, begging and pulling me deeper, telling me fuck her and not to pull out. My eyes were squeezed shut, and I was trying my best to control my breath and think about something else, but the building wave of pleasure growing from inside me was getting too powerful for me to control.

“Ugh!”I squealed as I felt Lily’s hands pulling my ass cheeks apart, and shoving her tongue into my ass. If there was ever any hope at all that I could last longer, her swirling tongue making out with my asshole removed it with finality.

“Yes! Cum in me. Please, daddy. I’ll be such a good girl for you, daddy. I promise.” she said, staring into my eyes with an intensity that was beyond deranged. There wasn’t a doubt in my mind that she believed every word she was saying, as the pure depravity of being in heat had more than made itself clear by the time I erupted inside of her.

“Nikki!” I grunted, holding her hips and thrusting inside of her tightness as my cock pulsed, shooting her full of sticky cum. “Oh my God.”

“Yes, daddy. I love you so much. Thank you.” she said, whimpering and holding on for dear life. Her ankles were laced around my lower back, and her nails were dug so deep into my upper back that she drew blood. Lily never stopped rimming, continuing even after I had fully emptied my balls in her friend.


Chapter 3 - More Cum Please, Daddy

Nikki kept kissing me, forcing me to look into her eyes as we kissed. She was so gorgeous that I almost couldn’t believe it, so aesthetically pleasing that I could look at her for hours at a time as a hobby.

“I love you.” she whispered, practically purring as she continued grinding against my soft cock.

“You’re so sweet.” I said, unable to drop the L-bomb, but perfectly willing to continue basking in her attention. Lily was still prying my cheeks apart, and licking my asshole so vigorously that I could feel her saliva dripping down my inner thighs.

“I love you too.” Lily said, giggling out of control without pulling away. I tried backing out of Nikki a couple times, but even though I was half soft, she wasn’t letting go.

“Don’t pull out, daddy. Leave it in. I want to make a baby.” Nikki said, kissing my neck as I tried turning back to look at Lily.

“I think we’ve already done what’s required for that.” I said, groping her large, natural breasts. It wasn’t long before I was growing hard again, stimulated by a tongue in my ass and a soaking wet futanari pussy in heat.

The next thing I knew, I was laying on my back, and being tied to the mattress by both girls.

“We want more cum, daddy. We’re gonna milk you all night.” Nikki said, flashing a devilish grin at Lily while they strapped me in. I’d never been tied up before, and I wasn’t sure how much I trusted it. Being completely bound up would leave me very vulnerable, and completely under their control. Considering the state of mind they seemed to be occupying, that wasn’t the most comforting thought. At the same time, they were the hottest girls I’d ever encountered in real life, and they easily short circuited my ability to think rationally.

As they strapped my ankles to the restraints, I gave a little tug and pull with all of my limbs, realizing that I was absolutely trapped. The only way I was getting loose, was if they decided to let me out. Nikki and Lily started making out on the bed in front of me, fondling their breasts, and stroking each other’s hard cocks as they sloppily rubbed their tongues together.

“I love him.” Nikki said, looking into Lily’s eyes.

“I know, baby.”

“I want you to love him too.” Nikki said.

“Oh yeah?”

“Yes, baby. I want us to be mommies together.” she said, her tone desperate.

“Okay, then. I’ll ride his cock, you ride his face.” Lily said, smiling playfully. There was something downright devilish about her, and I knew that she was about to be the most fun dick rider I’d ever encountered.

“Yes, ma am. You hear that daddy?” Nikki asked, glancing excitedly over at me with bright eyes and a warm smile. I was falling more and more under her spell, and was beginning to think that I too was in love.

“I did. Come and get it.” I said, again feigning confidence when I was actually a bit frightened at what was about to happen. Two stunning sirens of perfection, in heat, and simultaneously climbing onto my naked body.

“Have you ever been tied up before, daddy?” Nikki asked, stepping over my head with one leg and sitting down onto my face.

“No.” I managed, before getting a faceful of ass, balls, and pussy.

“That’s so sad. Don’t worry, daddy, we’re gonna take care of you.” she said.

“Yes we will.” Lily said, lining up my cock with her opening before sinking down onto it. Nikki’s scent was intoxicating, like she was releasing some pheromone I’d never encountered that made me wild. “Ooh!”

“Oh, daddy. I love that. I love the way you lick my ass.” Nikki said, grinding faster and faster against my face. All I could do was lie there helplessly, hanging on for dear life as Lily rode me like a stallion, and Nikki took full liberties when it came to using my face as a sex toy.

“Fuck!” Lily started bouncing up and down, harder and harder, squealing with pleasure in the most delectable tone. I struggled to breathe, letting Lily alternate between face fucking me, and making me eat her ass and pussy.

“Put your tongue in it. Put it in my pussy.” Nikki grunted, holding my head between her thighs and vigorously rubbing it against my tongue. I had no control of what was happening, and was increasingly in awe of how erotic the situation was.

Despite the horrible room, our chemistry was pure magic. They descended into an animal-like state, and I fully immersed in what was easily the most fulfilling sexual experience of my entire life.

Lily and Nikki took turns on my cock, riding it, stroking it, and sucking it. They treated my dick like it was a holy object, something to be revered beyond life itself. Never had I felt so desired, so needed for my sperm.

“I want it.” Nikki said, whining playfully as they argued over who would get my cum.

“You already got some. I want to get pregnant, too.” Lily said, snapping back as they stared into each other’s eyes on top of me. My cock was pulsing hard, and becoming more and more sensitive as they dragged me well beyond my threshold for arousal.

“Fine.” Nikki said, riding my face in reverse cowgirl. She relieved her weight slightly, and looked down at me while Lily bounced up and down on my dick, her bouncy tits flopping and jiggling as she rode it. “Will you cum in Lily for me, daddy?” she asked.

“Yes!” I called out, already fast approaching an unstoppable explosion. Her words and Lily’s tightly gripped lips were enough to send me over the edge, shaking and convulsing as I made sounds I didn’t know I could make, and stars filled my vision.

“Oh my God!” Lily said, screaming with pleasure as her pussy greedily gulped at my pulsing cock, milking me of every last drop of baby making seed.

“Oh….” I sighed, my head spinning as Lily slid my cock out from between her legs, and fell back onto her back. She lifted both legs, holding them up, being careful not to spill a drop. I was still strapped to the bed, and watched with wide eyes as Nikki climbed down between her legs, and started scooping cum out from between Lily’s legs and fingering herself with it.

It didn’t stop there, as they passionately attacked each other in a battle for cum. They went back and forth, slurping it out of each other’s cunts and spitting it back into the other, exchanging it over and over. A feeling of euphoria washed over me, and I was happy to admire their greedy display of lust over my cum.

As I watched Nikki get down on her hands and knees, and Lily start pounding her from behind with her massive cock, I couldn’t help thinking about the potential consequences of our night of debauchery. When Ryan texted me, I was intrigued by the idea of ending my dry spell and hooking up with some rave girls.

“Harder. Punish me.” Nikki whimpered, digging her fingers into the sheets as she called out. Lily held her by the hips, rhythmically bouncing Nikki on her dick.

I thought about what Ryan had said about the girls being in heat, and having confirmed it with my own eyes and cock, I thought about what being in heat was ultimately about. It was about breeding, and getting pregnant. That’s why they were so intent on both getting me to cum inside of them, and why they were so vocal about it. They both knew what we were doing, but I didn’t really put it together until the moment that Lily pulled her cock out of Nikki, and erupted like a geyser all over her face.

“Yes! Give me that cum.” Nikki said, sticking her tongue out and closing her eyes as her face was absolutely painted thick with cum. Rope after rope, it was unbelievable. Nikki continued stroking herself, while rolling her tongue around her lips and getting as much as she could.

“God damn. I fucking needed that.” Lily said, giggling like a slap happy slut after emptying her gallon sized load across Nikki’s tits and face.

“Fuck! It’s my turn. Oh God…Yes!” Nikki’s breathing became labored, and she pointed her she-rod right at my face and opened fire. “Ugh!”

“Oh, shit.” I said quietly, right as the first salty squirt splayed across my face. I closed my eyes, and opened my mouth obediently as she pointed it directly into my gullet, emptying herself to the point where I was taking full swallows, gulping down her hot sticky futa-juice one pump at a time.

“Wow.” she said, smiling as she exhaled. We were all finally drained, and they released me from the restraints so that we could properly cuddle.


Chapter 4 - Aftermath

After an hour or so of passionate cuddling, Nikki and Lily passed out. I laid in between them, serving as the big  spoon for two gorgeous blonde heads laying on both sides of my chest.

“I love my life.” I whispered, mouthing the words softly as I stared up at the ceiling. After a little while, I slowly and gently snuck out from between them, put my clothes on, and went outside. I hadn’t even realized how long we’d been fucking, but Ryan’s lights were out and there was no sign of anyone, so I knew it had to be late.

I accidentally locked myself out of the room, and instead of waking my sleeping angels, I hopped on my bike and headed home to process the night’s events. I was only home long enough to smoke a bowl before I too entered the land of slumber.

The next day, I tried hitting up Ryan to see if I could get a hold of the girls. I figured it was nothing but a one time thing, but still, it was worth shooting a shot. He didn’t respond, and although I replayed the night over and over again in my mind over the next several weeks, and was left with a hangover from them that I couldn’t quite get over, I went about my life.

It wasn’t until several months later, when Ryan texted me again out of the blue. This time, it was a Saturday night.

RYAN: Waddup dude? My bad, I meant to get back to you. Nikki and Lily are both pregnant, and they’ve been asking about you.

CRAIG: Oh shit, what’d you tell them?

RYAN: They don’t want child support or anything, they aren’t hunting you down. Futanari women just bond really hard, they keep saying how in love with you they are, and how they want to see you.

CRAIG: Give them my number. I’d love to see them.

RYAN: How was it? Were they amazing?

CRAIG: Dude, there aren’t fucking words. They’re like the female equivalent of heroin. I don’t think I’ll ever be the same if I don’t have them.

RYAN: They seem to feel the same way about you. I’ll shoot them both your digits, but be ready, they’re obsessed with you.

CRAIG: I’m down with that.

They reached out to me within minutes, singing my praises, saying I love you, and telling me how badly they missed me. It made me feel alive, especially texting back and forth with both of them simultaneously, knowing that it was perfectly cool for us all to be engaged in the conversation.

We decided to take things seriously, as a throuple. I’d never even considered that type of a relationship outside of fantasizing, but it was a pipe dream at best, yet there I was, telling the girls that yes, I was willing to let them share me.

Things moved quickly from there, as I found out that they were both rather wealthy in comparison to me. They already rented a house and lived together, and told me to quit my job and move in with them.

And that, boys, is exactly what I did. The babies are due in a few months, and I’m living my best life on the easiest street in the world. All that’s really expected of me is that I perform in the bedroom, and do what’s asked of me while they handle the rest.

I’m constantly surrounded by not only my perfect angels, but their extensive group of gorgeous, futanari friends, many of whom are quite vocal about wanting to use me next as a sperm donor and daddy, once my girls give birth. As territorial as Lily and Nikki can be with me at times, they’re both very open to adding to our harem, and building our family.              


Kelsi Reid
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Futanari Dominatrix - The Series
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Futanari Beach

[Click Here] to sign up for the Whole Fillers Newsletter, and receive your FREE COPY of Futanari Beach, Volume 1
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Captive at Futanari Prison (5 Part Futanari on Male Series)
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Futa on Male

25 Story Bundle

There's something special about Futanari women. They all have it all, the looks, the libido, and something big and heavy swinging between their legs that other girls simply can't compete with.

He can't help his attraction, or pry his eyes from the enormous bulge in her yoga pants. His impulse to submit is so arousing that it short circuits his ability to think rationally. All he can think about is doing as he's told, opening wide, bending over, and taking every drop of her sticky Futa cream.

Futa on Male is a 25 story bundle with themes of Futanari on male, femdom, male submission, MPreg, cuckolding, and more!
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