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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.


MPreg - Claimed By Futa Milf

When Cassie decides she's ready for a baby, her husband Steve is too old to carry but doesn't want to stand in her way.

In her tribe, it's custom for an older married Futanari woman to take her husband's younger man as a lover.

Cassie and Matt share a secret crush, a powerful lust pulling them together. He's always fantasized about her, and would do anything to make her happy.

When Steve explains the situation to Matt, he knows what he must do.

Claimed by Futa Milf involves adult themes including Futa on Male, male submission, age gap, taboo, and instant MPreg.

More by Kelsi Reid!

Futanari Beach - Futa on Male

Bent Over at Futanari Beach - Dominant Group Futa on Male

Finally Taken at Futanari Beach - Futa Milf on Male

Free Use Fertile Futa Stepbrat

MPreg by Futanari Stepmilf

Taken at Futanari Prison - Dominant Futas on Male

Fertile Futa Stepmilf

Futanari in Heat - Fertile MILF Neighbor

His Fertile Futa Roommate
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