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Chapter 1 


I remember the day they moved in, it was a sunny Saturday in the middle of summer. Two women, a mother and daughter, both equally stunning. 

“Whoa.” my dad said, giving me a nudge with his elbow as we peeked through the blinds. My attention shifted immediately to the younger woman, who was wearing jean shorts and a low cut white t-shirt that showcased her perfect rack. 

“She’s gorgeous.” 

“They’re both gorgeous. Let’s go introduce ourselves.” he said. 

“No way. I’ll let them settle in.” 

“Jesus Johnny, are you serious? It’s two hot women, moving in right next door with no help.” he said. 


“I guess you’re right, we could offer to help them.” 

“We? No, you. I have bad knees, a bad back, a bad shoulder-” 

“Yeah, yeah.” I said, shaking my head. 

“Your mother would kill me if I offered to help them move in when I still haven’t started on the fence.” 

“True. Do you seriously wanna go over there?” I asked. 

“Your generation has way too much social anxiety. They’re our new neighbors, let’s go say hello. I’m not telling you to go try to get both of their numbers within thirty seconds of meeting them. Just introduce yourself, welcome them to the neighborhood, and then ask if they could use any help. Think you can handle that?” he asked. 

“I don’t think I have a choice.” 

“That’s the spirit. Come on.” he said, sliding his feet into his slippers. 

“Give me a second. I don’t want to wear this shirt.” 

“Sheesh.” he said, grinning. I ran to my bathroom, brushed my teeth, washed my face, applied deodorant, and then switched into a tank top. It was go-time. 

As my father and I stepped outside, I immediately felt my heart start racing. The two of them were unloading some boxes from the truck, stacking them in front of a dolly. 

“Hidy ho!” dad said, waving wildly. The older woman jumped down from the truck, and I realized that they were both quite tall once we approached them. 


“Hi there.” she said, removing her glasses to reveal sparkling blue eyes. 

“I’m Fred, and this is my son Johnny.” dad said, extending his hand. I glanced over at her daughter, who had the same eyes as her mother, and smiled awkwardly. 

“Hey.” I said. 

“Hey. I’m Belle.” she said, letting out a chuckle. She was the hottest girl I’d ever seen in person, and I found her intimidating despite her friendly disposition. 

“I’m Johnny.” I said. 

“Nice to meet you.” 

“You too.” I said, stuffing my hands into my pockets and hoping dad would take over from there. 

“Son, this is Anna,” he said. 

“Hi. Nice to meet you.” I said, giving her a downward head nod. I was terrible in situations like that, and chose to stay silent while dad made small talk with Anna. 

“How long have you guys lived around here?” Belle asked, stepping closer so we could talk. 

“Uhm, since I was 12 or 13, so I guess nine years. Maybe ten.” I said. 

“Oh, so you’re probably pretty familiar with the area?” 

“Yeah, I’ve lived here all my life.” I said. 


“Cool. Maybe you show me around, since we’re neighbors and all.” 

“Yeah. I could do that.” I said, glancing over at dad, who was staring at Anna with googly eyes and laughing at everything she said. 

“I’m from Arizona, originally. Mom and I just moved here.” she said. 

“Oh, cool. What brought you out here?” 

“I just wanted a change of pace, you know? I’m twenty, and I wanted a fresh start. I’m from a small town, and you know how people are, it was too much.” she said. 

“Well, welcome to South Carrollton. It’s small, but not small enough where everyone knows your business.” I said. 

“That’s exactly what I need.” she said. I heard our door slam, and saw mom headed in our direction. It wasn’t his best move to come introduce himself without her, and she didn’t look happy. 

“That’s my mom.” I said, watching as she approached Anne with a big smile. I was glad she kept her cool, but I could see it in her body language that she was a little perturbed with dad. “Do you guys need help moving in?” 

“Oh, thank you, but no. We got this.” 

“I’m not doing anything. I’d like to help.” I said, looking into her eyes and feeling my temperature rise. 

“I mean, if you don’t mind.” 

“I’d love to.” I said. Dad and I gave each other a look, and he grinned to let me know he was proud I accomplished the mission. Mom and dad went inside, and I stayed behind to help them lug boxes. 


They had a full U-Haul, and it was a lot of stuff. It’s not everyday you get two beautiful new neighbors, and I was perfectly willing to work all day for free if it meant that I got to hang out with them. 

Chapter 2 


It was a long, hard day of work. We moved a washer and dryer, multiple beds, couches, televisions, tables, dressers, the whole nine. I was happy I’d picked up lifting weights a couple months earlier, because it was rough. 

“Almost done!” Anna said, her tits bouncing as she pumped her fist. 

“They’re nice, huh?” Belle asked, whispering into my ear after having snuck up on me. 

“Huh?” I asked, feigning ignorance. 

“It’s nothing to be ashamed of, I saw you checking them out.” she said through laughter. 

“I have no idea what you’re talking about.” I said, looking her dead in the eye and trying my best not to smile. 

“What about mine? Are they nice too?” she asked, doing a little bouncing motion that made them jump up and down. My eyes went wide, and I felt blood flowing to my cock that quickly. 

“Yep. They’re definitely nice.” I said, unable to deny it. She smiled, and we went back to work. The best part of the experience was checking them out, and it provided a steady flow of motivation to keep me going. No matter how much my arms and legs burned, or how hard it got, I did my very best to hold my poker face and act like it was no big deal. 


The last thing on the truck was a heavy ass dresser, and it took all three of us to load onto the dolly, and guide it inside. 

“Finally!” Anna said, collapsing on the couch. It was almost nine when we finally finished, and the sun was almost out of sight. 

“Thank you so much, Johnny.” Belle said, throwing her arms over my shoulders, hugging me from behind. 

“Of course. You’re my new neighbors.” I said. 

“And you’re my new tour guide for the city.” she said, giving me a peck on the cheek before releasing me. I was painfully attracted to her, and I couldn’t help thinking that maybe I had a chance. 

We ordered pizza, and I learned a little more about them. Anna was a physical therapist, and recently divorced. Apparently, he was very controlling, and possessive, and after they split, he pretty much stalked her until she wasn’t comfortable living there anymore. 

Belle was an artist who illustrated children’s books for a living. She showed me some of her work, and it was almost as adorable as she was. 

“Wow. You’re very talented.” I said, truly blown away by what she was showing me. Belle was impossibly hot, and being a badass artist only added to her allure. 


“Thank you. You’re very sweet.” she said. We exchanged phone numbers, and social media before I left, completely spent and with a full belly. 

Being in such close quarters with them all day left me very horny, and I kept picturing Belle’s pretty face and big tits as I stroked myself in the shower. It’s like she injected lust fuel into my veins, and then lit it on fire. Just thinking about her made me so aroused that I had no stamina, and I came so hard that I was seeing stars. 

She was probably out of my league, I knew that, but it was still exciting. My main problem was that I was two years older than her, but I worked as a waiter. The money wasn’t bad, but it just felt like a juvenile job in comparison to what she did. It made me wish I was a professional athlete, but that simply wasn’t in the cards for me. 

Chapter 3 


That was the start of our friendship, and unfortunately, that’s all it was. Belle was a very outgoing person, and she kind of helped get me out of my shell just by being so goofy and open with me. 

We hung out all the time, just cruising around town, grabbing coffee, going to parks, restaurants, and thrift stores. In a lot of ways, it felt like we were dating, minus all the fun benefits that would come with a relationship. 

She worked a lot, but always hit me up when she took days off, or if she needed a break. I asked her about her projects, and she would send me updates of pages she was working on, and would sometimes even ask me for my opinion on character designs. 

The more I got to know her, the more I fell in love with her. She made me laugh, she impressed me, and I swear that she somehow got a little fucking hotter with each passing day. 

Belle never really talked about other guys, or mentioned dating anyone, and I knew that she didn’t have friends in the area. For someone who came off as being so outgoing, she was actually a bit of a homebody, which only drew me to her more because I was the same way. 


Eventually, it reached a point where I wanted to know if I had a chance. The last thing I wanted to do was make things awkward between us, or change what we already had, but it was a deep yearning. There’s nothing I wouldn’t do to be with her, and I couldn’t help thinking about it more and more. 

We were in her bedroom, and she was on her computer, responding to an email from one of the writers she was working for at the time. 

“Hey Belle, can I ask you something?” 

“Of course.” 

“I was just kind of wondering, you know, about your dating history. You never really bring it up. I don’t even know if you’re single right now.” I said, sitting cross legged on her mattress. Belle giggled, stopped what she was doing, and spun around in her chair to fair me. 

“I could say the same thing about you. You don’t talk about who you’re dating, or mention any of your exes.” she said. I thought about it for a second, and shrugged. 

“I don’t have a whole lot of dating experience, honestly.” I said. 

“Neither do I.” 

“There’s gotta be something. You’re gorgeous, there’s no way you weren’t being pursued constantly.” I said. 

“You’re not wrong about that. The being pursued part.” she said, cocking her head. Her long blonde hair was in pigtails, and she was wearing pink leggings and a white sports bra. I shifted around a little, long used to dealing with accidental erections while hanging out with her. 


“Do tell.” 

“My longest relationship was six months, right after high school.” she said, taking a deep breath and crossing her legs, lacing her fingers and resting them on her thighs. “His name was Brian, and he was a really nice guy, but he was really pushy about sex, and I really didn’t want to do it.” 

“Oh no. I don’t like where this is going.” I said, feeling like maybe I shouldn’t have asked. 

“No, it’s not that bad. He kept trying to have sex with me, and I told him that I wasn’t ready, and then he asked if he could go down on me.” she said, raising her eyes to mine. She gave me a look I’d never seen her make before, wide eyed like a deer in the headlights. 

“Yeah?” I asked. She wrinkled her nose, and crossed her arms over her chest. I could tell it was something of a sore subject for her, or at least an uncomfortable one. 

“I trust you.” she said, uncrossing her arms and standing up from her chair. 

“What is it? What happened?” I asked. 

“I’ve never told another boy about this, only him.” 

“Alright.” 

“I’m Futanari.” she said, breaking eye contact and looking down. 


“Oh.” I said, completely blindsided. I thought she was going to tell me how he was a creep or something, and it caught me off guard. 

“Yeah. So, I told him, and he was really supportive, and so, I let him go down on me. But then, he went and told all of his friends, and it became this huge thing, and it was really gross. I broke up with him immediately, and then, like you said, I was heavily pursued by tons of guys. It was overwhelming, and I just kind of isolated myself and started drawing all day.” she said, pacing back and forth as she spoke. 

“Oh, Belle. I’m so sorry, that’s awful.” I said, seeing the pain in her eyes and wanting to comfort her. I stood up to give her a hug, and she started laughing. “What is it?” 

“You’re so sweet, that’s all. I was so nervous to tell you, but I knew it was going to come up, and then I told you, and it’s like no big deal to you.” she said, her eyes welling up with tears even though she was smiling. 

“I don’t care. Why would I care?” I asked, pulling her in for another hug. If only she knew how much I cared about her, how I adored everything about her. 

“I know. It was just a rough experience, that’s why I wanted to start over.” 

“I understand. Is that why you haven’t been dating since you got here?” I asked. We both sat down at the edge of the mattress, side by side. 

“Not really. I just have a lot of work to do, you know? And I’m really happy with my situation right now, kind of being anonymous in a new place.” she said. 


“So you’re just not looking to date right now?” 

“Well, I’d be open to dating the right person, but I’m definitely selective.” she said. “I’d rather be friends first, you know? I’d really rather get to know my partner before being intimate with them, and all that.” 

“Word. I like that. It makes sense.” I said. My mind was going a mile a minute, as I’d been wanting to get it off my chest for a while that I thought she was amazing. 

“Yeah. What about you? You said you don’t have a lot of dating experience, but you didn’t say you have zero dating experience.” she said, laying back and posting up on her elbows. 

“Oh, boy.” I said, glancing at her gorgeous little toes as I considered my words. “I was kind of shy in high school, I didn’t date anyone, but I’m on the dating apps now, and all that. So, you know.” 

“What’s your longest relationship?” she asked. 

“This is embarrassing. Two months.” I said, chuckling at myself. 

“Awh, what happened?” she asked. 

“We matched online, and all the conversations went well, I got her number, we went on a couple dates, and I really liked her, but once we started dating she was really jealous and controlling.” 

“How do you mean?” 

“Like, she would take my phone, like just straight up grab it out of my hands, and then go through all of my texts, and social media, and anytime I interacted with a girl, she would call it out and ask me why I was doing it.” 


“Really?” 

“Yeah, she threw my phone into a brick wall once and destroyed it. She saw that I regularly talked to this girl Sky, and went ballistic. Sky is my cousin.” I said, laughing at the memory. 

“I think I can see why it didn’t last long.” 

“That wasn’t even the end, we kept dating after that. It gets crazier. That happened after about a month, but she apologized, and we moved past it. About a month after that, she had my phone, and got into this huge argument with my friend Brittany through text. I didn’t even know it was happening, I was playing Madden and had no idea, but then she threw my phone on the ground and started stomping on it.” 

“No she didn’t.” 

“I swear, it scared me because she just exploded out of nowhere. You should have seen the look in her eyes. It was here. My parents came bursting in, because they heard her going crazy, and it was all bad. She wouldn’t stop.” 

“What was she saying?” 

“Once my parents were in there, she tried to like, I don’t even know, blame me. She was yelling, so loud, and saying that “your son is a cheater, he cheated on me”, all this stuff, and my mom doesn’t tolerate that stuff, so she made her leave. I sent her a text saying I didn’t want to see her again, and that it was over. That was the last time I saw her.” I said. 

“Good golly. Sounds like we both suck at dating.” she said. 


“Oh, definitely. I haven’t had a girlfriend since.” 

“So she left you alone after that?” 

“No. She kept texting me, I blocked her phone, then she showed up at the house, and mom called the cops. That’s when she finally left me alone.” I said, recalling the strange situation. 

“That’s why I could never do online dating.” 

“If I was as pretty as you, I’d probably skip it too.” I said. We both fell silent, the first lull since the conversation started. “Belle. I really like you. You’re gorgeous, but I also think you’re really cool. That’s actually why I asked you about your dating history, I wanted to know about you.” 

“I’m glad you asked. I have a crush on you, Johnny. I just didn’t want to tell you because I felt like you didn’t fully know me. I didn’t want to scare you away, because I really enjoy your company.” she said, placing her hand on top of mine and looking into my eyes. I couldn’t believe it, even as she leaned in to kiss me it felt surreal. Seconds later, and I was on top of her in the middle of her mattress, our tongues swirling together while we grinded against each other. 

“I’ve thought about this so many times.” I said, letting my hands explore her breasts. 

“Me too.” she said, tugging at her sports bra and exposing her breasts. It was at that moment I felt her harness against me, and my hand instinctively grabbed hold of her as I pressed my face between her tits. 

“Holy shit.” I whispered, glancing down at the clear outline of her enormous cock, stroking it through her leggings. “I want it.” 


“Baby, fuck. I’m so horny.” she said. It was at that moment, we both heard it. Footsteps came down the hallway, and we both panicked. I sprang off of her to my feet, and she tucked her breasts away just in time for Anna to appear in the doorway. 

“Cheese and crackers?” she asked. 


Chapter 4 


Luckily, Anna didn’t realize what she interrupted. When she finally left, we both laughed at ourselves. It was kind of silly. 

“I’m sorry.” she said, covering her mouth as she ate a piece of cheese. 

“I don’t know why we both panicked. It’s not like she can ground us.” 

“I know. That’s what I was thinking, it was just my natural reaction.” she said. 

“I’m glad she interrupted us when she did, if she would have waited another thirty seconds, it could have been ugly.” I said. 

“Is that how long you last?” 

“Oh, hush.” I said, grabbing her by the ankles and sliding her to the edge of the mattress. “Now, where were we?” 

“You were about to leave.” she said, pulling her ankles away. 

“What?” 

“I have to work, baby, but don’t worry. We’re gonna have all the fun in the world together.” she said. 

“But I want you now.” 

“I know. But you’ll have to wait.” she said, sliding off the bed and standing in front of me. 

“You’re so beautiful.” I said, putting my hands on her hips and looking into her eyes. I was still in shock that our attraction was mutual, and leaned in for a kiss to make sure it was real. Belle had the sweetest tasting lips, and was a very sensual kisser. 


“Now go, or I’ll never get anything done.” she said, flashing her smile and giving me a good game slap on the ass on the way out. I tucked my erection behind my waistband as I walked down the hallway so Anne didn’t have to see the tent I was pitching. 

“Are you leaving?” she asked, spotting me as I strolled past the kitchen on the way to the front door. 

“For now.” I said. 

“Okay sweetie. Tell your parents I said hello.” 

“Will do. Bye Anna.” I said, stepping out the front door and into the sunny day. 

Holy shit. This is the greatest day of my life. 

Unfortunately, that was the last time I saw her for three days. Belle said she was on a deadline and had tons of pages that she needed to do, and that she was locking herself in her bedroom until it was done. 

I came over once with chinese food. Anna told me she wasn’t taking visitors, but that she would give the food to Belle for me. 

“You’re so sweet. I really like you for her.” Anna said, giving me a knowing look before she closed the door. 

It was a horrible feeling, not being able to see the girl you just spilled your guts to. I was under the impression that since we were both into each other, and already had a solid foundation of friendship, that we were going to start dating. I certainly didn’t expect her to shut me out immediately after we confessed our feelings. 

Knowing that she was right next door, and could see me whenever she wanted made it especially confusing. I tried not to blow her up with texts, but I tried checking in every day. 

JOHNNY: I miss you. When can I see you? 

BELLE: Soon, baby. I miss you so much. 

JOHNNY: How’s the book coming along? 

BELLE: Meh. I’ll let you know when it’s finished. 

That’s about all I could get out of her, and it was taking its toll on me. She was all I could think about, and then she made it even worse by sexting. 

BELLE: I can’t wait to take your cock. 

JOHNNY: Baby…I can come over right now. 

BELLE: I wish. I can’t wait for you to make me your little slut. 

JOHNNY: You’re so sexy. This is killing me. 

BELLE: I want to be completely uninhibited with you. I want to be nasty for you. 

JOHNNY: Why can’t I see you? When are you going to be finished with your book? 

BELLE: Soon, baby. So soon. 

JOHNNY: I want to see you. I can’t stop thinking about you. 

BELLE: I’m sorry, baby. Maybe I could send some pics to hold you over? 

JOHNNY: Please. 

It took a few minutes, and then a slew of lewd photos started coming through. My cock went from hard to throbbing, as she looked absolutely stunning. She was laying in her bed, wearing white panthose and pleasuring herself. 

I clicked on a video, and it was of her jerking her massive, veiny cock and moaning my name. It only lasted a few seconds, but it was all I needed to relieve myself. She made me aroused in a powerful way, like no woman before her, and it felt like being under the influence of a drug. 

Even after cumming, I couldn’t stop watching the video over again, thinking about replacing her hands with mine. Her balls looked so swollen, and I wanted to be the one to empty them. 

JOHNNY: I can’t stop jerking off to you. You’re like an addiction. 

BELLE: I need to talk to you. 

JOHNNY: Okay. 

BELLE: I’m not sure what caused it, maybe it was from us making out, or maybe it was going to happen anyway, but I’m in heat right now. That’s why I’ve been avoiding you, because I can’t control myself. 

JOHNNY: I don’t know what you mean. 

BELLE: It’s like a really intense wave of horniness. I’m ovulating, and I want to be fucked so badly. 

JOHNNY: Oh. Well, I don’t see why we shouldn’t give your body what it wants. 

BELLE: Fuck, that’s hot. I’m so turned on, baby. 

JOHNNY: My parents are asleep. You can come over. 

BELLE: I want that so bad, but I can’t. I’d definitely wake them up. I don’t think you understand how intense this is. 

JOHNNY: What can I do? 

BELLE: Fuck. I talked to my mom about you. I told her how much I like you, and about how we kissed, and how well we get along. She knows I’m in heat, and I told her not to let me see anyone until it’s over. 

JOHNNY: How long will it last? 

BELLE: Maybe two more days. I have to see you. I know you’re the one I want. Being apart is torture. 

JOHNNY: Tell me about it. I still don’t understand why I can’t see you. 

BELLE: Pregnancy risk. I’m very fertile right now. 

JOHNNY: I could wear a condom. 

BELLE: You’d have to bring a 32 pack. 

JOHNNY: I can go buy a 32 pack right now if it gets me in your bedroom. 

BELLE: I’m unhinged, Johnny. I want it so badly. 

JOHNNY: Me too! 

BELLE: Lol, you’re so cute. Maybe I could sneak you in. 

JOHNNY: How? 

BELLE: You’d have to climb in my window. 

JOHNNY: There’s no way. It’s a flat wall. 

BELLE: I’ll tie sheets together for you. 

JOHNNY: Lol. 

BELLE: I’m serious. If you want to come over, it’s the only way. 

JOHNNY: Good Lord. Isn’t your mom going to hear us? 

BELLE: Yeah, but she won’t stop us. Once you’re in the room, she knows there’s no stopping it. She’s Futanari too, she knows. 

JOHNNY: Is she going to hate me for this? 

BELLE: She adores you. She’s quite happy with our pairing. 

JOHNNY: Fuck it. Tie those sheets together. 

BELLE: Wait five minutes, then come over. 

JOHNNY: Got it. 

Chapter 5 


I could feel my entire body getting warm. It was finally going to happen. Climbing wasn’t exactly my strong suit, but I figured I could make it make it to her window considering what was on the line. 

After brushing my teeth, and washing my crotchal region to make sure it was fresh, I made my way over to her house. I went through the backyard, as my dad still hadn’t made any progress on the privacy fence. As I approached her window, I saw Belle waving, and then the sheet came down. 

“Here we go.” I said, walking up to it and giving it a tug to make sure it was true. 

“You got it, baby.” she said, loud whispering through her open window. I jumped and caught my body weight, wrapping my legs around the sheet for dear life as I struggled to ascend. 

“Ugh…fuck.” I grunted, slowly inching my way up the sheet. All I could think of was my mom or dad looking out the back window and seeing what I was doing, or another neighbor calling the cops, thinking I was trying to break in. 

“Keep going.” she said. I glanced up, and could see the line coming from her window sill. My arms burned, and my adrenaline was flowing as I got closer to paydirt. I took a deep breath, and shook out one of my arms. I made the mistake of looking down, and I knew that I’d be taking an ambulance to the hospital if I didn’t make it. 

“Almost.” I whispered, clenching my teeth as I finally made it to the top. Belle grabbed hold of my torso with both hands, pulling me into her room, where we both landed with a thud on the floor. We locked eyes, and she’d never looked more beautiful to me than in that moment. 


“Finally.” she said, crawling on the floor onto me, pushing me down flat when I tried to sit up. 

“Hi.” I said, looking up at her as she pinned my wrists to the floor by my head. 

“I’ve been going crazy without you.” she said, removing her tank top so that her tits flopped out. We started kissing, and my hands moved to her ass, squeezing her cheeks around the soft, silky fabric of her pantyhose. 

“Mmm…” I moaned as she rolled her tongue around in my mouth, grinding against me. 

“I’m so glad I found you.” she whispered, kissing my neck and making my cock stand at full attention. 

“Me too.” 

“I can’t wait any longer, Johnny. I need cock. I fucking need it.” she said, climbing off of me and standing over me. 

“Me too.” I said again, staring at her enormous bulge and wishing I could sit on it. Instead, she placed her pantyhose laden foot directly in my face, rubbing it against my lips. 

“You’re such a good boy.” she said, grinning as I instinctively started sucking on her toes. “Take your pants off.” 

“Yes ma am.” I said, inhaling her scent as I dragged my tongue along the bottom of her soles. 

“Fuck, that’s hard.” she said, her eyes going wide as I removed my bottoms. I felt a sense of relief, as I’d been a bit worried that because she was much larger than me, that maybe it would be a turn off for her. That wasn’t the case, as the next thing I knew, she was sitting on top of me in the 69 position, shoving her throat down on my cock and grinding her bulge all over my face while she did it. 


“Oh my God. Oh my God, Belle. That’s so good.” I said, shaking beneath her. Her warm, wet lips wrapped around the tip of my dick, eagerly swallowing my shaft and twerking on me. 

“I’m gonna make you cum so hard. I’m going to make you fall in love with me.” she said, stroking and spitting on it while I buried my face in her ass. I started licking her ass from outside of her pantyhose, and bucking from the bottom. Belle let out a feminine giggle, sitting up from my face and removing her bottoms. 

“It’s gorgeous.” I said, completely mesmerized by the massive futanari cock that flopped out in front of me. 

“Oh, yeah? Do you like my dick, baby?” 

“So much.” I said, following her to the bed, and crawling between her legs for a closer look. 

“That’s my good boy. Show me what a good little cock sucker you can be for me.” she said, taking hold of my head with both hands and pushing it down into her cock and balls. “Oh, yeah. That’s what I like.” 

“Mmm….” I moaned, my mouth suddenly full of hot cock for the first time. My mouth was literally watering for her juicy length, and I slobbered all over it in a complete frenzy of lust. 

“Johnny…that’s perfect.” she moaned, thrusting against my eager mouth. I laid flat on my stomach between her legs, staring down at her swollen balls and impossible thickness, kissing and licking it like a lollipop. My cock grew so hard that I started to fear that I would cum just from going down on her. 


“I love your cock, Belle. It tastes so good.” 

“My balls, Johnny. Worship my balls.” 

“Mmm!” I moaned as she held my face against her nuts, slurping and sucking as her giant cock twitched uncontrollably. 

“Lick it up.” she said, holding herself at the base so I could lick the precum from her slit. “I need you in me. Please, Johnny. Fuck me as hard as you can. Make me cum for your cock.” 

“Anything for you, Belle.” I said, lacing my arms under her thighs and giving her bulbous mushroom head a final pop-suck before sliding her in front of me. Belle reached down, moving her balls and exposing a perfect little pink pussy. “Are you a virgin?” 

“Yes, daddy. I’m ready to give it to you.” she said. A chill of excitement moved through me, it didn’t even seem possible that a girl that attractive could be a virgin. 

“You’re too perfect.” I said, rubbing the tip of my dick against her opening, trying to press it through her hymen. 

“Mmm…yes.” she bit her lip and closed her eyes, whimpering as I forced myself inside of her tightness. 

“Belle. You’re so tight.” I said, looking down between us and watching my cock disappear between her legs. She was so aesthetically pleasing that it was like a visual overload. From her face to her big bouncing tits, to her flopping she-cock, all the way down to her perfect little toes, there was nothing in the world I’d rather be looking down at than Belle lying beneath me. 

“Harder, baby.” she said, thrusting powerfully back against me from the bottom. I gripped her ample bosom, bringing my lips to her nipple and rolling my tongue against her. 

I pressed myself into her, leaving it deep and rocking her on my hips as I suckled at her tit. Liquid squirted out onto my tongue, and my eyes lit up. 

“Are you lactating?” I asked, pulling away with an unfamiliar taste on my lips. She grinned. 

“Yes, baby. I’m in heat.” 

“Holy shit. That’s hot as fuck.” I said, admiring her tits and going back in for more. Belle was the gift that kept on giving, and fucked her as hard as I could while feasting on her sweet nectar. 

“Pinch my nipples. Make them squirt for you.” 

“You’re so much fun. You know that?” I asked, looking up at her with a mouthful of her breast and nipple, providing a steady suction and swallowing every drop that flowed out. As I pinched her other tit between my thumb and forefinger, milk sprayed out everywhere. 

“I am fun, aren’t I?” she asked, winking as I stared in awe at the immense amount of milk dribbling from her nipple. “Put my legs on your shoulders. I want to feel you so deeply.” 

“How did I get so lucky?” I asked, hoisting her legs up onto my shoulders. 

“Nevermind. I’ll just put them behind my head.” she said, grabbing her ankles and making it so. 


“I didn’t know you were so flexible.” I said, ogling Belle in that position. There aren’t words to describe her beauty, nor her sexual prowess despite being a virgin. “You’re so pretty.” 

“Thank you, daddy. Now make me cum.” 

“I’ll try.” I said, smiling back at her and slamming my hips against hers. I loved watching her hard Futa-cock bouncing rhythmically as I laid claim to her. 

“Harder!” 

“Baby, I can’t. I’m going to cum.” 

“I don’t care, just do it hard. Make me cum for you.” She looked at me with doe eyes, nearly melting my heart as I gripped her hamstrings, pinning her to the mattress and giving her everything I had. My heart was already racing, and the pressure started radiating through my entire body. 

“Belle! I’m gonna cum.” I said, right as pulled her feet from behind her head, and wrapped her legs around my waist, lacing her ankles around my lower back and pulling my face to hers for a deep kiss. 

“Please! I want your cum so badly. Please give it to me.” she said, her vocal tone soothing my soul as I let loose inside her. It was the ultimate sensation, as I could feel her pelvic muscles gripping me, milking every drop of cum into her. 

“Belle!” I called out, announcing her name as I pumped ropes, shooting her full of my hot sticky cum. 

“Oh, yeah. Oh, Johnny. I love you.” she said, her legs shaking as she took hold of her cock with both hands, stroking fervently as she joined me in arriving. “Oh! Oh! Ugh! Yes…Oh, fuck.” 


“Baby.” I grunted, continuing to thrust after my peak just to make her cum harder for me. Her eyes rolled back as cum literally erupted from her she-cock, spraying errantly across her own tits and face. It was the hottest thing I’d ever witnessed, and it brought my cock back to life despite having just cum. 

“Don’t stop, baby. Don’t stop.” she said, practically having a seizure as I continued to drill her. I stared down between us, watching as her dick continued contracting, emptying more and more cum until it was unbelievable. I kept grinding, and her cock kept spurting. 

“So much cum.” I said, amazed that it continued to explode with such veracity. Her cum was thick and viscous, and by the time her pulsing balls finally subsided, her entire chest and face were painted with thick strands. Her eyes were glazed shut, but that didn’t stop her from smiling. 

“That was amazing. Thank you.” 

“Thank me?” I asked, laughing as I looked down at her, covered in her own cum and giddy with giggles. 

“Well, fair enough. Thanks to us. That was perfect.” she said, raising her hand for a high five. As our palms collided, I laced my fingers in hers. 

“Do you need a towel?” 

“What do you mean? Is there something on my face?” she asked, wiping a glob of semen from her eye and rubbing it on her breast. 


“One second.” I said, backing my cock out of her and remembering she wasn’t the only one who came. It kind of hit me at that moment, as I looked around the room for something for her to wipe herself off with, that I might have just gotten her pregnant. 

I found a towel, and tossed it in her direction. Even then, contemplating potential fatherhood, I was distracted by her pure aesthetic perfection. She was gorgeous beyond words, even while wiping the biggest load of semen I’ve ever seen from her face. 

My next move was to slide in behind her, nestling up for some well deserved cuddles. 

“What are you doing back there? We need to switch places.” she said. 

“What do you mean?” I asked, having caught my breath and allowed my post coital state of relaxation to set in. 

“You just came.” she said. 

“So did you, unless that was the most elaborately staged fake orgasm I’ve ever seen.” I said, wedging my cock between her soft ass cheeks. 

“No, that was very real. But, I’m in heat. I’m hyper right now.” she said, sliding out of my grasp and getting on her hands and knees. She had the most seductive look on her face, and rolled her tongue all the way around her lips. “I want more. Now.” 

“Okay. I might need a few minutes before I’m ready to go again.” 


“No, baby. It’s my turn.” she said, raising her torso and running her fingers through her hair. Her cock somehow appeared even harder than before, and her balls were every bit as swollen. 

“You mean?” 

“Please, baby. You have the cutest little butt, and I want to destroy it.” she said. I felt the hairs on my neck stand up, because she was circling around behind me. I was still so turned on, and wanted to explore everything about her. 

“Do whatever you want, Belle. I’m yours.” I said, posting up on my elbows and knees. 

“I’m going to use my cum as a lube for your tight little asshole.” she said,  wiping her breast for extra, and then applying it with her fingertips. “Have you ever been fucked before?” 

“No.” I said, looking back at her, watching as she applied cum around my ass, gently inserting her pointer finger and working the tip in and out. 

“So we both get to take each other’s virginity tonight.” she said. 

“Fuck.” I whispered, pushing back against her finger to take more. It didn’t seem realistic that I could take her thickness in my ass, but I was so turned on. I did exactly as I was told, taking long, controlled breaths and trying to settle into two fingers, and then three. 

“So sexy. I love seeing you give up control.” she said, removing her fingers and scooting up closer to me. “Remember when you were fucking me, and I told you I loved you?” 


“Yes.” I said, poking my ass up in the air as she laid her soft tip against my opening. 

“I meant it. And I think that once I start fucking you, you’re going to say it too.” she said, pushing it in. 

“Ugh!” 

“Good boy. Take it.” she said, grabbing my hips as she slowly fed it to me, working in and out in shallow strokes. 

“Oh, wow.” 

“Yeah. I knew you would like it.” 

“I do.” I said, gripping the sheets as we slowly eased into things. It was so relaxing, while riding the line of the amount of intensity I could handle at the same time. She increased the intensity at thirty second intervals or so, talking dirty the entire time. 

“I’ve wanted you virgin asshole since that day you came over and introduced yourself. I knew I was going to split you in half.” 

“Yes, baby. Don’t stop.” 

“You feel so good. This is exactly what I needed. You’re exactly what I needed.” she said, digging her fingernails into the skin of my hips as she squeezed, putting her foot on the gas and impaling me completely. 

“Ugh!” I squealed, making uncontrollable animal noises as she started really taking me, losing control of herself and fucking me silly. It was so much in the moment, so intense, but it felt incredible. My entire body shook, and I held on for dear life as she pounded me with her throbbing futa-cock. 


“Good boy. Take that dick.” she grunted, aggressively laying claim to me. My cock was fully hard, and she hit spots in me that I didn’t know existed. It felt like an almost out of body experience, and I writhed beneath her in agonizing pleasure until we were cumming simultaneously, practically screaming in ecstasy as her bedframe slammed against the wall. 

We weren’t discreet, because anything outside of ourselves was the furthest thing from our minds. 

“I love you!” I said, orgasming without any stimulation other than her massive pole hitting my new favorite spot. I could feel her contracting in my ass, and the flood of warm jizz she was emptying into me. 

“Yes, baby. I love you too. I love you so much.” 

We rolled over into each other’s arms, making out as her cum leaked out of me. It was an incredible sensation, being with someone you felt so close to, so organically. I felt like I’d been searching for it my entire life and didn’t even know it until it was literally in my arms, kissing me and whispering I love you. 


Chapter 6 


We didn’t leave the bedroom for 24 hours. She had bottled water, a microwave, and a mini-fridge full of hot pockets and lunchable type foods. Occasionally, between the constant sex, we did have to eat. 

It was a marathon unlike anything I’d ever encountered, and it erased completely any image I had of Belle being innocent. She was no longer a virgin, and she knew damn well what she wanted, and had no problem becoming depraved and aggressive for what she wanted. 

Anna decided to ignore us. We found out later that she put her headphones in and went about her night, but she knew what was going down. 

By the time her heat subsided, I emerged a completely new man, fully in love and committed to the woman of my dreams. Our actions had consequences, as they do, but it was nothing I couldn’t get behind. Just a twin pregnancy, a boy and a girl. 

So yeah, that’s what I’m doing now. I’m working two jobs now, and we’re saving every penny we can. Belle is only three months in, and has plenty of high paying work on the table. She plans to illustrate her way all the way through until she’s giving birth, and I don’t doubt her for a second. 

It’s pretty cool, because we live right next door and our parents get along famously. Belle and I sometimes joke that they’re better friends than we are, despite being besties long before we started dating. 

Fatherhood is a heck of an undertaking, but with the right woman, it’s nothing more than an adventure I can’t wait to take on. 



Kelsi Reid
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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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Futas In Heat - Futanari on Male Menage

Craig is in the midst of a dry spell, and completely broke with nothing to do on a Friday night, until he receives a chance invitation from his friend Ryan.

He's at a seedy hotel, and promises plenty of free debauchery and good times in the form of two gorgeous blondes if he comes by the room. Craig doesn't need to be asked twice, and hops on his bicycle and pedals into the night.

It's obvious from the moment he arrives that Lily and Nikki are more than typical, run of the mill girls. They're packing something extra, something big, hard, and dangling between their legs. Ryan explains they're in heat, lacking inhibitions, and throbbing with pressure that only a man can relieve.

Futas In Heat involves a fertile futa-on-male menage, and a hot, sticky, gooey finish that ends in multiple pregnancies.
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