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Chapter 1 


I woke up in the middle of the night because I had to pee, and overheard some strange noises coming from down the hallway. After washing my hands, I followed the sounds to Scarlett’s room, and pressed my ear against her bedroom door.

“Oh, yes…Oh my God…” Scarlett moaned. She was my friend Colton’s mom, and an absolute beauty with spectacular curves. She was also a futanari woman, and I longed to see her naked.

I felt myself getting hard immediately, just from listening to her sensual moans and thinking about what she might be doing on the other side of the door.

There was no one else home, she was in there alone. My mind raced with vivid thoughts of what she was doing, stroking her she-cock, whimpering all alone because there was no one there to take care of her needs.

“Fuck…” she whimpered, clearly in need. As my cock stiffened fully, I lost the ability to think straight and slowly turned the doorknob, pushing her door open and stepping inside with no plan whatsoever of how I might proceed. It was like being pulled by a tractor beam

“Colton? What are you doing?” she asked, pulling her covers over herself and turning on her bedside lamp.

“I’m sorry. I heard you crying, I just wanted to make sure you were alright.” I said, shielding my eyes even though she was covered up by the blanket.

“Awh, it’s okay sweetheart. I wasn’t crying, but I am lonely. Would you mind closing the door and laying down with me?” she asked. My eyes were still adjusting to the light, but I closed the door like she said.

“Are you sure?” I asked, completely baffled by what was happening. I’d always had a massive crush on her, and never thought in a million years she’d be inviting me into her bed.

“Yes, sweetheart. Let me make you warm.” she said, raising her blanket so I could climb in. My cock was throbbing hard, and I caught the quickest glance of her thick, meaty rod as I slid in.

“Your bed is amazing.” I said, inhaling her scent as she laid her head on my chest.

“I’m glad you woke up. I have too much pent up energy to sleep.” she said.

“How come?” I asked, controlling my breathing and trying to make my erection go down, which was impossible because her soft skin felt so good against mine. She was topless, wearing only a lace pair of panties that had zero chance of containing her formidable endowment.

“Well, you know, women have certain needs, and mine haven’t been fulfilled lately.” she said, running her finger down my stomach and glancing up at me.

“They haven’t?”

“No, they haven’t. I bet you have needs too.” she whispered, letting her hand move to my crotch. “Oh, wow. You’re so hard.”

“I’m sorry.” I said, panicking and pushing her hand away.

“It’s okay, baby. You’re just horny, like me.” she said, her soothing voice calming me down.

“We can’t.”

“We can’t do what, baby?” she asked, again letting her fingers graze over my dick. It was so hard that it practically had a pulse, but it felt so forbidden.

“This.” I said, looking into her eyes and feeling myself melt. She was so gorgeous, and the longtime object of my obsession.

“But I want it…” she said, teasing me with her sensual tone as her fingers wrapped around my shaft, tugging up and down and sending jolts of pleasure shooting through me.

“Oh my God…”

“Yes…that’s my good boy. Let mommy take care of you.” she said, lacing her fingers in my waistband and pulling my sweats and underwear down. “Oh, wow. Look at that.”

“Are you sure we should do this?” I asked, right as her massive tits came into full view. Scarlett smiled, and helped me take off my shirt.

“Can you help me with my panties?” she asked, falling to her back and spreading her legs. Her balls were so big and swollen that I couldn’t take my eyes off them, and a very hungry feeling swept over me, something more visceral and arousing than I’d ever experienced.

“Yes.” I said, completely mesmerized by her one of a kind body. She had the most suckable nipples, big bouncy tits, and a cock to die for.

“Good boy.” she said, raising her hips as I pulled her underwear down her thighs, further exposing her private area.

“You’re gorgeous.” I said, the words leaving my mouth automatically as I gazed down at her voluptuous flesh, admiring her unique anatomy and enticing curves. 

“Show me.” she said, raising her foot to my face and spreading her toes.

“What do you mean?” I asked, as she pressed the sole of her foot against my face.

“Lick mommy’s toes. Show me what a good little submissive boy you are.” she said. My head was spinning, and I opened my mouth and accepted her toes. There was nothing she could have told me to do that I would shy away from.

“Mmm…” I moaned, sucking on her big toe as she rubbed her other foot against  my face. They were so soft, and I stared down at her tits, letting my eyes drift down to her juicy length.

“Does mommy have pretty toes?” she asked.

“Everything about you is gorgeous.” I said, sighing as I kissed along the sole of her foot. Scarlett moved her feet lower, gripping my cock with her toes and slowly stroking.

“What about this? Do you like your mommy’s big cock?” she asked, licking her lips and holding it by the base. Even though it was hard, its pure weight made it have a slight bend in the middle as she held it.

“I love it.” I said, practically in a trance as she rubbed it up and down with both hands.

“My good boy has such a nice little cock. That’s exactly what I’m craving.” she said, talking so dirty that I thought she might make me cum right then. “You know what else mommy wants?”

“What?” I asked, completely under her spell and letting her soft feet jerk my cock.

“I want you to suck on mommy’s nipples.” she said, grabbing her tits with both hands and squeezing. I followed her command, bringing my hips between her legs and burying my face in her massive milkers.

“Mmm…” I moaned, kissing and squeezing. They were so big and fluffy, and I latched onto her puffy nipple and started suckling.

“That’s my good boy…show mommy how much you love her by guzzling down her fresh titmilk.” she said, cupping my head and looking down at me with the softest doe eyes. “Come here.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, feeling completely safe and under her control. She wrapped her arm around me, letting me nurse from her milkers as she wrapped her fingers around my shaft. I did the same, grabbing her immense girth in utter awe as milk spilt into my mouth.

“Does mommy make your cock hard?” she asked, playing with it while I feasted.

“Yes, mommy.”

“Does that feel good?” she asked, kissing my forehead.

“Mmm hmm…” I whimpered, uncontrollably aroused by what was happening. I had no idea how much I desired our relationship, how much I needed to serve and worship her body. The milk flowed freely, and I sucked it down like it was my last meal, eagerly latching and providing suction with my lips.

“Let me get your dick wet.” she said, laying me down and getting between my legs. I watched with wide eyes as she began pinching her nipples, back and forth, milking herself and letting it dribble onto my cock and balls.

“That’s so hot.” I said, feeling my dick twitch with anticipation as she squirted milk all over it, and then took hold of the base.

“You like mommy’s milky tits?” she asked, giggling as she slapped my hardness against her tongue, parting her lips and opening wide to clean off the milk by throating me.

“Holy fuck…” I gasped as her nose pressed into me, taking my entire length down her soft, wet throat. “Ugh!”

“Guck! Guck! Guck!” she pulled herself off of my dick to gasp for air, stroking her viscous spit up and down my length and looking at me with a deranged smile. “Mommy loves your cock.”

“Ugh…” I sighed as she returned to work, my body spasming uncontrollably under her skillful touch. She rubbed her face in my balls, rambling incoherently as she sucked and worshiped them.

“Mmm hmm…yes…good boy. Rub those spit soaked balls in mommy’s face!” she squealed, so enthusiastic that I feared she might wake Colton. It felt too good for me to do anything about, as no woman had ever given me such glorious treatment.

“You’re amazing.”

“Sit up. I want you to fuck mommy’s face, okay?” she asked, helping me up and mashing her tits in my face as I sat my back against the headboard.

“Mmm…Yes mommy.” I said, licking her sweet wet areolas as she pressed them around my face, smothering me in a heaven of milky pillows. Scarlett was on her hands and knees in front of me, and bent over with an open mouth.

“Look at what a man you’ve grown into. I had no idea Colton’s friend had such a hard cock for mommy.” she said, cupping my balls as she started bobbing her head up and down.

“Oh, wow. Scarlett…I love your mouth.” I said, holding her hair as she looked up at me. Her futa-cock hung heavy between her legs, beckoning me in every way.

“I told you to fuck my face. Put your hand on the back of my head, and make me choke on it.” she said, moving my hand into position. “And don’t call me that in the bedroom. I’m your mommy domme, and you will refer to me as mommy. Do you understand young man?”

“Yes, mommy. I’m sorry.”

“I’ll forgive you when you cum down mommy’s throat. I don’t want you running around with any of the jezebels your age, so I’m going to be your slut in their place.” she said, with a strand of saliva connecting her lips to my cock.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, squeezing around a handful of her hair and forcing her head into my lap. It was an overwhelming level of pleasure, and I could feel her throat bulging as I force fed her every inch of my throbbing erection.

“Guck! Guck! Guck! Guck! Ughhh….” she choked and gagged, spitting up more viscous spit as I continued thrusting. Scarlett only came for gasps of air, fully intent on sucking the soul and every last drop of cum straight from my cock. “Make mommy your slut. Use me.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, closing my eyes and biting down on my lip. The pressure was building, and I knew there was no stopping it. “Oh…fuck…oh my God.”

“Good boy…yes. Cum for mommy.” she said, fondling my balls and stroking, pointing the head of my cock directly into her open mouth. “Cum on mommy’s face. Cover me, baby.”

“Oh…I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna cum…” I said, tossing back my head as the wave of pleasure crashed, and semen erupted from my mushroom in sticky ropes that painted her face. “Ugh! Ugh…”

“Yes….good boy!” she said, squealing with delight as thick strands continued streaking across her beautiful face. She immediately began scooping it up with her fingers, and using it as lube to stroke herself.

“I’ve never cum that hard before.” I said, watching as she licked the cum from her own fingers, slurping it down like it was cake batter, and rubbing it all over her dick.

“Lay down. Mommy still needs to cum.” she said. I scooted towards the foot of the bed, unsure of how she expected me to perform after draining me of all my vital energy.

“Like this?”

“Perfect. Now it’s my turn to fuck your face. Whatever you do, don’t stop licking and sucking.” she said, stepping one leg over my head. I hooked my hands around her thighs, pulling her down onto me as she sank her weight onto my face, resting her balls directly on my mouth.

“Mmm…” I hummed, taking a full mouthful and swirling my tongue around. She mashed them down into my mouth, slapping her fat cock across my face as I slurped mindlessly.  It was completely surreal, and I had no problem submitting to her depraved demands. I’d fantasized so many times about exactly this, and all I could do was savor her in my mouth.

She smothered me with her pussy, lifting her balls and making me eat it too. My tongue found her asshole, pussy, and then was right back to alternating between her balls and cock. She grinded against me, shuddering in agony as I tried to swallow her length, sucking my own cum off of her cock in the process. She sat up, moving her body in a riding motion, gagging me to the point I couldn’t breathe.

Her breathing shifted, and I could feel her legs violently shaking, trembling as she called out, practically screaming as she thrust herself down my throat, erupting without pulling out.

“Yes…that’s my little cockslut. Swallow mommy’s cum.” she said, pumping my stomach full of so much cum that I could feel each massive glob shooting down my throat.

“Mmm!” I squealed, gasping for air when she finally pulled it out. Cum spilled out of my mouth, and she continued stroking onto my face, smaller streaks of futa cum still spurting from her tip.

“Such a good boy.” she said, sighing deeply as a satisfied look spread over her face.

We cuddled a little afterward, but she seemed completely drained and started to drift off. I put my clothes back on, tucked her in, and gave her a kiss on the forehead before sneaking back out of her room. Luckily, Colton was still passed out, and was none the wiser when we woke up the following morning.


Chapter 2

Scarlett had breakfast waiting for us the following morning, and I sat down with Colton at the table. It was a strange feeling, sharing such a naughty secret with my friend’s sexy mother. She may have been his mom, but she was all of a sudden my futanari mommy.

“Here’s some orange juice, Mark. I figured you had your fill of milk last night.” she said, putting a glass of OJ down in front of me.

“What do you mean?” Colton asked.

“Mark woke up late, and I gave him a tasty snack with plenty of milk.”

“Oh.” he said, not picking up on her innuendo. I felt myself flush hot, and made brief eye contact with her as she shot me a grin. Scarlett wore a white robe, and had it parted in the middle so I could see her cleavage.

Breakfast was delicious, but I had a craving for something sweeter. We kept making eyes at each other, but I wasn’t sure how to proceed with Colton around. He put a podcast on the television, and we both sort of zoned out on it for a while.

I wasn’t even paying attention to the conversation, because all I could think about was sucking the sweet futanari cum out of the bulbous mushroom tip of her massive girl-cock. And then I caught her peeking at me from around the corner.

She opened her robe, completely naked underneath and flashing her tits and heavy hanging cock. She smiled, and motioned for me to come with her. Colton had no idea, and was fully immersed in the host’s conversation.

“I need to take a shit.” I said, getting up and walking out of the room, pausing at the door to make sure I hadn’t raised his suspicion.

“Last night was so sexy. I haven’t been this turned on in forever.” she said, taking me by the hand and leading me into the laundry room. We started kissing, and she pulled my shorts down, and told me to sit on the dryer.

“He’s going to catch us.” I said, very paranoid because he was right down the hallway.

“He is not. I’ll turn on the dryer to drown out the sound, and close the door.” she said. The door shut and locked, and I sat my bare ass on top of the dryer.

“Hey.” I said.

“Hey baby boy, let mommy get you hard.” she said, spitting on my cock and taking it into her mouth. She used her tongue to get the blood flowing, and within seconds I was at full attention.

“God, I love that.” I said, as she looked up into my eyes while enthusiastically blowing me. Her tits bounced as her head bobbed up and down, instantly flooding me with endorphins.

“That’s my good boy. You only cum for your mommy. Say it.” she said, stroking with both hands while her lips enveloped the head.

“I only cum for my mommy.” I whimpered, speaking softly so he couldn’t overhear us. I had no idea how sound traveled from the laundry room, but it was impossible to remain aware of it while a literal goddess consumed my cock like it was some sort of a delicacy.

“You like it when mommy is sloppy with her spit?” she asked, slurping her saliva from my cock and spitting it back onto my shaft. I seized with pleasure, and knew I couldn’t possibly last with the way she was attacking it.

“I love it.” I said. Scarlett untied the front of her robe, pulling it open and letting it fall to the floor behind her. She wore nothing but black lace panties, and put her tits on either side of my cock and pressed them together around it, using them to stroke me. “Oh my God.”

“Yeah, that’s what my baby likes. You like fucking your mommy’s big milky tits?” she asked, stroking faster and harder, filling me with a familiar sensation. The pressure radiated throughout my body, and I watched as her floppy tits bounced in rhythm.

“Please, mommy. I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna cum for your tits.”

“Yes! Good boy. Cum for mommy, oh wow. So much.” she said, as cum shot from the tip of my cock, landing all over her chest in rope after sticky rope.

“Oh my God.” I sighed, smiling as post coital bliss swept over me.

“Look at all that.” she said, smiling as she stood up straight, wiping it away with a clean towel and then throwing it in the hamper.

“It’s nothing compared to how much you cum, but I’ve thought about this for so long.” I said, hopping down off of the dryer with weak legs.

“Oh, have you?”

“Yeah. I’ve been in love with you since the first time I saw you.” I said, getting my clothes back on.

“Naughty boy. Well, as long as you’re willing to be my little boy, I’m willing to be your mommy.” she said, nestling up against me for another kiss.

She left the laundry room first, and I came out a few minutes behind to not rouse any suspicions. Colton was still watching the interview, and didn’t even ask me how my shit was.


Chapter 3

Scarlett gave me her cell phone number before I left, and made me promise that I wouldn’t cum without her. No masturbating, no porn, no other women. When I got home, she texted me to reiterate how serious she was about that point.

Scarlett: Hey, baby. It’s mommy. Just wanted to remind you, no jerking off. If you need to cum, you do it with me.

Mark: Yes, mommy. I had a lot of fun with you today.

Scarlett: Awh, thank you baby. I love what a good boy you are for me, and only for me.

Mark: You’re my fantasy in every way. I’m obsessed with you.

Scarlett: As you should be. Your job is to worship me in every way, to praise me, and bathe me with your tongue. And you also owe me your tight little virgin asshole. I wanted to save it for a time when we didn’t have to be quite so discrete.

Mark: You’re making me so hard right now.

Scarlett: Such a horny little boy. What are you doing?

Mark: I’m just chilling at home.

Scarlett: Do you want to come over later?

Mark: Of course.

Scarlett: I don’t like sleeping alone. Come over at 11, and spend the night. Park down the street, and come in the back door.

Mark: Yes, mommy.

Scarlett: Have your ass ready, because I’ll be the one coming in the backdoor tonight. Remember, no cumming!

Mark: I promise.

Little did I know, she was going to ruthlessly tease me for the rest of the day, sending me pictures of her feet, ass, tits, and even her big juicy cock.

She took a shower, and sent me some selfies, and a video of her touching herself.

“Mommy can’t stop thinking about your virgin asshole. It’s all I can think about…” she moaned, fingering herself and stroking with one leg up on the tub. “Mommy loves you, Mark. Mommy loves you so much…”

“Oh my God.” I said, squirming around on the couch with a raging erection. The idea of fitting her monster cock inside me was intimidating, but it also made me more turned on than I care to admit. I wanted to be impaled to her, for her to claim me and make me her little cockslut forever.

Scarlett: You’re going to cum so hard for mommy tonight.

Mark: Fuck this is hot.

Scarlett: Let it build. All day long. Let your lust for mommy consume you.

Mark: That video was so sexy. Your body drives me wild.

Scarlett: That’s mommy’s good boy. Do you like my red toenails?

Mark: I want them in my mouth. I want to show you how much you mean to me.

Scarlett: Don’t even think about touching that hard cock of yours, baby. It doesn’t belong to you anymore, it’s mine now.

Mark: Yes, mommy. Could I maybe come over sooner?

Scarlett: No, baby. We have to wait until bedtime. But if you save your cum for mommy, I’ll let you put your cock inside me. I want to feel your hot sticky cum in my pussy.

Mark: Yes mommy. Please let me.

Scarlett: Be patient, baby boy. Let mommy tease you, let it build. I promise the release will be worth it.

Mark: I could stare at you all day.

Scarlett: Feel free, but don’t lose control. All  your feelings are perfectly natural, but they’re not for you to waste by yourself. Mommy is here now, so you will never have to make yourself cum again.

Mark: YYou’re all I can think about. I’ve always had a crush on you, but this is ridiculous.

Scarlett: It’s what I deserve, your undying love and devotion.

Mark: Yes, mommy.

Scarlett: Worship me, and I’ll nourish you.

I ended up going for a long walk to get my mind off of sex, because it became torturous after a while. She knew all of my buttons, every perfect thing to say to make me so horny that it sent my mind haywire.

Scarlett: I’m so glad you came to check on me. I was masturbating, and so  horny. I’ve always thought you were handsome, but I don’t think I would have made a move on you if I wasn’t already so fucking aroused.

Mark: I don’t know what came over me. I heard you moaning, and it was like the call of a siren.

Scarlett: It worked out nicely. I love how submissive you are.

Mark: I’ve never really thought about it before.

Scarlett: You do as you’re told, you suck cock, and you take pleasure in giving pleasure. That’s my submissive trifecta.

Mark: I’m going to blame you for my foot fetish.

Scarlett: Don’t worry, baby. I’ll let you indulge it. I’ll dip them in honey for you.

Mark: This is torture. Please let me come over now.

SCARLETT: I said no, and I mean it. You need to show discipline and obedience, or else I have nothing to reward you for.

Mark: Yes, mommy.

Time passed by painfully slowly, and I did everything I could to distract myself from her. I played video games, but she kept sending me sexy cleavage shots, and telling me to save my appetite for her breastmilk.

I had so much pent up sexual tension by the time ten thirty rolled around that I was pacing around my apartment, and decided to hop in the car and drive around to pass the rest of the time. I hadn’t even thought about the fact we’d again be sneaking around Colton, as my head was only concerned with one thing and one thing only.

I had to fuck her, and be fucked by her. It was the single most important mission of my life, and I was dead set on living out my personal fantasy. I stopped at the gas station for some chewing gum before finally heading her way, chomping out the excess energy and parking down the street like she told me.

MARK: I’m here.

SCARLETT: The backdoor is open. His door is closed, so just come straight to my bedroom.

I walked down the street as indiscreetly as I could, and walked around the side of the house in the dark. Her back porch light was on, so I crept around slowly, checking for any sign of Colton. My heart was racing by the time I made it to the back door, as I tried to play out what I would say if I ran into him in my head, and could think of nothing.

Luckily, I snuck inside, and tip-toed all the way to her room without being noticed. She was waiting, and let me in as soon as I reached her door.

“My baby. I missed you so much.” she said, wrapping me up in her arms, cupping the back of my neck and pressing my face into her soft chest. I inhaled her scent and felt a chill of arousal moving up my spine. We broke our embrace, and I scanned her from head to toe.

“You are such a doll.” I said, watching as she modeled her skimpy lingerie, giving me a full 360 degree turn, pausing to pop her hip so I could ogle her thick booty. “Lace suits you.”

“You suit me. I’ve been thinking about you all day, and I want to start with you oiling up my ass. Mommy needs a little pampering, and some love and attention.” she said, crawling onto the bed and grabbing a bottle of baby oil from her bedside table.

“I’d love to rub you down.” I said, accepting the bottle and hopping into bed with her. I wondered momentarily what Colton was doing, probably playing video games with his headset on, with no idea that I was in his mother’s room, about to give her an oily ass massage.

“I have a change of sheets ready, so don’t be liberal with the oil.” she said, laying flat on her stomach with her bubble butt on full display. I stared down at it, my mind brewing with perverted thoughts. I could see her balls peeking back at me from behind her underwear.

“Do you want to leave your underwear on?”

“No. But I want you to take them off.” she said, raising her ass into the air, and wagging it back and forth.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, laying down the bottle of lube and slipping my fingers inside of her waistband, sliding it slowly down and admiring her thighs.

“Good boy. That’s much better. Remove your clothes as well, we won’t be needing them.” she said. I loved how in control she was, so bossy but in such a sexy way. She clearly knew what she wanted, and what I wanted was to give her whatever she wanted.

I stripped down naked, and  squirted lube all over her ass and hamstrings. I wasn’t the most experienced massage therapist, but I knew I wanted my hands on her, so I dug in and started rubbing her peach.

“Oh, yes. This is exactly what my life is missing.” she said, hugging her pillow and cooing.

“You have the best ass.” I said, digging my fingers in and spreading the oil around. I moved in an outward, circular motion so I could stare between her cheeks. My cock had a pulse before I arrived at her house, and there aren’t words for explaining the deep need I felt to possess her.

“You’re so sweet to me. I always knew you were a good boy.” she said.

“I’m only a good boy for you. You’re the only one I want.” I said, staring at her asshole and wanting to stuff my tongue inside it. “It’s so pretty.”

“Take a deep breath, Mark. Not yet.” she said, redirecting my attention. My thumbs dragged through her soft tissue, getting to know her more with every touch. “You’ve already waited all day, baby. This is your reward. Learn to enjoy the payoff for hard work. It’s all too easy to release stress in a frantic moment of horniness, it’s better for you as a man to practice self restraint at all times, even while you’re making love.”

“I get what you’re saying, but it’s so hard.”

“Taking your time and enjoying the fruits of your labor? Or your cock?” she asked, making her booty bounce for my viewing pleasure.

“Both.”

“Then practice. Take control of yourself. Wouldn’t it be more enjoyable to give me a long, proper massage, slowly escalating things and backing off, making yourself want it and then further torturing yourself for the inevitable payoff?” she asked. There was an earnestness to her that paired well with her mix of wonder and intelligence, and I couldn’t pry my eyes from her apple shaped  ass.

“Yes ma am.” I said, going on with the massage as if the throbbing down below was no longer an issue. I understood that she wanted to tease me to the point of insanity, but I also felt like I’d already paid my dues throughout the long day.

I massaged her hamstrings, calves, and ankles. I applied more baby oil and rubbed her feet. Every second seemed exaggerated, and I stared at the oily shine of the light against her cheeks as I dragged my thumbs along the arches of her feet.

“Use your mouth.” she said, her voice flat and monotone, snapping me back to reality.

‘Where?” I asked.

“Right where it belongs.” she said. She held her cheeks apart, and I dipped my tongue right where it belonged like she said. Her body quivered beneath me as I lapped away with zero inhibitions, snacking on her asshole like it was a cupcake. “Eat it, baby. Don’t stop.”

“I’ll never stop. I love it” I said, lost in a frenzied state of lust, my face buried in her cheeks.

“I need it, Mark. Lay down like a good boy, let mommy get on top.” she said. “I want you to milk me while I fuck you.”

“I need it too. I need you.” I said, processing her words as I  flipped over on command. Scarlett got between my legs and grabbed me by the ankles, lifting my legs up high and letting her cock slap down onto my stomach.

“You’re going to fall in love with me when you feel it.” she whispered, spitting onto her hand and rubbing it on herself. She added lube to herself, and I watched from beneath her with growing anticipation.

“I’m nervous, mommy.” I said, looking up into her eyes.

“It’s okay, sweet boy. You’re going to love mommy’s cock.” she whispered, kissing my cheek and neck as she pressed the tip against my ass.

“Okay. Fuck.” I said, getting ready for what was inevitable. She was so hard, and shoved it inside of me. “Ugh!”

“Shhh….it’s okay, baby. Good boy.” she said, slowly sliding it in. Her cock was so thick that it forced my ass to open wide, and she pushed it deeper until she bottomed out.

“Oh my God.”

“It’s okay, baby. I’ll go slow at first.” she said, working it in and out, lubricating my ass with her lube soaked cock as she laid claim to me. My cock twitched as she hit my spot, making it bounce without my control as pleasure waved through me.

“Oh, wow. Oh my God.”

“You’re doing good, baby. Look down at it. Watch your tight little ass take it.” she said. I did as I was told, looking between my legs as it slipped in and out of me.

“It’s so big.” I whimpered, gripping my own legs and spreading them apart. Something swept over me, and I started thrusting back against her.

“I want you to cum on mommy’s cock, okay?”

“Yes!” I said, taking it harder as she fed it to me. She made my body shake as she hit spots I didn’t know existed, taking me to another plane of existence.

“Good boy. That’s what I need. Give it to me. Good boy.”

“Fuck. Oh my God.”

“Yes, that’s my baby. It’s okay, sweet boy. Just cum for mommy’s cock.” she said, slamming her hips into mine and making me squeal uncontrollably. It felt so good being filled, laid claim to by the most perfect woman in the world.

“Oh, fuck! Mommy….please…oh fuck, please, mommy.” I grunted, begging as she delivered me without even touching my cock. It felt like tingling at first, like a growing wave that built and built with each powerful thrust of her cock inside me. I made weird noises as she took it, making me hers as my cock erupted beyond my control.

“Yes….that’s mommy’s good little cockslut.” she said, holding me to the mattress as she arrived, her cock flexing as it burst inside of me without pulling out. It felt so fucking good, taking her she-cum and knowing that I belonged to her.

When she pulled it out, it made a huge mess on her sheets. I couldn’t believe how much volume she produced, and I wanted to get down on my hands and knees and start licking it up. Instead, I ended up laying under her, as Scarlett draped her breasts over my face and let my feast on her puffy wet nipples.

“I love you.” I said, not caring if it was too soon. Her tits were perfect, and she’d done more to change my life in the past twenty minutes than anyone else ever had.

“I love you too, Mark. My sweetheart.” she said, squeezing her nipples and squirting milk into my mouth.

That was the start of our secret relationship. To this day, I still go to mommy’s house for milk, and a satisfaction that only she can give me.


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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Obedient For Pleasure - Dominant Futa on Male

Jared is secretly in love with his friend's hot, futanari sister Paige, but he never thought something would come of it.

Until he spends the night, and they have an impromptu wrestling match. Paige pops a surprise hard one, grinding it against him, and whispering in his ear the dirty things she wants to do to him.

She wants his submission, and promises to make it worth it if he does exactly as he's told.

Obedient For Pleasure involves a dominant futanari on a first time, curious male.
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Rescued From His Girlfriend - Age Gap Futa on Male

Athena doesn't approve of the way her granddaughter is treating her boyfriend Michael, and decides to step in and reward him for being such a good boy.

Rescued From His Girlfriend involves an age gap between an older futanari woman and a younger man, aspects of MDlb, and Futa on Male.
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Taken on Vacation - Futa on Male Pregnancy

Jack goes on vacation with his friends, who are stoked about the possibility of bringing girls back to their beachfront rental. He finds that outcome unlikely, and is fully intent on utilizing his time for rest and relaxation. 

The guys are tossing around the pigskin on the beach, and a beautiful blonde with a cannon for an arm joins in. Jack thinks she's gorgeous, and they hit it off. 

After getting hit in the face and knocked to the ground by an errant throw, Jack decides to subject himself to further humiliation by asking for her phone number. 

Kenna says yes, and promises to bring her friends by the rental later that night. 

Taken On Vacation involves futa on male, and an accidental pregnancy. 
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Hyper - Futa in Heat Pregnancy

Johnny can't believe his eyes when he sees his new neighbor, a gorgeous blonde around his age. He introduces himself and offers his help, despite knowing she's eons out of his league.

Her name is Belle, and she's as charming as she is beautiful. They hit it off, and Johnny gladly enters the friend zone. He stumbles over his own feet, falling harder than ever and wishing he had a chance.

When she tells him about her past, and what she wants, he can't help feeling like he's exactly what she's looking for.

This story involves futa-on-male, hyper body parts, adult nursing, and pregnancy.
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MPREG by Futanari Stepmilf

Noah's father is too timid and weak to discipline him, which leads to him getting out of control.

After showing no remorse for his third speeding ticket in one year, his futanari stepmilf Tara decides to step in.

He needs to be punished, put in his place, and learn about responsibility.

Tara thinks she has the perfect solution. It doesn't hurt that she's grown tired of her husband, and wants to breed her younger man.

The first act of business is establishing her dominance, bending him over and using a big piece of hard wood to punish him. Then, she has to teach him how to deal with the consequences.

MPreg by Futanari Stepmilf involves a stepmilf crossing forbidden lines to instill discipline in her younger man, as well as a first time Mpreg.
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