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Chapter 1 - Jared

It was a strange feeling, waking up with blurry eyes and no energy with tubes in my arms. I tried moving, and quickly realized that wasn’t going to happen. Everything hurt, and there was a cast on my right arm, and my left leg.

“What?” I asked, squinting as the overhead lighting was way too bright for me to handle. It was clear that I was in a hospital, and I looked over at the screen to check my vitals once my eyes adjusted.

I tried to remember what happened, but it was all so blurry. All I knew was that I was sore, in pain, and weak. It wasn’t long before a nurse strode into the room, and the mere sight of her made my mind go completely blank.

“Hi, love.” she said, lighting up the room with her smile.

“Hi.” I said, admiring her until it was obvious enough to make her giggle.

“Well, I’m sure you’re wondering what happened.” she said, taking a seat on the stool beside my bed. Her body was incredible, with almost comical proportions.

“Ugh, yeah. I have no idea.” I said, noticing how dry my throat was. “Can I have some water?”

“Of course.” she said, standing and walking over to the sink. Her uniform was form fitted, and showed off the perfect shape of her bubble butt. “Here.”

“Thank you. I’m Jared.” I said, my voice weak. I drank the small paper cup of water.

“I’m nurse Angela.” she said. I sat and listened as she brought me up to speed on what had happened. “You were involved in a serious rock climbing accident.” she said.

As soon as those words left her mouth, it all came back to me. I’d taken my boat to a remote island, and was climbing a wall that was well within my climbing ability. The only thing that made it challenging was how overgrown everything was, and apparently something happened.

I don’t know if the rock crumbled under my feet, or if I broke a hold, or just plain slipped and fell. I was knocked unconscious, surviving only as a result of wearing my helmet, I also broke my leg, and arm, and suffered various bruises, cuts, and scrapes from tumbling down the rock.

Anyway, I was pretty fucked up and had been in a coma for 10 days, and had lost weight which is the reason I felt so weak.

“A couple girls from the tribe found you, and as soon as they let us know we rushed you here.” she said. “It’s a Futanari Hospital.”

“Oh.” I said, cocking my head. I’d heard the word before, but couldn’t place it. I was having trouble concentrating anyway, as Nurse Angela was perhaps the sexiest woman I’d ever had the pleasure of being in the same room as, and I couldn’t stop ogling her.

“Now that you’re conscious, we can start your treatment.” she said. “You’ve lost some weight, so we need to get you on a high calorie and fat diet, and we also need to make sure that everything is still functioning properly.”

“Sounds good.” I said.

“We do things a little differently here at Futanari hospital, but if you bear with us, I think you’ll be very satisfied with the treatment you receive here.” she said, writing something down on a clipboard. I was half listening, half staring at her cleavage and trying to guess her cup size.

Maybe an F? Or a G? God damn, those are some nice titties.

“Are you hungry now?”

I wish it wasn’t considered weird to ask. They look natural, too. Goodness.

“Jared? Are you hungry?” she asked, snapping me out of my day dream. As I raised my gaze from her chest to her eyes, I saw that she was grinning, and was fully aware that I’d been checking her out.

“Yeah, actually.” I said.

“Okay. Let me remove my blouse and we can get started.” she said, setting her clipboard down on the stool and then turning away from me and taking off her scrub top.  My eyes went wide as she turned back around, wearing only a white bra. “I hope you like breastmilk.”

“Huh?” I said, completely shocked by what was taking place. Nurse Angela smiled, and reached around her back to unclasp her bra.

“It’s okay, baby. It’s my job. We need to nurse you back to health, and there’s no better way than drinking my milk straight from the source.” she said, covering her tits with her arm as she dropped her bra on the floor and came closer.

“Oh. Okay. If that’s what’s best.” I said.

“Futanari women lactate while we’re in heat, which I am, so they’re very engorged right now.” she said, keeping them covered as she squeezed into the bed beside me.

“I don’t really know what that means.” I said, eagerly waiting for her to expose them. They were so much bigger than any girl I’d ever been with.

“Let’s get you latched on, and I’ll tell you about it.” she said, slowly pulling her arm away and exposing the most delectable, mouth wateringly suckable pair of tits I’d ever seen in my life.

“I can suck on them?” I asked. It was the first time in my life a woman had offered up her tits like that, and they just happened to be massive and gorgeous. Her nipples appeared swollen, and a little bit wet with milk already.

“Of course, drink as much as you want.” she said, shaking them playfully.

“They’re so pretty.” I said, leaning in towards her nipple.

“You can touch them too. Go ahead, I’m here for you.” she said.

“Thank you.” I said, reaching out and taking hold of her breast with my left hand and kissing it softly.

“Ooh.” she giggled. “It’s okay, my nipples are just really sensitive. Sometimes I have orgasms just from having them sucked on.”

“Really?” I asked, feeling myself turn hard in my pants as I began applying  suction to her nipple.

“Oh, fuck. God I love that.” she said, sighing and smiling slyly. “I was supposed to tell you about Futanari women…wasn’t I?”

“Mmm hmm…” I cooed, slurping until droplets of delicious milk trickled onto my tongue. It was absolutely delicious, and made me more aroused than I’d ever been before.

“Use your tongue, there ya go. Fuck.” her eyes were closed, and her reaction was turning me on.

“It’s really sweet.” I said, switching to her other breast.

“Thank you, baby. I’m glad you like it.” she said, pressing her chest against my face. “Anyway, the thing about futanari women that’s different from regular women, ugh, baby, that’s so good.”

“Why do you have the best tits?” I asked, squeezing and kissing and sucking. I buried my face between them, lost in what felt like heaven. She giggled, clearly enjoying it as much as I was.

“Regular women only have vaginas, futanari women have both genitalia.” she said. It took a moment for that to process, and I looked up at her confused.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“I have a vagina, but I also have this.” she said, pressing the fabric of her pants around the outline of her massive bulge. I jerked at the sight of it, mainly because it wasn’t just a normal penis. It was enormous.

“That’s real?” I asked, eliciting another giggle from Angela.

“Yes. I’m Futanari. Would you like to see it?” she asked.

“Yeah, sure.” I said, unable to stop looking at it through her scrubs. I wasn’t sure how I hadn’t noticed it earlier, it was so prominent.

“Okay. It’s kind of hard from you sucking on my tits.” she said, standing up and untying the knot in front of her pants. My head was practically spinning, and I was horny at a level that was insane. “Okay.” she said, lacing her thumbs in her waistband and pulling her pants down to the floor in one motion. When she straightened her posture, there it was.

“Oh my God.” I said, unable to fathom what I was looking at. Angela had the largest cock I’d ever seen, with balls to match. It was veiny, and thick, with a huge bulbous mushroom head that was shiny with precum. “It’s so big.”

“Yeah, I’m in heat so it’s even bigger than usual.” she said, shaking her hips so it flopped around.

“What does that mean? In heat?” I asked.

“It’s when Futanari women are most fertile. It happens about twice a year, and it makes it feel like you have to breed or be fucked. Or both.” she said. I was half listening, as her she-cock was very distracting. “Do you wanna suck it?”

“Oh, no thanks. I’m good.” I said, even though my mouth was literally watering and I was already picturing myself sucking on it.

“Okay. Let’s just keep breastfeeding then, you need the calories.”

“Yes ma am.” I said, latching back on without hesitation.

“You don’t mind if I masturbate while you feed, do you?” she asked. I shook my head, gulping down mouthfuls of her Futanari titty milk.

Watching Angela stroke her massive cock with both hands, leaning forward to suck on it herself, was so fucking hot that I swear to God I almost exploded in my pants without even touching myself.

“Maybe I could try sucking it a little.” I said, unable to fight the urge to explore my curiosity.

“Jared, I would love that.” she said. Because of my condition, I didn’t have a lot of positions available. Angela climbed up into my bed, got on her knees, and fed me her monster futanari dick.

It took no time at all for me to realize I liked it. It was so big and warm, and soft and hard at the same time. I found myself in a cock crazed state, worshiping her shaft and balls.

Angela was plenty rough, and had no problem holding my head and place while she fucked my throat. Her hanging balls swung freely, slapping my chin as she forced me to swallow her.

“I’m gonna cum, baby.” she said, holding my throat down on her dick as I gasped for air. “Just take it, it’s good for you.” she moaned, bucking against me as she erupted in my mouth.

“Gluck, gluck, gluck…” my throat squished as it filled with semen. Tears streamed down my cheeks as rope after rope of hot sticky cum were deposited directly into my stomach. It was uncomfortable, humiliating, and it sent me over the edge.

“Good boy.” she whimpered, stroking the portion of her cock that wouldn’t fit down my gullet. I did as I was told, and swallowed every last drop of her cum as I soiled my own pants. My cock felt suddenly inferior, especially as it twitched and convulsed helplessly without even being touched.

Angela gave me a kiss on the forehead, and told me that she’d be back for more. I used my sheet to clean myself up the best that I could, and prayed that she hadn’t noticed my premature ejaculation. I actually did feel completely stuffed, like I’d just eaten at a buffet.


Chapter 2 - Angela

Jared was the first male patient we’d had at the hospital in more than a year, and he just so happened to be admitted while I was in heat. I’ll never forget how bonded I felt to him after leaving the room after the oral creampie.

Even though I’d just cum, I was still incredibly horny and aroused. My tits were dripping with milk, my cock was oozing cum, and my pussy was throbbing for touch. That’s how it always was when I was in heat, as soon as I got started, I couldn’t seem to stop.

I’d always fantasized about the idea of getting a man pregnant, and raising a family. I lived with the Futanari tribe of Futakiki island, and we were pretty strict about keeping to ourselves and staying away from regular men and women. Jared was handsome, and masculine, and exactly what I’d been craving.

No one else knew that I was in heat, so it was easy for me to procure him as a patient. His injuries had already been treated, which left me with the task of getting him back up to weight. Instead of using actual food, I decided to put him on an entirely liquid diet of breastmilk and cum.

And that’s how things went for the next couple days. Three or four times a day, I’d enter his room, locking it behind me before closing the blinds and taking off my shirt. The hungry look in his eyes every time he saw me strip down kept me horny at all hours, waiting for my next opportunity to cum with him.

“Here, I’m going to pull down your underwear. I need to take a cum sample.” I said, making that up on the spot in order to sit on his cock. His right arm was in a cast and sling, so I had to be careful mounting him. I knew that I probably shouldn’t be doing what I was doing, but my breeding instincts were overpowering my ability to think rationally.

“Oh my God.” he said, as I pushed his cock into my warm fertile hole. “It’s so wet.”

“You make me really horny, Jared. I can’t help it.” I said, looking into his eyes. I’d only ever been in the presence of a few men in my life, and it was my first time finally getting the opportunity to fuck one.

“I feel the same way, you’re so beautiful.” he said. I leaned forward to kiss him, grinding against him and stroking my cock as our tongues swirled together.

“That feels so fucking good.” I said, moving one of my hands to his neck.

“You’re so tight, Angela. I’m not gonna last.” he said, causing a smile to form across my face. He’d been in a coma for ten days, so he had no hope whatsoever of lasting.

“It’s okay, baby. I just need your cum inside me.” I said, reaching back to fondle his balls as he neared completion.

“Angela!” he said, grunting and trying to thrust against me despite his leg.

“Go ahead, baby. Cum for nurse Angela.” I said, watching with pride as his face twisted with pleasure.

“Ugh! Oh my God.” he groaned, his hard cock pulsing inside my pussy.

“Fuck, that’s hot.” I said, stroking faster and with both hands so I could cum quickly. I thought about being pregnant, and about making him pregnant as well. “Here it comes, baby. Open up.”

“Okay.” he said, opening his mouth too late. I was already squirting everywhere, and there was no way to contain it.

“Yes, fuck that’s good.” I said, draining my balls all over his face and chest.

“How do you cum so much?” he asked, his eyes glazed shut.

“I always cum a lot, but when I’m in heat it’s crazy.” I said, hopping off of him and grabbing a towel. “I made quite a mess, didn’t I?”

“It’s okay. I like it.” he said, using his left hand to scoop some off of his cheek before eating it. I was falling for him more and more every day, and could see myself making him my mate.

I scooped some of his cum out of myself, and put it in a sample jar so he thought that’s actually what I was doing.




Chapter 3 - Jared

“Hey Angela, would you wanna go out with me sometime? Once I get out of here, I mean.” I said. I’d fallen hard for her, and I figured that I might as well be honest about it.

“Oh my gosh. You’re the sweetest. Of course, baby. I’d love that.” she said, coming over to give me a kiss. Even though she was my nurse, we were well beyond that. She would stick around after her shifts, just to talk and hang out. And have sex. We always did that. “It kind of feels like we’re already dating, doesn’t it?”

“It does. You don’t do this with all your patients, do you?” I asked, messing around with her.

“You’re the only male patient I’ve ever had. That’s why I’ve been so possessive of you.” she said. It was true that she was the only nurse who ever came to see me, and she’d often hang around when I saw the doctor, another beautiful Futanari woman.

“Really? That’s so weird.”

“Our tribe inhabits the island, and very few people try exploring it.” she said. “Every once in a while, someone will stumble across us, but it’s very rare.”

“So I’m like, the only guy you know?” I asked.

“Yep. And you’re my favorite.” she grinned. That’s when I realized how lucky I’d gotten by falling off that cliff. Angela was by all means out of my league, but because I was the only guy she’d ever even met, I must have been like a God to her.

Later that night, after her shift was over, Angela changed into a tank top and white yoga pants and came into my room to say goodbye for the night.

“I was thinking, about when you asked me out earlier.” she said, giving me a look. “I kinda wanna be your girlfriend.”

“Really? That’d be great.” I said, unsure of what came over her but happy it did.

“Oh my gosh.” she shrieked, and ran over to give me a hug.

“Ouch.” I said, as she bumped my arm.

“Sorry, sorry. I’m just excited.” she said. “Do you think we could fuck before I go home?” she asked, making a funny face.

“You better. We have to christen our new relationship status.” I said, gleefully happy with all of it. Angela closed the door and pulled the shades as always, and I could see the outline of her cock growing in her yoga pants as she strode back towards me.

“Baby, would it be okay if I fucked you this time?” she asked. Her doe eyes made me melt, and I gave in without hesitation.

“Sure, but I’m kind of immobile.” I said.

“It’s fine. I’ve thought about it.” she said, filling up with enthusiasm and sliding her yoga pants down until her erection popped loose. That’s when the fear struck me, I was going to fit that thing inside my ass?

“Baby?” I asked, thinking it over as she got naked.

“Yeah?”

“How is this going to work? I’ve never had anything inside me.” I said.

“Oh, don’t worry. I’m already dripping precum, you’ll have plenty of lube.” she said. “So I’m going to lay under you, on my back, and once you sit down on it, I can thrust from the bottom and you won’t have to do a thing.”

“Oh, alright. But I was more concerned with the size.”

“Just relax, I’ll take it nice and easy.” she said, crawling into bed with me. It was quite an idea, and an odd position to get into considering my casts, but it worked out as she said. It was our take on reverse cowgirl, now known as reverse castgirl.

Angela was too gorgeous for me to deny, and I went along with it to please her even though it scared me and made me felt kind of weird. As soon as she began rubbing the tip against my asshole, my thoughts on the matter changed rather quickly.

“Oh!” I squealed, as my ass swallowed her tip with ease due to her immense precum. All she had to do was flex her cock, and more squirted out, lubing my insides as she slowly worked it deeper.

“Yeah, does that feel good, baby?”

“It does.” I grunted, trying to relax into the novel sensation. The deeper she went, the more it stimulated my cock, which was so hard it felt like I’d taken too much viagra.

“Good boy. I love your tight virgin asshole.” she whispered, sending chills rippling down my spine. I almost didn’t like how much I enjoyed it, especially as she increased the pace.

“Ugh! Fuck, ugh!” the noises I was making were beyond my control, and I felt like a little whore for cock as she bounced me up and down in her lap. Each thrust went deeper, claiming me like nothing before. “Oh my God!”

“Yeah, that’s my fertile little slut boyfriend. We’re gonna be so happy together.” she grunted, pulling my hips down onto her. “I’m gonna fill you up.”

“Yes. Please cum for me.” I begged, taking hold of my cock and stroking away.

“Your ass is so tight. Squeeze it.” she said, “I’m gonna cum, baby. I’m gonna cum inside you.”

“Yes. Please.” I cried out, her fat cock hitting all the right spots and making me cum uncontrollably. Tears streamed down my cheeks as pure pleasure overtook me, and I experienced the most mind numbing, powerful orgasm of my life while lying helplessly impaled on her thick, pulsing futa cock.

“Baby…that was amazing.” she said, finally having emptied her seed inside me. I knew that I would never forget it, the first time I came all over my girlfriend’s fat, veiny, futanari she-cock.


Chapter 4 - Angela

Jared stayed at the hospital for a month in total, and the news that he was pregnant came as a shock to him. Once that wore off, and he did some research on Futanari on Male MPreg, he felt better.

And then I gave him more news, that I was also pregnant.

“Are you serious? Oh my gosh, I’ve gotta talk to my mom.” he said. I could tell it was a lot for him to handle, going from single with no responsibilities to being mated with a Futanari woman, with two kids on the way before I even got the chance to meet his family.

“You will, baby. Don’t worry. They’re going to love me.” I said, nudging him on the shoulder.

“I know they’ll love you, but my mom is going to kill me for not being more prepared financially.” he said.

“Look, this is going to be a lot easier than you think. We’re going to raise the children on the island, so there will be plenty of women helping look after the kids. And we’ll take them to the mainland regularly, to see their grandparents.”

“I work on the mainland.”

“And that’s fine. It’s a thirty minute boat ride.” I said, reassuring him. He was panicking because he was injured and hadn’t spoken to his family about all of the life changes, but it was nothing a spirited blowjob couldn’t change.

I went with him on the boat to deliver him back to his family. He still had a couple weeks of rest before he was healed up, and it made sense for him to be with family while he recovered. His parents loved me, and despite being shocked by the both of us being pregnant, they were supportive and couldn’t wait to meet their grandchildren.

Jared and I bonded during pregnancy, eating junk food, getting fat, and continuing to fuck each other’s brains out. I’d never felt so pair bonded with someone, so dedicated and loyal to being someone’s woman. Even though I wouldn’t wish a climbing accident on anyone, I was glad that it happened to Jared so we could meet and start our happily ever after fairy tale.              
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MPreg by His Girlfriend’s Futanari Milf

Jeff can't stop thinking about his girlfriend Tia. She's gorgeous, in love, and ready to give herself over to him for her first time.

But before that can happen, he's going to have to prove his commitment by submitting to an older, dominant futanari milf.

Kristin is tall, in charge, and extremely endowed. If her younger brat is going to give herself to Jeff, she's going to make sure she can dominate him. And there's no more intimate way to get to know someone's submissive side than by putting them in their most vulnerable position, bent over and begging for more.

Little does he know, their lack of protection might have unintended consequences…
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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.

MPreg by the Futa Next Door

Getting MPreg by Futa Milf

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

Submitting to a Fertile Futa
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