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Chapter 1 - Bryce

My stepmom was always being flirty with my friends, wearing revealing bikinis and showing off her curvaceous figure. I guess what bothered me most is that I knew she was willing to go through with it, so I mostly kept my friends the hell away from her.

It had always been a thing, the other guys talking about how pretty Tyra was. And they weren’t wrong, she was quite a sight to behold, especially when she was dressed to impress. And she was always dressed to impress. That’s just how she was. Tyra knew full well the power her beauty held, and had no problem making people deal with it.

She was tall, pretty and sexy at the same time, with amazing hips, legs, ass, and tits. There was no denying that she was the total package physically, which was a lot less convenient for me than it was for everyone else.

Her and my dad had a strange relationship. I didn’t know the details, and preferred to keep it that way, but he definitely knew that she was messing around on him whenever the mood struck her. We lived in a small enough town that the rumors always made their way back to me, and for the most part, I assumed they were true.

On top of all that, Tyra was Futanari. She came from the Futanari tribe of Futakiki island. Her mother had gotten a male and female couple pregnant, and then moved off the island to raise her family. It was uncommon, but she was the type who couldn’t be controlled by anyone.

The thing about Tyra, was that she was always flirtatious and forward, almost to the point of coming off as aggressive. Let’s just say there were a lot of wives who knew to keep their sons and husbands away from her. But it was tenfold when she was in heat, which happened about twice a year and lasted for weeks.

She never let us know that it was happening, but it wasn’t a hard thing to figure out. Whenever I knew that she was in heat, I took every possible precaution to keep her away from my friends, especially the ones brave enough to flirt back with her, or the ones I already knew she fancied.

Most of the times she cheated were during heat, and my father had given up on trying to satiate her. He would even take planned vacations while she was in heat, and I guess hope for the best. Up until that point, she hadn’t gotten pregnant or impregnated anyone, but she was in her early forties and had started talking nonstop about wanting another baby.

Said all that to say this, Tyra went into heat and my dad boarded a plane for California by himself. I hated being alone with her during her breeding periods, because she got kind of creepy and I would catch her staring at me.

I think it was understood that I was the one line in their relationship. He wasn’t going to tolerate her sleeping with his son, and she respected him just enough to allow it. I didn’t want to be involved anyway, she was hot and all, but I was good. Especially after overhearing the rumors of how well endowed she was. Apparently, she had a monster cock. I didn’t care, and was just waiting for the day it was over and she went back to normal.

The only one of my friends that I trusted Tyra around was Michael. And it wasn’t even necessarily that I trusted her, I trusted him. He was a virgin, kind of a shy guy who was cool around the guys, but completely shut down around women.

I think Tyra enjoyed kind of teasing him, and would always get extra handsy around him and stare into his eyes, and wear low cut shirts and all of it. His reaction was always the same, he would get nervous and clam up. He never talked about her like my other friends. I didn’t think he was gay, but he didn’t seem interested in her.

Michael was your typical nice guy, kind of a pushover, and nonthreatening. I liked him because he was smart, and a loyal friend who always had your back. I knew he got overlooked sometimes because of his demeanor, but I tried to always keep up with him and give him his props.

I didn’t think twice to invite him over to play some Madden. He was the only friend that would be coming over to my house for a couple of weeks, and he never had anything to do, so it was a no brainer.


Chapter 2 - Tyra

I’d been going through heat for my entire life, and to be honest, I enjoyed the hell out of it. It amplified everything, all of my senses, and desires, I just wanted to fuck and be fucked non stop, over and over until I passed out. And I wanted to do it again when I woke back up.

It was like make up sex but better, everytime. My body ached for touch, and I was aroused even while doing mundane tasks. This time was different, at least in that I wasn’t enjoying it.

Typically, I’d destroy my husband until he tapped out, then masturbate until I couldn’t take it anymore and then find a lucky man to try me until he broke, and then I’d find another. It usually wore off after about two weeks, and then I was back to normal.

But this time was different. It wasn’t just a simple thing of trying to relieve it, and wanting to fuck all day until it passed me over. This time, I wanted to breed. I wanted a younger man, preferably a virgin, or at least with a virgin ass, that I could bend over and put a baby inside of.

I’d been thinking about it for a while, about having a child of my own. I was too old to carry a child myself, and was more of the dominant type who preferred to let a younger man shoulder that burden anyway.

It turned me on beyond belief, the idea of a 19 or 20 year old man being so overwhelmed with arousal while I fucked him that he signed up to be the father of my child. I’d always been a bit of a cougar anyway, I liked younger men, I couldn’t help it. It was something I mostly didn’t indulge, despite my extreme capability for it.

There wasn’t a single one of my stepson Bryce’s friends who wouldn’t have let me fuck them. They’d have all humiliated themselves for me if given the chance, and they all knew that I was a futanari woman. Men are weak at the level of their eyes, and I was Kryptonite.

I couldn’t help it, I was a true unicorn in a sea of regular girls. My tribe consisted of 186 Futanari women when I left, and I’m pretty sure we were the last of our kind remaining in the world.

Men melted for me since I could remember. Futanari women are tall, beautiful, intelligent, and extremely sexual. We aren’t like regular females who prefer to be pursued, we adapt to the individual. We also have cycles like women, but they’re different, and in the meantime, we’re horny all the time, at the strike of a match, just like a dude. Hence the gift and curse of having both genitalia and sex drives.

And we’re rare, very rare, but novel and fetishized to an extreme. That’s okay, I’m an extroverted A-type personality who likes to engage, and pursue, and conversate, and dominate. The attention I received from men and women alike was not only appreciated, I thrived on it.

This particular heat would end up being significant, and it worked out flawlessly beyond my wildest of dreams. My stepson Bryce and I had an interesting relationship. To put it simply, he was the only man in the world who didn’t really care for me, and preferred me not being around.

At the same time, we gave each other a level of respect that always went unspoken. I didn’t mess with him or rub things that bothered him in his face, and he kind of just did his own thing. I liked that about him. He wasn’t the right personality type for me at all, sexually, plus the whole dynamic of me being his stepmom. But anyway, even though we didn’t want each other, I did happen to want a number of his friends, something he was well aware of.

Bryce was smart enough to keep his friends away from me. He had his own car, and always chose to meet people out instead of having them come by the house. No one ever came to the house, except for Michael.

The reason Bryce felt comfortable having him around is because Bryce was able to fight the urge to talk non stop about how much he wanted to fuck me. The rest of his friends were unable to do this. If only he knew that I had my sights set on Michael, and had for some time.


Chapter 3 - Michael

Bryce had become my best friend, and we had an incredibly competitive Madden series going. When I walked in the door, I was up 64 wins against 62 losses. You never knew who would hold the heads up title by the time we finished.

“Hi Michael.” Tyra said, freezing me in my tracks with her piercing stare. She was wearing a flowy, summer dress that was see through enough to make out the curves of her body.

“Hi Mrs. Turner.” I said, forcing myself to make eye contact with her for a split second before walking past her toward Bryce’s room.

“Bryce, honey. Before you go off to play with Bryce, could you be a dear and help me with something?” she asked.

“Ugh, yeah. Sure.”

“Thanks. It’s the type of job I really need a big, strong man for.” she said, lacing her voice with sensuality and running her fingertips across my chest before grabbing hold of my biceps. “Have you been working out?”

“No, Mrs. Turner, I still haven’t started working out.” I said. I loved when she touched me like that, but she asked me almost every time if I’d been working out. I thought about saying I had, but lying didn’t sit well with me. She took my hand in hers, and led me straight into her bedroom and shut the door behind us.

“This is so silly, but I’ve been trying to change out of this dress for almost an hour now, but the zipper is stuck.” she said, turning around to show me.

“You want me to try and unzip it?” I asked.

“No, it’s stuck stuck. I need you to help me take my dress off.” she said.

“Like, how?”

“I think if you grab it from the bottom, you can pull it up over my head.” she said.

“Yeah, but, couldn’t you just do that yourself?” I asked, confused as to why she needed my help.

“Michael.” she sighed, pinching the bridge of her nose. “If I ask you a couple of questions, do you promise to be truthful with me?”

“Yeah, one hundred percent.” I said, looking into her beautiful eyes. Mrs. Turner was easily the hottest of any of my friends' moms, or perhaps the hottest out of all the mothers. I was in love with her, had been since the first time I laid my eyes on her. I wasn’t alone, and knew I had no chance, but I couldn’t help it.

“Are you a virgin?” she asked. I felt my eyes bulge and my face turn red. I started to shake my head no, but thought better of it.

“Yes. I am.” I said.

“Would you like to have sex?”

“Yeah, when the time comes.” I said.

“Okay. Do you think I’m attractive?”

“What?” I asked, giggling nervously.

“Do you think I’m pretty?” she asked, narrowing her gaze.

“Yes, very. I think you’re the prettiest mom, of all the moms.” I said, feeling hard regret as the words fumbled out of my mouth. Still, I held my head up high and feigned confidence.

“Thank you Michael, I’ll mention that to all the moms at our next meeting.” she said, letting out a chuckle at my expense. “Okay, last question.”

“Alright.” I said, staring back at her.

“If I wanted to have sex with you, right now, would you do it?” she asked, removing her dress in one motion and letting it fall to the floor beside her. She was completely naked beneath it, and was easily the most breathtaking creature on the planet. “Do you want to?”

“Yeah, but, won’t Bryce and Mr. Turner be mad?”

“Neither of them has to know about it. It’ll be our little secret.” she said. My phone buzzed in my pocket. I pulled it out, it was a text from Bryce.

BRYCE: You almost here?

MICHAEL: I’m a little caught up at the moment, I’ll let you know when I’m on my way.

As I returned my eyes to Tyra, she was stepping closer, her monster she-dick swinging with each step.

“I know you want to. Get down on your knees, like a good boy.” she said.

“Yes ma am.” I said, dropping down in front of her.

“Do you want it?” she asked, taking hold of her cock with both hands. I stared directly at it, admiring her long, veiny shaft. I’d never seen anything like it, not even in porn.

“So much.” I said. I was completely stiff in my pants, and my ultimate fantasy was suddenly coming true.

“Call me mommy.” she said.

“What?” I asked, looking up at her.

“Instead of calling me ma am, or Mrs. Turner, call me mommy. It turns me on.” she said, smiling down at me. Her tits were something else, perfectly round and full. I’d never felt so aroused in my life, and I didn’t know what to do with myself other than exactly as I was told.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, looking up at her. “Can I please suck it?”

“Can you please suck it, what?” she asked, making her voice stern.

“Can I please suck it mommy?” I asked.

“Go ahead baby. Show mommy what a good little cocksucker you are.”

“Mmm…” it tasted so good. I’d fantasized about sucking Mrs. Turner’s big futa cock many, many times before, but actually doing it was even more spectacular than I’d imagined.

“Fuck, that’s good. I need this so badly, Michael. Thank you for helping me.” she said, gently extending her hips against my mouth. Her bare flesh, hard and pulsing, was in my mouth. Talk about going from zero to hero, I went from being a complete and total virgin, to hooking up with the hottest girl in the entire city.


Chapter 4 - Tyra

I’d been throbbing for hours when he finally put it in his mouth. Michael was a complete and total dork, and loyal, and hardworking, and actually adorable. He was the type who would end up making a great husband and father. At the moment though, his throat made for a great cock sleeve.

“Deeper.” I ordered, getting hornier by the second. Michael eagerly submitted, and gave a spirited effort at pleasuring my cock. He used both hands, and choked himself over and over until his slobber had covered my dick and balls, and was dripping from each.

“Guck, guck, guck.” his throat squished as I forced it deeper, too enthralled with my own pleasure to care about his comfort.

“I can’t wait to feel your asshole squeezing my cock.” I said, holding his head with both hands and thrusting myself into him. As good as it felt being swallowed, I craved something more. I wanted to bury my cock inside his tight little virgin ass, and pound away until I erupted inside him. I wanted to breed him.

“Oh my God.” he said, pulling his mouth away for the first time and just staring at it. “I love it.”

“Oh, wow. I like that.” I said, after he buried his face in my balls, sucking frantically while continuing to stroke me. It felt so good, and I pressed his head lower until he was eating my asshole. “That’s my good boy.”

“I’ll do anything for you, Tyra.” he grunted, alternating between worshiping my balls and anus. Pleasure rang through my body as his warm tongue circled my hole, and my cock swelled with pressure.

“Come here. I want you to sit in my lap.” I said, dropping down onto the mattress and patting my thigh. Michael climbed to his feet and up into my lap. I grabbed hold of his ass with both hands, pulling him against me for a kiss.

“Mmm…”

“Tongue. I want your tongue.” I said, forcing mine inside his mouth. “Take off your shirt. And your jeans. I want to see that cock of yours.”

“Yes ma am. Mommy, I mean.” he said, stuttering as he promptly removed his shirt, undid the front of his pants, and stepped out of them.

“The boxers too.” I said, motioning for him to remove them. He was a little hesitant, which I found endearing.

“Mine isn’t as big as yours.” he said, pausing.

“That’s fine, baby. I just want you naked sitting in my lap.” I said, motioning for him to continue. He lowered his boxers until his erection was freed, and then climbed back onto my hips. “I like it.”

“Oh my God. That feels so good.” he said, as I began lightly rubbing his cock as we kissed.

“I’ve wanted you for so long.” I whispered, rubbing our cocks together.

“Really? I’ve always had a crush on you.”

“I know, baby. You’re easily my favorite of Bryce’s friends.” I said, running my fingers through his hair. “We’ve always had a special connection, haven’t we?”

“You’re so beautiful.”

“Yeah? Thank you baby. You’re so sweet. How about you try to sit on it?” I asked.

“I can try,” he said, with fear in his eyes.

“Then we can really be together. I want to feel inside you so badly, to make us one.” I said, easily seducing him to ride my cock. He reached down and took hold of it, rubbing the tip against his hole.

“I want it, too.” he said, wincing as he tried sitting down on it.

“Nice and slow, baby.” I said. There was so much precum dribbling out of my cock that we didn’t need lube. “Just take your time, let your fertile asshole swallow it.” I played with his cock while he worked it in, watching him become a deranged, cock crazed little boyslut.

“Fuck.” he grunted, taking the tip.

“Such a good boy. You’re gonna take mommy’s cum, and give her a baby, aren’t you?” I asked, gripping his face in my hand as I pulled him down onto me. “Oh my God. It’s so tight, baby. I love virgin asshole.”

“Yes.” he whimpered, squealing as I shoved it all the way in. “Yes mommy.”

“Yeah, that’s a good boy. Take that mommy dick.”

“I love it.”

“I know you do, baby. Shhh…just cum for mommy’s big dick.” I said, rocking him up and down in my lap. “Come here, sweetheart.” I said, wrapping my arms around him.

“It feels so good.” he said, wiping away tears from his eyes.

“It’s okay, baby. Don’t be ashamed. It’s perfectly natural to feel emotional during your first time with your mate.” I said, grabbing his ass and pulling him down as I thrust into him.

“Ugh! Fuck…It’s so big.”

“I’m gonna fill you with so much cum, you’re gonna love it.” I whispered, kissing his neck. He trembled uncontrollably, whimpering for his first futa dick. I felt myself pulsing inside him, throbbing with arousal and oozing precum.

“Yes, mommy. Please give it to me.” he whispered, his eyes closed and cock flopping around as I fucked him silly. It was so cute seeing a younger man so enamored by me that he was willing to risk pregnancy.

“Are you my good boy?” I asked. He bit down on his lip, nodding. “So you’re okay with being my new boyfriend?”

“Really? Yes, mommy. I’d love to be yours.”

“That’s what I like to hear, such a good little cockslut. You’re gonna be my new man, and I’m gonna parade you around as your belly gets bigger and bigger.” I said, fucking him harder.

“Ugh!”

“I’m gonna fill you with so much cum that it’s leaking from your ears.” I grunted, feeling myself getting close.

“Yes mommy! Harder!” he called out, riding my dick with all his might.

“That’s my boypussy.”

“Yes, it’s yours.”

“Mine.” I grunted, erupting inside his virgin ass with explosive ropes of hot sticky cum. “Oh my God, Michael. That’s so good.”

“I can feel it pumping.” he said, taking hold of his own cock and stroking. “Ugh!” he exploded instantly after touching himself, shooting off errantly across my tits as I continued stimulating his spot.

“Oh, Michael. We’re very naughty.” I said, feeling a wave of relaxation and post coital bliss wash over me. It was too late to take it back, and I felt quite confident in my decision for a partner. My husband would just have to come to terms with it, with sharing his wife with a younger man and helping to raise my child.

We cuddled and kissed, and talked about how nice it was for us to be together. I loved hearing about how many times he’d masturbated while thinking about me, and how obsessed he actually was. Little did he know, he was about to go through the most intense three month period of his life, and would be forever mated with me.


Chapter 5 - Bryce

It wasn’t like Michael not to show up for a Madden session. If only I knew, I could have stepped in and prevented it from happening. Instead, Tyra waited by the door, opening it before he had a chance to knock.

I’m not sure of all the details, but she coaxed him into her room and seduced him. I had trouble getting a hold of him for the next couple weeks, and Tyra always seemed to be sneaking off or locking herself in her room. By the time I figured it out, it was too late.

They were ‘dating’, whatever that meant, and Michael was MPreg. I couldn’t believe it, that I’d been so stupid and set him up for it in a way. Truth be told, he’d never been happier. I truly believe he was in love with her, and I couldn’t be mad at the guy.

They now have a child. Half stepmom, half my best friend. His name’s Bryant, and he’s kind of like my little bro now.
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Josh has always fantasized about his older stepmilf Allie. He knows she's out of his league, but she's his absolute dream girl.

When her and his father stop sleeping in the same bedroom, she starts spending more time with Josh. If he didn't know any better, he'd say she was flirting with him.

One day, he sneaks into her bathroom and sees her naked. He always knew there was something different about her, but he didn't realize that the difference was massive and hanging between her legs.

He's surprised, but knowing her secret only seems to arouse him more.

When Allie invites him to her room for some naughty cuddling, things get out of control. The next thing he knows, she's leaving it in instead of pulling out, making him instantly pregnant.
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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 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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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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