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Chapter 1 - Josh

It made zero sense to me, and it never ceased to amaze me that my dad somehow married my stepmom. She was a tall, gorgeous, dominant, successful woman. Everyone loved her, and she commanded respect. My father was a bit effeminate, small, and weak.

They didn’t look right together, and I wasn’t the only one who noticed it. All of my friends pointed it out, and talked about how my dad must have the biggest weiner around. It was kind of a running joke in my friend group, because we all thought my stepmom Allie was beautiful.

I tried making sense of it, of observing them together to see what made it work between them. Most of all, I tried looking for what she saw in him. I came up with nothing. The more I watched them, the more I noticed that they were complete opposites and she pretty much walked all over him and ran the show.

He came off as almost being afraid of her, and most certainly subservient to her. He often followed her around like a puppy dog, tending to her every need while she brushed him off like an annoying fly.

They weren’t affectionate, and I never saw them engaged in a deep conversation. She was the breadwinner of the family, working two jobs while he was a part time home chef who made boiled peanuts in comparison to her.

It didn’t even seem like he respected him, let alone found him attractive. I felt bad for him at one point, but that pity turned to apathy, and then disgust. He was embarrassing, and there was no way he was going to keep a woman of Allie’s caliber acting the way he was.

Her and I got along well, but she didn’t pay too much attention to me. She was an A type go getter, and she remained focused on getting things done. While she may not have noticed me, I certainly noticed her.

I was 18 at the time, and almost uncontrollably horny. Due in part to her immense beauty, and part to our constant close proximity, she became the object my fantasies revolved around. It seemed like I was at least a better fit for her than my father, and I day dreamed about her coming to that realization herself.

Allie was only 22 years older than me, I didn’t see why it was so impossible. At the end of the day, I found her more attractive than any of the girls my age. In fact, I found her more attractive than anyone. I thought it was a crush at first, but I couldn’t even masturbate without thinking about her. It was more than a harmless crush, I was outright obsessed with my stepmom.

It was only wishful thinking, a pipedream. No matter how much they appeared not to get along, or how far out of his league she was, they stayed together. It didn’t bother me outside of the fact that I found her so damn attractive. A part of me wished he was single or had an uglier wife so that I could concentrate more around the house.

Allie was a picturesque representation of desirability. It was like she was specifically sculpted to be own personal dream girl. I tried telling myself that it was because I was around her all the time, that it was perfectly normal for me to feel the way I was feeling. But it wouldn’t let up, and it wouldn’t go away. She captivated me.

I kept it to myself, as I saw no reason to out myself as a weirdo who was in love with his stepmother. Besides, she obviously wasn’t attracted to me and knew exactly what she was doing. If she wanted to have me, she already would have.


Chapter 2 - Allie

There was no way I could divorce my husband so quickly after getting married. He seemed like the sweetest guy when we first met, like a breath of fresh air. Brian didn’t have a temper, he didn’t drink, he wasn’t jealous, and he was completely loyal and committed to me.

Being worshiped and loved like that was intoxicating, and we got married a few short months after we started dating. It wasn’t until a few months after the wedding that I started recognizing his less than desirable personality traits. What began as a storybook romance, quickly became dead in the water.

The reason Brian was so different from other guys, is that he wasn’t much of a man. He didn’t take charge of anything, he lacked ambition, and he was overly sensitive. It started driving me crazy, and I felt like I was the man in the relationship. It actually made sense, as I had a much bigger dick than him.

This might be the right time to explain that I’m not a normal woman, I’m a Futanari, which means I was born as a biological woman with a penis. I can still get pregnant, I look like a woman, but I also have a penis. And testicles. And a vagina. All of it. On top of all that, I also have the ability to get a man pregnant by ejaculating into his anus. Most people don’t even know about Futanari, because we are so rare.

Anyway, Brian didn’t even hesitate when he found out that I had a penis, which I found endearing. He loved me for me, not for my genitalia. A few months into our relationship I realized the reason he was so okay with it was because he didn’t want to use his. It felt weird being in a relationship with a man who rarely wanted to fuck me. He always wanted to blow me, or have me fuck him. I do enjoy that, but sometimes I want to be fucked as well.

I had my own business as well as a full time job as a realtor, so I turned my attention to my career and kind of avoided the fact that I had a husband. It was too painful, admitting it to myself that I was married to a man that I wasn’t attracted to in the slightest. Being with him made me realize that I wanted a more dominant type of man, someone who wasn’t so weak and submissive.

If we ended up in an altercation that became physical, there was no doubt in my mind that Brian would cower behind me while I threw down fisticuffs. It was that level of femininity, and I can’t put into words how much it turned my vagina dry and my dick soft. No part of me wanted to be intimate with him, and I’m a very sexual person.

As much as I tried avoiding the issue, there was no getting around it. Brian simply didn’t have it in him to change, or man up in any traditional sense of the word. Eventually, I had to come clean to myself about what I was looking for, and admit to myself that it wasn’t Brian. I had to cut my losses, it wasn’t fair to him to stay with him for pure convenience, especially knowing that I would for sure leave him eventually.

My business took off and I was selling houses left and right. Brian and I didn’t have a prenuptial agreement, and I decided it was time that I filed for divorce before it was too late. I was making more money than I ever had in my life, and I was ready to be happy, and that wasn’t going to happen with him.

I’m not proud of it, but I started thinking like a single woman again. I flirted with eligible men, and didn’t bring up the fact that I was very much still married. It was around that time that I also started having inappropriate urges regarding my stepson Josh.

Josh was taller, more muscular, and more dominant than his father. The two were a complete juxtaposition. I knew he was less than half my age, but a growing part of me wanted to spread my legs for him, and make him spread his legs for me.

A part of it was the taboo, the pure fantasy of it. I knew it would never happen, but that didn’t stop the idea from turning me on. But I actually was attracted to him, there was no denying it. He was adorable, and I loved his personality. Especially in contrast to his father, he looked like a million dollars of deliciousness. The hornier I became once I stopped having sex with Brian, the more I thought about doing something very inappropriate with my stepson.


Chapter 3 - Josh

I noticed the tension between Allie and my father when I saw him sleeping on the couch. He did it without complaining, night after night. I tried to ignore it, but after a couple weeks it was obvious that he was no longer welcome in his own bed.

Still, he continued to try to please her, while only seeming to drive her off the wall. Her resentment was palpable, but he didn’t seem to notice. All that he knew was submission, and doing what he was told. There was no one in the world softer than my father.

As their problems started, Allie started paying more attention to me. She made extended eye contact, and asked me a lot more questions. It kind of made me feel bad because it almost felt like she was doing it to spite him in a way. The timing was obvious, as soon as they stopped getting along, her and I started bonding.

That didn’t stop me from leaning into it, as I loved every second of attention she gave me. Like I said, I was obsessed with her, and I mean that. I didn’t have enough willpower in my body to resist her for half a second. Everytime she looked at me, I felt like I was in another world.

“Hey Josh, what are you doing today?” she asked, out of the blue.

“Ugh, I’m off work. I was just going to play some Madden.” I said.

“Your dad has two clients today.”

“Really? That’s good.” I said. His business had been struggling, and it was growing rare for him to have one client in a day, let alone two. It usually took him 3 or 4 hours to cook for the families, and he usually stuck around for a meal afterwards.

“Yeah. I called off, I just need a lazy mental health day.” she said.

“Really? You never call off.” I said, taking a seat at the kitchen table beside her.

“Yeah. I’ve been thinking a lot lately, I need to relax and blow off some serious steam. Do you mind keeping me company?” she asked.

“Yeah, for sure. That’d be nice.” I said.

“That’s what I thought. We need some one-on-one bonding time.” she said.

“Cool. I’m down.”

“I’m going to go take a bath, do you want to go lay out back by the pool afterwards?” she asked.

“Yeah, definitely.” I said, agreeing to whatever she said without hesitation. I knew that if we were out by the pool, that she’d be in a bikini, a sight that I’d only encountered once. And it was magnificent.

I went to my room and found my favorite pair of swimming trunks and a beach towel, and took a shower myself. Even though she just wanted to hang out, I treated it like we were going out on our first date. My desire for her was continuing to grow, if that was even possible. She was the star of every single one of my fantasies, and her long legs were all I could think about.

Allie had everything one could want in a woman. Beautiful face, long thick hair, and a tiny waist with a big behind. She had thick thighs and tiny ankles, and little feminine feet that drove me wild. I would do anything for a chance to be with her.

I went out back to chill by the pool while she bathed, but grew impatient after a while and went upstairs to her room.

“Allie?” I asked, calling out her name as I entered her room and walked towards the bathroom. When she didn’t respond, I peeked inside. She had headphones in and her eyes closed, and was sitting on the edge of the tub completely naked.

She was even more gorgeous naked than I imagined, but there was something I wasn’t expecting. Allie had a huge flaccid penis hanging between her legs, with big balls. I stared at it for a few seconds, and I didn’t know what to think.

Her tits were large and perfect, and the sight of her made my cock turn hard in my pants instantly. I had no idea she had a penis, or what that meant. I only knew that it didn’t bother me one bit, and only seemed to add to her mystique.

I was too scared to stay there and risk being seen peeping on her, so I slipped out of her bathroom without her noticing. The image of her heavy cock hanging down was burned into my head, and for some reason it made me want her even more.

I wasn’t gay, but seeing her thick cock made my mouth water. I’d never wanted to stuff something into my mouth so badly, and I fantasized about getting down on my knees and sucking her balls. This made my cock painfully stiff, and I couldn’t push the thoughts out of my mind.

“Get yourself together, Josh.” I said, sitting out by the pool by myself and trying to distract myself from what I’d just seen enough to lose my erection. I was only wearing swim trunks, and it would be super obvious if I was walking around sporting wood. “Grandma’s dying, puppies dying, babies dying…” I repeated the mantra in my head until it wasn't hard anymore.

“Hey you!” she called out, stepping outside in a red two piece bikini. My eyes moved to hers immediately, and I felt the blood begin flowing between my legs again.

“Fuck.” I whispered, looking her up and down. I stared at her long shapely legs, and the way her hips sashayed as she made her way down to the pool. “Hey.”

“Have you been working out?” she asked, walking up beside me to grab a hold of my shoulders.

“Yeah, I started lifting last month.” I said, proud that she could see the results of my hard work.

“I can tell. Keep it up.” she said, laying her towel on one of our folding chairs.

“You look really good in a bathing suit.” I blurted, wanting to return her compliment. She smiled, and batted her eyes.

“Thank you sweetheart.” she said. I felt kind of dumb for saying it, but it was true. She was something to behold, and I found myself trying to spot the bulge in her bathing suit bottoms from behind the safety of my sunglasses. We laid out together beneath the sun, relaxing and enjoying each other’s company in silence. “Josh?” she asked.

“Yeah?”

“I forgot to put sunscreen on. Do you think you could get my backside?” she asked. I immediately felt myself perking up at the opportunity.

“Yeah, definitely.” I said, taking the lotion from her. She laid on her stomach, and I squeezed some lotion into my hands and rubbed it around before starting on her shoulders.

“You can untie my top.” she said. I applied the rest of the lotion and did just that. There was a small tanline beneath it from laying out all summer. “Here, let me get these out of the way.” she hiked up her ass, and slid her bottoms down to the creases behind her knees, leaving her rather exposed.

“Did you want me to get your butt?” I asked, unsure if that was a line I should cross.

“Of course. I don’t want my booty to get burned.” she said. Once again, my stepmom was making my dick hard. I squeezed some lotion directly onto her butt, and then dug in. Her ass was so luscious and soft, and I pulled her cheeks apart as I applied the lotion so I could look at her asshole.

“You have such a nice body.” I said, choosing another strange time to dole out compliments. She giggled softly.

“Thank you my love.” she said. I loved it when she called me baby, or love, or anything like that. It made me feel like she was flirting, and I couldn’t get enough of being around her.

“I’m going to put a little bit more on, just to make sure you don’t burn.” I said, applying more lotion to her ass. It was too perfect of a butt, and I wasn’t done playing with it. I didn’t even care that my cock was throbbing hard, it felt so good.

“That’s fine, baby.” she raised her ass slightly as I kneaded my way through her plump, round ass, my eyes transfixed on her asshole. I’d never felt such an urge to pull my dick out before, and as she raised her ass I caught a glimpse of her balls.

“Now for your legs.” I said, grabbing the lotion again.

“Here, we can just get rid of these.” she said, removing her bikini bottoms and depositing them on the floor beside her chair. “I want to even out my tan.”

“Yeah, you do have some tan lines on your butt.” I said, looking her up and down.

“You don’t like tan lines?” she asked, wiggling her ass back and forth and turning her head to look at me.

“No, I do. I think tan lines are sexy.” I said.

“What about mine? Do you think my tan lines are sexy?” she asked, biting her lip and staring into my eyes.

“Ugh, yeah. Very.” I said, unsure of how I should respond. All I knew was that I felt like I was going to cum in my pants, and I was very much enjoying the act of rubbing her down. Once I got both of her legs, I put my lotion on my hands and started rubbing her feet.

“Oh, wow. You can just keep doing that if you want.” she said.

“Yeah, I don’t mind.” I said, working my thumbs into the crevices of her arch.

“Oh my gosh, I needed this.” she moaned, still wiggling her bare ass. I couldn’t stop staring at her, I wanted to spread her cheeks apart with my hands and bury my face in her delicious ass. After I spent some time on both feet, I had to pull myself away so I could sit down. The pressure between my legs was growing unbearable.

“I’m gonna take a little break.” I said, quickly moving back to my chair and adjusting my boner as discreetly as possible on the way.

“Thank you so much.” she said. “I’m gonna go grab a mimosa.”

“Cool, will you grab me a glass of water?” I asked.

“Of course, baby. Anything for you.” She pulled her bikini bottoms up, but forgot to put her top back on before she stood up. “Oh! Whoops.” she squealed, noticing her mistake. I didn’t even make an attempt to look away, as I was far too turned on to exhibit rational self control. “I guess you already saw my ass, might as well see the boobs too.”

“I’m not complaining.” I said, and watched intently as she walked away toward the back door. “God damn.”


Chapter 4 - Allie

My plan couldn’t have been working better. I’d always thought that Josh found me attractive, which I found flattering, but I needed confirmation before seducing him. That’s why I put my headphones on in the bathtub, in hopes that he would come looking for me. And that’s the reason I ‘forgot’ to put on sunscreen.

I watched him from the window in the kitchen while I poured my mimosa and his glass of water. He kept messing with his cock, thinking that I wasn’t looking. He was adorable, and clearly quite taken with me. It had been a while since I’d had sex at all, let alone with someone new.

The age gap between us turned me on, as I’d never really had sex with a younger man. And technically, he was still my step son. I felt like a very naughty mommy, but I knew that he wanted it too.

I was fairly certain he’d seen my penis when he came into the bathroom, but I couldn’t really be sure about it. That was the last thing I was feeling anxious about. I didn’t want to freak him out or scare him away, I wanted to fuck him.

It was becoming difficult to tuck my dick away, as the blood flow had made it grow quite a bit larger since I’d initially sat down with him. I went back outside to join him at the pool, and to begin sipping on my drink.

“So, Josh, are you seeing anyone?” I asked, ready to get things moving.

“No, not right now.”

“Why not?”

“I don’t know, I haven't met anyone who excites me recently,” he said.

“Awh, I’m sorry baby. That’s kind of the same way I feel.” I said.

“What do you mean?”

“Well, I’m sure you’ve noticed that your father and I are no longer sleeping together, or getting along.” I said.

“Yeah, I noticed. What’s going on with that?”

“I’m no longer attracted to him.” I said. “He doesn’t excite me at all. I’m going to divorce him, it’s only a matter of when.”

“Wow. I mean, I understand. My dad is a boring guy. To be honest, I never thought you two looked right together.” he said.

“Really? I’ve gotten that a lot. What kind of a man do you see me with?” I asked.

“Well, not my dad. Someone better looking, more masculine.” he said.

“So you see me ending up with a man like you?” I asked.

“Uhm, I don’t know.”

“I was just kidding, but you are very manly for your age. I find that very attractive.” I said, noticing his eyes stray down to my feet. I wiggled my toes for him, and wondered if he was already hard for me.

“Thanks. I try.”

“I know, my love. I do wish that I hadn’t married your father so quickly, but the silver lining is that I got to meet his handsome son.” I said. I think he could sense my flirtation, but was hesitant to act on it. “Can I ask you a personal question?”

“Yeah, sure.” he said, leaning forward and giving me his full attention.

“Have you ever been with an older woman?” I asked, refusing to break eye contact.

“No.”

“Do you find older women attractive?”

“Yeah, I do.” he said.

“I find you attractive, and I’ve never been with a younger man either.” I said.

“Thanks Allie. Actually, I shouldn’t say this since you’re married to my dad, but I’ve always thought you were really beautiful.” he said.

“Awh, Josh. That’s so sweet. You really think so?” I asked, batting my eyes at him.

“Yeah. You’re gorgeous.” he said.

“You know what we should do? Since your dad isn’t home.”

“What?” he asked.

“We should go cuddle in my bed. I’m sick of sleeping in it alone, it’s making me lonely.” I said, giving him my best pouty face.

“Right now?” he asked.

“Why not? Come on.” I said, standing up and extending my hand.

“Ugh. Okay. Yeah.” he said. I tilted my head back and downed the rest of my mimosa, and then walked hand in hand back inside with my stepson. My room was upstairs, and he followed behind me as I led the way, making sure to sashay my hips in an almost exaggerated fashion since he was standing right behind me.

“Josh?” I asked, letting him inside and closing the door behind us.

“Yeah?”

“There’s one thing I have to tell you. About me.” I said.

“What is it?”

“Well, I’m not a normal girl.”

“What do you mean?” he asked.

“Promise you won’t freak out?”

“Yeah. I promise.”

“Well, I’m a Futanari. Do you know what that is?” I asked.

“I’ve heard of it, but I thought it was just like a tall tale,” he said.

“No. We’re rare, but we’re real.” I said. “Sit down, let me show you.”

“Alright.” he said, taking a seat at the edge of my bed. I slipped my fingers inside my waistband, and began slowly teasing it down.

“See?” I asked, letting my cock flop out from inside my swimsuit. “I have both.” I said, lifting my balls to show him my vagina.

“Wow. I didn’t even know that was a thing.” he said, staring at my cock with wide eyes.

“Yeah. So I understand if you think I’m weird now and don’t want to cuddle anymore.” I said, looking down at the floor.

“What? Allie, no. You’re not weird, you’re incredible.” he said, standing up to give me a hug.

“So you still think I’m pretty?” I asked.

“Allie, you’re the most attractive woman I know. I’ve had a crush on you for forever, I just didn’t want to say anything out of respect.” he said, running his hand through my hair. I looked into his eyes, and bit down on my lower lip.

“Show me.” I whispered, leaning in for our first kiss. As soon as our lips locked, it was on. As much as I was attracted to him, it almost felt like he was just as or even more into me. There was an instant passion that came pouring out as we collapsed onto the bed together, our tongues swirling around in each other’s mouths.


Chapter 5 - Josh

I couldn’t believe it was actually happening. It all escalated so quickly. One minute, I was struggling to hide my erection and play it cool, the next minute I was on top of her in her bed, kissing her like I’d dreamt about so many times before.

“Mmm…” she moaned, playfully nibbling on my bottom lip and reaching down between my legs. She slipped her hand into my shorts, and wrapped her fingers around my dick. “Ooh, wow. That’s very nice.”

“Allie, fuck that feels good.” I said, thrusting against her hand. Her lips were wet, and I couldn’t get enough of them. “Let me take this off.” I said, reaching around to untie her bikini top. It felt surreal, we were crossing every line imaginable in the name of lust.

“Okay, now let me take these off.” she said, sliding my trunks down my thighs. “Oh, yes. That’s what I need, baby.”

“Oh yeah?” I asked, turning onto my back as she climbed on top of me.

“I’ve been missing a good hard cock for so long.” she moaned, pulling her dick out the side of her bottoms. “You’re much larger than your father.” she said, lowering herself so she could get a closer look.

“You’re so sexy.” I said, watching as she brought the tip of my cock to her lips.

“Mmm…” she moaned, expertly throating my entire dick with ease.

“Fuck…” I groaned, horny beyond measure. Her mouth felt amazing as it moved up and down my length.

“Guck, guck, guck…” she was orally skilled, better than anything I’d ever experienced. “Here.” she said, taking my hand and placing it on the back of her head. “You can fuck my face.” no sooner had the words left her mouth, and she was plunging down for another deep dive. She slobbered all over me, sloppily sucking my cock with an enthusiasm I wasn’t used to.

“Oh Allie.” I said, holding her head down in my crotch. My penis began tingling with pressure, and I got scared that I was going to ejaculate too quickly. “My balls.” I said, pushing her head down lower to buy me some time. I took deep breaths, and tried not to think about what was happening. The last thing I wanted to do was explode too quickly, and turn her off of doing it again.

“Mommy loves your dick.” she said, letting the spit trickle out of her mouth onto it while she stroked with both hands.

“You’re gonna make me cum if you don’t slow down.” I said, warning her.

“Don’t you wanna cum, baby?” she asked.

“Not yet. I want to enjoy you.” I said.

“Good answer. Come here, show me how much you want to enjoy me.” she said, sitting up and holding her stiff cock by the base.

“I’ve never done this before.” I said, leaning in closer. Her cock was massive, and thick all the way from tip to base. Her balls looked swollen and full, like she hadn’t cum in days.

“It’s okay baby, just try.” she said. I began licking the head of her dick, and replaced her hand with mine. I’d spent years perfecting my own masturbation technique, so even though I’d never sucked a dick, I was certainly experienced with my hands.

“It’s so big.” I said, unable to pry my eyes away from it.

“And juicy. Wait until you taste the yummy she-cream that comes out of it.” she said, leaning back and watching me suck. “Here, stick your tongue out like a good boy.”

“Yes ma am.” I said. Allie began slapping her hard dick against my tongue and the side of my face, and then pressed my head down onto her testicles, grinding against my face the entire time.

“That’s what mommy needs, just like that. You’re gonna be my good boy from now on, aren’t you?” she asked. I moaned through a mouthful of balls, lifting them up and inserting my finger into her vagina.

“You’re already so wet.” I said, taking notice right away.

“I’m wet for your cock, my love. Don’t make me beg for it.” she said. I climbed on top of her, ready to finally lay claim to the woman of my dreams.

“I’ve wanted to do this for so long.” I said, looking down at her spectacular body.

“Here.” she said, lifting her heavy and cock and balls so that I could push my dick inside her. “Ugh!”

“Ohhh yes. God damn that is good.” I said, looking down between us and watching myself disappear inside her wetness. “Fuck.”

“Thank you so much Josh. I need this so bad, you have no idea.” she moaned, stroking her dick as I thrust against her. Her cock remained rock hard while I fucked her, and her perfect tits jiggled each time my hips collided with hers. “Kiss me.”

“Anytime.” I said, grabbing hold of her neck and slipping my tongue inside her mouth.

“Mmm…” she moaned, sucking my tongue and thrusting from the bottom. Her pussy was incredibly tight, and felt like it was actively squeezing my dick. “Harder baby.”

“It’s so tight, if I go harder I’m gonna cum.”

“That’s okay baby. I want it. I want your cum inside me.” she said, wrapping her legs around me and pulling me in tight. Her huge dick flopped around freely while I increased the pace, grinding as hard and deep as I could inside her.

“I love it.”

“I know, baby. You love fucking your mom’s tight little pussy don’t you?” she whispered into my ear, her hot breath sent chills up my spine. She began kissing my neck, and laced her ankles around my lower back. Her fingernails dug into my back, and the sound of our bodies slapping rhythmically together took over the room.

“So much.”

“I love your dick. I love it, Josh.” she whimpered, my balls slapping against her ass with each powerful thrust.

“Allie…Allie…I’m so close.” I said, struggling to last a few more seconds.

“Good boy. Give mommy all your sticky cum.” she whispered. My entire body tingled with sensation, like all of my nerves teamed up for one explosive orgasm.

“Ugh! Fuck!” I called out, emptying myself deep inside her.

“Good boy, give me all of it.” she pulled my face to hers, kissing me deeply as the last few drops of cum trickled out into her.

“Holy crap. That was even hotter than my fantasies.” I said, fondling her breasts and sucking on her nipples.

“I’ve thought about it too, more than I care to admit.” she said, grinning. “I still need to make my cock cum.”

“I see that.” I said, noticing that her cock was so hard that it had a pulse.

“Here.” she said, reaching down between her legs to scoop up some of my cum. She applied it to her dick, rubbing it up and down to spread it around. She reached back down between her legs, and scooped some more. “Bend over the bed.”

“Uhm, okay. What are you going to do?” I asked, feeling nervous. I’d never had anything up my ass before, and Allie’s cock was really big.

“Don’t worry baby, I know what I’m doing.” she said. I got into position, bent over the bed, and Allie approached me from behind. “Let’s get you nice and lubed up.” she said, pulling my cheeks apart and applying her cum as lube on my asshole.

“Oh…” I said, reacting to the unfamiliar sensation. Her fingertip drew circles around my hole, and then she slowly inserted the tip of her finger.

“Just relax baby.” she said, applying a liberal amount of her cum inside me. “Here, I’ll go real slow at first.”

“Okay.” I said, turning to watch. Allie held herself by the base, rubbing the soft tip of her cock against my hole.

“Nice and slow.” she said, inserting the tip. She had a bulbous mushroom head, and I could feel myself stretching to accommodate her.

“Ugh…damn.” my breath hitched, and I found myself digging into the sheets.

“Just relax, baby. This is your first time taking a girl-cock, isn’t it?” she asked.

“Yes.” I whimpered, feeling her slowly inch her way inside me. It wasn’t painful, but it was uncomfortable. Being bent over in front of my stepmother was quite a precarious situation, and I felt very vulnerable.


Chapter 6 - Allie

“Oh Josh, you have such a tight little hole for mommy. I love it.” I said, trying to be gentle with him even though I was ready to pound him into submission. His father and I stopped having sex months before, and all of the built up tension was throbbing inside my dick.

“Go slow.” he begged, slowly consuming inch after inch of my dick. I backed it in and out in short strokes, trying to make sure he was nice and lubed up.

“I know, baby. Mommy is gonna take care of you. Just try to relax, my love.” I said, stroking his hair as I pushed my cock back inside him. He had an adorable bubble butt, and I couldn’t wait until I got him properly broken in so I could pound away at him.

“Yes, mommy,” he said.

“Does mommy feel good in your ass?” I asked, squeezing his cheeks as I pushed it deeper. He nodded, and whimpered that it felt good. “That’s a good boy. Take your mommy’s hard dick.”

“I love your cock, mommy. I love it so much.”

“Do you want my cum? Do you want mommy’s cum in your asshole?” I asked, slowly increasing the pace of my strokes.

“Yes. Please cum for me.” I could tell he was enjoying himself, but that he wasn’t used to taking something inside him. It took a couple of minutes to work myself all of the way inside, but he eventually relaxed and opened up enough.

“Baby? Mommy needs to go faster to cum, okay?” I asked, reading to really fuck him. I was already dripping pre cum like crazy, and I knew my release would be substantial.

“Okay.” he grunted.

“It’s okay baby, it’s okay.” I said, bottoming out inside him. His tight whole clenched around my girth, and I felt a frenzied need to release. “It’s so tight, Josh.”

“Please cum, mommy. Please cum for me.” he begged, holding onto the sheets for dear life as I plundered away at his backside. My balls were heavy, and they swung back and forth as I reached a feverish pace. “Ugh!”

“Yeah, that’s my little cumslut.” I said, holding him by the hips and hammering him as hard as I could.

“Ugh! Ugh! Fuck…” he whimpered and squealed uncontrollably, which only spurred me on further. His cock turned stiff again, an involuntary reaction to what was happening.

“I’m getting close, baby.” I said, feeling myself swell with pressure. “Oh my God.”

“Me too!” he called out, as I grinded against his firm ass.

“Oh my God!” I repeated, feeling myself arrive at climax. “Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!” I drove myself into him as pleasure rippled through me. I hadn’t cum that hard in years, and I was overwhelmed by the intensity.

“Mommy!” Josh’s cock began twitching, spurting out cum onto the mattress without even being touched. “Oh my God…” we collapsed together on the bed, panting for breath and smiling. It was the first time I’d made a man cum just by fucking him, and I knew that we had plenty more lust in the tank left over for future trysts.

“That was so fucking hot.” I said, crawling into his arms. “I can’t believe you came again.”

“I know, right? It just felt so good, I couldn’t control it.”

Josh and I spent the rest of the day together, chatting it up and being extra flirtatious. Now that it had finally happened, there was no more unspoken tensions, no more rules to abide by.

We were very affectionate with each other, and Josh couldn’t seem to keep his hands off of me.

“You’re so beautiful. I can’t believe this is really happening.” he said.


Chapter 7 - Josh

Before Allie told me, I didn’t know anything about Futanari women. She explained her sexuality to me, and of their history in the population. To me, it was like she was the supreme woman. She had a sexual appetite similar to mine, was absolutely stunning, and wanted to fuck me.

One thing I didn’t know about was the Futanari’s ability to impregnate men. Their cum was different from ours, and apparently it worked almost instantly.  When Allie told me, I could tell she felt bad about it.

“I should have pulled out, Josh. I wasn’t thinking. I was just really turned on, and it felt so good.” she said.

“Allie, Allie. It’s okay. I don’t care.” I said.

“I don’t think you understand. You’re pregnant now Josh.”

“I don’t think you understand, Allie. I’m fine with that. I want to be with you.” I said, laying all my cards on the table. There wasn’t a doubt in my mind that she was the best woman I could ever get, and I was prepared to commit to her.

“Baby, come here.” she wrapped me up in her arms, and gave me a big sloppy kiss.

She filed for divorce from my father two months later, and I gave birth to a Futanari baby three months after that. No one would have believed me, so I just kept it hidden and had a home birth.

Allie and I are like any other couple, except that we probably have a better sex life. Being a father has been incredibly rewarding, and much easier since I have Allie by my side.
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