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Chapter 1

When Aidra showed up on Mike’s doorstep, his jaw nearly hit the floor. He’d been trying to rent out his extra room for a while, but only a couple of weirdos had responded to his ads.

“I was here about the room.” she said, smiling softly.

“Oh, come in. Here, let me show you around.” Mike said. He lived with his 18 year old son Noah, but was alone when she arrived.

“Thank you.”

“How’d you hear about the room?” he asked, leading her up the stairs toward the room for rent.

“I’ve been living at an extended stay for about a month, I let everyone know I was looking for a place, I can’t even remember who told me to be honest.” she said, following him up the winding stairs that ended at the room.

“Well, here it is.” Mike said, opening the door and stepping inside.

“Oh. It’s actually quite spacious.” she said, surprised after the vertical climb to find it so open.

“Yeah, it is. I love this room. It’s got a bathroom, and even a very small kitchenette.” he said. It was more than enough for her, and the price was right.

“I don’t mean to come off as too desperate, but I think I’ll take it.” she said.

“Really?” Mike asked, unable to pry his eyes from her curvaceous figure.

“Yes.” she said, smiling wide.

“Awesome. When can you move in?” he asked.

“Well, I’ll need some help, but as soon as possible.”

“My son should be home from the gym soon, he lives here too. I’m sure he’d be glad to help us get you moved in.” he said.

Mike watched her leave, tracing her hourglass shape with his eyes until she was pulling out of the driveway. He couldn’t believe it, and was elated. All he was looking for was a roommate who could afford the $800 a month to help him out with the lease. Never in a million years would he have thought that a tall, gorgeous woman around his age would be the one claiming the spare bedroom.

As a single man, he couldn’t help entertaining the fantasy.


Chapter 2 - Noah

When dad told me that we had a new tenant, I was stoked. It had been getting harder and harder financially, and I was pitching in most of my paychecks to help with the cause.

My mom had kind of taken everything in the divorce, and then ran off with some douchebag to California. She tried bringing me along, but I had no interest in being dragged along for her pathetic midlife crisis.

He was still getting back on his feet, and figuring things out. He told me that the tenant was a woman around his age, and that she needed some help moving her things. The room she was moving into wasn’t very big, so I agreed thinking it wouldn’t be too much work.

Her name was Aidra, and we texted back and forth as I pulled into her hotel driving my dad’s pickup truck.

“Room 515.” I said, scanning until I spotted it. As I was backing the truck into the parking space, the door swung open and she appeared.

“Stop!” she screeched, as I was too busy staring at her to pay attention to how much space I had.

“Oh, sorry.” I said, laughing awkwardly. “Let me pull up a little.” He didn’t mention that you were hot as fuck, sweet Jesus. I put the truck in park, and hopped out. She was an absolute vision, tall, beautiful, with what I can only describe as a freaking woman’s body.

“Hi. You must be Noah.”

“Guilty. And you must be Aidra.” I said, extending my hand and looking into her eyes.

“Nice to meet you.” she said, bowing her head before leading me inside. “I have pretty much everything packed up. I do have some stuff in storage, but it’s right down the street.”

“No problem. Should we go there first?” I asked.

“Probably. My bed is there, and my dresser. And a couple of end tables, and lamps.”

“Alright, let’s go.” I said. Aidra might well have been the sexiest woman I’d ever laid my eyes on, and I was perfectly willing to do whatever she needed from me, especially considering that she was about to make my life a whole lot easier with rent.

We made a couple of trips, stopping here and there for a water or snack, and I dutifully did most of the heavy lifting. I found Aidra to be every bit as charming as she was gorgeous, and it was impossible not to develop an immediate attraction and crush on her.

“I love watching a young man with a work ethic, such an endless supply of energy if they know how to direct it.” she said, watching me load the dolly with her dresser.

“I’ve done a couple summers as a mover, this is light work.” I said, basking in the light she cast. She was subtly flirtatious, and openly engaging.

“I can see that. You’ve got those furniture moving arms, and legs.” she said, giggling and pinching my butt as I pushed past. All I could do was blush and try to remain as professional as possible.

I was 19 and had only ever been romantically involved with girls my age, and had never felt such an attraction towards someone at least twice my age outside of fleeting crushes on friend’s moms and such. At the end of the day, she was in the process of moving in with two men she didn’t know, and I had zero intentions of making her feel uncomfortable or anything like that.

Still, I was happy as hell that she was about to be my new roommate, and I had no problem doing some heavy physical lifting in order to get her moved in. At the very least, having a really hot woman living with us was going to drastically improve the morale of the house.


Chapter 3 - Mike

The entire dynamic of the house shifted once she moved in, as did our lifestyle. Aidra was a ball of energy, and disciplined to a fault. Noah and I had kind of settled into a fairly heathen way of living.

Our place was a reasonable mess, with very little outside sunlight or anything really going on at all. Noah went to the gym and worked, and I skipped the gym and worked. The rest of our time was spent gorging on takeout, watching old kung fu movies, and playing video games together or doing an occasional chore. It was slovenly and unmotivated.

Aidra was all ambition, a constant moving flow of getting things done and trying to make herself better. I think it naturally whipped my son and I into shape, as neither of us wanted to appear like some sort of bum in front of our hot new overachieving roommate.

Everything was orderly with her, and on a schedule. She woke up at 6 in the morning, made breakfast, did the dishes, worked out, showered, and then “started her day”. It was impossible to outdo her, so we tried keeping up.

Noah would sometimes get up earlier than her to make breakfast, or I’d step in to do the dishes. We both started waking up much earlier, and I started joining Noah when he went to the gym. My belly was getting rounder by the day, and it was embarrassing around her because she was so perfectly fit.

It was a lot easier to stick to a schedule with two other people chipping in, and I did my best to remain presentable whenever I was around her. Unfortunately, there was no real spark between us, at least she definitely didn’t come off as attracted to me at all, whereas she was always giggling and touching my son.

Not the easiest pill to swallow, especially because I had developed real feelings for her. I had to accept that she was out of my league, and hope that my son wouldn’t mess things up with her once he picked up on it.

Once I realized that I didn’t have a chance, I kind of just left them to be alone with each other because that seemed like what she wanted anyway. It was disappointing, but it was still nice having a beautiful woman around.


Chapter 4 - Aidra

It was so nice getting back into the swing of things. After my divorce, I found it difficult getting and staying motivated. Living at that dump of a hotel didn’t help much, but I found living with Noah and Mike very enjoyable.

There was no doubt in my mind that they were both attracted to me, but it was a bit of a tricky situation since we all lived together. Mike wasn’t my type, and even though he was a very nice guy, I only saw him as a friend and roommate. His son Noah, however, was a different story.

I wanted a younger man, someone I could put babies inside and raise a family with. Noah was exactly what I was looking for, but I didn’t want to make things awkward around the house, and I didn’t want to disappoint Mike. That said, I could only hold out for so long.

Noah and I were always in such close quarters, preparing food together, working out at the same time, all of it. I preferred it when Mike wasn’t around, because I felt more comfortable wearing skimpier clothes to show off for his son.

“Will you help me stretch?” I asked.

“Yeah, for sure.” Noah said, lighting up at the suggestion.

“I need a deep stretch for my hamstrings.” I said, laying down on my yoga mat in front of him and lifting one of my legs.

“Oh. Like that.” he said, getting into position on top of me.

“Deeper…deeper…good boy.” I said, allowing him to rest his weight on my leg. “That feels so good. A little deeper.”

“You’re really flexible,” he said, our hips in perfect alignment for the naughty thoughts that were brewing inside my head.

“Thanks.” I said, looking into his eyes. There was no way of denying it, I wanted him so fucking badly. A little too badly, perhaps, as I got too into the stretch and felt myself growing hard.

“Ready to switch?” he asked.

“Oh, ugh, yeah.” I said, trying to think away my erection, but it was too late.

“What’s that?” he asked, squinting at my obvious bulge. I was wearing white leggings, and there was no hiding it.

“Oh, that’s uh, it’s nothing.” I said, trying to cover it up.

“Do you have a…?”

“Yes.” I said, lowering my head. Not exactly the way I wanted it to come out, but there was no turning back. “I’m Futanari.”

“Oh, wow. That’s amazing.” he said, unable to pry his eyes from my bulge. I spread my legs slightly and moved my hands away so he could see. “It’s huge.”

“Do you wanna see it?” I asked.

“I do.”

“Okay. I don’t usually do this.”

“Does my dad know?” he asked.

“No, just you.” I said, standing up and hooking my fingers inside my waistband. “Are you sure?”

“Yeah, I’ve never seen a Futanari woman before.” he said.

“You promise not to freak out or start treating me differently?” I asked, flexing it in my pants unintentionally.

“Honestly, Aidra, I think it’s really hot.”

“Really?”

“I’ve always had a thing for Futanari women,” he said. “But you’re the first one I’ve met in real life.”

“Oh my gosh, you have no idea what a relief that is.” I said, slowly lowering my yoga pants until it flopped out dramatically.

“Whoa.” he said, naturally dropping down in front of me for a closer look.

“You can touch it if you want.” I said, feeling my arousal spike once again. It turned me on being seen, and being appreciated.

“It’s so big.” he said, lifting my cock and balls to examine my vagina. “So sexy.”

“You like?” I asked, giggling.

“Yeah, I’m getting hard in my pants just looking at you.” he said. At that moment, the front door swung open and I went into full panic mode, pulling up my pants so fast that my cock slapped against Noah’s face. It was Mike.

“Hey guys.” he said, examining the mail without even looking up. I smiled, and felt my anxiety break as he walked into the living room.

“That was close.” I said.

“Not close enough.”

“We’ll have to pick that back up sometime.”

“Definitely.” he said, watching me walk away with an open jaw. And just like that, I had him.


Chapter 5 - Noah

I went to my room immediately so I could process what had just taken place. Not only was Aidra the sexiest woman alive, she was also a Futanari and my dream girl. Processing my emotions consisted of jerking off violently while thinking about pleasuring her huge she-cock.

Aidra was even hotter than the Futanari pornstars I watched, and her cock was out of this world. It was so big and veiny, with a bulbous mushroom head and heavy hanging balls. She also kept her pubes completely shaved, or waxed, or whatever. I was obsessed, and I came so hard that I was seeing stars.

She lived with me, and all of a sudden the possibility was real of me living out my ultimate fantasy. As much as I looked forward to cleaning her genitals with my tongue, I was concerned with her size. It wasn’t a regular dick, it was like a fucking python of girth and hardness.

Luckily, I’d been practicing for almost a year with a decent sized dildo. I wasn’t even positive that she’d want to fuck me, but I couldn’t help thinking about it nonstop once I knew her secret.

It felt like my dad was always around, at least over the next couple days following my discovery. Aidra kept making eyes at me, even winking and blowing kisses. She seemed to enjoy the tease, but I couldn’t take it. My cock was hard in my pants all the time, and I was jerking off three or four times a day just to keep myself sane.

Aidra took to wearing short shorts around the house, and little tank tops without a bra underneath. If she was trying to keep the fact that she was a Futa woman from my father, she wasn’t trying very hard. Her bulge was uncontainable, and you could see the distinct outline of her impressive monster in almost everything she wore.

There’s no way he didn’t notice, especially with her doing yoga and calisthenics in the living room. She was in the middle of a downward facing dog when she motioned for me to come to her.

“What’s up?” I asked.

“Your dad is about to go to the grocery store.”

“Oh. Nice.” I said.

“Do you wanna maybe join me in my bedroom while he’s gone?” she asked, looking up at me with naughty in her eyes.

“Oh yeah.” I said.

“Good boy. I hope you’re ready for me to stretch you out this time.” she said. I went to my room and took a quick shower, thinking the entire time about what was about to take place. I finally had a Futanari milf, the very thing I’d spent more time fantasizing about than anything else.

Dad took forever, but eventually I heard his car backing out of the driveway and made my way up the stairs toward her bedroom. I knocked, but didn’t get a response so I opened the door and peeked inside. She was in the shower, and I could see the outline of her body behind the shower curtain.

“Fucking massive.” I whispered, staring at the outline of her member as I approached. “Aidra?”

“Hey you. Wanna hop in with me?” she asked, smiling wide.

“Sure.” I said, stripping down to my underwear. That’s when I realized she was going to see my dick, and that it was pretty inadequate in comparison to hers.

“Hurry up, my cock is getting impatient.” Aidra said, poking her head out from behind the shower curtain.

“I’m coming.” I said, deciding to just go for it.

“Not yet you’re not.” she said. As soon as I stepped into the tub, my eyes were all over her perfect body.

“God damn.” I said, looking at her from head to toe. My penis took notice as well, and the blood flow kicked in just from looking.

“You have a very nice cock, Noah.” she said, taking it in her hand.

“It’s nothing compared to yours.” I said, using both hands to stroke her dick.

“That’s okay, I like it.” she said. “Kiss me.” We stood under the warm spray of the shower, making out and jerking each other off. Once we were both fully erect, the size difference was very evident.

“Mmm…” I moaned, savoring the taste of her warm tongue inside my mouth. Aidra was a few inches taller than me, and it felt different being shorter than my partner, as well as less hung.

“Turn around.” Aidra said, putting her hands on my shoulders to spin me around. Before I had a second to realize what was happening, she’d pulled my ass cheeks apart with both hands and made her nose disappear in my butt.

“Ugh!” I squealed, my cock jumping at the sensation of a warm rolling tongue licking my hole. “Oh my God!”

“Mmmm…mmmm….hmmmm…” Aidra swirled her tongue around my anus, enthusiastically moaning and pressing her tongue deeper and deeper.

“That feels so good.” I whimpered, so aroused that I was on the verge of tears. My cock was throbbing as her firm tongue slipped in and out of me, and I’d never felt such an overwhelming urge to have something inside me.

“Press your ass against my face.” she said, reaching around to stroke my cock as I did what she told me to. My entire body had the pleasure chills, and I was nervous that I might spontaneously orgasm before we even got started.

“So good…”

“You know what’ll feel even better than my tongue?

“I think I have an idea.” I said, looking back to smirk at her.

“Let’s take this to the bedroom.” she said. Aidra turned off the water, handed me a towel, and told me to follow her. I knew that my ultimate fantasy was about to come true, and I had no idea if I’d be able to handle it.


Chapter 6 - Aidra

I’d recently gone into heat and could hardly control myself. There was nothing I wanted more in the world in that moment than to bend Noah over, and shove my hard Futa-cock deep into his fertile virgin asshole and release my seed over and over again.

“How do you want me?” he asked, drying off his hair at the edge of the bed. I walked up behind him, and shoved him over the corner of the mattress.

“Like this.” I said, stroking myself and spreading around the slimy precum that was drooling from my tip. I looked down at his plump bubble, licking my lips as I rubbed the tip against his anus.

“I’m nervous.” he said, looking back at me.

“It’s okay, baby. It might be a little big at first, but you’ll be squealing and cumming all over my big cock in no time.” I said, placing one hand on his lower back and applying forward pressure.

“Oh…okay.” he said. His asshole swallowed the tip, and I worked it in and out slowly until he was fully lubricated. When I’m in heat, I ooze enough precum to get a man pregnant, and it wasn’t long before I was taking full, long strokes and bottoming out inside him.

“It’s so fucking tight.” I grunted, pinning his head to the mattress while I punished him with my hard rod. “Look at it stretching out, swallowing my big cock.”

“It’s so big.” he cried out, tears streaming down his cheeks as I laid claim to him.

“I needed this so much.” I said, fucking him so hard that my balls made a rhythmic slapping sound against his ass.

“It feels so good, Aidra. I think I’m gonna cum.”

“Me too!” I said, gripping his hips with both hands and pulling him against me as my cock swelled and then erupted inside him.

“Oh my God!” his eyes bulged, and a dim smile formed at his lips as his cock spurted cum out onto the sheets. “It’s so warm.”

“Yeah, that’s my good boy. Take mommy’s cum in your fertile little belly.” I said, stroking the lower part of my cock to make sure that every last drop ended up where it was supposed to be.

“That was so good.” he sighed, sliding off the tip of my cock and curling up into a ball.

“Look, Noah.” I said, holding myself at the base and showing him that there was a strand of cum leaking from the tip of my dick.

“You’re still hard.” he said, leaning forward to lick it clean.

“Yeah. I am. How about you sit on it this time? Show me what a good little cockriding slut you can be for mommy.” I said.

“Yes ma am.” he said. Excess cum was leaking everywhere, streaming down his inner thighs as I laid down and pulled him up into my lap.

“That’s my good boy.” I said, caressing his ass as he lined my mushroom head up with his cum soaked anus. “Just like that, good boy. Sit on mommy’s bareback cock.”

“I love feeling you cum in me.” he said, biting his lip as his hole wrapped itself around my erection.

“Oh, it’s mutual. My little breeding slut.” I said, pulling him down onto my hips until I could see the tip of my cock bulging in his tummy.


Chapter 7 - Mike

I’ll never forget walking into the house that day. I’d been out grocery shopping, and was excited to make a meal for the three of us. As soon as I opened the front door, I noticed that the entire house was shaking.

“What is that?” I asked, setting down two handfuls of groceries in the kitchen and following the sound. Once I made it to the living room, it was clear that it was emanating from Aidra’s bedroom.

Holy shit. She’s up there with someone. Sounds intense, I wonder which side of the fucking she’s on? I crept closer to the staircase, listening to the rambunctious love making going on behind her door. I could hear Aidra talking, but couldn’t make out the words, and there was very clearly a male vocal tone as well, moaning and making animal-like squealing noises.

“Lucky son of a bitch.” I muttered to myself, unable to prevent my mind from picturing what was happening. I’d figured out that she was a Futanari woman after spotting her massive bulge on multiple occasions, and there was nothing I wouldn’t have done to be impaled to her massive she-cock.

That’s when it hit me, Noah was nowhere in sight and his car was still parked on the street. No way. There is no fucking way. For some reason the idea of it really bothered me, I guess because I had developed feelings for her and it would feel like losing out to my son. I went to his bedroom, and saw that he wasn’t in there.

Whatever was going on, it sounded very rough and physical, and passionate. It went on for a solid 45 minutes after I got home, and then the hysterical noises finally stopped. It wasn’t long before Noah emerged, his neck covered in hickeys and his lips still appearing swollen.

“What’s up?” I asked, glaring at him over my glasses.

“Nothing much. I’m starving.” he said, rubbing his belly as he stepped past me. He didn’t bring it up to me right away, but the way they acted changed so drastically that it was obvious.

Apparently, they were in love and were officially a couple, and on top of that, Noah was MPreg with Aidra’s child. It wasn’t exactly what I expected, but I couldn’t help coming around to being happy for him. After all, Aidra was an absolute prize and a welcome addition to the family. Plus, I’d get to spend plenty of time with my grandchild.
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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 at Futanari Hospital

Jared wakes up in a hospital after a rock climbing accident, and learns that it's run exclusively by futanari women.

He doesn't know what that means, but one look at his gorgeous curvy nurse Angela and he's perfectly okay with it.

After being in a coma for ten days, he needs to be nursed back to health, but the methods practiced by the Futanari are a little different than what he's used to.

Angela takes off her blouse, instructing him to fill up on her creamy white nectar for nourishment. They'll also be taking samples of a certain bodily fluid, as well as performing a full body checkup and exam that includes his first time bending over in front of a Futa woman, and ends with a hot sticky surprise.
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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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