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Chapter 1 - Marc

I was kind of surprised when Tia and I started hitting it off. She was kind of the dream girl type for me, but I thought of her as being out of my league. Tia laughed at my jokes, gave me her number when I asked, and then we hung out a couple times one on one and it went great.

Tia had a very light and friendly disposition, she liked to be goofy and laugh and bust balls. She told me that she hated tattoos and chocolate, so I got her a tattoo magazine and a big box of chocolates and left them on her doorstep.

“You’re going to hang out with Tia again?” Brian asked, every bit as shocked as I was that she was entertaining me.

“Yes sir, movie date this time.” I said.

“You need to make a move asap, or she’s gonna think you’re a wimp and lose interest,” he said.

“You’re projecting. The only wimpy kid around here is you, besides, I know exactly what I’m doing.” I said, causing him to burst out laughing.

“Yeah, for sure. Marc, the king of the ladies.”

“Shut up. I’m the one taking Tia out once again, while you sit here and play video games.” I said.

“Yeah, and then you’ll be over to join in as soon as the date is over because she’s moved you into the friend zone.” he said.

“I got her to send me a bikini pic. So sexy.”

“Bullshit.”

“I swear.” I said.

“Let me see.”

“No way. It’s a Tia to Marc exclusive.” I said.

“Now I know you’re lying. Pick a team already.”

“My bad. I’m not lying though.” I said, quickly choosing the Mavs, the same team I ended up using every game.

“Show me.”

“Fine. Quick peek, that’s it.” I said, going through my phone and locating the picture in my saved files. “Check it out.”

“Good lord. You might actually have a chance with her.” he said.

“I told you I know what I’m doing.”

“You definitely don’t have a chance in this game though,” he said. “If you two end up dating, you have to set me up with her mom.”

“Yeah right.”

“I’m serious, at least introduce us. Have you seen her?” he asked.

“Nah, is she super hot?”

“Dude, are you kidding me?” he asked, pausing the game and picking up his phone. “I’ve been busting loads to this woman for longer than I care to admit.” he said, bringing up her feed and handing it over. “Her name’s Amanda.”

“Oh, wow.” I said, scrolling through a photo set of her in a little black dress that showed off her long legs and hourglass shape.

“Yeah, dude. And she likes younger guys.”

“How do you know that?” I asked.

“It’s kind of a thing around town, most of the local women don’t really care for Amanda, or her hot sisters. They’re just all super flirty, and aggressive, and have ruined their fair share of relationships and marriages.” he said.

“Jesus, I had no idea.” I said. I’d only moved into town a month prior, relocating from about an hour away after graduating high school. I met Brian at a video game bar, and we ended up having a lot of similar interests and became good friends right away. He was the one who introduced me to Tia after she came over to greet him at a local taphouse.

“Yeah. I mean, I don’t know. There’s a whole rumor mill surrounding that whole family of women, it’s crazy.” he said.

“I’ve got nothing but time, let me know what I’m getting involved with.” I said.

“Well, there’s Amanda, she’s the middle of the three sisters. The other two are named Addison and Michaela, and they all have super hot daughters.” he said, talking and playing 2k at the same time. “One of the most prevalent rumors is that they’re all Futanari women.”

“All of them? Yeah right.” I said, knowing that Futanari women were extremely rare outside of a few remote islands, and even then their numbers were scarce.

“I dunno, dude. There've been a couple guys who kind of went missing after getting involved with them, only to reappear a few months later all of a sudden with a newborn baby.” he said.

“Bullshit.”

“I swear. They’ve lived here for 3 or 4 years now, a lot has gone on.” he said.

We played a couple of games, and he relayed a whole bunch of gossip and hearsay regarding Tia’s family. At the end of the day, we hadn’t even kissed yet but I was pretty set on dating her if I could pull it off. She was easily the hottest girl I’d ever talked to, and her belonging to a family full of gorgeous, possibly Futanari women, only sweetened the pot.


Chapter 2 - Marc

Tia and I had our first kiss at the movie theater, and I found out very quickly that the rumors about their family having Futanari women in it were true when she placed my hand under her skirt.

“You don’t care, do you?” she asked, slipping her tongue inside my mouth before I could answer. It was a pretty crowded movie on a Friday night, but she didn’t seem to mind at all.

“No, I don’t.”

“I knew you wouldn’t, you’re so sweet.” she said, moving my hand up and down the length of her hard she-cock while we were kissing. My head was exploding with arousal and emotion as I sucked the saliva from her sweet tongue, and we were both fully erect.

“Ahem.” announced an older woman behind us, giving me a glare.

“Sorry.” I said, with Tia giggling in the background. We went back to watching the movie, but my attention was elsewhere. My eyes drifted over and over back to the massive tent in her skirt, and couldn’t help comparing our sizes.

It made me feel a little self conscious, knowing that the girl I was pursuing had a larger member than me.

“I wish we were here alone.” she said, leaning over to whisper and lick my inner ear. Chills moved through me, and my blood flow was immediately redirected between my legs.

“Me too.” I whispered back.

“Shhh!” It was the lady behind us again, and Tia and I burst out laughing and decided to leave the movie right then.

“It’s hard to hide it in this skirt.” she said, tucking herself away as we approached my car.

“You don’t have to hide it from me.” I said, grinning. Being around her made me feel alive, and impossibly horny.

“Most people don’t know this, but I’m technically a virgin.” she said.

“What do you mean, technically?” I asked.

“I’ve fucked a couple girls, and given head, and handjobs, and all that, but no one’s ever been inside my vagina.” she said.

“So you’ve never had sex with a guy?” I asked.

“Nope. A lot of guys have given me head, and I’ve given head a handful of times, but that’s it.” she said.

“Hmm…” I said, making a left turn and heading towards her apartment.

“How about you? I’m sure you’ve been with your fair share of girls.” she said, feeling my biceps as I drove.

“Actually, I’ve only been with 5 girls.” I said, when in reality it was 2.

“Oh. We have the same girl number.” she said, giggling.

Damn, she’s fucked more girls than I have.

“You should come inside.” she said. I was parked in front of her place, and turned off my car the moment the words left her mouth. There was no doubt in my mind, I was about to smash.


Chapter 3 - Tia

“Yeah, I’ll come up.” he said, hopping out of his car.

“My stepmom is going to love you.” she said.

“What do you mean?” he asked, following me up the stairs to our unit.

“My stepmom, Amanda. We live together.”

“Oh. Is she here now?”

“I think so.” I said, opening the unlocked door to a wonderful smell.

“Hey baby!” Amanda said, drinking red wine and dancing in the kitchen. “I hope you’re hungry, I’m making steak and potatoes.”

“Awesome.” I said, rolling my eyes. Amanda wasn’t much of a cook, but she could damn sure make some steak and potatoes, and so she did, night after night. “Hey mom? I want you to meet someone.”

“Oh, you must be Gregory, or was it Jeff, or Timmy?” she asked, cocking her head to the side before breaking into a smile.

“Mom!”

“I’m only kidding. Very nice to meet you, Marc.” she said, extending her hand and looking into his eyes. We were extremely close, and it was important to me that they got along well, at least if I was going to start dating him, which I was leaning towards more and more.

“You too.” he said. What initially drew me to Marc was his big smile, and the way we naturally connected and formed inside joke after inside joke. He was a lot of fun to be around, always joking around and laughing.

“Tia tells me that you’re really funny. Tell me a joke.” she said, crossing her arms over her chest.

“Uhm…”

“Mom! Stop!”

“I’m only kidding. Don’t you hate that?” she asked, having a laugh. I could tell that she was at the very least on glass number two of the red wine.

“You’re so awkward.” I said, giving her a gentle shove.

“I am not. He’s very cute, by the way.” she said, nodding in his direction with him standing right there.

“Thank you.” he said, bowing his head. I’d never seen him clam up all shy like that before, but I figured that was maybe how he acted around people older than him.

“I’m gonna show him around.” I said, taking his hand to lead him away.

“Don’t you dare shut that door!” she shouted, “I know what 19 years olds do when they’re left without supervision!”

“I’m sorry, she’s so embarrassing.” I whispered, closing the door to my room behind us.

“It’s fine, she’s funny,” he said. “I dig the room.”

“Yeah, she’s harmless. Do you like my bed? 1000 thread count.”  I said, rubbing my sheets.

“Really?” he asked, coming over to feel.

“I have no idea, honestly.” I said, laughing and flipping off my sandals. Making out with him had gotten me all hot and bothered, and I was ready for things to continue.

Knock, knock, knock!

“Seriously? What?” I screeched, eager to be left alone with Marc.

“Foods ready!”


Chapter 4 - Amanda

I’ve yet to meet a man with the willpower to turn down steak and potatoes, and I identified with that because it just so happened to be my favorite as well. Tia was only 19, and even though she was sexually active, this was the first time I’d really seen her interested in a man like this.

He was a very good looking and well muscled boy, but he didn’t come off the way I expected him to. Tia always described him as manly, and assertive, but what I saw before me was a young man with no real idea of what he was doing.

“Tia is a virgin, you know?” I asked, taking my first bite of perfectly cooked steak.              

“Amanda!” Tia said, raising her eyebrows. I loved getting a rise out of her.

“I was just saying.”

“That’s not a big deal to me.” he said, trying to brush over the comment and focus on his food. “The steak is on point,”

“It’s kind of a big deal.” I said.

“Mom…” she lifted her steak knife in a threatening manner.

“Honestly, it is. I’m not trying to make things weird, but with the way you’ve been talking about him, it seems like he’s the guy you want to give your virginity to.” I said, happy that Marc didn’t choke on his steak.

“Maybe, maybe not.” she said, sticking her tongue out at me.

“Anyway, I just wanted to step in and say that I don’t think she’s ready.” I said.

“Good one.” he said, laughing and chomping away.

“No, I’m serious. I know she’s already been active, but this is different. She’s never fallen for a man before.” I said, straightening my posture.

“I think it’s fine, letting me make my own decisions.” Tia said, putting a little bass in her voice.

“Of course, my love. I just don’t think you have the experience to properly vet a man.” I said, stuffing another piece of steak in my mouth.

“What are you even talking about?” she asked. Once I’d finished chewing, I tried to explain.

“It’s going to be the first time that a man’s hard, veiny cock is sliding in and out of your vagina, and it’s going to cause a lot of feelings.” I said, taking another sip of wine and collecting my thoughts. “You’re going to feel very bonded to him, even if he’s not right for you.”

“Then what do you suggest I do, mother?” she asked, turning up the attitude.

“You should let me try him out, to make sure he’s a good man and up to the task.” I said, shrugging my shoulders.

“How so?” he asked, finally speaking up. He was definitely listening, but a little distracted by the meat and potatoes.

“By trying you out. You know, to make sure you’re up to par for my stepdaughter.” I said.

“You wouldn’t.” Tia said.

“Why wouldn’t I? You know I like younger men.”

“True.” Tia said, looking over at him for a reaction.

“I’m not sure I’m following. What exactly are we talking about here?” he asked, laughing and poking at his steak.

“Tell him.” Tia said, throwing up her arms.

“Before I let Tia give you her virginity, I need to take yours.”

“I’m not a virgin.”

“Have you ever been fucked by a Futanari woman?” I asked.

“No.”

“Then you’re a virgin as far as I’m concerned. Look, Tia will be there watching, and you and I can have some fun, and then she’s all yours.”

“This is a lot.” he snorted, clearly uncomfortable. It was funny to see him flustered, Tia’s big manly, dominant dude was little more than a veneer.

“I don’t care.” Tia said, reaching out to touch his shoulder. “I know you want to, I’d rather you just get it out of your system.”

“What do you mean, babe? I only want you.”

“Stop. If you aren’t willing to have sex with her, then I don’t know if you’re really committed enough to be a part of our family long term.” she said, looking at him earnestly.

“You want me to?” he asked.

“Yes. And I want you to enjoy yourself.”

“Oh, he will.” I said, interrupting them and giving him a wink. I didn’t let just anyone sleep with my stepdaughter, and he was going to find that out the long and hard way.

“I’m sorry, I just wasn’t expecting this.” he said, wiping his mouth with his napkin and trying to gather himself. Tia and I exchanged a look, and I could tell she wanted to watch me with her soon to be boyfriend.

“It’s okay, baby. We’re not trying to make you feel uncomfortable, but we both find you very attractive, and we’re the type of stepmom and stepdaughter who are so close that we share almost everything.” I said, slurping the steak juices from the end of my fork and giggling.

“I mean, if that’s what both of you want, then I’m not going to turn you down.” he said, fighting a losing battle against trying to hide his smile.

“He likes it.” I said, looking at Tia.

“Yeah, what guy wouldn’t though?”




Chapter 5 - Marc

Amanda was running the show entirely, and I just followed along and did as I was told. Once we were finished eating, she collected our plates and told Tia and I to sit on the sofa.

“This is gonna be so hot.” Tia said, rubbing my crotch as we awaited her stepmother’s return.

“What are we gonna do?” I asked. Tia giggled, and shrugged her shoulders.

“Alright, Marc. I knew this day would come, the day when my sweet little, unspoiled stepdaughter would take a man as a lover.” she said, popping her hip and raising an eyebrow. Sitting down, being towered over by her put it into perspective how tall she was, and how long her legs were. “I just want to make sure that your intentions are in the right place.”

“They are.”

“Shh…” she said, putting her finger over her lips and approaching me. “Take it out, Tia.”

“Yes mommy.” Tia said, eagerly undoing the front of my pants and pulling my pants and underwear down around my ankles.

“Now make it hard.” Amanda said, standing directly in front of me. Tia sat beside me on the couch, and began stroking my cock and letting a glob of saliva drip from her lips, spreading it around.

“Oh, God.” I said, feeling myself become aroused under her touch.

“Does that feel good, baby?” she asked.

“So good.”

“Okay, stop.” Amanda said, “Now it’s your turn to make it hard.”

“Oh, wow.” I said, seeing the largest, most magnificent she-cock emerge as she pulled down her leggings.

“It’s been neglected lately. I need a good boy who can make me cum with his mouth.” she said. I looked over at Tia, and she nodded.

“Okay.” I said, sitting frozen as she took hold of herself by the base. It was so thick that I wasn’t even sure I could fit it in my mouth, and only growing larger as the blood flowed.

“Open.” she said, pushing the tip between my lips. “Eyes. Look at mommy while you suck her cock.” she said. I nodded, raising my eyes to hers as I tried to unhinge my jaw. Somehow, I was able to swallow the tip, and instantly felt myself getting turned on.

“Mmm…” I moaned, breathing through my nose as I forced myself down deeper. Her member filled my mouth completely, until her mushroom tip was bumping into the back of my throat, and then sliding down.

“That’s a good boy. You know what mommy likes.” she said, holding my head and using my mouth as a fleshlight.

“Guck!” I coughed, being gagged over and over. Amanda didn’t mind, and showed no mercy while continuing to use me for her personal pleasure. She pressed my face into her enormous sack, and slapped her cock across my face as Tia slowly removed her clothes.

“I love you.” she mouthed the words, fingering herself with one hand and stroking with the other.

“Messier. I want you to really choke on it.” Amanda said, climbing up onto the couch and standing over me. “Show me that you deserve her.”

“Guck! Guck, guck, gllllluck.” she went rougher and harder until her dick was actually sliding down my throat, forcing me to spit up viscous saliva all over her.

“Slurp it up, bitch. All of it.” she said, gripping my throat and growing stern. She pressed my face into her crotch, reminding me to make eye contact as I gathered up all of the excess spit. “Good boy. Is this the kind of man you want? The kind who worships the ground you walk on, a submissive little slut who loves to be humiliated, and teased, and dominated?”

“Yes, mommy.” Tia said, her cock so hard that it was spasming and pre cum dripped down her shaft.

“I think you found a good little cock sucker.” Amanda said, motioning for Tia to join in. “I want you two to make out with my cock and asshole, show that you can play together nice while worshiping your mommy.”

“Yes ma am.” I whispered, dropping to my knees in front of her.

“My bedroom.” Amanda said, walking past me. Tia and I followed behind her, and Amanda laid down with her cock standing tall. Tia and I laid on our stomachs between her legs, and began worshiping her in tandem.


Chapter 6 - Tia

Amanda and I had “played” before, which involved hands only but was so much fun. There was something about her, about the way she commanded things and was always in control that turned me on. Besides that, she was also gorgeous, and watching her assertiveness in action with Marc was especially sexy.

“Start with my balls. Both of you.” she said, looking down at us as we licked her all over her balls. “Your tongues can touch while you do it.”

“They’re so nice.” I said, rolling my tongue over his as we showed them love.

“Yeah.”

“Do you like it? Her cock?” I asked. Marc’s eyes lit up, and he nodded.

“Then tell me.” Amanda said, snapping our attention back where it belonged.

“I love your cock, Amanda.” he said.

“Now show me.”

Amanda was full of stamina, and we must have spent thirty minutes going down on her. Every hole was explored, from asshole to vagina, to the little slit at the tip of her bulbous head. I didn’t even know a cock could get that hard, and she kept making us bring her to the edge of orgasm before making us stop and wait so she could regain her composure, only to repeat again and again.

Watching my man’s tongue drawing circles on my stepmother’s anus was oddly attractive, and I couldn’t get it out of my head. I’d never seen that side of him, the dirty submissive side who would eagerly do anything in order to please a woman. Amanda always had a way of helping me figure out what I was into.

“I’m so close.” Amanda said, holding herself by the base. We all stared at it until we were cross eyed, watching droplets of precum ooze out and down her shaft, watching it literally pulse because she was so close to climax.

“It’s so big, mommy. I thought mine was huge.” I said, unable to pry my eyes away. I wanted to sit on it so badly, to feel her hot pulsing flesh inside of my little virgin pussy.

“Sit on it, Marc. Take my cum, and you can have my daughter.” she said. Marc and I exchanged glances, and I urged him to do it.

“I’ll try,” he said, climbing up into her lap.

“Here, I’ll help.” I said, spitting on my hand and applying it to his asshole as he lined her cock up with his hole. “Thank you, baby. This means so much to me.” I whispered, licking his inner ear. His cock was right back at full attention as he tried sitting down on her.

“Oh my God.” he moaned, sinking his weight down onto the tip until it was splitting him in half. “Oh, fuck.”

“Suck his cock Tia. I want him to cum with me.” Amanda said. I hurried around, and began enthusiastically bobbing my head up and down on him while he squealed and whimpered.

“Ugh! Ahhh! Fuuuhhh..ahhhh.”

“Holy fucking shit.” Amanda called out, grabbing his ass cheeks with both hands and pulling him down onto her. “Ugh! Ugh! Fuck, baby. That’s mine, that’s mommy’s tight little asshole.” she grunted, climaxing with her cock impaled inside him, pumping him deep and full of stickiness.

“Ugh!” his cock pulsed in my mouth, doing the same thing to my mouth that my stepmom was doing to his asshole.


Chapter 7 - Marc

It was a strange way to end the night, kissing the girl I wanted to make my girlfriend goodbye, and then doing the same with her beautiful stepmother. It was also a strange sensation walking to my car with a sore behind, and obvious cum leaking down my legs.

There was no reason to deny it to myself, I loved every second of it. It blew away any sex I’d ever had, and the orgasm from getting fucked by Amanda and sucked by Tia at the same time was magnitudes more powerful than any eruption I’d ever experienced.

I came for dinner, and left more filled up than I could have ever imagined. They were close in a way that I didn’t know existed, and I was extremely grateful to have stumbled into it.

MARC: Tell your mom I said thanks, it was amazing.

TIA: I gave her your number, she’ll be texting you. That was so fucking hot, I can’t wait to do it again.

MARC: Next time it’s me and you.

TIA: Yeah. And Amanda? If that’s okay.

MARC: I mean, I’d kind of like it to be intimate since it’s your first time.

TIA: Marc, what you’re asking for is girlfriend treatment, but you still haven’t asked me…

MARC: Sorry, I got a little distracted with your stepmom’s dick in my ass.

TIA: Yeah, you literally went cross eyed and made the ahegao face for a minute.

MARC: I did not.

TIA: I liked it.

MARC: Then maybe I did, lol. You’re the only one who didn’t get to cum.

TIA: I came when you left. Amanda was still horny and wanted to use her vibrator on herself while giving me head. So that worked out.

MARC: Do you two always hook up? I’m not gonna lie, that’s like the hottest thing ever.

TIA: Not really, honestly. We’ve made out a few times, and masturbated together, and jerked off, but today was all new.

MARC: You need to let me have a sleepover sometime.

TIA: Oh, we will. Maybe we could all three sleep in the same bed? That’d be fun.

MARC: Yeah it would.

TIA: I can only have sleepovers with boys if they’re my boyfriend. Mommy’s rules.

MARC: Do you wanna get breakfast tomorrow?

TIA: Yes. I’ll take one sausage please.

MARC: Lol, I’ll see you at 8.

I thought it would be lame to ask her to be my girlfriend over text, so I fought the urge and asked her over McD’s breakfast.

“Of course!” Tia said, lighting up with a big smile and jumping into my arms. We kissed, and my immediate first thought was when and where am I getting on top of you?

“We should go to your place after breakfast.” I said.

“Yeah. First, will you pee on this?” she asked, pulling out a little urine tester.

“Ugh, why?” I asked.

“Well, Amanda came inside you.” she said.

“Oh, fuck. I didn’t even think about that.” I said, quickly losing my appetite. “Can I wait and take it later?”

“I don’t think you should.” she said.

“Right. Here, I’ll be right back.” I said, tucking the test in my pocket and bee lining for the bathroom. “Please God, don’t let me find out I’m pregnant in a McD’s bathroom.”

It only took a few seconds, and there was zero doubt about the result. I was pregnant.

The next few days were a blur, and it was hard to believe what a whirlwind my life had quickly turned into. Amanda made me bring some clothes and toiletries and told me to stay over for a little while.

It was a lot to process. Day one of having a new girlfriend, and I was somehow pregnant despite being a man, and it wasn’t even by Tia, it was by her smoking hot stepmom. How in the hell was I going to explain any of this to anyone?

Luckily, I was in a new town and could keep things mostly under wraps. Brian wasn’t shocked, as he had warned me, but he was a little salty that I wasn’t in position to set me up with Amanda.

“You have to introduce me to Addison or Mikayla now.” he said.

“Alright. I haven’t even met them yet, but I’ll keep it in mind.” I said.

“You’re part of the family now, I don’t think you get it.” he said.

“What do you mean?”

“When they give guy’s babies, you don’t really hear from those dudes as much anymore,” he said.

“Why not?”

“They just stop hanging out, pretty much. I think they just get taken care of and have no reason to leave the house anymore.” he said, laughing. “Lucky mother fuckers.”

“Damn.”

“I can’t believe you’re fucking both of them. You couldn’t even get one girl a month ago.”

“Right? Fuck. Lucky me I guess.” I said.

There was more to it than suddenly having two absolute babes under my arm. I was also going to be a father. The more time I spent with Amanda and Tia, the more okay I felt about that.

I was told that I’d be giving birth in the matter of three months, so everything was moving very fast. Amanda purchased a house in town, and moved the three of us into it. It turns out, she had a very lucrative Fans Only, and already owned five houses in town that were all occupied by members of her family and their men.

I started wearing baggy clothes and told my friends and family that I was working a lot but I had a girlfriend and was doing well. Eventually of course, I had the baby and had to come clean about everything. My family loved Tia, and even though my mother found Amanda overbearing and off putting, she accepted her because she was providing such a stable life for her granddaughter Laylah. That, and she didn’t know that I was sharing the stepmother stepdaughter combo everynight.
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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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