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Chapter 1 - Phillip

Things had reached a breaking point for me, and I knew that I couldn’t take it any longer. I knew that my stepmom Melany was sleeping with at least two of my friends, and I can’t put into words the anger and frustration this caused me.

I wasn’t sure who I was going to talk to about it, Melany or my dad. A part of me wanted to confront her, to tell her that I knew her secret and the jig was up. I wanted to blackmail her, to make her do the same things with me that she did with them. Or at the very least, I wanted their escapades to stop.

Truth be told, I’d been insanely attracted to her for as long as I could remember. As a 19 year old young man, I just knew that I could please her sexually, and I couldn’t think of anything I’d rather do than make love to her.

Melany had it all; a pretty face, big boobs, a nice ass, and gorgeous feet. I couldn’t shake the constant fantasies from running through my head. It was all I could think about, and the only thing I masturbated to.

It all started when I saw my friend Mat leaving out of the backyard. I called him, and he said that he was at home and I must have been mistaken. It happened again with my friend Adin, I got home from the gym right as he was pulling out. When I asked Melany about it, she simply laughed and brushed it off.

“We had a few things to talk about.” she said.

“Like what?” I asked.

“It was adult stuff, and none of your business.” she said.

“I’m an adult.” I said. Her eyes met me, and a smile spread across her lips.

“Sure you are.” she said, and then turned to walk away. Adin was actually a few months younger than me, and it infuriated me that she saw him as a man and not me. Sure, he was taller, more muscular, and had more facial hair, but who cares? That has nothing to do with being manly. Besides, I was in the gym everyday. It wouldn’t be long before I caught up to my jock friends.

It wasn’t unusual for my friends to talk about her openly in front of me, complimenting her body and lusting after her like horny wolves. I played along, brushed it off like it was no big deal, but I hated it. The guy’s would tease me about it too, about how much it must suck being her stepson when secretly all I wanted to do was ‘fuck your own mommy’.

“Shut up, dude. She’s nowhere near as hot as you guys make her out to be.” I said, rolling my eyes. I only said that to get the heat off me, it felt weird knowing that they knew. We all wanted to fuck her, every last one of us.

Right about the time I started noticing odd things around the house, like my friends sneaking in and out, I received a text from a number I didn’t know with a link in it. I clicked it, and was absolutely shocked by what I saw.

It was Melany. She was a pornstar, and she was a futanari woman with the largest penis I’d ever seen in my life. It almost didn’t look real, it was impossibly thick, long, and veiny.

Gulp. I immediately noticed my dick getting hard as I scrolled through the thumbnails of her videos, and felt my stomach turning as I read the titles.

They were things like; Futanari Milf Takes Creampie From Younger Cock, and Futanari Milf Fucked By Stepson’s Best Friend.

“Oh no.” I whimpered, gripping my belly. “No, no, no. This can’t be happening.” The videos were more than clickbait titles, they were true. The one about fucking her stepson’s best friend was very clearly her and Adin, despite his face being blurred out.

“Harder baby, I need that young dick. I need it so bad.” Melany moaned, her tits and cock flopping up and down as she rode him. That’s when it hit me, the familiar setting. They were in my fucking room.

When I clicked the X on the video, I was simultaneously shaking with anger and throbbing with arousal. Melany was even hotter than I’d imagined, and finally seeing her body on full display made me horny like never before. It also angered me, and I felt a deep level of betrayal. I went to the bathroom, and looked at myself in the mirror.

My neck and face were flushed with blood, and my mouth was as dry as my dick was hard. I could hear my pulse in my ears, and without thinking it over, I decided to confront Melany about it right then and there. She’d gone too far, and there would be hell for her to pay.

Cheating on my dad and sleeping with my friends was awful enough, doing it in my bed without asking was a whole added layer of messed up. It was too much, the time had arrived for me to stand up and speak for myself. Melany was going to get a piece of my mind, and I felt high and mighty strolling into her room without even knocking.

“Melany, you and I need to have a little talk.” I said, puffing out my chest and crossing my arms. As soon as she looked into my eyes, I felt myself losing my nerve. Maybe this wasn’t my best idea.




Chapter 2 - Melany

“Excuse me? Don’t come in here with that tone.” I said, staring him down. He came in a little hot for my liking, and I had no problem putting him in his place.

“Okay, sorry. Yeah.” he said, stammering.

“What do we need to talk about?” I asked, mimicking his body language and crossing my arms right back at him. Unlike his friends, I was taller than him, and considering his frail musculature, I probably weighed more than him too.

“I know your secret,” he said. I chuckled, and shrugged.

“Okay. Which one?” I asked. His little routine was doing nothing to intimidate me.

“I know that you’ve cheated on my dad,” he said.

“Oh, honey. Don’t be so naive. Your father is a cuck, I haven’t slept with him for years. I have his full permission to have sex with whoever I’d like.” I said.

“Oh, well, that still doesn’t excuse your behavior.”

“Excuse me? Since when do you have any say in the way I choose to live my life?” I asked, feeling myself get flustered. I stepped closer to him, and his shoulders slumped. He couldn’t even look me in the eye.

“I mean, I don’t. I just…”

“You just what, Phillip?” I asked, raising my voice.

“Why’d you have to have sex with my friends? Couldn’t you find someone else?” he asked.

“Oh, boy. Trust me, I’m showing your friends the best time of their lives. You have nothing to worry about, I’m not going to run off with any of them.” I said. Phil looked like he might start crying at any moment, and was struggling to contain his emotions.

“That’s not what I’m saying…it’s just…what about me?” he asked, looking up at me with sad eyes. I tried not to, but I burst out laughing.

“What do you mean, what about you?”

“I could do it. Be in one of your videos.”

“Oh no. Baby, no.” I said, shaking my head at the realization of what was going on.

“Seriously. I can fuck.” he said. I couldn’t even take him seriously saying that, and continued to snicker uncontrollably.

“Phillip, no. You’re not really what I’m looking for.” I said.

“Younger guys. I’m the same age as Adin and Mat.” he said, pleading.

“Look, Phillip, I’m sorry. They’re both very manly, with insatiable libidos and too much testosterone to know what to do with. They make me feel a certain way, and I just don’t feel that way about you.” I said, trying to explain it in the simplest way possible.

“You think Adin and Mat are more manly than me?” he asked, his voice cracking mid sentence.

“I do.” I said, realizing I’d picked my words improperly. Either way, it was never going to happen.

“I feel like you at least owe me one chance.” he said, standing his ground.

“And why is that?” I asked.

“Because you used my bed without asking,” he said. I rolled my eyes, wondering if he was serious. It was kind of cute, but no part of me wanted to spread my legs for him. I wasn’t attracted to him like that. If anything, he reminded me of his dad.

“Okay? Look, you don’t want to sleep with your own stepmother just because a couple of your friends did. Trust me, you’re just confused.” I said, placing my hand on his shoulder. I was actually starting to feel bad for him.

“No I’m not. You don’t know me, you don’t know how I feel. I’ve always felt this attraction to you, but I kept it to myself to be respectful. And I don’t care that you’re Futanari, I think it’s sexy.” he said.

“Listen, Phillip. You’re not the type of guy I let fuck me. If you want to be in one of my videos, you’re going to have to let me fuck you.” I said, thinking for sure that the prospect and having my cock shoved up his ass would be enough to thwart him.

“Okay.” he said, almost without hesitation.

“Look, Phillip. I don’t think you want this.” I said.

“Yes, I do. Give me a chance.”

“I have plenty of virile young men lining up to fuck me, but I don’t currently have any pretty girls on my roster.” I said, thinking about another way to scare him off. “You’d have to wear a wig, makeup, and women’s lingerie.”

“What? No way, I’m not doing that.” he said.

“Too bad. I don’t think I have any openings then.” I said, thinking it would be a shut and closed case.

“Whatever. This is bullshit.” he said, and stormed out of my room. I remember smiling to myself, having a little chuckle at my stepson thinking that he somehow got to have sex with me just because I hooked up with a few of his friends. I assumed he would never hear about it again.


Chapter 3 - Phillip

That was the first time in my life that I felt truly humiliated, and it was all my fault. I should have just shut the hell up and minded my own business. I walked in there thinking that I was about to lay down the law, and that seeing me put my foot down would convince her that I’d be a perfect on screen partner.

I’d actually fantasized about how the conversation would go, and how she’d admit that she’d always been attracted to me as well, and how the only reason she didn’t come to me in the first place was because she didn’t want to risk our relationship. I actually thought about her telling me that she only fucked my friends because she fantasized that they were me while it happened. Nothing could have been further from the truth.

Melany looked down at me, and thought of me as lesser of a man than my own friends. She also thought of my father as less than them, which is their business and another matter entirely. I kept replaying the way she cackled at me, how she laughed off the very idea of me as a lover despite having taken on my friends for the same role. It hurt, and made me feel ashamed and confused.

I wished I hadn’t brought it up. Now she knew everything. She knew that I found her attractive, and wanted to have sex with her, and all of it. It was so easy for her to reject me, and I couldn’t face it. Over the next couple days, I hid in my room unless I knew she wasn’t home, avoiding her at all costs.

On top of that, I found myself thinking about it. No longer was I turned on by the fantasy of fucking her, because she’d ruined even the hope of a possibility that it would happen. It simply didn’t make sense anymore, and I went limp in my own hand trying to imagine it. But that didn’t stop me from wanting her, or thinking about her endlessly.

It was difficult to accept, especially at first, but I was perhaps even more turned on by the idea of being bent over and punished by her. Once I allowed myself to consider it, and play with the idea, it was an impossibly powerful turn on.

The feelings were new, of wanting to submit and do anything for her approval. I wanted to make her cum, and show her that I could still give her pleasure even though I wasn’t her type. I still craved her, deep in my soul.

Like always, she was the only thing I could think about. I spent so much time in my room, with the door locked and music blaring, the entire time stroking myself while lost in thoughts about doing the unthinkable. I wanted to be her little bitch, her girl, or whatever it was she required from me. I still wanted to be with her, to have my chance.

I kept returning to her channel, watching the videos where she fucked my friends. I imagined myself being in her position, with her behind me thrusting away. When she sucked their cocks, I imagined myself sucking hers. It became an outright obsession, and I found it so shameful that I didn’t know what to do with myself.

For days, I used lubricant and my fingers to explore my ass, doing everything I could to stretch it out in preparation. Melany had an enormous cock, with enough girth that it was scary. Still, it was my object of temptation and fascination, something I’d never experienced. My stepmom had a big, fat, She-Cock and I wanted a taste.

I found myself spiraling, turning into someone I didn’t recognize. On the rare occasions I ran into Melany, I made sure to be very feminine and speak in a higher voice. I wasn’t sure if she noticed or not, but I was trying to show her that I was interested. There was nothing that I wouldn’t do for her.

It was difficult enough to admit to myself, but I knew that I had to tell her. I had to tell my stepmom that I wanted to worship her cock, to choke myself and slobber all over it. I wanted her to take my ass for the first time, and I didn’t even care if she used protection. In fact, I wanted it bareback. I wanted to feel her hot flesh pulsing inside me, I wanted to feel her hot cum spurting off into my anus. I wanted the risk, the risk of getting MPreg with my stepmother’s baby. It might be the only way that I could guarantee she’d stick around once I moved out.

My friends stopped hanging out with me after I lost touch, but they didn’t stop coming over. I thought she was only sleeping with Adin and Mat, but she also had more of my friends over at random times, sometimes in groups. Whenever I wondered what they were up to, all I had to do was check her Fans Only and her channel, and I would surely be privy to graphic details.

My jealousy swelled inside me, watching them all take their turns pounding away at her tight little pussy. She let them cum wherever they wanted, and let them plunder any hole without restrictions. She fucked and sucked like there was no tomorrow, and left absolutely zero doubt that she was organically enjoying the hell out of it.

And when she came, it was unlike anything I’d ever witnessed. Her loads were thick, and her orgasms lasted much longer than men’s. In one video, Adin fucked her so hard from doggy that she erupted as he came inside her. It had to be twenty ropes of thick, viscous cum. Watching her have sex with my well hung friends made me feel so inadequate, and I slowly accepted my role as the girl when it came to sexual desirability.

I wished that I could be them, but I knew it would never be so. My best bet was to learn how to do makeup, lose weight and tone up, and bend over so I could at least be on the receiving end of good cock. 


Chapter 4 - Melany

The change was immediate, and it sort of made me worry. I’d simply been trying to get rid of him, and let him down easy. Instead, he ordered a dildo online thinking he wasn’t still logged in to all of his accounts on my laptop.

I watched with interest as he slowly bought more and more items online, quickly retrieving them and stashing them in his room. He ordered string bikinis and thongs, women’s lingerie in his size, stockings, makeup, toe rings, and wigs.

That wasn’t all. He started watching futanari on male porn, and lots of it. He seemed to have a particular interest in worshiping big cocks. He was also looking into the process of male to female transition, and in no small order. Phillip was doing his research.

He started acting differently, and changed the tone of his voice. His posture straightened out, and he started giggling more and wearing tighter, more effeminate clothing.

“Hey mommy.” he said, sounding almost like a little girl as he passed me in the hallway. I turned and watched him walk away, popping his hips with every step. I raised an eyebrow, and felt something stirring in my pants.

When I told him that he would have to be the girl in my porno in order for me to have him, I didn’t know he was going to take it seriously. All I wanted was to get rid of him, yet there I was, checking out his ass as he walked away, knowing that he had a tight little virgin hole.

“Oh, come on.” I said to myself, trying to fight my arousal. Generally speaking, I liked tall, masculine, alpha men. But I also enjoyed sexual variety, and the idea of an otherwise straight man going through a feminization process, and possibly even discovering his true gender identity, all spurred by his desire to fuck me…that was something I could make room for.

And it was. I was spending so much time being fucked by Phillip’s friends and other alpha men from the neighborhood and online that I wasn’t doing much fucking. Not that some of the guys didn’t play with it, or even give me head, but I wanted to push myself inside of a younger man’s squeeze tunnel. I wanted to fuck my stepson, I wanted to be his first.

Every time I saw him, Phillip became more feminine. I saw him going for jogs in short shorts and t-shirts, eating salads, and noticed he was wearing eye-liner. This went on for a month or so, at which point Phillip’s father brought it up to me.

“Have you noticed anything strange about Phillip lately?” he asked.

“What do you mean?” I asked, feigning dumb.

“I dunno, he just carries himself differently. I saw him in a pair of shorts yesterday, and it looks like he shaved his legs.” he said.

“Oh, really?” I asked. Phillip had taken to hiding away in his room most of the day, so I hadn’t noticed.

“Yeah. Wait until you see him, he’s got this whole feminine walk that he does, and he has kind of a girly tone and lisp now.”

“I did notice that.” I said, oddly turned on by hearing about his continued feminization. Since the day he’d confronted me, we’d hardly spoken. I was under the impression that he was hiding from me, but maybe he was simply discovering himself behind closed doors. Hearing that he’d gone as far as shaving his legs only made me want him more. I couldn’t wait to bend him over, and split him in half with a real She-cock. I wanted to make him my good little girl, my submissive slut who would never say no to anything.

“Maybe you should talk to him, because I can’t figure it out.” Mikey said, rubbing his temples.

“I think you’re right, baby. Maybe I should.”


Chapter 5 - Phillip

At first, I was scared of embracing a new side of myself. It was difficult for me to accept that what everyone thought I was supposed to be wasn’t what I was, and that some people seemed to know about it before I did.

Maybe she did actually see me and care about me. When Melany told me that she didn’t see me in that way, I was offended. And when she told me that I could only be a girl for her, I felt the same way. Only after reflection, and realizing how naturally I settled into that role, did I know that she was right. And that it was okay.

Melany had an unintentionally intimidating presence. For one, she was so gorgeous that it wasn’t even fair. And she was tall, around six feet. All eyes were always on her, and she naturally commanded any room she was in. She seemed to fear nothing, and was confident to a fault but also charming and fun. Everyone loved her.

It was strange for me, especially because my father was such a pushover. I was bigger, younger, and more athletic than him, and we both knew what would happen if we ever came to blows. It was different with Melany, in more ways than one.

I didn’t know if she thought about it, but she had always treated me like a girl. And I knew that she saw my dad as sexually inferior, as she turned him into her cuck. And she no longer fucked him. No wonder she saw me, his offspring, much in the same way, especially when my friends were bigger dudes, with bigger muscles, bigger cocks, and bigger libidos.

She must have craved alpha men, and as time wore on, so did I. I wanted to be put in my place, down on my knees and sucking my stepmom’s juicy meat rod. I’d do anything she told me, and I began hoping that if I let her finish inside me that I’d get pregnant. I knew I could never possess her any other way.

My initial fear of interacting with Melany wore off quickly, as I became more of what she wanted me to be. Still, I continued avoiding her because I wanted to impress her. I wanted to go into my cocoon, and emerge as a beautiful feminine butterfly before her very eyes.

It shocked me to no end how arousing I found the feminine role. I loved putting on a slutty costume, and becoming a naughty whore in preparation for what I knew was coming for me. It was only a matter of time before Melany and I were finally together, the way it was supposed to be.

For weeks and weeks I planned my coming out party for her. It wouldn’t go like the last time, this time she wouldn’t reject me. She would take me as what I presented, exactly as she’d asked. And she would find that it’s who I truly was, and I really hoped she would love me the way I loved her.

I planned my speech over and over, the things I would say to her. But I found reasons to avoid it, as things could always be better and more prepared. I kept dieting, working out, learning about makeup and seeing what type of clothing made me feel the most sexy. It was all so new to me, and I worked so hard because of how badly I wanted to receive my step-mommy’s bareback Futa-cock. That’s why I was so shocked when she was the one who initiated the conversation.


Chapter 6 - Melany

“Hi Phil.” I said, grinning mischievously. We were at the dining room table, the three of us eating breakfast. It was the first time in a while that he’d joined us.

“Hey mom.” he said, grinning back but staring into his eggs. I was wearing literally nothing under my tiny silk robe, something neither of them knew just yet.

“You look very pretty today.”

“Thanks.” he said, looking up to make eye contact. I heard his father sigh, unsure of what was happening but happy to leave.

“I’m gonna take my food upstairs, I’ve been meaning to catch up on the new season of Hotrods.” he said, grabbing his bowl and orange juice before giving me a knowing nod and scurrying off. Typical.

“I’m glad it’s just the two of us. I’ve been meaning to talk with you.” I said, allowing my cleavage to appear as soon as my husband was out of the room.

“Yeah, me too.” he said. “I wanted to apologize. The way I came onto you was inappropriate, and I’m so sorry.”

“Awh, beebs. It’s okay.” I said.

“I just…didn’t mean to come off that way. It was very presumptuous and unbecoming.”

“No. It was cute, and I’ve loved watching the girl you’ve become.” I said. Phillip’s cheeks burned red, and he smiled.

“Thank you, mommy.”

“I bet you’re such a good girl.” I said, feeling myself becoming aroused. I’d been thinking about this moment for what felt like way too long.

“I am.” he said, patting his lip with his napkin. “Remember when you said that I could be the girl in one of your videos? Well, I’d really like that if the offer still stands.”

“Oh, baby. I’d love that so much.” I said. He looked so adorable, with his eyeliner and light blush, and the way he carried himself. He may not have turned me on in the way his friends did, but they also didn’t turn me on like he did.

“Really?” he asked, lighting up.

“Really.”

“You don’t think dad will be mad, do you?” he asked.

“No. I already explained this to you.”

“Okay, okay.” he said, smiling wide. “When?”

“What do you say about right now?” I asked, fully hard and struggling with impulse control. I kept imagining diving over the table and taking him right there on the floor.

“Well, yes. I’d like that, but I’d prefer some time to get ready.”

“Deal. Go upstairs, get ready for your stepmom’s cock.”

“Oh my goodness, this is gonna be so much fun!” he said. “Just remember, once you get upstairs, I’m a girl.”

“Of course, angel.” I said. Phillip gathered his plates and took them to the sink, and then skipped down the hall and into his room. I continued picking away at my breakfast, but my appetite had shifted course.


Chapter 7 - Phillip

My heart fluttered and I took a deep breath. As easy as it would have been to become overwhelmed with the moment, I just thought back to what I’d been preparing for. Day after day, I’d studied makeup tutorials and watched porn, practiced oral on dildos and stretched my ass to receive my futanari stepmom’s thickness.

There was no reason to panic. This was exactly what I’d wanted all along, and obviously Melany was into it. I hopped into the bath and shaved my legs and pubic region. Luckily, I’d been getting waxed so everything was already mostly smoothe.

I slipped into my favorite thong and bikini top, and then put on my blonde pigtail wig. After that it was makeup, including bright red lipstick and dark eye liner. I looked like and felt like a complete whore, and I couldn’t wait to give myself over to her. I thought about how rough she would be with me, and of the things she might make me do.

Melany had been on my mind for longer than I cared to admit, and I looked forward to hearing her whimpers, groans, grunts, and moans. I wanted to feel her inside me, to take her finale and possibly win the lottery by becoming MPreg.

Actually being pregnant, and having a baby was a scary thought, but I was willing to go as far as I needed to win her. She had to be mine. Being bred by my Futa stepmom was something that looped endlessly in my depraved thoughts. Like I said, I was willing to do anything she asked of me, and in fact, the more depraved things she asked of me, the more I was on board.

Once I was fully ready, I snapped a selfie because I’d never felt more gorgeous. Melany knocked lightly at my door a few moments later, and then walked in and closed the door.

“You look so pretty, angel.” she said.

“Thank you mommy.” I said, having a giggle and sprawling out on my bed. It felt nice to have my ass up in the air in front of her, finally able to show her my true self.

“What should I call you?” she asked, having a seat at the edge of the bed.

“Good girl.” I said without thinking. “Or slut.”

“Okay, baby. I like that.” she said, scooting closer. “I love your ass in that thong. So cute.”

“Thank you.” I said, shaking it back and forth and basking in the attention.

“So cute.” she said, untying the knot in her robe and tossing the belt on the floor beside my bed. “You’re making me hard, slut.”

“Oh am I?” I asked, sliding my thong down to the middle of my ass to tease her. Blood flowed rapidly to my cock, and my inner submissive was coming out and on full display.

“You wanna see?”

“Yes please.” I said, biting my bottom lip. Even though I’d seen her on video so many times, I needed to see her in real life. I had to see that her beautiful, perfect cock was real.

“Take that top off, and I’ll show you.” she said, laying back with a smile.

“Yes mommy.” I said, reaching behind my back to untie it.

“Show me those pretty little nipples. You know I’m gonna suck those while you ride my cock, right?” she asked, slowly parting her robe and exposing herself.

“Oh my Gosh…” I said, my jaw nearly hitting the floor at the sight of it. “Wow.”

“You like that, baby? You like mommy’s big dick?”

“I love it.” I said, feeling all giddy inside. It was right about that moment, that I completely lost control of myself. My cock was throbbing, and my ultimate fantasy was coming true.


Chapter 8 - Melany

“I love it.” she said, crawling over to me with a completely glossed over look of obsession. She stared at my cock like it was the most magnificent artifact on the planet, and opened wide to taste it.

“Baby.” I said, reaching out to stop her. “Not yet.”

“Please?” she begged. “I want it so badly.”

“I know, baby girl. But you don’t get to start with my cock.” I said.

“Why not?”

“Because mommy really wants you to suck on her balls. And then lick her asshole and pussy. And then, maybe I’ll let you suck it.” I said, using every ounce of self control in my possession to hold her off. Her lips were bright red with freshly applied lipstick, and wet with anticipation. It was my job to teach her that it was worth the tease, and the foreplay, and the wait.

“Okay.” she said, biting her lip.

“You’re so pretty.” I said, cupping her face before pressing it down into my balls.

“Mmm…”

“Good girl. That’s mommy’s little slut, just like that.” I moaned, grinding against her eager mouth. She enthusiastically moaned while slurping at my balls like there was no tomorrow.

“They’re so big and squishy.” she said, giggling dimly as her tongue explored my testicles.

“Such a good girl for mommy.” I said, completely shocked by what a little slut she’d turned into so quickly.

“Mmm….I love it. I love your balls, mommy.” he said, diving back in for more.

“Don’t forget to breathe, baby.” I chuckled, enjoying seeing her reduced to such a state. I laid back, and raised my legs so she could access my asshole, and access it she did.

“Mmm…”

“Oh, fuck.” I squirmed beneath her skillful tongue as she lapped away like a hungry animal.

“Mmm hmm…it’s so good mommy. I’ve wanted to eat your asshole for so long.” she gasped for air before shoving her tongue back into my hole.

“Yes…just like that baby. You’re doing so good. That’s how you worship your mommy’s ass.”

“Mmm….” she continued moaning. I gripped her by a handful of her blonde pigtails, using them as handles to pull her down into me.

“On your knees.” I said. She didn’t question me for a moment, and immediately dropped down onto her knees beside the bed. “Open up. Stick out your tongue.” I said, taking my cock in hand.

“Yes mommy.” she said, doing as she was told. I began slapping it against her tongue, and across her pretty little face.

“Do you like that? Do you like big cock in your face?”

“Yes, mommy. It’s so big and juicy, I want to suck on it.”

“I know you do, you little slut. You can barely control yourself, look how hard you are.” I said, noticing his erection popping out from behind the front of his thong. He looked down at it and smiled.

“I’m sorry.”

“Don’t be sorry, baby. It’s adorable. Here, stand up. Show mommy your little girl cock.” I offered her my hand, and she stood up in front of me. “Take it out.”

“Okay.” she said, pulling her thong to the floor and stepping out of it. Her cock was pretty average, 4 or 5 inches maybe.

“It’s so little, and girly.” I said, reaching out to touch it.

“Not like yours. Yours is so big, and veiny.” she said, seemingly mesmerized by it. Her eyes were wide, and they followed my cock as I shook my hips from side to side to show off my size.

“Hold it up next to mine, let’s see who’s bigger.” I said, grinning.

“Well it’s obviously you.” she said, holding her tiny pecker up for a comparison. “You have to be three or four times bigger than me.”

“Yeah. It’s okay, sweetheart. I don’t mind your tiny girlcock. I think it’s dainty, and cute.” I said, pushing him back down onto his knees. “What do you do when you see a superior cock?”

“Suck it?” she asked.

“Good girl.” I grabbed hold of her pigtails once more, as I was beyond turned on and ready to fuck her mouth.

“Guck! Guck! Guck!” I forced it deeper with each thrust, watching the bulge disappear and reappear in her tiny throat. She coughed and gagged, but I continued thrusting until a viscous layer of spit was dripping from her chin onto the floor.

“Slurp up that spit, whore.” I said, pushing her face down onto the hardwood.

“Yes, mommy. I’m sorry for spilling.”

“Just slop it all up, slut. Good slut. Keep going. You know I’m gonna have to punish you now, right?” I asked.

“Yes, mommy. I’m sorry for being so careless.”

“Use your fingers to gag yourself. I want you to lube up your asshole with your own spit, and then bend over the edge of the bed.” I said, so ready to impale her on my throbbing Futa-dick.

“Yes mommy…”


Chapter 9 - Phillip

“Uhck! Ack!” I forced my fingers deep into my throat, gathering my sticky saliva and shoving it into my hole while Melany watched and stroked herself.

“Good girl, get it nice and lubed up.” she said, stepping up behind me. I’d never felt more vulnerable than in that moment, bent over the edge of my own bed with my virgin ass dripping spit and in the air with a bullseye on it.

“Please, mommy. I want it.” I begged, even though I was terrified. The time had finally arrived, I was finally going to have sex with my stepmom.

“Pull your ass apart, there ya go. This might be a little uncomfortable at first.” she said, slapping her cock against my bare ass before guiding the tip to my opening.

“Oh my God.” I whispered, as her hot flesh slowly invaded my anus. “Oh my God!” I called out, this time much louder. “Oh fuck!”

“Yeah, squeal for mommy’s dick like a good girl.” Melany grunted, pushing it deeper and deeper. I could feel myself stretching to accommodate her massive girth, and all that I could do was dig my fingers into the sheets and bite down on my lip.

“Ugh!”

“Take that cock.” she said, pulling my pigtails and bottoming out inside me. Tears streamed uncontrollably down my cheeks, and I cried out for her to continue. I’d never experienced anything like her bare flesh sliding in and out, taking me harder and harder until I was drooling, and crying, and whimpering.

“Mommy…please…fuck…”

“Such a tight little ass. You’re gonna be mommy’s new fuck slut, aren’t you?” she asked, picking up the pace.

“Yes.”

“Say it!”

“I’m mommy’s fuck slut.” I whimpered. She was so deep inside me, and I began shoving myself back against her to take it even harder. “Only mommy’s.”

“That’s right. That’s mommy’s ass, no one else’s.” she said.

“You’re gonna make me cum.” I said, feeling my dick jump with excitement. Her cock was hitting a spot inside me that I didn’t know existed, and even though she wasn’t stimulating my penis directly, I could tell that I was simply going to erupt beyond any control of my own.

“I want you to cum on my cock. That’s what good girls do.”

“Yes, mommy.”

“Come here, come sit on it.” she said, pulling herself out from my hole and laying down on my bed. She patted her thighs, and I climbed up into her lap as I was told. Melany held her cock in place as I got into position, slowly sinking down onto it until we clicked together like puzzle pieces.

“It’s so big.” I said, struggling to take it.

“Bounce on it.” she whispered, leaning in to suck on my nipples. “Show mommy how you ride cock.”

“Yes, mommy.” I said, wiping the tears away from my face as I grinded on her thickness.

“Shhh…it’s okay, baby. You’re with me now, mommy will always take care of you and make you cum from now on.” she said, kissing me deeply and gripping my asscheeks.

“Ugh!” I whimpered, as she pulled me down against her. My cock was impossibly hard, and every thrust was somehow better than the last. I rode the fine line of pain and pleasure like I rode her fat futanari cock, as hard and fast as I could handle it.

“There ya go.” she said, bouncing me up and down in her lap. I felt so tiny, and feminine, I loved being with her.

“Mommy…I’m gonna cum.”

“Good girl. Cum all over that mommy dick.” she grunted, thrusting hard and fast from the bottom so that her enormous balls slapped rhythmically against me.

“I love you, mommy. I love you so much.” I said, losing myself completely as I reached climax. “I love you.”

“Good girl. Mommy loves when you cum for her cock. Fuck, baby. Fuck!” she pulled me face to hers, shoving her tongue deep into my mouth and we climaxed simultaneously. My cum shot errantly off, landing across her stomach and tits, while hers erupted inside me.

“Oh my God.” It felt so powerful, so different than any orgasm I’d ever had. I nearly blacked out from the pure intensity of the pleasure.

“It’s so tight. It’s so little, baby.” she sighed, shooting off the last couple ropes of hot sticky cum into my anus.

“Wow.” I said, pulling her out of me and collapsing next to her on the bed.

“We are going to have so much fun together.” she said, pulling me in for cuddles. My head was spinning, and I couldn’t have been happier.




Chapter 10 - Melany

It was an absolutely mind blowing experience, and I was a little surprised at how much I enjoyed fucking my new stepdaughter. I made it my personal duty to take things further, to fuck her in every position, and subject her to the dirtiest things I could think of.

When I woke up in the morning, her tight little ass was the first thing on my mind. So every morning, I would sneak into her room, spread her cheeks, and pump her full of cum. She loved it as much as I did, and we absolutely couldn’t get enough of each other.

It was like an entirely new relationship, and we got along famously. She was so submissive, such a dirty little slut who was open to anything. We made videos that were very successful, and she started going by Phyllis. Her friends found it strange, but eventually I convinced them to put her in the middle of a blowbang, and by the end of it, they didn’t seem to mind that their old friend Phillip was now a girl.

She was pregnant within a few weeks, the result of us not taking any precautions whatsoever. By that time, she was already taking hormones and had started her transition. I couldn’t have been happier to have been the one to breed my new little cumslut of a stepdaughter, and three months later she gave birth to a baby boy.


[CLICK HERE] to claim your free copy of Futanari Beach and sign up for the Kelsi Reid Newsletter

More Futanari stories by Kelsi Reid!
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The Pregnancy Pact - MPreg by Futa Girlfriend

Lumi is the hot bartender Johnny can't stop lusting after. He likes everything about her, from her looks to her style to the sound of her voice to her personality, but she's out of his league.

Until she hits him up to go for a hike, and they hit it off. They meet up later for drinks, and while making out she tells him she has a secret between her legs before taking home back to her place.

Things get hot and heavy, and they come to an agreement. If either one of them happens to get pregnant, they're going to keep it.

Even if it's both of them.
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Accidentally MPreg - Futanari Harem

Katie, Lizzie, Megan, and Amber all decide to leave their Futanari tribe and travel to the US for a new life. There, they set up a dating profile so they can find a man to share.

When Sampson matches with Katie, he thinks she's too hot to be real, but comes around after a quick video call for verification. When he finds out about the big fat secret dangling between her legs, and learns that her three Futanari roommates are all in heat, he feels like God has written a special chapter of life just for him.

Accidentally MPreg involves Futa on male, harem, and MPreg.

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

MPreg - Claimed by Futa Milf

MPreg by His Girlfriend’s Futanari Milf
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