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Chapter 1 - Jeff

I’d been dating Tia for a couple months, but I couldn’t convince her to have sex with me. We’d make out, and fondle each other, and she would even start giving me a handjob but would always stop midway.

“I’m sorry, it’s just making me feel really horny and uncomfortable.” she said.

“That’s normal, baby.”

“I know. Can we just do it another time?” she asked, her sweet face too innocent and beautiful to deny.

“Yeah, sure. That’s fine.” I said, zipping up my pants and hoping I didn’t get blue balls. Tia was a virgin, and by far the hottest girl I’d even been with. Being her first was all I could think about, but I had to be patient.

She was a 19 year old freshman, and we met in one of my classes. When my 20th birthday rolled around, I convinced her to promise me something special, her virginity.

“Okay. I think that’s a good idea.” she said, even though her body language didn’t quite match. I hadn’t had sex in almost a year, and I figured I could at least make it happen on my birthday.

Tia seemed distant in the days leading up, and told me that she was tired and went to sleep early after ignoring my calls. We usually hung out every night, and slept over at each other’s places regularly so it was a bit disheartening.

Jeff: Is this about us having sex? I wasn’t trying to push you away from me, I just want you.

Tia: It’s not that, well, it kinda was. But I’ve been thinking, and I think I’m ready to do it. Would you mind meeting my stepmom Kristin before we do it though?

Jeff: Uhm, sure. Why?

Tia: I just trust her, and would rather introduce you to her before we get really serious by having sex.

Tia: She got a hotel right by the campus for Friday, she wants me to bring you by.

Jeff: That’s my birthday.

Tia: Yeah, she wants to wish you a happy birthday. She said she has a special present for you.

Jeff: Ugh. Fine.

Tia: You’ll love her. She’s really tall and pretty.

Jeff: Anything for you baby.

Tia: Thank you so much. You’re the best.

Jeff: So we’re still on for my place Friday night right?

Tia: Of course. I can’t wait. There’s one thing I should tell you about Kristin.

Jeff: What’s that?

Tia: She’s futanari.

Jeff: Seriously?

Tia: Yes. And she’s very protective of me.

Jeff: Does that mean she has both? Like, a penis and a vagina?

Tia: Yeah. She’s really cool.

Jeff: That’s fine. I’m looking forward to it.

Having Tia was so close I could practically taste it. Kind of a bummer that I had to meet her stepmom on my birthday, but it wasn’t the worst thing in the world. Futanari women were almost a legend, as there were so few of them in the world. I’d heard they were beautiful, insatiable, and mesmerizing. If meeting her futa stepmom got me what I wanted, I’d do whatever it took.


Chapter 2 - Kristin

I knew as soon as she started texting and calling me that I was going to have to step in and take control of the situation. Tia was too sweet and naive to make major decisions for herself, so it was my job to protect her and make sure she was making the right choice.

It also didn’t hurt that the boy was tall and handsome, muscular, and struck me as the type who could be walked over by the right personality type. I only say that because he hadn’t already taken her virginity. Tia was a pushover, and if she was the one calling the shots in their relationship, then so was he.

That worried me. I’d always pictured her with an alpha type of go getter, someone who was assertive and would give her directives to keep her on track. Jeff was only turning 20, so I couldn’t expect him to be a fully developed man, but I knew the signs to look out for when it comes to betting on someone’s future.

After booking the hotel, I told my cuckold husband that I was going to be staying alone in a hotel room, and meeting Tia’s boyfriend.

“Oh, she’s dating someone?”

“Yeah, his name is Jeff and I think she’s thinking about having sex with him.” I said.

“Oh, boy. I’ll let you handle that one.” he said. “Have fun.”

“Oh I will.” I said silently, before heading out to check into my room. I’d already set it up so they would meet me there, where I’d have a sausage breakfast waiting.

“Hey Tia.” I said, answering her phone call.

“Hey mom, Jeff and I are on the way. We’ll be there in ten minutes.” she said.

“Perfect timing, breakfast just arrived.” I said. “See you soon.”

If only they both knew that they were walking into a surprise party. My cock was already jutting out, half hard in anticipation of meeting him. Try as I might, I couldn’t seem to keep it hidden beneath my skirt. 


Chapter 3 - Tia

I was wearing my favorite floral pattern dress with white open toed shoes, and very excited for Jeff to meet my stepmom. She was always a hit with guys my age, as she was gorgeous and sexy and loved to show it off and flirt.

“Hi!” she said, opening her arms to give me a big hug when we arrived. “This must be Jeff.”

“Nice to meet you.” he said, extending his hand.

“Happy birthday, I’m Kristin. You didn’t tell me he was so handsome.” she said, giving me a look. “And muscular.” she grabbed his bicep before inviting us inside.

We sat around and ate, making small talk as they got to know each other. It all seemed very normal, and of course, she charmed harm easily. I’d grown used to guys fawning over her, as it was a theme of my life ever since she married my father.

Kristin was the life of the party, and took control of every room she entered. All eyes were always on her, and I was perfectly happy with that. I’d always admired her for her take charge nature and self confidence. After we finished our food, she cleaned up the trash before turning serious.

“Jeff, Tia, could you two have a seat on the bed?” she asked. We both did as we were told. “I know that you’re both young, and that tonight is your birthday, but I don’t know if I’m comfortable with you sleeping with my stepdaughter. I barely know you.” Jeff’s eyes darted over to mine, and fear filled his eyes.

“Uhm, I mean, I had the third highest GPA in my graduating class.” he stammered, trying to come up with something to say.

“That’s not what I mean. I just don’t know if I can truly trust you. Don’t take it personally, it’s just that you two barely know each other.” she said, inching closer and closer to him.

“We’ve been dating for two months.” he said, his pitch getting higher.

“That’s not very long.” she said. “Look, I need to know I can trust you, that’s all. The best way to build trust with me, in regards to my stepdaughter, is to not expect her to do anything you aren’t willing to do yourself. Understand?” she asked, taking his hand and placing it on her skirt.

“Ugh, yeah. I think so.”

“So if you expect her to give you her virginity, then I need you to offer something of equal value.” she said, crawling up into his lap. I didn’t know what to make of what was happening, but I trusted her judgment.

“Like what?” he asked, looking over at me as if to say that he wasn’t the aggressor. Kristin was straddling him, and pushed him down onto his back. It was weird, but seeing her on top of my boyfriend was very arousing for me, and I crossed my legs as that familiar feeling of pounding pressure swept over me.

“Well, an eye for an eye as they say.” she said, reaching into her skirt and stroking herself. “Your virginity for hers.”

“But I’m not a virgin.”

“Oh, yes you are. If you want to be with my stepdaughter, and defile her for your own personal pleasure, then you’ll have to let me do the same to you.” she said.

“Babe, are you okay with this?” he asked. I bit down on my lip, nodding. I was okay with whatever they were going to do, and I definitely wasn’t going to defy Kristin.

“What do you say?” she asked, grabbing him by the chin and forcing him to look at her instead of me.

“Fine. Jesus.” he said, casting a glare in my direction.

“Good boy. Tia, there are restraints  attached to the bed. Tell him to strip down, and lay face down on the mattress. I want you to strap both of his wrists, and both of his ankles while I go to the bathroom to freshen up.” she said.

“Yes ma am.” I said, popping up to look for the restraints. As soon as she disappeared into the bathroom, Jeff started whisper yelling at me.

“Tia, are you crazy? What is this?” he asked.

“That’s just how she is, always taking things to the extreme.” I said, giggling. “Take off your clothes, she’ll be mad if she catches you goofing around.”

“What the fuck, Tia? You’re really gonna let your stepmom fuck me?” he asked.

“Yeah, why not? Don’t you think she’s pretty? You can be honest.” I said.

“Yeah, she’s very pretty. That’s not what I mean.” he said, his face turning red.

“What’s the problem? Most guys would love to do this with their girlfriend’s hot stepmom.” I said, cocking my head sideways in confusion. I didn’t expect Kristin to go that route either, but I was more surprised by his chickening out when he was the one always pressuring me to have sex.

“Okay. As long as you’re okay with this.” he said, pulling off his shirt and stepping out of his pants.

“Your boxers too. Take them off.” I said.

“Seriously? I’m not even hard.”

“That’s what she said. I would listen to her.” I said, excited to see what she had in store for him.

“I can’t believe this. On my fucking birthday.” he said, sliding his fingers into his waistband and getting fully naked. “Alright, here I go.” he said, laying down flat on his face. Once he was strapped in, I had a seat at the desk and waited for her to emerge from the bathroom.


Chapter 4 - Jeff

Everything happened so fast that my head was actually spinning. One minute I was having a very nice breakfast with my girlfriend’s stepmom, talking about my high school accolades and my major, the next I was butt naked and strapped to a hotel bed.

“Oh, boy. I’m going to have a lot of fun with you.” Kristin said. I turned my head to see her stepping out of the bathroom in lingerie, her enormous cock swaying as she walked.

“Woah, wait a minute.” I said, tugging at my straps but seeing that they were snug and not going anywhere. She had the biggest dick I’d ever seen, and I couldn’t imagine walking right if she were to force it inside me.

“Don’t worry baby, I brought lube.” she said. “Tell him Tia, he’s got nothing to worry about.”

“Yeah, baby. It’s fine. Just relax.”

“Have you two done this before?” I asked, screeching and squirming.

“No, silly. I’ve never given my virginity to anyone else.” Tia said, oddly okay with what was taking place.

“Look, I didn’t know that this was what you meant.” I said, as Kristin laid a dildo on the bed, and then walked slowly over to the end table drawer and removed a bottle of lubricant.

“I already know what you plan on doing to my stepdaughter. You’re going to fuck her virgin pussy, and I assume, try to get her to suck your dick. So I need you to do both of those same things for me, so I know I can trust you.” she said, speaking slowly and deliberately.

“Please, Jeff? It’s just one time, to prove your commitment to me.” Tia said, taking hold of my hand and looking into my eyes. “I’ll be right here.”

“Okay. Just this once.” I said, unable to pry my eyes away from the monster dangling between Kristin’s legs. It was so thick that I didn’t think my hand would fit all the way around it, and she had the balls to match.

“Of course.” Tia said, smiling. “It’s really nice, isn’t it?” she asked, openly admiring her stepmom’s she-cock.

“It’s so big.”

“And veiny.” she said.

“Tia, be a dear and spread his butt apart for mommy,” Kristin said. The reality of the situation hit me, and I realized that I had no clue what I was in store for, or if I could even take it. A part of me was curious, especially because Kristin was hot as fuck. The other part was scared to death, as I just knew my asshole was the virgin target she had in mind.

“Like this?”

“Perfect, baby. Thank you so much.” Kristin said, squeezing a liberal amount directly onto my exposed anus. The lube was cold, and sent a chill through me.

“Oh, wow. It’s all shiny.” Tia said, watching as Kristin used the tip of her dick to spread it around my ass. “Do you think it’s gonna fit?”

“Oh, I’ll make it fit. Don’t you worry, baby.” Kristin said, giving my ass a hard slap so hard that it made me tense up. “Good boy. A real man can take anything you throw at him and roll with the punches, let’s see what kind of man you are.”

“Be strong, baby.” Tia whispered, squeezing my hand and placing a soft kiss on my sweaty forehead. My cock was half erect from being naked with two women at the same time, but I felt vulnerable and terrified.

“Let’s start him off with a finger. Pull them further apart.” Kristin said, spitting directly onto my asshole and rubbing circles around my rim with the pad of her pointer finger.

“Ugh.” the sound left my body involuntarily as she forced the first knuckle into my ass, and then further. “Ugh.” it didn’t hurt like I thought it would, but it was still a novel sensation that I wasn’t sure about.

I’d slept with a couple of girls, but never anything like this. I wasn’t even sure I considered it sex so much as a strange ritual between a family with serious codependency issues. That didn’t stop me from slowly getting into it, as Kristin knew precisely what she was doing.

Her finger moving in and out, going deeper and deeper and making squishing sounds because of the excess lube. The more I relaxed into it, the better it felt and the harder my erection became.

“It’s okay, babe. You’re doing great.” Tia whispered, perhaps not realizing how much I was enjoying it.

“Good little slut for mommy, take that finger in your asshole. Good boy. You want a big cock in your ass, don’t you?” Kristin asked, rolling her tongue around my hole. It felt amazing, and my cock twitched as her warm tongue lapped away at my ass.

“Oh, wow.” I moaned, pressing my weight back against her face. She exhaled, switching over to two fingers.

“I asked you a question. You want my hard dick inside your asshole, don’t you?”

“Yes mommy.” I whimpered, embarrassed I’d let the words slip from my mouth in front of Tia. The arousal was so intense that I found it overwhelming. I was embarrassed, ashamed, humiliated, and at the same time throbbing hard to the point I thought I might ejaculate spontaneously without my penis even being touched directly. Tia held my hand, watching patiently as if what was taking place was perfectly routine.

“Did you hear that, Tia? I’m his mommy now.” Kristin laughed, her voice booming. “He might be a good boy after all. Take off his ankle straps, I want him on his knees so he can put his ass up in the air while his mommy fucks him.”

“Fuck.” I sighed, watching as my virgin girlfriend did everything her stepmother told her. I wished I commanded that type of respect, but instead I was bent over in front of Kristin, my asshole leaking lubricant and about to take her horse-like member up my ass just so I could have sex with my own girlfriend.

I couldn’t take my eyes off of Kristin. She was so sexy, such a woman, and the way she ordered us around was intoxicating. There was no question of who was in control of the situation, and I eagerly awaited anything she could dole out.


Chapter 5 - Tia

It was admittedly odd, watching my stepmother mount my boyfriend. At the same time, actually being in that situation helped me come to terms with the realities of sex. I’d always gotten too nervous once I started getting turned on, but watching them allowed me to relax into the sensation.

My only worry was that she might split him in half. I’d always known she was large down there, because even her flaccid penis was impossible to hide no matter what she wore. It was bigger than I could have imagined, and seeing it shined up with lube filled with forbidden feelings.

No, don’t let yourself think about that. She’s your stepmother. I tried talking myself out of the intrusive thoughts, but they wouldn’t go away. She had the most delectable cock I’d ever seen, and every fiber of my being wanted to be down on my knees in front of her, sucking it.

“Wiggle your ass back and forth, good boy. Look at those balls, you need to drain them, don’t you?” she asked, slapping her hard girldick against his ass while looking him over.

“Yes.”

“Yes, what?” she asked.

“Yes mommy.” he said, looking over at me with eyes full of shame.

“Do you want mommy’s cock, or not?” she asked, more forceful this time.

“Yes mommy.” he said, his tone getting higher. Kristin grinned at me, and handed me the dildo.

“Feed him this. Don’t let him stop sucking it.” she said.

“Yes mommy.” I said, gleefully accepting my job.

“Did you hear that, Jeff? If you don’t worship that cock like a proper little slut, then I’m not going to let her give you oral.”

“Yes mommy.”

“Good boy. Open that mouth of yours, show mommy what a good little slut for cock you are.” Kristin said. I’d never heard such dirty things, or been witness to anything so kinky. Jeff wouldn’t make eye contact with me, but he sucked that dildo like his life depended on it.

“Guck, guck, guck!” his throat made squishing sounds as I pressed it deeper down, enjoying the feeling of power it gave me. My pussy was so wet that tears of arousal were leaking down my inner thighs, ruining my panties.

“He likes it. Let’s see how he likes this.” Kristin said, rubbing more lubrication all over her dick and balls, spreading it around with both hands. She lined up her bulbous mushroom tip with his opening. “Press your weight back onto it, nice and slow.”

“Ughhh ohhh.” he sighed, wincing as she pressed himself back against her bareback erection.

“Keep sucking.” I said, slipping the dildo back into his mouth. He made muffled sounds, whimpering around a mouthful of cock as his tight asshole tried swallowing her tip.

“Look at how tight your little hole is.” she said, holding his hips and thrusting against him.

“Oh!” he hitched, his eyes welling up with tears. I’d never seen this side of him, and it became more and more obvious that he was enjoying every second of it.

“Beg for it slut!”

“Please! Please fuck my ass mommy.” he said, completely unhinged. I could see the guilt and shame on his face, but he continued to take the brutal pounding that Kristin was dishing out. Somehow, his hole stretched enough to accommodate her girth, and most of her length.

“Pull your underwear down, Tia. Make him eat your ass.” Kristin said, ordering me to remove my panties.

“Uhm, yes ma am.” I said, removing them but unsure of how to proceed. She sighed, and shook her head at me.

“Get on all fours, facing away from him. Just put your ass in his face for God’s sake.” she said, returning her attention to impaling my boyfriend.

“Okay. Are you ready?” I asked, getting into position and pulling up my dress to expose my butt. He nodded, unwilling to make eye contact with me. I backed myself up until it was right in his face, and he dove in like he was bobbing for apples.

“Mmmm…” he moaned, rolling his tongue around my hole and lapping away. No one had ever touched me there at all, let alone licked it.

“Oh! Oh, wow. Oh, fuck. Ugh!” I grabbed hold of the headboard with both hands, sensitive to the new sensation.

“Look at what a little slut he is, Tia. He can’t help himself, he loves being told what to do.” she said. “Don’t you? You little whore.”

“Yes, mommy. I love eating asshole and being fucked.” he said, before pressing his nose back into my ass. I bit down on my lip, relaxing into pleasure I didn’t know existed.




Chapter 6 - Kristin

I expected him to turn and run, which would have been fine by me. I had no problem keeping my sweet little stepdaughter a virgin, making her hold out for someone else. Taking his submission was even sweeter, and told me everything I needed to know about him. He could be controlled, and I would always have the upper hand in the relationship.

“Squeeze your ass around mommy’s dick.” I said, spanking him and making him squeal at the end of every thrust. I loved nothing more than watching a man’s masculinity break down as he became so overwhelmed with pleasure that he couldn’t control himself.

“Ugh!” he whimpered, his hard cock flopping around as I powerfully laid claim to him. I wondered what Tia was feeling, if she was turned on or off by the display. I wondered if she’d ever seen him reduced like that, giving up his power completely while bouncing on a massive cock.

She was probably way too lost in having her asshole worshiped and tongued to think about any of that. Tia looked so sweet, trembling and moaning in soft tones as his tongue relentlessly lapped at her hole.

“Unstrap him.” I said, ready to turn him over and make him lay beneath me while learning how to power-bottom. They were like puppets, and I pulled their strings and moved them around exactly as I pleased. “Take off your dress, Tia.”

“Okay.” she said, flinging it off in one motion. I made Jeff lay down on his back, and got into the missionary position while directing her to sit on his face while I fucked him.

I spread some lube onto his cock, and began stroking him as my stepdaughter grinded her weight onto his face, knowing full well that he was putty in my hands and couldn’t last. His cock literally throbbed in my hand, and I jerked him as fast as I could, focusing entirely on the head until he was exploding in my hand, bucking against me as his cum shot off errantly.

“Oh my God!” he groaned, convulsing as he finished.

“Good boy.” I said, scooping up a heavy glob of his sticky cum on my fingers. “Move Tia.”

“Okay.” she sighed, collapsing next to him as I fed him his own semen. He didn’t say a word in protest, electing instead to lick it from the tip of my fingers while looking into my eyes.

“Tia dear, mommy didn’t finish. Would you come over here and help me with that?” I asked. The young couple looked at each other, and Jeff shrugged.

“Can I please?” she asked, lacing her fingers and begging. It was more than satisfying watching him give his girlfriend permission to blow me, something she hadn’t even done for him.

“Come here, baby.” I said, watching her nervously drop to her knees in front of me. She was instantly cock drunk, and took hold of it with both hands and began kissing up and down my shaft as Jeff watched with wide eyes.

“It’s so big.” she said.

“Yeah. Once you suck on mine, you’ll easily be able to handle Jeff.” I said.

“That’s true.”

“Do you like it?” I asked, watching her facial expression turn dim and lustful. She nodded, her fingertips gliding up and down my lube and spit soaked futa-cock.

“It’s amazing. I’ve never seen one like this.” she said, glancing over again at Jeff, who sat naked and soft cocked, watching her worship my superior dick.

“Here, lift up my balls.” I said.

“Ooh, can I kiss that too?” she asked, seeing my freshly shaved vagina.

“Go ahead, baby.”

“I mean, if that’s okay with you Jeff.” she said, looking over at him for approval.

“Can I join?” he asked. I smiled, and waved him over. He was already reminding me of my husband, just as easy to turn into a cuck. Jeff sucked my balls while Tia’s mouth found my clit.

“Oh my God.” I moaned, watching their inhibitions take a vacation while they licked and slurped at my cock, balls, pussy, and ass. We ended up back in bed, with me laying on my back and relaxing as they enthusiastically shared me.

“She’s so hot.” Jeff moaned, inhaling my scent as he took my testicles into his mouth. I’m not sure which of them was turning me on more, but I savored it like a personal massage. Being shared with a submissive couple was something I’d never considered, and I knew I’d found a new kink right away.

“I’m getting so close.” I said, bucking my hips against Tia’s little face, forcing the tip to slip down her throat. “Jeff. Sit on it.”

“Okay.” he said, climbing into my lap.

“Put it in!” I called out, feeling my balls tighten as I approached release. His ass was very well lubricated, and again swallowed my entire cock. “Bounce on it.”

“Yes, mommy. I want your cum.” he said.

“Yeah, that’s a good boy. I’m gonna give it to you. I’m gonna fill you up with my hot sticky cum.” I grunted, kissing him as I pulled his hips down onto me and bucked like a bronco.

“Oh fuck. I can feel it.” he said. “It’s swelling up.”

“Ugh!” I moaned, thrusting my hips into the air and pulling him down onto me. It felt so good, erupting inside of his virgin boy pussy. “Ugh…my God.”

“It’s so much. It keeps going.” he moaned, grinding against me as I finished. My dick continued flexing, depositing the last of my long built up cum.

“I needed that so badly.” I said, a smile spreading across my face. What a great first meeting with my stepdaughter’s new boyfriend. He slowly stepped off of it, letting the excess dribble out onto a white hotel towel.

“Mom! That’s so much.” Tia said, wiping it away as it continued pouring out.

“Yeah. It’s been a couple days. I probably shouldn’t have done that.” I said, feeling guilty for finishing inside of him.

“Why not?” she asked.

“No reason. Don’t worry about it. You two need to get going, I’m sure you have plenty of birthday plans.” I said.Everyone put their clothes back on after we’d finished, and it was almost like it didn’t happen at all.

“It was so nice meeting you, Jeff. Happy birthday again, and be safe tonight you two.” I said, giving them each a hug before sending them on their way. It was mission accomplished as far as I was concerned.


Chapter 7 - Jeff

I was in a very strange headspace when we got back into my car to drive away. It was all a blur, like a quick, intense dream. It was sunny out, and besides the three of us, no one knew what had taken place in that hotel room. If it weren’t for the slow steady trickle of semen leaking from my ass, I might not have even believed it happened.

“Did you know that was going to happen?” I asked, eliciting giggles from Tia.

“Of course not, baby.” she said.

“That was a lot.” I said, still processing what had happened.

“Did you like it? You seemed like you did.” she said.

“Ugh, yeah. It was alright. Just kind of weird, I definitely didn’t see it coming.”

“That’s just Kristin. She’s pretty intense, and likes to be in control.” she said.

“I see that.”

“Isn’t she pretty?” Tia asked. She was so perky and upbeat, like what had happened wasn’t that big of a deal.

“Yeah. She’s gorgeous. Her body is incredible” I said, making a right turn. Her name and face flashed in my head, as I replayed her spanking and demeaning me while filling me full of hot flesh.

“You like being told what to do, don’t you Jeff?” Kristin had barked, slamming her hips against my ass. I’ll never forget how exposed and vulnerable I felt, being fucked  by a futanari woman in front of my girlfriend, with my raging hard on signaling how much I was actually enjoying it.

I kept getting random erections for the next couple hours, craving badly to be back in that hotel room with both of them. It felt like a tease, even though I’d had an amazing orgasm it still left me wanting more and it was all I could think about. After all the time I’d spent lusting for Tia, dreaming about taking her virginity, I was suddenly obsessed with fucking another woman. And it was her futa stepmom.

We met up with some of my friends a little while later, and the rest of the day went on completely normal. I was kind of distant, unable to stop thinking about Kristin and the things she’d done to me. It was confusing, because I'd never have thought in a million years that I would be into that, bending over for a beautiful futanari milf and taking her cock, but it was the hottest thing I’d ever experienced. And it wasn’t even close.

I wanted it to happen again, but I also wanted to fuck Kristin. I wanted to lay her down and do the same things she did to me, and make her squirm, and beg, and cum for my dick. Not that I didn’t wanna do the same things to Tia, I did. It was just confusing because Kristin was at the forefront of my memory.

The night wound down, and I drove Tia and I home to enjoy ourselves. By then I’d shifted my focus back to having birthday sex with my virgin girlfriend, and she looked so delicious in her dress that I was chomping at the bit. She was finally going to be mine all mine. 


Chapter 8 - Tia

Jeff and I started making out, and his hand moved down between my legs. As soon as he started playing with me down there, I got the same familiar feeling of panic as before despite what had happened earlier with us and my stepmom.

“Jeff…stop.” I said, feeling my heart rate skyrocket.

“What?” he asked.

“Just for a minute. I’m sorry.” I said, placing my hand on my chest to feel my pounding heart. I’m not sure what it was, but actually getting naked and having sex with someone seemed too intimate, and it scared me.

“Are you alright?”

“I don’t know. Could we maybe do it another night?” I asked, trying my usual tactic of backing out at the last minute.

“Tia, really? I just got fucked and creampied by your stepmom, and you’re still not going to do it?” he asked, raising his voice in frustration.

“I’m sorry. Let me just go to the bathroom, maybe it’ll make me feel better.” I said, grabbing my phone as I scurried off to the bathroom. I locked the door behind me and immediately texted Kristin. She was right down the road, and I knew I couldn’t go through with it alone.

Tia: We’re trying to do it, but I’m still too scared. Could we maybe come over and do it there?

Kristin: Baby, of course. I’d actually prefer it if you did. Do you need me to come get you?

Tia: If you don’t mind, that’d be great. He’s been driving us around all day.

Kristin: I’ll be there in fifteen minutes.

Tia: You’re the best. Thank you so much.

That was taken care of, which only left me with the awkward task of telling my boyfriend that I wanted to be in the same room with my stepmom while we did it for the first time. I let a couple of minutes pass, and then gathered up the courage to go and face him with my offer.

“Baby?” I asked, tip toeing into the room.

“Yeah?”

“Kristin is on her way to pick us up. She’d prefer it if we did it at her place.” I said. He kind of cocked his head, and squinted his eyes.

“She’s not just gonna take over and fuck me again, or fuck you instead of me doing it, is she?”

“No, I promise. It’s just going to be us having sex. She might join in, I don’t know, but I promise I won’t let her take my virginity.” I said, pleading my case as best as I could. 

“Fine. She’s picking us up?” he asked.

“Yeah.”

“Alright. I’ll get ready.”

She arrived right on time, and we got into the back seat of her SUV and drove back to her hotel under the concealment of darkness. I was just happy that he wasn’t mad, because I knew I was putting him through an awful lot just to have sex. We arrived back at her room, and went inside together. I instantly felt better with it being the three of us. Trying to lose my virginity really made me realize how much I depended on her in life in general.




Chapter 9 - Jeff

It might have been a maddening course of events had it not been for Kristin. I couldn’t deny it to myself how badly I wanted her there too, even if it was only to watch.

Once we were back inside her hotel room, Kristin couldn’t help herself and took over right away, telling us to get into our underwear and climb into bed together. I wasn’t going to fight her on it, and had no problem with her coaching Tia along.

I was supposed to be the one with more experience with her being the virgin and all, but I’d only had sex a handful of times in my life.

“Here, let me help.” Kristin said, slipping her fingers into my waistband and sliding my underwear all the way off. “Lay down between his legs, like that. Lick and suck on his balls, and stroke him while you do it. Then switch to sucking his cock, okay baby?”

“Okay mommy.” Tia said, following her instructions perfectly. I wasn’t sure why she was so free and open with Kristin there and not while we were alone, but at that moment I didn’t care.

“Ohhhh…” I moaned, as Tia sucked in a mouthful of my balls and took hold of my erection while Kristin unclasped her bra and removed her underwear.

“See, baby? He likes that.” Kristin said, slowly stripping down while watching us beside the bed.

“Yeah.” she giggled, again taking my testicle into her mouth.

“Oh my God, baby. That’s so good.” I said, finally experiencing her touch.

“Do you wanna share with mommy?” Kristin asked, removing her bra and crawling over to me.

“Sure. Is that okay with you babe?” Tia asked. I smiled, and nodded.

“Of course it’s okay with him.” Kristin said, parting her lips and pushing her throat deep onto my cock.

“Uhhhhhh.” I sighed, staring down between my legs as two gorgeous women took terms sucking my cock. It was easily the greatest birthday gift of my life, and I felt like the star of my very own porno.

“I’m so proud of you baby, try going deeper.” Kristin said, holding Tia’s hair and pushing down on her head to assist her until she was gagging. “That’s okay, stay down there. It’ll make your spit turn viscous, which makes great lube.”

“Ahhh!” Tia gasped for air when Kristin finally pulled her head back, only to press it back down for more.

“Swallow around his cock, breathe through your nose.” she said. All I could do was lay back and savor the moment, watching as the two women I most desired shared in the act of worshiping my cock.

“You’re gonna make me cum.”

“Yeah, he’s right, baby. Having two girls throating your cock is a lot to handle.” Kristin said, “Are you ready?”

“I think so.” Tia said, wiping the spit from the corners of her lips. Kristin laid her down, caressing her breasts and kissing her cheeks and whispering sweet nothings as I got on top of her. I took deep breaths, trying to get some stamina back before entering her.

“You’re so beautiful.” I said, looking down at her clean shaven virgin pussy.

“I’m ready to give myself to you.” she whispered, prompting me to kiss her. Kristin crept up behind me, reaching around to take hold of my cock and guide it to Tia’s opening.

“I want to be the one to put it in.” she said, teasing her with the tip. I lurched forward, pressing hard against her but struggling to fit inside.

“Do you think she’s too tight?” I asked, looking over to Kristin for guidance.

“No, baby. She is a virgin though, so you might have to be a little rougher than normal to get it inside.” she said. I nodded, taking hold of myself by the base and jamming it against her.

“Ouch.” Tia winced, squirming as I tried getting my dick into her tiny little cunt.

“It’s so tight.”

“Yeah, that’s what a virgin feels like. She’s never had a big manly cock in her before.” Kristin said, rubbing my chest from behind and licking my ear.

“Oh my God.” I moaned, breaking partially through and feeling the tightness of her squeeze.

“Back it out just a little and work it back in.” Kristin said, rubbing her cock against my ass cheeks. “Watching this is turning me on.”

“I can feel that.” I said, looking down at Tia’s virgin teen pussy, as it struggled to receive me.

“Here, let mommy help.” Kristin said, grabbing my cock and thrusting against me from behind. She brought her hips all the way back, and then rammed them against me, forcing my cock deeper with each thrust. “This would be more fun if I was inside you.”

“Ugh!” Tia’s eyes were shut tight, biting down on her lip as I bottomed out inside her with Kristin’ assistance. “It’s so big.”

“Baby, you feel so good.” I said, feeling her wetness and incredible grip. I began grinding against her, forcing it deeper. It was well worth the wait, as nothing could have been better than being inside my baby. 

“How is it, sweetheart?” Kristin asked. Tia nodded. 

“It kind of hurts, but it feels good. I think it’s too big.” she said. Kristin had her hands on my ass, and was continuing to add pressure from behind, making me fuck Tia harder and harder.

“Baby, you’re so fucking tight.” I said, fondling her breasts as I slammed my hips against her. I could feel Kristin’s hard cock resting hotdog style between my cheeks.

“Ugh…oh…fuck…oh…ugh…” Tia looked so beautiful, her face twisting with a combination of pleasure and pain.

“Are you okay?” I asked, slowing my pace.

“Just keep going. Finish.” she said, closing her eyes tightly.

“Harder. She wants to be fucked.” Kristin said. It turned me on being her first cock, filling her up without protection and breaking her in. Tia gripped the sheets, occasionally looking into my eyes and whimpering. My bloody cock slipped in and out, bottoming out harshly like a fast firing piston.

“Ugh! Oh my God…I’m cumming!” her face and chest flushed red, and she began making strange noises and thrashing beneath me. I continued driving myself inside her, fucking her with all of my might.

“Yes! Make her cum all over your hard cock. Make her crave you, and need you.” Kristin said, kissing my neck as her stepdaughter climaxed. Tia purred, and her eyes drooped.

“I love you, Jeff.” she said. I was still inside her, pulsing and close to orgasm.

“I love you too.” I said. “Can I finish?”

“Yeah. I’m pretty tired though.” she said. As soon as I resumed thrusting, it was obvious she was too sensitive to continue. The adrenaline was wearing off, and she was sore and happy.

“Do you mind if mommy takes over from here?” Kristin asked, brushing Tia’s hair out of her face. Tia grinned contently, and nodded.

“Of course.”

“That’s okay?” I asked, making sure I wasn’t going to get in trouble for it later.

“Yes, baby. I just want you to be happy.” Tia said.

“Thank you, baby. Best birthday ever.”

“I bet.” she laughed. “Okay birthday boy, go fuck my stepmom.” she said, a  request I couldn’t deny.


Chapter 10 - Kristin

Poor little Tia, fucked silly for her very first time. She was a lucky girl, as Jeff’s stamina surprised me. I hoped that his orgasm from earlier had assisted in extending it.

“How do you want me?” I asked, gazing into his eyes.

“Flat on your back, strapped to the bed. Just like you did to me.” he said.

“Yes sir.” I said. Jeff fastened the straps himself, as Tia was in a state of semi consciousness. He rolled her to the edge of the bed, and then crawled into bed with me.

“You have such a nice ass, Kristin.” he said, pulling my butt apart and leaning forward to kiss and lick my hole. “And such a pretty little asshole. Where’s that lube?”

“Jeff, what are you doing?” I asked.

“Well, like you said, I won’t be able to trust your commitment unless you’re willing to do the same things you did to me.” he said, snagging the bottle of lube and then dumping it all over my ass.

“You’re naughtier than I thought.” I said, realizing he was going to do more than simply finish with me, he was going to take his revenge. “But it’s fine. I love anal.”

“God you’re sexy.” he said, pressing his finger into my ass. “That’s going to feel so good wrapped around my cock.”

“You better give it to me. I want every drop of your hot sticky cum inside my ass.”

“Whatever you say, mommy.” he said, grabbing his dick and pushing it inside almost without warning.

“Oh, yes. I like that.” I said, clenching around his bare flesh.

“Fuck that’s hot.” he said, pinning my lower back to the bed and thrusting away. He had a great cock, and I could feel him pulsing inside me as he claimed his revenge.

“Harder, baby. Fuck your mommy’s asshole, make mommy cum like your little slut.” I cried out, throwing my weight back against his thrusts. “That’s what I need, baby. Fuck the shit out of me.” I wanted to stroke myself while he fucked me, but my arms were attached to the bed.

“Oh my God!”

“Give me one free hand, please. I want to touch myself.” I said, begging. He slapped my ass, but gave me what I wanted. “Don’t stop.”

“I’m not gonna stop. I’m never gonna stop fucking you.” he grunted. His dick ramming my asshole combined with playing with jerking myself brought me quickly to the edge, knowing that my stepdaughter’s boyfriend was going to cum for me instead of her during their very first time made me impossibly aroused, and I felt like I might actually explode when it finally hit.

“Fuck!” he said, reaching his peak at the same time I did. It felt like time dilated, and every nerve in my body was stimulated like never before. I’m not sure if I remembered to breathe or not, but my head was spinning and euphoria washed over me as his raw dick pumped hot sticky cum into my asshole.

“That’s so good.” I hummed, drooling onto the sheets as my she-cock erupted with rope after rope of viscous cum. 

“Holy fuck.” Jeff said, pulling himself out of me and collapsing at the foot of the bed. It was over, we’d done it. A threesome for Tia’s first time, complete with anal. It was quite a day of exploration, and I knew that our sex lives would be inexorably linked from that day forward.


Chapter 11 - Jeff

Tia came around to sex after that first time, and we were able to do it by ourselves. Kristin didn’t live far away though, and I think we both liked the idea of keeping her involved. I felt like a king, with two amazing women in my small harem.

I admitted to Tia how much I thought about her stepmom, and how I craved her cock.

“I feel the same way. I really like watching you two together.” she said. We began roleplaying, and Tia even gave me Kristin’s phone number and we started a group text. Kristin would ask for video clips of us having sex, and we were constantly planning our next group rendezvous.

About a month or so had passed since our first time, and I started feeling funny. I assumed it was the flu because I kept throwing up in the morning, but soon I was getting worried because it wasn’t going away.

Tia was always texting or talking on the phone with Kristin. They were very close, and I didn’t think too much of it because it was definitely working out for me. After about a week of feeling off, I decided to schedule a doctor’s appointment. Tia seemed worried, and told me to hold off until I talked to Kristin.

“What is Kristin going to do to make me feel better?” I asked. It was the easiest thing in the world to see when Tia was anxious.

“I’m sorry. I should have told you. I was just hoping you weren’t.” she said.

“Weren’t what?”

“I think you’re pregnant.” she said, her face filled with sorrow. I started laughing, unsure of what she was trying to pull.

“Yeah, you’re right. For sure, it’s that.” I said, shaking my head.

“No, really. Futanari women can get men pregnant by ejaculating inside their asses.” she said. “And Kristin told me afterwards that she was in heat.”

“Wait, you’re kidding.”

“Nope.”

I freaked out, and got even sicker, and then freaked out some more. I called Kristin and she took over the conversation and made me feel a lot better about it, but she thought I was pregnant too.

Before that, I didn’t know it was even possible. But it was too late. I was a month pregnant in a three month process. Like it or not, I was going to be a father. Lucky for me, I had a great support system with Tia and Kristin, who were both ecstatic at the news and excited to see it through.
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MPreg at Futa Island

Ace's grandfather passes away, and he discovers a dusty old journal filled with tall tales and something akin to a treasure map.

He grew up hearing the legend of the Futanari; beautiful, curvaceous, dominant women packing something extra. According to his grandfather's journal, it's all real.

There's no way of knowing if the Futanari tribe his grandfather describes is still in the same location, but he has to try.

Little does he know, they're fully in heat and looking for a man to bend over and take their fertile seed.

[image: ]

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.

Bent Over at Futanari Beach - Dominant Group Futa on Male

Finally Taken at Futanari Beach - Futa Milf on Male

Free Use Fertile Futa Stepbrat

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
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