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Chapter 1 - Eric

I’ll never forget the first time I saw her. The house next door had been for sale for the better part of a year, until she showed up in a moving truck and plucked the sign out of the yard.

“Oh, wow.” I said, peeking out from behind the blinds. She was stunning, and her jean shorts showed off her long, shapely legs. I didn’t waste a second, and ran outside to offer her some help.

“That’s so sweet of you. I’m Faith.” she said, extending her hand. She was the same height as me, with beautiful eyes and enormous tits.

“I’m Eric.” I said.

“Seriously, thank you. I thought I was going to have to move all of this stuff myself.” she said, placing her hands on her chest.

“No problem. We’re neighbors now.” I said, unable to pry my eyes off of her. I hadn’t considered the possibility that a gorgeous woman might move in next door, and I couldn’t have been more excited about it.

For the next several hours, we worked non-stop. Faith had her headphones in, so we worked mostly in silence. I made sure to stay right behind her, ogling her body every chance I got.

I was 21 at the time, and renting the house I grew up in from my parents. She had to be 35 or so, but I didn’t mind the age gap one bit. Even while we were moving furniture together, I was already fantasizing about making her mine.

Being single wasn’t going particularly well for me. My ex and I broke up about six months prior, after she told me that she’d never find anyone better than her. It may have been petty, but I couldn’t help imagining the look on her face if she saw me with Faith.

It was a hot summer day, and I ended up taking off my shirt because I was sweating so much.

“Look at you. I have a hunk for a neighbor.” Faith said, pulling out one of her earphones and taking a firm hold of my biceps. “I like that.”

“Yeah, yeah. You’re the real prize, I bet every guy in the neighborhood is watching you from behind their blinds.” I said.

“Is that how you spotted me?” she asked.

“Exactly.” I said. We took a quick water break, and I watched a bead of sweat roll down her well defined stomach, wishing I could lick it off of her.

“How old are you Eric?” she asked.

“22.” I said, adding a year to make myself seem a tad older.

“Ooh.” she cooed. “I turn 37 in November. Are you single?”

“Ugh, yeah. I am.” I said. Her eyebrows lifted, and a smirk appeared at the corner of her mouth.

“Hmm, well that’s good to know.” she said, maintaining eye contact while taking a sip of her water. “I’m single too. In case you were wondering.”

“Good to know.” I said, feeling blood rush between my legs. She was so fucking hot that I couldn’t believe it, and she seemed to be flirting with me.

We continued moving boxes, and tables, and chairs, taking occasional breaks and making small talk. I couldn’t remember the last time I had such a visceral reaction to someone, and she was immediately at the top of the list of women I had to find a way to seduce.


Chapter 2 - Faith

I continued prodding, trying to find out more about him. Eric was very much my type, and I’d been looking for something serious with a younger man.

“Do you live alone?” I asked, tossing a couple of pillows onto my mattress.

“Yeah. I actually grew up here, my parents own the place. I’m renting it from them.” he said.

“Oh, that’s awesome.”

“Yeah, I only pay $500 a month so it’s really helped me out with saving money,” he said.

“Do you work?”

“I bartend on Friday and Saturday nights down the street, at The Wing,” he said. “I’m a full time student.”

“Very impressive. And you still find time to workout?” I asked, becoming more enamored with each word that left his mouth.

“Yeah, I have a workout room inside,” he said.

“You’re very handsome.” I blurted, unable to control myself. I was already in heat, and he was unintentionally becoming the target for all of my breeding urges.

“Thanks.” he said, rubbing his neck and looking away.

“You’re very pretty,” he said. I stepped closer, fighting the urge to tackle him onto my bed and take him right then and there. I knew that I wasn’t thinking rationally, and that I had a tendency of becoming very aggressive while I was in heat.

“What do you think about older women? About dating them, I mean.” I said, dragging my fingertip across his chest.

“I’ve never really thought about it, but if you’re talking about you, then I’m very interested,” he said, staring into my eyes. I wanted to kiss him so badly, and I could feel my dick getting harder from the intensity of standing so close to him.

“There’s something I have to tell you about myself. Before we act on our obvious attraction.” I said, nestling my head against his neck and shoulder. Touching him felt so right, and made me violently horny.

“What is it, baby?” he asked. Hearing him call me that turned me on, and made me wish that he was already bent over in front of me.

“It’d probably be better if I showed you.” I said, losing the battle of self control and pressing my lips against his. He kissed me back, and it quickly devolved into a hardcore makeout session with a feverish amount of passionate kissing.

“You taste so good.” he said, nibbling my bottom lip and climbing on top of me.

“I’m not like other girls.” I said, needing to tell him my secret.

“I can see that.” he smiled, running his fingers through my hair and admiring me.

“No. That’s not what I mean.” I said, sitting up. There was no way around it if we were going to have sex, but it wasn’t something that I normally told people about after knowing them for one day.

“You can tell me.” he said, wrapping his arm around me.

“How about we just wait until later, okay?” I asked.

“That’s fine, baby. Whatever you want.”

“Thank you. You’re so sweet.” I said, hoping he didn’t notice my massive bulge. I hopped out of bed and disappeared into the bathroom before he saw it.

Holy fuck I’m horny. I want to fuck his tight little hole so badly, but what if I scare him away? There’s got to be some way to ease him into it. I splashed water on my face, and tried taking deep breaths to redirect my energy away from my pulsing cock.

I was a very sexual person normally, but it was insane while I was in heat. Just looking at Eric made me aroused, and my hands were shaking because I wanted it so much.

“I’m gonna go grab those last two boxes. I’ll be right back.” he said, speaking through the door.

“Okay. Thank you.” I said.




Chapter 3 - Eric

After we got everything moved in, Faith gave me a long hug and her phone number. I was ecstatic to have her as a neighbor, but it felt kind of anti-climactic heading home so early. We were so close!

There was no way I could get her off my mind. Faith was pretty much my ultimate fantasy, a gorgeous milf with incredible curves. She had it all, from her long flowing hair to her perfect ass, tits, and legs.

I fought hard against the urge to masturbate, and began plotting an excuse to have to go back over there. Eventually, I decided to text her.

Eric: It was nice meeting you today, Faith. You’re really fun to hang around with.

Faith: The pleasure was all mine. I really appreciate your help, I owe you.

Eric: You’re an incredible kisser.

Faith: So are you. I didn’t want to stop, I wanted to get naked and do the nasty lol. I haven’t had sex in almost a month.

Eric: I’m right next door, and I volunteer my services anytime you want them.

Faith: Lol. You’re funny.

Eric: Why’d you stop? I was enjoying myself.

Faith: I panicked. Remember when I told you there was something I needed to tell you?

Eric: Yeah.

Faith: Well, I guess I’m just gonna come right out and tell you. I’m Futanari.

Eric: No way. You’re messing with me.

Faith: I swear.

Eric: That’s so cool.

Faith: That doesn’t bother you?

Eric: Is that what you were worried about? I don’t care at all, that’s super hot.

Faith: Oh, really?

Eric: Fuck yeah. You’re like the ultimate woman. I’ve always fantasized about it.

Faith: That is adorable and I love it. I don’t think I even deserve you.

Eric: When can I see you?

Faith: Can we video chat? I want to find out a little more about you before we meet up, because I think we both know what’s going to happen once we’re in the same room together.

Eric: Of course.

I made sure to quickly remove my shirt and lay back on the couch before answering.

“Hey you.” I said, seeing her gorgeous face pop up on my screen.

“Hi.” she grinned, and blew me a kiss.

“Why are you so pretty? It’s not fair.”

“You’re such a charmer. How long have you been single?”

“For about 6 months.”

“Oh, pretty new. How long was the relationship?” she asked.

“A year and a half.” I said.

“What happened?” she asked.

“Ugh, she broke up with me. I think she might have been seeing someone else, but she pretty much said I didn’t make enough money.” I said, recalling our breakup conversation.

“But you’re a student.”

“I know. And I make anywhere from 500-700 dollars a night bartending. I have my own car, my own place, I don’t get it. I think she wants a rich guy.” I said.

“Doesn’t everyone? Sounds like she took it a little too far. Her loss is my gain.” she said.

“She would hate you.” I said.

“Why?”

“Because you’re so much hotter than her.” I said.

“You’re bad.”

“You’re blushing.” I said, calling out her sudden change of color.

“I’m also getting hard.” she said, raising her phone to change the angle. She’d changed into a form fitting, see through black mid thigh length dress, and she scanned up and down her body, all the way from her tits down to her delectable red toes. “Do you wanna see it?”

“Oh. Absolutely.” I said, as the angle settled between her legs. Faith began rubbing herself on the outside of her dress, grinding against her own hand before taking hold of it. “Oh my God.” I mouthed the words silently, staring at the massive python between her legs. I couldn’t believe it, how was such a gorgeous milf also hung like a fucking horse?

“Do you like it?” she asked. I nodded, unable to pry my eyes away from my screen.

“It’s so big.”

“Yeah, I’m in heat right now so it’s even bigger than usual.” she said, slowly hiking up her skirt. “Would you play with it for me? And wrap your lips around it and worship my balls?”

“I would do anything you wanted, Faith. Anything.” I said, staring as she teased me through the screen. Knowing she was right next door was driving me crazy.

“Anything?” she asked.

“Anything.”

“What if I wanted something serious and committed? What if I told you I was ready to find my person and settle down?” she asked, massaging the outline of her she-dick and making my mouth water.

“I’d love it if you were mine.” I said, reaching into my pants to join in.

“This is so sexy.”

“Can I come over?” I asked.

“Not yet. I want to tease you a little first.” she said.

“I can’t take it. I want you so badly.”

“Are you going to do exactly as you’re told?” she asked.

“Yes.”

“I’m gonna be in full control, and you’re going to learn how to bottom.” she said, choosing that exact moment to lift her skirt up even further, allowing her cock to flop out dramatically.

“Holy shit.” I said, feeling suddenly inadequate. She had the longest, thickest, most perfect cock I’d ever laid my eyes on.

“Do you like my big she-cock?” she asked, modeling it for me and showcasing her heavy hanging balls. Her vagina was freshly shaven, and she began fingering herself while her cock had little spasms.

“Such a gorgeous dick.” I said, completely lost in arousal. I’d never thought that I’d meet a futanari woman, and especially not under such intense circumstances.

“Good boy, you want it don’t you?”

“So much.” I said, moving my camera down so she could see me stroking my erection.

“Oh, baby. You’re making mommy so horny.” she said, slapping her cock against her open palm. It was so meaty, and I couldn’t help feeling empty without it in my mouth.

“I want to suck your cock, mommy. Please.” I begged, so hard that I could cum at any moment.

“Come over. The door is unlocked. My big cock will be waiting for you to come suck on it.” she said.

“Okay. I’m on my way.”

“See you soon, love.” she said, ending the call. I pulled up my pants as fast as I could, practically sprinting next door and going inside.

“Faith?” I asked, walking back towards her room.

“In here.” she said. As I entered her room, she was completely naked and laying on her back, holding her massive futanari cock by the base. “I need your mouth, Eric. I need it.”

“Yes mommy.” I whispered, my eyes locked on the biggest cock I’d ever seen. I crawled into bed with her, watching as droplets of pre-cum leaked from her tip. “Oh my God, it’s fucking huge.”

“Good boy.” she sighed, looking into my eyes as I wrapped my fingers around it. “Make mommy feel good.”

“Mmm…” I said, kissing her soft mushroom head several times, rolling my tongue around it and licking up her pre-cum.

“My balls need to be drained.” she moaned, tossing back her head as I wrapped my lips around her shaft.

“I see that.” I said, massaging them while worshiping her length. It was so large that I couldn’t believe it was real, 12+ inches of hot, pulsing flesh.

“Suck on them, please. Suck your mommy’s swollen testicles.” she said, pressing my head down into her lap. I did as I was told, eagerly swallowing and alternating her balls inside my mouth. “Good boy.”

“I love sucking my mommy’s cock.” I said, surprising myself with my reaction to her.

“You’re very good at it. Look up here.” she said, pressing my head down against her. Her dick was too big for me to swallow entirely, so I worked it vigorously with both hands and my throat at the same time. “Good boy, that’s mommy’s little cock slut.”

“Guck, guck, guck, gluck, gluck, pftoo…” she fucked my throat like a boner sleeve, and I slobbered and drooled like her little bitch, using my excess saliva as lubricant. Before long, there was spit dripping from her balls and my chin, but I didn’t care.

“Hold it. Look at me. I want to see your eyes.” she said. I could feel tears streaming down the sides of my face, and I was so aroused that I was scared to touch my cock because I thought it would erupt with even the slightest bit of stimulation.

“Ahhh!” I gasped for air as she finally pulled it out, only to plunge it back in for more. My jaw was sore, and felt like the girl in a violent face fuck video. Faith climbed on top of me, thrusting her cock deep into my throat while I laid on my back. She triggered my gag reflex over and over, but it only seemed to turn her on and make her turn rougher.

“That’s my little throat whore.” she grunted, bouncing my head up and down on her throbbing dick. Faith had enormous testicles, and they swung freely as she thrust against my mouth, slapping against my chin rhythmically as I held my breath.

“Mmmm…”

“Are you ready to feel mommy inside you?” she asked. I nodded without hesitation, and found myself climbing into her lap and rubbing the tip against my hole.

“It’s so big.” I whimpered, using her immense precum to lube me up. As soon as the head of her monster dick ripped through my opening, my cock began filling with pressure like never before.

“It’s so tiny and tight. Mommy loves fucking your asshole.” she said, holding my hips and pulling me down onto her cock. The sensations moving through me were overwhelming, and a new source of pleasure I didn’t know existed.

Faith hit spots inside me that made me squeal and hum, and make all sorts of strange grunting noises. The harder and deeper she fucked me, the better it felt. I clenched my ass around her, squeezing until my dick couldn’t take it anymore.

“Mommy!” I called out, looking down at her as I felt myself crossing the point of no return. “Mommy, I’m cumming!”

“Good boy.” she said, bouncing me up and down on her big dick as my cum squirted off onto her stomach and tits. “Yes…it’s okay, baby. You can cum for mommy.”

“Oh my God.” I sighed, biting down on my lip as the most powerful orgasm of my life washed over me. I didn’t even have to touch myself, I came solely for her big hard futa cock.

“Eric.” she said, suddenly frantic. “Harder. Ride me!”

“Yes.” I said, grabbing the headboard and grinding on her as she exploded inside me without protection. Her cock was like a hose, blasting me full of warm sticky cum.

“Fuck. Fuck, baby. That’s my good boy. Take it. Take mommy’s cum.”


Chapter 4 - Faith

I dug my nails into his back, pulling him down onto me until I bottomed out in his tight virgin asshole, allowing my cum to shoot as deep as possible.

I’d been waiting so long for someone like him to come into my life, and the speed at which it all happened was surreal. When Eric climbed off of my cock, he was leaking everywhere. Even a towel couldn’t do it, he had to take a shower.

“That was so good.” he said, climbing back into bed with me after he’d finished. “I didn’t know I could cum like that.”

“Agreed. It was so hot.” I said. Eric crawled into my arms, and we laid there enjoying the post coital bliss.

“What are you doing tomorrow?” he asked.

“Nothing. I’m free.”

“We should go out to dinner.” he said.

“Yeah. I’d like that.” I said.

The next couple days were complete bliss, and we bonded over and over and over again. Once Eric grew accustomed to the sex, he craved it and would tease me by walking by and wagging his sexy little ass.

We talked about everything, and it became more and more apparent that we were going to end up in a serious arrangement. I’ll never forget when he asked me to be his girlfriend, while we were cuddling and watching some murder type of documentary.

“Of course, Eric.” I said. We proceeded to fuck each other’s brains out, with the predictable ending of another anal creampie. I was surprised when I asked him later if he thought he was already pregnant, as he didn’t seem to know what I was talking about.

“What do you mean?”

“I mean, we haven’t used protection once, and I finish inside you everytime.” I said.

“Yeah, so?”

“So you might be pregnant, that’s all I’m saying.” I said. He gave me a look, and started laughing.

“You’re fucking with me right? I’m a guy.”

“Yeah, and I’m Futanari. I’m very capable of getting you pregnant, Eric.” I said.

“What?”

“Futanari women can get women and men pregnant. You didn’t know that?” I asked.

“What? No. That isn’t possible. I think I’m gonna get sick.” he said, standing up and turning white. “I’ll be right back.”

“Oh, no.” I said, covering my mouth with my hand. I’d thought all along that he knew, and that he wanted me to put a baby in him as badly as I wanted to. I’d even incorporated it into our dirty talk, asking him if he liked it when mommy bred his fertile little boyhole. For the record, it was an emphatic yes.

If he really didn’t know, then maybe I was misreading our whole relationship. Maybe he wasn’t as interested in me as I thought, or at least not as serious about us being together long term.

Eric didn’t emerge from the bathroom for almost an hour, and admitted he’d been studying the realities of MPreg on the internet.

“Well, I guess I’m probably pregnant.” he said, taking a seat.

“Yeah, you probably are.” I said, trying to gauge his reaction. He stared off for a moment, and then shrugged.

“At least it’s with you.” he said, smiling and going back to his coffee.

“Really? You’re okay with it?” I asked.

“Yeah. You’d make a great mom, I’d love to have a family with you.” he said. It was the single hottest thing I’d ever heard him say, and I found myself magnetically pulled to him. I crawled under the table and pulled out his cock, treating it as my sausage breakfast.

“Mmm…” I groaned, shoving him down my throat and making it as sloppy as possible.

“Oh my God.” he moaned, bucking against me in his chair.

“I love you, Eric. I love your perfect cock.’

“I love you too, Faith. I love it when you suck on it.” he said, scooting his chair back to enjoy the view.

“I know you do, baby. I know what else you like, too.” I said, getting back to my feet and stradding him in the chair. “Do you want to fuck your mommy’s pussy?” I asked, whispering into his ear as I moved my panties to the side and sank down onto his cock.

“Always.” he sighed, gripping my ass with both hands and burying his face in my chest. He was typically the bottom, but an occasion like this called for him to be rewarded. I freed my erection, letting it flop around a little before taking hold of it.

“That feels so good, baby.” I said, noticing how wet I was by the squishing sounds. “Fuck.”

“I love you, mommy.” he said, sucking my nipple as I rode him into oblivion. I was still capable of becoming pregnant, but we weren’t the type of couple who took precautions. I had to feel his hard cock flexing inside me, giving me his cum.

“I love you, baby. I love it when you fuck me.” I stroked my cock with one hand, using the other to play with my clit until I was on the verge of tears. “Fuck your mommy, fuck mommy’s pussy, baby, make me cum for your cock.”

“I’m cumming, fuck.” he called out. We climaxed together, kissing deeply and savoring each other’s presence. My boyfriend was pregnant, and fully committed to me. My dreams were coming true, and I couldn’t have been happi
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