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Chapter 1 - Cassie

My husband Steve was very supportive of my decision to have a child. We’d been married for 15 years, and were both too old to carry a child ourselves, so I turned my attention to my stepson Matt.

“And you’re sure that you’re okay with that?” I asked, wanting to make sure that he wasn’t simply trying to appease me. I would be sleeping with his son, after all.

“Baby, I knew what I was getting into when I married a futanari woman. I would never try standing in your way.” he said, smiling with his kind eyes.

“Thank you so much, it really means the world to me. A lot of men wouldn’t be okay with it, I just wanted to make sure.” I said, giving him a kiss. It was a tradition in my tribe of Futanari for older women to take younger male lovers for the purpose of procreation, and it wasn’t uncommon for that person to be their stepson.

Matt was tall and handsome, and I suspected that he harbored a fair share of attraction towards me. He was always respectful, but I could tell because I would catch him checking me out from time to time. Truth be told, once I noticed his gaze, I’d often dress provocatively to get a rise out of him. Being desired turns me on, and I couldn’t help occasionally fantasizing about feeding him his first cock.

He knew that I was futanari, but it wasn’t really something we discussed often. I did stumble upon a fair share of futanari porn on his browser history once, so I knew that he was into futa women.

Once I made the decision that I wanted to impregnate him, the matter turned to getting him on board. It wasn’t exactly easy to convince a man to carry a baby, especially a younger man. They all seem so afraid of it, even though it only takes 3 months for a futanari induced male pregnancy.

There was also the issue of the dynamic of our relationship. He’d always seen me as his father’s wife, and as his stepmom, and it isn’t everyday that you make love to your stepmother. I needed him to understand that this was very natural for Futa women, and that my choosing to take him as a lover was a serious decision on my end. Put simply, I needed to make him stop looking at me like I was completely off limits, I needed him to notice me as a real woman.

I wanted to speak to him about it directly, even though it might be a little awkward to explain. We’d always maintained a straight forward relationship, and I wanted that to continue. It wasn’t something I brought up right away, as I instead decided to think about how to best approach it for a couple of days.

That period became almost torturous, as I so badly wanted to breed him right then and there without saying a word. My body was going into heat, and I knew I had to talk to him soon, before I lost the ability to control myself and pounced on him out of nowhere.

“What’s going on babe?” Steve asked, noticing that I was fully erect while watching TV.

“Oh, that. I’m starting to go into heat.” I said.

“Really? It’s been a while since you’ve gone into heat.”

“Yeah. I think this whole situation with Matt spurred it on. I’ve been feeling a lot of lust towards him recently.” I said.

“Have you talked to him about it?” he asked, surprisingly open about the issue.

“Not yet. I’m going to soon.” I said, struggling to sit still because I was so aroused.

“Are you gonna try to walk that off, or do you want me to do something about it?” he asked, pointing to my throbbing bulge.

“I want to do something about it inside your son’s ass, but I’m gonna try to walk it off.” I said, getting up to leave the room. I could hear Steve chuckling behind me, as he found my misery entertaining.

I’d almost forgotten how intense the horniness could be, and the more I thought about it the stronger it became. The thoughts were becoming intrusive, and increasingly hardcore. It had to happen, and I couldn’t wait much longer. I wanted to spread his cheeks apart, and lick his virgin asshole before I forced my girth inside him and made him whimper like a good little breeding slut.

“Fuck.” I whispered as I walked down the hallway, my cock fully hard, and my pussy dripping wet. It isn’t always easy being a Futanari woman. I tried to think of other things, to literally walk it off, but the thought couldn’t be erased.

Finally, I snapped. There was no reason for me to be driving myself crazy, putting off communication, and walking around so horny that I was losing my mind. It was time to have a little talk with my stepson, and to tell him how I felt. I decided for the band aid approach. When I returned from my walk I was going to bring it up.




Chapter 2 - Steve

I’d known for some time that Cassie was going to eventually want to have a child, and that she’d want the man to carry it. It’s just the way she was. It made sense that she opted against it earlier in our lives, as we were less stable and Cassie always thinks ahead and makes good decisions.

The idea of getting pregnant by Cassie and carrying her child had always terrified me, and I was glad to pass the burden down to my son. He was younger, and would bounce back from it easily if he chose to go through with it. And I couldn’t imagine that he wouldn’t want to do it. He was 19, and his DNA was made up of 98% horniness.

Cassie was a stunning beauty, a woman to be admired and worshiped. She had impossible curves and proportions, the tightest pussy on the planet, and the biggest cock I’d ever seen. She was the total package. There was no way Matt would say no to her.

That’s where I had to step in. I knew that Cassie was nervous about bringing it up, and felt vulnerable to possible rejection about breeding him. It was a big deal to her, and it would really hurt her if he said no. But I knew that he wouldn’t refuse, unless he did it out of respect for me.

While she went for a walk, I decided to go to Matt’s room and let him know about what was going on. I figured it would make it easier on Cassie, and easier on him.

“Knock knock.” I said, popping my head inside the door. He was sitting on his bed listening to music, and pulled out his airpods when he spotted me.

“What’s up?”

“You have a minute? I wanted to talk to you about something.”

“Yeah, for sure. I’m not in trouble, am I?” he asked.

“No, nothing like that. It’s about you and your mom. Cassie.” I said, taking a seat at his computer desk across from him.

“What about us?” he asked.

“You know how Futanari women are able to impregnate men?” I asked.

“Yeah.”

“Well, your mother, I mean Cassie, has decided that she wants to have a baby. But I’m too old to carry.” I said, trying to choose the right words to explain what was happening. “It’s typical for Futa women to choose the man they breed, and it’s also sort of a custom for stepmothers to choose their stepsons to impregnate.”

“Is that what her tribe does?”

“Yes. Cassie is very impressed by you. She thinks you’re a good person, she finds you attractive, and she’d like for you to carry her child.” I said.

“Wow, I don’t know about that.”

“I know it’s a lot of responsibility, but we’ll care for the child.”

“It’s not just that. She’s your wife.” he said.

“Look, son, this is a very big deal for Futa women. Choosing their partner to breed with. You don’t have to do it, but please understand that I’m perfectly okay with it.” I said.

“But we’ll have to sleep together.”

“I know. Try to understand, we’re much older than you are. Cassie is going to choose someone either way, I’d much rather it be you than another man.”

“Are you sure? I don’t want to cause any hard feelings.”

“Matt, it isn’t like that. I want her to enjoy herself with you, and for you two to experience that type of intimate bond. It’ll be good for all of us.” I said, placing my hand on his shoulder. Matt nodded silently, deep in thought. “She’s an incredible lover, but it’s up to you.”

“I’ll do it.” he said, speaking up as I walked toward the door.

“Great. She’ll be happy to hear that.” I said, giving him a nod. It was exactly as I suspected, Matt’s only reservation was driving a wedge between him and I. As soon as I explained that I was okay with it, he took only seconds to make up his mind. And I couldn’t blame him, Cassie was going to blow his mind.


Chapter 3 - Cassie

What started as a walk quickly turned into a jog, and by the time I returned home I was dripping with sweat. Vigorous exercise was the only thing that had a chance of redirecting my sexual energy.

“Dang, baby. Looks like you got a good run in.” Steve said, handing me a bottle of water.

“Yeah, I just needed to blow off some steam.” I said.

“Speaking of which, I talked to Matt. He said he’ll do it.” he said, nonchalantly looking through the refrigerator.

“Wait, what?”

“While you were running, I had a talk with Matt. I explained the whole situation to him.” I said.

“Really? What did he say?” I asked, my interest piqued. I’d been planning to talk to him after I took a shower.

“He seemed kind of concerned about it affecting his relationship with me, but I told him that I was fully supportive of your decision, and he said he would do it.” he said.

“Oh, boy.” I said, realizing it was for real now. “Well thank you, I was having trouble bringing it up.”

“I know, baby. I thought it’d be easier if I got the ball rolling on things.”

“You’re the best. Where is he now?” I asked.

“I think he’s still in his bedroom.”

“This is crazy, why am I so nervous to go talk to him?” I asked. My heart rate had already increased, and I could feel my face turning red.

“Because you have a crush on him, and it’s new, and exciting, and you’re going into heat.” he said.

“Can’t forget that.” I said. “I guess I’m just going to go talk to him.” I said.

“Yeah. It’s Matt, it’ll be fine.”

“Okay, yeah. You’re right.” I said, taking a final swig of water before heading that way. I told myself to relax, and controlled my breathing as I approached his bedroom.

I can’t believe this is really happening. Fuck. He said yes! What does that mean though? How is this going to work? Who is going to make the first move?

“Hey.” I said, peeking my head around the door. His eyes lit up when he saw me, and a smile spread across his face.

“Hi.”

“I heard you talked to your dad.” I said, stepping inside. The whole thing had me so flustered that I completely forgot to shower, and stood in front of him in a sweaty t-shirt and short jogging shorts.

“Yeah.” he said, his eyes drifting down between my legs.

“Oh, yeah. Sorry.” I said, realizing my bulge was fully visible. As soon as we were in the same room, my body started reacting and I could feel myself becoming aroused.

“It’s fine,” he said.

“Do you mind if I close this door?” I asked. He shook his head, and I pressed it shut. “So you’re really okay with this? I know it’s a lot to ask.”

“I’m honestly flattered.” he said, shrugging. “You’re so beautiful, you could have anyone.”

“I don’t want anyone, Matt. I want you.” I said, taking a seat on his mattress. “Oh, I’m sorry, I’m all gross and sweaty and I’m sitting on your bed.”

“It’s fine.”

“No, I’m sorry. Here, let me just take this off.” I said, removing my shirt and tossing it in his laundry hamper so I was only wearing a sports bra. “That’s better.”

“Yeah it is.” he said, looking me up and down with a hungry grin.

“Naughty boy.” I said, enjoying his attention. I’d been craving for him to look at me like that for longer than I cared to admit.

“I can’t help it that you’re so gorgeous.”

“Look at you, Matt. I love your confidence.” I said.

“I’ve always wanted you, it’s just, you know. That would be disrespectful. But now.”

“But now I’m all yours.” I said, feeling the urge to finally give in and go crazy on each other flaming up something fierce.

“Yeah.” he said, watching intently as I removed my sports bra. “Wow. They’re even nicer than I expected.”

“You like?” I asked, pressing my breasts together with my arms and checking them out for myself. “You can touch them. If you want.”

“Yes please.” he said, sliding closer to me and reaching out with both hands. He caressed them softly, staring into them like crystal balls.

“This is making me very horny.” I said, feeling the pulse in my erection return.

“Me too.”

“Let’s take out our cocks, and play with each other a little.” I said. Matt glanced again at my bulge.

“Okay, but I’m not as big as you.” he said, showing his nervousness.

“Oh, baby. That’s okay. It’s not a competition.” I said. “Do you wanna see it?”

“I really do. I’ve always wondered about it.”

“Do you wanna take it out?” I asked, biting my bottom lip and trying to tease him. He nodded, and let his hands move from my chest down to the waistband on my shorts. “I can’t wait to feel your mouth on it.” Matt’s fingers slipped inside the waistband, and he lowered my shorts until it flopped out dramatically.

“Oh my God.” he said, unable to pry his eyes off it. “I’ve never seen such a big dick.”

“Touch it.” I said. It was so hard and ready for stimulation, I needed his touch.

“Wow.” he said, wrapping his fingers around it. “I have to use both hands.”

“Both hands and your mouth.” I said, watching him stroke softly up and down. “That feels so good. I love when you touch me.”

“I’ve never done this before.” he said, looking into my eyes.

“That’s okay. You can use me to learn on.”

“How am I ever going to take this?” he asked, admiring my lady dick.

“We’ll make it work, baby. Don’t worry. Just try and relax.”


Chapter 4 - Matt

It felt like I was in the middle of an amazing wet dream, and I struggled to process that it was really happening.

“Here.” she said, leaning over and allowing her spit to dribble onto her cock. “That should help.”

“It’s so big.” I said, spreading her saliva around her meaty shaft. I applied more spit, and began to fondle her swollen balls.

“Oh Matt, I love that. You can kiss on them too.”

“Your balls?”

“Yeah, if you want to. I really like that.” she said. Cassie had been the star of my fantasies for way too long, and seeing her naked and hard was the most arousing thing I’d ever seen. I hadn’t even taken my cock out, but I already felt like I was going to cum.

I dropped down to my knees beside the bed, while she parted her legs and let me tend her monstrous Futa cock. She pretty much required two hands at all times, so I buried my face in her balls and began licking away eagerly.

“Mmm…” I moaned, tasting her sweat and flesh.

“Good boy…” she placed her hands on the back of my head, forcing my face into her nuts. Cassie brought out a different side of me, and I found myself taking pleasure in submitting to her will. Pleasing her and worshiping her were the only things on my mind. “That’s so good. Make out with my asshole. I want to see how dirty you will be for me.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, the words leaving my mouth automatically as my swirling tongue transitioned from her balls to her sweaty covered asshole. Cassie laid down on her back, lifting up her legs for better access. Her balls draped over her vagina and ass, resting on my face as I kissed her brown hole. 

“Moan while you eat mommy’s asshole. Show me what a dirty boy you are.”

“Mmm…Mmmm…” I moaned, lapping away and feasting on her anus. There was nothing she could tell me to do that I wouldn’t do. I forced the tip of my tongue into her butt, making it firm and pressing it in and out. “It’s so good.”

“I like you.” she said, giggling. “Take your shorts off and bend over the bed. I think you deserve a reward.”

“Uhm, okay.” I said, struck with the sudden fear that she was about to impale me with her donkey-like she-cock.

“Is that the first time you’ve licked an asshole?” she asked, wearing an evil grin.

“Yeah.”

“Has anyone ever eaten yours?”

“No.”

“Good. I’ll be your first. ” she said. I removed my bottoms, and my hard cock sprang out. “Oh, hey. You’re so hard! Look at that.”

“Yeah, you really turn me on.”

“You really turn me on, too.” she said, motioning for me to approach her. “It’s so nice. It’s bigger than your father’s, and I love your balls.”

“Thanks.” I said, as she fondled my cock and balls. “Fuck.”

“Feels good, huh?”

“So good.”

“Bend over for me. I want to taste your little virgin asshole.” she said, tightening her grip around my balls and bringing me to the edge of the bed and bending me over.

“Yes mommy.” I said, hearing my submissive side emerge yet again. Cassie pulled my cheeks apart and went to town, sending chills of pleasure rippling through me that made me squirm, whimper, and squeal. It felt so good that it was overwhelming, and I made strange sounds that were beyond my own control. “Oh my God.”

“Good boy.” she said, letting out a chuckle as she flicked the tip of her tongue against my hole. “So yummy. I can’t wait to fuck your tight little boyhole and fill you up with cum.”

“But you’re so big.” I said, pleading with her.

“You’re gonna love it. I’m going to turn you into such a good little cock slut for mommy.” she said, inserting the tip of her finger and working it in and out. “Deep breaths, baby.”

“I’m so horny.” I said, almost crying with pleasure as her finger slipped in and out of my ass.

“I know, baby. Mommy is going to make you feel so good, and when I tell you that you’re allowed, I’m going to make you cum harder than you’ve ever cum in your life.” she said, licking and fingering simultaneously. I wasn’t accustomed to anything going on back there, but I was so turned on that I was becoming more receptive by the second.

“I want you to fuck me, mommy. You’re just so big.”

“Shh...just relax baby. Don’t worry about it, trust me. I know how to get my good boy pregnant.”


Chapter 5 - Cassie

I was caught up in the heat of the moment that I didn’t even consider that my husband was still in the house. The sight of Matt’s fertile little virgin asshole, practically calling out to be impregnated was the only thing on my mind.

My dick was fighting to overpower my mind, wanting inside at any cost. I knew that Matt needed prep, time to let himself relax before he could possibly take me. The only way I could satiate myself in the meantime was by savoring his asshole with my tongue, reaching around to play with his erection.

“I love how little and tight it is.” I said, posturing up to begin the tease. I knew that I couldn’t simply force it in, but I was going to enjoy the slow process. Matt turned to look back at me with fear in his eyes, but I simply smiled and stroked his hair. “I’m just going to rub the tip against it.”

“Okay, mommy.” he said, fully settled into his role. He was looking to me for guidance, reassurance as I laid claim to what was rightfully mine. I rubbed my puffy mushroom head in circles surrounding his entrance, readying him with my ample pre cum.

Futa women in heat produce a slimy substance that leaks from our tips, and it is incredibly adept at providing not only lubrication, but relaxation to the male anus. I watched it dribble from my pisshole, spilling onto his ass.

“Deep breaths. I’m just gonna push it in a tiny bit.” I said, applying forward pressure with my hips. His body resisted slightly, so I continued drawing circles around the target.

“I’m sorry. I’m trying.” he said, reaching back with both hands to pull himself apart. “I want it.”

“I know, baby. You’re so sweet. I don’t need you to do anything except relax, and enjoy it. Mommy’s gonna take such good care of you.” I said, slowing down my cadence and letting him know that it was all okay. “Try squeezing it, make it little for me then relax it.”

“Okay.” he said, doing as he was told. Watching his tiny hole flexing made me want to force it inside him, to make him take what was coming to him either way.

“Good little slut. You want mommy’s big dick in your asshole, don’t you?” I asked, pinning his head to the mattress with my hand.

“Yes mommy.”

“Open up your asshole for me, there you go. Try to swallow mommy’s big tip.” I said, again applying firm pressure. As he became more and more lubricated, I could feel it finally beginning to enter. “How’s that?”

“It feels good.” he said.

“Pull your cheeks apart for me.” I said, guiding the tip to his ass and pressing it against him until it slipped inside a little more. “There ya go, good boy. You’re gonna swallow all of mommy’s cum with your butt.

“Yes.”

“Oh, that’s good. So tight.” I said. He was opening up, and I could tell my precum was working. “Look how hard your cock is while I fuck you? Such a good boy.”

“Yes mommy.” he said, his fingers digging into the sheets as I began feeding him my shaft.

“Ugh!” he winced, and I could feel his ass clamp down around me.

“It’s okay…shhh…” I worked it out before thrusting harder against him.

“Ugh!” he began squealing, but he was taking it. “Ugh…ugh…”

“That’s it. God damn Matt, I’m not going to be able to last with your little virgin boypussy. You’ve never had a big cock in you, have you?” I asked.

“I’ve never had anything in me.” he said, a tear streaming down his cheek as I lay claim to him. All he could do was lay there, and receive my long strokes as I rearranged his insides.

“It’s so good.” I called out, grabbing and slapping his ass as I began to pound away at him.

“Oh my God!” Matt got onto his hands and knees, and his cock flopped around helplessly as I drove mine into him. He’d never been stimulated like that before, and I could feel him nearing orgasm.

“Get ready baby, I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna get you pregnant.” I said, grunting as I slammed my hips against his ass. He posted on the bed, arching against me as I fed him every inch of my futanari she-cock.

“Please…” he begged, his cock spurting off, climaxing without even being stimulated. There’s no way that his father couldn’t hear his son’s squealing desparation as he came all over his stepmother’s cock.

“Fuck.” My entire body tingled as I erupted inside him. Rope after sticky rope, my cock flexed over and over, spilling cum into his fertile boyhole. “Ugh!” I gripped his hips and thrust into him, pulsating without protection.

“Ohhh…” he sighed, collapsing face first onto the bed the moment I finished. I left it inside him, working it slowly in and out as the final small pulses went off.

“I love being inside you.” I said, cuddling up in the big spoon position.

“I’ve never cum like that. I didn’t even know sex could feel that good.” he said, nestling his ass against me.

“Squeeze it.” I whispered, licking his inner ear and grinding against him. My arousal was so high that I maintained my erection, and still wanted more.

“Are you still hard?”

“Mommy wants to feed your hungry little asshole so much cum.” I said, posturing up and rolling him over on his back. “Spread your legs. I want to look into your eyes while I fuck you.”

“Okay.” he said, looking back at me with such an innocent look. It was easy to forget how young and inexperienced he was, and how this was very first time being fucked.

“Do you like it? Do you like your mommy’s cock?” I asked, whispering into his ear, kissing him and ravaging him. It’d been such a long time since I’d had a new lover, and I wanted to show him how serious I was about getting him pregnant.

“I love it. I love you.” he said, his eyes rolling back as I began fucking him senseless. My cum covered cock slipped in and out of his squeezing hole, until I was again approaching a powerful release.

“Say you want it. Beg for mommy’s cum.” I said, putting my hands around his throat and thrusting relentlessly.

“Please…please cum in me. I want it.”

“What do you want?”

“I want mommy’s cum.” he was reduced to a cum filled mess, bouncing up and down on his stepmom’s bareback futa cock, begging for cum.

“That’s a good boy.” I said, forcing my fingers into his mouth while I pumped him full of futa cum.

“Ughhhh…” he sighed, struggling for breath as I stared down at my cock entering him. In and out, his asshole swallowed every inch and every drop of cum.

“I love you too baby.” I said, kissing him on the mouth before removing my dick.

“Jesus.” he said, watching his gaping hole spill out with semen. “That’s so much cum.”

“Flex your hole.” I said, standing at the edge of the bed and directing a little cum show. “Good boy. Will you eat some cum for mommy?”

“Yes.” he said, scooping a heavy glob directly from his ass and plunging it into his mouth. “Mmm…” he moaned, swallowing it down and going back for more.


Chapter 6 - Steve

The two of them went at it non stop for days. Cassie was insatiable while in heat, and her cock would stay hard no matter how many times she came. I remember when we were younger, having sex for five or six hours a day for weeks. I missed it, but there was no way I could keep up with her.

Admittedly, it did make me jealous. I walked around the house, doing chores and relaxing while the walls shook. I could hear him whimpering over the rhthymic sounds of their flash slapping together. And I knew they were doing more than simply having sex for the sole purpose of procreation. The walls are thin, and I often overheard their dirty talking.

“Yeah, you like eating mommy’s ass and pussy, don’t you?” she asked. It gave me kind of a sick feeling, but I got used to it quickly. By the time she was out of heat, my son was already showing the first signs of being pregnant.

There was morning sickness, increase in appetite, he started sleeping more. We didn’t even get a test, it was that obvious. That was six months ago, and things are mostly back to normal around here, outside of the new baby of course.

I couldn’t be happier for Cassie, as I know that she’ll make an amazing mother.  
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