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Chapter 1 - Highly Motivated

To say I woke up with a pep in my step would be an understatement. My muscles were sore, my asshole was sore, and my underwear were stuck to my body because so much cum had leaked out throughout the night.

None of that was enough to slow me down. I took a shower, ate a hearty breakfast, and then went to Grandpa Nahko’s room. I still had to decide what I’d be bringing for Elsa.

My plan was to get started on the hike right away, but I kept getting sidetracked. I really wanted to impress Megan and Sierra, so I went by the grocery store and stocked up on snacks I knew they’d never seen or tasted. The basics like pizza lunchables, cheese wiz, peanut butter cups, and soda. It’d be shaken up by the time I got there, but they’d still want it.

As for Elsa, I ripped out a couple of journal entries where he spoke highly of her, and tucked it inside his favorite sweater. I grabbed a couple photos of him, and his old pocket watch. I figured that would be a good start. Even though I was going back for the sole purpose of the girls, I was looking forward to meeting the woman my grandpa was in love with and kept secret for so long.

I always wondered why he didn’t date. Grandpa Nahko was a very smooth talker, something he said he developed over time. All the older women seemed drawn to him, but he always remained single, never went on a single date that I could remember. It all made sense knowing about Elsa.

By the time I set out, I was thirty minutes behind. Luckily, I didn’t have to labor over choosing tunnels, it was much easier the second time around. I wore ear buds but could still hear my own labored breathing as I pushed the pace. Sweat poured down my face and back, but I wasn’t going to be late.

It’s kind of crazy how motivating women can be. Knowing there were two waiting for me filled with an energy like no other. I was so focused that I didn’t even make a single stop, and I felt it when I finally reached the end of the tunnel.

“Damn.” I said, dropping my rucksack to the floor behind me and stretching out my shoulders. My shirt was soaked, so I took it off and drank some water. My eyes scanned the horizon, but I didn’t see my girls.

I was only 15 minutes late, so I assumed they’d show up any minute. That didn’t turn out to be the case. At first, I was so tired from the walk that I just sat there resting. After 20 minutes, I decided to walk out towards the beach for a better view.

Still no girls.

“Fuck.” It was a strange feeling. Should I wait there or go looking for them? I knew that if I went looking for them, they’d show up right after. So I planted myself against a tree, and relaxed. If I didn’t see them in a little while, I’d go looking for their camp.

My eyes had relaxed, and a cool breeze floated over me. That’s when I saw movement in the distance, two girls heading my direction from way down the beach. It had to be them.

“Finally.” I hoisted my ruck onto my back, and walked toward them. I waved and they waved back. As I got closer, I could make out their faces. It was them. An excitement grew in my stomach, and my mind raced to dirty thoughts of what they might do to me.

“Hey!” I said, as we reached each other. Neither of them seemed excited to see me.

“I’m sorry.” Megan said.

“Me too.” said Sierra.

“Huh?” I asked. They looked behind them, pointing out that they were being followed by about ten other women who were carrying spears and didn’t look happy. “What did you tell them?”

“I’m sorry. Just tell them the truth.” Sierra said, as the women surrounded me and separated me from Megan and Sierra.

“What is your name?” a woman asked, holding a spear a mere three feet away from my face.

“I’m Ace.”

“We’re told that you are the grandson of Nahko. Is this true?” she asked.

“Yes. It is.” I said.

“And that’s how you found us? With a map he made?”

“Yeah.”

“Do you have the map?” she asked.

“It’s in my pocket.” I said, pulling it out slowly. I wasn’t sure what was going on, or if I would make it out alive.

“Give me it.” she said. The woman ripped it up into little pieces, and threw it on the floor. “You didn’t copy the map did you?”

“No ma'am. That was the only one.”

“Good. Come with us. Elsa would like to speak with you.” she said. I looked over at Sierra and Megan, who flashed wide eyes and followed the group. They were taking me to their camp, and I was going to speak to my grandpa Nahko’s lover. I was hoping for some sex first, and preferred our meeting didn’t involve spears, but I had to go along for the ride.


Chapter 2 - Futa Don’t Crack

I was delivered to a small hut, and a beautiful older woman answered the door with a warm smile.

“Hi. You must be Ace.” she said. “I’ve heard so much about you.”

“Hi Elsa.” I said, accepting her hug.

“Is it true? That Nahko passed away?” she asked. I nodded, and opened my bag.

“I’m sorry. I brought you some of his things.” I handed over the sweater, the rest of the gifts were wrapped up inside it. Tears welled up in her eyes as she accepted it.

“Thank you so much. This means a lot to me.” she said. I couldn’t help noticing how attractive she was, and how young she looked.

“Of course. I thought you were going to be older.”

“I am older, I turn 75 next month.” she said.

“Oh, wow. You look great.” I said. I’d never been so attracted to a 75 year old in my life, but out of respect for Gramps I tried not to look at her that way. Good for him though, I could certainly see why he was so taken with her.

We spoke for a little while, exchanging memories of Nahko. She told me the story of how he arrived at their camp much in the same way I did, except without the use of a map.

“He was very open to Futanari women, and we had a lot of fun in those days.” she said. I learned that they had a child together, a Futanari girl named Ashley who was around my age. “If you stick around, I’m sure you’ll meet her.”

“I’m looking forward to it.”

“Well, I don’t want to keep you. If you’re anything like your grandpa, I know you have plenty of mingling to do.” she said, grinning.

“Yes ma am. It was really nice meeting you.” We shook hands, and I left her hut. There were various women milling about, doing chores and tending to the fire pit. As soon as I stepped out of her hut, it felt like all of their eyes were on me. Megan walked up beside me.

“I’m sorry. Mother Maya realized that we were gone all day, and she sat us down and confronted us about what we were doing.”

“It’s fine.” I said. “Is it just me, or is everyone staring at me?”

“We don’t see a lot of men here, and the whole tribe is in heat.” she said.

“In heat?”

“Yeah, like, really horny and wanting to breed.” she said.

“Oh.” as we spoke, multiple women began approaching us.

“Hey Megan, who is this?” a woman asked.

“I’m Ace.” I said, extending my hand. She was stunning, and I instantly wanted to get to know her.

“I’m Isha.”

“You’re really pretty.” I said, the words leaving my mouth automatically. She smiled.

“Thanks.”

“I’m Michelle.” another woman said, coming out of nowhere.

“Ace.” I said. Suddenly, I was surrounded by women, introducing myself and shaking hands.

“Are you from the city?” a girl asked, looking at me with wide eyes.

“I am.” I said proudly, realizing I was in high demand with these women. It was so different than life back home, I wasn’t used to be thoroughly outnumbered by gorgeous girls who wanted to fuck me. I wasn’t used to being looked at like some sort of an exotic delicacy.

The next hour consisted of a large group talk, almost like a question and answer session where various girls would ask me things about myself, or life in the city, and I would give them the best answer I could. The session was interrupted by Sierra, who came up behind me and whispered into my ear.

“Come with me. Some of the girls and I want to fuck.” she said, the perfect magic words.

“Ladies, it was nice meeting you all, but I have some business to attend to.” I said, projecting my voice and taking a bow. There was an audible groan, but I couldn’t say no to Sierra’s offer. She took my hand in hers, leading me away from the group and toward a large tent.




Chapter 3 - Gangbanged by Virile Futas

“I’m so fucking horny.” she said, unzipping the tent and stepping inside.

“Me too.” I said, following her into the tent. There were three girls already waiting, one being Megan.

“Hey.” I said, giving her a nod.

“Hey.” she said. The girls wore micro bikinis, tiny little revealing outfits that left little to the imagination, and certainly didn’t hide their massive bulges. “This is Aidra, and this is Jasmine.”

“Hi. I’m Ace.” I said, making eye contact with each of them as I shook their hands. Aidra was short and tan, with ample breasts and a perfect ass. Jasmine had a darker complexion, and stood about 6 feet tall. Her legs were long, and her body curvaceous beyond belief. Despite tucking it away, I could see her massive she-cock bulging through the crotch of her bikini bottoms.

“He’s cute. Can he take dick though?” Jasmine asked, scanning me up and down like a piece of meat.

“Get down on your knees Ace. Show her what a good boy you are for Futanari cock.” Sierra said, quickly establishing her dominance.

“Yes ma am.” I said, dropping down right where I stood. The girls gathered around me, and I knew that I was about to be force fed a bunch of hard girl-cock.

“See how submissive he is?” Sierra asked.

“I have to fuck his tight little ass.” Jasmine said, pulling her bottoms down until her cock flopped out dramatically. Aidra and Megan did the same, all crowding around me and pointing their juicy dicks right at my face and stroking.

“Take your clothes off, bitch.” Aidra said, reaching down to tear off my sweat soaked t-shirt. I stepped happily out of my bottoms, already turning hard, and got down on my knees. All I had to do was reach out with both hands and open wide, and my gang of uncontrollably horny futanari girls did the rest.

“Gluck, gluck, gluck…” Jasmine fucked my throat like a fleshlight, forcing her big black cock to slide down my throat until I was gagging up viscous spit all over her massive endowment.

“Good girl, suck on my balls too.” Jasmine said. I shoved my face into her sack, gobbling away like I was bobbing for apples. The other girls seemed content to watch her use my mouth, while cheering her on and telling me what a slut I was.

“Look at him, he can’t help himself. He loves big futa cock, don’t you?” Aidra asked, slapping her dick across my forehead while I looked up at Jasmine while cleaning her balls with my tongue.

“Yes. I love it so much.”

“Say, I’m a whore for big cock.” Aidra said, stepping in and telling me what to do.

“I’m a whore for big cock.” I said, gasping for air before plunging down onto Aidra’s dick.

“I love it. I’ve been needing a slut like you to help me relieve all this tension.” she said, holding my head with both hands and using it as a handle to impale me on. I stroked two random cocks, both large enough that my hands couldn’t fit all the way around.

I can’t explain the feelings that swept over me, the pure arousal of not being the one in control. Being down on my knees, gagging on she-cock and being ordered around like a useless whore suited me, and filled with arousal far beyond anything I’d ever experienced.

I descended into a state of near hysteria. Everywhere I turned, another cock was being shoved in my face. I looked up at the beautiful women surrounding me, all lost in a crazed state of ecstasy. Their nipples dripped tears of milk that streaked down their breasts and onto their stomachs.

“Lick that precum. Just like that, put that tongue right in my slit and slurp it up.” Sierra said. It tasted sweet, and made me crave more. My cock was throbbing so hard it was painful, and I knew there was nothing I could do to prevent myself from climaxing spontaneously without it even being touched. It was a level of arousal that literally overwhelmed me.

“Ugh!” I grunted, feeling my privates swell with pressure, and explode organically.

“Oh my God!” Jasmine said, pointing and laughing at what was happening. The other girls took notice, giggling and enjoying the spectacle of me orgasming all over myself without the slightest bit of physical stimulation.

“He might be the ultimate cock slut. He loves it so much that he ejaculated before all of us, and we didn’t even touch him.” Aidra and Jasmine seemed to think it was especially funny, but it still felt amazing.

“My turn.” Megan said, stepping in front of me and stroking herself with both hands. She tossed back her head, and I opened wide to receive her nectar. “Oh my God, here it comes…” her face twisted up with pleasure, and I could see her powerful PC muscle visibly contracted as cum shot out over me, streaking my face with heavy globs of hot sticky cum.

“Mmm…” I moaned, scooping it off my face and licking it from my fingertips. It was the most delicious thing I’d ever tasted, and it continued to pump out onto my face at 2 second intervals.

“Oh my God, girl. You just came yesterday.” Sierra said, clapping for her friend. It was an impossible amount of semen, and apparently seeing her finish on me brought Aidra to the edge as well, because no sooner had she finished, another massive wave of ropes splashed against my cum covered face.

“Fuck.” she grunted, holding the tip right in front of my mouth, emptying herself into my gullet. “Don’t swallow yet, hold it in there.” I did as I was told, letting it collect until it was literally overflowing down the sides of my face. “Ohh, shit. Okay, now swallow it.”

I tried closing my mouth, and excess cum dribbled from between my lips as I split the mouthful into three hard gulps. I couldn’t tell if it actually tasted good, or if I was just so turned on that I didn’t care what they made me do.

“Bend over.” Jasmine said. I hadn’t even had a chance to clean up, so I grabbed my shorts and rubbed it over my face before bending over at the waist and sticking my butt out in front of her. Jasmine was so hung that she made Megan and Sierra appear average sized. I was terrified, but also exhilarated beyond belief. Her cock inspired a lust inside me that left me depraved, needing only her bare flesh inside me, splitting me in half and making feminine whimpers come out of me.

And that’s exactly what she did.

The other girls held me in place while Jasmine crammed herself inside me, filling me so completely that she nearly lifted me in the air with each forward thrust. Instead, I was brought to my tippy toes and treated like an sex toy.

“Fuck yes, I love that little boy hole.” she grunted, her fingertips digging into my soft flesh as she pounded away mercilessly.

“Your balls…”

“Yeah, you like those big swinging balls slapping against you, don’t you?” she asked, bouncing me on her pole effortlessly. My cock stood at full attention, her spongy head slamming deep and quickly bringing me towards another uncontrollable orgasm.

“Here, baby. Suck on these.” Megan said, cupping my head and holding her nipple right in front of my lips. It was difficult to latch on at first, as Jasmine’s hips kept knocking me off balance. As soon as my lips wrapped around her puffy, swollen nipple, the milk began to flow.

“Mmm…Mmm….”

“I’m gonna cum inside you’re asshole. I’m gonna get you pregnant on this big dick.” Jasmine said, gripping my hips and pulling me into her thrusts. My balls were tightening, and I was ready to receive her load. All I truly wanted to serve them, to pleasure them and make them cum over and over. I’d have happily given up my freedom to be their sex slave, and I had no problem being used as a cum dumpster for breeding.

The moment I felt her pulsing flesh inside me, her hot jizz squirting and warming my insides, I began ejaculating.

“Good girl.” she grunted into my ear, holding me by the chin as she finished bareback inside my butt. As soon as she finished, Jasmine shoved me off of her and onto the ground. I was so worn out I pretty much collapsed anyway, lying on the ground in a ball, leaking cum at a steady rate onto the tent floor.

“Look at him. That’s a happy little slut right there.” Sierra said, laying down behind me and scooting her crotch up to my ass. “I love when it’s all slippery like this.” she rubbed the tip of her cock around my hole, slowly inserting it. There was so much cum that it made squishing sounds as she pushed herself into me. “I missed you.”

“I missed you too.” I said.

“Listen, I don’t mind sharing you with the other girls. I like seeing you cock crazed and fucked stupid, but make no mistake, you’re mine.” she whispered, bottoming out. It was hard to believe how quickly I’d been trained into being a slut for them. Nothing else mattered, and I wanted to disappear with them forever.

“I’m yours.”

“Yes, you are. You’re my property.” she thrust harder, picking up the pace and settling into a steady rhythm. “These girls think they’re going to get you pregnant, but they don’t know what we know, do they?”

“No. They don’t know.”

“They don’t know you’re already pregnant, and it’s mine.” Sierra said, climbing on top of me and spreading my legs apart. “I like it when you’re beneath me.”

“Me too. It’s where I belong.”

“Good boy.” she said. I loved feeling her enter me, her length laying claim to inch after inch until I was reduced to nothing but an addict for Futa cock. I felt almost disassociated as she pinned me to the floor and took what she wanted. I stared off into space, drooling, focused only on the pleasurable sensation of her veiny futa-cock going in and out.

I’d already accepted the humiliation of constantly ejaculating prematurely, my body’s natural response to being fucked so hard while in the state of mania like arousal they induced in me. Sierra was my favorite, and I truly hoped that if I was pregnant, that it was hers.

We climaxed simultaneously, with Sierra stroking my cock and adding a whole extra level of sensation to what were already the most Earth shattering cums of my life.

“Sierra!” I whimpered her name as she stroked me as fast as she could, even past the point of comfort once I’d finished. I couldn’t stop cumming, and I was so sensitive to touch that my body jerked and tears streamed down my cheeks. I didn’t even care, I was so lost in what was happening.

“I think I’m gonna keep you.” she said, smiling and giving my ass a firm slap before pulling herself out of me. Aidra threw a towel on me and left, out as soon as the show was over. I wasn’t used to getting laid at all, let alone being used for quickies and one night stands.

My leg muscles burned and ached, and my ass felt almost raw. The cum worked well as a lotion, but I couldn’t put my shorts back on because it kept pouring out. It was honestly unbelievable how much these women could cum.

I hung out in the tent with Sierra and Megan, and they told me all about what had happened after I left. I guess they were supposed to be collecting berries and checking fish nets, but they ended up pounding me out instead so they were questioned about their whereabouts.

That led to meeting Cara and then getting gangbanged by the four hottest girls I’d ever hooked up with, so it didn’t bother me any.

“Do you think I could stay here? Just for the night?” I asked, not looking forward to the long walk home.

“Of course, baby. You’re a part of the tribe as long as you’re pregnant.” Sierra said. “And longer if I choose to keep you.”

“Seriously? How will I know if I’m pregnant?” I asked. Sierra laughed and gave Megan a look.

“I’m in heat. We produce so much semen while we’re in heat that it’s difficult to not get pregnant.” she said.

“So, like, I’m for sure pregnant? Especially after what we just did.” I said.

“What I’m saying is you were already pregnant when you came here today. It’s instant. In four to six weeks you’ll start showing, but you’ll probably get morning sickness way before that. Trust me, it won’t take long, and you’ll know.” she said.

“Damn.” I said. We’d had so much fun in our short time together, but we’d spent as much time fucking as we had talking. It was kind of a harsh reality knowing that I might actually be pregnant, and that I didn’t know a thing about it.

At the same time, I found myself oddly cool with it. I didn’t want to leave and go back home to my boring old life, I wanted to be the king of a Futanari tribe. A harem of gorgeous women with super high sex drives and a willingness to share? How could I pass that up.

I decided to spend the night, and to live a day in the life of someone in their tribe. I wanted to see how things worked, to ponder if I could really see myself being with Sierra long term. I wasn’t even sure how that worked, if they were monogamous or what? It all seemed promising, and so that’s what I focused on.

After Sierra and Megan put me through another rigorous session, we all cuddled up in the same tent and went to sleep. It felt too good to be true, how had I gotten so damn lucky? I couldn’t wait to see what the future held.
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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.
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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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