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Chapter 1 


I was staying the night at my buddy Chris’ house, and his older sister Paige was back from college for the summer. It was her first weekend back, and I hadn’t been able to take my eyes off of her. 

I’d known her for a couple years, and I don’t think there was a single woman I lusted after more. She was gorgeous, tall and curvy, with a bubble butt that made my mouth water. She’d always been playful with me, almost flirtatious, but it never went anywhere. 

The night was winding down, and Chris went upstairs to take a shower. Paige wore white leggings and a sports bra, and chose the moment he disappeared to show up in the living room. She walked right up to me and grabbed the remote, turning off the television and teasing me. 

“Paige. Give it back.” I said, lying comfortably on the couch. 


“Come and get it.” 

“Just give it back.” 

“Come get it. I bet you can’t take it.” she said, shaking it in my face, only to pull it away when I reached out to grab it. Paige was Futanari, and I could see the outline of her bulge in her skintight white bottoms. 

“If I wanted to take it from you, there’s nothing you could do to stop me.” I said, rolling my eyes. She was so hot, endlessly fun to look at. There was a recliner perpendicular to the couch I was on, and she took a seat. 

“I bet you I could.” she said, the bottom of her foot landing on my face out of nowhere. I pushed it away, and turned to face her. 

“What are you doing?” 

“Teasing you.” she said, standing back up with the remote. “You’re scared because you know I’d destroy you if we wrestled.” 

“You know I wrestled in high school, right?” 

“Oh, did you? That’s cute. I’m a brown belt in jiu jitsu.” 

“Are you serious?” I asked. 

“Yeah. I’ve been training for seven years.” she said. “Come and take it.” 

“Hmm…this might be interesting. My wrestling versus your BJJ.” 

“You’ve trained a little, haven’t you?” she asked. I stood up, and she slid the remote into the front of her pants and then lowered herself in her wrestling stance. 


“A little. What is this?” I asked, pointing to her crotch. 

“If you want it, you have to wrestle it away from me.” she said. 

“What if I grab the wrong one?” 

“I don’t mind. Just be gentle with it.” she said. I was happy to be wearing sweatpants, but the situation was getting very erotic to me. “You ready?” 

“I guess.” I said, unsure of how it was going to go. I was a competent wrestler with hobbyist level submission grappling experience, but if she really was a brown belt, I might be fucked. 

We circled around a little, and then I reached out for a collar tie. Paige dropped to her butt, and hit some sort of trip sweep on me that dropped to my back. As she tried to get on top, I scrambled out and hit a takedown on her, but she immediately got to the guard position, which was kind of where I wanted her. 

The guard is pretty much the missionary position, and I pressed my hips down onto hers, trying to control her. She immediately started attacking with an arm lock, and then a guillotine which I managed to pop my head out of. It was immediately obvious that she was no joke, but I had no way of passing her guard. 

“I’m going to get you.” she said, laughing as she broke down my posture. I was already breathing heavily, and she popped her hips, clearing my arm and locking me up in a triangle choke. 

“Fuck.” I said, panicking. I’d been submitted with triangles before, and it was quite unpleasant. Instead, she rolled me over onto my back, still with the triangle locked up. I tried bridging, but she flattened me right out. 


“Here we go. I like this position.” she said, holding the triangle without squeezing hard enough to cut off my circulation. She started grinding against me, and I was suddenly unsure of what was going on. “I could submit you, but I’d rather dominate you.” 

“Oh, yeah?” I asked, my voice strained because of the pressure. 

“Yeah. If you’ll do it willingly, then I won’t have to submit you.” she said, releasing her legs and grinding herself over my face. I didn’t move, inhaling her scent and looking up into her eyes. I could feel her heavy, swollen balls and fat futa-cock. I’d dreamed of her so many times, and I was instantly erect. 

“I’ll do anything you tell me to.” 

“Good boy.” she said, holding my head with both hands and rubbing her cock over my face. I wished she would pull it out, but I kissed and sucked on it from outside her leggings. 

“Mmm…I’ve always fantasized about you.” I said, reaching down to take hold of my cock. 

“I know, baby. Your admiration has always been obvious.” she said, sitting on my face and dragging her ass directly over my mouth. 

“This is so hot.” I said, stroking with one hand and gripping her thick booty with the other. 

“Hey!” she snapped, slapping my hand away from myself. “Who told you to pleasure yourself?” 


“No one, you’re just turning me on like crazy.” I said. 

“I’ll tell you when it’s your turn for pleasure. You have to treat me like a goddess, and worship me.” she said. 

“Yes, ma am. I can definitely do that.” 

“Use your hands on me. Use your mouth on me. Use all of your attention and devotion, give it to me when we make love.” she said. 

“Yes Goddess.” I said. Paige reached behind her back, taking hold of my cock inside my shorts. 

“You have to do exactly as I say. Do you understand?” she asked. Pleasure rang out as she stroked me up and down. 

“Yes.” 

“Call me mistress, I like that. It’s hot.” 

“Yes mistress.” I said, smiling up at her with a face full of her soft flesh. I sniffed and rubbed my nose in it, wishing she would sit there forever. Instead, she heard Chris coming down the stairs and hopped off of me. 

I jumped back on the couch and hid my boner to the best of my ability, but I was still breathing heavily and sweating when he came down. He was immediately suspicious, and looked back and forth between us. 

“Why are you both out of breath?” he asked, flicking the light on. 

“We had a push up contest.” I said. 


“Who won?” he asked, his face deadly serious. 

“Paige beat me by 4.” I said. 

“Okay.” he said, accepting my answer and turning the light back off. She made eyes at me while we watched television, and kept blowing me kisses. My heart was pounding, as I’d had a crush on her for so long. If she had any idea how many times I’d jerked off to her, she’d have laughed her ass off. 

I’m not sure how she got my cellphone number, because she’d never texted me before, but I got a text while we sat on opposite couches. 

PAIGE: I’m going upstairs. Either tell him you’re taking a shower, or wait until he passes out and then come to my bedroom. 

JARED: Yes Mistress. 

PAIGE: Be ready to give me a footrub, with your hands and then your tongue. And then I’m going to need you to use that tongue of yours on all my holes. Speaking of holes, I hope yours is ready to be stretched out tonight. 

JARED: I can’t wait. This is so sexy. 

PAIGE: Don’t leave me waiting. 

JARED: Yes, mistress. I’ll tell him I got sweaty from the pushups and need to take a shower. 

PAIGE: Good boy. If you go now, I’ll shower with you. My parents won’t be up here for a couple more hours. 

JARED: Got it. 

It was a strange feeling, sitting on my friend’s couch with a raging erection, about to lie to him so I could sneak upstairs and hopefully fuck, or be fucked by his ridiculously hot futanari stepsister. 

“Dude, I can smell myself. I’m gonna run upstairs and take a shower.” I said. 

“That’s cool. You can grab a shirt or whatever from my room to change into.” 

“Word. Thanks man.” I said, feeling kind of bad that he offered me a shirt considering my intentions, but at the same time, I had to do what I had to do. This was a once in a lifetime opportunity as far as I was concerned, the chance to finally hook up with my dream girl, and I wasn’t about to chicken out or let it slip through my fingertips. The dirty and depraved things I wanted to do to this woman, and had fantasized about for years, I can’t even explain the level of desire I felt for her. 


Chapter 2 


I crept up the stairs with my heart pounding, and completely forgot about grabbing a fresh change of clothes from Chris’s room. All I could think about was Paige’s curvy, delicious body. 

When I opened the door to the bathroom, she was standing right on the other side waiting for me. She used my body to close the door, pinning me against it and aggressively kissing me. It was the first time I’d had to tilt my head upwards while making out. 

“Take your clothes off.” she said, tugging at my sweats. “I’ll get the water right.” 

“Yes mistress.” I said, my voice soft as she walked over to the shower. Her ass looked amazing, and I could see her white thong through the fabric of her leggings. I felt a little self conscious about dropping my drawers, but at least I was already hard. 

“Look at you.” she said, giggling when she looked down at it. “You’re excited, huh?” 

“What can I say? You’re gorgeous.” 

“Tell me something. Have you ever thought about me while you masturbated?” she asked like it was the most casual of subjects, while checking the temperature of the water. 

“I have.” I said. 

“How many times?” she asked, fiddling with the knobs and then looking back at me. 

“Ugh, I dunno. A lot. Too many to count.” I said. Her face lit up, and a huge smile spread across it. She covered her mouth with her hand, and looked adorable as she giggled at my response. 


“Too many to count? That’s cute. I like that. I also like your cock.” she said, biting her lip and pulling off her sports bra. 

“Oh, wow.” I said, face to face with her incredible breasts. I didn’t have a chance to ogle them properly, as she was already pulling at her waistband, and shifting to my attention. 

“Get in.” she said, sliding her pants down past her hip bones, but not far enough to expose herself. 

“Yes, mistress.” I said, careful to do as I was told. I’d never really been into submissive and dominant relationships, but for her, I was perfectly willing to submit. I stepped into the shower, and she closed the curtain behind me. She had the temperature right where I liked it, and I spun around to warm myself evenly. 

“Are you ready?” she asked, her head popping around the curtain at the other side. “Ooh, cute little white tushy.” 

“You like?” I asked, trying to look at my own butt. It was the first time I’d ever even thought about it. Paige stepped into the shower with me, and the first thing I saw was her enormous she-cock. 

“It’s cute. I can’t wait to split that little virgin asshole of yours.” she said, pulling my ass into her crotch and whispering into my ear. “I’m going to put a leash on you, and make you my little boy toy.” 

“Anything for you, mistress.” I said, feeling the warmth of her hot flesh between my cheeks. 

“Touch it. Play with it. I want you to get used to serving my cock. That’s your job now.” she said, taking my hand and placing it on her cock. 


“Oh my God. It’s so thick.” 

“Yeah. You’re going to love feeling it inside of you.” she said, kissing my neck as I rubbed her girthy length. 

“I know. I’ve thought about it so many times.” I said. 

“We can’t do it now, that’s for later. Now I want you to wash me. Get to know my body with your hands. Explore.” she said, grabbing a fresh bar of white soap and handing it to me. 

“Yes mistress.” I said, putting it in the stream of water before rolling it in my hands. I looked her up and down, grinning as I finally got the chance to admire her incredible naked body. “You’re a vision.” 

“Yes. I like that idea. Compliment me while you lather me up, tell me why you choose to worship me.” she said, raising her arms and folding them behind her head. I washed them, staring with her upper arm and then her pits, moving to her breasts. 

“They’re perfect. You have perfect tits.” I said, truly mesmerized. I’d snuck so many glances at her, whether she’d been in a bikini or simply a pair of pajama pants that showed off her ass, I’d non stop ogled her since the first time I saw her. “Everything about you.” 

“I know, baby. Pay homage to your queen. Serve me.” she said, cupping my face in her hands as I rubbed soap over her soft stomach. 

“You’re such a woman. You’re exactly what I’ve always craved.” 


“Go lower, baby.” 

“Yes, mistress.” I said, my hands trembling as I crouched down in front of her. 

“You can kiss it.” 

“Yes.” I said, bringing my lips to her bulbous tip. I kissed it once, then again, and another time. My mouth opened, wrapping around it without any conscious thought. I cupped her balls, looking up at her as I opened to take more of her length. 

“I knew you’d be a good boy for me. I knew it.” she said, gently running her fingers through my hair. 

“Mmm…mmm…mmm…” It was my first time, but I found a steady rhythm, tickling her balls and swirling my tongue around her shaft. “Your balls.” 

“Good boy. You know what I like.” she said, putting her foot up on the side of the tub as I dropped to my knees, slurping like I knew she wanted. My cock called out for relief, but I remembered not to touch myself until she told me. 

“I could do this for hours.” I said, rubbing my face in her crotch and licking mindlessly. 

“You’re so eager, I love it. Unfortunately, I want to cum before we run out of hot water.” she said. “Open your mouth.” 

“Yes, mistress.” I said, taking a deep breath as I sensed what was coming. She held my head on both sides, and began thrusting down into my throat. I braced against her thighs, letting her hard flesh slip in and out of my mouth. 

“Ugh! That’s my little cock sucker. You like that?” she asked. 


“Guck! Guck! Guck!” All I could do was let her use my mouth to finish, and stare down at her swinging balls as they slapped my chin. 

“I’m gonna cum. I’m gonna cover you.” Paige pulled out at the last possible seconds, stroking as her she-cock erupted with bigger ropes of cum than I knew existed. They shot across my face, glazing my eyes shut. “Oh my God, yes. Fuck. You have no idea how much I needed that.” 

“It’s so much cum.” I said, wiping it away from my face with my fingers. 

“I want you to jerk off with my cum.” 

“What?” 

“Use it to jerk yourself off.” she said. I scooped a huge glob out of my eye, and applied it to my shaft. It was incredible lube, actually, and I sat on the side of the tub and started striking. 

“You’re so hot.” I said, looking up at her pretty face and succulent tits. She spun around for me, giving me an up close and personal look at her thick tushy. 

“You like mommy’s ass?” she asked, giving herself a hard spank. 

“It’s amazing.” I said, stroking myself with her cum and getting dangerously close to orgasm. 

“Lick it. Lick mommy’s asshole while you make yourself cum.” she said. 

“Yes, mistress.” I said, grabbing her ass with my free hand and leaning in to kiss it. She sped up the process by shoving my face in it, and I started lapping away. It was the first time I’d ever eaten ass before, and it sent me right over the edge. 


“Good boy!” she squealed enthusiastically, holding my head in place and rubbing her ass against my face as I came onto my own hand. 

“Oh…fuck yes.” I grunted, savoring the pleasure as it rippled through me. We rinsed each other off, and got out of the shower. As I was drying off, a major paranoia that we’d be caught set in. 

“That was sexy. Let’s do it again, tonight.” she said. 

“Tonight?” I asked, practically whispering. 

“Yeah. Come up to my room after he falls asleep. I’m nowhere near finished with you.” she said. Even after cumming like a geyser, her cock still hung long and heavy. 

“Yes, mistress.” I said, grinning with embarrassment as I put my same pair of boxers from before back on. 

“If you don’t come to my room, then we’ll have to do it in the basement, right next to him.” she said. 

“I’ll come. I can’t refuse you, mistress.” 

“Nor should you. I’ll be expecting you.” she said. I put on my clothes and snuck over to  Chris’ room for a shirt, and then went back downstairs without him being any wiser.  


Chapter 3 


Chris played pickup basketball earlier in the day, and he passed out within an hour of me getting back downstairs.

“Yo. Hey dude.” I said, standing and walking over to him and waving my hand in front of his face to make sure that he was really out.

PAIGE: I’m so hard right now. I can’t wait to feel how tight your ass is.

JARED: I think he’s out. I’m gonna wait like ten more minutes to be sure.

PAIGE: I’ll be waiting.

I kept picturing her fat futa-cock in my head, and it made the blood flow between my legs. It still felt completely surreal, that Chris’ hot sister was suddenly all over me. It was an actual dream come true, the realization of my ultimate fantasy.

She always felt so unattainable, like she was the peak of desirability that I would never attain. I was terrified of taking her inside me, even though it’s what I wanted more than anything. My legs were shaking when I walked up the stairs, stepping carefully and trying to avoid even making a creaking sound.

The house was so quiet. When I reached the top of the stairs, I saw the light under the door of her parents room, but heard no noise. Paige’s door was slightly ajar, with only a vague blue light shining from it. I took the slowest of steps, and then closed the door gently behind me like I was entering a bank vault on a major heist.

“What are you doing?”

“Oh, nothing.” I said, realizing I was being overkill about the noise.

“Watch.” she said, grabbing hold of a small remote and pressing a button. Ambient music turned on, and a smile spread across her face. “Now you can whimper and squeal all you want, and no one will hear you.”

“That’s comforting.” I said, looking around her room. I’d taken quick glimpses inside before, but it was my first time in the hallowed ground of her abode. Paige was in her nightgown, sitting on her mattress with her long, tanned legs spread wide. The tip of her cock was peeking out, and I stared openly, appreciating her beauty.

“So.” she said, reaching down and slowly teasing up her nightgown, pulling it up over her head and throwing it at me. She wore nothing beneath it but a green and black thong that did little to hide her formidable package.

“So.” I said, getting hard just from looking at her.

“I want you to massage my feet. And kiss them. And suck on every one of my toes, and slide your little tongue between them.” she said, turning over onto her stomach.

“I’ll do anything you tell me to.” I said, taking off Chris’ t-shirt and my shorts as I climbed into bed with her wearing only my underwear.

“After you finish worshiping my feet, I want you to do the same thing to my ass.” she said.

“Yes, mistress.”

“I really liked it earlier, feeling your tongue up there.” she said, looking back at me with a little grin. I took hold of her foot with both hands, supporting it with one and using the other thumb to explore her arch. “Here.”

“Oh, okay. You’re official.” I said, taking the bottle of oil that she handed me and squeezing it onto my hands.

“How old are you, Jared?” she asked.

“I’m 20.” I said.

“You better not have a girlfriend.”

“I don’t.”

“Good. Do you want one?” she asked. I returned to rubbing her foot, and thought about how to answer the question.

“I don’t mind being single.” I said.

“Fine. I was going to let you be my boyfriend, but if you enjoy being single so much.” she said, filing her nails as I tended to her foot.

“Oh. You didn’t say the girlfriend would be you. In that case, of course I would want it. You’re my dream girl.” I said, dragging both of my thumbs along her sole, and squeezing her heel. Paige turned over onto her butt, and gave me a serious look.

“Am I really your dream girl?” she asked. I thought about it for about half a second, and then shook my head.

“Yeah. You’re the hottest girl I know, by far, and you always seemed so cool.”

“Even when I made you scratch my back and told you I would do yours after, but then just fell asleep?” she asked.

“Oh, you mean at that church thing last summer?” I asked, laughing at the memory.

“Yeah, I did it to you two nights in a row.” she said.

“You did. No, I didn’t mind. I was just glad that you were talking to me, and letting me touch you.”

“Oh my goodness. You are too sweet.” she said, pressing her palms against her cheeks and pulling her foot away from me. She crawled toward me for a kiss, and looked at me in a way she never had before.

“I love your eyes.”

“Jared, you’re perfect for me.” she said, laughing and putting her foot in front of my face. I took it in my hand, and went right back to doing what she told me to do, sucking every last toe and sliding my tongue between her digits.

“And I love your perfect little toes.”

“I love that you already worship me, it’s literally my fetish.” she said. I looked up at her with a mouthful of toes, smiling around them.

“You’re my goddess.”

“Such a good boy. Lick my soles.” she said.

“Yes goddess.” I said, adopting it as her new pet name.

“I’ll let you be my boyfriend under one condition.” she said, placing both of her feet directly beside each other, right in front of my lips.

“Yes mistress?” I asked.

“Sit on my cock. Ride it until I cum inside you.” she said, taking herself by the base and holding it straight up. I felt myself puckering up, even though I wanted to take it.

“What about your ass, mommy? Shouldn’t I worship it with my tongue first?” I asked, drawing her approving smile.

“Good boy. I almost forgot. Come here. Make out with mommy’s ass.” she said, rocking back and grabbing her own ankles, pulling them up by her head and exposing herself for the taking.

It happened so automatically, like I was beckoned by God herself. She tasted amazing, and I enacted my full liberties as her soon to be boyfriend, making my tongue intimately acquainted with her asshole.

“That’s so good, baby. That’s boyfriend material.” she said, running her fingers through my hair as I licked greedily at her hole.

“Anytime, baby. I love it.” I said, spreading her cheeks apart with my hands and dragging my tongue over her tight hole, over and over until she was begging me to sit in her lap. I took hold of her cock, stroking it while tonguing her ass.

“I want your cock.” I said, finally ready to take the plunge.

“Then come up here and take it.” she said, giving me a wink as she reached down and pulled me toward her. I straddled her hips, and felt her hardness pressing between my cheeks.

“I’m nervous.” I said.

“Grab that bottle of oil.” she said. I reached back to grab it, and she snatched it from my hands. After applying it to herself, she squeezed more onto her hands and started using her fingers back there.

“I’ve never done this.” I said, trying to let her enter me.

“I know, baby. You’re going to be my boyfriend though, so you’ll learn.” she said, forcing her pointer inside.

“Ugh…” I sighed, trying to relax around it. Having something inside me was a novel sensation, and she pulled me forward to kiss me while she worked it in and out.

“Such a cutie.” she said, thrusting against me from bottom, letting her cock glide along my oiled up asscheeks as she inserted a second finger, using her arm to rock me on her hand.

“Fuck. I think I like it.” I said, slowly adjusting to what was happening.

“Good boy. Do you want my cock?” she asked, licking my ear, and sending a chill down my spine.

“Yes.” I said, sinking my hips down onto her.

“Show me. Beg for it.” she said, grabbing my ass with both hands and holding me against her.

“Please, mistress. Please fuck me with your big cock.” I whispered, fully uninhibited and under her spell.

“Not with your words. Show me with your body. Twerk for me.” she said, squeezing into the flesh of my ass with her fingers, and encouraging the motion.

“I’ve never done that.”

“I don’t care. I want you to be vulnerable. Show me. Do what I tell you to do.” she said, kissing me on the forehead and continuing to move my hips up and down. I started humping for her, ashamed and feeling stupid.

“Like this?” I asked.

“Just like that. You’re my good boy.” she released her grip on my ass, grabbing my face and kissing me deeply as she pressed her tip against my hole. I sat down onto her instinctively, wincing as my asshole opened wide to swallow her tip.

“Oh.” I said, reaching back and taking hold of it, trying to force it deeper as I started seeing stars. “Wow.”

“Yeah, you like taking mommy’s cock, don’t you?” she asked, grabbing my ass and thrusting it deeper.

“Ugh!” I squealed as she buried it inside me, raising her hips and filling me completely.

“Baby, I like that.”

“It’s so big.” I said, looking down at her as I tried to ride it.

“Good boy, just like that. Doesn’t it feel good in your ass?”

“It’s amazing.” I said, closing my eyes and biting my lip. Her girth forced my ass to open up, and she was hitting spots I didn’t know existed. My cock twitched as she fucked me, and I knew immediately that there would be no stopping me from cumming for her she-cock.

“Yeah, take it. That’s my good boy.” she said, making me bounce up and down on it. I sat up straight, reaching back to fondle her big, squishy balls as she claimed my ass.

“I love your cock.” I said, my eyes bulging as pleasure rang through me. Having her inside me sent me into a state of hyper-arousal, and all of my inhibitions went away. I wouldn’t have cared at that moment if her parents and Chris appeared in her room, nothing could have stopped from continuing to grind on her big dick.

“Say it again.”

“I love your cock. I love it so much.” I said, slamming my ass down onto her hips. My cock felt harder than ever, and even without direct stimulation it was absolutely throbbing. “Fuck. I’m gonna cum, mistress. I’m so close.”

“Cum for my cock, baby. Show me your devotion to serving your mistress’ hard dick. Show me.”

“Yes! Harder. Please…” I begged, leaning forward to kiss her as she fed me her cock by thrusting from the bottom. It slipped in and out, hitting my spot in the most powerful way.

“I love you.” I whimpered, completely lost in the pleasure that was overtaking me. I felt the pressure rushing to my cock, and I started bouncing my ass against her thrusts until my cock was erupting.

“Yes, that’s my cock lover. Look at you. That’s my little slut.” she said, taking hold of my cock and stroking it as I blacked out in pure ecstasy. I remember lying limp on top of her as she hugged my torso tight, power fucking me from the bottom until she was calling out.

“Oh my God.” I said, my cock still twitching as her hot goo shot off inside my asshole. I’d already seen how much she was capable of cumming, and I felt every bit of her sticky seed being pumped into me.

I stayed on top of her, keeping her hard cock wedged in my ass as the cum started seeping out from our seal.

“You’re incredible.” I said, slowly sliding her cock out. It flopped out dramatically, slapping against her stomach with a thud.

“Clean it up.” she said, taking the back of my head.

“Yes mistress.” I said, looking at her cum covered pole and licking my lips. I leaned in and started kissing her cock, licking up her sweet cream and slurping a glob from the tip.

“Your mistress is your girlfriend now. You think you can handle it?” she asked. I looked up at her with a smile, gurgling her cum and then swallowing as my answer.


Chapter 4

The next day was awkward, because no one knew that we’d been together the night before, so the house seemed like normal, except it wasn’t. Not for me. She kept making eyes at me, and I tried to avoid it because I didn’t want everyone else to notice.

After breakfast, Jared wanted to play video games. I tried, but I couldn’t focus on the games because I was more interested in hanging out with his sister.

“Jared, will you come help me with something?” she asked, popping her head inside his room.

“Yeah, that’s fine. I’ll be right back.” I said, taking the opportunity and following her into her bedroom. She closed the door behind us, and pinned me to the wall.

“We only have a minute.” she said, squatting down in front of me and pulling down my shorts.

“Okay.” I said, still processing what was happening when she started sucking me. “Oh, okay. Fuck.”

“Mmm…you better cum for me.” she said, stroking it and sucking my balls, rolling her tongue around and looking up at me. It was a sight I’d dreamed of, and the most beautiful thing I could imagine.

“Oh my God, you’re not gonna give me a choice.” I said, leaning back onto the wall as she eagerly tried to suck the soul straight out of my dick.

“Cum for your girlfriend, baby.” she said, sucking the tip and stroking my length.

“That’s so hot.” I said. She was wearing a black tank top, and paused to remove it.

“Cum on my tits.” she said, spitting on my cock before returning to throating it. There was no use in fighting it, and I didn’t want to get caught, so I let loose, taking hold of my dick as I arrived and painting her luscious breasts with streaks of white cum.

“Goodness.” I said, admiring my handywork. It was nothing compared to the volume of cum she produced, but it was still hot seeing her tits covered in my load.

“Good boy. You can return to playing video games now.” she said, opening the door before I even pulled up my pants. I did it quickly and got out of there.

I drove home before I saw her again, and she texted me right away.

PAIGE: Why didn’t you tell Chris that we’re dating now? Are you embarrassed of me or something?

JARED: Lol, quite the opposite. I’d love to show you off, we just hadn’t talked about it yet. I didn’t know how public you wanted it to be.

PAIGE: You’re my boyfriend now, and I’m your girl. That’s it. You don’t have to hide it.

JARED: Yes, mistress.

PAIGE: Good boy. Let’s hang out tonight.

It was overwhelming at first, being so suddenly thrust into a relationship with such a badass woman. My life changed completely, as we’ve become pretty much attached at the hip. And other places as well.

Chris was cool about it, I think it shocked him as much as it shocked me initially when she came onto me. I realized how little I actually knew about her, but that took care of itself in the first couple of months.

She liked the way I adored her, and I’d pretty much been in love with her from the moment I laid my eyes on her. Once we spent more time together, outside of the bedroom, it was surprising how well we clicked. We were like equal opposites, and I liked being around such a confident, dominant personality like hers. It brings out the best in me, and I’ve never been happier.


Kelsi Reid 
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Futanari Beach

[Click Here] to sign up for the Whole Fillers Newsletter, and receive your FREE COPY of Futanari Beach, Volume 1
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Taken on Vacation - Futa on Male Pregnancy

Jack goes on vacation with his friends, who are stoked about the possibility of bringing girls back to their beachfront rental. He finds that outcome unlikely, and is fully intent on utilizing his time for rest and relaxation. 

The guys are tossing around the pigskin on the beach, and a beautiful blonde with a cannon for an arm joins in. Jack thinks she's gorgeous, and they hit it off. 

After getting hit in the face and knocked to the ground by an errant throw, Jack decides to subject himself to further humiliation by asking for her phone number. 

Kenna says yes, and promises to bring her friends by the rental later that night. 

Taken On Vacation involves futa on male, and an accidental pregnancy. 
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Hyper - Futa in Heat Pregnancy

Johnny can't believe his eyes when he sees his new neighbor, a gorgeous blonde around his age. He introduces himself and offers his help, despite knowing she's eons out of his league.

Her name is Belle, and she's as charming as she is beautiful. They hit it off, and Johnny gladly enters the friend zone. He stumbles over his own feet, falling harder than ever and wishing he had a chance.

When she tells him about her past, and what she wants, he can't help feeling like he's exactly what she's looking for.

This story involves futa-on-male, hyper body parts, adult nursing, and pregnancy.
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Futas In Heat - Futanari on Male Menage

Craig is in the midst of a dry spell, and completely broke with nothing to do on a Friday night, until he receives a chance invitation from his friend Ryan.

He's at a seedy hotel, and promises plenty of free debauchery and good times in the form of two gorgeous blondes if he comes by the room. Craig doesn't need to be asked twice, and hops on his bicycle and pedals into the night.

It's obvious from the moment he arrives that Lily and Nikki are more than typical, run of the mill girls. They're packing something extra, something big, hard, and dangling between their legs. Ryan explains they're in heat, lacking inhibitions, and throbbing with pressure that only a man can relieve.

Futas In Heat involves a fertile futa-on-male menage, and a hot, sticky, gooey finish that ends in multiple pregnancies.
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Captive at Futanari Prison (5 Part Futanari on Male Series)
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