
        
            
                
            
        

    
A FUTA GOT ME PREGGERS!


CHAPTER 1


What can I say? I'm a sucker for big cocks. Or is it a big cocksucker? It wasn't my intention to get knocked up, but it's also no fun being responsible. I just simply got caught up in the moment. If a big cock comes knocking, I can't say no. I guess they have that sort of effect on me. But as much of a cock fanatic as I am, It was the combination of a beautiful woman and a giant dick that really did me over this time.


I wasn't actually aware that she was the proud owner of such an impressive endowment. That would come up later. It was her attitude and demeanor before all this that put me in the mood for her to put it in me. Something about her made me feel like submitting to her was what I was born to do.


Like any good futa lover, she was taller than me. Her breasts were gigantic and her hips were curvy. I loved her body. Or rather, I lusted after it.


I met Jill by chance at the bowling alley, practicing my game. Not many women played the sport at my alley. Especially not petite women such as myself, so I was thrilled when I spotted her at the other end of the alley. I finished my game and strolled down to introduce myself.


Jill threw her ball down the alley like a cannonball, sending the pins flying everywhere at top speed. Her ball practically went through the back wall of the bowling alley. I was amazed. And enchanted.


"Wow, amazing," I said as I walked up to her. She was walking back from the line to the ball return. She wiped her forehead with her towel and smiled at me.


"Just playing as good as I can. I'm a competitive person."


Her words grabbed my attention. It wasn't just her body that impressed me, but both her words and her mannerisms commanded respect. She dripped with confidence.


I offered my petite hand to her. " My name is Carly. I'm just happy to see that I'm not the only woman playing here. Sometimes it gets a little depressing."


Jill's much larger but equally slender hand grasped mind. "Nice to meet you. I'm Jill. I never thought I would run into anybody as pretty as you in a place like this. That gives me hope for society. At this rate, maybe we can start our own league in about 10 or 20 years." She started laughing.


"League or not, we should definitely hang out."


"How about we call ourselves the Bra Burners?"


"That's just as catchy as any of the other names I've seen. We'd fit right in with the Drunken Ducks and Larry's Losers."


"How about you grab your ball and join me on my lane?"


"Sure, that sounds like fun."


Jill grabbed her ball off the ball return and followed me back to my lane. I added her to the game and very quickly it became clear how well she played. I was lucky to get one or two strikes per game. Her scorecard was practically all Xs.


We continued bowling and it was clear that she was a natural. I couldn't help but stare at Jill's large tits as we traveled back and forth from the ball return to the lane. The way they bounced when she threw her ball... I couldn't keep my eyes off of them. It was obvious she wasn't wearing a bra. Her big nipples pressed against the stretch fabric of her shirt. Her shirt strained to contain her massive melons. It looked like it was ready to let loose any second.


Jill looked over at me and saw that I was staring at her chest. When I noticed that she wasn't moving, my eyes looked up. She was staring right at me. "What's going on?"


"I-umm. I- I- uhh," I babbled. "Great game, Jill."


Jill smiled at me. "Yeah, I get into this game pretty easily. I want to win so badly. I work myself into a sweat. Sometimes I get so hot, I wish I could take off my shirt right here. I would, given that it's just us girls. But there are men nearby... And we know what they think about."


It was the same thing that I was thinking about. If she took her shirt off, I probably would have had a heart attack. I'm not sure I would have been able to handle those giant boobs bouncing around as she tried to get her next strike. I wanted to bury my face in them, lick her nipples, and squeeze those funbags. My pussy was getting so wet.


Jill's next sentence pulled me out of my fantasy.


"Hey, I think you dropped your ring."


CHAPTER 2


I looked down at my hand. Oh shit! What happened to my wedding ring?


I frantically began looking on the floor around where we had been. I paced back and forth between the lane, the ball return, and the score table. There was nothing. What the fuck happened to it?


Jill helped me look, taking her time to check areas that I was too frantic to look closely at. I could tell she was genuinely concerned about helping me find my ring. As I searched the floor, I looked up to see Jill's ass thrust out and she bent over to check a different part of the floor. I wasn't sure, but I thought I noticed an odd bulge that seemed to be situated between her thighs.


Her pants stretched tight when she moved, and I swear I saw the outline of a cock through them. But she was a woman, right? Surely there was an explanation. Maybe she was wearing a pad? Did it get bunched up on one side? Maybe worked its way down her pant leg? Then again, what if it really was a cock? Could a beautiful woman like that really have a huge dick? If she really was packing meat down there, my husband was going to be pretty fucking jealous.


Given that I was married to a man, my little girlcrush was unusual for me. There was something about her that was irresistible.


After another minute, Jill's head popped back up and she looked at me over her shoulder. "Have you checked the ball return?"


I realized in my frenzy that I hadn't checked the most obvious spot. Of course! That was at! My ring popped off when I reached in to grab the ball. It probably got caught on the corner of the machine and I didn't even feel my ring pop off.


Jill moved to the ball machine and stuck her hand down the chute. I watched as she strained to get further into the machine. "I can't feel anything in here. But it may have fallen further into the machine. There might be some sort of pan that catches all the junk that falls through the track. I can't get my hand through the gap in the track. How about you try?"


My hands were definitely smaller than Jill's. I hoped that I could reach as far into the machine as she did. She backed away and I knelt down next to the track and tried to reach into the machine.


"Man, my tits were just too big. I couldn't get any further in. The girls were in the way!" Jill said with a smile and then laughed.


"I think I feel something."


"So do I." I realized that Jill was rubbing my ass. Her hands ran down the sides of my thighs. her finger stroked my pussy as she came back up my thigh. what was she doing?


"What are you doing?" I asked as I backed away from the ball return.


"Sorry, baby. Your ass just looked so nice. I couldn't help myself."


My face got really hot. "I didn't ask you to say sorry. I was just curious about what you were doing."


Jill's beautiful smile returned and her hand found my ass again. "I hope I'm making you feel good, baby. Do you like when I do this?"


I nodded my agreement. She was so beautiful and she knew how to use her hands. They roamed over my round ass. I glanced down between her legs again. That questionable bulge was much more distinct now.


Jill saw where my eyes were looking. "You like a big dick?"


I looked up at her eyes.


"What? Haven't you seen a girl with a dick?"


I shook my head.


Jill started to laugh. "I just get to have more fun than the other girls. Wanna see it?"


I bit my lip and looked down at her crotch again. There was no way I was going to say no. I had never come across the girl with a massive cock. I was very curious about the shape running down her thigh. It was much bigger than my husband's and bigger than any other guy I had ever seen.


Jill looked over her shoulder, then unzipped her pants. The bulge strained against the fabric to be free. She pulled them down further. Her cock immediately stood at attention. Her python was enormous.


"What the fuck Jill! That thing is huge! Can I touch it?"


"I was hoping you would ask. Actually, I'm hoping you want to do more than that. This cock needs to be serviced."


CHAPTER 3


I took her hot cock into my small, soft hands. She was so thick. I couldn't get my fingers all the way around her girth. It was so big.


I started to stroke her like I did my husband. She stopped me immediately.


"What?"


"No, baby. I don't want to start that way. Give me your pussy."


I was shocked by what she just asked. I knew we were about to fool around, but I couldn't believe we were going straight for a home run. I figured my husband would be mad if he found out, but given the circumstances, he needed to understand. Something like this didn't happen everyday. I didn't want to disappoint Jill. Even though I had just met her, I was ready to do anything for her. Including giving her my married pussy. "Okay."


Jill help me back to my feet, towering over me with her commanding gaze. Her chest heaved as I pulled my satin panties down and revealed my cleanly-shaven gash.


"What do you think?" I asked, hoping that my pussy was just as impressive as her massive cock.


"Mmm, it's going to feel so good to slide into that little kitty." Her cock throbbed as she stared at my glistening pussy.


"I haven't been stretched good since college. My husband doesn't have the uh... required equipment."


Jill laughed. "I think I have that covered. Bend over, baby."


I looked around briefly. Everyone else in the bowling alley was at the far end of the lanes. We have this end of the building to ourselves. I bent over, spread my thighs, and waited to be penetrated.


Jill moved up slowly behind me, and pushed her steel against my opening. My body wanted it and relaxed to accommodate her thickness. She pushed in slowly and tenderly. I had to cover my mouth to stop the moaning sounds that were beginning to come out. She was so big.


"This is way deeper than anyone's ever been in me."


She grabbed my hips began pushing in further, the stretch in my pussy getting more intense. "That's it.." she growled. "Nice and tight."


She picked up her pace and began pumping faster against me. Her cock slammed so deep into my pussy. I started to moan louder. This just made her ram it harder. She was already taking me to my limits. She grunted and snarled as she pumped away from behind me.


"Take this dick... Take it..." she repeated as she slammed into me.


The pleasure it was beginning to build inside of me. I didn't Know how long I would be able to take this sort of pounding.


Jill's tits bounced against me as she pounded me in plain sight of everyone in the bowling alley. She pulled up my shirt and let my tits out. She had removed hers at some point while she was pounding me. I wanted to reach back and touch them, but I couldn't get my arms in the right place.


She was fucking me so hard that my tits started doing that circular clapping thing that they hadn't done in years. It felt so good to be on the receiving end of Jill's cock assault. My juices were flowing. The inside of my thighs had become slick from my wetness being forced out. I couldn't remember the last time that I was this aroused. And it was all for Jill to enjoy.


"Don't stop," I begged.


"I wasn't planning on it." She continued to thrust. "Do you like that? Huh? You're at the mercy of a futa. I'll use this pussy until I'm done." She pumped faster. She was so deep, I thought her cock was going to come out of my throat. I sighed as she pounded me faster and faster. The pleasure was irresistible. I couldn't take it much longer. My orgasm was building fast.


"Jill..."


"Take this dick, slut..."


"Jill..."


"What is it? Do I need to put something in your mouth?"


"Cum in me..." I begged.


"I'm not sure that's what you want. I don't think your husband would be thrilled at knowing you got knocked up by a lady with a dick."


Those words ripped me out of my pleasure. What was she talking about? My husband and I had been trying to get pregnant for a long time. So far he hadn't been able to do it. Maybe now was my chance.


"How could you knock me up?"


"Simple, sweetie. My futa jizz is chock-full of babymakers. I'm more fertile than ten men blowing loads in you for a month," she replied without breaking her pace. Her pounding had become relentless in my tight pussy.


My mind started to swirl with thoughts of all the possibilities. She could give me what my husband never had...


I threw my ass against her. "Fuck me fuck me fuck me!" I screamed as I met her in the middle of her stroke. My orgasm began to take over as I felt my pussy contract around her oversized cum injector. She gripped my hips hard and held her cock in deep as she dumped her futa-jizz inside me. Pure bliss ran through me. I floated on clouds of ecstasy. Her cum filled me up as I basked in my pleasure. It was the most intense experience I had ever had.


I gasped, trying to catch my breath. Jill pulled out and I collapsed onto the bowling alley floor. I laid there, fighting to catch my breath still. I have never been fucked like that.


"You okay?"


"Yeah. That was amazing!"


Jill stood above me, her cock still dripping. Her load hit the floor in sticky globs. I looked down and saw huge amounts of her sperm running down my thigh and onto the floor. This was so amazing.


"So, do you have any names picked out for our baby?"


"What are you talking about?"


"The baby that's on the way. You're definitely going to be pregnant very soon. I'm as fertile as they come."


"No, I haven't thought that far. But this sounds amazing. Do you really think that I'm going to be pregnant?"


"It's almost guaranteed, sweetie. Consider yourself knocked up."


"Wow... I'm going to be a mom!"


"I'm glad you're excited. We'll need to start preparing for the birth."


I started to feel a pressure in my belly. When I looked down, I already had a tummy. "Oh my God..."


"Yeah, it works pretty quick."


I slowly rubbed my tummy. It felt good to caress my skin. I couldn't believe what had happened today. I found my real soulmate. There was no way I could go back to my limp dick husband. He shot his last blank in me, and didn't even know it. I didn't give a fuck about my ring now. There was no going back. Jill was amazing and the best fuck I ever had. I couldn't give that up, no matter what my marriage vows said. All this time I worried about me being the reason that we never had a child. Now I knew better. You never know how things are going to twist and turn. But they ended up okay in the end.


I left the bowling alley with Jill that day, I moved in with her that night. My belly continued to grow. I had nothing to go back to my old house for. Her massive tits cradled my head every night. Her massive cock kept my pussy filled to the brim with her potent cum. Her stunning cock kept me begging for more.


We lived happily ever after, plus one. For now...


The End.
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