
        
            
                
            
        

    
FUTA PREGNANCY PROTOCOL


CHAPTER 1


I was sitting in the kitchen eating breakfast when Brooke knocked on the door. I opened the door and was blown away by how hot she was. She was my live-in futa. My friends had turned me on to a new program in town. A local company called GRLCOX was willing to pay me to let a futa live with me, fuck me until I was pregnant, and deliver a child. Once it was born, GRLCOX placed it with a family and that was that. I was simply a walking incubator. It sounded too good to be true. But it was. And the funnest part was letting her get me pregnant. We met through an app the company used called FutaFinder. After hitting it off right, she was going to fuck me regularly until I was knocked up.


I let her into the apartment and we headed to the kitchen. She saw that I was wearing a tight-fitting shirt and a pair of panties that showed way too much. My shirt showed my mid-drift and she saw something that she was not expecting.


"I'm going to lose my shit when I get to put my tongue on that. I hope you have more..."


She was looking straight at my belly button piercing.


"I do. You'll just have to find them..." I grinned at her, slowly licking my spoon before I placed it back in my bowl. I could feel her eyes upon me.


"I can't wait. This is a great place. How long have you been here?"


"A couple of years, I think."


"Definitely nicer than my last assignment."


"Oh yeah? Where was that?"


"A couple miles away. She did it for the money. I could tell why. Let me tell you, I was glad when she was late. I packed my bag and headed home."


I let out a hearty giggle. It was weird to hear this beautiful woman talk about fucking women as a job assignment. Maybe this was going to be harder than I expected.


Brooke's eyes grew wide as she realized that she could see my new nipple piercings through my shirt. I wasn't wearing a bra. I knew what she was about to say.


"It's too bad that you won't be able to nurse the child. You have some great tits, Abby."


My face turned beet-red. "What?! Are you this open with all your clients? How about you get to know me before you start making comments like that?" I stood up from the table and sighed as I shoved my chair in.


"Don't you storm off, baby. I'm just making conversation. We're going to be working together until we get it right."


I huffed at her and walked out of the kitchen. She could see that I wasn't wearing anything besides my underwear. My tight little ass bounced as I strolled away, confident in my reason for being disgusted. Maybe this was a bad idea...


I stomped my way all the way upstairs to my bedroom and slammed the door, before throwing myself on my bed. I hated this job already. I felt like I had nothing in common with her and this house was more of a prison now. I wished that I had went off to college when I had the chance. Being 21 and working full-time sucked. But if I wanted something more in life, GRLCOX was offering a way to pay the bills. My new job was simply getting and staying pregnant.


My heart started to race just thinking about Brooke. She was younger than I expected. She took good care of herself and told me that she worked out regularly. I could tell. She was a tall woman, but very fit. I knew all my other friends would be staring at her when I wasn't looking. Her dark hair had just enough curl to be stunning. She was so beautiful, but we had gotten off to a bad start. This was opposite of getting knocked up. We were already fighting. Or was I just being too sensitive? Was it just my nerves getting the better of me? Somewhere under her skirt was a huge penis with my name on it. Was this really how I expected to coax it out from its hiding place.


Speaking of penis... what did hers look like? Was it big and veiny? Smooth and pink? There was only one way to find out.


As I was daydreaming about what Brooke would do to me, there was a knock at the door. The door cracked open a second later. Brooke stepped into the room. She had a stern look on her face. I could tell she was not impressed with my little display in the kitchen.


"When I did shit like that, my old man made me do push-ups until I was sorry I acted out. Maybe we need some discipline around here. Get on the floor."


I could tell that Brooke was not fucking around. She was dead serious. She wanted me to do some pushups and build some character. Or maybe she just wanted to see me move my body and sweat.


"Get down and give me 20, Abby."


I rolled to look at her. "Seriously, Brooke?"


"Serious as a heart attack, baby."


I huffed again. She was not impressed. I felt a sharp crack on my ass.


"I said get down and give me 20, slut!"


"OK! Shit..." I screamed as I climbed off the bed and onto the floor. Brooke's eyes followed me the whole way. I felt another sharp crack just as I got in front of her.


"OK what?"


"OK, sorry Brooke..."


"That's better," she growled. "You're going to learn how to be an obedient cock-slut today. I just got here and I'm already sick of you strutting around here looking like a slut with a slutty attitude. You're about to get fucked for a living. I suggest you get on board with the idea of putting out regularly and without question. You're halfway there. You barely have any clothes on as it is. Now start your push-ups."


I got up on my knees and started to do push-ups the easy way with my hands out wide and my knees touching the floor instead of my toes. Brooke was quick to slap my ass again.


"You're not doing it right. Let me show you."


She got down on the floor with me and proceeded to do a push-up with military precision. Her muscles rippled as she worked through a set of 20 reps in a couple of seconds. Brooke was so strong and fit. I couldn't believe how hot it was seeing her in action.


She climbed back to her feet after her last rep. "That is how you do push-ups. Anything less is for pussies who don't want to get paid."


"Yes, ma'am," I replied.


I got back down in a push-up position and tried again. I could feel my tits jiggle as I strained to do one pushup. I felt like I was about to pop out of my top. I couldn't imagine the look on her face if I revealed myself and my new piercings to her. But at the same time, she was so uptight that a little action would do her some good. Her last client must have not been putting out lately because she seemed grumpy in general all of a sudden.


My butt stuck up in the air and I was fighting the mechanics of my body like an amateur.


"You're still doing it wrong."


She put her hands on my hips and pushed my ass down a little bit. It felt like I was no longer fighting my body as much as I attempted to do a push-up. As I strained, my ass popped back up. Brooke put her hand right on my cheek and pushed it down again.


"Keep your body level, baby. Stop fighting the mechanics of your body."


I could hear her breathing heavily as she watched me struggle.


When I finally completed my single push-up, I looked over my shoulder. Brooke was staring straight at my ass.


"What?" I asked her. I had a shitty grin on my face, as I knew what she was already thinking.


"You know what, sweetie."


I struggled to do another push up. While I strained I felt my boob finally pop out of my top.


"Oopsies..." I giggled as I watched her eyes move to my newly exposed skin. I didn't bother to pull my shirt back over my boob. Instead, I continued to strain with that push-up, Knowing that my other tit was about to pop out as well. I could practically hear her groan as she watched her new client get naked before her.


"You're killing me, baby... I know what you want."


I climbed up from my push-up position and knelt in front of her. She was looking down at me with that look. I Knew what she wanted. It was the same thing that every other person wanted.


I grabbed my breast and slowly pinched my nipple for her. "Is this what you want, Brooke?"


She slowly nodded.


I pulled my shirt down to show her my other breast. I squeezed them together to show her how big my cleavage was.


She slowly licked her lips as all sorts of naughty thoughts ran through her head. She sat down on the chair in the corner of my room and I slowly crawled on my hands and knees towards her.


"Do you know how good it would feel if we fooled around right now, Brooke? I want a cock deep inside me."


"Abby..."


"Don't tell me you don't want it. You know it would feel so good."


I was begging her to fuck me raw.


CHAPTER 2


"Is this your first time?"


"You know it is, Brooke."


"Good girl. Now I have something that you need to see. Not every woman can handle it properly. You might a little trouble at first, but then you'll learn. Come to me. This is going to get hard. And it will get bigger. But I'll be gentle for our first time."


I whimpered as I ran my mouth down her thigh. I could feel her hardness running down her pant leg. I ground my face against her cock through the fabric.


"Please don't make me wait any longer, Brooke."


She shook her head. "No, baby. You need to feel my hardness. You need to touch it for a while with nothing covering it. Then when you're ready, I'll put it in you."


Brooke put her hands under my ass and pulled me up onto her lap. I moaned as she wrapped her arms around me and kissed me deeper than she ever had before. She worked her way down my neck and kissed around my nipple. She sucked my nipple piercing into her mouth. I gasped as she rolled the end of my tit around with her experienced tongue.


I ripped open her pants and pulled her hefty cock out. It was bigger and thicker than I imagined. I ran my small hands up and down her thick shaft. She groaned as I reached her tip. Brooke pulled my panties to the side and exposed my hot gash. I ground my pussy against her cock and whimpered as my excitement rubbed off on her. Every time my clit bumped against her cock, it sent a jolt of lightning through my body. She took my other nipple into her mouth and flicked her tongue against my pink nub. My body began to tremble.


"Oh yes! Brooke... don't stop!" I arched my back and allowed her cock to push against my entrance. "I need it in me now Brooke please!" I begged. " I want you so bad Brooke..."


"Not just yet, Abby. First I need to make sure that you know how to suck a cock."


Brooke pushed me off her lap gently and lowered me to the ground. I knelt before her. Her massive cock was longer than my face.


"Now open wide and take it in slowly. I'm bigger and thicker than any man so I don't want you to hurt your jaw servicing this cock."


I opened wide and she pressed her tip against my wet lips. I was so eager to please her that I immediately moved my head forward and almost gagged on her cock. She was at the back of my throat before I realized how far she had gone. I greedily slurped her dick like I had seen in a couple of porn videos. She groaned almost as soon as my tongue touched her meat. I knew she was enjoying what was happening.


"Yeah, suck it, baby girl. That's what Brooke likes..."


"I want to please you, Brooke."


"You will, baby. Suck it like you want it."


I slurped and slobbered her knob harder and harder. Her grunts and growls told me that she was loving every little flick of my tongue along her spongy crown. She was so hard. Fuck, she was hard. The arousal burning in my cunt was getting my attention. I reached down and touched my crotch through my panties. I had a wet spot that was forming right where my pussy was. I rubbed my crotch through my panties as I serviced Brooke's big dick. But it wasn't enough... I needed direct contact soon.


Brooke noticed that I was playing with myself. She pulled my face off her cock and brought my chin up to her face. She kissed me softly on the mouth as her hands roamed over my hot body. I was burning with desire at this point.


"Brooke..." I whimpered against her lips as she caressed me.


"I know you're hurting for some release, baby. Aren't you?"


I nodded.


"Do you want to fuck me?"


CHAPTER 3


"God yes..." I moaned like a slut. I ripped my panties down, exposing my soaked panties. Brooke pulled them down further, exposing my hot, glistening gash. I took her hand and placed it against my overheated pussy. She quickly found my clit and began to rub me into a frenzy. I was already about to cum, but I wanted to save my big orgasm for when she was balls-deep in me.


"That's some good cunt..." she grumbled as she lavished attention onto my pink nub.


Her other hand moved to my pert breasts. "So nice and firm," she growled as she teased my mounds, swirling her tongue around my hard nipples and suckling them.


"Brooke, I want it... Give it to me now..." I whimpered. I pushed her against the bed and quickly straddled her. She groaned as she felt her thick cock begin to slip into my tight, wet hole. I swayed and gyrated my hips, trying to get her cock-head past my entrance. A searing-hot pinch ripped a sharp scream from my throat as I felt a stretching sensation give way to a pleasant burn. That burn then fizzled into a nice, warm sensation as Brooke pushed deeper.


Brooke's enormous cock stretched my folds thin around her impressive girth. Another thrust sent waves of ecstasy through me. I heard her balls slap against me as she began to pump harder and harder.


Her hands gripped my wrists as she pounded her cock into me. Moans erupted from my mouth as her hot meat slid in and out of my virgin pussy. My back arched as her cock filled every inch of my tight tunnel. My juices flow around Brooke's hard shaft.


"The more we fuck, the more your body will get used to this cock. It will learn to accept my length. Do you believe me?"


"Yes, Brooke... Don't stop," I whimpered.


Tears of pleasure were beginning to roll down my face as the pleasure built higher and higher. My first real orgasm ripped through my body as Brooke pounded against me. I cried out as my pussy squeezed her dick and rippled with pleasure. Brooke felt even thicker as I contracted around her. I didn't know how long my climax was going to last, but my ecstasy surged again and again as I rode wave after wave.


"Brooke!"


She grunted again and again as she drove her steel into me. I shuddered.


Brooke thrust a few more times before she gave in and let her cock explode in me. Thick ropes of her seed splashed my walls and flooded my pussy. Her throbbing cock spasmed in me again and again. We both panted as we fought to catch our breaths. We were drenched in sweat.


Brooke put her hand over my mouth. I didn't know what she was about to do. Her fingers found my raw clit and she began to rub me feverishly. I began to scream into her palm immediately. Every brush of her fingers sent lighting through my body. I felt her cock firm back up against me.


She was going to take me again...


Brooke rolled onto her back and pulled me over her. Her thick cock was bulging again. I couldn't believe that her monster fit into me the first time.


"We're not finished, baby."


Brooke grabbed my hips and lowered me onto her thick tip. My folds parted and slid down around her shaft. I groaned as I sank to her base. My body was accepting her cock easier this time. I started to ride Brooke as she played with my nipples. She rolled, pinched, and bit my sensitive pink nubs as I slammed my cunt down on her to ignite another orgasm for both of us. Brooke dumped her second load deep in me.


Brooke had made me her. I wasn't being punished anymore. I was being taught. I was being bred. A child was going to be on the way very soon...


The End.
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