
        
            
                
            
        

    
MY FUTA NEIGHBOR'S BIG FERTILE BULGE


By Olivia O'Malley


CHAPTER 1


I always kept to myself whenever I arrived home. My apartment building was filled with couples. Sometimes I felt out of place being single in a building like this. Especially when I could hear them fucking while I walked down the hallway to my door. My routine was always the same. I would get home at around dinner time every evening during the week, exhausted and hungry. Watching my favorite TV show was my goto while making myself a quick meal. This evening was no exception for me. I got home at my usual time, but this time I came across my neighbor arguing with her girlfriend. At least that's what I thought she was. Our doors and walls did a good enough job of muffling noise that I didn't catch everything before I got to the hallway. However, one part came through crystal-clear.


"-and suck my cock!"


The closer I got to the door, the louder they got as well. I tried to ignore the fuss, even though I found the argument to be borderline comical. I got into my apartment thereafter and flipped through the channels for my favorite reality show. She could still hear the couple in the hallway arguing about their bedside manners and giggled under my breath before getting comfortable in my living room.


I lived alone. I did not have any pets or relationships. As much as I loved my freedom, I knew there was something missing from my life. It was always the same thought of what was missing. A family... But I didn't know where to start. I was turning thirty soon. Another twenty years to go before none of it would matter anyway. Who got pregnant after 50? Almost nobody. Even if they did, it was their last child. Not the first.


As I thought about what it would be like to have someone close enough to argue with (yeah, I Know that sounds crazy), I found myself wanting to open the door and study my neighbors more. They cared about each other, but still fought. It was a weird relationship to me. I couldn't help being a little nosey. My palms started to get clammy as I thought about watching the gorgeous dyke couple go at it in the hallway. As I cracked my door, the bickering immediately stopped. There was a woman in the hallway by herself now.


"Hi," she said with a pleasant smile.


"Hi," I answered expectantly.


She had a sad look in her eyes but I also noticed it was accompanied with a naughty smile.


"My name is Valentina, but you can call me Val."


She was so gorgeous that I stuttered for a second. "Uh uh uh... Naomi."


"Sorry about what you may have heard a minute ago."


I was not expecting her to acknowledge that and I was secretly impressed.


"No problem."


"Our neighbors deserve better than that. It won't happen again."


"No, really. It wasn't a big deal," I insisted with a wide smile on my face.


I listened to her talk some more as my eyes traveled up and down her body. She had a nice shirt that showed her midrift. Her smooth but firm stomach was on display. I wasn't into girls, but this was something special. I couldn't take my eyes off of her. There was something about her that was... unique. My eyes drifted lower. They settled on the bulge in her jeans. What the fuck?! Why did it look like she was packing a big dick?! My heart began to pound. Then I thought about it. Was I seeing a funny fold in the fabric? Maybe her pad shifted and she didn't know it? Maybe she wore her strap-on around the house under her jeans for quick fun. Yeah, that was it, wasn't it? She was clearly packing a rubber dick to play house husband or something... right?


Val shifted as she spoke to me. The fabric of her jeans pulled tight against her bulge. I could see all the contours of whatever it was in there. It sure looked like a cock to me... My pussy instantly gushed as the thought of getting plowed by something that thick and long. Any cock during this dry spell would do for me. When she was done speaking, I smiled at her sweetly before saying goodbye and walking back into my house. I had to go finger myself before my brain exploded. I hadn't been this horny in forever. It hit me like someone flipped a switch. My clit was begging to be touched for the first time in months, maybe years.


My mind however raced around the bulge in Val's pants. The thought of my pussy lips stretched around the tip of her dick or dildo was thrilling for me and got me beyond excited. I crossed one leg over the other and tried to keep the sweet, delicious urge in check. What was After a few more minutes of torture, I got to my feet and slowly made my way to my door. Was I really about to approach another woman and ask her if she had a dick? I contemplated on my next move before swinging the door open and making my way to my next door neighbor. I knocked once on the door before feeling nervous and turning abruptly to head back to my apartment.


The door opened immediately and Val stood on the other side with her shirt barely covering her chest and a dirty smile as if she already knew what I was about to ask.


"Is this a bad time?" I started to backtrack.


"No, not at all. I'm here by myself."


I tried to maintain my composure. I had to fight to control the smile that was about to contort my face.


"Do you have a minute to look at something for me?"


"What are neighbors for?" she coyly responded. "I'll be over in a minute."


"Don't be late..." I teased.


CHAPTER 2


I walked back to my apartment and left the door cracked before sitting down again. Val was not far behind me and walked into the apartment after knocking on my door gently.


"Right this way." I led the way to my small kitchen before hopping up on the counter.


Her eyes scanned the room around her. "I don't see anything odd," she said.


I smiled up at her and crossed one leg over the other before running my tongue on my lower lip seductively.


"It's not anything with the apartment that needs your attention..."


The look on Val's face was priceless. Her grip tightened on the belt running through the loops on her jeans. She held in her left hand as a devious smile formed. I took advantage of her eager look and took off my panties while on the counter. My short skirt allowed me to comfortably take them off, I then placed one leg on the counter revealing my well shaved pussy.


"Maybe we shouldn't do this."


"Why?"


She looked at me in a way that told me my pussy was beyond temptation.


"Her?"


"Yes," she answered hesitantly but I could still tell she had a hard time walking away.


To tempt her further, I sucked on my middle finger before sliding it in my pussy and waited for her reaction. The bulge in her pants was evident. I watched as it grew before my eyes. What the fuck? It was real... When I started moving my finger in and out of my pussy, she couldn't suppress her excitement. It grew more...


I took out my finger from my wet pussy and directed it to her mouth. Val sucked on it hungrily that for a quick second. I almost thought she would choke on it. She then moved closer to me and made me feel her massive bulge bumping against my pussy. I let out a small gasp when this happened before kissing her firmly on her lips. She had a sweet taste in her mouth which was good and I let out a moan when her hand traveled up and down my back.


"Did you lock the door?" I asked amid moans. I was determined to find out what was in her pants.


"No."


"Maybe you should," I replied.


Her hand froze on my back as she pulled back from me and a guilty look came over her face. I immediately regretted mentioning the door at such a time and bit my lower lip. She probably thought about her girlfriend. I then jumped off the kitchen counter, ran over to the living room door and locked it. My eyes then went back to the gorgeous woman in my apartment who had taken off her shirt and was now standing around half-naked. Her large breasts bounced seductively. I stripped off my clothes and stood naked in front of her with my eyes inviting her to do the worst to me. Val took calculated steps towards me and went on to nibble on my neck as her left hand caressed my breasts. I let my hands rest on her neck before kissing her roughly and biting her lower lip. My hands moved to the button on her jeans. She quickly grabbed my hands and held them in place.


"There's something different about me..."


"Yeah, I know. I need to see your giant bulge. Is that a strap-on that you pack like a hung dude?"


"Not exactly..."


"It's real?!"


She slowly moved my hands away from her jeans and unbuttoned them herself. As they fell down her legs, a massive dick was hanging out of the side of her panties. It was so big that there was no way she could contain that python in such a small, delicate pair of panties. The veins on her endowment bulged as her cock softly slapped her thigh while she shifted.


"So?"


My hand came up to my mouth. I couldn't believe what I was seeing. Then another thought came to me. I wondered if she could knock me up. Yes... I needed that penis in me, but I needed it to explode in me and fill my pussy with its sticky seed. Val would certainly make for a different type of lover. All my friends had boyfriends and husbands. None of them could say that they were impregnated by a dickgirl...


"Interested?" she let out almost immediately with a naughty look over her face.


"You have no idea. Does it..." I suddenly felt nervous.


"Does it?' Does it work?"


"Well..."


"Can I blow load like a guy?"


"Yeah. Can you?"


"I can blow more cum than any guy you've ever seen. Why do you ask?"


"I-I-I-" The words were not coming to me.


"Let me guess. You've seen the girl with the big dick and now you want me to cum in you and give you a baby?"


"How did you know?"


"You're not the first, darling. How about we get started?"


I gave myself to her. She went on to circle her palm on my neck, she half-expected me to resist her touch and tense up, but my body language gave a different kind of response. Her hand searched for my pussy and was more than excited when she found my juices flowing freely. With one hand on my neck and the other fingering me, Val loved how I wriggled in response. As she moved two fingers into me, a spasm circled one of them and before she knew it, I had come all over her fingers.


"Taste your pleasure, baby," she said as she directed her fingers to my mouth. She set my neck free and let me suck on her fingers.


I took charge of the next move. I got on my knees and took her dick in my mouth. My tongue circled the top of the massive hard-on she had before sucking on her tip and taking in some of her length. There was no way I was going to get more than a few inches in my mouth. Her girth strained my jaw, but I wanted to please her. She moaned out loud and had her hand combing through my tangled hair as I pleased her. I loved how she rammed her dick in my mouth and after a few seconds of intense sucking, Val made me get to my feet, turned me around and stuffed her dick in me from behind.


The feeling of her in me was overwhelming. Her thickness stretched me tight as I fought the urge to scream. Slowly, the burn turned to pleasure as she slid in and out of me. I hung on for dear life as I held on tight to the door in front of me in search of support. My moans filled up the room as Val kept thrusting further and deeper into me, her momentum increased and so did my juices.


"Val," I called out fervently. "Fuck me harder."


My pleas landed on eager ears and Val went on to her thrusting into me without protest. My juices flowed as she kept fucking me harder and harder. Val slid out of me without warning and directed me to the living room sofa where she placed my legs on her shoulders and thrust into me once more. My wet pussy welcomed the change and so did my loud mouth that let out loud moans. She felt my body tense and before she knew it, I came all over her without warning. She gave me a few seconds to enjoy my moment in ecstasy before pulling out.


"You haven't yet cum," I let out when I realized she was still hard.


"Not yet."


"Why not?"


"I will, eventually," she smiled back. "I am more of a giver, not a taker."


I smiled before giggling with joy and satisfaction. I got to my feet and walked over to the kitchen where I emerged monetarily with beer and water balancing in my arms. I had not entertained a guest in the longest time and loved having Val over.


"It's cold, hope you don't mind," I warned before popping one open and handing it over to her after she gave the go ahead.


I sat next to her with my legs crossed on my sofa before sipping on cold water and avoiding eye contact with her.


"Please tell me you are not shy?"


"I don't think so..." I answered but still could not maintain eye contact with her. She in turn moved closer to me and ran her hands through my hair. I slightly cringed from the cold touch she had assumed from the beer bottle and smiled up at her.


"What was the fight between you and your girlfriend about?" I asked out of the blue trying to change the subject.


CHAPTER 3


"What didn't she want to include?" she asked back as she shook her head in despair. "That girl can pick a fight about anything."


"Now I see why you are here with me right now."


"Surprising, huh?"


"Do you love her?"


"I don't think so," she answered before taking a long swing from the beer in her hand. She chuckled under her breath before taking yet another swig from her bottle. I loved how her dick was still hard despite the nature of the conversation. "What about you?" she asked trying to change the subject. "Are you seeing anyone?"


"No."


"I appreciate your honesty."


"Huh?"


"Your sopping wet pussy told me already."


I giggled some more before sitting up on the living room sofa, guzzling the contents of my glass.


"I am still so wet and horny," I replied. "My wet pussy craves your massive cock."


"Does it?"


"I just want it in me."


The sexual tension between us had started building again, I spread my legs on either side of her before sliding her cock in me and began riding. Both of my hands were placed squarely on her shoulders as she I held on to her and slid up and down on her cock.


"What do you think?" Val asked in a naughty tone.


"I'll let you Know when I cum again."


She chuckled slightly under her breath before pulling me closer and placing a hungry kiss on my lips. She then squeezed my breasts before spanking my bare ass and holding on to it as I thrust harder into me. She moved quickly and only my breathing could attest to her fast pace. Placing me on my back was the next move and lifting my legs up in the air as she fucked me harder was a great thrill.


"Fuck me from behind. Put a baby in me," I pleaded.


She pulled out of me immediately before flipping me on my stomach and directing her cock to my waiting pussy. Sliding in was harder than she expected that she had to make me lie flat on my tummy before mounting me from behind.


"Is this your first time with a dickgirl?" she whispered in my ear.


"Yes," I admitted.


"Are you sure you want it in your pussy?"


"Yes, fertilize my cunt," my answer was direct and certain.


She let out a slight giggle before pushing her cockhead against my entrance.


"I should warn you, this might be intense. When I fuck to cum, I have to rail you harder than you're used to."


"Bring it on, baby."


She first went on to me and licked my pussy before leaving a generous amount of spit on my gash and directing her cock to it. It was not easy sliding in despite the wetness. I swore she was thicker than before. I winced as she held me down and slid in further and further until she was in deeper than before. She spit on her cock a second time before moving in me slowly at first but increased her speed momentarily. Her hand cracked against my ass as she spanked me.


My moans were stifled from the position I had been held in but once I freed myself my moans told a different story. From the movement of my hips and pussy, I enjoyed the feel of cock in my pussy and once again without warning came all over her but this time in a louder moan and more vibrant spasms.


Val then began to thrust into me harder in that same position. She grabbed a few ice cubes out of my drink and dropped them on my back. I trembled from the change of sensation. Our bodies generated heat and made the ice cubes melt between them. This in turn sent cold numbing water to seep from between us and ran down onto my couch. The moans that escaped her throat as she kept thrusting into me attested how good she felt. As she moved faster, the sensations became more intense and I loved it too. She ran her hands through my hair before pulling at it. With a loud grunt, she let out her hot load in long, sticky ropes. The sensation of being ejaculated in was indescribable. The best word for it would be complete. It was a deep inner peace that I had never felt before. Spurt after spurt erupted in me. I knew there was no way I was not getting pregnant after this. I finally felt her slide out, still semi-hard.


"That was amazing," I let out. I turned and looked her in the eye. Her dick was now limp after the session but she too looked as satisfied as me.


She flashed me a forced smile as she raised her eyebrows. "Yeah, that was nice. Well, guess I better get going..." She stood up and started looking for her clothes.


"Listen, you can stay if you want."


She dressed hurriedly, placed a wet kiss on my thin lips, and walked out of the door. "I'm just down the hall, baby. My job's done here."


Over the next few weeks, my belly swelled and my tits became heavy as my creamy milk came in. This was not going to be a normal pregnancy. Val was not going to be a normal lover.


The End.
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