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Chapter 1 - Athena

It was almost shocking the first time I met Michael, as he was tall, handsome, and had the kindest eyes.

“It’s nice to meet you Mrs. Anderson.” he said, briefly making eye contact before looking away.

“Oh, sweetheart. It’s actually miss, but you can call me Athena.” I said, feeling my hand disappear inside of his as my body flushed with heat.

“Yes ma am.” he said, glancing over at my granddaughter Emily, his girlfriend, who looked dashing in her tiny little purple bikini.

“You did good with this one, Em. He’s so muscular and handsome.” I said, happy to see she’d finally picked a presentable young man. She was 21, and had grown into quite the entitled little brat over the years, and her choice of men before Michael was concerning.

“Thanks, grammie.” she said, playing up her good girl image for her new boyfriend. She typically came off as disinterested and curt. I was visiting because her birthday was the following day, but she couldn’t see me then because she had “big plans”.

The four of us were out back by the pool, Emily and Michael, myself, and my daughter Caroline. I was coming up on fifty years old, but that didn’t stop me from ogling Michael’s lean physique as he dove into the pool. I didn’t spend a lot of time around hot young shirtless men, and I felt my cock reacting as I undressed him with my eyes.

“He’s shy.” Emily said, oiling herself excessively and watching him from behind her dark sunglasses.

“What does he do?” I asked.

“Grease monkey. He barely makes enough to pay for my hair and nails.” she said, back to her old self the moment he was out of ear’s reach.

“Emily! Don’t talk about him like that. He’s nice.” said Caroline, calling her out on her nastiness for once.

“Yeah, he’s nice. I’m just saying, I wished he picked a career that would bring in more money.” she said.

“He’s young. He’ll figure things out.”

“I’m here for a good time, not a long time.” Emily said, cackling obnoxiously. “It’s not serious anyway, I’m more into Bryan. Michael just makes a good summer boyfriend because he can’t tell me no.”

“Who is Brian?” Caroline asked, drawing a wry smile from Emily.

“He’s a bouncer at the strip club I’m going to for my birthday. He’s so hot.”

“Emily, that’s terrible.” I said, wishing I hadn’t even come over.

“What can I say? I like older guys with tattoos.”

“Are you being serious? That’s why Michael can’t go with you tomorrow?” Caroline asked. It was all news to me, and I listened intently.

“No, of course not.” Emily said, having enough with the conversation and standing up. “Catch me, baby!” I watched as she skipped to the edge of the pool, her bulge flopping in her bottoms as she jumped into his strong arms, barely making a splash when she hit the water.

“She’s out of control.” Caroline said, rubbing her forehead.

“That poor boy.” I said, watching how happy he looked spinning her around in the water.

“Oh, you have no idea. He’s seriously the sweetest, and Emily walks all over him.” she said.

“That’s sad. He seems like a good one.” I said, feeling a certain sadness for him. At that age, running into a girl like Emily could destroy him.

“She’s going to ruin him. He has no idea. Like tomorrow, she’s going to the strip club for her birthday, and she told him he can’t come because it’s girl’s night, but I know she’s only keeping him away so she can cheat on him.” she said, exasperated.

“But he’s so handsome.” I said, baffled by what I was hearing. Maybe it was the wisdom that came with being older, but I wanted to steal him and treat him right.

“I agree, he’s built like a God, but she doesn’t care. He’s too agreeable, all he wants to do is serve her and make her happy, and all she wants to do is chase guys who treat her like garbage.” Caroline said, shaking her head.

“She’s going to look back and regret the way she treated him.” I said, watching them frolic around in the water and wishing I could trade places with her.

“You know what’s especially awful about it? They’ve been together for almost two months now, and they haven’t slept together.”

“Oh, no. Why not?”

“She told him she’s a virgin. Meanwhile, she’s been sneaking around with some guy. I’m assuming it’s that bouncer she just brought up.” she said. It was all disappointing for me to hear, as Emily had been such a nice girl when she was younger.

“I wonder if he likes older women.” I said, unable to pry my mind from taking over for her, and rewarding him for his goodness. She may have been in her bad boy phase, but I was far past it. Caroline snickered, and shrugged.

“Well, he certainly likes futanari women. If he ever finds out what she’s been out doing, I’m sure he’d be down for a little romp with an older woman.” she said. “I can’t say that I haven’t thought about it myself.”

“You’re married!” I gasped. 

“I know, that’s why I’ve only thought about it.” she said. “I’m going to go inside and bake the cake.” she said, giving me a knowing look before disappearing. It was a lot to process, and not at all what I anticipated when I came over.

“Okay, sweetheart. Let me know if you need help.” I said. She was already gone, and my mind immediately shifted back to the horny feeling that was pulsing through my veins. I’d been single for years, and mostly tried ignoring the reality of sex because I wasn’t interested in entering the dating pool at my age.

I watched as Michael emerged from, water running down his chiseled physique and making his trunks stick to his body, giving me a quick glimpse of his cock.

He left Emily tanning on her Flamingo float as he walked over towards the table, flashing his million dollar smile when we made eye contact. My heart was racing, and I bit my lip as he grabbed a towel from the back of his chair.




Chapter 2 - Michael

Emily was getting on my nerves, and I was glad when she decided to lay out on her raft because it gave me a chance to sneak away from her and get further acquainted with her sexy ass grandmother. I knew full well that Fuanari is a dominant gene, and that it ran in her family. Everytime I looked at her, it was all I could think about.

“It’s Athena, right?” I asked, sitting down across the table.

“It is. And you’re Michael.”

“Right.” I said, wishing I had a pair of sunglasses so I could openly stare at her massive, perfect tits.

“Caroline says you treat Emily very well.” she said, looking back at me with her sparkling blue eyes. I felt the blood rushing between my legs immediately, as she scratched my older woman kink in a major way.

“I do my best.” I said.

“We all do, but it isn’t always reciprocated.” she said.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“I really shouldn’t say anything, but I’ve always been on the side of truth.” she said, straightening her posture and looking directly into my eyes.

“Okay.”

“Emily isn’t a virgin, that’s a lie. And I don’t want you to make a scene or get into specifics right now, but I have it on good word that she hasn’t been faithful to you.”

“I know.” I said, grinning. “She’s a little liar, she does it all the time.”

“Oh. I’m sorry. I wouldn’t have said anything if-”

“No, it’s fine. I appreciate it. You’re the first person to speak up, but I figured it out yesterday. The whole strip club thing, the other guys. I know.” I said. It was the last thing I expected her to say, but I didn’t mind her knowing.

“Oh. Uhm, if you don’t mind my asking, why haven’t you confronted her?” she asked.

“Like I said, I just found out about it, and it’s pretty much over as far as I’m concerned.” I said, unsure of what else to say.

“But…?”

“Honestly, but I haven’t had sex with her, and I’m in a dry spell, and I figured if I held out a little longer-”

“Oh, baby. The only reason you’re with her is to get sex?” she asked, her face lighting up. She was so beautiful, and I hoped that Emily would fall asleep on her float. I let out a nervous chuckle, pawing the back of my neck and trying to figure out a non clumsy way of saying it.

“Yeah.”

“You’re too good looking, and too sweet to stay with a girl who isn’t treating you right just so you can fuck.” she said, adjusting her shoulders straps and lifting her breasts. They were augmented, and it took more self control than I possessed to stop my wandering eyes from glancing over them.

“Thanks, but that doesn’t really solve my problem.” I said. Athena laced her fingers together, leaning forward over the table and casting her gaze quickly in Emily’s direction.

“I know that I’m a little older than you, but I would love to take care of it for you.” she said.

“What do you mean?” I asked, praying to God that I was picking up on her innuendo. She snickered, shaking her head at me.

“Well, if you could adhere to certain conditions, I’d love to be the one to end your little dry spell.” she said. My eyes probably bulged out of their sockets, but in my mind I kept my cool perfectly.

“Oh, really?” I asked, noticing that Emily was starting to float towards our side of the pool.

“Seriously.” she whispered, sliding her phone across the table so I could give her my number.

“Uhm, okay. I’d love that.” I said, trying to remember the digits of my phone number as my mind went completely haywire. I felt my neck burning red, nervous about Emily seeing what we were doing because she was an absolute head case with serious anger issues. I typed in my digits, watching as Emily’s float bounced off the edge of the pool.

“I’d love it too.” she said, taking her phone as I slid it back across the table. “Don’t you want to hear about the conditions?”

“Oh, yeah. For sure. I’m sorry, she’s right there.” I said, nodding my head in Emily’s direction.

“I’ll be quiet. I think you’re a very sweet boy, and I think that good boys should be rewarded. I’d like to pay you back and thank you for all the nice things you’ve done for my granddaughter, even if she doesn’t deserve it.” she said, speaking in a comforting whisper.

“Okay, I’m on board so far.” I said, speaking softly and nodding in agreement.

“But I like submissive boys, boys who do as they’re told.”

“Okay?” I asked, unsure of what she meant.

“If you agree to be my good little submissive boy toy, and call me mommy while you suck my cock, and worship my balls, then I’ll gladly blow your mind and take care of all your fantasies and desires.” she said, staring into my soul and filling me with an arousal that made my pulse radiate throughout my entire body. It felt surreal.

“Yes. That’s perfect.” I said, having entered a trance and completely forgotten about my floating girlfriend nearby. Athena smiled, and stood up from her chair, finally letting me see the rest of her luscious body. She wore a see through cover up, but I could still see her thick outline.

“Don’t forget to call me mommy.” she said, shaking her pointer finger.

“Oh yeah. Yes mommy.” I said, feeling self conscious but still hard as a brick. Athena wore a white, see through bathing suit cover up that left little to the imagination. Her body was so curvy and well developed, such a woman in comparison to my stick skinny girlfriend.

The furthest I’d gotten with Emily was making out, and once she let me give her half of a handjob, which left me so hard that I ended up with blue balls. Knowing she’d been with other girls during the time we were together made me want revenge, and Athena moved to the top of my wish list.

“Cake’s ready!” Caroline called out, letting us all know that it was time to come inside. I wasn’t in the mood, and would have much rather stayed outside and continued my conversation with Athena, but when she stood up, I happily followed her, which didn’t sit well with Emily.

“Why didn’t you wait for me?” she asked, running to catch up and screeching.

“My bad.”

“Michael, what the fuck?” she asked, her first words once we were all indoors, I couldn’t believe who I’d gotten myself involved with, but it was paying major dividends now that I’d met her gorgeous grandmother.

“Make a wish.” Athena said, talking to Emily but reaching under the table with her foot and granting mine. She used her toes to play with my cock right in front of Emily, squeezing my dick between her toes and stroking it, without Emily ever knowing. We locked eyes momentarily, right as Emily grabbed my hand.

“What should I wish for?” she asked, smiling and pausing to think.

“Ugh, you know, whatever you want.” I said, fireworks going off inside my head as she gripped my erection between her toes, rubbing it up and down.

“You should make a wish that something really special happens for Michael, something with a big finish.” Athena said, stroking faster and staring straight into me.

“What? I’m not wasting my wish on him.” Emily said, shaking her head and taking a deep breath. If only she knew the pleasures I was receiving under the table.

“Go ahead and blow.” Athena said, enjoying the torture she was putting me through. I hadn’t really thought much about our agreement, but I figured my new mommy enjoyed teasing.

“Yay!” Emily said, clapping her hands together and putting on a show. Athena pulled her foot away, leaving me even more full of tension and with a boner under the table. Caroline cut the cake, and we ate before Athena announced her departure.

“Happy birthday Emily, I hope it’s unforgettable.” she said, leaning forward to give her a hug. “It was so nice meeting you, Michael. Hopefully I’ll see you soon.”

“You too, Athena.” I said. We locked eyes a final time, exchanged a knowing look, and then she was on her way, carrying her plastic wrapped piece of birthday cake with her to the car.

“Can you believe she didn’t even bring a gift?” Emily asked, waiting until immediately after Athena’s car pulled out of the driveway to start gossiping. It made me wonder what she said about me after I left her house.

“I didn’t even notice.” I said,

“You probably didn’t, you barely paid attention to me.” she said. All of a sudden, her annoying vocal tone faded into the background, as I could pretend to give a fuck no longer.

“Yeah, your grandma’s really hot. I couldn’t stop staring at her tits.” I said, looking back at her blankly. Emily made a face, and stormed away. I used the opportunity to high tail it out of there, as I wanted no part of what a princess she was going to act like on the day before her birthday, especially knowing what she was doing behind my back.

My loyalties had shifted, as suddenly as the wind that made her blow a random bouncer. I liked where my priorities were, as Athena was like a walking dream come true to me. I’d always had a preference for older women, and it was one of those fantasies I never thought could happen. It felt so easy between us, such a natural connection and chemistry. Why wouldn’t I choose to go with the fine wine over the much cheaper, generic alternative?

Still, I hoped our chemistry transferred outside of that first meeting. I barely knew anything about her, I mostly just knew that I wanted her. Once she appeared, and was within my grasp, losing her would be devastating, and I couldn’t imagine a better gift than banging Athena on Emily’s birthday.




Chapter 3 - Athena

It didn’t take long after I returned home to start thinking about my new little boy. Being a younger man’s mommy domme, and introducing him to a world of pleasure beyond his imagination had always been a bucket list fantasy of mine, but it didn’t seem feasible in real life. I mean, what was I going to do, seduce my granddaughter’s boyfriend or something?

I wasn’t normally the type to take initiative like that, but as soon as the context of our relationship was agreed upon, it felt like a role I was born to play, and my immediate instincts were to take control of him.

My first thought was how tight was her grip, and how hard of a whip did Emily crack with him? I'd been alive plenty long enough to know cheaters were always suspicious, because they know what they’re doing behind your back, and they’re always the most controlling, because they know they can’t control themselves.

Michael: Hey mommy.

Athena: Awh, you remembered. Such a sweet boy. I knew you and I were perfect for each other.

Michael: Is it weird if I already miss you?

Athena: Of course not. It’s perfectly natural for a little boy to miss his mommy. I was just thinking about you.

Michael: Emily got mad when I mentioned how pretty you were, and she stormed up the stairs. I got out of there as soon as I could.

Athena: Good boy. She doesn’t deserve you. I don’t want you out running around with girls who are nothing but a bad influence.

Michael: I only want you.

Athena: I don’t have any plans, but I could use a full body massage if you want to come over.

Michael: Only if you’re naked. ;)

Athena: Don’t talk to me like that. I’ll be the one who decides what clothes are, or are not worn. But I do happen to prefer my massage the same way I like my masseuse, in the nude.

Michael: Yes, mommy. I’d love to be naked with you.

Athena: I’ll send you my address. Are you hungry?

Michael: A little.

Athena: Good. I’m fresh out of the shower, so you’ll have something to eat when you get here.

The sexual tension between us was such that it couldn’t be hidden, or overlooked in any way. It was what we saw when we looked at each other, and the way we made each other feel. He was younger and wanted sex, and I wanted a younger, obedient man. Thinking about him made my body flush with heat, and wetness formed between my legs as I realized what was about to happen.

Michael would be over in less than half an hour, at which point he’d be completely at my service. I couldn’t sit down, as I was filled with the anxiety of anticipation. It was exhilarating, and I tried to remember another similar time in my life.

There’s no turning back now, Athena. You’re more than twice his age, good grief. I hope he’s as attracted to me as he thinks he is. I mean, fuck, he’s 20. He doesn’t give a shit, especially after being treated like that. If I give him a handjob, he’ll probably be in love with me.

This is amazing. A hot young stud as my personal sex slave, free of charge. What did I do to deserve such good fortune?

I went into my bedroom, and changed into black lingerie, covering it up with a silky black robe that didn’t even cover my thighs. It was a bit risque, but so was the occasion. After pulling my curtains to make the room as dark as possible in the middle of the day, I heard knocking at my front door.

“Oh. That was quick. I’m coming!” I said, running into the bathroom for a quick final look at myself in the mirror. It was completely surreal, a 21 year old man, my grand daughter’s boyfriend to be exact, was at my house. There was no turning back.


Chapter 4 - Michael

I kept wiping my palms on my shorts, trying to keep them dry despite knowing it was no use. Meeting up with Athena like that was nerve racking, but I couldn’t pass up the opportunity. When her door opened, she looked gorgeous.

“Hi, mommy.” I said, bowing my head as she let me inside.

“Give mommy a hug.” she said, opening her arms. She pressed my head into her chest, and I squeezed her tightly, smashing my face into her massive tits.

“Please.” I whispered, filled with the ultimate desire as I inhaled her womanly scent. She held my face in place, letting my head rest on her soft flesh.

“Let me get you something to drink.” she said, releasing our embrace and leaving me with yet another erection as she walked to the kitchen. I followed closely behind, eyeing her swaying cheeks as they peeked out from behind her short robe.

“You look gorgeous. So sexy.” I said, unable to hold my tongue. Complimenting her felt proper, like the natural thing to do in the presence of such a goddess.

“Thank you, my love. I’ll let you explore your adoration for my body with your hands first, when we go to the bedroom for my massage.” she said, pouring me a glass of orange juice. “Come. Follow mommy.”

“Thanks.” I said, grabbing the glass and taking a gulp to wet my dry throat. As we walked down the hallway, I adjusted myself in my pants and realized that my heart was already pounding. There was a thick layer of sex in the air, and it was something I’d never experienced before.

“Strip down to your underwear, at least.” she said, removing her robe and displaying her mature figure in the sexiest black lace.

“I like your lingerie. It suits you.” I said, staring at her ass as she crawled onto the bed, laying face down.

“Thank you. Now come to take it off of me.” she said. I removed my clothes as quickly as possible, electing to leave my boxer briefs on for the time being.

“The bra?” I asked.

“Yes. And then the panties.” she said. I leaned forward, reaching for the back of her bra and struggling with the contraption. I’d only done it a couple of times, and had always struggled. Athena chuckled playfully, turning slightly to look back at me.

“Sorry. I don’t really know how.” I said.

“Keep trying. By the time I’m finished with you, you’ll be a pro.”

“Yes mommy.” I said, still feeling kind of awkward about calling her that. I somehow managed to unclasp her bra, exposing her tan lines and bare back. “Your body is incredible.”

“My sweetheart. Now take off mommy’s underwear, but do it slowly.” she said, her voice calm and clear. My breath hitched, but I did as I was told. My cock had taken on a pulse of its own, and an intense pressure radiated through me as I laced my fingers in her waistband, sliding her panties down and staring directly at her opening as they slipped down her ass.

“I love it, mommy. It’s so pretty.” I said, looking at her tight little brown asshole, and her heavy hanging, completely hairless balls. 

“Yes. Mommy knew you would like that. How does looking at mommy’s special place make you feel?” she asked, reaching back and pulling her cheeks apart, wiggling her booty from side to side as I ogled her. I could see her cock wagging back and forth as she moved her hips.

“It makes me feel so horny.” I said, removing her panties from around her ankles.

“Does looking at mommy’s cock make you hard?” she asked.

“Yes, mommy.”

“Show me.” she said, flipping over and sitting up in front of me. “Show mommy your cock.”

“Are you sure?” I asked, hesitating for some reason despite it already being on full display. There was no hiding the tent I’d pitched, and she was staring right at it. Athena was so impressive below that it made me feel a bit on the inadequate side.

“Of course, baby boy. Look how big and hard it is.” she said, reaching out and touching it with her pointer finger. “Is it hard from looking at mommy?” she asked.

“Yes, mommy.” I said, mesmerized by her breasts. She was so attractive that I found it overwhelming.

“I’m only going to say this one more time, or I’m going to have to bend you over and spank you. Show mommy your cock.” she said.

“Oh, yeah.” I said, snapped back to reality. I was in a state of hyperarousal, and I removed my boxer briefs without a conscious thought, my attention already back on Athena’s gorgeous tits, and thick futa-cock.

“Oh, wow. Bring it here.” she said, covering her mouth with one hand. The way her eyes lit up reminded me of why I liked her in the first place, there was something so present and grounded about her.

“Ugh!” I squealed, an embarrassing sound that I’d never heard leave my mouth before. “Oh my God.”

“Mmm!” she moaned, diving down onto my cock without warning and swallowing it deeper with each bob of her head.

“Ohhh….” I groaned, sitting with my legs spread as Athena swirled her tongue around my shaft, gulping around it as pleasure rang through my body. She finally popped up for a gasp of air, smiling as saliva dripped down to her chin.

“Mommy loves your cock, baby.” she said, staring into my eyes and continuing to stroke it up and down.

“You’re gonna make me cum.” I said, warning her of what was impending.

“Oh, yeah? Are you gonna cum for your mommy?” she asked, cupping my balls and stroking faster.

“Yes, mommy.”

“Where do you want to cum? Tell me.”

“On your tits.” I said, straining to hold on. Athena released my cock, falling onto her back and scooting near me.

“Get on top. I want you to fuck mommy’s tits until you cum.” she said, grabbing the lube from the mattress and squeezing all over her chest. I did as I was told, wedging my dick between her tits, thrusting towards eruption as she pressed them together against it.

“Oh my God.” I said, thrusting faster and tingling with sensation as I looked down at her doe eyes looking up at me.

“Cum for mommy. Show me how much you love my tits.” she said. The moment she completed her sentence, I was seizing on top of her, shooting thick streams of hot sticky cum across her face. “Ooh!”

“It’s so good.” I said, sighing as the last of my semen emptied out onto her perky tits. A smile spread across my face and relaxation swept over me.

“You’re such a good boy. Lay down, let mommy tuck you in.” she said. “That’s exactly what you deserve. Was that fun?”

“It was incredible.” I whispered, eyes heavy as I slipped beneath her sheets and let her cover me up.

“I’m going to clean myself up. You still owe me a massage.”

“Yes, mommy. Thank you.” I said, before promptly drifting off into slumber.


Chapter 5 - Athena

Michael slept like a baby, but I held him to his word on the massage. He was still half out of it when he started, pouring oil onto my back and rubbing it in.

“Your body is incredible,” he said, waking up quickly. He worked his strong hands down my back, grabbing the bottle and squeezing more onto my backside.

“Oh yeah? You want to rub mommy’s ass?” I asked, chuckling at his youthful vigor.

“So much.” he said, his voice full of longing as he dug in, pulling my cheeks apart and squeezing. “My goodness. You’re making me hard again.”

“That’s okay, sweetheart. Just control your breathing, and be patient.”

“I’m trying, it’s just…God damn. I want to eat it.”

“Eat what?” I asked, turning to see the look on his face.

“Your ass. Your balls. Your cock. I want it all.” he said, breaking eye contact. It wasn’t something I was used to having done to me, but with him, it felt appropriate. I let out a nervous chuckle.

“Ten more more minutes of massage, and then I’ll let you start sucking.” I said, closing my eyes and returning my focus to enjoying his strong hands. It had been so long since I’d been intimate, and the feeling of having a new submissive partner was exhilarating beyond words.

“Yes, mommy.” he said, focusing on my ass for several minutes before moving down to my hamstrings and calves. The anticipation continued building, and my cock grew hard from the stimulation.

“That feels so good. I love it.” I whispered, fully immersed in what was happening.

“Can I kiss you while I do this?” he asked, bringing my attention to his virile appetite.

“Of course. You can always kiss mommy.” I cooed, enjoying every second. I knew that it wouldn’t be long before he couldn’t contain himself, before his face was buried between my cheeks, hungrily lapping away like the good boy that he was.

“Thank you, so much.” he said, lifting my foot to his face. His soft lips pressed against the sole of my foot, kissing along my arch and heel. “Even your feet are beautiful.”

“Are you still hungry?”

“Can I?” he asked, raising his eyebrows so his eyes were wide.

“Of course, baby, but do me a favor first, run to the fridge and grab me that piece of birthday cake from earlier.” I said, grinning to see if he caught on. Michael was out of the room in seconds, his erection flopping as he darted away. He returned with a smile, and the cake.

“I like where this is going.” he said, carrying it to the bed.

“Here.” I said, swiping the frosting with my finger, and then wiping it on my asshole. He couldn’t fight the smile from forming on his face, and lowered himself into position behind me. “More?”

“Let me get this first.” he said, giving me no time to brace myself for his tongue.

“Ooh!” I squealed, shocked by the electric sensation. Michael hid his face in my cheeks, cleaning me up with his tongue.

“More.” he said, grabbing the whole piece of cake and smashing it into my ass. It was way colder than I anticipated, and sent a chill of laughter through me. “My bad.”

“No, baby. It’s fine. Just make sure you clean it all up.” I said, as he spread it all over my cock and balls with both hands.

“God, that’s hot.” he said, looking down at his feast and licking his chops. I shook my ass for him, making it bounce as best as I could. It was like a siren to him, and he returned to his duties as my little boy, his job being to clean all of the cake off of my body with his mouth.

“Good boy. Don’t stop.” I moaned, instinctively pressing my ass into the air, against his face.

“It’s so sweet.” he said, slurping and making puckering sounds as he greedily consumed the cake from my bare flesh. I hadn’t expected the entire piece to be shoved up my ass, but I couldn’t have accounted for how depraved of a little boy he turned out to be.

“Yes. Oh, yes. Baby, right there. Like that. Don’t stop.” I moaned, as he began licking my nuts from behind me.

“Mmm…” he moaned, both hands full of my ass as he buried his tongue in and out, circling and slobbering while he ate like it was his last meal. “I love sucking mommy’s balls.”

“Good boy, lick it up. Lick it all up.” I said, my face smashed into my pillow.

“Happy birthday, Emily.” he said, reaching under my legs and taking hold of my cock, stroking it up and down while he slurped at my balls, sucking the icing off.

“Happy birthday to me.” I squealed, turning over as he laid between my legs, rubbing his face in my nuts as he stroked.

“It’s so big, mommy.” he said, looking up at me with a mouthful of balls, cleaning them as he moved his hands up and down my length, faster and faster.

“Oh my God. That’s so good.” I said, seeing stars as he pleasured me. I’d forgotten how intense intimacy could be, as so long had passed since the last time I was with a man. He brought his warm mouth to the tip of my cock, pressing his wet lips against my mushroom and kissing it over and over.

“I’ll worship your cock anytime you tell me to, mommy.”

“Good boy. Mommy loves when you lick it.” I said, running my fingers through his hair as he opened wider, swallowing past the tip and forcing his throat down my length.

“Ahh!” he said, inhaling as he pulled his mouth away. “It’s so sweet.”

“Yes, that’s right, baby. Show mommy what an eager little cocksucker you are.” I said, pushing the back of his head down, forcing him to swallow deeper.

“Mmm…” he moaned, pulling away again for breath, smiling as strands of his own viscous saliva connected his lips to my dick.

“Yes, you know how mommy likes it. Deep and sloppy, good boy.” I said, holding his head and assisting his rhythm. It felt so good that I thought about simply letting go, and fucking his throat until I was emptying my nuts directly into his mouth, but I wanted him in me.

“Oh, I love it.” he said, holding the base and dragging his lips up and down my length. I watched as he slapped it against his tongue, going cross eyed from staring at it while he sucked.

“I want you to fuck me, Michael.” I said, looking down at him and wanting his hard dick so badly that I was shaking for it.

“Of course.” he said, climbing on top of me without hesitation.

“It’s right here.” I said, reaching down to lift my balls out of the way. My pussy was so wet for him, and as soon as he pressed it inside, I could feel his length stimulating my cock.

“Oh, fuck, baby. Just like that.” I whimpered, squeezing his cock as he began thrusting. It felt so good inside me, his hot hard flesh filling me up.

“You’re gorgeous.” he said, grabbing my tits and mashing his face into them.

“Yeah? Do you like mommy’s pussy?” I asked, bracing myself against the headboard as he laid claim to me. He was so big and strong, and taking him was more than I’d anticipated in every way.

“I love it. I love mommy’s pussy.” he said, impaling me on his manhood without mercy.

“Yes! Make mommy cum. I want to cum for your cock, baby.”

“Please, mommy. Please cum for me.” he grunted, thrusting harder so our flesh slapped rhythmically together. The headboard slammed against the wall, but I was too in the moment to think of anything other than my own growing pleasure.

“That’s mommy’s spot, right there. Do it hard.” I begged, needing more of exactly what his hard flesh gave to me. I could feel him pulsing inside me, forcing my walls apart as he invaded my insides over and over. My cock flopped beneath his powerful strokes, until he took hold of it, jerking it and grinding against me.

“I’m so close…” he warned, staying on rhythm as my entire body flooded with ecstasy.

“Your balls.” I said, drifting off as he continued to pound. I’d forgotten the potential intensity of being fucked into oblivion, and it completely overwhelmed me. I called out unintelligibly, grunting like a seizing animal as he delivered me to a powerful climax. My cock erupted at the same time my vaginal climax arrived, creating a euphoria like tidal wave of agonizing release.

“I’m cumming!” he grunted, pressed deep and holding me in place as he emptied his considerable load. I felt every pulsation, and the flood of hot seed accompanying it as my cock shot off like a geyser.

“Ugh!”

“Oh my God.” he said, his muscles finally relaxing as his cock slid out from between my legs. A huge puddle of cum had formed on my stomach, and he collapsed next to me wearing that familiar grin of satisfaction.

It was our first night together, and already I was hooked. I couldn’t believe I’d let myself go so long without real intimacy, that physical release and post coital bliss.

He spent the night, and the following day at my house. We celebrated Emily’s birthday together, he even cooked for me.

“From now on, it’s all about you. All the things I’d be doing for her, I do for you.” he said, setting down a plate of pre-cut, perfectly cooked steak with red beans and rice, and mashed potatoes.

“What did I ever do to deserve you?” I asked, pleasantly surprised by what a gentleman he was. Michael was nothing but sugar and spice, and was endlessly submissive and generous.

He sent her a text while she was at the strip club, letting her know that they were through, and not to contact him again for any reason. Her phone number was blocked before she had the chance to respond.

That was months ago, and now he practically lives at my house. He comes straight home every night after work, and transitions from working on cars to worshiping his loving mommy domme. And after all that, I always make sure to give him the reward he deserves.


Kelsi Reid
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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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