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Chapter 1 - Tyler

When my father started dating again, I really didn’t expect him to end up with a gorgeous woman. Her name was Alicia, and after a couple dates, he decided to bring her home to meet me after asking her to be his girlfriend.

The moment I saw her, I was mesmerized by her beauty. My dad was in his fifties, but she had to be ten or fifteen years younger than him. She was also tall and leggy, a feature showcased by the short floral pattern dress she was wearing.

“Tyler, this is my girlfriend Alicia,” he said, introducing us.

“Hey, nice to meet you.” I said, taking her slender hand in mine and looking into her eyes.

“You too. Philbert, you didn’t tell me your son was so handsome.” she said, staring right back into my eyes. It was kind of an awkward moment, but I was so helplessly attracted to her that I couldn’t stop staring at her.

They just didn’t look right together. She was taller than he was, and physically just way out of his league. I would see her from time to time when she would come by the house, and each time she looked more beautiful than the last.

I found her social media through my father’s page, and began perusing. It wasn’t my proudest moment, but I pulled my cock out and started stroking while looking through her pictures. Everything about her was so damn sexy, and my fascination with her was quickly growing out of control.

Alicia started spending the night, and then I started seeing her shit left over in the main bathroom. I knew what was happening, but I lived at home so I had no real say in the matter. Not that I minded it, not at all. The more time she spent around the house, the more acquainted we became.

Besides being so hot that it was impossible not to gawk at her, she was also quite charming and had a flirtatious disposition that always left me hard in my pants. She spoke slowly, in the most endearing feminine tone, and she had the body language of a supermodel.

My infatuation grew into an undeniable crush, and I tried my best to keep it to myself. And then it happened, she officially moved in. And then they were engaged, and quickly married. The whole thing took a total of six months, from first date to officially married.

“Son, I want to talk to you about Alicia.” dad said. It was a couple days after the wedding, and we were alone in the study. I sat down in the lounge chair across from him.

“Okay.” I said.

“I don’t want to make a big deal out of this, but we decided that we would let you know. Alicia is a Futanari woman.”

“Oh.” I said, recalling the legend of Futanari women. It was a real phenomenon, but they mostly lived on islands in tribes, and you hardly ever heard of it in real life. “That’s cool.”

“Thank you, son. I just wanted you to know.” he said.

After that, I could only lust for her more. Once he told me her secret, it became very obvious. Alicia preferred wearing practically nothing around the house, and made no effort to conceal her massive bulge.

I was at best a deer in the headlights, completely overwhelmed by my growing need to worship my own stepmother. I told myself that it was all in my head, but I was starting to think that she was well aware of my feelings and enjoyed exploiting them.

Her and dad went through a little spell of fighting, after which he was banished to the couch. This made things a bit tense around the house, as they would walk coldly past each other and refuse to speak. My father looked like a sad, broken man, while Alicia looked like a heartless bitch. Once she was angry at him, he couldn’t seem to return to her good graces.

I hate to say it, but I was enjoying myself immensely. Alicia went out of her way to talk to me, and remained very nice to me while refusing to speak to dad. Knowing he was on the couch made me fantasize about going into her room, and having sex with Alicia.

Little did I know, Futanari women have cycles like regular women, except it’s very different. Their cycles are much longer, and they ‘enter heat’ every 4-6 months and it lasts about two weeks. During this period, Futanari women have extremely powerful libidos, and will masturbate over and over again or mate with their partners.


Chapter 2 - Alicia

I should have listened to my friends when they told me to wait longer before marrying Philbert, as I noticed our compatibility issues right away once we started living together.

Outside of all the little things, we were no longer matching up sexually. Philbert had always been submissive to me, and let me do whatever I wanted to him. A couple weeks into our marriage and he told me that he no longer wanted me inside him, because it was uncomfortable.

That’s pretty much a hard no from me. There’s no way I would ever agree to be in a relationship with a man who won’t bottom for me, I don’t care if he wants to suck my dick 24/7, that’s not happening.

It felt almost like betrayal, and angered me to no end. All he did was bend over for me while we were dating, squealing like a little whore while announcing how much he loved my cock inside him. Two weeks after marriage, he was trying to change the dynamic of our sex life, and I wasn’t having it.

Once the fight got intense, Philbert turned docile and weak, yet another massive turn off. I told him to get the fuck out of our room, and he literally dropped his head, grabbed a pillow, and left. He didn’t protest, or stand up for himself, or even bring it back up again for almost a week.

It’s hard to explain, but my attraction to him died in an instant, like the flame of a candle going out. And the timing couldn’t have been worse, as I was fast approaching my cycle of heat, and was feeling myself become more and more attracted to Philbert’s son Tyler.

Philbert was too old to carry my child, and I couldn’t carry one of my own. That left Tyler, with a perfectly ripe and fertile boy hole that was practically begging me to jam my cock inside of.

It was very easy when it came to Tyler, because he was so obviously smitten with me. He tried playing it cool, but his eyes and nervous body language gave him away. Whenever I saw him sitting on the couch, I’d go sit down next to him with a low cut shirt and booty shorts, and talk to him while watching him squirm.

Once Philbert accepted his position on the couch, I decided that I needed to fill his spot in our bedroom. And who better than the 19 year old boy who lived right down the hallway from me?

Philbert knew when we got married that he couldn’t keep up with me sexually, and I had full permission to sleep with other men. While I didn’t necessarily expect to be going into hall pass mode so quickly, I was very excited about the proposition of sleeping with a younger man, and even more turned on by the idea of MPregnating him.

My sex life had always been wild, as men were constantly throwing themselves at me and I had my pick of the bunch. I’d always had a very strong appetite, like most Futa women, but I always had a strong preference towards submissive men, guys who would get down on their knees and give me eye contact while swallowing my Futa-dick and worshiping my balls. The type who would pull their butt apart and beg for me to put it in.

Being married left me with less options, as I didn’t feel like going out or trying to reconnect with old flames. At the same time, Tyler looked more and more delectable with each passing day, and I knew that when the time came, I wouldn’t be able to control myself around him.




Chapter 3 - Tyler

I wasn’t sure what was going on between dad and Alicia, but I got the feeling it was bad when she sat down in my lap right in front of him and he didn’t say a word about it.

“I’m sorry, I’ve just been wanting to do this so badly.” she said, looking into my eyes as she ran her fingers through her hair. I could feel my peripherals straining to see if he noticed, and he did, but he simply left the room.

“Ugh, okay. How come?”

“I just love the feeling of sitting on a strong man’s lap, it makes me feel good.” she said, “And you’re getting bigger and stronger everyday.”

“I don’t know about that.”

“I do.” she said, wrapping her arm around me and nestling her forehead against mine. “We could have so much fun together, you know?” she asked. I could feel myself getting hard, and then my dad re-entered the room.

“Ahem.” he said, fake coughing so we both looked over at him. I was kind of caught in the middle, and wasn’t sure if I was in the wrong.

“Can you see that your son and I are talking?” she asked, her tone turning mean. “You’re so rude, Philbert.”

“I’m sorry. I’ll go to the other room.” he said, doing exactly that. Alicia’s angry stare lingered on him until he was gone, then her warm smile returned.

“Where were we?” she asked, rubbing my arms and leaning in closer. I thought she was going to kiss me, and I was more than ready. She whispered into my air, softly, “There’s an empty spot in my bed. You should come cuddle with me tonight.”

“Alicia, I don’t know.”

“Yes you do. You want me too, don’t deny it.” she said.

“Okay. Yeah, I think you’re gorgeous, and fun to be around, but it doesn’t feel right.”

“Awh, Tyler. That’s so sweet of you to say. I like being around you too. You know what I’ve realized as I’ve gotten older?”

“What’s that?” I asked, completely hard and lingering on her every word. Feeling her soft skin against mine was exhilarating, and I never wanted her to get off of me.

“That sometimes, you should just follow your natural urges, and give into temptation. It’s always the sweetest thing.” she whispered, tickling my inner with the tip of her tongue. “Try it, give mommy a little kiss.” she used her fingers to lift my chin, grinning and daring me to do it.

“Alright.” I said, straightening my posture. I took a final scan of the room to make sure he wasn’t there, and then I kissed my stepmother for the first time and fireworks went off in my head. Her lips were soft and sweet, and she was a horny, aggressive kisser.

“Mmm…” she moaned, sliding her wet tongue into my mouth, swirling it around. My hands naturally moved to her breasts, cupping them as we made out on the family sofa. “See? Feels good, doesn’t it?”

“So good.”

“Come to my room tonight, and lock the door behind you. Mommy wants to teach you about all the naughty pleasures of giving into your deepest desires. I want to make you feel so good.” she said, standing up suddenly and adjusting herself in her shorts.

I saw it as she walked away, the outline of her erection. I already knew it was big, but it was like a python stuffed into tiny shorts. I was left feeling horny, and ready for the challenge, but also terrified of what might take place, and of the potential consequences.


Chapter 4 - Alicia

I made sure that the rest of the day was painful for him, and that he wouldn’t chicken out. Philbert went out to a local bar to have a drink and get out of the house, and I decided to take a bath, and then come prancing through the house wearing only my see through, mid thigh length robe. It wasn’t even long enough to conceal my cock.

Tyler was in the living room, watching TV when I walked in front of it and smiled.

“Hey.” I said.

“Hi.” he said, a boyish grin forming across his lips.

“What do you think?” I asked, flaunting my body as I spun around, pausing to pop my hips and let him take a good look.

“You’re so sexy.” he said, his gaze drifting up and down. I waited until he went to the bathroom, and followed him inside.

“Mind if I watch?” I asked, posting up beside him. I wanted to mess with him a little, tease him and see how he responded.

“Uhm, no. That’s fine.” he said, hesitating before pulling it out.

“Oh, wow. Mommy likes.” I said, admiring his manhood. It was a nice looking dick, thicker than his father’s and I could only assume longer when erect. “Here, let me hold it for you.” I said, pressing my crotch against his ass and reaching around to take hold of it.

“You’re gonna make it hard.” he chuckled, taking it better than I thought. If he was like his father, he would have turned anxious and probably pissed all over himself.

“I can’t wait for it to be hard. Especially if I get to play with it.” I whispered, watching his stream die off and his penis turn hard as I gave him a very thorough shake. “Ooh, it’s getting bigger.” I said, stroking him from behind and kissing his neck.

“Oh my God, that feels good,” he said.

“You don’t want me to stop, do you baby?” I asked.

“No, mommy.” he whimpered, “Please keep going. It feels incredible.”

“I want you to save your cum for me, for tonight, okay baby?” I asked, gently releasing my fingers from his erection.

“I will.”

“In case you were wondering, your cock is larger than your father’s.” I said, walking out of the bathroom and leaving him standing there alone with an erection. I smiled, knowing it was a bit cruel, but I wanted to edge him all day and make him cum with my dick inside him. I wanted him to be extra sensitive to what I had in store.

I found ways to make him aroused throughout the day, but it was having the side effect of making me feel the same way. I sat down beside him wearing my schoolgirl uniform, and slipped my panties off until they were dangling from one of my ankles.

“Tyler, will you get this for me?” I asked, wagging my foot directly in front of his face.

“Sure.”

“Wait. Not until you suck on every one of my toes.” I said.

“Seriously?”

“What? Don’t tell me you haven’t thought about it before.” I said. He smiled and shrugged, and then grabbed hold of my ankles with both hands and started going to town on my tootsies. “Oh, wow. Good boy.”

“Mmm…they’re so nice, Alicia. I’ve always admired your perfect toes, and wrinkled soles.”

“I like that, good footsluts always make good cocksluts.” I said, grinning as I watched him devour my foot. He licked all the way from my heel to my big toe, forcing multiple toes into his mouth at once and getting them all spit covered.

“Mmm…”

“I just said you had to suck each toe, one time.” I said.

“I know.” he grinned, grabbing my other foot and alternating between them. My feet are kind of sensitive, and I started giggling as I became erect. I placed my feet on his crotch, and told him to take it out.

“Give yourself a footjob.” I said.

“Really?” he asked, pressing my arches around his dick and moving my feet up and down. “Oh my God.”

“You really like that, don’t you?” I asked.

“So much.”

“Maybe we can do some more later, then.” I said, snatching my feet and panties away in one motion.

“Alicia!” he whined. “I feel like I’m going to explode.”

“Good. I like that.” I said. “How does 8:30 sound?”

“It’s only 7, I can’t take it.” he said.

“Don’t you dare cum. I’ll know.” I said, pointing at him sternly.


Chapter 5 - Tyler

Dad rarely ever drank, but he arrived home in an Uber and I had to help him to the couch. He was murmuring something, but was too drunk to function. I threw a blanket on him, and thanked my lucky stars that he chose that night to get drunk. Something must have been bothering him.

It was ten after eight when I headed upstairs, and he was dead to the world. Alicia had been intentionally driving me crazy all day, she even made me a little ice cream sundae, and then made me get on my knees in front of her and suck whipped cream and a cherry off the tip of her cock.

My balls felt swollen, and were already sore from all the build up. The only reason I didn’t make myself cum was because I couldn’t blow the chance to be with her. She’d become my ultimate fantasy, and I would have done anything to be with her. It was so surreal that I thought I’d wake up in my bed at any moment, but she texted me at 821 to make sure I was still coming.

ALICIA: I don’t mind if you’re a little early, baby. Hurry, mommy needs you.

TYLER: I’ll be right there.

I could feel my pulse in my ears as I slowly walked down the hallway to her and my father’s bedroom. Slowly, I opened the door and peeked inside. Alicia was sitting on the middle of the mattress wearing only her robe, and her cock was standing straight up, completely hard.

“Baby, I need your help.” she said, making a pained expression. I rushed over to her.

“What is it?”

“Look, baby. It’s all hard, and it won’t go away. I need a good boy to sit on it for me.” she said. “Please, baby? I need it so much.” I looked down between her legs, ogling its insane girth and upward curve.

“I don’t think I can fit that in me.” I said, not really having considered actually taking her.

“You don’t want it?” she asked, flashing her doe eyes and biting her lip.

“No, I do. I want it so bad.”

“Start by kissing it, I need you to make it really wet and slippery so it’ll fit in your butt.” she said.

“Okay.” I said, completely in the moment and eager to please.

“Get naked, first.” she said.

“Oh, okay.” I said. I removed my clothes and she let her robe fall off her shoulders, exposing her naturally large tits and perfect puffy nipples. “What’s on your nipple?”

“It’s milk, silly. I’m in heat. Come here, try it.” she said. I crawled into the bed with her, my dick already at full attention as I licked the milky tears from her nipple.

“It’s good.” I said, applying suction and squeezing her breast until the milk was spraying into my mouth.

“Oh my God, Tyler. You’re turning me on, please suck it.” she said, pushing my head down between her legs. And just like that, I was blowing my stepmom’s big futa dick. It was so massive that I couldn’t swallow it all, and she stroked herself with both hands while I tried. Her balls bounced as she jerked it, so big and full of warm sticky goo.

“Mmm…” I moaned, slobbering all over it and trying to give her attention everywhere. “Your balls.” I said, inhaling her scent as I sucked on each one.

“Look underneath.” she said. I lifted her heavy sac, and immediately dove tongue first into her sweaty, soaking wet pussy. It seemed impossible that one woman had so much to desire, and I gave myself completely over to my darkest feelings of lust.

“Gluck, gluck, gluck.” I forced her down my throat, gaggling and spitting up viscous saliva all over her.

“Good boy. Tell me you love your mommy’s dick, say it.” she said, holding my head down onto her.

“I love my mommy’s cock.” I gasped, before plunging back down for more. Her cock produced an immense amount of precum, and it continuously trickled out from her slit.

“Say it again.”

“I love your cock, mommy.” I said, spit dripping from my face as her heavy balls slapped rhythmically against my chin.

“Then sit on it. Show me that you’re a good boy. Show me how much you love me.” she said, pulling me up into her lap. I’d never put anything back there, but it was obvious I was going to try. “There you go, line it up with your fertile little virgin boy hole.”

“It’s so big, mommy.” I said, pressing my weight down onto the tip. I used her cock like a paintbrush, lubing up my asshole by stroking it all around my hole and slowly forcing it inside.

“Good…you’re doing so good, baby. Look at me.” she said, stroking my face with her hand as I dealt with getting it to fit.

“Oh my God.” I said, wincing as I sank down onto her length. “Oh my God!”

“Good boy…that’s what I like. You’re gonna make mommy so happy.” she said, pulling my hips down onto her.

“Ugh!” I squealed, calling out as I became impaled on the largest cock I’d ever seen. It filled me completely in a way that was so foreign, and so pleasurable.

“You’re so tight.” she said, gripping my ass and forcing it deeper. I could feel myself being stretched as she grinded against me, spread wide to accommodate her size. I could feel everything, every pulse of her hard cock, every thick bulging vein as it slipped in and out, hitting spots that felt like they were directly attached to my cock.

“Ughh…oh, fuck. Fuck…” it was so good, and made my cock perhaps harder than it had ever been. I had no clue that being fucked would stimulate me in such a powerful way, and my cock felt like it was being pumped it was so full of pressure.

“Don’t touch yourself, just keep riding.” she said, swatting my hand away when I tried grabbing my dick. “You’re gonna cum without any direct stimulation, hands free. Only for your mommy.”

“Yes, mommy. I will.” I said. It wouldn’t have seemed possible if not for the clear and impending sensations of spontaneous orgasm as my hard dick flopped around. Once she’d bottomed out inside me, I rode her like a little cock hungry whore, begging her to thrust harder.

“Tyler, I’m gonna cum.” she said, jackhammering me from the bottom. My asshole was dripping with her precum, and I held on for dear life as she reached an absolute peak of vigor.

“Ahhhhh!” I hummed reflexively as my cock swelled towards climax, as her big dick pounded at my hole until it was flexing, and shooting off cum errantly.

“Good boy…” she groaned, tossing back her head as she reached her climax inside me. I knew of the risks associated with letting a Futanari woman cum inside me, especially while in heat, but I couldn’t stop myself from taking her hot sticky load, and loving every thick rope.


Chapter 6 - Philbert

I can’t say it came as a big surprise when Alicia sat me down and told me that she was fucking my son, and that he was pregnant.

“Look, Philbert. I care for him deeply, and I’m going to raise our child with him. You have two options, we can either divorce and leave us be, or you can stay, and accept that your son has claimed your wife and is now the bull.”

“Okay. I’ll think about it.” I said. It made me feel kind of sick to my stomach, the thought of them making love, but I couldn’t be mad at him. Alicia was beautiful, and an absolute handful in the sack.

At the end of the day, I knew I would never be able to keep up with her, and that whatever I got was whatever I signed up for. I couldn’t get another woman like her, not in a million years, and I planned to honor my vows no matter what she put me through.

It took a little getting used to, seeing Tyler pregnant, and hearing their nightly moans behind the closed door of what used to be my bedroom. She would occasionally let me jerk off while looking at her, but that was as far as things ever got between us sexually after that. Still, I was glad to be able to be in her presence and help raise my grandson when he finally came.
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MPreg by His Girlfriend’s Futanari Milf

Jeff can't stop thinking about his girlfriend Tia. She's gorgeous, in love, and ready to give herself over to him for her first time.

But before that can happen, he's going to have to prove his commitment by submitting to an older, dominant futanari milf.

Kristin is tall, in charge, and extremely endowed. If her younger brat is going to give herself to Jeff, she's going to make sure she can dominate him. And there's no more intimate way to get to know someone's submissive side than by putting them in their most vulnerable position, bent over and begging for more.

Little does he know, their lack of protection might have unintended consequences…
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MPreg at Futanari Hospital

Jared wakes up in a hospital after a rock climbing accident, and learns that it's run exclusively by futanari women.

He doesn't know what that means, but one look at his gorgeous curvy nurse Angela and he's perfectly okay with it.

After being in a coma for ten days, he needs to be nursed back to health, but the methods practiced by the Futanari are a little different than what he's used to.

Angela takes off her blouse, instructing him to fill up on her creamy white nectar for nourishment. They'll also be taking samples of a certain bodily fluid, as well as performing a full body checkup and exam that includes his first time bending over in front of a Futa woman, and ends with a hot sticky surprise.
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MPreg - Claimed by Futa Milf

When Cassie decides she's ready for a baby, her husband Steve is too old to carry but doesn't want to stand in her way.

In her tribe, it's custom for an older married Futanari woman to take her husband's younger man as a lover.

Cassie and Matt share a secret crush, a powerful lust pulling them together. He's always fantasized about her, and would do anything to make her happy.

When Steve explains the situation to Matt, he knows what he must do.

Claimed by Futa Milf involves adult themes including Futa on Male, male submission, age gap, taboo, and instant MPreg.

MPreg by the Futa Next Door

Getting MPreg by Futa Milf

MPreg by Futanari Stepmilf

Taken at Futanari Prison - Dominant Futas on Male

Fertile Futa Stepmilf

Futanari in Heat - Fertile MILF Neighbor

His Fertile Futa Roommate

Submitting to a Fertile Futa
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