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Chapter 1 - Getting Unlucky

I was listening to hardcore gangster rap as I trekked through the woods with my machete. It was my first time on the island, and I was trying to get a feel for it. There were plenty of trails, but a lot of them were overgrown.

Sweat rolled down my back as I hacked away at the vines and weeds. Trailblazing and hiking on the random islands had become my favorite hobby, and the way I got my workout. It was nice to just go out for a long stroll, swinging a machete and exploring.

I’d been there for almost an hour when I came to a clearing, and saw an untouched private beach a few hundred yards away.

“I could use a quick cool off.” I said, taking a swig from my canteen. The water was at room temperature, but I knew that I had to keep drinking in order to stay hydrated out in the sun. There wasn’t a cloud in the sky, and it had to be 95 degrees. Thank God for the ocean. The music was still blaring as I walked toward the beach.

Cause them motherfuckers know their blood gon’ spill,

Ever since I was a kid growin’ up in the bottom

I beat a niggas ass, if I didn’t I shot him

Never gave a fuck about his family cryin’

Bottom line, better his than mine

It was at that very moment, I was tackled to the ground by a group of women who had snuck up behind me. Luckily, I didn’t fall on my machete, but they quickly wrestled it away and pinned me down.

“Who are you? And why are you on the island?” A woman said, pointing her speer at my face.

“Ugh, I’m Ryan. And I’m hiking.” I said, realizing that I was severely outnumbered.

“Tie his hands. He’s coming with us.” she said, a command that was quickly executed by her friends.

“Hey, hello? What are you doing?” I asked, feeling an element of danger set in. Just because it was a group of very attractive women didn’t mean that they weren’t going to kill me.

“You’re being transported to Mother Aiyana.”

“I don’t know who that is.” I said, my hands were bound and speers were at my back. The women lead me back toward the woods.

“She’s the leader of our tribe.”

“Can I just leave? I didn’t do anything wrong.” I said, pleading for release.

“You must first speak with Mother Aiyana. She’s been in search of a male for breeding.” she said.

“Oh. Breeding huh?” I said.

“Yes. She’s in heat.” the girl said. She was a pretty younger woman, with a very serious demeanor.

“And you need me to breed her? What does she look like?” I asked, thinking this might be a sweeter deal than I’d realized.

“No. She needs you for breeding.”

“What? How does that work?” I asked.

“You’ll see. Try to just shut up until we deliver you to her.” she said, poking my back gently with the tip of her speer.

“Fine, but I’m not getting some random woman pregnant.”

“Discuss it with her.” she said, applying more pressure to the speer. The other girls didn’t speak.

“Okay, okay. Fine. I’ll shut up.” I said, choosing to walk in silence for the rest of the way. We eventually arrived at a large clearing in the woods, complete with tents and a firepit.


Chapter 2 - Getting Lucky

“This way.” she said, pulling me away from the group and leading me to a large tent. “Mother Aiyana. We’ve brought you a male trespasser.” she yelled into the tent before looking back at me. Several seconds passed, and then a woman appeared at the entrance.

The moment I saw her, I knew I wanted her. She was stunning, and wore gold body jewelry with a beautiful traditional looking dress. Her hair was long and thick, her eyes piercing.

“Hi there.” she said, looking into my eyes.

“Hi.” I said, admiring her beauty.

“I am Aiyana.”

“Ryan.”

Please, step inside.” she said, bowing slightly. I stepped inside of her tent, and she entered behind me. “Welcome.”

“Thank you.” I said. There were rugs on the floor, and candles burning. It was a cozy little setup.

“Please, sit.” she said. As I went to sit down, I looked her up and down. That’s when I saw it, dangling between her legs and visible through her thin dress. The beautiful woman before me had a massive cock. “Oh, yes.” she said, taking notice of my gaze. “I’m futanari.”

“I don’t know what that means.” I said, unable to pry my eyes from her impossibly huge dick.

“Well, it means that I have both male and female genitalia.” she said, moving her hips rhythmically back and forth, allowing it to swing back and forth.

“Oh.” I said, still in awe of what I was seeing.

“Here, I’ll show you.” she said, parting her dress and lifting her cock and balls with both hands. “See?” she asked. There it was, a pretty little pink vagina right beneath her sack.

“I don’t know what to say.”

“You don’t need to say anything, love. I did have you brought to me for a reason though.” she said. Her voice was laced with sensuality, and there was something about her energy that made me want to sit and stare at her all day.

“Okay. What is it?” I asked.

“I’m currently in heat, which makes it very difficult for me to control myself sexually. I’m incredibly horny, and my breeding urges are out of control.” she said. I looked up at her from my sitting position, taking her in. “And I need a man to help me relieve those urges.”

“You want me to have sex with you?” I asked.

“Well, kind of. Yes. I want you to give me your hole, and let me breed you.” she said.

“What does that mean? I’m a guy. I can’t get pregnant.” I said, becoming confused.

“That isn’t true, actually. Men can become pregnant, but only when they’re bred by a Futanari woman in heat.” she said, lifting her dress and exposing her cock to me. She stood directly in front of me, swinging it back and forth like a pendulum.

“Oh. I didn’t know that.”

“Yes, it’s a three month pregnancy. What do you think? Would you like to help me out?” she asked. It was almost as if her cock hypnotized me, because I nodded my head in agreement while licking my lips. I’ve never felt that level of arousal, and my cock was throbbing so hard in my shorts that it had a pulse.

“I’ll try.” I said, instinctively getting onto my knees. Aiyana grabbed herself by the base, and held it right in front of my face.

“Kiss it for me baby. Make me feel good.” she said, her soft feminine voice wasn’t something I could resist. I did what she told me to do, and began kissing all over her mushroom head and veiny shaft. “Good boy, use your tongue. Suck on it.”

“Yes Aiyana.” I said, licking her girl balls and opening my mouth for her dick. I managed to wrap my lips around the head, but could hardly take it any deeper.

“Oh, baby. Yes, just like that. That’s what I need.” she said, placing her hand on the back of my head and thrusting against me.

“Gluck! Gluck! Gluck!” my eyes went wide as she forced it deeper, grinding against my throat and using it as a fucktoy. I gagged repeatedly, but she wouldn’t pull it out. My spit turned viscous, and dribbled down her shaft.

“Oh my God.” I could feel her spongy tip sliding down my throat, and with my hands tied behind my back I couldn’t even brace against her. “Good little cockslut. Look at the tears streaming down your face, you love it.”

“Mmm…” I moaned.

“My balls. Worship them.” she forced my face into her sack, and I licked and sucked and inhaled her scent. There was spit dripping from my chin, and she stroked her saliva soaked cock with both hands as I tried to swallow her balls. “I can’t wait to feel your virgin asshole gripping my cock.”

“Mmm…”

“Stand up.” she said, helping me to my feet. Aiyana grinned, allowing her hand to move between my legs and play with my cock from the outside of my shorts before leaning in to kiss me. Her lips were soft and delicious, and her tongue swirled around the inside of my mouth. She pulled my shorts down to the floor, instructing me to step out of them.

“Can you untie my hands?” I asked.

“Don’t worry, you won’t be needing them.” Aiyana stayed on her knees, and looked up at me with the most tempting doe eyes as she took my cock into her mouth, massaging my balls as expertly throated me.

“Ugh…fuck.” I moaned. Aiyana smiled around a mouthful of cock, flicking her tongue against the tip. She was a skilled lover, and could have brought me to orgasm swifty and beyond my control.

“Gluck, gluck, gluck.” she swallowed me easily, pressing her nose into my stomach to consume more.

“Oh my God.”

“You like when I suck your cock?” she asked.

“I love it.”

“Let me put my mouth on something else.” she said. “Let me make out with your asshole.”

“Uhm, okay. I was pretty sweaty before I got here.” I said, trying to reason with her as she turned me around and pulled apart my cheeks. Before I could convince her it wasn’t the best idea, her tongue found the spot and my brain short circuited with immense pleasure.

“Mmm…” she moaned, tonguing my ass like there was no tomorrow. She squeezed two handfuls of cheeks, spreading them so she could dive in deeper. “Mmm…” I nearly fell flat on my face, as sharp jolts of pleasure rippled through me. Her warm tongue in my ass made me whimper uncontrollably.

“Ugh….ehh…oh…”

“Get on your knees.” she said. As I dropped down, she pushed me forward onto my stomach and sat on my legs. “It tastes so good.” she again buried her face in my ass, munching and sliding her tongue inside.

“Ohhh shit.” I squealed, squirming around beneath her as she introduced me to sensations I didn’t know existed. My cock stayed remained painfully stiff as she spit and slobbered all over my hole.

“You like it, don’t you slut?” she asked, pinning my head against the ground and inserting her pointer finger in my anus.

“Ugh!” I squealed and my breath hitched, but I was so aroused that I laid there and let her do it. One finger became two, and finally three as she finger blasted my tight hole.

“I’ll get it nice and lubed up for you.” she said, holding my cheeks apart and letting large globs of saliva to drip from her lips into my waiting hole. Her fingers spread it around, and before long I was lost in ecstasy.

“It’s so good.” I moaned, nearly in tears.

“You haven’t even taken my cock yet.” she whispered into my ear.


Chapter 3 - Getting MPreg

Aiyana pulled my hips back up, placing me on all fours as she got into position behind me.

“I’ve been looking for a good little slut for girlcock. A tight virgin breeding hole for mommy.”

I took a deep breath as she laid the tip against my hole. She gripped my hips and pulled me against her, impaling me in one hard stroke. The feminine whimper leaving my mouth was a foreign sound, as was the feeling of hot hard flesh entering my backside.

“Oh my God.” I called out, feeling filled in an unexplainable wya.

“It’s okay, baby. It’ll be over soon.” she said, again pinning my head to the ground. My ass stuck straight up in the air, somehow devouring the deep strokes of her enormous dick. “Holy fuck, Ryan. It’s so tight.” she drove it deeper with each powerful thrust, intent on exploding inside of me and putting a baby in my belly.

Only a short while before this was happening, and I had no idea that it was even possible for a man to become pregnant. And there I was, with an ass full of bareback cock, whimpering like a slut as she fucked me towards oblivion. Her heavy balls swung as she thrust , slapping rhythmically against me.

“You’re so big.”

“You like Futa cock, don’t you baby? You like being my little good boy?” she asked, grunting.

“I do. I can’t help it, I love it so much.” I whimpered, being physically dominated and fucked completely senseless. “Ughhh!”

“Good boy. Your asshole is gonna gobble up all of my cum. I’m gonna fill your little hole with cum and make you pregnant.” she said. My entire body was tingling, and it felt like I was going to cum even though my cock wasn’t being stimulated.

“Oh fuck. I’m gonna cum, you’re gonna make me cum Aiyana!”

“Me too, baby.” I could hear the tension in her voice, and feel it in the violent way she fed me her cock. We climaxed at the same time. Somehow, she stimulated my g-spot so hard that my cock couldn’t take it, and I shot errant cum onto the rugs as she pumped hers inside me.

“Oh, wow.” I moaned, shocked by the pure intensity of my orgasm. Her big dick flexed inside me, spilling hot cum, and I came all over her monster cock.

“Shit.” she said, taking deep breaths as she pulled herself slowly out of my asshole. “So much cum.”

“That felt incredible.” I said, also panting on the floor. I could feel the cum leaking out of my asshole, spilling everywhere.

“Here, let me cut this loose.” she said, strolling across the tent to grab a pair of scissors to cut my hands free.

“Thanks.” I said. Aiyana told me to lay down and be her little spoon. I could feel her dick still pulsing while it rested against my ass, and her soft kisses and whispers in my ear sent chills up my spine.

“I’m gonna breed that little hole over and over again.” she said, licking my inner ear. A part of me still wasn’t convinced that I could get pregnant, but I certainly had no problem being her lover. It surprised me how much I enjoyed submitting to her, to worshiping and taking her cock. It didn’t take long before I drifted off to sleep in her arms.


Chapter 4 - Getting Acquainted

By the time I woke up, the sun had set and it was pitch black inside the tent. I felt around for Aiyana, but she wasn’t there. I crawled around on my hands and knees until I found my shorts, and then went outside.

There was a large fire, and a group of girls standing around it. I approached the fire, but couldn’t seem to find Aiyana.

“Hey!” one of the girls yelled out when she saw me, and the rest of the girls’ heads turned in my direction. It was at that moment I felt a streak of cum leaking from my asshole. “It’s our newest tribe mom!” the girls smiled and clapped, and I felt my face turning red. “It’s okay, that’s just what we call the men who become MPreg with members of our tribe.”

“Oh, okay. But I don’t think I’m pregnant.” I said, noticing how pretty she was. The girls snickered and made eyes at one another.

“Aiyana finished inside your ass, right?” she asked.

“Ugh, yeah.”

“Then you’re pregnant.” The girls introduced themselves, and I couldn’t help noticing that they were all super hot. Everywhere I looked were more hot babes with heavy swinging dicks.

“Lina?” I asked, getting a bit nervous about the whole MPreg thing. “How does it work? MPreg, or whatever.”

“Well, you’ve already taken care of the first step. A Futanari woman in heat has to ejaculate inside your anus, and then you’ll pretty much become instantly pregnant.” she said, shrugging.

“Yeah, I get that part. I mean, the actual pregnancy. I heard it was only 3 months.”

“Yeah, about 12 weeks typically. It’s pretty similar to a regular pregnancy, you’ll have pains and discomforts, it’ll mess with your appetite, you’ll definitely get morning sickness, and you’ll end up with a baby bump after about a month.” she said. My hand naturally moved to my stomach, and I looked down at it with a growing fear.

“Damn. Is there any chance I’m not pregnant?” I asked.

“Not really, but even if there were, she’s going to get you.” she said.

“Oh.” I said. I sat by the fire with the other members of the Futa tribe, shooting the shit and getting to know them. I knew that my friends were probably going to start worrying about me, but I was kind of intent on spending the night.

As the girls danced and cooked, all I could do was sit and watch with wide eyes. Such gorgeous, perfect female bodies, and such beautiful cocks waiting to be worshiped. It was difficult being around them, as I kept getting erections. Eventually, Aiyana emerged, and motioned for me to come with her.

“Have fun.” Lina said, giggling as I scurried off to follow Aiyana back to her tent.


Chapter 5 - Getting Pounded

There was no lighting at all in the tent, but that didn’t prevent Aiyana from quickly isolating my hole with her dick. She laid me down on my back, and held me by the ankles while she took out her sexual energy on my asshole.

I could feel myself stretching to accommodate her, and my ass made squishing sounds as she displaced the cum that was still inside me.

“That’s my little fuckhole. It’s mine.” she said, gripping me by the face and kissing me passionately. “Say it.”

“It’s yours. It’s your little fuckhole.”

“Good boy.” she said, pressing my ankles up by my head and thrusting so hard that I thought she might split me right in half. My cock rose to full attention, throbbing with pressure that needed relief. I knew that it didn’t matter if she touched it or not, her big dick would force me to orgasm well beyond my own control.

“I love it.”

“I can tell. I’m gonna make your little cock erupt again, aren’t I?” she asked.

“Yes.” I whimpered, feeling her balls collide against me. They were so squishy, so much larger than mine. If she didn’t make me feel like such a good little slut, it would have made me feel insecure that she was so superior to me, but I understood my role.

“I’m gonna fuck the shit out of you. You’re gonna know who owns you after this.” she said, whispering into my ear.

“Yes Aiyana, my breeding hole is only for you. It’s your property.” I said. All of a sudden, Aiyana hoisted me up into the air, still impaled to her monster of a she-cock. “Oh, fuck.”

“Yeah, that’s what a good little slut needs. Beg for my cum.” she said, in full control of the encounter. I couldn’t believe how strong she was, as she bounced me up and down on her cock.

“Please…please Aiyana. Breed me like a little fuckslut.” She reduced me to nothing but a whimpering depraved slave for Futa-dick and cum. It was all I wanted, and my mind was completely blank outside of the pleasure she gave me. I was hers, however she wanted me. I didn’t know that she was capable of handling me like that, of treating me like a petite spinner in a porno.

“I’m gonna cum, Ryan. I’m gonna flood your fertile little boyhole with so much fucking cum.’ I could hear the desperation in her voice, and in the urgent way she fucked me.

“Aiyana…ugh…” I cried, helplessly suspended in the air and full of throbbing bareback dick. It was almost shameful how easily I came for cock, without mine even being touched. Again I reached climax, wasting every drop of my useless cum while my asshole was pumped full.

“Baby…” Aiyana held me by the throat, pinning me to the ground as she emptied herself inside me. It felt like a firehose inside me, blasting me full of more cum than I thought was humanly possible. “Good boy.” she said, again sliding herself out of my hole.

“Do you have a towel or something?” I whispered.

“No. Lay in it.” she said. It took me a while to fall back asleep. My senses were heightened and what had happened played itself over in my head again and again. I squirmed around, laying in a mess of Aiyana’s sticky semen. 

It was the best sex I’d ever had. No one could make me cum like that, and she’d hardly touched me. It was addicting, and I couldn’t imagine going back to a time before knowing Futanari women.


Chapter 6 - Getting Home

I woke up to a faceful of balls. Aiyana was on her knees beside me, stroking herself and resting them on my face.

“Oh Hi.” she said, as I opened my eyes. I smiled, and opened wide without saying a word. I continued sucking her testicles and stroking myself while she jerked off. We timed it up so we could cum together, which illustrated just how much cum she could actually produce. It was almost comical, and she covered my face in such a way that my eyes were glazed shut.

Once I got cleaned up, I was greeted with breakfast. I explained to Aiyana that I needed to be getting home, but that I wanted to come back to see her.

“Of course, baby. Go. You’re welcome back anytime.” she said, wrapping me up in her arms. We talked about the timeline, and I promised I’d return at least once every two weeks, and that I would have the baby under their supervision.

We agreed that she would keep and raise the baby, but that I would be a major part of its life. The Futanari were their own tribe, so we wouldn’t have to worry about child support or visitation rights.

A few of my friends had noticed I was gone, but most hadn’t. I didn’t look different when I returned, but I felt like a whole new man. For one, I was supposedly pregnant. And secondly, I had a major crush on my baby mama. Aiyana became the object of my obsession for the next couple days, and I couldn’t stop thinking about her and missing her touch. I wondered if anyone was taking care of her needs while I was gone, which filled me with jealousy.

I went back to see her every week, and would usually spend the night. Each time we were back together, the fireworks returned. I fell harder for her each time I saw her. By the fourth week, I was showing. My friends noticed, and asked me about it. None of them believed me.

I decided to go back to the island for a while, to stay there until I had the baby. That’s what I ended up doing, and Aiyana was there to hold my hand as I pushed out a baby boy named Ian. That was a while ago, and now I live full time with the tribe, helping to raise my son and caring for Aiyana.
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