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Chapter 1 - The Worst Experience of My Life

I ended up on what to me was an operating table. All I felt was fear, despite mentally preparing myself for the moment, I was freaking out.

“Yo. C-section. We gotta do a C-section.” I said, trying to get my nurses attention.

“Oh honey. You’ll be fine.” she said.

“No, please. Please take it out of my stomach.” I said, begging.

“Do you know what a C-section consists of?” she asked.

“Don’t even tell him.” Shelby said, putting her hand on my shoulder. It was Michelle, Shelby, the nurse, and a doctor who was going in and out of the room at first.

“You’ve got this baby.” Michelle said, squeezing my hand. I felt very vulnerable, almost out of body. There was so much going on around me, and inside me, and I had no control of any of it.

I was given an epidural and a concoction of other things, and they convinced me it was going to be much more pleasant if I did it naturally. Everything was numb down there, but I still had to go through it in front of both of my women, and two strangers. I won’t go into further detail, as simply writing this far into the experience is filling me with a queasy feeling.

Fast forward several hours, and Michelle was  holding the baby. The doctor and nurse went back and forth explaining what to expect. They told me how the mother of the child was still the one who released all of the pair bonding hormones even though I was the one giving birth. That’s why it was so important that she be in the room. I nodded until I nodded out. My body was exhausted, and I crashed hard.




Chapter 2 - Last Days at Futanari Prison

I stayed in bed for a solid two days, recovering from the ordeal. The baby was a boy, and we named him Mat. Michelle mostly kept him busy, feeding him and holding him while he slept. He was adorable, and despite the less than stellar circumstances surrounding his birth, I was happy to have him.

After medical, I was transferred to a holding unit with Michelle. We weren’t being released yet, as they were going to provide care until we were released. That’s where my strange life became stranger still, as Michelle told me in no uncertain terms that we were going to live on Futakiki Island. Shelby would be coming as well.

“You have no idea how strong of a support system we provide. Mat will have the best of everything, and will be taken care of to the fullest. I won’t leave the island.” she said.

“I need to at least get a hold of my dad and let him know where I am.” I said.

“Yeah, idiot. We have cellphones. We have boats. We travel. It’s not the third world.”

“Well, by the way you describe it, it kind of is.” I said.

“Because we fish, hunt, farm, and build our own shelter? You’re so soft.”

“Am not.” I said. The days following giving birth, all I wanted was a PRS6 and my favorite games. It felt like I was physically going through withdrawals.

“You’re coming right? I don’t know why, but I just keep seeing you dip on us as soon as we’re released.” she said.

“I’m not going to dip on you, you’re my girl.” I said.

“And Shelby?”

“She’s my girl too. You’re both my girls. I’m not going anywhere.” I said.

“I’m gonna hold you to that.”

We were treated like kings in that unit. The Futakiki catered food continued, and we had nice rooms with comfortable beds and private bathrooms. There was even a bathtub. I asked if they had any consoles, but they didn’t. There were computers, but they were too slow and lethargic to even be worth trying.

Shelby went into labor a few days later, giving birth to a beautiful baby girl named Eden. In the span of a few short days I’d attained the title of double dad, a rare and spectacular feat. One that I wasn’t sure I could handle, not in the least. But I was going to try.

She joined us in the holding unit, and we were finally given an official release date as a group. Two more days, and we’d be free.


Chapter 3 - Baby Fever

I’m not sure what it was, but something about the arrival of the babies made Michelle and Shelby extra horny. Or at least, horny every chance they got to be. Infant babies are a full time job, and they stay latched onto their mothers at almost all times. On the occasions they would fall asleep, they pretty much attacked me.

The longer our unconventional relationship went on, the more okay both girls seemed with sharing me. Mat was out like a light when Michelle pounced on me. Shelby had left my room after riding me to completion an hour earlier.

“You were inside her, weren’t you?” she asked, sniffing my cock and balls before taking them into her mouth.

“Yeah.” I said.

“I want you inside me.” she said.

“Oh yeah?”

“I owe you, remember?” she asked.

“How could I forget?” I said, perking up. After all our time together, all those nights as bunkmates, I still hadn’t penetrated her.

“You finally earned me.” she said, climbing up into my lap. “And you better not take off on me when we get out of here.” she pointed, smiling.

“How could I? I’m addicted to you.” I said.

“You’re about to be.” she said, sinking down onto my dick.

“Fuck.” I moaned, sinking my fingers into the soft flesh of her ass and pulling her down tighter onto me. It was so much nicer having a private room, and no one to bother us while we made love. “Michelle, it’s so good.”

“I know, baby. I made you wait for it.” she said, bouncing her ass up and down.

“Oh my God. You have no idea how good that is.” I said. My balls tensed up as she began fondling them, continuing to grind slowly and rhythmically. I knew that I was breaking her down over time, making her come around, and this was the ultimate proof.

“Ugh! Ugh! Ugh!” she shouted, furiously rubbing her clit and bouncing on top of me. It was at that moment Shelby walked around the corner. I noticed her out of the corner of my eye, and she approached the bed wearing all red lingerie.

“That looks like fun. Can I join?” she asked, crawling on her hands and knees over to us. Michelle gave her a warm smile, and ran her fingers along her neck and chin. They began kissing, and laid back to enjoy the show.

“You could help out if you wanted, I need somewhere for this to go.” said Michelle, taking hold of her cock in the middle with both hands. I was still amazed by the size of it, and could ogle for hours while edging her in bed.

“Yes ma am.” Shelby said, climbing over me so she was in cowgirl, except higher up on my stomach, bent over with her tits dangling in my face.

“Okay. I like this.” I said. Shelby’s eyes went wide, being stretched to accommodate Michelle as she entered her from behind while still sitting on my dick. It was a wondrous position, and I added it to my “do this again” list. Michelle’s thick luscious ass slapping up and down against me, Shelby’s breasts smothering my face while she screamed out in agony.

“Good girl, take that big dick.” Michelle grunted, holding her hips and pummeling her. The harder she thrust against Shelby, the harder she twerked it back on me. She had both of us squealing like whores, ready to erupt.

“I’m gonna cum.” I moaned.

“Me too.”

“Me too!” Michelle called out, driving herself deep inside Shelby and letting her cannon explode.

“Fuck!” I thrust hard and fast from the bottom as I climaxed inside her, with Shelby whimpering on top of me as she was filled to the brim with a futanari creampie.

“Oh, I needed that.” Michelle said, giving Shelby’s ass a hard slap and pulling out. Right then, we heard one of the babies crying.

“Your turn!” Michelle and Shelby said simultaneously, drawing laughter from everyone except me.

“Fine.” I said, wiping myself up with a towel and stepping into a pair of boxer briefs. My life had completely changed in such a short period of time, it had meaning and responsibility. As much as I would have ran from those things before, I actually liked it. And honestly, it surprised me.

It probably didn’t hurt that I was having the best sex of my life with the two sexiest creatures I’d ever laid my eyes on.

It was baby Eden crying. She’d woken from her nap all alone and wanted mommy. I took her to Shelby, and she took over from there. After finally having sex with Michelle, and being on top of the world, I realized something. I came inside her.

“Michelle? Please tell me you aren’t trying to get pregnant.” I said, confronting her even though it was just as much my fault as hers.

“No, idiot. Futanari girls can only get pregnant when we’re in heat. My cycle shouldn’t come around for another couple months.” she said.

“Thank God. I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to come at you like that. Two babies is just, a lot already.” I said.

“I understand. No, I’m not trying to get pregnant.”

“We'll get out of here in less than two days.” I said.

“I know. If you don’t run for the hills, you’ll get to meet my kids.” she said.

“Would you stop with that? I’m not running anywhere.”

“I know. You’ll like life on the island, it’s a lot of hard work, but it’s also a lot of relaxing, partying, and having fun with a bunch of wild and crazy Futanari women.” she said. “And I know you have a weakness for that.”

“Are there no other men at the camp?” I asked.

“No. Typically, when a Futanari woman takes a mate from outside the island, they leave the island with them. Especially if they’re monogamous.” she said.

“So there are Futanari women who live off the island?”

“Oh yeah. For hundreds of years we’ve had travelers. Lots of Futanari women go out into the world, and lots of them stay home. It’s entirely up to the individual.” she said.

“So why do I get to stay?”

“No one said you get to stay, at least not permanently. But you’ll be welcome for some time, especially because if you stay, the baby stays. Our women like to raise our own.” she said.

“I don’t get it, no men have stayed with their kids?” I asked.

“It isn’t that, it’s just that the men who mate with Futanari women stumble across the island. Like you. They have lives back home, and they usually take their woman back to that. Plus, it doesn’t happen as often as you’d think. It’s hard to find us, even if you do happen to stumble across the island.”

“Well, I can only speak for myself, but Futanari women strike me as a very underutilized resource.” I said.

“We like it that way. We want to stay rare, and preserve our way of life.”

“I get it. Are all Futanari women beautiful?” I asked.

“I mean, we vary. But in large part, yes. Futanari women tend to be tall, curvaceous, with hips, ass, and tits.” she said.

“And big dicks?”

“Well, yes. The average Futanari penis is much longer than the average male penis.”

“That’s kind of discouraging.” I said, grinning.

“Maybe it should be freeing. You go in knowing you aren’t going to be bigger than any of the girls on the island.” she said.

“Not as freeing as you’d think.”

“You know how you have a thing for Futanari girls?” she asked.

“Yeah.”

“Well, Futa girls have a thing for men. We don’t get to see you guys very often, and we have a certain soft spot for you. Most Futanari girls, anyway.” she said. Hearing her talk about Futakiki made it sound like heaven on Earth, at least for me. I was equally nervous and excited.

The three of us slept in shifts, and Michelle and Shelby took turns feeding the babies. Neither of them seemed to care which was which, as long as they both stayed fed. I watched in awe as two absolute babes worked together with me to do what was best for our emergent family. I couldn’t believe how lucky I was.


Chapter 3 - Released Into the Wild

The guards were very nice with us, and transported us from the prison back to camp. Shelby and Michelle were both full of energy, bursting with excitement because they were from there. But I was a nervous wreck, the lone man in a camp full of Futanari women I’d never met before. Plus, I had babies with two of their women. It didn’t seem like I was set up for success.

When we pulled up and got out, we were mobbed by various women who paid a lot of attention to the babies and the girls, but not to me. I stood idly by, awkwardly watching everyone hug it out. There were kids, and moms, and all sorts of stuff I hadn’t even thought about.

The whole thing quickly became a blur. I met Michelle’s children, her mother, and then I met Shelby’s mom Teresa. Everyone was super friendly, but I felt like a sore thumb. We made a walk down a short trail, and came to a huge clearing in the woods where the dirt had been pounded out and the shrubs had been eliminated. There were tents all around, and a huge bonfire going with fish being roasted.

“Nice.” I said, looking over the camp. It was a little bit old school, but it was still impressive.

“Chris, you have to come have some tea.” Teresa said, literally pulling me away by my hands.

“Wait, mama. I need him. I’ll send him over in a little while.” Michelle said, saving me from the situation. “My sister cleaned up my camp, she said it looks amazing.”

“Your sister?” I asked.

“Yeah, idiot. I told you about her. Marissa, remember?”

“Oh yeah.” I said, trying to recall. I guess she had mentioned she had a sister at one point, but I couldn’t even remember the context. She definitely didn’t talk about her all the time or anything.

Michelle unzipped the tent, and I saw that there was much more than meets the eye. There were stairs going underground, and a huge open space that it led into. The floor was dirt, but almost completely covered by beautiful rugs. There were lanterns attached to the walls that provided a nice candlelight to the area. It was cozy, and I loved it immediately.

“It’s awesome.” I said.

“I told you that you’d like it.” Michelle said, laying Mat down on top of some blankets. “Shhh…it’s okay baby.” I took another look around my new abode, still bunkmates with my girl.

“I’m gonna go walk around a little bit.” I said.

“Okay, baby. Don’t forget to stop by Teresa’s.”

“I don’t know where that is.”

“It’s a small camp, you’ll figure it out.” she said.

I went off on a walk by myself, left camp a little ways and just enjoyed having a little personal space. I was the new guy once again, but this time it wasn’t a prison full of horny Futa women. It was a community of women who had a certain way of life, and I didn’t know it. At least I could fish, and wouldn’t get arrested for doing it.

It was intimidating. Before my stint at Futanari Prison I’d been entirely focused on binge eating and gaming all night. Now I was a father to two babies, with two separate women to take care of and a whole community to cater to.

“Hey you.” a voice said. I turned my head, but didn’t recognize the girl. She had blonde pigtails, and bright blue eyes. “I’m Lilly.”

“I’m Chris.”

“I know who you are, everyone does. We were all kind of looking forward to meeting you.” she said.

“I just needed a minute to myself.”

“I understand. So you’re with Michelle? Or Shelby? Or both?” she asked.

“Uhm, both. I mean, I have a baby with each of them.”

“But you aren’t exclusive?” she asked. It was then I noticed the gleam in her eye. She’d spotted me taking off and followed me for a moment alone to gauge me.

“Not really, no.” I said, immediately wondering if that would come back to haunt me.

“Oh. Cool.” she said, smiling wide. She was gorgeous, younger than me but with the well filled out body of a woman.

“Yeah.”

“You wanna come back to camp with me?” she asked, extending her hand.

“Give me five. I’ll be there in a minute.” I said, turning down her offer because the last thing I wanted was to be seen walking into camp with this girl I didn’t know, and that somehow starting me off on a bad foot. I took a deep breath, and contemplated my situation. I was a lone man in a sea of Futanari women, and I needed to figure out who everyone was and where they stood.

I made my way back to camp a short while later, and was greeted by a much more lively scene. The women had finished up their days, and were gathered around the fire preparing food and chatting it up. There were kids running around, and music playing on a speaker. It looked like a good time.

A gorgeous middle aged blonde woman stepped in my direction, and flashed me a smile.

“Hi Chris. I’m Tyler.” she said. She was wearing a summer dress that hugged her curves perfectly, with plenty of cleavage to showcase her incredible breasts.

“Nice to meet you.” I said, taking her hand in mine.

“We’re doing fish tonight.”

“That’s what got me arrested here. Fishing.” I said.

“I know. We didn’t know what to think when we first heard that an outsider was arrested for fishing, especially after you left. We thought you might tell everyone we were here.” she said.

“Nah, I didn’t tell anyone.”

“No, you didn’t. You just came right back.” she said. “I like that.”

“Yeah. I made some friends and didn’t have much else going on.”

“You got arrested on purpose the second time, didn’t you?” she asked.

“Pretty much.”

“How come?”

“Like I said, I really didn’t have much else going on. I stole my dad’s boat one day to go fishing, got a little off track and then got arrested. But I had fun there.” I said.

“When you say fun, you mean you got acquainted with Futanari women.” she said.

“Yeah.” I said, having a chuckle. “Yeah.”

“And you just wanted to come back?” she asked.

“Well, I stayed in touch with Michelle, and yeah. It was the greatest day ever, and I thought I would go for a kind of a free vacation.” I said.

“And then you impregnated one of our girls? And another of our girls impregnated you.” she said.

“Exactly. And now things are very real, but I’m up for the challenge.”

“A man of adventure. That tends to be what we attract. Well, welcome to Futakiki Island. Enjoy all it has to offer.” she said.

“I have every intention of it.”

“I don’t doubt that you do.” she said.

“Chris?” a girl asked, another gorgeous younger girl with massive breasts and dark brown hair. I didn’t know who she was.

“Yep.”

“Teresa is looking for you. She says the tea is ready.” she said.

“Oh, okay. What’s your name?”

“Oh. I’m Lizzie, her neighbor.” she said.

“Will you take me to her place?” I asked. Something about her big brown eyes made me want to know her, and I followed along with her down the path towards Shelby’s mom’s house.

“Here it is.” she said, bowing her head.

“Thank you.” I said. As pretty as she was, I could tell she was kind of too innocent for me. Too young. I said goodbye, and then knocked on the door.

“Chris?”

“Yep.”

“Come in.” she said. I opened the door, and stepped inside her small cottage. Hers was above ground, sturdy and organized.

“Hi.”

“Hi. I’ve been wanting to meet you, I was so happy when I heard that Shelby was going to give me a grandbaby. And I prayed it would be a girl!” she said.

“Yeah, she’s a doll.” I said.

“And so are you. It doesn’t surprise me now that you ended up with two babies.” she said. “Here, sit down. Have some tea.”

“Yes ma am.” I said, having a seat. “Thank you.”

“No, thank you. Shelby was a lost cause, too busy worrying about petty things. And then she was arrested, and I thought I would lose her forever. But now she has purpose, and hope.” she said.

“That’s how I was.” I said.

“But you were arrested for fishing! Fishing! Who cares? That’s nothing. Shelby was arrested for theft. Futanari women are not thieves.” she said, pounding her fist on the table.

“Yeah, definitely. I think she turned things around though, she’s really good with Eden.” I said, trying to turn her away from her outburst of anger.

“She is.” she said, staring off. “How’s the tea?”

“I haven’t tried it. I was waiting for you.” I said.

“To take a drink? You’re sweet, but go ahead.”

“After you.” I said, standing firm. She brought her cup to her lips, and sipped at the tea. “It’s still hot, but drinkable.”

“Thank you.” I said, having a sip for myself. “It’s delicious.”

“Family recipe.” she said. “Thank you for coming by. I wanted to see you face to face, to make sure you weren’t some type of hoodlum.”

“Who, me?” I asked, smiling.

“You’re a good one. I can tell. That makes me feel much better.”

“Thank you.” I said.

“I know you have a lot of people to meet. Fun to have, and girls to fulfill. I won’t keep you.” she said.

“I’ll finish my tea.”

Teresa was a much older woman, but she was full of goodness and it was obvious. It made me feel lucky, because I had no idea when I got Shelby pregnant that she came from such a strong unit. We chatted it up for a while, she told me stories about when she was a hellion, and then I packed it up and went back to camp.

The fish was ready when I returned, and there were girls all around. My eyes continuously scanned, looking for Michelle or Shelby. They were with the babies, feeding or napping alongside them. I received a plate, and spoke with various women of the tribe.

At times, I was the star of the show and everyone wanted to know everything about me. At other times, I stood by and listened, trying to figure out the nuances of the conversation. Much of their bother was wrapped up in daily living, how they would procure food the following day and what work needed done.

After the meal, I went back to Michelle’s to pass out. As I laid beside her, I reflected on my insane journey. My time at Futanari prison, getting a girl pregnant and getting pregnant at the same time, and now finally getting released and trying to adapt to my new island life. Insane indeed, but I looked forward to what it held.
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