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Chapter 1 - Johnny

Lumi wasn’t like the rest of the girls I knew, and it made her particularly difficult to track down or hang out with. She worked at a bar, which is where I met her, but outside of work she was always MIA.

I wasn’t the only guy pining for her, but she didn’t seem particularly interested. We were always friendly, and promised to hang out, but it never led anywhere. Eventually, I accepted defeat and left her alone.

Of course, that’s when she reached out to me and invited me on a hike. Even in boots and a hoodie, she was gorgeous, and impossibly fun to be around. We knocked out a couple of miles, stopped to chit chat, and then finished the loop.

“That was fun. We should hang out more.” she said, opening her arms for a hug.

“I’d love that.”

“Seriously. I didn’t mean to blow you off before, I just had a lot going on. I’m available now.” she said, holding onto me.

“Oh, okay. That’s good to hear.” I said, grinning as we broke the hug. She lingered long enough for me to make a move, but I chickened out. I replayed the moment in my head on the drive home, but I considered finally seeing her outside of the bar as a win in itself.

LUMI: You should have kissed me, you idiot.

JOHNNY: Oh yeah?

LUMI: Oh yeah. Next time don’t chicken out.

JOHNNY: I didn’t.

LUMI: So what, you just didn’t want to kiss me?

JOHNNY: Well, I did, but I wasn’t sure if you wanted me to.

LUMI: So you wanted to kiss me, but you didn’t have the nerve to take the risk. That’s chickening out, don’t do it again. You get one free pass cause you’re cute.

JOHNNY: It’s all beard, behind it I’m ugly as sin.

LUMI: Next time you see me, no matter what, you better walk up, grab me, and kiss the ever living shit out of me.

JOHNNY: One hundred percent.

LUMI: Good boy. I had fun with you today.

JOHNNY: Yeah, me too. When can I see you again?

LUMI: Hmm…plan something and let me know.

JOHNNY: Alrighty then.

I was kind of beside myself at the proposition of potentially dating Lumi. She had this confidence and aura about her that made her seem magnetic and out of my league. It honestly wouldn’t have surprised me if she told me she was dating some famous athlete or something.

So hearing that I had a real shot kind of put me on my best game. It was my time to show out, and finally land my dream girl. As far as creative dates, I might be the worst of all time at shit like that and had no idea where to even start. I usually stick with canned, classic dates like dinner and a movie, but I wanted something a little better to try and wow Lumi.

After racking my head for a few hours and even checking Google for suggestions, I decided to go out to grab a drink or two before coming home to crash out. Lumi usually only worked on busy nights, so I didn’t even consider the possibility of running into her. When I walked in, she was sitting at a table with a couple of her friends in regular clothes. She didn’t see me at first, and I felt my stomach in my throat.

“Fuck.” I whispered.


Chapter 2 - Lumi

Even though he totally missed the moment, and I did want him to kiss me, I was only teasing him when I told him that he needed to come grab me and kiss me the very next time he saw me. I certainly wasn’t being literal, especially in front of all of my friends and coworkers, but I couldn’t get mad at him for taking initiative.

“Hey.” he said, taking me by the hand and standing me up.

“Oh, hey.” I said, lighting up to see him. Before I knew what was happening, his lips were pressed up against mine and his hand was crawling down my lower back. My eyes popped open wide, and then closed as I settled into the kiss.

“Didn’t want you to think I was chicken.” he said, still holding me close and peering into my eyes. The whole bar was hooting and hollering, and the whole thing caused a bit of a stir. Still, it definitely turned me on that he was willing to make such an aggressive public display of affection.

“I guess I should introduce you to my friends.” I said, laughing. Johnny did great with all of them, even my guy friends who all wanted to sleep with me were cool with him. Not that it really mattered to me if he was charming socially, as I’d kind of already fallen for him.

Johnny was attractive, confident, and fun to be around. He also lacked the machismo and typical immature guy stuff, and because I was his bartender, I got to see how he tipped, how he treated women, and stuff like that. He was very my type, and passed all of my tests. He liked to fly under the radar, and he wasn’t desperately trying to get into every girl’s pants, including mine.

No one at work knew that I was Futanari, and that included the patrons. I knew that if I was going to see someone who was related to work, that person would have to be discreet and trustworthy.

My mother had moved to the United States when she was 14 with her mother, and it was a pretty uncommon thing coming from my tribe. It all started when grandma met a man, a traveler who had discovered our tribe. He and my mother fell in love and had a baby, and then eventually, he came back to relocate the family.

The whole reason I came out to the bar that night was to celebrate with my friend Hailey, who was leaving that weekend for a year long trip abroad. We had a great time, and Johnny bought her a drink, and when it came time to leave, I didn’t wanna go home alone.

“You know, I didn’t expect you to actually come and kiss me like that.” I said, getting a little more touchy with him.

“Why not? You knew how badly I wanted to kiss you.” he said, grinning and rubbing his forehead against mine.

“I really wanted it, I know that much at least.” I said. “I need to get out of here though, I have work tomorrow night.”

“It’s only seven thirty.”

“Yeah. So, I’m gonna count our hike as a date.” I said.

“Okay.”

“And since I had so much fun with you tonight, I’m going to count this as a date too.” I said.

“I’ll take it.”

“And I’m going to give you a free pass for the boss move of kissing me in front of my friends.” I said, giggling and leaning in for a small smooch. “So that’s three dates. You could totally take me home…if you wanted.”

“Yeah. To your place? Or mine?” he asked.

“Mine. I like the privacy.”

“Awesome. You ready now?”

“I am.” I said, letting him take the lead from there.


Chapter 3 - Johnny

It was a side of Lumi I’d never seen before, it was like she was holding back and was finally unleashing herself on me. As sexy as I’d always found her, she was exceeding every expectation I could have ever had for her. She had my cock out by the time we pulled out of the parking lot, and lubed it up with her mouth and started stroking.

“I’m so horny, daddy.” she whispered, licking my inner ear as I tried to stay focused on the road. “I need cum in my little pussy.”

“Lumi.” I moaned, unsure if I could make it all the way back to her place without erupting.

“Can I tell you a secret?”

“Of course.” I said, as she dove back down onto my cock. “Oh my God.”

“Mmm…” she sucked and slurped like a cock crazed maniac, and I couldn’t wait to get back to place for some one on one time.

“Promise you won’t freak out?” she asked, switching over to my balls.

“Of course, baby.” I said, savoring the sensation of her warm tongue caressing my testicles.

“You can’t tell anyone else.” she said, sitting back up and straightening her posture.

“Okay. I can keep a secret.”

“I’m a Futanari.” she said, lifting her hips and pulling her pants down to her knees.

“What?” I asked, glancing over and taking in an eyeful of a massive cock. I nearly swerved off the road, killing us both, but managed to straighten out.

“I’m sorry. You’re not into it?” she asked, quickly pulling her pants back up.

“No, it’s fine. Baby, it’s fine. I just didn’t expect it.” I said.

“Yeah.” she said, letting out a soft sigh. “Seriously, though, I understand if you don’t want to take things any further.”

“Lumi, it’s not like that. Not at all. I’m kind of obsessed with you.” I said, placing my hand on her thigh. I didn’t like seeing her down like that.

“Really?” she asked. “It doesn’t bother you?”

“Bother me? No. If anything, I dunno, I’m curious.” I said, shrugging my shoulders. As far as I knew, the possibility of meeting a real life Futanari was almost impossible and so I hadn’t given it much thought. Honestly though, it was more of a turn on than a turn off.

We pulled into her parking lot, and I followed her up to her apartment. All I could think about was what was about to happen, and if my cock would be adequate after seeing the absolute python between her legs. My head was spinning with endorphins and I was too turned on to consider backing out. Whatever was going to take place, I was going to see it through.


Chapter 4 - Lumi

It’s kind of funny because I’d made a point not to be overly flirtatious with Johnny at the bar while I was getting to know him. We always had spontaneous fun interactions, and every once in a while, he’d tell me that I was pretty or something in passing.

He had no idea how long I’d been vetting him. I even asked other patrons and co-workers about him, and everyone seemed to like him. By the time I realized how much I liked him, I realized I’d left him on read like 10 times just being busy and running around like a chicken with my head cut off.

The change was immediate and complete. The coyness was gone, and all that was left was the simmering tension. As soon as I closed the door behind us, it was on. We started making out in the living room, undressing ourselves and each other as we moved closer and closer to my bedroom.

“I’m so horny.” I whimpered, raising my head as he kissed my neck and pulled down my panties.

“You have a vagina too, right?” he asked.

“I do.” I said, giggling. It was cute seeing him try to figure me out. “Wanna put your cock inside it?”

“Yes please.” he said, lifting me up into his arms by my asscheeks and carrying me over to my bed. “I’ve wanted you to spread your legs for me from the moment I laid my eyes on you.” 

It was nice being in the bedroom with someone besides myself, someone I cared for and felt like I could trust. Someone who looked at me the way he did.

“Take it out.” I said. Johnny was still in his boxer briefs, while I was completely naked, splayed out before him on my bed. He removed his boxers and climbed on top of me for a kiss.

“You’re so gorgeous.” he said, rolling his tongue around inside my mouth. He was impressively hard, and I reached down between his legs to take hold of it.

“God, I want it.” I said, lifting my heavy sack and inserting the tip inside.

“Oh my God…Lumi…fuck it’s tight.”

“Wait til I squeeze.” I giggled, clamping down on him to show him what he was in for.

“Oh my God.” he said, slowly moving himself in and out. My cock was throbbing hard, and I began stroking it to relieve the immense pressure that was building throughout my entire body.

“Harder, daddy.” I begged, using both hands to jerk myself off as he filled my pussy with his bareback dick.

“It’s so good, Lumi.” he said, holding me by the ankles and thrusting deep. As good as he felt inside me, I knew I wanted to claim his fertile asshole and I couldn’t stop myself from fantasizing about it while he held me down and fucked me.

“Choke me. Be rough, daddy. I deserve it.”

“Have you been a bad little slut?” he asked, gripping my throat and looking into my eyes. It sent a chill down my spine seeing that side of him, and I was becoming more and more impressed with his assertiveness and lack of hesitation.

“So bad. I need the naughty fucked out of me.” I said, opening up with my dirty talk because I felt like I could really be myself in the bedroom. Two things about me, I like rough sex, and I like fucking men and making them squeal like little whores for my cock.

“You did the right thing, baby, always come to daddy to confess when you’ve been naughty.” he said, choking me to the point that I was seeing stars and drooling.

“Harder.” I gasped, feeling the pressure in my head as he rode the line of keeping me conscious.

“Breathe.” he said, releasing his grip just long enough for me to take one full breath.

“From now on, you’re to be a good girl at all times. You’re only allowed to be naughty with me.” he said. His hips were powerful, and he bottomed out inside me so hard and fast that slapping sounds echoed throughout the room alongside my headboard colliding rhythmically against my wall. If I did have a roommate, surely they’d have stepped outside for a cigarette by this point in our rendezvous.


Chapter 5 - Johnny

Lumi was so gorgeous that fucking her was equal parts bliss and torture. Watching her Futanari cock flopping around as I pounded her, bouncing in unison with her perfect full breasts, it was so aesthetically appealing that it took every ounce of self control I possessed not to immediately let loose inside her.

“Open your mouth, slut.” I said, squeezing her neck and letting a glob of my saliva drip into her open mouth.

“Thank…you…daddy.” she grunted, swallowing my spit. She suddenly grabbed my wrist, and performed some sort of maneuver that ended with her being on top of me. A sly smile spread across her mouth. “My turn.”

I wasn’t sure what she meant, but I found out quickly that I was about to be on the receiving end of her thick member. I’d never been in that position before, on the bottom with my legs spread apart.

“Are you sure it’s going to fit? I’ve never had anything back there before.” I said, feeling my nerves kick in as she applied a mixture of her own precum and spit to her fingers, and then rubbed it all over my anus.

“I’ll make it fit, daddy.” she said, winking. “I really need this. I’m so glad we’re finally able to express ourselves physically.”

“I’m nervous.” I blurted. This was all very new to me, and I wasn’t even sure if I was going to like it.

“Shh…” she said, slipping her fingers into my mouth and making me suck on them while she pushed herself into me.

“Ugh!” I bit down on her fingers instinctively, as her hot throbbing girth devoured my hole. Somehow, my anus managed to swallow her tip. My entire body seized, and I took a labored deep breath in an attempt to relax into it.

“Good boy.” she whispered, working the tip in and out. It stimulated me like nothing before, and her slimy precum made my tunnel into a slip and slide for her massive she-cock.

“I love it.” I said, whimpering unintentionally as she pushed herself deeper.

“Yeah, you do. That’s my good boy.” she said, talking to me like I was a baby as she slowly increased the pace of her thrusts. Feeling her bareback cock inside me, filling me and hitting spots that made me squeal and whimper was novel and made me feel vulnerable, but it was also the most arousing thing I’d ever taken part in and I felt no shame.

“I love it.” I repeated, feeling my cock jump as she bottomed out. I felt her soft balls slapping against my ass as she fucked me harder, kissing my neck and telling me that I was a good boy.

It was all new sensations on every level, like experiencing sex for the first time. The spots she was hitting felt inexorably connected to my penis and orgasm, to the point that I knew Lumi was capable of making me cum without even touching my cock. Just by sticking her cock deep inside me and grinding, she could stimulate me to the point of orgasm.


She was also the hottest girl I’d ever managed to convince to have sex with me, and I really liked her as a person. The combination of all these things only intensified my pleasure, and the bonding that took place as we showed each other the most intimate sides of ourselves.

“Daddy…I’m gonna cum!” she said, her doe eyes growing wide as she approached climax.

“Yes, baby. I want to feel it, please cum for me.” I said, accepting her passionate kiss as she continued grinding into me. I grinded from the bottom in unison, clenching myself around her swelling cock.

“Johnny…fuck.” her eyes rolled back, and she literally made an ahegao face and drooled all over me as she began flexing inside me, emptying her thick load.

“Oh…fuck.” I squealed, so turned on by seeing her cum that I found my own peak immediately. It welled up inside me, a building pressure despite my cock being completely untouched. “Oh my God.”

“That’s so hot.” she droned, staring down at my cock jumping around and spurting off errantly all over my stomach and chest. “I want some.”

“Fuck.” I sighed, exhaling as my post orgasm euphoria washed over me. Lumi pulled herself out of me, and I admired her shiny cock, still hard and dripping with cum. She then scooped up some of my cum with her fingers, and reached down between her legs to shove inside of her.

“Come here.” she said, scooping up some more. “I want you to fuck your cum into me.”

“I’m not really hard anymore.” I said, still seeing stars and ready to cuddle.

“Come here.” she said, laying down beside me. I lumbered up onto my knees, and positioned my hips between her legs. “Here, let me wake him up.” she said, sitting up and leaning forward to suck on it.

“I just came, baby. I’m gonna need a minute before…oh fuck. I like that.” I said, grabbing her by the hair and thrusting against her mouth. She was deep throating my semi soft cock, flicking her tongue against the head and gagging herself until she was spitting up viscous saliva all over me.

“Gluck…guck, guck…gluck…guuuckk..” her throat made sounds no girl had ever made for me before, and despite my sensitivity, the blood began flowing down there right away. “Come here.” she said, wiping the spit from her face with her forearm and laying back down.

“Yes ma am.” I said, realizing what an absolute unicorn I’d stumbled across.

“Don’t call me that, daddy. Call me your good little girl.” she said, flashing her innocent eyes.

“You know you’re my favorite, my good girl.” I whispered, leaning in to kiss and suckle at her perky nipples. Everything about her drove me wild, and I knew that I’d spend countless hours worshiping every inch of her perfect body if she’d let me.

“I want your cum in my fertile little pussy, daddy.” she whispered, inserting me inside her. We hadn’t discussed protection or birth control, but it wasn’t even on my mind. My cock returned to full attention, and I drove it inside her with all of the vigor I could muster while ogling her perfection, and burying my face between her perfect bouncing breasts.

“I love it.” I said. Lumi grabbed my face on both sides and kissed me, and then looked into my eyes as I humped away at her like a horny animal in heat. It felt so good, she was so wet and soft and swollen and tight and perfect. I couldn’t have gotten enough of her in a million years, let alone a single lifetime.

“I love you.” she said. Normally, a girl telling me she loved me during our first time would have been a massive red flag and turn off.

“I love you too, Lumi.”

“I love you so much, daddy. I want your cum. I want your babies.”

“I know, baby. Me too. I love you so much.” The intensity of the moment overtook us both, and soon I was emptying myself inside her as we writhed against each other in an attempt to steal every ounce of pleasure we could possibly extract from one another in that moment.

“I’m gonna need that twice a day until I die. Kay thanks.” she said, lacing her ankles around my lower back and pulling me in for a deep kiss.

“Lumi, I think I’m obsessed with you now.” I said. She giggled, and nestled her forehead against mine.

“Then ask me to be your girlfriend.”

“Will you?”

“Yes, daddy. I’m only yours from now on.” she said, making cute girly talk and continuing to grind against me.


Chapter 6 - Lumi

I had zero intentions of letting things get that far, that quickly, but I guess that’s what happens when you let that much tension build. I’ve felt kind of weird after somewhat random sex like that before, but it felt different with Johnny.

All I wanted to do was cuddle with him, and pick his brain about the weird things he was into and be in his physical presence. It had been a long time since I’d let my hair down with someone, but I was ready for something serious.

We were great friends, but we’d never really crossed that line until we went zero to sixty in a couple of seconds. It was all such a slow build up, we’d developed chemistry and rapport and gotten to know each other, but we hadn’t even really talked about what we wanted in life, or in a relationship.

The next week was something of a crash course in that, of communicating and planning for the future. Maybe we were jumping the gun and getting ahead of ourselves, but that’s the way we made each other feel and we seemed to be on the same page with things. It was also an all out, unadulterated, dirty fuckfest that never seemed to end.

I’m not sure if I woke up with his cock inside my mouth more times, or if I woke him up the same way or worse more times than that. There was never any question, we both wanted it all the time and couldn’t seem to get enough of each other. Even though we’d only been together for a week, I knew that I was in love with him well before I ever said it to him, excluding our constant L-bombs during sex.

We talked about me being Futanari, and he was well aware of the pregnancy risk as was I, but we just kept doing it and it went both ways. At some point, we had kind of a sober moment and thought back to how many times we’d both dumped in each other in the few shorts weeks we’d been together.

“We’re idiots,” he said, laughing. I felt the same, but it was what it was.

“I’ll get two pregnancy tests tomorrow.” I said.

“What do you wanna do if one of us is?” he asked.

“Honestly, I’d wanna keep it.” I said. “How about you?”

“Yeah, especially with us. I think we could figure it out.” he said. I was one year from finishing school, and made such great money bartending that I’d managed to save up enough for a downpayment on my first house.

Johnny made a solid income self publishing how to manuals online, and also owned his own landscaping business. There was no reason we couldn’t do it. So we made a pact, that if either one of us was pregnant, that we would keep it and see things through.

“Pinky promise?” he asked, holding out his little finger. I latched mine in his, and looked into his eyes.

“It’s crucial.”

“It is.” he said.

The next day, we took turns going into the bathroom to piss on our respective strips. It didn’t surprise me, but I also couldn’t believe it. I was pregnant.

“Well?” he asked.

“I am.” I said, expecting a happy reaction. Instead, his eyes bulged and he took a step back.

“No…”

“Baby, we can do this.” I said, stepping closer to him. He stepped back again.

“No.” he repeated, placing his hand on his forehead. “Me too.”

“What?” I asked, genuinely taking a second to figure out what he meant. “Oh.”

“Yes.”

“No.” I said, instinctively placing my head on my forehead as well.

“Yes!” he said.

“No!”

“Yes!” he said, jumping up and down.

“Yes!”

And that was that. We were both pregnant.

Johnny only carried for three months as an MPreg man, so we got to go through that process and have our little girl Marley first. She was six months old when I went into labor, and gave birth to our son Chase.

That was two years ago. We’re happily married now, and not a thing has changed except for everything, and we couldn’t be happier to be riding the roller coaster of life together.
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Tia shows Marc the secret under her skirt, and lets him play with it, but won't let him go any further until he makes her his girlfriend and meets her Futanari milf Amanda.

Tia and Amanda share an apartment, among other things, and the naughty things the three of them do in the bedroom will have real world consequences...

MPreg by Girlfriend's Futanari Milf involves FFM, Futa on Male, dominant futa, male submission, and MPreg
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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.

Taboo MPreg - Futanari Milf on Male

MPreg by Futanari Milf

MPreg - Claimed by Futa Milf

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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