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    Teaser 
 
    “She took off her shirt, showing me those hard breasts. I fumbled with them. I felt them for what they were, and I wished she would never leave me. Not fucking ever. She was a stranger to me, but she was already making me have the wildest of thoughts. 
 
      
 
    Her hand unhooked my bra, my breasts settling in position. Her fingers played with my lines, my curves, teasing to do the same to my nipples. Her finger caught my attention, and I looked into her dark eyes. 
 
      
 
    “Not quite yet,” she whispered…” 
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    Chapter 1 
 
      
 
    A New World 
 
      
 
   The world changed, and so did I. All men died. Puff, as if they had never even existed. We had to make do with other women, and a thing in science was developed. We could have dicks now, and some even got greedier, wanting more. 
 
    
As for me, I tried to continue being natural. I didn’t want to change my body, and some people told me the whole operation could be a painful one. Such a thing - the pain - depended on your blood type, and mine was on that blacklist. 
 
      
 
    I grew hungrier overtime. Thirstier for a woman to come and dominate me as a man would. But out here, in this neighborhood, all women were afraid. They were unwilling to do it with another woman, even though we knew we had to. 
 
      
 
    I was available. I posted many pictures of me online. Dirty, unforgivable pictures to draw the attention of a so-called Futa. I needed one in my house, in my bed, and she would come to me one day. 
 
      
 
    I didn’t feel bad about posting nudes online. I had done so before it all went to shit. As if by magic, the world became better, though. Without men, the cities were cleaner and smelled better. 
 
      
 
    Then, one day, when I was lying on my couch, bored as fuck, my phone buzzed. I thought of nothing when I picked it up and checked out what the notification was about. My heart leaped when I noticed it came from a woman, and her username told me the rest I needed to know. 
 
      
 
    She was a futa, and oh my goodness, she had a big dick. She got lucky during her operation, and now she was coming for me. I never thought I would ever find the body of a woman that wasn’t me hot, but here I was, doing just that. 
 
      
 
    I talked to her online. She lived quite far from here, but she was hungry, and also took some pity on me. I told her my story, how I hadn’t had sex in years. It wasn’t my fault everyone in here would rather die before having sex with another woman. 
 
      
 
    Her name was Ann, and she was a beauty. Very, very thick thighs, smooth skin, and full lips. The more pictures she sent to me, the more I fell in love with her. Well, it wasn’t true love. More like dying on the inside to make her straddle me, her massive cock burying deep into my pussy. 
 
      
 
    It was finally going to happen. 
 
      
 
    Ann: Sweetie, you look so nice right now. Must be pretty tight down there. 
 
      
 
    Me: Yes, I’m tight. 
 
      
 
    Ann: And you haven’t done it in years. Well, I’m okay with plucking out some cobwebs. 
 
      
 
    I chuckled. 
 
      
 
    Me: No cobwebs. I take care of myself. 
 
      
 
    Ann: Nice, very nice. Wait for me. I’m hungry to stretch a wide ass like yours. 
 
      
 
    Oh my goodness, she was not only going to fuck my pussy, but also my asshole. I was acting like such an idiot right now, and I couldn’t help but finger myself to oblivion. I knew I should wait for her, but I was restless. 
 
      
 
    I rested my head on my pillow and thought about doing it again. I had just taken a shower and was going to take a nap when I slid my hand underneath my shorts, finding the flesh that I loved so much. 
 
      
 
    I wasn’t saying I was narcissistic, but there was something about feeling that nether region that made me feel different. 
 
      
 
    I played with my clit, enjoying its presence. There was nothing quite like working it to make me orgasm. I could just imagine that rising wave taking its course, dominating me, making my whole body shudder… 
 
      
 
    I wanted so much for someone to do it with me, and she was coming. Ann was coming. Her words told me everything I needed to know. She was hungry for me, and she was going to obliterate my insides with her larger-than-normal dick. 
 
      
 
    She was coming, and it wouldn’t be long until she got here. However, that was still too long for me, which was why I was fingering myself for the second time in a row. I promised myself, though, I wouldn’t do it for a third time today. I needed to save myself for her. 
 
      
 
    I thought about her cock. She showed me photos of it, but I needed more. I needed the real thing in front of me, my hand encircling it. I wondered if my fingers would be enough to envelop it fully. 
 
      
 
    Well, maybe not, but that would only make things better for me. Ann… the woman with a massive dick. A Futa in every sense of the word, and a proud one at that. She was going to make me hers, her dick pounding into my ass over and over again. 
 
      
 
    I remembered her balls, what they looked like. So big and full of her milk. I made a decision some people would have thought crazy. I was going to do it with her without any protection. I didn’t need a condom, and I thought it would only ruin things for me anyway. 
 
      
 
    Since it was going to be like almost my first time, I wanted to make it special, and she was going to help me. Ann was going to be my first time after the world turned upside down for the better. I missed men, but I enjoyed the advantages that came with their absence as well. 
 
      
 
    I was drooling, my finger now not only fucking my rosebud, but also my folds. Everything became a blur to my eyes, and I thought of nothing right now but her monster cock impaling my pussy. 
 
      
 
    She would work my ass too, and that made me somewhat frightened of her. That would be a proper first time for me. No man ever fucked my sphincter when they were still around. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 2 
 
      
 
    Foreplay 
 
      
 
   The doorbell caught my attention, and I walked to the door. My hand found the knob, and I opened it. In front of me was none other than Ann, the Futa who caught my attention online. 
 
      
 
    She had a devilish smile on her face. I should be afraid of her, but I wasn’t. Her presence here meant so much to me. 
 
      
 
    She wore a shirt that revealed her belly, and also a very tight skirt. It didn’t even cover most of her thighs. They looked so good, so thick and ready for the stuff that we were going to do. 
 
      
 
    I was sure I looked like an idiot now, mesmerized by the fact that this woman was in front of me. A Futa, I corrected myself. She was more than a woman. She had the thing I missed the most. 
 
      
 
    She didn’t have to hide who she was. Her skirt had the silhouette of her dick, her balls, and she was quite proud of them. 
 
      
 
    Her hair was beautiful. A dark shade of brown, and it was straight. I wished I had hair as good as hers. 
 
      
 
    She looked older than me, though. More experienced, better accustomed to the sort of thing she was going to do here. I put her on a pedestal that was going to be difficult to take her off from. 
 
      
 
    “Come on, sweetie. Time to get on with this.” 
 
    ✽ ✽ ✽ 
 
    She was all over me an instant after, her mouth already looking for mine. Her lips approached mine, and I kissed her. I didn’t try to hide the fact I was hungry for this. Why would I? Ann knew I wanted nothing more than for this to happen. 
 
    
And it was happening. She was using her whole weight to dominate me as much as she was using her strength. I just about managed to close the door when she made me stumble, and I fell on my ass on the couch. 
 
      
 
    She wasn’t straddling me right now as I wished she would, but she was hungry. She was thirsty for this, her lips kissing not only mine right now, but also my neck. Her tongue licked my earlobe, and then she moved down to do something else. 
 
      
 
    I took off my shirt when she gave me time to do so, and I looked into her eyes. 
 
      
 
    “Ann, I don’t even know you.” 
 
      
 
    “And does that matter now, sweetie?” 
 
      
 
    “No... I guess it doesn’t.” 
 
      
 
    She kissed me again, her tongue digging in, and then more and more. I thought she wasn’t going to give me enough time to do the thing I wanted to do the most here, but she surprised me. 
 
      
 
    She took off her shirt, showing me those hard breasts. I fumbled with them. I felt them for what they were, and I wished she would never leave me. Not fucking ever. She was a stranger to me, but she was already making me have the wildest of thoughts. 
 
      
 
    Her hand unhooked my bra, my breasts settling in position. Her fingers played with my lines, my curves, teasing to do the same to my nipples. Her finger caught my attention, and I looked into her dark eyes. 
 
      
 
    “Not quite yet,” she whispered. 
 
      
 
    I kissed her once more, my finger going to her lower lip. I caressed it gently. I looked for her breast, and I fumbled with it again. I slid my hand along her body, feeling those lines just like she felt mine. 
 
      
 
    I admired her hard nipples, and played with one of them, almost twitching the flesh. She was breathing hard, and her eyes were watching me. She was curious. What was I going to do next? 
 
      
 
    She was sitting on my lap, her pussy feeling so warm. I slid my hand down from her shoulders, to her breasts, and down even further to her nether region. Her core. 
 
      
 
    She grabbed my hand, and held it. “Not right now.” 
 
    
She liked this. She enjoyed the teasing. 
 
      
 
    I wrapped my arms around her neck, and bent her down. She dug in, putting one of my nipples into her mouth. Her lips worked it, teased it, and then she moved on to the next one. 
 
      
 
    Her lips were so hungry that I couldn’t help but moan. She held me where I was, though, her arms wrapped around my back. Ann wasn’t only using her lips to make me beg for her to continue this, but also her tongue. It was just as good as everything else about her. 
 
      
 
    My body grew hot, so hot I thought I needed to do something about the AC. Was it not working? Nah, it was functioning as it should. It just wouldn’t do much to make me feel colder right now. 
 
      
 
    And I didn’t want to feel colder. I needed to feel this as it developed. 
 
      
 
    She worked my nipples until they felt sore, my back arching as I moaned her name. I moaned for her to continue, and she did just so. Her lips kissed my skin now, making me feel her presence and enjoying every damn second of this. 
 
      
 
    And I did the thing she asked me not to do. I slipped my hand underneath her skirt, and found her rosebud. She yelped, and I squealed. We were going to do it, and she was going to have no say in this anymore. Ann was going to do everything I wanted. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck, sweetie,” she said when I found her folds. 
 
      
 
    They were so hot. Everything about her was warm, damp, and so inviting. It was all so welcoming. 
 
      
 
    I got her, and I made her groan. She was so into this, so into me, and I could feel something else. The thing I had been waiting for this whole time. Her big, monstrous, mouth-watering cock. 
 
      
 
    When they operated her, she decided to keep her woman parts. It made sense. She didn’t want to lose such an important part of what made her who she was. 
 
      
 
    And now, having fun with her was going to be a double thing. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Chapter 3 
 
      
 
    Going All The Way In 
 
      
 
   I felt the pressure of her cock on my lap. It was growing. So big I couldn’t even begin to guess her true length. Nine inches? Ten? I wanted to know all about it, and the thought I was going to do so pretty soon watered my mouth. 
 
      
 
    She kissed me once more, and I searched for one of her breasts. It didn’t matter which I was going to have all for myself right now. I only needed one, and I was going to convince her about one important thing in here. 
 
      
 
    This Futa didn’t need another female in her life. 
 
      
 
    I found her breast and leaned to play with it, using my mouth to do so. Her skin was so smooth. Impossibly smooth. It was like kissing and playing with something forbidden. I couldn’t wrap my head around how perfect her body was, and this breast of hers was only one tiny portion of it. 
 
      
 
    I slid my hand to her back, and then down to her ass. I moved the fabric of her clothing down, showing me more of her angelic body. She moaned, throwing her head back. I went all the way down, and her warmth assaulted my hand. 
 
      
 
    I felt her buttcheeks making way for me, parting sideways. I was going all the way in and I was going to feel her asshole. Her tight orifice was going to be all mine for the rest of my life. I was planning to do one thing with her, and I was sure she was going to like it. 
 
      
 
    I found her rugged orifice. It was so tight. I applied pressure on it with my finger multiple times, feeling how her skin down there was so different from the rest of her body. It was so fucking warm. I noticed one other thing about it too. She cleaned it up before coming here. This futa knew I was going to want it all for myself when she got here. 
 
      
 
    She smiled, and said, “You are going to do something else for me right now.” 
 
      
 
    I smirked, feeling that this was everything I ever wanted in my life. “What?” 
 
      
 
    “Suck me off, and make me cum in your mouth. I want to cum.” 
 
      
 
    My smirk grew, and I moved down. We switched positions. She was sitting on the couch now, and I was on the floor, kneeling in front of her. She took off her skirt and allowed me to delight myself with the sight of her big, monstrous cock. 
 
      
 
    I had never seen anything quite like it. Just one of the advantages of having a dick that came from a surgical procedure. I imagined. It wasn’t only thick, long, but also veiny and frightening. But I wasn’t frightened of it. I wanted it, and it wasn’t going to bite me. 
 
      
 
    If I was dripping wet this whole time, then she was oozing her pre-cum. Hmmm, how delicious it is, I thought after lapping up her pre-cum with my tongue. So fucking delicious. The liquid of the Gods… 
 
      
 
    I ran my tongue slowly across its surface, feeling her thickness and the veins. So many veins, all pumping so much blood. All keeping it erect and ready for this. This moment was everything I had ever wished for all my life since the world turned upside down. 
 
      
 
    I put one of her big, monstrous balls in my mouth. So much cum in it. It was so heavy. I could feel the weight, and how it pressed down on my tongue. She had so much in it, in her testicles, I was sure she would be cumming for minutes on end. 
 
      
 
    “Fuck, you are going to make me cum too soon, but don’t stop,” she said, calming down her body. 
 
      
 
    She was giving up, her body thinking it wouldn’t last too much with me. Well, I was proud of myself. Never before did I think I would make someone orgasm so fast. Maybe she also hadn’t had sex in a long time. Just one thing to ask her later that was. 
 
      
 
    I breathed in and out, readying myself for this. I admired, stared, and studied her monstrous dick in front of me. It was menacing, but I could do this. I could make this thing mine, put it in my mouth, and suck it for minutes on end until she hit her powerful orgasm. 
 
      
 
    I wrapped my lips around her cockhead, feeling her girth stretching my lips. There was just so much of it. It was almost like putting something else in my mouth, something so thick I couldn’t comprehend, couldn’t name right now. 
 
      
 
    I did what I could, swirling my tongue around her hot, needy cockhead. She moaned some more, and I could hear her words. I could make them out. She was begging me to continue working her dick, which was something she needed not do. I was going to do everything she asked of me. 
 
      
 
    I put more of her inches inside my mouth, wanting her to go all the way in. I felt it going through the initial part of my mouth and then down my throat. My gag reflexes kicked in, and despite the need to cry, I fought back. I contained my tears and ignored the pain. 
 
      
 
    It was all worth it. Not only was I going to have a taste of her sperm, but I was also going to make her shoot it down my throat. I was going to swallow everything. That was my plan. 
 
      
 
    This futa was such a boss, and there was nothing quite like this. And I once thought that a dildo was enough. I didn’t know better back then. 
 
      
 
    Suddenly, her dick pulsed. Oh, she was going to do it! I moved her cock to the front portion of my mouth, and readied my tongue. I needed to taste some of her sperm, and then I was going to make her shoot the rest of it down my throat. 
 
      
 
    It happened. Her sperm came out hot, creamy, and thick. The salty taste flooded my tongue, making me feel so blessed and loved. It was like being in heaven, except that this was real life and I would have her here, with me, for the rest of my life. 
 
      
 
    I moved her dick down my throat, where she shot down the rest of her seeds. I waited until she emptied her balls. So much cum. An impressive, mind-blowing load. 
 
      
 
    I pulled out, and when I laid down on the floor, eyes facing the ceiling, a line of cum escaped out from the corner of my mouth. Well, I wasn’t going to lose one single seed of hers, and so I used my tongue to suck it back. 
 
      
 
    My eyes closed shut, and I fell asleep. I just had the best sex of my life, and now I needed to rest... 
 
      
 
    Don’t go just yet… 
 
      
 
    Sign-up to my Mailing List and read “Subduing the Woman of the House” for free! Check “Free Story” on the next page for a sneak peek. 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Free Story 
 
      
 
    Subduing the Woman of the House: Her Last Sigh 
 
      
 
    Felicia had found and rescued Phil. He had no idea what kind of woman she was when that happened, but over time, he found himself with a huge crush for her. Whenever she was doing the dishes or any other housework, Phil would be behind her checking every inch and detail of her body. 
 
      
 
    Felicia would have to submit to him one day, that he swore. Phil wanted to ease his member between her lips, pound her cherry with it until she screamed for more, spurt his loads of man juice inside her mouth and make her his. 
 
      
 
    She will have to kneel in front of him, that old lady… 
 
  
 
  
   
    
    Futa Bundles To Shake Your Core 
 
      
 
    Surrounded by Futas MEGA Bundle: 20 Bedtime Futa Stories 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/surrounded_futas 
 
      
 
    20 filthy bedtime stories to satiate your futa desires! This collection contains all of my futa work so far, so get this one if you don’t want to miss anything! Each story is like traveling to a whole new world where women are so much more. They have so much to take from their females and males alike... 
 
      
 
    Once a futa has her eyes set on her poor, vulnerable prey, there’s nothing that can stop her. One after the other, futas take and don’t usually give. A male or female has to be very resistant to face a futa and then walk back to their normal lives. 
 
      
 
    A saying goes that, if a futa finds you when she is very hungry, you either run, or you give yourself fully for her… 
 
      
 
    There is no middle term. 
 
  
 
  
   
    Captured by Futas Bundle: 7 Futa on Female Taboo Stories 
 
      
 
    http://mybook.to/captured_futas_bundle 
 
      
 
    7 Futa on Female taboo stories! This bundle is filled with first times, backdoor stuffing, submission and domination scenes, and of course, also big bulging futas showing who’s boss. This collection is intended for mature audiences only and all the characters are adults. 
 
      
 
    The stories in this bundle are not for those weak of the heart. You have been warned. 
 
      
 
    A woman never knows when she might be visited by a needy futa boss... 
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