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Naughty Excerpt from “Two Futa Wives Transform Their Man”

“Futanari,” I growled in shock. “Sinners! Harlots!”

“Yes, we are,” Wafiya cooed. My younger wife stroked her big dick. “Aphrodite blessed us with cocks much bigger than yours.

“Much,” Nabila cooed. She fisted her futa-dick.

“HARLOTS!” I roared, balling my hands into fists. I would have to beat the cocks out of them. If any learned that my women were—

“Loving Goddess,” Nabila said, my first wife staring at me with such intensity in her eyes, “transform this man and let him know the joys of being a woman until I release him from the spell. Goddess of Love and Beauty, and transform Nadir into Nadira!”

I gasped at the force of her words falling on me. My body changed. I stepped back and hit the door, my body flowing. I gripped my beard. I pulled at it, wanting to rip it out, but... It vanished. My beard was gone. I touched my face, feeling my features shifting, growing delicate. My shoulders narrowed. My clothes grew loose. My trousers fell off my hips beneath my tunic and...

Breasts swelled at the front.

I ripped off my tunic, losing my checkered headscarf in the process. I stared down in shock at my breasts. I had big, fat tits. I squeezed them with delicate fingers. I shook my head, hair brushing my shoulders. I had long hair.

“No!” I gasped and shot my hands down between my thighs.

I didn't have a cock. I had a thick bush and... pussy lips. I stared at my futa-wives in horror. They smiled at me. They had changed me into a woman. I didn't know what to do. I stood there naked, my breasts rising and falling, my fingers rubbing at my wet folds.

This hot itch swelled through my pussy and out through my body. I could not believe that this had happened. My breasts quivered, my nipples so hard as my gorgeous wives smiled, stroking their big girl-dicks. My eyes fell on them.

They were such large cocks. My new pussy clenched. I whimpered, shocked by this. What was going on? This made no sense. My heart pounded in my chest. I could not be... no, no, this could not be true. This could not be happening to me.

I was not a woman. I did not want... want those...

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Two Futa Wives Transform Their Man

Nadir Khalil

I was tired. After a long day at work, I wanted dinner. I opened the door to my first wife's house—to marry that delicious and youthful Wafiya, I needed to buy her a house, too—eager for dinner. Nabila, my first wife, was a better cook by far, but Wafiya...

I wanted to enjoy her youthful body. Twenty-two. So succulent. I was so horny for...

I found both my wives kneeling naked before the door, big smiles on their faces. I had no words as I closed the door behind me. They both had their hair unbound, spilling black around their faces. I breathed slowly, watching their breasts rising and falling. They were both ample women. Endowed, though Nabila was showing her age, her tits...

Were no longer sagging. They were perfect. They were both gorgeous. Enhanced in some ways. My dick was so hard. Two women together. Both my wives. It was a filthy idea, poisoned by the porn from the west, that consumed me.

I swallowed against this impulse in my mind. This wicked idea only grew as they turned and kissed each other.

Two women kissed before me.

Their lips worked together. It was just so wild to see the passion. They hated each other. It amused me to see my first wife jealous of my second. How catty they had become, but now... Now they were making out with such passion. What had happened?

Surely my daughter, Alisha, visiting didn't cause this. She had returned to Mecca while I was at work to study at university and find a husband. She was failing at that part. Almost nineteen and no prospects. If her mother was alive...

I pushed my daughter out of my mind as I watched my two wives making out. Their big breasts rubbed together. I was so turned on. So hard. I stroked my beard as I stared at them, my mind burning with such wicked lust.

This was lesbianism. Haram. I did not care. They broke the kiss and rose to their feet, their large tits jiggling before me. They were both so sexy. I wanted to just grab them. Make them suck my dicks. Fuck one and then the other the way the Prophet Mohammad, may he live forever, would do with his nine wives. One right after the other.

Only I would have my wives lick each other's pussies clean of my cum. I would...

Something swelled from their pussies. I took a step back, my eyes bulging. Their clits were turning into cocks. Into big dicks. The folds of their shaved pussies stretched around the shafts as they grew thicker and thicker.

This heady rush washed through me. It was just so insane. I could not believe it.

“Futanari,” I growled in shock. “Sinners! Harlots!”

“Yes, we are,” Wafiya cooed. My younger wife stroked her big dick. “Aphrodite blessed us with cocks much bigger than yours.

“Much,” Nabila cooed. She fisted her futa-dick.

“HARLOTS!” I roared, balling my hands into fists. I would have to beat the cocks out of them. If any learned that my women were—

“Loving Goddess,” Nabila said, my first wife staring at me with such intensity in her eyes, “transform this man and let him know the joys of being a woman until I release him from the spell. Goddess of Love and Beauty, and transform Nadir into Nadira!”

I gasped at the force of her words falling on me. My body changed. I stepped back and hit the door, my body flowing. I gripped my beard. I pulled at it, wanting to rip it out, but... It vanished. My beard was gone. I touched my face, feeling my features shifting, growing delicate. My shoulders narrowed. My clothes grew loose. My trousers fell off my hips beneath my tunic and...

Breasts swelled at the front.

I ripped off my tunic, losing my checkered headscarf in the process. I stared down in shock at my breasts. I had big, fat tits. I squeezed them with delicate fingers. I shook my head, hair brushing my shoulders. I had long hair.

“No!” I gasped and shot my hands down between my thighs.

I didn't have a cock. I had a thick bush and... pussy lips. I stared at my futa-wives in horror. They smiled at me. They had changed me into a woman. I didn't know what to do. I stood there naked, my breasts rising and falling, my fingers rubbing at my wet folds.

This hot itch swelled through my pussy and out through my body. I could not believe that this had happened. My breasts quivered, my nipples so hard as my gorgeous wives smiled, stroking their big girl-dicks. My eyes fell on them.

They were such large cocks. My new pussy clenched. I whimpered, shocked by this. What was going on? This made no sense. My heart pounded in my chest. I could not be... no, no, this could not be true. This could not be happening to me.

I was not a woman. I did not want... want those...

They pounced on me. I gasped as my two women pressed their big breasts into my tits, and their large girl-dicks into my belly. They kissed at my lips. I shuddered at the feel of both their full and plump mouths on mine.

They thrust their tongues into mine, their hands roaming my body. Their futa-dicks throbbed against me. The evil of America had spread to my wives. The perversion of their disgusting leader, Futa-President Tanner, had infected the Kingdom. Perverted the women of Saudi Arabia.

Deformed me into a lowly woman with... with...

I kissed my wives. It was just so heady making out with them. The heat in my cunt spread through my body. I could not believe how far it was spreading. It filled me up. I felt so dizzy right now. I could just pass out.

This was crazy, but... but... I loved the feel of their breasts on mine. Their dicks made me ache. What was wrong with me? I had become a woman. Consumed by my sinful passions. I shuddered, making out with her. It was just so delicious to feel that heat.

Then they broke the kiss and each grabbed one of my breasts. I gasped at how good it felt to have them massaging my tit. I never knew a woman's boob was so sensitive. The heat melted down to my pussy. They licked their lips and ducked their heads.

They latched onto my nipples.

“Shit!” I groaned as they suckled on me. “Daughters of whores!”

My wives nursed on my nubs. Pleasure shot down to my new pussy. My womanly form grew so weak with what they did to me. I was just trembling here, wanting them to continue to do it to me. To pleasure me.

My pussy clenched as their tongues danced around my nipples. They stroked my areolas. Pleasure tingled through me. My cunt grew wetter and wetter. My body hotter and hotter. I could not think with them suckling on me.

It was just so wild.

So wrong.

My long hair spilled down my back. This had to be a dream. It could not be real. Yet it felt so amazing to have them suckling on my breasts. To have them nursing on me. It was just a wonderful sensation. I loved every second of it.

My nipples throbbed. Nabila nipple my nub. I gasped as she did that. The pain shot through me. It felt good, though. She purred in amusement as her tongue soothed my nipple. Wafiya just suckled with passion on me. My younger futa-wife loved me.

“You two...” I groaned. “Turn me back! Remove your futa-dicks. Now!”

Nabila popped her mouth off my cock and purred, “Are you giving me orders? Mmm, you're not our husband. You're our wife. We have the dicks now.”

“Big futa-dicks,” cooed Wafiya.

“Besides,” Nabila added in her sensual voice as she and Wafiya knelt before me. “Do you want to stop being a woman when you have that hot pussy begging to cum.”

They both nuzzled into my bush. I gasped as they kissed at my new pussy. My body shuddered against the front door. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head as their tongues stroked through my folds. They licked me.

It felt so good. I moaned like a whore as they licked me. They stroked their tongues through my folds. They brushed my clit. I shuddered at that heat. It was so wild to feel it. They fluttered up and down me before they brushed this button.

This wicked spot.

My clitoris.

I gasped, my boobs bouncing as they tongued over it. Pleasure rushed through me. I had never felt anything like this. It was different from having a cock. Their tongues glided over my folds. It was just so filthy to feel this.

I loved it. I savored the feel of their tongues caressing these new bits of me. They parted my folds and rubbed at... a hymen? I shuddered as they stroked over a maidenhead. I was a virgin in this body. They would defile me.

“Mmm,” Wafiya moaned. “Nadira...”

“Nadir,” I growled, my voice sounding so smoky and sultry. “I'm Nadir!”

“You're Nadira in this form, wife,” Nabila purred and suckled on my clit.

I gasped as she did that. She nursed hard on my bud. I threw back my head, savoring her suckling on me. It was just so wild to have her nibbling on that little button. Wafiya tongued my folds, licking at me with such passion.

It was just so wild to have her doing that. I swayed here, my heart pounding in my chest at what she was doing to me. The heat had me dizzy. Something built and built in me. This pressure. My orgasm. I would cum like a woman.

Like a whore.

“I... I...” I moaned, my voice so feminine. My big boobs jiggled.

I gripped them, squeezing them. I held them as the dizzying pressure built and built in me. I needed the release. To cum on them. I craved that so much. It was just so good to have Nabila nibbling on my clit with her lips. Wafiya tongued my folds.

It was all so much. I dug my fingers into my firm breasts. I shuddered, the heat about to burst through me. I would have a huge climax. I could not believe this was happening. I groaned as those soft lips nibbled on me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “That's it. That's... Yes!”

I climaxed.

My entire body bucked as my pussy convulsed. Juices gushed out and bathed my futa-wives lips. They licked up the cream, purring in delight as I moaned. The waves of ecstasy washed through me. It was so different from cumming as a man.

I swayed, dizzy. My fingers massaged my tits as I gasped out in delight. It felt so good to have their tongues licking my pussy as the heat rushed through me. I trembled through every moment of delight. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“Yes!” I moaned. “Oh, yes, yes. Daughters of whores! That's it! That's so fucking good!”

They tongued me, my orgasm still going. It was wild to feel all this heat rushing through me. It felt like it would never end. I swayed here, dizzy from it all. Stars flashed across my head as they tongued me. My bliss hit this peak.

I groaned, my knees so weak. They rose, their futa-dicks bobbing before them. I shuddered as I collapsed before them. I grabbed their clit-rods to grip something. I held them tight, feeling them throbbing in my hands.

Their spongy crowns twitched. Precum dripped from them. They were like leaky faucets. This salty, and slightly sweet, smell filled my nose. I groaned, looking at their shafts. Why did I want to suckle on them? Why did I want to nurse on Nabila's and Wafiya's futa-cocks.

“Mmm, do it,” purred Nabila, her eyes dark and hungry. “Open your mouth wide and suckle on us.”

“I... I...” I whimpered.

“You're our wife now,” purred Wafiya. “You make me suck your dick, now you get to return the favor. Suck your new, young wife's big clit-cock. Open your mouth wide, beloved, and swallow my aching futa-rod.”

My lips opened and... I engulfed Wafiya's cock. I slid my lips over her spongy crown. The salty flavor of her precum suffused my taste buds. I groaned in delight as I did this. I suckled hard on her. I loved her with my tongue

My feminine body quivered. My boobs jiggled and bounced. They slapped together as I worked my mouth up and down Wafiya's girl-dick. Her big boobs swayed over me. The tart aroma of her pussy mixed with the spicy scent of Nabila's cunt.

“Don't forget about your first wife,” Nabila said, her eye shard. “Suck my clit-dick, too, wife.”

I ripped my mouth off Wafiya's cock and gasped, “Yes!”

I swallowed Nabila's dick. I suckled on my first wife's cock. Her big breasts jiggled. She groaned as I blew her. It was just so addictive sucking on futa-dicks. My wives' rods were so good. My pussy clenched, aching to be filled by them.

I was out of control. Drool spilled down my chin as her salty precum filled my mouth. I swallowed it down as I bobbed my head. I worked my lips up and down her shaft. It was just incredible to enjoy.

I loved every second of that thick shaft in my mouth. I stroked my tongue around her crown. I loved it so much. She groaned and winked at me. She smiled at me as I did this. It was just so wicked to work my mouth up and down that big dick.

I suckled on her with everything that I had. I put my all into nursing with passions on that mighty dick. My cheeks hollowed as I did this. I loved every second of working my mouth up and down that huge futa-dick.

“Don't forget about me,” cooed Wafiya. “We're both your futas, wife!”

“Yes, yes, you have to please us both from now on,” Nabila moaned. “When you're home—when you're a woman—you're our whore.”

I ripped my mouth off her futa-dick and gasped, “Yes!”

I just wanted to please them. To submit to my futa-wives like a good gender-swapped woman should. I engulfed Wafiya's cock, nursing hard on her. I didn't even miss being a man now. This was just so wild. My pussy burned as I nursed on her.

She had slightly sweeter precum than Nabila. I shuddered, caressing her futa-dick with my tongue. I had to learn to please them both. To put my all into making them both cum. I gripped their cocks so I stroked Nabila while blowing Wafiya.

Then I switched.

I went back to my older wife. She was mature and ripe. What Westerners called a MILF. A futa-MILF with a huge cock I loved. I suckled on her girl-dick, staring at the folds of her pussy wrapped around the base of her cock.

I fisted Wafiya while blowing Nabila. Then I went back to my young wife. She groaned, her back arching. They were both so beautiful. So irresistible. I could not stop doing this. I could not stop sucking on this dick in my mouth.

I traded them back and forth.

Drool spilled down my chin as I suckled on them, the sloppy sounds echoing through the house. They both moaned and whimpered. They kissed again, their breasts rubbing together as I suckled and fisted their futa-dicks.

I nursed on their girl-cocks, loving them. I suckled hard on them. My cheeks hollowed with the force of my passion. My lips smacked as I popped off their cocks. I went back and forth between them. I loved it. I savored every second of it.

“That's it!” whimpered Wafiya as I nursed on her girl-dick.

“Aphrodite, thank you for our slutty wife!” moaned Nabila as I suckled on her futa-cock.

I shuddered, my breasts bouncing and heaving as I worked. I went back and forth between them, loving them with everything that I had. It was just so good to do this. A wave of heat rushed through me. It was just incredible to have this moment rushing through me.

My cheeks hollowed with the force of my sucking. I fisted their dicks, wet with my saliva. They moaned, staring down at me. Their breasts swayed above me. Two sets of wonderful, dusky mounds topped by dark nipples. I wanted to suckle on them, too.

“I'm going to cum!” Wafiya moaned. “Oh, my Goddess, I want to cum on your face, wife!”

“Yes, yes, Nadira, we're going to jizz all over your face,” Nabila purred. “Aphrodite, I'm close to erupting. Fist us, wife!”

“Fist us!” echoed Wafiya.

I ripped my cock off Nabila's dick and pumped my hands up and down their shafts. I aimed them at my face. I had seen facials in forbidden pornos. Pornography was illegal in the Kingdom, but the black markets abounded with Western filth, and with a VPN, you could access content blocked by the government. Websites with all sorts of depravity.

“Cum on my face!” I moaned like a whore in one of those videos. “Jizz on me, wives!”

“YES!” my futa-wives howled together and erupted.

Their cocks pulsed in my hands as their hot futa-cum splashed on my face. I closed my eyes as they drenched me in their spunk. I caught the salty delight on my tongue, so thrilled to experience this moment. It was just so wild.

They painted me in their cum, moaning as they did. I felt like their whore. Their jizz splashed on my cheeks and chin. More dripped down onto my breasts. I trembled here, loving this moment. It was just so wild to have all that heat spilling down on me.

“Oh, you're such a good wife!” moaned Wafiya.

“Aphrodite, yes!” Nabila howled.

I just savored their cum splashing on my features. They hosed me down with their futa-passion. They soaked my hair. More spunk dripped onto my breasts. I loved that sensation. It was so hot to feel their futa-jizz running over my tits.

They both gasped out and erupted one last time. I shuddered, stroking their cocks. I opened my eyes, jizz coating my eyelashes. I felt drenched in their passion. They had utterly soaked me. I was covered in the stuff.

It was so wild. I loved it so much.

They dropped to their knees and licked me. They lapped up the cum on me. I shuddered as they did that. It felt so hot to have them licking at me. I loved it so much. I savored that wonderful of their tongues stroking over me.

They kissed me.

Both of my futa-wives kissed me, shoving their cum past my lips. I groaned, my cunt clenching. My new pussy burned to be fucked as we snowballed the spunk back and forth. We traded it. They broke the kiss to lick more off me.

Their tongues were so warm as they stroked over me. I groaned, the jizz dripping onto my boobs. Wafiya and Nabila made out with me, sharing their futa-cum with me. I loved it. Their jizz was so amazing. So good to eat.

I was so glad for this moment.

My body burned for more. I craved for them to fuck me as they licked the jizz off my cheeks. They cleaned me up. I groaned as Nabila kissed me while Wafiya ducked down and licked jizz off my breast. She stroked over my mound.

I moaned into Nabila's lips, savoring the cum we shared. Wafiya's tongue licked up the cum to my nipple. She suckled on my nub. I groaned and broke the kiss with Nabila, my cunt burning so hot. I shuddered.

“I need to be fucked!” I moaned. “I need to be fucked by your big futa-dick!”

Nabila smiled and pushed me down to my back. I lay on the carpet as she lowered herself onto me. “Mmm, just like you took my cherry, wife, I shall take yours.”

“Yes, yes, yes, futa-wife,” moaned as my beloved Nabila settled down on me. Her big breasts pressed into my boobs. Her girl-dick throbbed against my bush.

She kissed me.

I groaned, my lips melting to hers as our boobs pressed together. It felt so wild. Her futa-dick throbbed in my bush. I wanted her in me. I craved to have her sliding into me. That would be just wild to feel. It would be so wicked to have her burying into my pussy.

She shifted her hips, drawing her futa-dick down and down. I trembled as she nuzzled into my bush. She found my folds and thrust against me. I groaned as she did that. It felt so wild to have her pushing on my hymen.

I kissed her with passion as she thrust against my maidenhead.

I was a virgin about to be deflowered by my futa-wife.

A shudder shot through me as she ripped through my hymen and penetrated my new pussy. I squeezed my cunt down on her as I moaned into her lips. Being filled by a futa-cock was incredible. She reached deeper and deeper into my new hole.

I broke the kiss and gasped out, “Yes, yes, yes! Daughter of a whore! That's so good! Fill me up, Nabila!”

She rubbed her nose against my nose and purred, “Calling your wife a whore's daughter?”

I slapped my hands down on her girl-dick and hissed, “Yes, yes, now make love to me, wife!”

My fingers gripped her butt-cheeks. She filled me up with her wonderful dick. She was so big and thick. I trembled as she pumped away at me. She fucked me so hard. She buried into me with all that she had, thrusting away at me as we moaned together.

It was so good to have my wife pumping away at my cunt. She drove me wild with that wonderful clit-dick. It was just amazing to have her burying into me with all that she had. It was just outstanding to feel that big girl-rod hammering my cunt. I loved it. I savored every second of it.

I broke the kiss and moaned, “Nabila!”

“Mmm, yes, yes, you're my delicious slut-wife now,” Nabila cooed. “Aren't you, Nadira?”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, my cunt squeezing down on that huge cock fucking me. “I'm your slut-wife! Both of yours!”

“That's right,” cooed Wafiya as she watched us. Her dark eyes burned with her lust.

I trembled, my fingers digging into Nabila's rump as she hammered me. I loved her girl-dick burying into me over and over again.

It was just so wild to have her doing that. I loved it. I loved every second of that large rod hammering me. It was just a gorgeous moment to have her fucking me. She drove me wild with her huge cock. It was just insane to have her fucking me like that.

It was wild to be a woman and for my wife to have a cock. She fucked me hard and fast. She buried into me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved it so much. She fucked me hard and fast.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I whimpered as she buried into my cunt. She fucked me with force. “I love it!”

“Aphrodite, you're so tight, Nadira!” Nabila moaned.

I grinned at her, my cunt squeezing down on her clit-dick. She felt so amazing beneath me. Just so awesome thrusting away at me. I loved every second of her burying into me. She plunged into me over and over again. It was just an awesome moment.

I loved it so much. I savored every last second of this big dick burying into me. My orgasm was about to explode through me. I trembled in delight. It was an awesome moment to experience. That big dick stretched out my new pussy.

My cunt worshiped her. I loved every second of that big futa-dick fucking my new pussy. Our boobs rubbed together. Our nipples kissed. Delight sizzled through me. It was just so wild. I groaned at this heat. It was just so perfect.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I whimpered. “I'm going to cum. I'm g into to cum so hard. Just make me burst!”

“Mmm, please, please, cum on my cock, my slut-wife!” Nabila moaned. “Mmm, let me feel that pussy writhing around my futa-dick, Nadira!”

I loved being called Nadira. It was Nadira. A slut-wife being fucked so hard by my wife. My pussy clenched down on her, the need to burst growing and growing. I loved this so much. I would have a huge climax.

“Just pound me!” I moaned, my wife thrusting into me. “Just fuck me so hard!”

She thrust into my snatch. She reached to the hilt in me. To my womb. That was so good. I gasped as she buried that deep into me. It was just perfect. Then it happened. I groaned out in delight as my orgasm burst in me.

I came so hard.

My pussy writhed around her girl-dick. I convulsed about her. It was just so good to have that amazing delight rushing through me. I bucked beneath her, my cunt spasming around her big girl-dick. Her hot shaft buried into my spasming shaft.

“Allah!” I cried out. “Daughters of whores! That's it!”

“Aphrodite!” gasped my futa-wife. She buried her clit-dick into me.

Something hot jetted into me. It was her cum. I loved that so much. It was just so great to have that cum sweeping through me. It was just incredible. My cunt writhed around that amazing shaft as she filled me up with her futa-seed.

“Nabila!” I cried out as my futa-wife flooded me with her cum. She pumped all that jizz into me. she filled me up. “Yes, yes, yes!”

She kissed me as she kept erupting into me. She filled me up with more blasts of her cum. She spurted it all into my body. It was just incredible to have that moment. I loved it so much. The heat washed through me. I groaned through every second of it. I savored all that jizz in me.

My pussy milked her. She groaned, erupting one more time into me. I kissed her, savoring the rapture in me dying to this wonderful bliss. I shuddered beneath her, just so glad to be here like this. To feel this delight.

It was perfect.

“Now it's my turn,” Wafiya moaned. “Come ride my dick, Nadira. Ride your futa-wife's big cock!”

I broke the kiss with Nabila and moaned, “Yes, yes, yes. I will ride that clit-dick. I own your cocks.”

“Own?” Nabila asked, arching an eyebrow.

“You are my futa-wives. You submit to me.” I smiled at her. “And you will bet to use me so hard. I want you fucking my asshole.”

She arched an eyebrow at me. “You want me to fuck your asshole while you ride Wafiya?”

“Like a whore in an American porno,” I purred. “You follow Aphrodite, that shaitainic whore! You want to do that. You want to bugger me, don't you?”

“Yes, I do,” Nabila said, amusement in her voice. “My, my, this spell is delicious. You're fully a whore.”

“The whore of the house,” I said and slapped my hands down on both her butt-cheeks. “And don't you forget it.”

“Yes, Nadira,” Nabila cooed and rose off me. I shuddered as her big clit-dick slipped out of my cunt. It felt so good to have her pulling out of me. A shiver ran through me. I groaned as she rose, her futa-dick dripping. “I'll bugger you so hard, my beloved whore.”

I smiled and rose, her cum spilling out of my pussy. Her futa-jizz matted my bush. I shuffled on my knees to Wafiya. My big boobs swayed back and forth. I just felt so alive. I wanted to ride that big dick. Just work my cunt up and down that mighty dick.

I straddled Wafiya and purred, “Am I the whore of the house?”

“Yes, yes, yes,” moaned Wafiya. “You're the whore of the house! You are! Ooh, ooh, ride me! Aphrodite, I want that so much.”

I gripped her futa-dick, loving how she throbbed in my hand. It was just so amazing to be a woman. I pressed her into my bush. I rubbed her through my bush to my new pussy. Nabila's cum soaked the crown of Wafiya's girl-dick.

“I want your wife's sloppy seconds, Nadira,” moaned Wafiya. “Oh, my beloved whore, ride me! Work that hot cunt up and down me! Aphrodite, please!”

I plunged my cunt down her girl-dick.

She gasped as I groaned. It was so different to ride a futa. I controlled how deep her cock went into me. I savored her clit-dick throbbing in me. My boobs bounced from my actions. I arched my back, my hands rubbing down to my ass.

I was so delicious and thick in this form. It was just so wild to be like this.

I slapped my butt-cheeks. I wanted that big dick ramming into me. I wanted to have that huge shaft slamming into me. I needed to have her sodomizing me. I parted my asscheeks and glanced back at Nabila. She stroked her big girl-rod.

“Ram that cock into me now, futa-wife!” I ordered, my cunt squeezing on my other wife's clit-dick.

“Yes, beloved whore,” purred Nabila. She dropped to her knees and pressed her girl-dick into my crack. “You are going to love being double-fucked by a pair of futas.”

They had been doing things, hadn't they? Someone made them into futas. I should be jealous, but I wasn't. I didn't care who they fucked so long as they fucked me when I ordered it. I shuddered as her futa-cock found my asshole.

She drilled against my backdoor. I was so fully a woman. So fully a whore. I was just glad for it as I felt her drilling against me. She pushed against my flesh. It was just incredible to feel her doing that. I moaned in delight as she did that. It was just so hot to have her pushing and pushing on me.

I whimpered as my anal ring widened. My cunt clenched down on Wafiya's futa-dick as my asshole surrendered. I gasped as she popped into my anal sheath. I groaned as I had both of my futa-wives' dicks in me.

“Yes,” I moaned as that huge cock sank into me. It was just so good to feel her sinking into my bowels. “That's it. Please me! You're my whore!”

“Yes, beloved,” cooed my wife. She sounded so happy to be doing this to me. “Mmm, you're just so big and thick in me. I love it!”

“Yes!” I purred, loving her futa-cock in me, too. “Ooh, that's good. That's just so good. You're filling me up with that huge shaft! You both are!”

I slid my pussy up Wafiya's clit-dick as Nabila hugged me from behind. My wife cupped my big breasts as her futa-cock throbbed in my asshole. It was just a wild thing to feel. I loved that so much as she drew back her shaft.

I moaned, plunging my cunt back down Wafiya's girl-dick. Nabila's futa-cock pumped away at my asshole. The two frictions swept through me. They were just incredible. Just an outstanding delight. I was in heaven here. Just so glad to experience this pleasure. It was just wonderful. My eyes rolled back in my head.

I savored being the whore of the house, my two futa-wives strengthening out my holes. Their clit-dicks felt so amazing in my pussy and asshole. I loved every last second of their passion. I wanted them to make me explode. I craved it so much.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Daughters of whores, that's good!”

“So good!” Wafiya moaned, her boobs jiggling as I rode up and down her thick futa-dick. “Aphrodite, I love your pussy, Nadira.”

“I love your huge futa-dick,” I groaned, soaring that dick fucking my asshole. “Yes, yes, and yours, too, Nabila! Fuck my asshole. Pound me!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” Nabila moaned as she hammered my anal sheath.

My bowels melted around her futa-cock pistoning in and out of me. I squeezed down on her, loving that delight. It was just so good to have her fucking me. She pounded me with all that she had. She buried into me with so much force. It was just incredible to have her doing that to me.

I loved every last second of her hammering me. She fucked my asshole hard as I rode our wives' futa-dick. I worked my cunt up and down Wafiya's shaft, my pussy drinking in that wonderful girth. I hurtled toward my climax.

I could not wait for that pleasure to wash over me. It would be outstanding. Just incredible to have it sweeping through me. I rode her hard and fast. I worked up and down her wonderful shaft as Nabila pounded my asshole.

“You two!” I moaned. “Your whore-goddess blessed you with such big futa-dicks!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” gasped Nabila. “The better to fuck your slutty holes, my beloved whore!”

“Absolutely!” I gasped as that huge cock hammered me. “Pound me! Make me explode!”

I rode Wafiya fast and hard. She moaned her head tossing. I squeezed my cunt down on her girl-cock while my asshole massaged Nabila's clit-rick. She fucked me hard with that futa-rod, the twin delights swirling through me.

Another feminine orgasm swirled through me. I just wanted to experience all the delight as a woman. It was just incredible. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum so hard. I would just burst with rapture.

It would be incredible. My eyes rolled back in my head. I enjoyed every last second of her fucking me. She buried into my asshole with all that she had. It was just so incredible to have her doing that while I rode my other futa-wife's big cock.

I would cum so hard.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Oh, that's so good. That's incredible. Just like that! I... I...”

I plunged down Wafiya's girl-dick, my clit grinding into that hot pubic bone. I burst in rapture. My cunt writhed around that big shaft while my asshole spasmed around Nabila's futa-cock. I groaned in delight, loving that treat. It was just so amazing to drown in the waves of rapture gushing out of me.

“Aphrodite!” squealed Wafiya, her back arching. Her futa-cum spurted into my cunt, mixing with Nabila's.

“Oh, my Goddess!” gasped Nabila as she buried her big clit-dick to my asshole. She exploded.

I loved the feel of her cum spurting to my anal sheath. It was just amazing to have all that jizz flooding into me. Just so awesome to have her pumping more and more of her cum into my asshole At the same time, Wafiya flooded my cunt.

They both filled me up with cum. I groaned, shuddering here and enjoying this delight. It was just so good to have all that rapture sweeping through me. My eyes rolled back in my head as I trembled through every last second of this bliss.

“Oh, oh, oh, that's it!” I gasped. “That's so wonderful.”

My holes milked their futa-dicks as they dumped more and more of their cum into me. They filled me up with all that they had. It was just so wild to have them doing that. I loved every second of it. My eyes rolled back in my head.

I shuddered through this bliss. It was just so good to have it sweeping through my body. I groaned, a big smile on my lips. I milked them, Nabila kneading my tits. She groaned as she pumped her futa-jizz into my pussy.

Wafiya flooded my cunt with all her futa-spunk. My pussy milked her dry as she whimpered.

“Oh, that's so good,” I groaned, swaying there. “That's just amazing!”

“Mmm, yes, yes, this is going to be such a fun time,” Nabila moaned as she fired the last of her futa-cum into my snatch. “We're going to turn other men like you. Make their wives into futas. They'll be men by day and women by night. Or maybe if feel like fucking you as a man, I'll let you go back.”

“Who are you going to start with?” I asked.

“Assia,” she purred. “Your daughter's friend. I know you've had your eye on her. We'll turn her into a futa, and her new husband into a woman. How does that sound?”

“Amazing!” I groaned, my mind trembling with the possibilities.

*   *   *

Nabila Khalil

I smiled with that as I pulled my girl-dick out of Nadira's asshole. My gender-swapped wife was such a sexy thing. She had big boobs and long, glossy hair. The thick bush was different. Arab women shaved our cunts because we were so hairy down there.

It just wasn't hygienic. We'd have to shave her, but later.

“I want to lick all our cum out of your cunt, my beloved whore!” I purred.

“Yes!” my gender-swapped wife purred, this wild gleam in her dark eyes.

She climbed off Wafiya and stretched out on the carpet. She spread her legs, her thick bush matted with our futa-spunk. The pearly spunk matted her curls. I licked my lips and ducked my head down, my big boobs swaying.

I licked up the cum from her curls. I loved the flavor of our salty cum flavored by her tangy cream. What a yummy cunt. I was so glad to suckle the spunk off her curls. The flavor melted through my mouth as I did that.

“Should I fuck our wife in the ass?” asked Wafiya as she slapped her girl-dick down on my rump.

“Yes!” gasped Nadira. The gender-swapped woman gripped her big boobs. “Fuck her hard in the ass. She loved sodomizing me!”

“She is a futa-whore,” cooed Wafiya. “Mmm, the whore of the house has commanded, and as an obedient and submissive futa-wife, I must ass-fuck you, Nabila.”

“Yes, you must,” I purred, her girl-dick sliding into my butt-crack. She nuzzled against my asshole and thrust hard. “Aphrodite!”

My anal ring stretched before her. I groaned, loving the feel of my asshole stretching to take her. It was just a perfect moment. I whimpered as my anal ring widened and widened until she popped into my flesh.

It was just perfect to have her sinking into my anal sheath. I loved every second of her pushing into my depths. I tongued up our cum from our gender-swapped wife's pussy as that big clit-dick sank to the hilt in my bowels.

My pussy juices dripped down my aching futa-dick. I loved how good that felt. It was so delicious to have her in me. I licked all the spunk off our wife's thick curls. Now I attacked her pussy. I licked at her folds.

“Yes!” she moaned.

“Mmm, you like having your cunt licked, my beloved whore?” I purred.

“You will eat my pussy all the time!” Nadira commanded. “You will fill my holes with cum so you can lick me clean!”

“Yes, my beloved whore,” I purred with Wafiya.

She drew back her girl-dick. My asshole gripped her thick shaft. The pleasure rushed through me. It was just incredible to feel. To experience that huge cock slamming back into me. It was glorious. She pumped away at me.

She fucked me with all that she had. She buried into my bowels with such force. I loved it so much. I enjoyed every second of her thrusting away at me. She buried into me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her fucking me as I licked up the cum.

I stroked through our wife's new pussy. I lapped at that gender-swapped slut's cunt. The salty cum spilled out of her tangy depths. She moaned as my tongue flicked up and down her. She arched her back.

“Yes,” she moaned. “That's it.”

“Aphrodite, that must be so delicious,” groaned Wafiya.

“Mmm,” I purred in agreement, her futa-dick hammering me.

She fucked me hard and fast. I squeezed down on her asshole. I loved her fucking my anal sheath hard and fast. She buried into me with such force. It was just incredible to have her thrusting away at me like that.

She pumped away at my asshole as my tongue flicked up and down our gender-swapped wife's cunt. The jizz spilled out of her. So much wonderful spunk that was just a delight to gather. I was so glad to have it spilling out of her, but...

There was less of it.

So I plunged my tongue into her cunt.

“Yes!” gasped Nadira. “That's it, my futa-wife. Feast on me! Clean my cunt!”

“Clean her cunt!” moaned Wafiya as she hammered my asshole.

The heat melted to my cunt. My futa-dick ached as my ovaries drank in the sensation. I would have a huge climax. Just a big burst of cum would fire from my girl-cock. I groaned as she thrust away at my bowels while I scooped out the salty cum from Nadira's tangy depths.

I swirled around in her pussy, finding every drop. I pulled it out as Wafiya hammered my asshole. She fucked my anal sheath so hard and fast. She buried into me with everything she had. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved it so much.

She hammered me with force. She fucked me with passion. It was just so good to have her doing that. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would explode on Wafiya's girl-dick. My asshole melted around her.

“That's it!” moaned my wife as my tongue flicked through her folds to her clit. “Yes, yes, lick me there!”

Her new breasts heaved as I suckled on her clit. My futa-dick ached, swinging between my thighs. My pussy cream dripped down my legs as Wafiya churned up my anal sheath. I whimpered, nursing hard on Nadira's new bud.

She gripped her tits, trembling.

“Fuck!” gasped Nadira, her back arching and boobs jiggling. “Daughter of a whore!”

Her pussy cream gushed out.

I drowned in her tangy delight. I licked up her passion as my asshole gripped Wafiya's thrusting girl-dick. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum. I squeezed down on her as I licked up the juice spilling out of my gender-swapped wife's cunt. I licked them all up as she moaned.

She humped against me as the pressure in my ovaries burst.

“Aphrodite!” I howled, my futa-cock erupting. My asshole writhed around Wafiya's thrusting girl-dick. “Oh, Aphrodite!”

“My Goddess!” she moaned, burying into my spasming asshole.

She erupted.

Her cum flooded my asshole as my futa-jizz splashed on the carpet. I groaned into my gender-swapped wife's furred muff. I licked up her pussy cream, savoring the tangy flavor of the dual raptures swept through me.

Ecstasy shot from my futa-dick and rapture gushed out of my cunt. Pussy cream spilled down my clit-dick. My asshole writhed around Wafiya's erupting girl-rod. She filled my bowels up with her futa-seed as I moaned in delight.

“Fuck, I love cumming as a woman!” Nadira moaned.

“I love cumming as a futa!” Wafiya howled, filling my asshole up with her cum. “It's amazing!”

I moaned my agreement, licking up the tangy cream from my gender-swapped wife's pussy. I loved the flavor. It was so delicious. I fired more and more of my futa-cum onto the carpet while my asshole wrung Wafiya's girl-dick dry.

I trembled through all that ecstasy. It was just incredible to have it rushing through me. I shuddered in delight, my eyes rolling back in my head as I hit the peak of my orgasm. I rubbed my face into Nadira's silky curls.

“Aphrodite!” moaned Wafiya as she fired the last of her cum into my asshole. “That's so good!”

“So good,” I whimpered, so glad that I had become a futa and made my husband into my wife. I wanted to share that gift with so many other wives. “Mmm, we're going to have fun turning Salih into Salha. Assia will have a sexy wife.”

“Yes!” Nadira moaned, smiling. “Mmm, but that is for tomorrow. Tonight...”

“We fuck our gender-swapped wife like a filthy whore!” I purred.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa Wives Conspire to Transform Her Man!

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon!


Sneak Preview of “Dreaming of Futanari Delights”

“W-who are you, Great Lady?” I asked, trembling. My pussy burned so much. I quivered and realized I was naked.

“Why, you prayed to me, child,” she purred. “You prayed so hard to me. I am Aphrodite, the Goddess of Love and Beauty. I'm here to give you that chance.”

From the folds of her pussy, her clitoris engorged. I stared at her little bud growing. I shivered as I watched it expand into a little shaft. Into a...

“Cock,” I gasped. “You're growing a girl-cock.”

“My clit-dick,” she said, her pink shaft fading to the ivory of her skin save at the tip. That remained her pink, spongy crown. She grew thicker. Longer. I trembled at the sight of her engorging before my very eyes. “My futa-cock.”

“My Goddess,” I breathed, my pussy burning so hot. I stared in awe as her girl-cock grew thicker. Longer. Her clit-dick engorged to such an immense size. A slit grew at the tip. Precum spilled from it. She was so much bigger than I thought she could be.

Did men get that big?

A fluttering, almost nauseating, writhe consumed my guts. An eagerness to open my mouth and swallow her. I knew about blowjobs, of course. Dirty acts that no self-respecting Muslim woman should ever do even for her husband. I had known a few girls that had done it to boys. Sinful girls.

I wanted to be a sinful girl.

“Go ahead, child,” the Futa-Goddess purred. “Open wide. You can swallow my cock. You can show your obeisance to me.”

I shuddered and leaned forward. I kissed the Futa-Goddess's dick on the tip. A wave of heat rushed through me while my pussy clenched. This wave of itching heat shot through me. I couldn't believe this was happening. It was so wild.

But it was.

I kissed at the crown of her dick. I pushed my lips over her spongy tip and swallowed her. She groaned as I did that. I sealed my lips around her cock and swirled my tongue about her. I loved the way she groaned as I did that. It was so exciting to have her quivering there. She stared down at me, this wicked gleam in her eyes.

If you want to read more, click here for Dreaming of Futanari Delights (Arab Cutie's Futa Wish 1)!
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