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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Wives Conspire to Transform Her Man”

“Nadira!” gasped Assia. “Oh, Nadira, you're so good at that. You're a woman now! A dyke!”

“Daughter of a whore, I am!” I moaned. “And you taste so good. I love eating your married pussy!”

“Devour her, beloved whore,” Nabila purred as she watched.

Wafiya thrust into my cunt, pounding my pussy. She drove me wild, my orgasm building and building with her every thrust. She pounded me so hard and fast. It was just such a good moment to have that huge dick pounding me. I loved that mighty girl-rod slamming into me.

My pussy clenched down on that dick. I loved that cock fucking me so hard and fast. I loved it as that big futa-dick buried into me again and again. I would have such a great orgasm on her. I tongued Assia's delicious pussy grinding on my face.

I licked her with passion. I tongued her with delight. I licked and lapped at her with everything that I had. She groaned, her head throwing back. She trembled as I tongued her delicious snatch. I loved Assia. She shuddered, her little boobies jiggling.

“Nadira!” she gasped. “You gender-swapped slut! Ooh, ooh, that's it! You're such a sexy woman!”

“With a hot, tight pussy!” moaned Wafiya as she buried her clit-dick into me.

I squealed in agreement and suckled hard on Assia's clit. I nursed on her delicious button. My tongue danced over it. She gasped as I did that. Her entire body trembled through that delight. She ground her twat on me as I flicked over her.

“You...” She moaned. “You are... That's... Yes!”

Assia's sweet juices gushed out of her pussy. I drowned in her married cream. My cunt clamped down on that big dick fucking me. I loved that huge shaft plowing into me. She slammed to the hilt in my snatch as I drowned in wonderful passion.

“Daughter of a whore!” I howled, my cunt writhing around Wafiya's clit-dick. “Yes!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa Wives Conspire to Transform Her Man

Assia Hakim

I hummed as I cooked dinner, relieving my wonderful affair with my friend, Alisha, and her step-mother, Mrs. Khalil. They had both been futas with big dicks. Illegal futanari who had seduced me into adultery. I had cheated on my new husband Salih. I had committed a crime.

In Saudi Arabia, I could be executed, but I didn't care. It had felt so right.

They had given me such pleasures. I could float away. I had no idea how my friend, who had gone off to Mecca to study at a religious university, had become one of the illegal futanari. She had a massive clit-dick. I had loved sucking on it. I had—

My cell phone rang. I smiled as I saw it was Mrs. Khalil, Alisha's step-mother. Futas were so hot. I swiped the phone and purred, “I can't stop thinking about the tea we shared.”

“Wonderful,” Mrs. Khalil purred, her voice so throaty. My cunt clenched just hearing her speak. “I am inviting you and your husband over for dinner tomorrow. We're going to make him into a woman. You into a futa.”

“Into a woman,” I whispered, so aware my husband was watching soccer nearby. He was shouting at the screen. “You can do that.”

“Of course,” she purred. “I turned my husband into a woman. You'll meet Nadira tomorrow. We'll have some fun and cuckold your husband, making him wait in the living room while we have fun. Then we'll make the changes. You'll love being a futa, and Salih will savor being Salha.”

“I can't wait,” I purred. “Tomorrow.”

“Mmm, go with the Goddess,” she purred and hung up.

“Husband,” I called. “That was Nabila Khalil. She has invited us to have dinner with her husband tomorrow.”

My husband glanced up and grunted. “Fine, fine. It's on! When's dinner.”

“Soon,” I said and went back to it, humming. I was so excited for tomorrow evening. It would be so delicious.

*   *   *

Nadira Khalil

“Loving Goddess, 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!”

Nabila cast the spell on me the moment I entered the house. I groaned. After spending a day of hard work, I had come home to be gender-swapped. Becoming a woman melted away the strain. My beard vanished. My short hair, streaked with gray, became black and glossy and long. Boobs grew. My shoulders narrowed and I lost a few inches of height.

My cock became a cunt that ached for my wife's girl-dicks.

I had shaved as a woman yesterday, which meant I had hairless balls as a man. That had felt strange, but now I was back to being a woman with a bare twat. I smiled as I pulled off my tunic, losing my headscarf in the process. I felt like such a hypocrite today, pretending to be a good Muslim man when I craved to be my wife's pagan slut.

“Mmm, perfect,” cooed Nabila. She was my first wife—well, my first wife had died years and years ago. She handed me one of her dresses to wear. “They'll be here soon.”

“Yes, yes, we have to be ready,” Wafiya purred as she pulled on her hijab. She was my new wife. Twenty-two and gorgeous. They both were breathtaking as futas. It was one of the amazing things that Aphrodite did to her followers.

I was just hot, but my wives... They were stunning.

My pussy burned as I drew on the dress. It covered me from neck to ankle. Long-sleeved. Loose. Then my first wife helped me wrap a hijab around my head to hide my hair. It was colorful. She pinned it closed at the neck.

“Mmm, you look like such a proper woman,” she said and cupped my cheeks. She kissed me.

I groaned in delight, my pussy dripping juices down my thighs. I wanted her to grow her futa-dick and fuck me hard with it. I wanted to squeal like a whore on her girl-cock. And on Wafiya's. My second wife moved up and kissed me, her hands groping my rump through the dress.

I returned the favor, squeezing her delicious ass. I kneaded her as I enjoyed this moment. It was just so good to make out with her and savor this delight. It was just a wonderful experience. My entire body trembled with delight.

I could just float away. That was how good I felt right now. It was just so wild to make out with my wives, but our guests would be here soon. They—

Someone knocked at the door. I broke the kiss and smoothed my dress. A flutter of excitement shot through me. Salih and Assia were here, a newlywed couple. Assia was my daughter Alisha's friend. I had lusted for Assia since she came of age. She was nineteen and so ripe. I had long wanted to unwrap her.

I opened the door and shuddered. There she was with her husband. He was a young man with a close-cropped beard. Tall, wearing glasses and his checkered headscarf like a good member of the Saudi Tribe. He wore his tunic and smiled at us.

“Is your husband home?” he asked. “No, no, you're not one of Nadir's wives.”

“I'm his sister,” I said. “Nadira. He'll be here soon. Come, come. You and your lovely wife are welcome in here.”

“Tea?” asked Wafiya, coming in with a tray. “Our husband is still out. He'll be here shortly. If you would wait here, we have to talk to your wife.”

“Womanly reasons,” Nabila added.

“Yes, yes, Assia, dear,” I purred, taking her arm and pulling her to my side. I had my hands on another man's wife, but I was a woman now, so Salih just accepted it. He was oblivious to what was about to happen. “Come, dear, come.”

“Enjoy the tea, beloved,” Assia said, her voice thick with excitement as we took her to the woman's part of the house. The harem. A place forbidden to men. Only female cocks could be back here.

Futa-dicks.

Through the safety of it, Assia gasped, “You're really Nadir as a woman.”

“Mmm, Nadira,” I purred and pinned her to the wall. “I have wanted to ravish you. Wanted to take you from him and do this.”

I kissed her with passion. She moaned in delight as her lips melted to mine. She threw her arms around me, so eager to participate in lesbianism and fornication with futas. To cuckold her husband waiting for me in the living room.

I loved the feel of her lips on mine. Her tongue danced with mine. It was so hot to feel her doing that. She trembled against me, her lips so soft and sweet. I loved every second of making out with her. It was just a beautiful moment.

She broke the kiss, panting. “This... I...”

“I know,” I told her. “Mmm, let's get naked because my wives are horny whores.”

“And you're the biggest whore here,” Wafiya said, her clothes rustling. “You're the whore of the house. Our beloved whore.”

“Our cock-sucking slut,” Nabila added. My older wife, a MILF with big breasts, was already naked. Her girl-dick grew from the folds of her shaved pussy.

“I love sucking their cocks, Assia,” I moaned, pulling off my hijab. My black hair spilled out. “It's so much fun.”

Assia just bit her lip as she flicked her gaze past me to my wives. They were both naked. I tore off my dress, freeing my breasts. My shaved pussy dripped. Hot cream ran down my thighs. I just had to devour her pussy. I had to feast on her.

“Let's get you naked, Assia,” I groaned and pulled off her headscarf.

The cloth whisked through together. Her black hair tumbled out, framing her round face. She looked so delicious trembling there. I wanted to just ravish her. I wanted to do so many naughty things to her. She was just gorgeous. I spun her around and unzipped the back of her dress, revealing her smooth back and...

“No bra?” I asked.

“Or panties,” she moaned. “I had a threesome with Alisha and your wife, Nabila. I am ready for futas. They're so sexy.”

“Yes,” I whimpered and pulled down her dress. I sank to the ground, exposing her perky ass. I kissed her butt-cheeks as she stepped out of her dress. Then I spun her around.

I came face to face with her shaved cunt, the sweet aroma of her pussy filled my nose. She had small breasts. Little mounds that were just so perfect, her nipples hard. I breathed in her musk, savoring that wonderful aroma.

“Thank you, Allah and Aphrodite,” I moaned and buried my face into her cunt.

“Oh, oh, Nadira!” gasped Assia. I licked her married cunt, cuckolding her husband. That made my pussy clench as I licked and lapped at her. “Oh, oh, that's so good!”

I stroked my tongue through her hot flesh. I licked at her married folds with feverish heat. One of my wives gripped my hips. A girl-dick nuzzled into my cunt. I could tell it was Wafiya from her grip. I shuddered as she found my wet folds.

She thrust into me.

“Aphrodite!” gasped Wafiya as she buried into my cunt.

“Daughter of a whore!” I moaned into Assia's pussy and licked her.

I tongued her sweetness. I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. I tongued her with passion. She groaned as I did that. It was just so good to have her grinding her twat on my face. She tossed her head as I did that.

“You...” she whimpered. “You're so good at that. I love it!”

I thrust my tongue into her pussy, so glad to hear that. My futa-wife pumped away at my cunt. She thrust away at my pussy with her hard girl-dick. I loved her shaft in me. I squeezed down on her, the heat rippling through me. I moaned into Assia's sweet cunt.

Nabila watched. I felt her eyes on us. I loved it. I swirled my tongue around in Assia's sweet snatch. Wafiya hammered my gender-swapped cunt with her big clit-dick. It felt so good being a woman. Just so right to be fucked by my wife's huge cock.

She buried into me again and again. She thrust into my flesh with all that she had. It was just glorious to feel her doing that. I loved every second of her hammering my cunt. She pounded me with all that she had.

It was amazing. I wiggled my hips back and forth, stirring my cunt around her girl-dick. She pumped away at me. She fucked me so hard. I groaned, squeezing my cunt down on her big girl-rod as I tongued that married pussy.

“Nadira!” gasped Assia. “Oh, Nadira, you're so good at that. You're a woman now! A dyke!”

“Daughter of a whore, I am!” I moaned. “And you taste so good. I love eating your married pussy!”

“Devour her, beloved whore,” Nabila purred as she watched.

Wafiya thrust into my cunt, pounding my pussy. She drove me wild, my orgasm building and building with her every thrust. She pounded me so hard and fast. It was just such a good moment to have that huge dick pounding me. I loved that mighty girl-rod slamming into me.

My pussy clenched down on that dick. I loved that cock fucking me so hard and fast. I loved it as that big futa-dick buried into me again and again. I would have such a great orgasm on her. I tongued Assia's delicious pussy grinding on my face.

I licked her with passion. I tongued her with delight. I licked and lapped at her with everything that I had. She groaned, her head throwing back. She trembled as I tongued her delicious snatch. I loved Assia. She shuddered, her little boobies jiggling.

“Nadira!” she gasped. “You gender-swapped slut! Ooh, ooh, that's it! You're such a sexy woman!”

“With a hot, tight pussy!” moaned Wafiya as she buried her clit-dick into me.

I squealed in agreement and suckled hard on Assia's clit. I nursed on her delicious button. My tongue danced over it. She gasped as I did that. Her entire body trembled through that delight. She ground her twat on me as I flicked over her.

“You...” She moaned. “You are... That's... Yes!”

Assia's sweet juices gushed out of her pussy. I drowned in her married cream. My cunt clamped down on that big dick fucking me. I loved that huge shaft plowing into me. She slammed to the hilt in my snatch as I drowned in wonderful passion.

“Daughter of a whore!” I howled, my cunt writhing around Wafiya's clit-dick. “Yes!”

The powerful waves of my orgasm swept through me. They drowned my mind as I tongued that wonderful pussy. I licked at her. Assia trembled, her husband in the house oblivious to the fact she was cheating on him. Cuckolding him with me.

“Aphrodite!” Wafiya moaned and buried her girl-dick into my spasming snatch. “Yes!”

Her hot futa-seed flooded my twat.

I groaned into Assia's sweet snatch. I licked up her cream as my pussy writhed around my futa-wife's erupting girl-rod. Her hot cum pumped into me. She filled me up with such heat. It was just wild to feel that. I loved every second of it.

Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned through all that ecstasy. I enjoyed every last second of this bliss rushing through me. My cunt spasmed around that big dick. I milked out the cum from ovaries as I tongued Assia's sweet pussy.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Assia moaned. “Salih has no idea I'm a whore for women and futas!”

“None,” Nabila purred as Wafiya dumped her load into my pussy. I feasted on Assia's pussy. “None at all. When he does... It'll be exciting.”

“Yes,” I whimpered, my orgasm cresting in me. My pussy wrung Wafiya's futa-dick dry. She erupted a final blast of cum into me as I simmered with rapture. I licked at Assia's pussy, just savoring this wonderful delight. “Daughter of a whore, that's good.”

“Mmm,” Assia cooed.

“Now for the real fun,” purred Nabila. “Come sit on my futa-dick, my beloved whore.”

I pulled my lips from Assia's pussy and crawled to my wife. I straddled her, Assia watching with her dark eyes. She licked her lips, her small breasts rising and falling. My big boobs swayed as I straddled Nabila. I gripped her futa-dick and pressed her into my sloppy twat. Cum dripped out of me.

I plunged my cunt down that big girl-dick. I took her to the hilt, moaning in delight. A big smile spread on my lips as I did that. I shuddered, swallowing every inch of her girl-cock. I smiled in delight, savoring having all of her in me. It was just a perfect moment.

I squeezed my boobs and glanced at Assia. “Come here. Let me suck on your clit. I love the taste of your pussy.”

“Yes, yes, suck on her clit,” Wafiya purred, pressing her pussy-soaked girl-dick into my butt-crack. I loved being double penetrated by my futa-wives. It was just such a hot thing to experience. “Ooh, you're going to love this next part!”

Assia swayed to me like a graceful gazelle. I licked my lips as my asshole surrendered to my wife's futa-dick. Wafiya's clit-cock sank into my anal sheath. I groaned in delight as she pushed into me, my pussy clamping down on my other wife's girl-rod. I had them both in me. It was incredible.

Assia reached me and slid her fingers through my black hair. She pulled me to her married pussy. I nuzzled into her dripping folds. I latched onto her clit. I suckled so hard on her. It was just an amazing moment, my holes clenching on my wife's futa-dicks.

“Mmm, just enjoy,” Wafiya purred, her hands gripping my tits.

“Oh, great Goddess!” Nabila moaned, her futa-dick throbbing inside of my cunt. “Light of womanhood, the most beautiful, perfect being in all creation, one comes before you desiring to join your Sisterhood! I fervently wish that you would grant your divine gift and ask that you judge Assia worthy and choose her to be your disciple! Grant her admittance into your sacred sisterhood, Goddess of Love and Beauty!”

The electricity in the room went out. I heard a distant gasp from Salih. Then a presence entered the room. Aphrodite. I shuddered, not quite sure she was real, but now... I felt her gathering herself into a living mirage. She wavered and rippled, moving up to Assia.

The married woman opened her mouth to the floating Futa-Goddess and swallowed a divine clit-dick made of roiling air. I watched her gulping down the cum while I suckled on her clit. She shuddered as her body... changed.

It was subtle, but some extra pounds vanished. A blemish here and there. She grew even more beautiful. Her clit grew hot in my mouth. The bud swelled. My pussy and asshole clenched about my futa-wives' dicks.

Assia's girl-cock blossomed.

Her futa-dick grew into my mouth. I groaned, swirling my tongue around the growing clit-rod. It was so much fun to do this. I stroked her. She trembled as I did that. Her small boobs quivered as her girl-cock reached the back of my throat.

I pulled back my head, whimpering. Wafiya needed my hips as Assia's girl-dick grew thicker and longer. Her futa-cock forced me to open my mouth wide. She groaned, her body trembling. She squealed around the Futa-Goddess's dick.

Assia flooded my mouth with her first load of girl-spunk.

I gulped down the salty delight.

I savored it all as Aphrodite flickered for a moment and vanished. Assia's girl-cum kept flooding my mouth. She spurted over and over again. I gulped it down. I loved all that spunk flooding my mouth. It was just so good to have her drowning me with her spunk.

I trembled through it all. I loved the jizz pouring down my throat. It was a fantastic moment to enjoy. I was glad for it. I loved girl-spunk. The married woman trembled, her clit-dick dwarfing her husband's.

She had to. No man could have a cock as big as a futa.

“Aphrodite,” she moaned, tears spilling down her cheeks. “Thank you!”

“Mmm, just enjoy,” Nabila purred. “Now ride me, my beloved whore!”

I moaned around Assia's throbbing futa-dick. I swirled my tongue around the sensitive clit and slid my cunt up my wife's girl-cock. My other wife drew back clit-rod. My asshole gripped her shaft while my pussy felt so good.

I plunged down Nabila's futa-cock. I suckled hard upon Assia's clit-shaft, nursing out her salty precum. Wafiya pumped away at my asshole with her girl-dick. She buried into my bowels again and again. The heat melted to my pussy, joining with the silky delight.

I had a futa-dick in all three of my holes.

I was a true whore now.

Assia moaned, her eyes so wide with her pleasure. She loved having a girl-cock. I nursed on her with passion, suckling on her clit-dick with all my might. I rode Nabila's shaft while Wafiya's rod pumped away at my asshole.

The twin delights swirled through my nethers. It felt so good to have that big dick fucking me. She pounded me with all that she had. It was just incredible to have her fucking me like that. I loved every second of that huge asshole fucking me again and again. I savored it so much.

I loved every second of that mighty dick pumping away at my asshole while I rode another amazing futa-cock. My pussy gripped Nabila's shaft as I suckled on Assia's married dick with all my might.

“Oh, my Goddess,” the newlywed futa moaned. She stared down at me. “That's it, Nadira, suck my futa-dick. Yes, yes, you're such a whore!”

“Such a whore,” Wafiya moaned, her hands kneading my tits as she fucked my asshole.

“Mmm,” cooed Nabila as I rode her girl-dick. My pussy worked up and down her, drinking in the thick friction of her shaft. “That's it, my beloved whore! Ride me! Make us cum!”

I suckled hard on Assia's girl-dick. I wanted to burst with delight. I craved that moment so much. I worked my mouth up and down her girl-dick. I suckled hard on her as she moaned, her head tossing from side to side. She was such a sexy slut to love. I nursed with all my might on her as she groaned, her small breasts quivering.

The salty flavor of her precum grew stronger. She must be close to cumming. I knew I was. I plunged my hot cunt down Nabila's clit-dick as Wafiya's girl-rod buried into my asshole. I whimpered, my body about to burst thanks to the three futas.

It would be a glorious cum.

I slid up my wife's futa-dick as my other wife's girl-cock hammered my asshole. I suckled hard on the clit-shaft in my mouth. The precum was so good. I squeezed my eyes shut, my holes melting around my wives' rods until...

I burst.

My pussy and asshole writhed around my futa-wives' cocks. I shuddered as Wafiya pumped away at my spasming bowels while my cunt rippled around Nabila's rod. She whimpered beneath me as I suckled on Assia's cock.

“Oh, yes!” gasped the newlywed futa. “You're so sexy as a woman. Yes!”

Her girl-cum flooded my mouth as Wafiya buried into my asshole and squealed out, “Aphrodite!”

Futa-jizz exploded into my asshole. My pussy writhed around my other futa-wife's cock. She gasped and erupted. I had girl-cum flooding all my holes. Waves of rapture washed through me. Stars flashed across my vision.

“Cumming as a futa is amazing!” gasped Assia, her sweet juices spilling down her thighs. “Oh, my Goddess, that feels incredible!”

“So good!” Nabila moaned as she dumped her futa-cum into my new pussy. “Oh, yes, yes, Nadira!”

“Whore!” Wafiya groaned as she pumped my asshole full of her cum. “That's so good. That's just incredible. I love it. I love it so much!”

I did, too. I couldn't squeal that as I gulped down Assia's futa-cum. More of her jizz poured down my throat. It was just an incredible moment. I was so glad for it. Just so happy to have it all rushing down into my belly while my futa-wives filled my pussy and asshole with their girl-spunk.

All three futas moaned and gasped as they enjoyed me. They did such wicked things to me. It was amazing. I was so glad for it. Just so happy to have all this delight rushing through me. I groaned, suckling down every drop of that cum. It was just a wonderful moment. I felt so good. Just so happy right now.

I swallowed it all. I savored every drop of salty cum that spilled down my throat. It was just a beautiful thing. I squeezed my eyes shut as I trembled through all that pleasure. It was just incredible to make three futas cum.

My orgasm peaked in me as they all fired the last of their spunk into me.

Just a perfect evening. And it was about to get better.

*   *   *

Salih Hakim

The electricity was back on. Something had felt so very wrong when that happened. Like a jinn had entered the house that did not want me. It made me swallow. I did not like that one bit. Not at all. I drew in a deep breath, my eyes flicking around the room.

What was that? It made me worried for Assia. I rose. They were in the harem. It was forbidden to go there. I edged toward it, though. My new bride was sublime. A wonderful beauty. So delicious to enjoy. I might not ever need another wife.

Where was Nadir? He should have been back. It was rude of him not to be here when he knew he had guests coming over. I reached the hallway and heard.. sounds. They were muffled. Moans. Was someone in pain?

I swallowed and listened.

The sounds were continuing. There was something passionate about them, but... No, no, that could not be happening. My Assia would not cuckold me with a man, let alone with a woman. That was doubly a sin.

Doubly a death sentence in the Kingdom.

I stroked my fingers through my beard, the idea that they might be doing lesbian things in there igniting my imagination. I had traveled to Europe to visit a cousin, and he shoved me the delights of the Western world. Strip clubs. Prostitution. Pornography. I had witnessed women doing shameful things together, and it had been...

Arousing.

Now... now...

Of course they weren't doing that in there. It was silly. Ridiculous.

I edged closer, my heart pounding. Why did it sound so... so passionate. I swallowed, my heart beating so wildly in my chest. I edged closer, swallowing. I could not believe that anything was truly happening in there. No, no, that would not be something my Assia would do. It must be something else.

Some other reason they were moaning and gasping and groaning. I could hear the slap of flesh through the curtained-off areas. Feminine sighs of delight. Gaps. Their words were muffled, but not the passion in them.

I stood there, my cock so hard as I listened to their sounds. They could not be what I thought. It had to be a misunderstanding. Yes, yes, that was it. Just a misunderstanding. But... What was going on in the forbidden place?

They cried out louder. They were... cumming.

It was true. They were doing it. I had to see. My heart thundered in my chest at their passionate sounds. Someone squealed in delight. The four women into her were all so eager for it. Assia was, too. She had been aflutter for this evening.

I reached the curtain. I peeled it back and groaned. They were naked. Three of them were all busty beauties and my Assia was a slender thing. They were kissing, all four of them pressed together. Just breathtaking in their lesbian passions. My wife was at the start and...

She had a dick.

So did Wafiya and Nabila. Only Nadira, Nadir's sister, lacked one. The other three, my wife included, were futanari. The forbidden and depraved creatures from the West, led by President Jessabelle Tanner. They vowed to spread their perversion far and wide.

It was death to be a futa in the Kingdom. I shuddered, staring at my wife. She looked up at me and smiled. She saw me. I froze in shock as she licked her lips. She broke from the others and sauntered forward, so bold and daring. Unashamed of the massive cock thrusting from the shaved folds of her pussy. She was massive. The stories about futas being more endowed than men were true.

“Salih,” she purred. “My beloved husband. Mmm, it's time for you to be changed.”

“You... you...” I swallowed. I did not want to see her die. I had to divorce her. Quietly. “You must put that away. It is dangerous.”

She smiled at me and purred, “Loving Goddess, 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 Salih into Salha.”

I gasped as warmth swept over me. I swayed, growing suddenly so dizzy. I had never felt the like before. I shuddered as my body felt so liquid. I gasped, staring down at the front of my tunic as my body shifted. My baggy trousers fell from my narrowing waist. Mounds appeared. Breasts. My beard vanished, my face shifting.

“Assia?” I gasped.

“My beloved wife,” she purred.

“Wife?” My voice was so much higher pitched. “What? No, no, I'm a...” I trailed off then ripped off my tunic. I stared down at my breasts. Hair tumbled around my face. I adjusted my glasses before cupping my breasts. I squeezed them. “No, no, I'm not...”

“You are,” she purred, her hand cupping my crotch. She didn't find my cock and balls. I didn't have them. I gasped as she rubbed at something wet. I shuddered, my eyes widening. “You have a pussy, my beloved wife. You are a woman. Salha now. Not Salih. Salha. Isn't that wonderful?”

“I... I...”

She cupped my face and kissed me. Her lips felt the same, but mine were so different. They felt so soft against hers. I groaned as she danced her tongue around in my mouth. A dizzying sway rushed through me. This could not be happening. I groaned as I made out with her. No, no, this was insane.

She pulled me into the room. The others were purring with delight. I shuddered as they watched me kissing my wife. My heart pounded in my chest as she broke it. She moved behind me, her futa-dick sliding over my hips. I trembled, my heart racing.

“You make a sexy woman, Salha,” purred Nadira. She looked... So much like Nadir.

“You, too?” I whimpered.

“Mmm, kneel and suck Wafiya's clit-dick,” she purred, grabbing her young wife's big dick. “Just nurse on her. You'll love it.”

I whimpered as Assia pushed down my shoulders, her futa-dick nuzzling onto my butt-cheeks. My knees surrendered to my wife. My pussy burned so hot. Waves of dizzying heat rushed through me. I couldn't believe this. I came face to face with the futa's dick.

I opened my mouth wide before I realized it. Then I swallowed that big dick. An earthy flavor suffused my mouth. Sour. She had fucked one of the women's assholes. I was cleaning her off. Ass to Mouth. I had seen that perversion in German.

I suckled hard on her girl-dick, the dirty flavor dizzying.

“That's it,” Assia purred. “My beloved Salha. You are such a gorgeous woman. Mmm, I bet your flower is just waiting to be opened. Let me deflower you, my beloved wife!”

Her girl-dick nuzzled through my bush and found the wet folds of my cunt. I shuddered. She was about to fuck me. I moaned around Wafiya's dirty dick, my tongue flicking around her futa-pole. This was insane. I wanted that cock in me, though.

I wanted my wife to fuck me. To deflower me because...

I had a hymen. Her girl-dick pressed against it. I shuddered as my futa-wife gripped my hips and pushed against me. My new, round breasts jiggled as she pushed against me. I shuddered, moaning around the cock in my mouth until...

My futa-wife plucked my flower.

She filled up my new pussy. It was incredible. A pleasure I had never felt before. Her massive futa-cock sank into my juicy flesh. I welcomed Assia into me. She moaned as she did, her shaft massaging my cunt. I was such a whore.

I suckled on the dick in my mouth, the sour flavor fading as my wife's girl-cock reached so deep into me. Her clit-rod filled me up. I never knew I craved to have my hole stuffed full of girl-meat, but I did. It was incredible.

I moaned around Wafiya's clit-dick and squeezed my cunt down on my wife's futa-rod. I wiggled my hips, stirring around her. She moaned in delight, her hands sliding up my body. She stroked my smooth flesh. I felt so wonderfully feminine.

“That's incredible,” my wife moaned. “Aphrodite, that's amazing!”

“So amazing,” moaned Nadira. She was being fucked from behind by her futa-wife Nabila. The two busty MILFs were moaning in delight. “Just so amazing. Ass fuck me, my beloved whore!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” Nabila moaned as she sodomized her gender-swapped wife.

My futa-wife's girl-dick drew back. I shuddered, gripping that wonderful shaft. She felt so amazing in me. The pleasure rushed through me. I moaned around Wafiya's clit-cock. I suckled on her hard as that mighty dick buried into my cunt.

She fucked away at me. It was a wonderful moment to have her doing that. Just an outstanding delight to have her burying into me. She pounded me with such force. Such amazing passion. It was just so glorious to have her plowing into me. It was wonderful.

I squeezed my cunt down on my wife's futa-dick. I loved every second of her fucking me. She pounded me with all that she had. She buried into me with such force. Such glorious passion. I loved it. I wiggled my hips, rising toward that moment when I would cum.

“Oh, Aphrodite!” moaned Assia as she pumped away at me.

I squealed around Wafiya's girl-cock, nursing on her. The sour flavor had faded, leaving just the delicious flavor of precum. I loved that taste as I rocked back and forth. My wife's thrusts slid my lips up and down Wafiya's clit-dick.

My pussy melted around my wife's girl-rod. Her thick shaft plunged into my deflowered twat again and again. My boobs swayed as this pressure grew in me. I rose toward an orgasm. I hurtled closer and closer to it.

I would cum on her. I would just burst on her. It would be incredible. I could feel it swelling in me. That need to just burst building and building in me. She buried into my hot flesh. It was a wild moment. I shuddered as that big dick fucked me so hard. So fast.

I loved it. I wiggled my hips back and forth, stirring my cunt around her cock.

“Oh, Aphrodite, that's so good!” whimpered Assia. “I'm going to cum in your pussy, my beloved wife!”

“Cum in her!” Wafiya moaned. “Oh, she sucks cock so well. She... Yes!”

She threw back her head, her big boob jiggling over my head. She erupted.

Hot futa-cum spurted into my mouth. I gulped it down. I loved that taste. It was just so delicious to have all that cum spilling down my mouth. I swallowed every drop of it. I loved every second of that heat rushing through me. It was just such a good moment.

My wife buried into me as I swallowed Wafiya's girl-cum. I detonated.

My pussy convulsed as waves of ecstasy rushed through me. I gasped out in delight, my eyes bulging at the thrill of cumming as a woman. The pleasure was exquisite. My cunt writhed around my wife's thrusting futa-dick.

“Aphrodite, yes!” Assia moaned and slammed into me.

She erupted.

My pussy rippled around that big dick. I savored that huge cock unloading in me again and again. I loved the heat of her cum flooding my cunt. It made me feel so womanly. I milked my wife's futa-cock as I gulped down Wafiya's cum.

The two futas dumped their loads into me from both ends. My boobs swayed beneath me as rapture smothered my thoughts. My cunt rejoiced around my futa-wife's erupting girl-dick. Her cum flooded my snatch. I loved having all that spunk in me.

“Salha!” gasped Assia. “My beloved wife!”

She filled my pussy up with all her jizz. It was just an incredible moment to have her spurting more and more blasts of cum into my mouth. I gulped down Wafiya's cum. She smiled down at me, her big boobs jiggling.

“Daughter of a whore!” Nadira howled. “Cum in my asshole!”

“Yes!” gasped Nabila as she slammed into her gender-swapped wife's asshole. “Aphrodite!”

I gulped down Wafiya's last blast of cum. My pussy rippled around my wife's dick, milking her dry. She panted as I whimpered. Nadira moaned out her passion as she loved having her cunt filled with jizz. She savored it.

This was all so delicious. I was just so glad for it. I ripped my mouth off Wafiya's cock and rose. My wife hugged me to her small breasts. She kissed me over her shoulder, tasting the cum on my lips. It was just so wild being a woman.

Just so wicked.

“Oh, that's so good!” groaned Nadira. She slumped forward and rolled onto her back. “Oh, come sit on my face, Salha. I want to lick your cunt clean of your wife's cum.”

I broke the kiss with shuddered, crawling off my wife's futa-dick. She moaned in delight, purring, “I'm glad you were my first pussy.”

“I am glad you plucked my flower,” I moaned. Being a woman felt so right.

I reached Nadira and straddled her face. She had a shaved pussy dripping in cum. So much leaked out of her cunt. I leaned over her as I pressed my bush into her mouth. She licked at me as I nuzzled into my fellow woman's pussy.

I licked at her folds and gathered up the salty cum. Futa-jizz tasted so good. I groaned, loving it as she tongued my cunt. She licked at me as I stroked through her folds. I loved the way the cum melted on my tongue. A tangy flavor mixed with the spunk. Her pussy,

“So good,” she moaned as she licked at my cunt, gathering up Assia's cum for my pussy.

I clicked at Nadira's snatch. We sixty-nined, a pair of depraved wives feasting on each other's cum-filled pussies. The others watched us. I shuddered as Assia moved up to us, her futa-dick bobbing. I watched the wet shaft out of the corner of my eye.

“I most sodomize you, my beloved Salha,” she purred. “I want to enjoy all your holes!”

“Mmm, let me fuck you, Wafiya,” moaned Nabila in the background. “I want to fuck you with my big futa-dick.”

“Yes!” Wafiya moaned in delight.

Assia's wet girl-dick nuzzled into my butt-crack. I moaned into Nadira's cunt. I licked out the cum from her pussy as I loved that big shaft nuzzling into my asshole. She found my backdoor and thrust against me. She pushed hard on me.

I shuddered as my anal sheath widened and widened to take her cock. It was just so amazing to have her pushing on me. She pushed harder on me. It was just incredible to have her doing that to me. I loved it.

My asshole widened and widened, taking her anal sheath. She popped into my bowels. I moaned as she sank into my anal sheath. I tongued up the cum from Nadira's pussy. She lapped at my twat at the same time. I squirmed atop her, loving this.

“Mmm, bugger her,” moaned Nadira.

“Yes!” I gasped as my wife's girl-dick slid deeper and deeper into my anal sheath.

She bottomed out in me. The wet folds of Assia's pussy smeared on my butt-cheeks. I moaned into Nadira's sloppy cunt. I licked and lapped at her cunt with such passion. I stroked through her folds, reveling in this delight. It was just so good to tongue her.

To lap at her.

I stroked through her folds. I licked at her with such passion. It was wild to do that. I was just so glad to flick my tongue through her passion. She trembled beneath me as I thrust my tongue into her cunt. I dance around in her.

She groaned as I did that. I flicked about in her, loving every second of her pussy melting around my tongue. She tasted so good. It was just so wild to do this as my wife drew back her futa-dick. She pulled it out of my asshole.

“Aphrodite!” Assia moaned as she thrust back into my bowels.

I moaned in delight, the heat melting from my asshole to my pussy being devoured by Nadira. Her tongue scooped jizz out of my depths, driving me wild as my wife ass-fucked me. She pumped away at me while I was so glad to feast on Nadira.

I had to find all the cum in her. I plunged my tongue into her depths like she did with mine. I swirled around in her. She whimpered as my tongue flicked around in her. I scooped out the jizz as my wife pumped away at me.

She thrust her futa-dick into my asshole. She buried into my anal sheath again and again. It was just so hot to have her do that. She fucked me with all that she had. It was just amazing to have her burying into me again and again.

“Yes!” I moaned, my bowels clenching around her big clit-dick. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good!”

She purred in delight, fucking me hard and fast. She buried into my anal sheath with all that she had as I scooped out more cum from Nadira's depths. She did the same to me. My orgasm built and built.

“Oh, Wafiya!” groaned Nabila. “Take my clit-dick. Take it! Ooh, you're such a delicious slut!”

“Fuck me so hard!” Wafiya moaned. “Aphrodite!”

I loved the sounds of their passion as my wife ass-fucked me. My bowels melted around her girl-dick. I moaned into Nadira's cunt, finding the last salty drops of jizz in her depths. She already licked at my folds. At my clit.

I did the same for her. I licked at her bud as my orgasm built and built. Assia hammered my asshole with her wonderful clit-dick. I gripped her with my bowels, my orgasm building and building with her every thrust. With Nadira's tongue stroking over my folds and bud.

My wife hammered my asshole. She drove me wild with her hard thrusts. I loved it. I savored that big clit-dick fucking me so hard. It was just so amazing. I loved it so much. She pumped away at me with such force. It was glorious.

Outstanding.

I squeezed my bowels down on her futa-dick hammering me as I licked at Nadira's clit. She tongued mine. The need to cum built and built in my gender-swapped body. I was so ready for that burst of pleasure. It would be incredible.

My wife slammed into my asshole as Nadira suckled hard on my clit.

“Allah!” I squealed and climaxed.

My asshole writhed around my futa-wife's thrusting dick. My pussy juices gushed out of my cunt and bathed Nadira's face. I suckled hard on her as my wife pumped away at my spasming bowels. The pleasure swept through me. I suckled hard on Nadira's clit as my mind drowned in ecstasy.

“Daughter of a whore!” she moaned into my pussy.

Tangy juices bathed my lips.

I licked up her cunt cream as my futa-wife hammered my spasming asshole. She fucked into my writhing bowels with her big futa-dick, sending more delight rushing through my trembling body. She gasped and slammed into me.

“Oh, my Goddess!” Assia squealed.

Her futa-cum fired into my asshole.

I groaned, my bowels milking her girl-dick. I loved it. I tongued Nadira's cunt as that hot cum spurted into my asshole. I trembled through such delight, so glad to be gender-swapped by my futa-wife. It was just a glorious moment.

An outstanding delight.

My eyes rolled back in my head as my asshole milked that dick. I shuddered, loving that girl-cum splashing against my asshole. It was just so good to have all that jizz streaming into my bowels. I milked that big dick.

I trembled through every last second of this bliss.

“Oh, oh, my beloved Salha!” gasped my futa-wife as she dumped all her cum into my anal sheath. “That's so good. That's amazing!”

“So amazing!” I moaned, milking her girl-dick. “Yes, yes, that's awesome!”

She erupted into me one more time. In the background, Wafiya and Nabila squealed, the two futas cumming. I lifted my face from Nadira's pussy. My wife held me. I turned my head and kissed Assia. She groaned, making out with me over my shoulder.

I loved it. I loved being a woman. I felt so complete. So whole. Other men needed to experience this delight. They needed to be transformed by their futa-wives.

*   *   *

Nabila Khalil

I pulled out of Wafiya and smiled at Assia kissing Salha. The pair were so cute. Nadira sat up, licking her lips. She crawled to me as I pulled out of Wafiya's asshole. My wife licked her lips, wanting to suck my clit-dick clean.

“So, which man are you going to change into a woman next?” she asked me. “Which wife are you going to make a futa.”

“Suggestions?” I asked her.

She grinned at me. “A few.”

As she swallowed my dirty clit-dick, I knew I would change as many men and women as I could. I would help transform the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia into a futa-paradise. That meant finding a way to get to the king.

Wouldn't that be wicked?

The END

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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