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Naughty Excerpt from “Gender-Swap Cologne Surprise”

“Justine,” groaned my adopted, gender-swapped mom, giving me a new name. A feminine name. “This is so messed up, Justine. My pussy is so wet.” 

“Uh-huh,” I groaned in agreement, rubbing my cunt so hard and fast. I squirmed, licking my lips as the pleasure flowed through me. “Play with your clit, Mom. It's the best.” 

“Yes,” she gasped, her new breasts jiggling as she found her clit. 

We rubbed our cunts together, masturbating, a new activity for mother and daughter to do. I was her adopted daughter. That thought shot lighting through my transformed body. My new cunt tightened, juices flowing to stain my fingers. I breathed in, smelling the sweet musk of my pussy wreathing the air. I licked my lips, salivating at the scent. 

I still loved pussy even changed.

I switched hands rubbing at my cunt. I brought my fingers to my lips, licking my sweet cream off of them. I groaned, loving the taste of my twat. I trembled, more pleasure rippling through my body as I sucked my fingers clean. 

“Ooh, Mom, my pussy taste so good,” I panted. “I bet yours does, too.” 

“This is so messed up,” my new mom groaned, her recliner creaking. Her feminine face contorted in rapture. “Oh, god, yes!” 

Her body convulsed. I watched my mom cum. I licked my lips, both my hands frigging my cunt. Such a taboo lust shot through me. I wanted to lick my mom's new pussy. I wanted to eat her out and revel in forbidden passion. I was just so horny. 

I rubbed my clit. Sparks shot through me. I bucked on the couch. My pussy convulsed. Juices flowed out of me. A new type of pleasure rushed through my body. One wholly different from anything I experienced as a man. I bucked and convulsed on the bed. My eyes rolled back into my head. Such rapture burned through me, washing into my mind. 

And it didn't end. It wasn't just a few powerful pulses as my cock erupted. This kept going and going. The delight kept rippling through me. My eyes squeezed shut as I reveled in the delight my cunt gave me.

“Fuck, yes!” I screamed.

The bathroom door opened.

Panic surged into me. I didn't know what to do. My body heaved in orgasmic delight as giggling voices came down the hallway. “What is going on out here?” my mom called. “It sounds like—” 

My adopted mother and adopted sister came out first followed by my girlfriend, Heather, who held back. I shuddered, staring at all three. They had gorgeous faces. In the grips of my feminine orgasm, I couldn't help but drinking in how beautiful and different they were. Heather's face framed by blonde hair, eighteen-year-old Dee's slim and mischievous features, and my mother's matured to perfection. The only similar thing between the three was their lipstick: the same shade of ruby.

“Oh, fuck,” my gender-swapped mom gasped. Then she bolted past the three women, her big tits bouncing, and raced down the hallway. A door slammed shut a moment later. 

“Who was that?” Dee asked. “Who are you?” My little sister bounded forward, her clothing skewed, something white, something that looked like cum, smeared on her thighs. “You're so cute and... No fucking way!” 

“Yes,” I winced, my breasts jiggling as I pulled my fingers from my naked pussy. 

“Justin?” my girlfriend asked, stumbling into the living room with her hands before her skirt. “I...What?”

“I think it's Justine now,” I said, my voice strained even as my body quivered with such ecstatic pleasure. I made myself cum so hard. It was so amazing the way the waves washed through me. 

“Then who was...?” Mother's eyes widened. I decided to call my original female parent “mother” in my mind and my gender-swapped dad “mom.” God, this would get confusing if I didn't. “Was that your...dad?” 

“Well, she's my mom now,” I said. 

Mother gasped and then she darted down the hallway, calling, “Honey. Oh, honey, what happened.” She reached their bedroom door, knocking on it. “Open up. It's okay.” 

Heather came closer, studying my new body while my sister knelt before the couch staring between my legs. A hot flush shot through me. My sister, framed by black hair, had such a mischievous sexiness about her. She licked her lips and my pussy clenched.

“Wow, I have a big sis now,” Dee said. “And she's so sexy. Look at that yummy pussy, Heather.” 

“I'm looking,” Heather said, her hands still clutched before her skirt. “She's making me throb.” 

I stared at my blonde girlfriend then at her skirt. Something bulged the front. She was trying to hide it with her hands and... My eyes widened. “Did you grow a cock?”

“Yeah. There was a recall on my lipstick and a few other items,” Heather said. “It has, um, some side-effects.” 

“Yeah, and on my aftershave and cologne,” I muttered.

“Mmm, I'll say. It gave you big set of tits,” Dee said, leaning over me. Her blouse fell open, her teardrop-shaped tits appeared. I swallowed, staring at my adopted sister's breasts, an taboo surge of lust warming my pussy.

“Yes, it did,” Heather said. “Mmm, Justine, you are just stacked. Those tits are huge. It's making my futa-cock throb.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Gender-Swap Cologne Surprise

Aurora Uberti, President of Fuller & Uberti Toiletries of America

“How could this happen?” I gasped, my small breasts dripping with my girl-cum, my new clit-dick throbbing in my hand. “How could she change into a woman?” 

“How did our clits grow into huge cocks that can cum?” responded Dr. Hilda Granger, the chief product tester at my makeup company. Her own clit-dick thrust before her, her skirt shoved up over it. Pussy cream gleamed on the shaft. 

“That's what I sent you to investigate!” I said in exasperation.  

Well, we technically knew how clit-dicks grew. Three of our products, when combined, caused a woman to grow what Hilda liked to call a futa-cock in about a half-hour. We didn't understand how combining our foundation, hand lotion, and our newest hue of lipstick caused this transformation. But I already had to issue a massive product recall. It might bankrupt my company. 

And that was before the lawsuits came in. There were already reports of women discovering this combination's effects. Who knew how many woman would have cocks and pussies, becoming hermaphroditic futanari, before this was over. And they couldn't all love their new dicks like I did. 

I still gripped my cock, hard despite just cumming and splattering my naked tits with spunk.

But now there was a new problem. I stared at the third woman in my office, naked, cum dripping down her thighs. Futa-cum. That was Lee, a male product tester. We had entire lines of after shaves, colognes, shampoos, soaps, body washes, deodorants, and more all aimed at men.  

“This can't be happening,” I groaned. “Please, say this can't be happening.”

“It's happening,” the gender-swapped woman purred. “I was a man an hour ago. And now I have a pussy and...ooh, it felt good when Hilda fucked me.” 

My girl-dick twitched. The gender-swapped woman was so attractive. She had small breasts like me, her blonde hair this golden hue falling about her lush and feminine face. There was no hint of masculinity left in her body, her form sleek and curvy, delicate and wonderful. 

I wanted to fuck her.

“What caused this?” I asked, stroking my cock. “I'll need to issue more recalls before this destroys my company.” 

“The Emperor's Musk Aftershave, the Steel & Leather Cologne, and the Slick and Wet Hair Gel,” Hilda answered. 

My stomach sank. “Those are some of our most popular products for men! The Slick and Wet Hair Gel has sold in large volume since it's debut three days ago.” 

“Yep,” Hilda said, shuddering as Lee fell to her knees and sucked on the scientist's futa-cock. “I'm sorry. We couldn't have known this would happen.” 

*   *   *

Justin Johnson

“I hope Heather's okay,” my dad said as we sat at the dinner table. 

“Yeah,” I said, scratching at my neck. The new aftershave I tried, the Emperor's Musk, had itched since I applied it an hour ago. It just kept growing worse and worse. Dad swore by it, so I tried it out for the first time to be presentable for dinner.

For the first time, I took a girl back to my adopted parents who was worth something. Not one of those sluts I used to “date” in college. I thought it was dating, that we hard real relationships, but it was all just sex. I never was faithful, and neither were they.

And then I ran into Heather a year ago and things just clicked. We both started talking about college, we went to NYU together moving in the same circle of friends, and one thing just led to another. It was strange how we just kind of fell into a relationship. I couldn't really pinpoint when it started as more than just friends catching up after running into each other a few years after college. It just flowed so gradually into dating. 

And now we lived together. I was thinking about marrying her. I wanted her to get along with my parents. I wanted them to approve of her. Heather was amazing. This blonde goddess that brightened my life every day. Sure, she could annoy me with how long she spent in the bathroom primping, but that was just normal couple things, the little adjustments you had to make to adapt to a new person in your life. 

And those adjustments were worth it for her.

So I was getting a little worried. “She has been in the bathroom for a long time.”

“Your sister is in there with her,” Dad said. “I'm sure it's fine.” 

“Yeah,” I said, craning my neck to stare at the hallway. I couldn't see the bathroom door from where I sat at the dinner table. But I did hear sounds. Almost like sex, but that was impossible. My little adopted sister, Dee, and my girlfriend wouldn't be doing that. It's probably something else. Heather's stomach or something. 

What bad timing.

“You're worried about her,” my adopted mom said. 

“I am,” I said. “I really wanted tonight to go well. I wanted you to meet her and see how great she is.” 

“Oh, I think we saw that,” Dad said, giving me a friendly smile. He scratched at his neck.

Was the aftershave making him itch, too? Mine was spreading. I felt it on my chest where I spritzed on the cologne, Steel & Leather, I wore. My dad got me using it years ago. I loved the scent. A tingle race through my scalp. I touched my hair slicked back by my new gel.

Dad had his hair in a similar style, his fingers moving up to rub at the dark, gelled hair. Though in his late forties, he hadn't started going gray yet. He was still in great shape and, if the sounds I've heard from their bedrooms proved, you can still be virile at his age so long as you took care of yourself. 

“Maybe I should go check on them,” my mom said.

She was another beauty. More than a few of my friends thought she was hot. I had several fights over that. She was my mother. She raised to me. It was so wrong that guys lusted after her. Only my dad should desire her, and only when I wasn't around.

Her dyed-red hair swayed about her motherly face as she rose. She headed to the hallway. I turned back to my meal, squirming again. That itch was growing worse. I swirled my mashed potatoes around with my fork as Mom headed into the bathroom.

She gasped. Then the door slammed shut.

“I'm sure it's fine,” Dad said. “Your mother will take care of everything.” 

“Yeah,” I said, squirming.

After another ten minutes of awkward silence in which we played with our food, Dad said, “The game's on.” He nodded to the living room. “That can distract us.” 

“Sure.”

We headed to the living room while I scratched at my chest. Was I coming down with a rash? And why was it so hot in here. Everything about my flesh felt so malleable, my skin almost feeling like putty as I worried at it with my fingernails. For a moment, I thought I was about to melt away, like I was really made of wax turning into glop in a lava lamp, about to start bubbling. 

What a crazy idea.

I sank down on the couch while Dad sat in his recliner. He turned the TV on. MSNBC appeared, the voluptuous Rhonda Rubin on full display. My dad was a staunch Fox News watcher, but he made an exception for Rhonda Rubin's show. 

I could tell why. She had a magnificent rack, tits almost spilling out of her blouse as she said, “If anyone is experiencing the strange side-effects caused by Fuller & Uberti Toiletries of America products, please contact our show. The company has just added three new products to their recall list.” 

I blinked as she read off my new hair gel, my aftershave, and my cologne. Was that why I was itching? 

“Damn,” Dad said, his hand frozen on the remote. “Wonder what that's about. First your mother's favorite foundation and now this? Companies just putting out garbage and then we're buying them.” 

“Yeah,” I groaned. “Maybe we should call Rhonda. I'm itching so badly right now.” 

“I used all three of those for tonight,” Dad grumbled. “Your mother bought me that new hair gel. Thought it was great, but now...” He scratched at his hair.

Was it longer than it was a minute ago?

I touched mine. I stroked down it. It felt like I needed a haircut. The itching intensified across my face and chest. I squirmed, the heat surging through me. I glanced at my dad, his face crimson. He sucked in a deep breath, his hands rubbing at his chest. He squeezed something beneath his shirt. 

“What the hell,” he muttered. “Am I gaining weight?”

“Growing a pair of man boobs?” I asked with a laugh, something jiggling before my chest.

I frowned, staring down at my shirt. My eyes widened. There were two mounds swelling the front of my shirt. I gasped in utter shock, my voice sounding almost like a girlish shriek. From the bathroom, came more sexual-sounding moans, like three women gasping in orgasmic delight. 

I pulled off my shirt, staring at my torso. My chest hairs had vanished. The thick mat of dark curls that normally adorned my torso were gone. Two round mounds, like a pair of women's breasts, were ballooning instead. I squeezed them, feeling the pliant flesh. My pink nipples were expanding, growing thick and hard. 

“What the fuck is going on?” a woman snarled from where my dad sat. 

I glanced at my adopted dad and shuddered. He cupped a pair big, pillowy tits. They overflowed his hands, both tits so perky. They weren't saggy man boobs but the real thing. His nipples were so hard, his skin as hairless as mine. Then I noticed his face. 

The rough, masculine angles were blunting, growing softer, his nose more delicate, his lips plumper.

“Oh, no,” I said, my voice coming out much higher pitch. I touched my face, my eyes widening. “No, no, no. This can't be happening.”

Dad looked at me. I looked at him. We both had big breasts now that jiggled as we breathed. I could see mine at the bottom of my vision. Dad's face looked wholly feminine. His black hair fell in lush waves, growing longer by the second. 

Then we both gasped and our hands shot down to our pants. Panic surged through me. I fumbled to undo my belt. Dad ripped down his zipper. We both shoved down our slacks and boxers. I stared at my crotch in horror, seeing only a thick, curly bush. 

“Where's my cock?” Dad said, his voice so throaty, so feminine. 

The moans from the bathroom grew louder and louder while my heart thudded in utter panic.

“This can't be happening,” I whined, sounding so girlish. I shoved my hands down between my legs, searching for any sign of my cock and—

I brushed something familiar. Something I never expected to feel on myself. Pussy lips. Wet pussy lips. Tingles raced through my body. My nipples hardened, thrusting from my big breasts. A wet heat swirled in the depths of my new hole, my cunt clenching as my toes curled. 

“I have a pussy, Dad,” I squeaked.

“Me, too,” she said, her hands between her thighs. “We're women, Justin.” 

We were. I stroked up and down my pussy lips, feeling the hot folds getting wetter and wetter. I looked over at... I couldn't think of her as dad any longer. She was a woman. I had two moms now. I couldn't even think of her with masculine pronouns any longer as we both stroked our hot snatches. 

I watched my gender-swapped, adopted mother's new tits jiggle. So big and bountiful. I licked my lips, taboo thoughts surging through me. They were so big and soft. I rubbed harder at my snatch, sliding my fingers up and down my new slit faster. I brushed something peeking out of the folds, something round and delightful to play with. 

“I have a clit, Mom,” I groaned, my body trembling.

“Mom?” whined my gender-swap parent, her lush legs trembling on the recliner, her dainty toes curling. She had such a sleek body now, all her muscular strength subsumed into feminine beauty. I shouldn't lust for my mom, but just staring at her made my cunt wetter.  

“You're my mom now,” I panted. “Oh, damn, we're women.” 

“Justine,” groaned Mom, giving me a new name. A feminine name. “This is so messed up, Justine. My pussy is so wet.” 

“Uh-huh,” I groaned in agreement, rubbing my cunt so hard and fast. I squirmed, licking my lips as the pleasure flowed through me. “Play with your clit, Mom. It's the best.” 

“Yes,” she gasped, her new breasts jiggling as she found her clit. 

We rubbed our cunts together, masturbating, a new activity for mother and daughter to do. I was her adopted daughter. That thought shot lighting through my transformed body. My new cunt tightened, juices flowing to stain my fingers. I breathed in, smelling the sweet musk of my pussy wreathing the air. I licked my lips, salivating at the scent. 

I still loved pussy even changed.

I switched hands rubbing at my cunt. I brought my fingers to my lips, licking my sweet cream off of them. I groaned, loving the taste of my twat. I trembled, more pleasure rippling through my body as I sucked my fingers clean. 

“Ooh, Mom, my pussy taste so good,” I panted. “I bet yours does, too.” 

“This is so messed up,” my new mom groaned, her recliner creaking. Her feminine face contorted in rapture. “Oh, god, yes!” 

Her body convulsed. I watched my mom cum. I licked my lips, both my hands frigging my cunt. Such a taboo lust shot through me. I wanted to lick my mom's new pussy. I wanted to eat her out and revel in forbidden passion. I was just so horny. 

I rubbed my clit. Sparks shot through me. I bucked on the couch. My pussy convulsed. Juices flowed out of me. A new type of pleasure rushed through my body. One wholly different from anything I experienced as a man. I bucked and convulsed on the bed. My eyes rolled back into my head. Such rapture burned through me, washing into my mind. 

And it didn't end. It wasn't just a few powerful pulses as my cock erupted. This kept going and going. The delight kept rippling through me. My eyes squeezed shut as I reveled in the delight my cunt gave me.

“Fuck, yes!” I screamed.

The bathroom door opened.

Panic surged into me. I didn't know what to do. My body heaved in orgasmic delight as giggling voices came down the hallway. “What is going on out here?” my mom called. “It sounds like—” 

My adopted mother and adopted sister came out first followed by my girlfriend, Heather, who held back. I shuddered, staring at all three. They had gorgeous faces. In the grips of my feminine orgasm, I couldn't help but drinking in how beautiful and different they were. Heather's face framed by blonde hair, eighteen-year-old Dee's slim and mischievous features, and my mother's matured to perfection. The only similar thing between the three was their lipstick: the same shade of ruby.

“Oh, fuck,” my gender-swapped mom gasped. Then she bolted past the three women, her big tits bouncing, and raced down the hallway. A door slammed shut a moment later. 

“Who was that?” Dee asked. “Who are you?” My little sister bounded forward, her clothing skewed, something white, something that looked like cum, smeared on her thighs. “You're so cute and... No fucking way!” 

“Yes,” I winced, my breasts jiggling as I pulled my fingers from my naked pussy. 

“Justin?” my girlfriend asked, stumbling into the living room with her hands before her skirt. “I...What?”

“I think it's Justine now,” I said, my voice strained even as my body quivered with such ecstatic pleasure. I made myself cum so hard. It was so amazing the way the waves washed through me. 

“Then who was...?” Mother's eyes widened. I decided to call my original female parent “mother” in my mind and my gender-swapped dad “mom.” God, this would get confusing if I didn't. “Was that your...dad?” 

“Well, she's my mom now,” I said. 

Mother gasped and then she darted down the hallway, calling, “Honey. Oh, honey, what happened.” She reached their bedroom door, knocking on it. “Open up. It's okay.” 

Heather came closer, studying my new body while my sister knelt before the couch staring between my legs. A hot flush shot through me. My sister, framed by black hair, had such a mischievous sexiness about her. She licked her lips and my pussy clenched.

“Wow, I have a big sis now,” Dee said. “And she's so sexy. Look at that yummy pussy, Heather.” 

“I'm looking,” Heather said, her hands still clutched before her skirt. “She's making me throb.” 

I stared at my blonde girlfriend then at her skirt. Something bulged the front. She was trying to hide it with her hands and... My eyes widened. “Did you grow a cock?”

“Yeah. There was a recall on my lipstick and a few other items,” Heather said. “It has, um, some side-effects.” 

“Yeah, and on my aftershave and cologne,” I muttered.

“Mmm, I'll say. It gave you big set of tits,” Dee said, leaning over me. Her blouse fell open, her teardrop-shaped tits appeared. I swallowed, staring at my adopted sister's breasts, an taboo surge of lust warming my pussy.

“Yes, it did,” Heather said. “Mmm, Justine, you are just stacked. Those tits are huge. It's making my futa-cock throb.” 

“Futa?” I asked. I knew that term. I had a few friends into anime, filthy weebos I used to jokingly call them. They showed me futas once, chicks with big dicks and wet pussies. “Do you still have your snatch, Heather?” 

Heather nodded. “Want to see?”

Another hot wave rippled out of my pussy. “Kinda. Yeah. I do.”

My girlfriend shuddered. She moved her hands, exposing just how impressive of a bulge she had in her skirt. Her hands worked her dress's blouse, then she pulled off her clothing. She had no panties or bra on underneath, her thick dick glistening like it was wet and... 

I glanced at my little sister's thighs smeared in white cum. My eyes widened. “You didn't, Heather?” 

“Yep,” Dee giggled. “Your girlfriend fucked me and Mom! It was so hot!” 

Flashes of my sexy mother and nubile little sister writhing in ecstasy on my girlfriend's cock sent a rush through me. I should be angry that this happened, but my cunt was just so hot. And Heather looked so incredibly sexy standing there, a futa-dick thrusting from the folds of her shaved pussy. Her juices dribbled down her thighs, showing how excited she was. She fondled her small, perky tits. 

I licked my lips. Urges I had never experienced in my life shot through me. Urges I should find revolting. But I didn't. I'd changed. Been transformed by whatever chemicals this shady company had put into their products. 

I stood up, walking past my drooling sister to my girlfriend. Heather smiled at me, squeezing her small tits harder, her dick waving before her. It beckoned to me. My now feminine body craved that big shaft. 

“This is so impressive,” I said, falling to my knees. “That's Dee's pussy juices on there?” 

“Your mother's, actually,” my girlfriend said. “I fucked them both.” 

“A few times,” Dee giggled. “While we waited for the lipstick to work.”

“Lipstick...” I trailed off. “You and mother?”

Dee licked her ruby lips, same hue as my girlfriend. I trembled, realizing my sister and mother would be futas soon. Our entire family had changed because of this company's products. They had messed us up. I should be so angry about that. 

But I was just so horny.

I fell to my knees, my huge tits bouncing. I ran my hands up my girlfriend's familiar thighs. I reached her pussy lips. I'd played with this cunt so many times. Stroked it. Licked it. Fucked it. But she never had a huge cock thrusting from where her clit used to be. 

That made this more exciting. My snatch clenched as I leaned forward. Heather whimpered, her face twisting in rapture, as my tongue caressed the tip of her dick. I felt the spongy texture. I shuddered, tasting the salty precum. 

I was licking a cock. And I loved it.

A hot thrill ran through me, starting at my dripping snatch and ending at my aching nipples. I groaned, licking again, swirling my tongue about that crown. My girlfriend moaned. She had such a huge dick, bigger than mine.

“Justine,” she whimpered, stroking her hands through my silky, black hair. “Ooh, yes, yes, Justine. That feels amazing.” 

“You sucked my cock enough,” I said, my voice throaty. “Let me return the favor.”

“What a great girlfriend you make, sister,” Dee said from behind me.

As I sucked on the tip of my girlfriend's cock, my little sister smacked my ass. I groaned, my snatch tightening at the stinging thrill. The heat reached my pussy, making it hotter. More cream leaked out of me and down my thighs. I moaned about my girlfriend's futa-cock, sucking on it. 

Heather trembled. Her small tits jiggled as I pleasured her. My cheeks hollowed. My tongue danced about her cock. I remembered every amazing thing Heather did to my cock when she gave me blowjobs and did that to hers.

Except I couldn't cup her balls.

So I rubbed her pussy. I stroked her hot folds. Her juices coated my digits as I bobbed my mouth on her dick. I moaned in excitement, fingering her snatch and sucking on her girl-cock. She gasped in delight. 

“Justine, that's amazing. Push your fingers into me.” Heather licked her lips. “That will feel even better.” 

I did, sinking two digits into her snatch. She gasped, her cunt clamping down on them, engulfing them in silky passion. I might never have a dick again. I might never get to plunge my shaft into these silky depths again.

“Ooh, Justine, your fingers are slimmer,” she groaned. “You made such a sexy woman. Ooh, yes, I love the changes in you.” 

“Me, too,” Dee purred. “I think we're going to be so close as sisters.” 

I shuddered as my adopted sister slid between my thighs. I knew this should be wrong. Though we weren't real siblings we were raised together. This was wrong. But I didn't care when I felt her tongue lick through my wet folds. I shuddered at the delicious delight of her exploding my snatch. I moaned about Heather's futa-dick, my hips squirming. 

Dee swirled her tongue through my pussy, plunging it into my depths. She fluttered it around. I gasped and moaned, my hips smearing my hot pussy across her hungry mouth. I loved the forbidden thrill of my little sister devouring my new pussy. 

“Oh, wow, Heather, my new sis has an amazing tasting pussy,” moaned Dee. “You're going to love it.” 

“I know,” Heather groaned. “Man or woman, I would love her.” 

I shuddered, sucking harder on her dick. Drool ran down my chin as I stared up my girlfriend. My big boobs jiggling and shook as I bobbed my mouth. Such joy beat in my heart as rapture flooded out of my cunt, whipped up by my little sister's amazing tongue. 

Her every lick built the pleasure swelling in my cunt. It made me suck harder and harder on Heather's clit-dick. She whimpered, her small breasts jiggling. Her hips thrust forward, fucking her cock into my mouth. 

Fucking me like a woman. 

I was a woman. 

My clit throbbed beneath my little sister's naughty assault. Her tongue batted my bud as I reveled in the pleasures of my new body. The wondrous desires that I now had for futa-cock. I moaned, sucking so hard, bobbing my mouth faster and faster as my girlfriend fucked my mouth. Her shaft rammed deep, the tip brushing the back of my throat. 

“Oh, god, Justine,” whimpered Heather. “Ooh, you're so good at sucking cock. You must have paid so much attention when I worshiped your dick.” 

“That's one theory,” giggled my bratty sister before she plunged her tongue deep into my snatch. 

I shuddered on Dee's mouth. She whirled her tongue through my depths, stirring me up to a froth. I groaned and whimpered. The pleasure fluttered through me. I groaned, my breasts swaying from side-to-side as the rapture buzzed through me. 

My cunt clenched on her tongue. My body squirmed as the pleasure built and built in me. Heather groaned, too. She fucked my mouth harder, her moans singing through the living room. Her cock plunged over and over into my mouth, making me feel so naughty. 

Like such a slut.

I liked that. I liked feeling like this. I ground harder on my little sister's mouth. The pleasure swelled through me. My cunt tightened on her swirling tongue. I moaned so loudly about my girlfriend's futa-dick, on the cusp of erupting. 

“Justine!” my futa-girlfriend moaned.

Hot cum fired into my mouth.

My eyes widened at my first taste of girl-cum. This salty and amazing flavor. It burst to life on my tongue. The creamy treat swirled through my mouth. I gulped it down as another blast followed. Then a third. Heather's face contorted with each blast. She kept flooding me, cumming far more than I ever did as a guy. 

Jizz overflowed my mouth. It spilled down my chin just like it would on a slut. I shuddered, my pussy drinking in my little sister's fluttering tongue. She brushed my clit as I gulped down more creamy futa-spunk. It warmed down to my belly. 

I came.

“Justine, that's it!” my girlfriend panted as I bucked in rapture. “Drink my jizz. Yes!” 

She stumbled back, her dick popping out of my mouth. She fell onto her back, spasming on the floor. Her dick spurted one last time, cum raining on her belly. More dribbled down her shaft to that shaved and drenched snatch. 

“Oh, my god, yes,” I moaned, my cunt convulsing. My cream flooded out of me. Dee drank it, loving the taboo delight. 

The rapture boiled through me. Had me gasping and groaning. I trembled, leaning forward. I licked my lips, gathering up some of the salty cum that leaked out. I couldn't get enough of that flavor. I loved it. As the rapture burned through me, my mind bathed in euphoria, I stared at my girlfriend's snatch. 

At the pearly jizz staining her vulva.

With a hungry moan, I lunged off my adopted sister's face to bury my mouth into Heather's pussy. She gasped and shuddered. Her futa-dick twitched before me as I licked up her pearly spunk mixed with her tart pussy. Her dolphin belly piercing swayed on her stomach as she arched her back. 

“Oh, my god, Justine, you are such a cum-slut,” she moaned. “Ooh, I love that.” 

“Me, too,” Dee moaned. “Ooh, this is so hot. And you have a really cute ass, sis.”

She smacked it again, making me moan and whimper into Heather's snatch. I wiggled my hips, wanting to be spanked again. I got why girls liked it. It made me feel so naughty to be disciplined. I yearned for it, my pussy clenching. 

CRACK!

“Ooh, such a naughty sister,” laughed Dee. “You are driving me wild. My clit is burning so much. I think it's happening, Heather.” 

“Happening?” my girlfriend asked, her voice throaty. I kept licking her snatch, all the cum gone, but still plenty of her tart juices. “What do you mean?”

“You know,” laughed Dee. She pressed her bush into my muff. I felt her silky hairs brushing mine and caressing my new pussy lips. She gripped my hips as she ground on me. “It's happening.” 

“Oh, yes,” Heather gasped in realization. “And you're going to...?” 

“Yep!”

“I should be mad,” panted Heather. “But she's your big sister.” 

“And she was so mean to me growing up.”

My eyes widened in realization right before it happened. “You're about to grow your—” 

Her clit sprouted. My eyes widened at the birth of her futa-cock. It pressed right into the dripping folds of my pussy. It grew thicker and longer, spearing into my silken depths. I shuddered, my cunt stretched open for the first time by its first cock.

My little sister's cock. 

“Holy shit!” I gasped.

“Ooh, that's amazing,” Dee groaned, her futa-dick twitching inside of me. She didn't fuck me, but just let it rest in my new snatch. “You feel so hot, sis. I love it.” 

“I know,” grinned my girlfriend as I nuzzled at her pussy. “It's great.” 

“We are so going to both fuck her,” moaned Dee. “Just enjoying my big sis's new body and her tight pussy. Damn, she's tight.” 

“Then fuck her. Pound away,” Heather grinned.

“Yes!” I gasped, clamping down my pussy on that big, thick cock. I itched so badly to feel my little sister thrusting away. It drove me wild. I had never felt the like before, but it felt right. This was what my body craved. 

Futa-cock.

My sister drew back her forbidden shaft. I groaned into Heather's snatch, wiggling my hips, eager to be filled again. Then my sister rammed her girl-cock into my juicy depths again. The walls of my pussy drank it in, reveling in the feel of her diving into me again. 

And again. My little sister fucked me. My hips swiveled. I moaned and groaned. My tongue danced through my girlfriend's snatch, licking up her juices as pleasure trembled through me. My hips kept pumping, the pleasure rippling through me. I savored my sister's futa-cock pumping away at my cunt, driving me so wild with passion. 

“Yes, yes, yes,” moaned Dee. “I'm fucking my big sister! I'm fucking her so hard!”

“Yes, you are,” Heather moaned. Then she grinned. “And your futa-mother is fucking your gender-swapped mom just as hard.” 

I heard the sounds of sex coming from my adopted parent's room. I shuddered, picturing my hot mother also sporting a big dick. My pussy clenched on my sister's futa-cock. Such wanton lusts surged through me. Juices spilled down my thighs as I drank in this wonderful pleasure. 

I stroked my girlfriend's clit-dick and devoured her tart pussy. She gasped and moaned, her dick throbbing in my hand as I tongued her pussy. My sister's thrusting cock sent waves of pleasure through me that had me licking Heather's twat as fast as I could. I wanted to drink every drop of her juices. My hand flew up and down her shaft. 

I bucked back into my sister's hard thrusts. Her futa-cock rammed over and over into me. My big, heavy breasts swayed beneath me, the nipples grazing the carpet. I shuddered, the tingles surging through me. My pussy clenched down on her dick, drinking in the friction. 

“Oh, my god, this is amazing,” I groaned into Heather's snatch. “My little sister is fucking me.” 

“With such a huge cock!” gasped Dee. “Ooh, you love my futa-dick, don't you?”

“Yes!”

“Just a slut for our girl-dicks,” purred my girlfriend. “Mmm, keep stroking mine. I'm going to cum all over that pretty face of yours.” 

“Do it,” I groaned, shocked by my wild lusts.

I stroked her cock faster while thrusting my tongue into the depths of her snatch. I swirled it around, lapping up her tart juices and making her quiver and shake. Her perky tits jiggled as she groaned, precum flooding out of her cock and lubing my hand pumping up her dick.

My sister's crotch smacked over and over into my ass. She moaned and groaned, loving my pussy. She fucked me with so much energy, ramming that amazing clit-dick over and into my snatch. I loved having a juicy cunt filled with a futa's cock. It was so amazing. 

Pleasure built and built in me. Another amazing orgasm that would have me exploding. I fluttered my tongue through Heather's folds, jerking her dick off so hard. She moaned, her pleasure building just like mine.

“Holy shit!” gasped Dee. “Oh, this is amazing. I'm going to explode.” 

“Do it!” I moaned, part of me shocked I was begging my little sister to spurt her cum into me. “Flood me. Just fill me to the hilt!” 

“Yes!” she howled and rammed her girl-dick into my snatch.

I shuddered as her cum spurted into my depths. My pussy drank in forbidden blast after forbidden blast of futa-jizz. My eyes rolled back into my head. The rapture surged through me. It had me shuddering and shivering in utter rapture. I moaned out my delight, my pussy clenching on her dick as she spurted into me. 

“Big sis, yes!” Dee moaned, ramming her dick into my depths, her cum still erupting into me. “Oh, wow, that's amazing.” 

“Don't stop fucking me,” I whimpered, her futa-cock just lodged in my depths. “I'm so close to cumming.”

“I'll make sure you cum,” my little sister groaned.

“Good,” Heather panted, squirming her hot pussy on my face. “And Justine, keep licking me. I need it, too.” 

“Yes!”

As my little sister ripped her girl-cock out of my pussy, I licked at Heather's silky folds. I gathered her tart juices as futa-cum trickled out of my snatch. Dee had fired so much into me. I felt so sloppy. I whimpered. I needed her dick back in me and— 

My little sister licked my cunt. I gasped, realizing she ate the creampie she made in me. A hot thrill rippled through me as she licked again and again. She let her tongue dance through my folds, gathering up creamy drop after creamy drop of my jizz, scooping it into her mouth.

It was so hot feeling her eat her own girl-cum out of my snatch. My tongue buried into Heather's pussy as I trembled. I fisted my girlfriend's cock, loving my little sister's tongue exploring through my depths, gathering out all her jizz. 

I tensed.

Came.

“Dee!” I gasped into my girlfriend's snatch. My pussy spasmed, forcing out more cum into Dee's hungry mouth. 

“Yum!” she squealed.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Heather howled as I licked at her pussy. “Justine!”

Her dick throbbed in my hand. Jizz pulsed up the shaft and exploded from the tip. White fountained into the air and rained down on my face and hair. I felt the thick cream soak through to my scalp, matting my black curls. Tart juices flooded my mouth. My girlfriend gasped and bucked as she orgasmed. 

I loved it. I savored it. I licked at her pussy, drinking up her folds as the cum trickled down my face. Soon, the salty delight mixed in with her hot cunt. I wiggled my hips, rubbing my spasming snatch against my little sister's mouth. 

I loved how I could keep cumming and cumming as a woman. How that wonderful, rapturous pleasure could keep spilling through me. I should be mad that some company's products turned me into a woman. 

But I was just having too much fun.

“Oh, that's so good,” Dee sighed. “I'm eating my own cum out of my sister's pussy.” 

“I bet,” Heather giggled. “Ooh, I need to enjoy your pussy now, Justine.” 

“Yes,” Dee grinned. She smacked my ass. “Go climb on your girlfriend's dick. Let her feel that snatch around her futa-cock. It's amazing.” 

“Absolutely,” I said, my snatch still tingling from my orgasms. I craved more pleasure. I didn't need to recharge as a woman. I could keep going. 

Cumming.

I straddled my girlfriend, her hard dick nudging at the wet folds of my pussy. She grabbed my big breasts, squeezing them. I shuddered when she found my nipples, twisting them. They were so sensitive now. My pussy melted as she played with them, juices flooding out onto her cock. 

I had to feel her in me. I guided her to my pussy's entrance. I shuddered as I sank down my second futa-dick. Her hot shaft filled me like Dee's had. My back arched as I moaned in wanton pleasure. Delight rippled through me. 

“God, I love having a pussy,” I moaned.

“And I love having a futa-dick,” smiled my girlfriend. “Ooh, Justine, you're so juicy. You're going to make me cum so hard.” 

“Make us cum so hard,” my sister said from behind.

“What?” I asked then my eyes widened in realization. “No way.”

“Yep,” Dee grinned, rubbing the tip of her clit-dick against my asshole. “Let's have fun!” 

Her cock, lubed by my pussy, rammed into my asshole. I shuddered, the force of my little sister's thrust slammed her dick to the hilt in my bowels. I whimpered, my pussy clenching down on my girlfriend's thick shaft. 

Two cocks were in me. Filling me. I could feel them both throbbing inside of my holes. I whimpered in rapture, my body trembling. My eyes were so wide. They were in me to the hilt. They had me gasping and squirming. I sucked in deep breaths, my heart thudding a mile a minute as I squirmed on the desk. This couldn't be happening. 

But it was.

“Fuck me!” I howled, rapture already flooding through my body.

“Yes!” whimpered Heather. “You're so tight. And I can feel you, Dee.” 

“Yes, yes, let's fuck my big sis hard!”  

I came almost immediately. Their two dicks pumped in and out of my asshole and pussy. The churning bliss surged through me. My tits jiggled in Heather's groping grasps as my body drank in the friction of two futa-dicks reaming over and over into my holes. 

I worked my hips, finding a rhythm with my little sister. I just wanted to experience this bliss so much that my body responded. Dee would thrust and drive me down Heather's girth. Then she would pull back as I rose, sliding my pussy up my girlfriend's futa-cock while Dee's clit-dick withdrew out of my asshole. 

And then she rammed into me again.

“Oh, my god,” I groaned, my clit rubbing into my girlfriend's shaved pudenda. “This is amazing.” 

“Uh-huh,” she panted, her face twisting with rapture. “Oh, my god, your pussy's so hot and tight.” 

“Yes!” I howled, rising with Dee's withdrawing cock, almost chasing it as I slid up Heather's dick. 

“My sister has a tight ass!” groaned Dee, thrusting forward.

Her taboo shaft slammed into my asshole. The velvety friction burned down to my juicy cunt. My pussy squeezed down on Heather's shaft as I slid down her. The sensation surged through me. My eyes widened.

My orgasm exploded. 

My pussy and asshole writhed about their dicks. Both holes spasmed hard as the pleasure surged through me. Two different delights washed through my body, the rougher bliss of my sister's cock reaming my asshole and the silky pleasure of my pussy working up and down Heather's futa-shaft. They mixed in my mind, swirling, bathing my thoughts in rapture. 

I bucked between them. My tits heaved and bounced. I gasped, stars exploding across my vision as my sister fucked me harder and harder. My convulsing holes worked up and down both their dicks, pleasing them. 

“Jesus!” I moaned. “Oh, god, that's so good. I love it. This is the best! Oh, yes!” 

“Uh-huh,” groaned my sister, her cock thrusting so fast and hard. “Mmm, yes, going to jizz so much into you.”

“Just flood you with cum,” moaned my girlfriend. “Oh, yes, you're pussy is going crazy on my dick.” 

“So crazy!” I gasped.

I bucked between them, screaming out at the tops of my lungs as their plunging dicks kept my orgasms rippling through me. Climax after climax wracked my body. Rapture and ecstasy surged through me as I quivered on their cocks. 

Dee pounded me. Her crotch smacked over and over into my ass. Heather started thrusting up, ramming her girl-dick into my spasming cunt. I leaned over her, my tits swaying, my body out of control as the rapture shot through me. 

“Oh, god!” I moaned, collapsing on her, letting the two futas just fuck their girl-dicks in and out of me. “So good.” 

“Yes!” Heather moaned, shuddering beneath me. My big tits rubbed into her small, firm cones. Our nipples kissed. “I love you, Justine. I love the new you.” 

“Me, too!” I moaned and kissed my girlfriend.

“That's so hot,” Dee panted, my little sister's dick reaming my bowels. 

I groaned into Heather's mouth, trembling in feminine delight. The pleasure surging through me drowned my thoughts. I loved it. Both clit-dicks hammered me. They teased my holes. Silky and velvety friction burned in my nethers. 

And then Heather groaned into our kiss. She hugged me tight as she thrust her hips upward, sliding her girl-dick to the hilt in my pussy. And then that wonderful moment happened. Her cum fired into my snatch. She pumped me full of her jizz. 

“Yes, yes, yes,” Dee moaned a moment later. “Big sis, yes!”

My sister's girl-cock buried into my bowels. Hot cum flooded both my holes. Now. The jizz filled me up while I trembled and groaned. I shuddered, my orgasms peaking through me as my girlfriend and little sister filled my transformed body with cream.

It was the best feeling in the world. I moaned into my kiss with Heather, kissing her with such passion as I reveled in how wonderfully delicious this was. Stars burst across my vision as my holes milked out the last of their cum. 

“Well, I see everyone is getting along well with their changes,” my mother said. 

I broke the kiss, looking up to see my futa-mother and my gender-swapped mom watching us, cum running down Mom's thighs while Mother's new girl-dick glistened with pussy juices. I shuddered, licking my lip. 

Our family would be a whole lot closer from now on. I was so glad they adopted Dee and me. 

*   *   *

Rhonda Rubin – News Commentator

“Ms. Rubin,” my producer, Lisa, said, thrusting her head into the room. “We have a call on the tip line. A whole family's been affected by Uberti's product recall.” 

“A whole family?” I asked, a shiver racing through me. The early reports about women growing dicks and men turning into women had my body tingling with excitement. “Men and women?” 

“That's what a Mrs. Johnson is saying.” Lisa arched her eyebrows. “She claims to have been a man and that his, or her, wife grew a big dick.” 

“Perfect,” I said, smelling a huge story.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Gender-Swapped Cologne Surprise! 

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

And don't forget to subscribe to Reed James's newsletter to keep up with the latest news, specials, and new releases! Read on for previews of other hot reads! 


Sneak Preview of “Futanari Lipstick Surprise”

“Are you okay?” Justin whispered as I lowered my hand beneath the table. 

“Hmm?” I asked, realizing I pushed my peas around with my fork.

“You're not eating.” 

“Sorry,” I said. “I'm just nervous and...” My hand reached my crotch. Felt my clit bulging my panties. 

Bulging my panties?

I squeezed my clit. It throbbed, feeling like a big cock. My eyes widened in panic. I stroked up and down the length of my engorged bud. She had grown so big, stretching out my panties, the tip trying to worm pass the waistband and... 

“Are you not feeling well, sweetie?” Susan asked, leaning forward to stare past her son at me. 

Giving me a good look down her cleavage, her breasts swaying, cupped in a bra. I caught just a hint of it in her cleavage. Her face shown with that sexy, motherly concern. My clit throbbed in my hand, growing larger.

The tip poked out of my waistband, rubbing on my skin. It felt so spongy. I slid my finger up my length, pressing on it through my jeans. It twitched and throbbed, drinking in the sensations as it wanted to escape my tight jeans, my strangling panties. 

My finger dipped into my waistband, wiggling down to brush the crown. It felt...like a dick. That same texture. And then I brushed a slit, slick juices leaking out... Precum. 

“Oh, no,” I groaned, bolting to my feet. “Bathroom?”

“That way,” Justin pointed, looking at me with concern. “Second door on the left.”

I bolted in a panic. I couldn't have a cock. That was impossible. I was a woman. I had a pussy. Right? My cunt clenched, still feeling so hot and molten. It made my dick twitch. What was going on. I raced out of the dining room and down a short hallway. I wrenched open the second door on the left, stepped into a bathroom. 

My eyes swept passed the decorative soaps, the little knickknacks, the washcloths stitched with mooing cows, and stared at my reflection in the mirror. An unmistakable outline of a cock tented the front of my jeans.

“No, no, no, no,” I groaned, fumbling with the snap of my jean, my blonde hair swaying about my panicked face.

The zipper rasped. I shoved my jeans down. The tip of my clit-dick stared up at me, peeking out of my sky-blue panties. Pink, a little wrinkled, precum bubbling out of the slit. I groaned, shoving down my panties, the dick flopping out before me. 

It was long. Bigger than Justin's. Bigger than my past boyfriends'. The folds of my pussy wrapped around the base, all glistening pink with my arousal. Cream dribbled down my thighs as my snatch itched to be touched.

“This can't be happening,” I groaned, grasping my impossible girl-dick. I fished my phone out of my pocket one-handed, my right glued to my cock.

It stroked up and down my shaft. Pleasure tingled through me with every stroke of my hand. My pussy clenched, shivers of delight shooting through my body. 

I swiped my code across the screen, unlocking my phone, and navigated with my left thumb. I opened a web browser, switched over to voice control, and gasped, “Chick who grows a dick!”

Google produced a definition at the top of the search screen for Futanari. I blinked, reading, “Futanari are women who grow penises in addition to their normal genitalia. This often happens through magical or scientific means. A popular genre in Japanese Hentai, a pornographic offshoot of their graphic novel and animation works. The word futanari itself means hermaphrodite, but has become the byword across the world for chicks who grow dicks.” 

“It's fiction,” I gasped, stroking my cock faster. “But I grew a real cock. I can't be one of these futanari.” 

I scrolled down, eyes widening at the cartoon images I found of futanari with huge cocks, stroking them hard, cum fountaining in the air. Some had balls, others didn't, but they all had their pretty pussies and looked so happy. 

“Yes, yes, suck my futa-dick, you naughty whore,” read one speech bubble in a cartoon.

“Futa-dick,” I panted, staring down at my own monster, precum lubing my pumping hand.

My pussy clenched. I groaned, shuddering, staring at these images turning me on so much. Something built and built in me. I whimpered, my hand stroking faster, wanting to release the pent-up pressure in me.

“I'm going to cum,” I groaned in realization, feeling the ache swell up to the tip of my new appendage. “This can't be happening.”

If you want to read more, click here for Futanari Lipstick Surprise (Futa Makeup Transformation 1)! 
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