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Naughty Excerpt from “Reporter's Taboo Interview”

“And that's when my futa-wife and I came out from our bedroom,” the gender-swapped Mrs. Johnson said, staring at me with her lush face.

“And you found your gender-swapped adopted daughter, Justine, in a threesome with her futa-girlfriend and your other adopted daughter, Dee?” I asked, writing down my notes, my thighs crossed together. “And you had no problems with what they were doing?”

“The taboo sex?” asked Mrs. Johnson, her futa-dick pressing hard against her floral skirt. “It was beautiful.”

Beautiful... Two adopted sisters, not related by blood but were raised together, having sex was beautiful?

And it was. Just hearing about it made me so hot for some reason. I couldn't explain it. But... There was something about these futas and gender-swapped women that had my blood boiling and my hips squirming.

I sat with my legs crossed in the living room of the Johnsons, staring at proof that Fuller & Uberti's beauty products were causing all sorts of problems. Beyond the undeniable fact that the three women were sporting real cocks thrusting from the folds of their pussies (a sight that had my own snatch just dripping with excitement) the photos of the two others who claimed to be gender-swapped were convincing. They looked like female versions of the men in the pictures. I had no cause to think they were lying.

This story would be massive.

I looked around the room at them. Henrietta (formerly Henry) sat with her “futa-wife,” as she now called Susan, on the love seat, the pair pressed tight together. Susan's motherly head, her expression a strange mix of maternal warmth and vampish hunger, rested on her gender-swapped wife's shoulder, her dyed-red hair spilling down the low-cut blouse Henrietta wore. The new woman had no qualms about showing off the rather large tits she sprouted.

Was that part of the gender-swap process? Because the other gender-swapped woman, Justine (formerly Justin) sat on the couch, her big tits on display in the boob tube she wore, the material hugging to those large, pillowy mounds. She had such a gorgeous face, like a runway model's. Her delicate features possessed not even a hint of her former masculine prowess.

Justine sat between her futa-girlfriend Heather, a petite blonde with perky tits, and her adopted futa-sister, Dee, a precocious eighteen-year-old with a naughty grin on her lips. She and Justine were both adopted by Mrs. and Mrs. Johnson. Dee had her arm wrapped over her gender-swapped sister's shoulder. The fact they were lovers was written over both their faces, and Heather seemed quite happy to share in their forbidden passion.

“So this openness to, er, nontraditional lifestyle choices,” I asked, skirting around the subject, “is a byproduct of the changes? Or was your family always into... swinging?”

“A byproduct,” Justine said. “I never would have had sex with Dee before.”

“But now she loves my big girl-dick plundering into her pussy,” giggled Dee. “While Heather or Mom's ramming one of their dicks into Justine's mouth.”

“Mmm, yum,” Justine smiled, licking her lush lips. The gender-swapped, young woman shuddered between the two futas, their dicks both bulging their skirts.

God, I wanted to be pinned between them, taking both their shafts. I'd never been so horny in my life. “So, what happened next?”

Heather grinned, “Well, my girlfriend is now a complete futa-cumslut, and she ate out her gender-swapped mom's pussy, licking up every drop of her futa-mother's cum.”

I almost came just picturing Justine on her knees before the busty Henrietta, eating out that pussy, licking out her futa-mother's jizz, enjoying the taboo mix of her adopted parent's fluids. “That sounds like she's become a 'futa-cumslut,'” I said, writing down my notes. “And you enjoyed that, Henrietta?”

“So much,” the MILF said, smiling at her gender-swapped adopted daughter.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Reporter's Taboo Interview

Rhonda Rubin – News Commentator

“And that's when my futa-wife and I came out from our bedroom,” the gender-swapped Mrs. Johnson said, staring at me with her lush face.

“And you found your gender-swapped adopted daughter, Justine, in a threesome with her futa-girlfriend and your other adopted daughter, Dee?” I asked, writing down my notes, my thighs crossed together. “And you had no problems with what they were doing?”

“The taboo sex?” asked Mrs. Johnson, her futa-dick pressing hard against her floral skirt. “It was beautiful.”

Beautiful... Two adopted sisters, not related by blood but were raised together, having sex was beautiful?

And it was. Just hearing about it made me so hot for some reason. I couldn't explain it. But... There was something about these futas and gender-swapped women that had my blood boiling and my hips squirming.

I sat with my legs crossed in the living room of the Johnsons, staring at proof that Fuller & Uberti's beauty products were causing all sorts of problems. Beyond the undeniable fact that the three women were sporting real cocks thrusting from the folds of their pussies (a sight that had my own snatch just dripping with excitement) the photos of the two others who claimed to be gender-swapped were convincing. They looked like female versions of the men in the pictures. I had no cause to think they were lying.

This story would be massive.

I looked around the room at them. Henrietta (formerly Henry) sat with her “futa-wife,” as she now called Susan, on the love seat, the pair pressed tight together. Susan's motherly head, her expression a strange mix of maternal warmth and vampish hunger, rested on her gender-swapped wife's shoulder, her dyed-red hair spilling down the low-cut blouse Henrietta wore. The new woman had no qualms about showing off the rather large tits she sprouted.

Was that part of the gender-swap process? Because the other gender-swapped woman, Justine (formerly Justin) sat on the couch, her big tits on display in the boob tube she wore, the material hugging to those large, pillowy mounds. She had such a gorgeous face, like a runway model's. Her delicate features possessed not even a hint of her former masculine prowess.

Justine sat between her futa-girlfriend Heather, a petite blonde with perky tits, and her adopted futa-sister, Dee, a precocious eighteen-year-old with a naughty grin on her lips. She and Justine were both adopted by Mrs. and Mrs. Johnson. Dee had her arm wrapped over her gender-swapped sister's shoulder. The fact they were lovers was written over both their faces, and Heather seemed quite happy to share in their forbidden passion.

“So this openness to, er, nontraditional lifestyle choices,” I asked, skirting around the subject, “is a byproduct of the changes? Or was your family always into... swinging?”

“A byproduct,” Justine said. “I never would have had sex with Dee before.”

“But now she loves my big girl-dick plundering into her pussy,” giggled Dee. “While Heather or Mom's ramming one of their dicks into Justine's mouth.”

“Mmm, yum,” Justine smiled, licking her lush lips. The gender-swapped, young woman shuddered between the two futas, their dicks both bulging their skirts.

God, I wanted to be pinned between them, taking both their shafts. I'd never been so horny in my life. “So, what happened next?”

Heather grinned, “Well, my girlfriend is now a complete futa-cumslut, and she ate out her gender-swapped mom's pussy, licking up every drop of her futa-mother's cum.”

I almost came just picturing Justine on her knees before the busty Henrietta, eating out that pussy, licking out her futa-mother's jizz, enjoying the taboo mix of her adopted parent's fluids. “That sounds like she's become a 'futa-cumslut,'” I said, writing down my notes. “And you enjoyed that, Henrietta?”

“So much,” the MILF said, smiling at her gender-swapped daughter.

“Well, Heather also shown herself to be quite the futa-cumslut,” Justine added, pulling her girlfriend tight to her side. “Because she was eating my sister's cum out of my asshole while I was doing it.”

“An anal creampie?” I groaned while the entire family nodded.

I couldn't believe this. Three simple products used together could cause a woman's clit to turn into a huge dick or for a man to become a woman with huge tits. It was like something out of a bad SciFi B movie.

But it wasn't. I was in the living room with them.

Breathy with excitement, I asked, “Tell me all the details, Justine? What was it like to eat out your mother's creampie?”

“Well,” Justine said, staring at me with her hungry eyes, her face framed by her dark-brown hair, “it's one of the hottest things I've ever done.”

*   *   *

Justine Johnson

I trembled on the couch and closed my eyes, remembering that moment two days ago with such clarity...

I crawled across the living room floor, futa-cum dripping out of my asshole and pussy. My little adopted sister and girlfriend had just double-teamed me. Dee had pounded my asshole while I rode Heather's thick girl-dick. My new pussy had savored being filled, and my asshole had reveled in my little sister's girl-dick plunging over and over into me.

But now I just had to feast on my gender-swapped mom's pussy. Futa-cum dribbled out of her snatch, staining the dark-brown hairs of her bush. She stared at me with these hungry eyes, my futa-mother beside her, dick dripping wet with pussy juices.

“That looks so good, Mother,” I said, deciding to call my futa-mom “Mother” and my gender-swapped mom “Mom.” “You made desert.”

“Yes, she did,” Mom smiled at me past her new tits. “Just churned up the batter inside of me.”

“Ooh, yes, we had so much fun making it,” Mother said, her voice so breathy, her tits rising and falling. Her futa-dick twitched before her. “I must say, having a cock is a lot of fun.”

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, not even missing mine one bit. I reached my mom, breathing in the sweet scent of her pussy. I salivated.

Then I buried my face into her snatch. I nuzzled at her forbidden flesh, not even caring how wrong this was. This was the woman who raised me, and now I devoured her new pussy. My tongue slid through her folds, licking up Mother's futa-jizz. The sweet cream and salty spunk mixed together in my mouth, making such a wonderful treat.

I gulped it down as Mom moaned above me. Her big titties bounced and swayed. Mother stroked her pussy-slicked cock, watching me eat the creampie she made in Mom's pussy, a big smile on her lips.

“Mmm, just enjoy, honey,” Mother said in the same tone she would when feeding me a piece of blackberry pie. “Eat up.”

“Yes,” Mom groaned, her body shuddering as my tongue whipped through her snatch. I drove her wild. This was so hot.

“My girlfriend is such a futa-cumslut,” groaned Heather. “Just aching to eat it all, aren't you?”

“Uh-huh,” I moaned into Mom's sweet snatch. My tongue thrust deeper into her taboo folds, scooping out more cream to enjoy.

My girlfriend's hands grasped my butt-cheeks. I shuddered as she parted them, exposing my asshole. My little sister's cum bubbled out of my sphincter, but most of it remained buried in the depths of my asshole, making me feel so naughty.

I whimpered as Heather's tongue lapped up my taint to my sphincter, gathering up Dee's jizz. She moaned, savoring that nasty flavor of my little sister's spunk flavored by my sour asshole. Then she sealed her lips on my backdoor and sucked.

“Oh, fuck, Heather!” I groaned at the nasty feel. “Ooh, yes, enjoy my sister's cum.”

“Oh, damn, that's so hot,” Dee whimpered in the background. “Your girlfriend is an anal slut, Justine. I love it!”

“Me, too,” I moaned into Mom's snatch.

As Heather feasted on my asshole, I devoured my mom's new snatch. I flicked my tongue through her folds, more and more of Mother's girl-jizz leaking out of the sloppy depths. I shuddered, my pussy clenching. The mix of Heather's and Dee's girl-spunk leaked out of my cunt and ran down my thighs, making me feel like a slut.

I loved feeling like a slut. It made me feel so dirty, which made my pussy so much wetter. My tongue dove into Mom's snatch, savoring her naughty musk and Mother's wonderful jizz. The two delights melted on my tongue, driving me wild. My hips shifted and undulated, grinding my sphincter on Heather's lips.

Then she wiggled her tongue into my asshole. I groaned into Mom's snatch. I nuzzled against her silky lips, her pubic hair tickling my nose and cheeks. Heather's tongue made me feel so naughty as she probed my bowels, reaching as deep as she could to scoop out more of my little sister's spunk.

“Oh, damn, this is just so hot,” whimpered Dee. “Look at Justine, Mother.”

“I know,” purred Mother. “Your Mom and I adopted a pair of sluts, didn't we?”

“Yes,” moaned Mom. “Oh, Justine, you wicked daughter. Get that tongue deeper in me. Oh, yes, right there. Flutter right there.”

“Mmm, enjoy, honey,” Mother moaned and kissed Mom on the lips, their breasts pressing together.

Mom had bigger tits than Mother. That was so hot. I stared at their breasts as they pressed together. Mother's clit-dick rubbed into my cheek, the spongy crown leaving a smear of precum across my face as she kissed Mom with such passion.

I shuddered, fluttering my tongue deeper into Mom's snatch. This was so hot. All of us loving each other. Heather moaned, her fingers rubbing at my cum-filled snatch as she swirled her tongue around inside my bowels, driving me wild with her touch.

I could just explode from this.

“I need to get in on the fun, Mom,” Dee shouted. “I have to fuck your pussy. Please, Mom, please, can I fuck your pussy?”

Mother broke the kiss with Mom. “Of course, honey,” our futa-mother said. “Just run around your mom and ram your girl-dick into her. She'll be so happy to please your hardon. She's always doted on you.”

“I'm just a Mommy's girl,” giggled Dee.

I heard her move around the living room as I kept feasting on Mom's pussy. Then my little sister's cock nudge at the entrance of Mom's snatch, thrusting between her thighs from behind. I moved my mouth away, watching Dee ram her girl-cock into the taboo depths of our Mom's new cunt.

Dee groaned and Mom let out a throaty moan of delight. I licked around my sister's shaft as it pumped in and out of Mom's hot snatch. I licked up the sweet cream whipped up to a bubbly froth by my sister's eager plunges.

Such dizzy delight ran through me. This was so wrong. I couldn't believe my aftershave, cologne, and hair gel had turned me into a woman. It was still so unbelievable. But I loved it. I was so glad it happened. I experienced so many new desires.

“Yes, yes, yes, Mommy!” howled Dee. “Take my cock! Ooh, take it, you Mommy-slut! You love my girl-dick in your new cunt!”

“I do,” Mom groaned.

“Ooh, that is so hot,” Mother panted, her hand stroking her girl-dick again. “Heather, sweetie, do you mind if I enjoy my improved daughter?”

Heather pulled her mouth from my butt-cheeks. “Of course, Susan. Which hole would you like? They're both so nice.”

“I think her pussy,” Mother groaned.

“Yes!” I panted between licks of my sister's cock and my mom's pussy. My own cunt clenched in anticipation, more futa-jizz spilling out of it. “I need to enjoy everyone's futa-dick in the family!”

“You're just a futa-cumslut,” giggled Heather. “But I love you anyways.”

I shuddered as my adopted mother's girl-dick smacked me in the rump. I let out a happy whimper, about to have my new pussy filled by my mother's dick. She'd raised me. She'd loved me. And now she would fuck me. My cum-filled cunt clenched as her dick dragged down to my bush and rubbed on my hot pussy. 

“Oh, you're just so full of spunk,” Mother said. “Someone's been a naughty girl.” 

“She has,” Heather giggled. “Just ram it right into your new daughter's snatch. She needs more cocks to break in that pussy.” 

“Yes!” I moaned into Mom's pussy, my lips nuzzling against my sister's plunging cock. 

“Yes, yes, fuck our little girl,” Mom groaned, staring down at me past her heaving breasts. “We raised two naughty girls.”

“Uh-huh,” Dee moaned. Then she threw her arms around Mom and grabbed her big, lush titties. “Boobies!”

My little sister kneaded Mom's tits as Mother rammed her girl-dick into me. I shuddered, my snatch clenching down on the invading dick. Such wondrous delight shivered through my body. My tits swayed beneath me as that forbidden shaft invaded my depths, filling me to my utter limits.

Mother groaned as she felt the heat of my pussy wrapped about her shaft. She kept a firm grip on my hips as she drew back her cock through my depths, the taboo pleasure surging through me. I moaned out loud, clenching down so hard. And then groaned when she slammed back into my snatch, filling me to my limits. 

My back arched. My toes curled. It felt so amazing in me. Mother's girl-cock plowed into me over and over. Her soft bush rubbed on my rump every time she buried her futa-dick into me. My snatch clenched so hard on her as I moaned into my little sister's prick and Mom's wet pussy. 

“This is such a naughty family,” Heather moaned, stroking her dick and watching the taboo sight. Even though none of us were related by blood, we were a family, close. We spent our lives together. And now we did something this naughty.

It was such a heady thrill, writhing with my family like this, all of us loving each other. Mother's new girl-dick plunged into my cunt, stirring it up. I moaned into Mom's delicious snatch being reamed by Dee's hard cock. I was so glad to be adopted by my parents. And glad Heather was here.

She fisted her clit-dick so hard, staring at me. Her free hand reached out, tugging on my swaying nipple. Pleasure shot down to my pussy. My cunt clenched down on Mother's plunging shaft. The friction increased. My pleasure swelled. 

I came.

“Yes!” I howled into Mom's pussy. I pressed my lips against Dee's thrusting cock, feeling the slippery shaft slam in and out of our mom's gender-swapped pussy. I tasted her sweet juices.  

My snatch convulsed about Mother's clit-dick. Pleasure surged through me. I groaned and whimpered. The rapture rushed through my body. It bathed my mind in ecstasy. Euphoric bliss buzzed through my veins as I squirmed and shuddered. 

Mother groaned, her hands squeezing my hips as she thrust harder and harder into me. Her sweet voice made the wickedest sounds. It was so hot knowing I inspired that naughty pleasure coursing through her, making her quiver and shake. 

Me.

It was so wicked. So wild. My pussy spasmed about her thrusting dick harder. My orgasm intensified. Every time she buried her girl-cock into me, a new wave of rapture bathed through my body. As a woman I could keep orgasming. 

“Oh, my little girl is cumming so hard on my dick,” Mother moaned, her crotch smacking my ass.

“I know,” Heather groaned, fisting her shaft and tugging on my nipple. Electricity jolted through the rapture storming inside my pussy. 

“Oh, that's so hot,” Mom moaned. “Oh, yes, my two daughters are just so sexy.” 

“And so's your pussy, Mommy!” Dee squealed. “I'm going to cum in you, Mommy!” 

“Do it!” I groaned.

“The futa-cumslut wants another creampie to eat,” Heather moaned her small tits jiggling.

“Mmm,” I purred as more pleasure rippled through me.

“Yes!” Dee howled and rammed her girl-dick into Mom's pussy. “Take it!” 

“Oh, god, yes!” groaned Mom, the sound so familiar even pitched higher. That sound of satisfaction. “Yes, yes, yes!”

Then Dee ripped her futa-cock out of Mom's snatch. I pressed my lips into her twat, eating another fresh creampie. My adopted, little sister's cum poured out of our mom's pussy. I licked it up, savoring the salty treat flowing past my lips.  

I shuddered, squirming my hips, stirring Mother's plunging girl-cock around in my snatch, savoring her thrusts as she pounded over and over into me. She stirred me up, leaving me groaning and shuddering. Her moans echoed through the room. 

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered. “Oh, that's so good. Mmm, yes!” 

Her cock buried into me. Her cum fired. My eyes widened in pure rapture. Such wondrous delight pumped into me. I quivered, my cunt milking out every last drop of her taboo jizz into my dripping cunt. She filled me to the brim.

I loved it.

Then Mom gasped, spasming on my face. Her cream flooded out of her snatch, carrying more of Dee's spunk from her depths. I gulped it down, both my parents cumming. I gave them such ecstasy. My new, gender-swapped body had pleased them both. 

My orgasm burned so hot through me. I whimpered as I drank the flood. My pussy convulsed so hard around Mother's girl-dick. I milked out every drop of her futa-jizz as ecstasy melted my brain. Euphoria pumped through my veins. Bliss buzzed through my nerves. 

“Yes!” Heather hissed.

Her hot jizz spurted as she pinched my nipple hard. Futa-cum splattered my right side and back. It dribbled across my skin, making me shiver and shudder. Everyone was groaning, panting, our family having so much fun together.

*   *   *

Rhonda Rubin – News Commentator

I fanned my burning face, my panties absolutely sodden after that tale of taboo passion. Justine panted as she squirmed between her futa-girlfriend and futa-sister. They both were pressed against her, their dicks tenting their skirts, so horny, so eager to fuck. On the loveseat, the Johnsons looked on the verge of fucking.

And I wanted to join them. But I had to get my story. I needed more facts. Thank god I was filming this. I could masturbate over and over to the story that Justine had told. I would ream my fingers in and out of pussy and feel my flesh spasming so hard about them.

“What happened next?” I asked, my voice breathy. My large tits strained my low-cut blouse. I leaned forward, all five women staring at my breasts with such hunger.

They were my best asset. How I landed my prime time show on MSNBC. I had the tits everyone loved to watch.

“Well,” Heather said, the blonde rubbing at Justine's crotch, pressing her skirt against her pussy, “we had to find out if a gender-swapped woman could become a futa.”

“Missing Justine's dick?” I asked, my thighs pressed so tight together.

The blonde gave a wicked grin. “Of course. Even as a man, Justine was a wonderful lover. And imagine the fun we could have with two dicks in the bed.”

“Three!” Dee added. “There already were two because of me.”

Justine just beamed like she was the luckiest woman in the world.

“But it didn't work?” I said, staring at Justine's crotch. There was no cock bulging her skirt. She couldn't hide it, not with Heather rubbing against her pussy. “You didn't grow a cock.”

“Oh, it worked,” Heather agreed.

“Uh-huh,” Susan Johnson said, pulling up her gender-swapped wife's skirt, unveiling a dark bush soaked with juices. “Just not the same.”

“Nope,” Heather said, pulling up Justine's crotch and unveiling a shaved pussy, lips flushed, pink inner labia peeking out. “In a half hour we had quite the surprise.”

She touched Justine's clit, rubbing it.

My eyes widened; it sprouted.

I gasped in delight as two clit-dicks sprouted from the gender-swapped women. They grew longer and longer, thrusting out before them,. They twitched and throbbed, almost as big as the futa-dicks of the original women.

“So cute,” I breathed, salivating.

“Uh-huh,” agreed Heather, stroking Justine's dick.

*   *   *

Heather Turner

“It was so hot watching it sprout, just thrusting from Justine's pussy,” I told the reporter. “A half-hour of waiting exploded into such fun.” I sank into my memories, reliving that wonderful moment...

“I think something's happening,” Justine said as she stood naked in the living room.

“Finally,” Dee groaned, the eighteen-year-old stroking her girl-cock with eager delight.

I still couldn't believe this was happening. This was supposed to be a quiet dinner with my boyfriend at his adopted parent's house. The first time meeting his family. We were on the path that I knew would lead to marriage. I loved her so much.

And then the makeup had happened. My foundation, lipstick, and lotion had combined to turn me into a futa. It was just so wild. Dee and her mother knelt before Justine, the pair staring intently at her freshly-shaved twat.

I'd done that for Justine. I shaved my pussy for her, and so she returned the favor. Plus, it gave us something to do while we waited for the makeup to change her.

Susan and Dee both stroked their dicks, their eyes focused on Justine's pink clit. I peered over their shoulders, Justine's gender-swapped mom standing beside me. She had really big tits. They were just so lush. I wanted to play with them.

Justine licked her vibrant, red lips. She trembled and groaned. “Yes, yes, it's happening. I can feel it. I think I'm growing a dick.”

I gasped with everyone else when Justine's little clit twitched and throbbed. Then it swelled forward. It thrust hard before her, reaching towards his mother and little sister's eager mouth. I groaned, wishing I was in Dee's spot, wanting to nibble and suck on my girlfriend's dick.

“That's big,” Susan said, grasping her daughter's new girl-dick.

“Not as big as ours,” Dee said with pride. “I still got a bigger cock than you, sis.”

“It's bigger than it was before,” I said, licking my lips. I'd always loved sucking on Justine's cocks, and her new clit-dick was gorgeous.

“Ooh, yes,” Henrietta moaned beside me.

“Mommy!” Dee squealed, turning around on her knees to watch her mom's clit sprout.

And that gave me the opening to kneel before Justine. Her mother already nuzzled at the tip, flicking it with her tongue, fluttering around that sponge crown. Her eyes flashed to me. She pulled her lips away and offered me her daughter's dick.

“Here you are, dear, Justine is your girlfriend.”

“So let's share her,” I said to my future mother-in-law. “We can both enjoy her dick. Dee will be busy with your wife.”

“Yes, she always was a Daddy's girl. I bet she'll be nursing on her Mommy's dick all evening.”

“I don't mind,” groaned Henrietta while her adopted futa-daughter loved that cock.

“I see swapping genders really doesn't change men,” I grinned at Susan.

“Nope. They still love having their dicks sucked by a pretty girl. Even if she has a cock and they have a pair of big titties.”

“That's right,” Justine groaned, grinning down at us with that familiar face. The soul I loved still shone in those eyes. Her exterior had changed, but that was just flesh. It wasn't who she was. 

Together with my future mother-in-law, we nuzzled at Justine's thick crown. Her precum coated our lips, tasting so salty and wonderful. I shuddered, my pussy and futa-cock both itching to be played with. Justine moaned as our tongues swept over her dick's tip. I brushed his mother's tongue with mine. 

That felt nice. 

Our lips kept caressing, tongues kept meeting, as we bathed Justine's girl-dick. It was so hot sharing this taboo moment between my girlfriend and her adopted mother. I shifted, my pussy growing juicier and juicier as we pleasured Justine.  

Then I was kissing her mother around her futa-dick. Justine groaned at the sight, our tongues fluttering around the crown as our lips touched and moaned. My hand reached out, finding Susan's throbbing futa-dick. 

And she found mine.

I shuddered as she stroked her hand up and down my futa-dick. She pumped away hard. Delight surged through me. I whimpered into the kiss, Justine's futa-cock throbbing between us. So hard. So begging to be caressed and played with. 

“Damn,” Justine moaned, her big tits jiggling over our heads. “Oh, damn, that is just the hottest thing in the world.” 

“Mmm, it is,” Susan moaned. “You have such a wonderful cock.” 

“Enjoy it,” I told her. “I'm going to play with her pussy for a bit. I've grown quite fond of cunt this evening.”

“I wonder why,” Susan said, her hand squeezing my dick. 

I grinned at her then ducked my head low. I nuzzled between my girlfriend's thighs and pressed my mouth into her shaved snatch. Her hot pussy lips felt delicious on my face. I licked my tongue through them. Her plump vulva felt amazing on my lips. Her sweet cream poured into my mouth. I loved it. 

Then Susan started sucking, making such noisy, obscene sounds as she slurped on her daughter's girl-dick. I shuddered, stroking my future mother-in-law's cock faster, her hand sliding up and down my shaft. Pleasure shot down to my pussy as I fluttered my tongue through Justine's folds. 

“Oh, yes,” Justine moaned. “Mom, I think we're two lucky, gender-swapped futas.” 

“Uh-huh,” Henrietta moaned, her voice so lush and throaty. “Your sister is trying to suck every drop of cum out of my... Wherever it comes from.” 

“Ovaries!” I moaned into Justine's pussy. 

“Sure,” Henrietta groaned. “Oh, damn, Lee, you can suck cock. Fuck!”

I shuddered at all the naughty sounds. Daughters sucking their moms' dicks. Mothers sucking their daughters' cocks. I was so glad I could share this with their wicked family. I stroked Susan's shaft faster and faster as my tongue wiggled through my girlfriend's sweet depths. 

Justine groaned louder and louder, her pussy and cock assaulted by two sexy futas. Her juices poured over my lips and down my cheeks. The cream ran to my throat. My small breasts quivered with excitement at the naughty trickles running across my skin.

“Oh, damn, Mother,” groaned Justine. “Oh, wow, you can really suck cock.”

“Yes, she can,” Henrietta said, sounding so proud of his futa-wife. “Must be where Dee gets it.” 

“Must be,” I moaned, remembering Dee sucking on my own dick. “She's good.” 

I heard a wet plop then Susan said, “Mmm, now I want to try out some pussy licking. Let's switch, Heather.” 

“Yes!” I groaned, pulling my face away from Justine's pussy. 

We swapped. I inhaled my girlfriend's clit-dick. Her spongy crown felt so wonderful in my mouth. I sealed my lips about her shaft, bobbing hard. My tongue danced about her tip, making her groan and shudder, her breasts swaying as we pleasured her body. Her mother feasted on that sweet snatch, moaning her enjoyment. 

My dick throbbed in Susan's hand. I fisted hers faster and faster, my own orgasm swelling in me as I loved my girlfriend's futa-cock. My tongue danced about the crown between my hungry sucks. I moaned about it, aching for that spurt of spunk into my mouth. 

Would she taste differently as a futa than as a man?

I couldn't wait to find out.

“Mother!” groaned Justine, squirming as she wiggled her tongue in and out of her gender-swapped futa-daughter's snatch. “Oh, damn, you're good at that, too.” 

“You're mother is good at everything,” Susan said in breathy excitement. 

Yes, she was. A great cook, gave great head, and was a great fuck.

I sucked on my girlfriend's futa-dick, bobbing my mouth on her expanded girth. I loved how much she filled my mouth, how wide I had to open my jaw to take her. I bathed her cock with my tongue, swirling around it, making her groan and squirm. Her big tits bounced over me as she shuddered, her dark eyes staring down at me with such delight as I worshiped her improved cock. 

Her hands slid up her body and cupped her new boobies. She squeezed them, joy flashing across her face. She shuddered, hefting them one at a time, savoring their weight. It was clear she was having a great time with them, just so eager to play with her new titties. I had a feeling she'd be doing this a lot. 

Justine like breasts, even my small ones.

I almost giggled as I sucked her cock realizing I had the bigger dick in the relationship, but she had the bigger boobs. Everything had reversed, and that was so hot. I moaned about her clit-dick, bobbing faster and faster, sucking harder and harder.

I slurped.

Drool ran down my chin.

I gave her such a sloppy blowjob while her mother went to town on that pussy. Susan moaned as she devoured her daughter, loving every second of it. In the background, Dee sucked just as noisily on her mom's cock, Henrietta groaning out her delight at her baby girl's naughty mouth. 

“Yes, yes, yes,” Henrietta moaned. “I'm going to dump so much cum down your mouth, you naughty minx. Then Mommy's going to fuck your cunt so hard and stroke your cute girl-dick.” 

Dee whimpered in delight about her mom's shaft. 

“I can't wait to fuck you,” Justine moaned to me, her eyes glossy with delight. “We're going to be fucking each other.” 

I moaned my agreement.

“I bet you are, dear,” Susan moaned, her words partly muffled by Justine's snatch. “Mmm, yes, such a pretty pussy. You taste delightful.”

“Good,” Justine moaned. “Oh, damn, you two are going to make me explode. Mothers and girlfriends are supposed to get along this well.” 

“Mmm, that just means we can make you cum so hard when we fuck you!”

I moaned my agreement about Justine's dick, swirling my tongue about that wonderful tip. 

Justine shuddered. Her fingers dug into her big titties. “Both of you... In my pussy... Together... Fucking me so hard!” 

That set her off. Her head snapped back, dark hair sweeping about her shoulders. She shuddered and whimpered. Her moans echoed through the room. Her tits bounced and jiggled about me. They smacked together, looking so sexy. 

At the same moment, her wonderful cum fired into my mouth. It tasted even better now, richer, saltier. I gulped it down, my throat working so fast as she filled me with far, far more jizz than as a man. I loved it. The creamy delight poured down my throat, making my girl-dick throb and my pussy clenched. 

“You're both so hot!” Justine moaned. 

“They are!” Henrietta groaned, her voice throaty with the sounds of a powerful orgasm. “Fuck!” 

“Bathe my face in your pussy cream, dear,” Susan groaned up to her gender-swapped futa-daughter. “You're just so sweet. Oh, yes, yes, yes, show your mother how much you love her tongue.” 

“So damned much, Mother!” Justine howled. Her hands hefted her tits, kneading them hard, her fat nipples swaying at the ends. “Fuck, yes, you two are both amazing. I love you both!” 

I popped my mouth off her girl-dick, cum running out of the corners of my lips. I swallowed the last load, the cream flowing down to my stomach, and grinned up at her. “I love you two, Justine.”

“Let's do this. Both of you in my pussy while Dee gets pounded hard from behind by Mom.” 

“Ooh, yes,” Dee moaned. I saw her fall to her hands and knees, wiggling her cute rump at her adopted mom, her girl-dick swaying beneath her. Precum dripped from the tip while pussy juices ran down her shaft and thighs. Her black hair half-hid her flushed face. 

I stretched out on my side on the floor, my dick quivering before me. Justine laid down beside me, facing me. The tips of our shafts touched, rubbing against each other. Pleasure spasmed futa-cock into my pussy. She grinned at me then leaned closer, our pricks pressed together between our bodies, her big tits almost engulfing my little breasts. She licked at the corner of my mouth. 

“Mmm, I taste good.”

“Futa-cumslut,” I giggled.

“Happily,” she groaned and kissed me.

Our tongues danced together while Susan stretched out behind her adopted daughter. She cuddled up with Justine, her arm reaching over her body to rest on my hip. Then she shoved between us and found my cock. I shuddered, kissing my girlfriend harder as her mother guided my girl-dick to her wet pussy, sliding past her futa-cock. 

“There we are,” Susan said, rubbing my shaft against Justine's snatch. “I know you want to be buried in that hot quim, don't you?” 

I moaned into Justine's lips. 

“That's what I thought,” Susan purred, letting go of my cock, her hand pulling out from between our bodies. 

A moment later, her girl-dick joined mine nuzzling at Justine's snatch. I shuddered at the feel of my future mother-in-law's cock rubbing on mine. A naughty thrill ran through me. We were both shoved up against Justine's snatch about to penetrate her cunt and fuck her hard. 

This was really happening.

I shuddered in pure delight. My body wiggled from side-to-side. I fluttered my tongue deep into Justine's mouth as her mother and I pressed forward. Justine shuddered between us, her fat nipples sliding around my small tits, brushing my hard nubs. Tingles shot through me as her pussy lips stretched and stretched, struggling to engulf us both. 

For a moment, I didn't think it would happen. There was so much cock to stuff inside of her. Could a pussy stretch that much to take it. Especially a new pussy just broken in today? But there was something magical about these futa-cocks. They were amazing. 

Because her labia stretched to engulf the crowns of both our cocks.

“Holy fucking shit!” Justine moaned, breaking the kiss as she felt both our clit-dicks sliding into her hot snatch. “Oh, my fucking god, they're both sliding into me!” 

“Awesome, big sis!” Dee moaned while being pounded by her mom, the slap of flesh-on-flesh echoing through the living room.

“It is so awesome,” I whimpered as Susan and I slid deeper and deeper into Justine's cunt. 

My girlfriend's pussy squeezed me so tight against her mother's girl-dick. Our two shafts throbbed together, trapped in the heaven of silky cunt. We went deeper and deeper, stretching Justine out more and more. She shuddered between us. She whimpered and groaned. Her moans echoed through the room, rising in pitch and volume the farther into her snatch we went. 

We bottomed out in her.

She shuddered between us, rubbing her wonderful tits on mine. She clutched me, her face twisting in rapture. Her cunt clenched and relaxed on our two girl-dicks. Her own futa-cock twitched against my belly, her precum smearing across my skin. 

“Fuck me!” she howled in rapture. “Just pound me. Oh, my fucking god, I need it!” 

“Yes!” I whimpered.

“Of course, dear,” Susan said in her motherly voice. “We'll fuck you so hard.”

And then we were pulling our dicks out of Justine's pussy and thrusting back in. We pounded her hot, slippery depths, our futa-shafts sliding past each other. It was incredible, the tight friction of Justine's pussy mixing with Susan's girl-cock sliding past my own, our tips brushing, shooting incredible bursts of rapture down to my snatch. 

I savored sharing in this forbidden moment as mother fucked her daughter hard. My own pussy clenched as I pumped so hard, fucking my girlfriend's double-stuffed cunt as hard as I could. Susan and I rammed our girl-dicks into Justine's snatch at different rhythms. I fucked her fast while her mother had slower thrusts, powerful thrusts.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Justine moaned in delirious rapture. “This is... Oh, yes, this is the best. Just the fucking best! I'm going to explode. Just explode. Keep fucking me! Keep pounding me! Fuck!” 

Her body shuddered and writhed between us. Her pussy kept clenching and relaxing, increasing the silky friction of her twat. Pleasure shot through me. My cunt drank it in. My ovaries built and built a huge load of futa-cum to fire into her.

“I'm going to explode!” Justine howled. 

“Do it, dear,” Susan moaned. “Your pussy feels incredible. Thank you for sharing it with me!” 

“You're welcome, Mother!” she moaned, her body trembling. “Holy shit. I'm... I'm...” 

“Yes, yes, cum, honey!” I panted, pumping with all my might.

Justine let out a wordless moan of pure ecstasy.

Her futa-cock spurted hot cum between our bodies.

Her pussy spasmed about our thrusting dicks.

I groaned, loving the jizz jetting out of her girl-cock and smearing between our bodies. My own dick throbbed in her pussy's depths, pressed so tight against her mother's. It felt incredible ramming over and over into her depths while her spunk spilled between us, soaking up to my breasts, making us both feel so wonderful. 

“Oh, that feels so good, honey,” whimpered her mother. “Oh, yes, that's it. You're pussy is just going wild about our dicks.” 

“Yes!” I groaned, my cock drinking in the wonderful feel. 

“It's incredible!” Justine moaned. “I'm still cumming and... Fuck!” 

Her pussy spasmed harder. More cum fired from her futa-dick. I loved the feel of it bathing up our bodies. Her eyes rolled back into her head as she thrashed between us, lost to the ecstasy of our dicks pumping in and out of her cunt. 

Her snatch kept writhing about us. Every plunge into her sent dizzying delight zooming through my body. My toes curled. The pleasure built and built in my pussy. I came closer and closer to just exploding. I squirmed, sucking in deep breaths.

“Oh, dear,” Susan moaned. “Oh, dear, I can't last much longer in your pussy!” 

“I know!” I whimpered, thrusting with Susan, both of us pounding that cumming snatch. 

“Cum in me!” groaned Justine, another load of her futa-spunk firing from her dick and making such a mess between us.

A wonderful mess. 

“Yes!” I howled and thrust into her pussy.

Susan joined me, burying into her daughter's cunt. “Oh, dear, yes!” 

We both exploded into Justine's cunt. I felt my future mother-in-law's dick pulsing against mine as her cum pumped out of her dick. Mine spurted hard. Our futa-jizz mixed inside Justine's convulsing pussy, swirling wonderful heat around our shafts. 

Such delicious rapture surged through me. It washed out of my pussy while jolts of ecstasy shot through my body. I thrashed and writhed, so much spunk exploding out of me. My eyes rolled back into my head. Stars danced through my vision. 

I groaned and whimpered. My moans echoed through the room, joining everyone else in the Johnson family. I trembled as such a wondrous delight filled me. It was so amazing to share this with my girlfriend and her adopted family. 

I felt so close to them all. Especially to Justine. 

“I love you!” I moaned to her.

“Marry me!” Justine groaned as her pussy milked out the last drops of my cum.

“Yes!” I gasped, joy surging through me.

I kissed my now fiancee on the lips, shuddering as her mother hugged us both. I never wanted this delight to end. And now I would be a part of this naughty family. Dee and Henrietta moaned in the background, exploding with their own rapture. 

“It was the happiest moment in my life,” I told Rhonda Rubin, coming out of the daze of remembering it all, of telling it. My left hand stroked my fiancee's girl-dick, my new engagement ring glinting as I pumped up and down her shaft.

“Sounds like it,” the reporter moaned, staring at my girlfriend's cock with such hunger. “Mmm, I think that's all the information I need for the story.”

“So now we can start fucking?” Dee asked.

Yes, I was so glad to join this naughty family.

*   *   *

Rhonda Rubin – News Commentator

Two months after my interview and orgy—I dripped futa-cum for a day—with the Johnson family, I found myself in the office of Aurora Uberti, the redheaded and lush president of Fuller & Uberti, the company that caused the whole futa and gender-swap incident. Like many futas preferred, she sat naked before me, her upswept breasts jiggling as she stroked her girl-cock. I was here doing a followup story to my ground-breaking exposé on her company's products.

An exposé that had me nominated for an Emmy for my journalism.

“It's been quite the boon for your company,” I said, giving her a smile as I tried not to stare at her cock. “Your stocks has increased in price a hundredfold.”

She gave a bright laugh. “I know. I mean, we were bracing for disaster after we found out about the side-effects. Between the recall of our best-selling products and the lawsuits we expected to be filed against us, I feared it was the end of my company. But everyone loved the changes that happened to them. People were buying up the product before it could be pulled from the shelves.”

“And there have been no adverse problems?” I asked.

“None. In two months, everyone is just happy whether their futas or been turned into women.”

“And then into futas.”

She gave another laugh. “Yes, that was a surprise. Even we didn't know about that side-effect until your interview with the Johnsons. And with futas becoming so dominant, well, we're investing in products to cater for them. It's a new growth industry.”

“Yes, it's a happy ending for everyone,” I purred, my own futa-dick throbbing so hard beneath my skirt. Before I left the Johnsons' house, I sampled the three beauty products. “I'm very grateful myself.”

“I can see that,” president said, eyeing my bulge.

“We'll that's my last 'official' question.”

“Official?”

“I have a... personal one.” I leaned forward. “So... want to suck each other off?”

Aurora grinned at me, nodding her head.

I smiled back. It was a strange new world of futas. And I loved it.

The END
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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 “Gender-Swap Cologne 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 Gender-Swap Cologne Surprise (Futa Makeup Transformation 2)! 
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