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Dr. Janelle's Naughty New Therapy


Naughty Excerpt from “Dr. Janelle's Naughty New Therapy”

“Yes, Dr. Janelle!” the cutie moaned as her pussy engulfed my clit-dick again.

I loved it. My big breasts bounced in my gray silk blouse. The fabric felt so cool against my nipples. Tingles raced down to my pussy and soaked through my snatch. It mixed with the rapture pouring down my shaft with every thrust into her cunt.

I fucked into her snatch with hard strokes. I fucked her hard and fast. Her hot twat gripped me in her silky embrace. I groaned as my clit-cock buried into her over and over again. It was heaven to feel her snatch around my cock. She suckled at me in this amazing way.

“Goddamn, you're such an amazing fucktoy,” I panted, plowing into her. “Yes, yes, you're fantastic.”

“I'm so glad,” she moaned, the young hotties red hair dancing. The barely legal cutie's cunt clamped down hard on my dick. “Yes, yes, I love your futa-dick in me. Ooh, this is so hot. I'm never going to quit. I love being your fucktoy. I hope you breed me!”

I gasped at those words. I slammed deep and hard into her pussy. “Me, too!”

I fucked my fucktoy hard. My husband or I could breed her. That would be so hot. I slammed to the hilt in her cunt. I buried into her snatch with such force. It was an amazing thing to enjoy. I loved every second of plowing into her pussy.

Her hot flesh held me tight. She gripped me with that big cock. I loved it as I plowed into her snatch. Her cunt squeezed about me. She held me tight as I buried into her again and again. The pressure in my ovaries grew with the need to erupt in her.

To just baste her cunt with everything that I had.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I moaned, savoring that tight cunt around me. “Oh, yes, yes, that's incredible. Just amazing. I'm going to flood your cum with cum!”

To find out what happens next, read on!


Other Futa Tales

Mrs. Thompson's Futa Birthday (Futa MILF Patient Zero 1)

Mrs. Thompson's Big Futa Surprise (Futa Virus's Naughty Change 1)

Mrs. Lincoln's Wild Futa Shopping (Futa MILF's Mall Delight 1)

Mrs. Miller's Hot Wife Delight (The MILFs Futa Surprise 1)

Mrs. Carter Spanks the Cuties (Futa MILF's Dominating Passion 1)

Ms. Hull's New Futa Delight (Futa MILF's Nubile Desires 1)

Mrs. Right's Naughty Futa Surprise (MILF Professor's Futa Lessons 1)

Mrs. Denver's Spanking Surprise (Futa MILF's Dairy Discovery 1)

Mrs. Denver's Hot Research Project (Futa MILF's Dairy Discovery 2)

Mrs. Denver's Wicked Lab (Futa MILF's Dairy Discovery 3)

Mrs. Denver's Naughty New Passions (Gender-Swapped into Futa-MILF Delights 1)

Mrs. Denver's Naughty Day Off (Gender-Swapped into Futa-MILF Delights 2)

Mrs. Denver Visits Her Hot Wife's Lab (Gender-Swapped into Futa-MILF Delights 3)

Dr. Molly's Surprising Futa Patients (MILF Doctor's Futa Surprise 1)

Dr. Molly's Married Futa Patient (MILF Doctor's Futa Surprise 2)

Dr. Molly's Naughty Questions (MILF Doctor's Futa Surprise 3)

Kandi's Hot Morning Futa Delight (Black Cutie's Futa MILF Surprise 1)

Kandi Shops with the Busty Futa (Black Cutie's Futa MILF Surprise 2)

Kandi Doubles Her Futa Wife Delight (Black Cutie's Futa MILF Surprise 3)

Mrs. Miller's Taboo Exam (Futa MILF and the Naughty Doc 1)

Mrs. Miller's Hot Doctor Menage (Futa MILF and the Naughty Doc 2)

Mrs. Miller Examines the Hispanic Beauty (Futa MILF and the Naughty Doc 3)

Futa Wives' Naughty Seductions (Two Married Futa MILFs' Fun 1)

Two Futa Wives Hot Menages (Two Married Futa MILFs' Fun 2)

The Futa Wives' Hot Delights (Two Married Futa MILFs' Fun 3)

Dr. Janelle Counsels the Futa Wives (Futa MILFs' Marriage Counseling 1)

Dr. Janelle's Wild Futa Menage (Futa MILFs' Marriage Counselling 2)


Dr. Janelle's Naughty New Therapy

Dr. Janelle Wright – Futa Patient

“Dr. Janelle,” my fucktoy receptionist moaned as I rammed into her pussy from behind.

She lay bent over her desk in my small marriage counseling practice. She quivered, her head tossing. Red hair danced as the barely legal cutie took my MILF-dick in her cunt. My futa-cock drank in the wet and silky heaven of her juicy pussy.

She had a delicious cunt that engulfed my girl-dick with hunger. My shaft buried to the hilt in her. I groaned as my boobs jiggled in my blouse. My nipples poked against the material. I shuddered, my twat drinking in the delight flowing down my rod.

I had changed so much since my appointment with the Carters last night.

I had become a futa-MILF. A naughty psychologist with a big dick fucking my receptionist that was young enough to be my daughter. I savored the nineteen-year-old pussy wrapped around my clit-cock. It was incredible being in her, using her for my pleasure.

“Oh, Dr. Janelle,” she groaned, her back arching. Her pussy clamped down on me. She had such an amazing twat.

I really didn't understand how I could have this clit that turned into a dick. That was the least of the crazy things that had happened after Janet and Ashley Carter had come into my practice as my last appointment. A lesbian couple dealing with infidelity.

Or so I thought.

Janet had been enjoying barely legal women as her fucktoys, getting them to eat her pussy, but what had exposed it was the same thing that had happened to my husband and me. I had grown a clit-dick and my husband was now my wife. Roger was now Rochelle.

She was at home figuring out how to explain what had happened to her employer, the Puyallup Police Department. She had utterly changed. Grown big boobs, a pussy, loved my new futa-dick. It was some disease, I think. Transmitted sexually.

But it didn't affect young Shelly. My receptionist didn't grow a dick from her clit. She was still a normal, and sexy, young woman. The old me, before being exposed to this disease, never would have had a fucktoy. I had been faithful to my marriage of twenty years. I loved my husband.

Well, my wife.

Now, sharing other women with Rochelle was just hot. We had both enjoyed Shelly last night and this morning. It was such a hot way to enhance the pleasures of our marriage. We had promised to love each other and share everything.

Now we would share fucktoys and women.

“Yes, yes, yes,” groaned Shelly as I drew back my cock. Her quivering butt-cheeks clenched as my massive futa-dick slid out of her cunt. Her juices coated my dick. I loved the sight of the gleaming shaft coated in her delight. “Oh, my god, you have a huge dick, Dr. Janelle. I love it. Ooh, ram that big cock into me. Fuck me. Make me explode!”

“You make me explode, fucktoy,” I moaned and thrust into her cunt.

“Yes, Dr. Janelle!” the cutie moaned as her pussy engulfed my clit-dick again.

I loved it. My big breasts bounced in my gray silk blouse. The fabric felt so cool against my nipples. Tingles raced down to my pussy and soaked through my snatch. It mixed with the rapture pouring down my shaft with every thrust into her cunt.

I fucked into her snatch with hard strokes. I fucked her hard and fast. Her hot twat gripped me in her silky embrace. I groaned as my clit-cock buried into her over and over again. It was heaven to feel her snatch around my cock. She suckled at me in this amazing way.

“Goddamn, you're such an amazing fucktoy,” I panted, plowing into her. “Yes, yes, you're fantastic.”

“I'm so glad,” she moaned, the young hotties red hair dancing. The barely legal cutie's cunt clamped down hard on my dick. “Yes, yes, I love your futa-dick in me. Ooh, this is so hot. I'm never going to quit. I love being your fucktoy. I hope you breed me!”

I gasped at those words. I slammed deep and hard into her pussy. “Me, too!”

I fucked my fucktoy hard. My husband or I could breed her. That would be so hot. I slammed to the hilt in her cunt. I buried into her snatch with such force. It was an amazing thing to enjoy. I loved every second of plowing into her pussy.

Her hot flesh held me tight. She gripped me with that big cock. I loved it as I plowed into her snatch. Her cunt squeezed about me. She held me tight as I buried into her again and again. The pressure in my ovaries grew with the need to erupt in her.

To just baste her cunt with everything that I had.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” I moaned, savoring that tight cunt around me. “Oh, yes, yes, that's incredible. Just amazing. I'm going to flood your cum with cum!”

“Yes, yes, Dr. Janelle!” she squealed, her hot pussy clamping down on my futa-cock. “Oh, ram that dick into me! Churn me up!”

I pumped away harder. Faster. My pussy swelled with the heat. I came closer and closer to erupting into her. I would spurt all that jizz into her twat. I groaned, plowing deep and hard into her snatch. Pressure built in my ovaries. I groaned, driving hard into her young snatch.

Her hot pussy gripped me. The little slut held me tight, her moans filling my office with her passion. The walls reverberated with our wild fucking. I drilled into her hot twat with just such effort. I buried deep into her snatch. Hard.

“Yes!” she squealed. “Dr. Janelle! Yes!”

Her pussy went wild around my dick. Her hot cunt spasmed. That delicious hole spasmed with such hunger around my futa-cock. I groaned and drew back. Her barely legal snatch suckled at my MILF-shaft. I slammed back into her.

“Oh, god, yes!” I gasped and erupted in my fucktoy's pussy.

Blast after blast of my cum flooded into her snatch. I pumped her fertile, young twat full of my MILF-seed. My pussy writhed, sending waves of delight washing through my body. My boobs bounced in my blouse as the rapture shot from my cock. It mixed with that euphoria from my twat.

The two delights swirled around in me. They were just magnificent. I groaned, spurting over and over into that delicious cunt. I basted her twat in my spunk as I swayed from the ecstasy. It was a wild passion. Stars danced across my vision.

“Yes, yes yes,” I groaned, pumping her writhing cunt full of my spunk. “Take it, slut!”

“I am!” she gasped, her pussy nursing on me. She milked my MILF-dick. “Yes, yes, Dr. Janelle. I love it. I love your cum so much!”

I shuddered as I fired the last of my girl-spunk into the fucktoy's twat. Shelly purred there, her pussy rippling around my futa-cock. I loved it so much. My entire body buzzed from the dual delights of cumming with a dick and a pussy.

I loved being a futa-MILF. A naughty dickgirl-psychologist.

I panted and pulled out of my slut. Shelly quivered as my futa-dick popped out. It bobbed before me, dripping in her pussy cream. I smiled as I let it shrink back into a clit. The juices smeared on it started dripping to the floor, the liquid gathering on the diminishing surface area. More and more fell onto the carpet until my clit was gone.

I shoved down my skirt and said, “When the Duvals arrive, send them in.”

“Yes, Dr. Janelle,” my slut said, my cum dribbling out of her shaved cunt and running towards the tops of the dark thigh-high stockings she loved to wear.

She shoved her skirt down and settled on her chair as I headed into my office. I pulled out my phone and saw a text from Rochelle. “Talked to my union rep, and they have to keep me if I have a sex change. It's in our contract.”

“Excellent,” I sent to my wife. She was a sergeant in the Puyallup Police Department. “That's wonderful. Is it going to be that simple, though?”

“Well, the Union's on it. I have to do some competency tests tomorrow then, if I pass, I could be back to my normal duties on Thursday.”

“Good luck. Love you.” I sent her a heart emoji and settled down on my desk.

I had some paperwork to attend to, but it wasn't long before there was a knock on my door. I rose as it opened and the Duvals came in. They were a couple in their early forties, the same age as my husband and me. My clit throbbed. I just wanted to have such a hot time with them.

I wanted to fuck Mrs. Duval before her husband.

“You can call me Dr. Janelle,” I said. “Dr. Wright is so stuffy, don't you think?”

“Yeah,” the wife said. “I'm Natalie. And this is Sean.”

Mrs. Natalie Duval was a red-haired woman with green eyes. Her hair had a very orange hue, more so than my receptionist fucktoy. She wore a nice pair of jeans and a crop top, her purse slung over her shoulder. Her husband, Sean Duval, was on the heavy side, in a pair of slacks and a cornflower blue dress shirt, but no tie.

“Please, please, sit,” I said, motioning to the love seat. “How are you both doing this morning?”

“Fine, fine,” Mr. Duval said. He sat down on the couch, his hands on his thighs. He rubbed at them.

“They could be better,” said Mrs. Duval. She sat down with a huff, a noticeable gap between her and her husband. She crossed her legs, the denim scraping together. She was definitely an attractive MILF. I pictured her with a big futa-dick thrusting from her crotch. She had nice, big tits. A curvy figure.

Yes, she would look great with one.

“So why are we here?” I asked, smiling at them both. “What has brought you two to me?”

“He is always staring at other women,” hissed Mrs. Duval. “He just ogles them right in front of me. Staring at their young asses. Their perky tits. Just drooling over them.”

“Young asses?” I asked, leaning closer. “So he's staring at girls who are eighteen or nineteen?”

“Or early twenties,” she hissed. “Those young tarts that prance around in next to nothing.”

“You can't get mad at me because some girl walks by in a pair of leggings or yoga pants,” muttered her husband. “That's not my fault.”

“But you staring at their asses like you want to plant your face into the butt-cracks and sniff it,” huffed Mrs. Duval. “I'm sick of it.”

“You two have been married for twenty-two years,” I said. “Right? Since you were both nineteen.”

“And?” Mrs. Duval asked, giving me a look.

“Has this never bothered you before?” I gave her a pointed look. “Men look at women. It's hardwired into them. Has this not bothered you before?”

“It's because she thinks she's getting old and ugly,” Mr. Duval said. “Which she's not. She's just insecure about these girls our daughter's age. Her friends she hangs out with.”

“Just staring at her friends like you want to bend them over and fuck them hard,” hissed Mrs. Duval. “It's disgusting. They're our daughter's age. Eighteen. That's wrong.”

His face turned red. “It's not wrong. And I don't want to bend them over and fuck them.”

“You don't?” I asked, arching my eyebrow at him. “Please, Mr. Duval, don't lie. It's perfectly natural to want to fuck some barely legal young thing. Men are hardwired to want young and fertile women. It's natural. Mrs. Duval, is it jealousy? Because you are a gorgeous woman.”

“It's not jealousy,” she insisted. “It's propriety. He's forty-two. He shouldn't be staring at an eighteen-year-old girl's ass. Or down the front of a nineteen-year-old girl's blouse. And the porn he watches sometimes. All that barely legal crap.”

His cheeks reddened more.

“Hmm,” I said, my pussy on fire and my clit throbbing with naughty ideas. Being exposed to that futa disease really changed me. And I remembered how quickly I had succumbed to it. There was something about futa-cocks that short-circuited the female brain.

An erotic illusion that turned us on fast.

“Let's try to do some roleplay,” I said as I stood up and headed to the door. “Mrs. Duval, I want you to put yourself in your husband's shoes. Try to see why he finds them so irresistible.”

“What?” she gasped in shock as I opened the door.

My fucktoy looked up from her phone. A big smile spread on her lips as I motioned to her. Shelly bounded to her feet, her red hair seeping about her shoulders. She had half the buttons of her purple blouse undone, her black bra peeking out. She hurried over to me.

I took her hand and led her into the room.

“Yeah, he was staring at her tits,” Mrs. Duval said as l led the slut across the room.

“Of course he was,” I said with a smirk. “I mean, look at that cleavage.” I stopped Shelly right before the couple. “Those are some killer tits. What guy wouldn't stare at them? You telling me that it would be normal for your husband to ignore a set of barely legal boobies like these that were on display like that?”

Mrs. Duval frowned at me. “What do you mean?”

“That I want you to see how sexy she is to your husband. To understand why these round, firm breasts being displayed in such a teasing and enticing manner would draw the eye. You can't tell me that it's not a naughty sight.”

“Well...” She swallowed, her cheeks reddening now. “I suppose it is.”

“You suppose?” I asked her. “No, no, stand up and stare at those tits. No supposes. No weasel words. This is a place where there has to be honesty or this doesn't work. Now, Mrs. Duval, are these tits not hot?”

She stood up and stared at my fucktoy's breasts. The woman swallowed. “I suppose... I mean, yes, they're hot.”

“Mmm, the sort of tits you just want to bury your face into and rub back and forth,” I told her. “Remember, you're pretending to be a man.”

“Fine, I guess,” she said, her cheeks red hot.

“That's right,” I said and reached around my fucktoy to undo the buttons of her blouse. “These are the sort of tits that men have been genetically conditioned to find attractive. To be markers of fertility and youthfulness. It would be strange if he wasn't staring at those breasts. Right?”

“I... Well...” Mrs. Duval swallowed as I opened my fucktoy's blouse all the way and revealed her round, young tits held in her black bra. I pulled off the top and threw it to the side. “I suppose.”

“Suppose?” I asked. “No weasel words. That doesn't help your marriage. Yes, it's normal or no it's not. Say one or the other.”

“It's normal,” she said.

“That's right,” I said and undid the bra claps. I pulled off the straps. Mr. Duval gasped as his wife's jaw dropped. I exposed my fucktoy's round boobs to them both. They were perky delights topped by pink nipples. “These are just the sort of tits that man should look at it.” I cupped them from behind, kneading them. “Don't you see how natural this is, Mrs. Duval?”

I kneaded these breasts as the wife just stared in shock. She squirmed in her jeans, staring at me fondling those perky tits. They felt so wonderful in my hand. I kneaded them. Played with them. I jiggled them in my grip.

“Mrs. Duval,” I purred. “Aren't these just a beautiful pair of tits that your husband should always stare at? There's nothing to be jealous of. It's just normal to look at them. They're meant to be looked at. Right?”

“I... I... I guess,” she said, staring at me fondling them.

“Mmm, they're quite lovely tits, too,” I said. “Just perfect for squeezing. Don't you just want to touch them, Mrs. Duval?”

She shook her head, her red hair dancing around her shoulders. It was exciting having two redheads in the same room.

“Don't lie,” I told her. “Remember, that doesn't help your marriage. Truth and honesty are the only things that will.” I squeezed my fucktoy's perky breasts. “You do. You want to fondle them. To feel what these young breasts are like. To understand why your husband wants to bury his face into them. Right, Mr. Duval?”

“Yes,” he groaned.

“Well, Mrs. Duval?” I asked her. “It's okay. Here, touch them.”

“I can't,” she gasped as I released those boobs and moved around my fucktoy to the trembling wife. “This is wrong, Dr. Janelle.”

“It's not,” I told her and grabbed her wrists. I shoved her hands out and pressed them into those perky boobs. She groaned as I did that. She trembled as I molded her grip around those boobs. “Now just fondle them.”

She did. She kneaded those boobs. Her husband watched with hungry eyes as Mrs. Duval squeezed those firm titties. I released her hand, and she kept doing it on her own. She kept digging her fingers into those perky delights.

“Mmm, it's natural to look at them,” I purred. “To touch those firm tits, Mrs. Duval. Doesn't it just feel right having them in your hands?”

“I... I suppose.” She swallowed as I gave her a hard look. “I mean, yes. They do feel nice in my hands.”

“Right,” I said. “Mmm, you just keep squeezing those tits that your husband wants to fondle. Mmm, he just wants to play with them. And touch them.”

I slid my hands down my fucktoy's side. I reached her skirt. She quivered there. I knew she had a big smile on her face. Then she whimpered. Had the naughty Mrs. Duval found the slut's nipples? Shelly did have such wonderful tits.

I found the fastener of her skirt and pushed it off her hips. I loved the way that it slid off her. It was such a treat to feel her smooth skin. I pushed the skirt down her thighs, stroking her legs down to her stockings. The skirt fell.

I pulled back my slut, guiding her from Mrs. Duval. She was so shocked as she stared at the naked girl. My futa-cum dripped out of the fucktoy's twat. I pushed Shelly down into my chair. She spread her legs wide, her pussy folds spreading apart.

“Oh, my god,” gasped Mrs. Duval.

“Shit,” Mr. Duval groaned, watching on with such interest. “That's... Jesus, who fucked her?”

“Yeah,” Mrs. Duval asked, staring at that pussy.

“I did,” I purred. “With my big futa-dick.” I hiked my skirt. Mrs. Duval glanced down at me. At my brown bush that came into view.

I smiled, loving this moment. I had this hot professional look. Pencil skirt, blouse, my nipples poking at the gray fabric. I wore my brown hair in a bun. Glasses rested on the tip of my nose. You would never think that I would hike my skirt and flash my cunt, though. That I would be that naughty.

“Watch,” I purred. “Mmm, watch my cock grow.”

Before either of the Duvals could speak, I let my clit-dick grow. Mrs. Duval stared in shock. Her green eyes bulged as she stared down at my futa-cock sprouting out of my brown bush. It swelled with my heartbeat. My rod grew thicker. Longer. The shaft the same beige as my skin, the tip pink.

A slit formed. Precum dripped. I expanded beyond the size of what my gender-swapped wife's cock used to be. I was huge. Nearing a futa. So thick. A clit-dick that would stretch a woman's pussy to their limits.

“Oh, my god,” Mrs. Duval moaned, her eyes so wide. She licked her lips as she stared at my dick. she trembled there, her hand fanning her face. “That's... That's... I mean... That's huge.”

“I know, right?” I purred, my cock twitching and throbbing with my heartbeat. “That is a cock that you just want to enjoy, right?”

She nodded, staring at it with hunger.

I smiled and purred, “I'm glad you're being honest. And I know you want to taste all my futa-cum that's leaking out of Shelly. She's my barely legal fucktoy. I just used her cunt before you and your husband walked in. That's fresh futa-jizz leaking out of her. You want to eat, don't you?”

Mrs. Duval glanced at my slut's sloppy pussy. The redheaded MILF nodded. Her tongue slid over her lips. Like I had theorized. The sight of a futa-dick short-circuited a woman's mind. Her brain activity must be something to see right now. Her lusts were surging.

She didn't care that her husband was watching. She was out of control with lust.

“Remember, be honest here,” I said. “If you want to lick my cum out of her pussy, then do it.”

“Yes, Dr. Janelle,” she moaned.

She fell to her knees before my slut. I smiled as the MILF fell to her knees before my fucktoy. Her husband watched on with equal lust. He was panting, his eyes wild. He was caught up by this, too. How fascinating.

“Mrs. Duval,” gasped my fucktoy. Shelly shuddered in her seat, her face contorting with delight. Her legs kicked as that MILF lapped at her cunt. “That's it. Lick Dr. Janelle's MILF-cum out of me. Ooh, you're a hot MILF, too. I love older women. They're so fucking hot!”

Shelly stared at me as she spoke. I winked at her and unbuttoned my blouse. I bared my tits. Mr. Duval rubbed at his jeans as he saw my huge boobs swaying back and forth. He would be a woman in a day. Sean would be... Siona? That would be a sexy name.

I fell to my knees behind Mrs. Duval. The redheaded MILF feasted on the redheaded fucktoy. Shelly groaned as she had her pussy devoured and all my cum licked up. My futa-dick slapped down on the MILF's jean-clad ass.

My hands slid around her hips to the fly of her jeans as I purred, “Just lick all that cum out of her cunt while I fuck your pussy hard. Mmm, you need my big dick in your twat, don't you?”

“Yes,” she moaned. “Oh, I do, Dr. Janelle!”

I smiled in delight. “And do you want to watch me fuck your wife with my big girl-dick, Mr. Duval? I mean, you do like to watch, don't you?”

“Yes,” he croaked. “Just what sort of marriage counselor are you?”

“The life-changing kind,” I purred and unsnapped his wife jeans. The button popped. Zipper rasped down. I pulled down her pants. I slid them off her hips. She groaned as I did that. She whimpered as I worked them down her legs.

She had on a pair of gray panties. Hanes. Cotton. Comfortable.

I yanked her jeans down to her thighs and pulled off her panties next. The naughty wife moaned into my fucktoy's cunt. Shelly moaned, her face contorting and perky, young tits jiggling. It was clear she was in heaven. That Mrs. Duval was doing an amazing job.

I dragged off those panties, exposing the MILF's curvy rump. She had just a delightful ass. Then her red-furred muff came into view, her curls soaked in juices. I loved the sight, breathing in the tart musk. It was such a delicious aroma.

“Mmm, Mr. Duval, your wife has such a yummy cunt,” I purred. “Do you eat her pussy a lot?”

“Not a lot,” he groaned.

“You should,” I said. “You two should give each other oral every day. In fact, I want you to eat your wife's cunt to an orgasm today. That's your homework.”

“Okay,” he panted. “God, you're going to fuck her. You're really going to with that... that...”

“Futa-dick,” I supplied and pushed my cock into his wife's red-furred muff. “She wants me to fuck her hard, right, Mrs. Duval?”

“Oh, Sean, babe, I do,” she moaned, her face muffled by hot cunt. “Oh, this is so hot. Her cum taste so good leaking out of Shelly's pussy.”

“Natalie,” groaned her husband. “This is... I... God, I want to see Dr. Janelle fucking you. I've never wanted to see you with another, but... but...”

“Her futa-dick is so hot,” gasped Mrs. Duval as my dick rubbed up and down her slit.

“Yes,” groaned her husband, being so honest. I loved it.

I thrust to the hilt in Mrs. Duval's cunt. Her hot, married pussy engulfed my dick. We were both hot wives. That made this so hot to slide into her cunt. To feel her pussy lips wrapped around my cock. It was incredible to be in her.

I loved it. My dick bottomed out in her cunt. I loved the feeling of her snatch squeezing about me. She had such an amazing cunt that held me tight. We were two sexy hot wives. My big boobs swayed as she moaned into my fucktoy's cunt.

“Oh, Dr. Janelle, she loved that,” groaned Shelly. “God, she has her tongue so deep in my cunt just licking out all your cum. It's amazing.”

“Enjoy!” I purred and drew back my hips. Mrs. Duval squeezed her cunt around my cock. That hot wife's twat massaged my futa-dick. “Ooh, yes, yes, let's enjoy this. Fuck!”

I gripped the MILF's hips. I fucked her hard before her husband. That was an exciting discovery. I had no idea that I had this desire in me to fuck a wife before her husband. To have cuckold him and turn his wife into a futa.

She would be a dickgirl by this evening. And if he ate out her pussy before then, he would be a woman soon, too. Just like my sexy Rochelle.

I gripped the MILF's hips, pounding her. My big boobs heaved. I drove my girl-dick into her, so excited by this. My husband becoming my wife had been so sexy. Growing a clit-cock was so amazing. I was so glad this all happened.

“Dr. Janelle,” moaned Mrs. Duval. “Oh, my god, your dick is so huge. She's stretching me out, Sean! I'm going to cum so hard on her clit-cock. She's churning me up.”

“Yes,” groaned her husband. He was rubbing at his slacks.

“Feel free to jerk off, Mr. Duval,” I moaned. “Stroke one off to me fucking your wife's cunt with my big futa-dick. God, she is loving it.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” the redheaded MILF moaned, her pussy clamping down on my futa-dick. “Her cock is driving me nuts. It's just such a hot delight to feel her fucking me. Oh, my god, I am going to cum so hard on this dick.”

Her husband groaned as he pulled out his little dick from his fly. He jerked it off as I fucked his hot wife hard. I buried into her with such powerful strokes. She squeezed around me, holding me in her tight cunt. She massaged me as he grunted.

I loved it so much. The audience was incredible. I fucked her hard, my big boobs jiggling. Her butt-cheeks rippled from the impact of my crotch on her ass. I shuddered, staring at my fucktoy's perky tits. She squirmed on the chair.

She shot a hand down, grabbing a fistful of Mrs. Duval's red hair. She held the MILF's head in place and ground against her. My receptionist shuddered, her fiery locks dancing around her face. She groaned, her expression contorting with delight.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” gasped Shelly.

“Are you going to cum, fucktoy?” I hissed as I drilled into her MILF's cunt.

“Yes, Dr. Janelle,” she moaned. “She's licking my clit. Oh, my god, she's working her tongue over it. I'm going to cum so hard. Yes, yes, yes!”

“Make her cum, Mrs. Duval!” I moaned, drilling into her cunt with my big dick. Her hot flesh massaged me, the pressure growing in my ovaries. “Make my fucktoy explode!”

“Yes,” Mrs. Duval groaned, her pussy clamping down on my big dick.

I shuddered as she suckled with noisy delight on my fucktoy's clit. I pumped away faster, my boobs heaving. The ache grew and grew at the tip of my cock. That need to just burst in Mrs. Duval's cunt grew and grew. She massaged my crown with her hot flesh.

Shelly gasped. Her body bucked. Her perky tits heaved as she came on the MILF's face. My fucktoy gripped Mrs. Duval's hair, holding the naughty wife in place. Shelly must be creaming Mrs. Duval's lips with all that yummy pussy cream.

“Lick it up!” squealed my fucktoy.

“Yes, yes, lick it up,” groaned Mr. Duval as he stroked his cock. “Fuck!”

I glanced back and blinked. He was already cumming. He must have really been excited.

That made slamming into his wife's pussy even more exciting. Her hot cunt squeezed about my futa-dick. I drew back, the pressure swelling at the tip massaged by her silky depths. She groaned into Shelly's cunt. I plunged back into Mrs. Duval's hot twat.

“Fuck!” the hot wife moaned. “Yes!”

Her pussy went wild around my cock. I gasped at the silky delight spasming around me. I would never get tired of feeling a woman's pussy cumming around me. Whether a hot MILF like me or a barely legal slut like Shelly.

“Your wife is cumming on my dick, Mr. Duval,” I groaned. “I'm going to erupt in her. Flood her!”

“Do it,” the cuckold moaned as I plowed into his wife.

The pressure in my ovaries burst. The pleasure shot out of me. I groaned as my cock erupted. I spurted over and over again. The pleasure was intense. It shot out of my clit-dick and into her spasming cunt. I basted the married MILF with my cum.

I loved it. My cunt spasmed with my rapture. Waves of ecstasy washed through me, mixing with the rapture of cumming with a clit-dick. The heat swept through my body. I groaned, firing over and over again.

I basted her cunt.

“Sean! Sean!” the hot wife moaned. “She's filling me with her cum. Just flooding me!”

“God,” he groaned. “That's so hot. Fuck!”

That hot pussy nursed at me. She suckled with passion on my girl-dick, working out my futa-cum. I spurted over and over, pumping every drop of cum in my ovaries into her snatch. My big boobs swayed, smacking into each other. My glasses slipped on my nose.

“God, you're so hot, Dr. Janelle,” moaned Shelly as she stared at me. She had this bright smile on her lips. “Ooh, this is so hot.”

“So hot,” I groaned, my cock firing a last spurt of cum into the MILF's cunt. “Damn, that's good. That's real good.”

I pulled out of Mrs. Duval's pussy and stood up. My futa-cock swung before me dripping in pussy cream. I smiled at Mr. Duval. He panted there, his pants around his ankles, his boxers with them. He breathed heavily, his cock still hard.

“Mmm, you want to cum again, Mr. Duval?” I asked.

“Yes,” he panted.

“Mrs. Duval, why don't you go impale your pussy down your husband's cock and kiss him,” I purred. “Let him taste Shelly's pussy cream.” That would infect him, too. Then he and his wife would change at about the same time.

“Oh, sure,” groaned Mrs. Duval. She rose, her face dripping in pussy cream. She licked her lips. “I can't believe how good pussy tastes.”

“First time eating cunt?” I asked her, smacking her rump as she headed to her husband on the love seat.

“Yes,” she moaned, her butt-cheek jiggling. She did have a cute ass.

I loved this so much.

She straddled her husband and grabbed his little dick. She brought him to her sloppy bush and impaled her cunt down him. He gasped and she groaned as she swallowed his cock. Her back arched as she quivered there. She wiggled her hips back and forth, squeezing her cunt down on him.

That was so hot to witness. I licked my lips, loving the sight. My heart pounded in my chest at what I was witnessing here. My clit-dick throbbed with such passion as I stared at her ass. She kissed her husband, letting him taste those spicy juices.

“Mmm, they're so hot together,” Shelly moaned. She grabbed my rump. “What are you going to do, Dr. Janelle? Fuck her ass?”

“You know me too well,” I groaned.

She giggled and goosed my rump. “Go get her, tiger!”

I shook my head in amusement and headed to the love seat. My girl-dick bobbed before me, so ready to spear into Mrs. Duval's asshole. I wanted to bugger her as she rode her husband. To fuck her in the asshole and share her with him.

Married couples should always do things together. If they could.

It was something I lived by.

I pulled my ottoman foot stool over and knelt on it, giving me the perfect height to bugger her. I pressed my wet girl-dick into her butt-crack. She broke the kiss with her husband and glanced behind me, her eyes wide.

“Mmm, don't you two feel so close right now?” I asked, sliding my girl-dick down her crevice to her asshole.

“Yes,” she groaned, her sloppy cunt impaled on his cock. He was feeling my jizz in her twat. “Sean? Do you feel closer to me?”

“Yes,” he groaned. “This is so wild. I don't know how she has that cock, but... Yes, yes, I feel so close to you, Natalie!”

“Good,” I moaned, the process working. That was such a rewarding thing for me to hear as I nuzzled into his wife's asshole.

I pushed on her sphincter. She gasped, her back arching, rubbing her blouse into my breasts. My nipples drank in the feel of the cotton-blend fabric. Tingles shot down to my pussy while my cock drilled into her asshole.

Her anal ring widened and widened for my naughty dick. My thick MILF-cock spread her open more and more. She groaned, her red hair brushing my cheeks and glasses. Then she gasped as her anal ring surrendered.

I popped into her bowels.

She groaned in delight as I sank into her asshole. I smiled, savoring this delight as I slowly sank deeper and deeper into her bowels. Her anal sheath swallowed my cock. She devoured it with such hunger. I loved it so much.

I groaned as I bottomed out in her anal sheath. My cock throbbed in her back door. She squeezed down on me, her holes full of dick. My big futa-shaft and her husband's little rod. She trembled there, savoring this revolutionary marriage counseling technique.

Sex therapy? Fucktoy therapy? Futa-MILF therapy?

I liked that last one. The Futa-MILF Therapy. I would write a book about it. I would have to apply this to numerous couples and see how they improve with the addition of a big clit-dick fucking the wife (or wives). It would be an amazing study.

I drew back my hips, groaning, “Mrs. Duval, that ass! Have you ever fucked your wife's ass?”

“No,” he panted as his wife slide her pussy up his dick, riding him as I drilled back into her asshole. “I was always afraid to ask.”

“Oh, babe, I would totally let you,” gasped Mrs. Duval as she worked her cunt up and down his dick. I gripped her hips through her top and fucked her bowels.

“See,” I panted, hammering that tight, hot anal sheath. “Communication is so important in a marriage. You have to be open and honest with each other.”

“I want to fuck your ass,” groaned Mr. Duval as his wife rode his dick.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, her bowels gripping my futa-cock. “Dr. Janelle's broken my ass in. Oh, my god, her huge dick feels amazing in my anal sheath!”

“That's the power of a futa-MILF's big dick!” I moaned.

“Amen,” groaned Shelly. “That's so hot. Yes, yes, fuck that ass, Dr. Janelle!”

SLAP!

I gasped as my fucktoy's hand spanked my rump. That naughty stinging melted through my flesh and down to my cunt. I shot her a look. She had such a wicked grin on her face, her hands kneading her tits now.

I couldn't stay mad at her. Not when she was so damned cute. She was just adorable. She had those cute eyes that made me want to just fuck her hard. Just pound her with such passion. I would fuck the hell out of her. Just ram into her with such passion. It would be incredible.

I thrust into her over and over again. It was awesome to feel her taking my girl-dick. She would have such a hot cum. Just explode on my cock. I buried into her twat. I fucked her with passion. I pounded her with everything that I had.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, her bowels gripping me. “Oh, my god, Dr. Janelle. This is so hot! Two cocks. I had fantasized about this!”

“I bet it's amazing!” I moaned, drilling into her asshole hard and fast. “Ooh, that's it. Take my big futa-dick!”

“I am!” she moaned. “Oh, god, Sean, I am!”

“That's wonderful, babe!” he groaned as I plowed into his wife's asshole I buggered her hard and fast. I penetrated that tight asshole with force.

Her pussy squeezed about me. She held me tight in that naughty hole. It was incredible to bugger her hard like this. I plowed into her with force. I fucked her with passion. She had such an amazing snatch. I loved every second of it.

I pounded her with such force. I buried deep and hard into her cunt. I loved every second of plowing into her asshole. Her bowels held me tight. It was amazing to feel her bowels wrapped around my clit-dick.

I savored how hot it was. How much fun this was. It was such an awesome delight to fuck her asshole. I reveled her squeezing down on my futa-dick like that. She had such a hot anal sheath. She held me with such force. I groaned, savoring every moment of burying into her.

“Oh, god, I am going to cum on these dicks,” Mrs. Duval moaned. “Just explode on them, babe!”

“Cum on them,” her husband groaned. “Oh, god, this is so hot. I love it so much. Shit, I am going to just explode in your pussy.”

“Explode in her cunt,” I groaned, my futa-dick hammering her bowels. I fucked her with such force. I buried to the hilt in her over and over again. It was such a thrill to plow into her this hard. This fast. She massaged my dick with her amazing anal sheath. “Flood your wife's pussy with all that cum!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” gasped Mr. Duval.

She slammed down his cock, her bowels squeezing about my futa-dick. It was amazing to feel that tight asshole gripping me as I buried into her anal sheath. Mrs. Duval whimpered in delight, her back arched.

My ovaries throbbed with the pressure of my impending orgasm. I would have such a huge one. Just burst with delight. It would be incredible to flood her bowels with my cum. I slammed to the hilt in her, quivering in delight.

“Fuck!” Mrs. Duval gasped. “Yes!”

Her asshole went wild around my clit-dick, sucking at my throbbing MILF-shaft as I drew back. It felt incredible. My ovaries tightened as I rammed back into the heaven of her spasming anal sheath. Her flesh rippled about me with such velvety delight.

“Oh, yes, yes, babe!” her husband moaned and erupted.

He groaned as he fired his cum into her pussy. His face twisted with pleasure. I drew back my hips, my glasses slipping on my nose. I slammed back into that hot, spasming asshole. The flesh suckled at my dick, the Duvals both moaning.

“Cum in me, Dr. Janelle!” Mrs. Duval gasped.

I couldn't resist doing just that.

I buried my futa-dick to the hilt in her cunt and erupted. My cock exploded. Pleasure rushed out of me. The heat swept through me. It was an incredible feeling that pleasure slamming into my mind. Sparks burst across my vision.

“Oh, my god, yes!” I groaned, firing spurt after spurt of cum into her bowels. I flooded her with everything that I had. It was incredible to baste her asshole with my jizz. I quivered through the ecstasy, my head shaking back and forth. “That's so hot. I love it!”

My cock erupted over and over again. I flooded her asshole with my cum. I pumped her full of my jizz. It felt incredible to baste her snatch with all my futa-spunk. My pussy convulsed, juices spilling hot down my thighs.

“Oh, god, you're both flooding me!” whimpered Mrs. Duval.

“Babe! Babe!” gasped her husband. “Fuck!”

That hot asshole milked my futa-dick. I loved the way her anal sheath rippled around my clit-dick. It was incredible. I shuddered, hitting the peak of my pleasure. I erupted one last time. Dizzy, I sucked in deep breaths, a big smile on my lips.

“Oh, my god, that was amazing,” I panted, leaning against her.

“Yes,” groaned Mrs. Duval.

She kissed her husband on the lips as I pulled my futa-dick out of her asshole. I stumbled back, smiling at the happy couple making out before me. Mrs. Duval would never be jealous of her husband staring at another young hottie.

They would be fucking that girl together as Natalie and Siona Duval. Or whatever female name Sean decided on. It would be such an amazing day. I was so happy for them both. My futa-dick throbbed before me.

My fucktoy knew what to do.

She fell to her knees and sucked my dirty dick into her mouth.

I shuddered. I had more couples to counsel. Some long-term ones. Some on the brink of failure. Others needing a quick adjustment. Oh, I would adjust them all right. I would use my Futa MILF Therapy to help them all out.

It would be grand.

*   *   *

Ashley Carter

I strode into Dr. Janelle Wright's office again with my wife, Janet. I had been so worried about our marriage yesterday, but things had changed so much. Janet bringing in Shelly and making her into our fucktoy had been delicious.

“Mmm, she's waiting for you,” the fucktoy receptionist purred, her red hair framing her barely legal face. She was the same age as my daughter.

“Awesome,” I purred and opened the door for my wife.

Dr. Janelle was wearing a gray blouse and no bra, her legs crossed. She didn't have her pantyhose on, her skirt short and tight. She had this wicked gleam in her eyes. I knew she was a futa-MILF now. How delicious.

“So,” she said as my wife and I settled down on the love seat by each other. “How did it go last night?”

“Oh, it was amazing,” I said. “After we left here, we went to Secret Delights.”

“That's the lingerie store I manage,” Janet said, her blonde hair pinned up in a bun like Dr. Janelle's was. “If you ever want a discount, I can hook you up.”

“Shelly told me about it,” said Dr. Janelle. “I didn't know you were the futa that gives discounts in exchange for getting fucked in the changing room.”

My wife giggled. She was a wicked futa.

“Well, we went there,” I continued, “and used her two employees as our fucktoys. Pita and Chantelle Duval, this other girl I didn't even know was my wife's lover, were just delights. It was so much fun sharing them.”

“Is Chantelle a redhead?” Dr. Janelle asked, this naughty gleam in her eyes.

“Yes,” Janet said. “Why do you ask?”

“I think I know her parents,” said Dr. Janelle. “So, you two are happy with sharing young things and being futa-MILFs?”

“So happy,” I said. “This has been a lot of fun. I just... I just had to think about things differently. Relax and enjoy what's happened to us. It's so sexy to share.”

Dr. Janelle nodded. “I was wondering if you would help in a study I'm doing. A new marriage counseling technique. I call it Futa MILF Therapy.”

I glanced at my wife. We both grinned and nodded. This new life being a gender-swapped futa-MILF was going to be interesting.

*   *   *

Dr. Janelle Wright's marriage counseling clinic, in the first week of the outbreak, was responsible for two dozen couples being infected with the Futa MILF Virus, leading to its dissemination faster through the Puget Sound region.

The effects of the rapid spread were already being noticed, but by the time health officials realized the scale, it was too late.

To be continued in the next Tale of the Futa MILF Outbreak...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Mrs. Miller's Naughty Fitting!

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


Sneak Preview of “Luna's Exam Turns Naughty”

“Oh, my word,” Dr. Turner gasped, leaning back as my clit expanded.

Not just that three inches, it grew larger and larger. I gasped, my toes curling as this massive shaft thrust from my pussy. As the waves of heat burst with pleasure. My pussy convulsed, juices gushing out of me as my clit's pink faded into the beige of my skin. All save the tip. The tip became like a little helmet atop my engorged shaft and... and...

“I'm growing a dick?” I gasped in shock. “What the fuck?”

My dick swelled bigger than my lover's dildo. The doctor's jaw dropped as she stared at it. The color drained from her face. This rush of pleasure surged to the tip of my new girl-dick. I groaned, my twat spasming.

My new cock erupted.

Cum fired from my dick. It splashed across her face. Pearly, white jizz coated her features. More erupted. I gasped with each spurt. While the waves of pleasure surged from my pussy, ecstasy shot into my mind from my new cock. An intense rapture I'd never experienced assaulted me.

“Holy fucking shit!” I howled as my dick kept spurting.

If you want to read more, click here for Luna's Exam Turns Naughty (Shocking Futa Transformation 1)!
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