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Naughty Excerpt from “Dr. Janelle's Wild Futa Menage”

It was those futa-dicks. Ashley had one, too. They were just so... distracting. Arousing. The hottest things I had ever seen. Twenty years of marriage, and I had never been unfaithful. Now I eaten out Janet Carter's cum from Shelly's pussy while said futa-MILF fucked my pussy. She stretched me out with her huge clit-dick.

I had cum so hard. It had been amazing.

Then Janet said something that resonated with me. Sharing my fucktoy—Janet had given Shelly to me to be my personal pussy licker—with my husband would be a great idea. It would help to alleviate my guilt and let Roger share in the fun of her.

We could share her.

I had never thought that having an “open” marriage or even just experimenting with a threesome was ever a good idea. It invariably led to problems down the road. And yet, I burned for it. My blood was on fire. Those two futa-wives, who had left together to share one of Janet's fucktoys, had changed something in me.

That encounter had twisted me. Set fire to my blood. My lusts and desires would never be the same after this. Could never be after such an experience. Those women growing dicks had changed me. I wanted to enjoy them again.

But I didn't want to lose my relationship with Roger. So... the threesome.

Now here I was walking up to my house with Shelly at my side. My redheaded receptionist was so eager for it. She clung to my arm, a bubbly smile on her young lips. She was nineteen. A barely legal fucktoy here to please my husband and me.

“Mmm, this will be so much fun,” Shelly said. “I've heard about women like the Carters. I'm so glad that they showed up. It'll be so much fun being your fucktoy.”

“There are others?” I asked.

“Mmm, rumors buzzing on Instagram that there's a store in the South Hill Mall run by a futa-MILF who will give you a discount on panties if she can fuck you,” said Shelly. “She's supposed to be hung.”

“Oh,” I said, wondering if I should go buy lingerie. My pussy clenched at the idea of shopping for naughty lingerie to wear with my husband. The added bonus of being fucked by another woman with a big dick made me drool.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Dr. Janelle's Wild Futa Menage

The Futa MILF Virus outbreak spreads through many vectors, including one partner bringing another person to the marriage bed in an attempt to “spice things up.” Such incidental spreads, while not as proliferate as the hot spots, do lead to the virus spreading into new communities.

*   *   *

Dr. Janelle Wright – Futa Patient

I was nervous about bringing Shelly home. She was a receptionist for my marriage counseling practice, and now she was also my fucktoy. I never intended for the young, redheaded beauty to be my fucktoy. I had been happily married for twenty years.

Roger had been more than enough man—more than enough person—for me. I could hardly be a good marriage counselor with a shitty marriage.

Then I had a pair of lesbians come in for counseling. There had been some adultery on one of the partners, but then they started saying crazy things. One of the women claimed to have been a man only a few days ago on Saturday.

Just ridiculous.

But then Janet Carter, the unfaithful one, stripped naked and grew her clit into a dick. I was so shocked by it. She wanted to prove to her wife, Ashley, that having a “fucktoy,” as Janet called the young women she had her affairs with, was an okay thing. So she had marched out of my office, fetched my redheaded receptionist, and turned Shelly into a wanton slut before my eyes.

It was those futa-dicks. Ashley had one, too. They were just so... distracting. Arousing. The hottest things I had ever seen. Twenty years of marriage, and I had never been unfaithful. Now I eaten out Janet Carter's cum from Shelly's pussy while said futa-MILF fucked my pussy. She stretched me out with her huge clit-dick.

I had cum so hard. It had been amazing.

Then Janet said something that resonated with me. Sharing my fucktoy—Janet had given Shelly to me to be my personal pussy licker—with my husband would be a great idea. It would help to alleviate my guilt and let Roger share in the fun of her.

We could share her.

I had never thought that having an “open” marriage or even just experimenting with a threesome was ever a good idea. It invariably led to problems down the road. And yet, I burned for it. My blood was on fire. Those two futa-wives, who had left together to share one of Janet's fucktoys, had changed something in me.

That encounter had twisted me. Set fire to my blood. My lusts and desires would never be the same after this. Could never be after such an experience. Those women growing dicks had changed me. I wanted to enjoy them again.

But I didn't want to lose my relationship with Roger. So... the threesome.

Now here I was walking up to my house with Shelly at my side. My redheaded receptionist was so eager for it. She clung to my arm, a bubbly smile on her young lips. She was nineteen. A barely legal fucktoy here to please my husband and me.

“Mmm, this will be so much fun,” Shelly said. “I've heard about women like the Carters. I'm so glad that they showed up. It'll be so much fun being your fucktoy.”

“There are others?” I asked.

“Mmm, rumors buzzing on Instagram that there's a store in the South Hill Mall run by a futa-MILF who will give you a discount on panties if she can fuck you,” said Shelly. “She's supposed to be hung.”

“Oh,” I said, wondering if I should go buy lingerie. My pussy clenched at the idea of shopping for naughty lingerie to wear with my husband. The added bonus of being fucked by another woman with a big dick made me drool.

God, I had gone from faithful wife to cheating whore so fast. I had been blind, and now I could see. That was what it felt like.

I opened the door and found Roger sitting on the couch in a pair of blue jeans. He got home before me because he had to leave for his job with the Puyallup Police Department much earlier. He glanced at me, a tall and strong man with sandy-blond hair in a crew cut and piercing, blue eyes. He rose to his seat, swallowing. God, he looked as nervous as I felt.

“You really brought Shelly here,” my husband said, looking at the girl. She wore her blouse unbuttoned enough to show off her cleavage. Her bra lifting her round tits into two lush mounds. “Damn. I just... Damn, Janelle.”

“Yeah,” I said then turned my head and kissed my fucktoy right before my husband.

Shelly melted to me with hunger. Her lips tasted faintly of my tangy pussy. She had eaten me out before we left the office, licking Janet Carter's cum out of my twat. I had set up this threesome, speaking to my husband on the phone, as that naughty slut devoured me.

My husband watched on with this excited, shocked expression on his face. I watched him out of the corner of my eye as I kissed the hottie. She thrust her tongue into my mouth and swirled it around. It was such a naughty delight.

I broke the kiss. She panted, her eyes big and wide. She licked her lips then glanced at my husband. He was swallowing, his eyes bright. His chest rose and fell in his navy-blue t-shirt with the Puyallup Police Department logo on the front.

“Mmm, shall we,” I said and took Shelly's hand. I led my little fucktoy to the stairs.

“God,” groaned my husband as he followed after. “This is really happening, Janelle.”

“It seems so,” I said, my heart racing.

Was I making the hugest mistake of my life? I didn't know, but my pussy was on fire. It burned, soaking my panties. My pantyhose were in the trash ripped apart by Janet. I hoped I wasn't ruining my marriage. I so wanted to share Shelly with Roger. To have a wild threesome.

But what I really wanted to experience was to be fucked by a futa again. The Carters were returning tomorrow for another appointment. Maybe they would both fuck me. I would have their dicks slamming into my holes. Just fucking me so hard.

I reached the second floor, my pussy getting wetter and wetter. My heart raced as I led my fucktoy down the hallway. She held my hand tight, gripping me. My blood boiled in my veins. Just surged through me with such force.

I threw open the door to the bedroom I shared with Roger, the plum-hued comforter neat, the pillows fluffed. I turned as Roger followed us in. I glanced at Shelly. She had this wicked grin on her youthful face.

“Mr. Wright,” she groaned and attacked his shirt, “let's get you naked and party!”

“Yeah,” croaked my husband as the fucktoy drew his t-shirt up his fit body. He worked out to maintain that physique. A stirring sight.

Shelly licked at his strong pecs to his nipple and nibbled on it. He gasped in shock and ripped off his t-shirt the rest of the way. I slapped Shelly on the rump through her skirt. She stopped nibbling on his nipple and winked at me.

She fell to her knees and undid his jeans. He ripped down the fastener. Then she yanked those down. She drew them down his legs, his cock tenting his boxers. He had hairy thighs, but his blond hairs made that hard to see. He breathed heavily, chest rising and falling.

Then she attacked his boxers. She drew those off and groaned as his hard dick appeared. She knew just what to do. She opened her mouth and swallowed my husband's cock. The naughty slut engulfed it and sucked on him.

“Fuck,” he groaned, staring down at her nursing away on his cock.

“Mmm, enjoy,” I purred and undid the buttons of my blouse.

As I stripped, my husband's face twisted with pleasure as he enjoyed the blowjob Shelly gave him. He grabbed the back of her head, his fingers sliding through her red tresses. He groaned as she loved him with sucking sounds.

I dropped my blouse on the ground. Roger's green eyes stared at me stripping. I reached behind me and undid my bra. My large tits spilled out. He groaned at the sight of my big boobs swaying back and forth as I unzipped my pencil skirt and worked them off.

I shoved off my panties. I worked them down my legs, bending over. My big boobs swayed. I let the cloth drop down past my knees and stepped out of them. My thick bush dripped with juices. I reached up and pulled out the hairpins holding my brown hair up in a bun. I shook my head.

Roger groaned as my tresses cascaded to my shoulders and down my back and chest. “That is always sexy,” he panted. “Damn, Janelle.”

I winked at him. “Shelly, get naked.”

She popped her mouth off my husband's dick and moaned, “Yes, Dr. Janelle.”

I quivered at her submissive tone. She popped to her feet and undid her blouse the rest of the way. In a flash, her boobs jiggled in her red bra. She reached behind her and undid that. It dropped to the floor, her perky tits appearing.

“Damn,” my husband groaned and reached out, almost hesitantly, to grab them. He glanced at me.

I winked.

He cupped Shelly's barely legal tits, massaging them. He groaned as he squeezed them. She smiled and shoved off her skirt and her red thong. She let both drop, down to the thigh-high stockings she loved to wear. No garter belt, though.

I slid into the bed and leaned against the pillows. “Shelly, get over here and lick my pussy!”

It was so hot commanding her. And when she turned to face me, she smiled. It was so hot having her obey me. She slid onto the bed, her round tits jiggling. With complete submission, she moaned, “Yes, Dr. Janelle.”

“Damn,” groaned Roger as he watched that pretty redhead crawl between my thighs and bury her face into my thick bush. She nuzzled through the curls and kissed at my cunt. I quivered as her tongue licked at my pussy again. “She's... Damn.”

“Yes, the little fucktoy is eating my cunt,” I moaned as Shelly's tongue fluttered up and down my folds. “Mmm, she's our fucktoy, Roger. Oh, honey ram that dick into her cunt. Fuck her. Dump your load bareback in her.”

I wanted to lick his cum out of her pussy.

“Shit,” groaned my husband. He climbed onto the bed, holding his dick in his hand.

He placed his cock against that slut's pussy. I watched the joy and awe in my husband's eyes grow as he thrust into the fucktoy's cunt. Shelly moaned into my pussy. The naughty slut rubbed her face back and forth into my pussy. She smeared her lips across my vulva as she moaned her delight.

“Yes,” panted Roger. He gripped her hips and fucked her.

“That's it, honey,” I moaned, watching my husband fuck her snatch. He buried his dick into her cunt over and over again. “Just pound the slut's twat hard. Ooh, she's licking my pussy with such enthusiasm now.”

“Such a yummy cunt,” Shelly purred.

She thrust her tongue into my snatch. I gasped as she swirled it around in me. It was so different having her soft, feminine lips caressing my labia and vulva as she fucked her tongue in and out of me. No stubble. No manly whiskers.

I groaned as she churned up my pussy. She danced her tongue around inside of me. I loved it. I shuddered on the bed, my big boobs jiggling. I watched my husband fucking into the slut's cunt. He pounded her hard and fast.

Her tongue flicked up to my clit. She nibbled there. I gasped. The girl was the same age as my son. I was old enough to be her mother. I was a MILF, and she was my fucktoy. It was so hot having her love me as my husband fucked her.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes,” I moaned. “Eat my cunt, you little fucktoy slut!”

“Jesus, Janelle,” groaned Roger. “I've never heard you talk like that.”

“It's what she is,” I whimpered, that naughty tongue caressing my clit. “Ooh, ooh, she's here to pleasure us. Fuck her hard. Cum in that whore. I'm going to have her sit on my face and lick all your cum out of her.”

“Shit!” groaned my husband. He thrust harder, his muscular chest rippling. “Fuck, fuck, fuck!”

The girl squealed around my clit. She suckled hard on it. I groaned, my orgasm swelling so fast. This was such a delicious pleasure. She nibbled on my bud with her soft lips as my husband fucked her hard. He buried into her snatch with force.

His grunts filled the bedroom. He gripped her hips as he pounded her. He fucked his dick into her pussy. Just slammed into her cunt. I loved this so much. I gripped the slut's red hair. I held her to my bud as my orgasm burst through me.

“Yes!” I howled, bucking as I came. “Oh, you little fucktoy-slut!”

The pleasure rushed through me as she licked at my pussy lips. She gathered up the tangy cream gushing out of me. I bucked, my boobs bouncing. I gasped and groaned, loving the way that she licked at me.

“Fuck!” groaned Roger. He buried into her and stopped fucking. “Take it!”

“Yes!” squealed Shelly as my husband came in her.

I shuddered through the rapture splashing across my mind. It swirled over my thoughts, drowning me. It was incredible. I loved it. I quivered through every second of it. I gasped, my big boobs heaving. They slapped together as I trembled through it.

“Mr. Wright!” squealed the naughty slut into my cunt. “Pump me full of cum!”

“Then sit on my face!” I gasped, hitting that wonderful peak. “I want your pussy on my mouth, slut. Right now!”

“God, yes,” my husband groaned.

“And I want you to fuck me,” I panted as Shelly lifted her head. “I want you to ram that cock into me, honey.”

“Once I get it back up again,” he panted as Shelly crawled up my body and off his dick.

I slid down the bed as she did, my boobs jiggling. I laid flat now, her round breasts swaying over me. Then she rose and planted her shaved pussy right on my mouth. Her spicy pussy and my husband's salty cum poured out of her.

It was as hot as eating Janet's cum out of the slut's cunt had been earlier today.

As I licked her, my husband buried his face into my thick bush. I gasped as his whiskers rubbed on my cuntlips. He licked and lapped at my cunt with hunger. He stroked through my folds as his cum spilled down into my mouth.

“Mmm, his cock was nice, Dr. Janelle,” cooed the naughty girl, her voice low. “But not as good as a futa's dick.”

I shuddered. Probably not.

I thrust my tongue into her spicy depths, licking out her pussy juices and his cum. The salty, spicy delights mixed in my mouth. My taste buds loved it. I quivered as my husband licked at my cunt. He lapped at my sensitive pussy, sending delight through me.

Another orgasm built and built in me. I loved what he did to me. He made me shiver. It was a treat. I groaned as he licked up to my clit. I gasped as he brushed that bud. Pleasure sparked through me. My toes curled. I craved another climax.

I stirred my tongue through Shelly's cunt, finding more of my husband's jizz. The girl moaned, her round boobs jiggling over me. She quivered, her back arching. She gasped out in delight and grabbed her nipples.

“Dr. Janelle,” she groaned. “I love it. Lick out all that cum.”

“Fuck,” my husband groaned into my cunt. He licked my clit then pulled his face away. “Shit, I'm ready again.”

He grabbed a pillow and shoved it beneath my ass, lifting my hips. I groaned into the girl's pussy. My fucktoy quivered on me as I ate her out. Already, the flavor of my husband's jizz had diminished. I couldn't find any trace of it.

His cock pressed into my bush. I quivered in delight as he found my pussy lips and thrust into my cunt. I groaned into Shelly's pussy as my husband entered my juicy, aching cunt. He filled me up, but not as much as Janet's cock had.

That futa's dick had reached so deep into me. Had been so thick. She had filled me up. But I was primed, and my husband's smaller cock still felt nice in me. He pumped away at me. He fucked me with hard strokes as I licked at Shelly's cunt.

My fucktoy squirmed on me, her spicy juices soaking my taste buds. She had such a wonderful flavor. I licked at her folds as my husband thrust away at me. He fucked me with force. He buried into me with such virile passion.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, my husband thrusting his cock hard into my cunt.

His passion made up for his size. He pounded me with such manly force. My cunt clenched about him.

“Shit, Janelle,” he groaned as he fucked me.

“Dr. Janelle,” my fucktoy moaned, squirming on me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, orgasm building and building. “That's so good. That's it. Fuck me, honey. And you, slut, cum on my mouth!”

She winked down at me as she ground that spicy cunt on my mouth.

My orgasm built and built with my husband's every thrust into my cunt. He churned up my pussy with that dick of his. Those vigorous strokes sent such delight spilling through me. My cunt clamped down on his shaft, my clit bursting with delight from his pubic bone.

He grabbed my big boobs. He squeezed them with his strong hands. Rough from his job, they felt so wonderful on my tits. He kneaded them as he buried his dick hard into my cunt. He fucked me with such passion.

I loved it.

He buried that big dick into my pussy over and over again. He plowed into me with such force. It was incredible having that passion drive into me. I moaned into the slut's cunt. My tongue found her clit. I fluttered against her bud.

“Dr. Janelle,” she gasped, her hands squeezing her boobs.

I nibbled on her bud with my lips. I loved this so much. It was hot caressing her with my tongue. I flicked my tongue against her. She ground that hot pussy onto my mouth, her hips working from side to side. It was incredible to devour her as my husband fucked me.

He pounded me. My orgasm hurtled closer and closer. I clamped my pussy down on his dick. He slammed into me with such force. I groaned around Shelly's clit. She pinched her nipples. Twisted them. The little fucktoy moaned out her bliss.

“Dr. Janelle! Yes!” she squealed.

Her spicy pussy cream flooded my mouth.

I opened wide, drinking her pussy cream as my husband slammed his dick into my cunt. He buried hard into me, the pressure swelling. The heat building. I quivered as he drew back. My pussy clamped down on him. He might not be a hung futa, but he was getting it done.

He buried back into me. I gasped, “Roger!”

And came.

My pussy went wild around his dick. I convulsed about him. My twat suckled at him as he drove back into me. I groaned as I drank Shelly's spicy flood. My fucktoy squirmed on my face as my snatch flooded my body with ecstasy.

“Shit, Janelle,” my husband groaned. He buried into me.

Erupted.

His cum spurted onto my pussy. I gasped in delight, feeling that jizz splash into my snatch. My twat rippled around him, nursing on him. I worked out every drop of spunk he had as I licked up Shelly's pussy cream.

I drank it all. She had such yummy cream. I shuddered on my back, my husband squeezing my tits as he pumped his spunk into my cunt. He flooded me with all that jizz. It was a wondrous treat. I quivered there, loving this threesome.

I didn't know how those two women grew their clit-dicks, but I was glad that they gave me a fucktoy I could share with my husband. It was such a rush. I shuddered, milking out the last of his cum as my orgasm hit that peak.

This would be one hot night.

*   *   *

Dr. Janelle Wright – Futa Patient

I woke up groggy hugging a slender body. It wasn't my husband I held. Not this skinny. My clit throbbed between a pair of butt-cheeks. In the dark, I could just make out red hair. Confusion rippled through me as I rose out of my dreams.

I could hear my husband breathing. His soft snores. Last night came flooding back to me. Bringing Shelly home. The fucking. Break for dinner. More fucking. Then falling asleep holding her.

My hands slid up her body and squeezed her breasts. This horny ache throbbed through my clit. It pulsed, aching with this itch to cum. Her butt-cheeks clenched around my thick... thick...

That wasn't my clit. It was too huge. I could feel it thrusting out of the folds of my pussy. A dick. A clit-dick. I had become a futa? I gasped in shock, gripping Shelly's breasts hard. My futa-cock throbbed between her butt-cheeks, nestled theirs.

Something Ashley had said. An STD that had changed her and her wife. Had I been infected with a futa... virus or something?

It was so hard to think. My cock was so hard. I shuddered, thrusting my hips, sliding my cock in and out of her butt-cheeks. Shelly stirred, whimpering. Her asscheeks clenched down on my cock sliding through her crevice.

“Mmm, Dr. Janelle,” she groaned. “Is that... a cock?”

“Yes,” I groaned. “I'm a futa.”

“A futa-MILF,” cooed the naughty fucktoy. “Mmm, that's hot.”

“Yeah,” I groaned, drawing my hips back. My cock slid through her butt-crack. That ache at the tip of my cock needed to be released. “God, I am so horny, too. I have to fuck you.”

“Sure,” she said. “That sounds hot. Mmm, you futa-MILFs are so hot.”

“Do you have your own clit-dick surprise?” I asked, my fingers digging into her breasts. They were so firm and delightful to squeeze.

“No,” she said, her butt-cheeks clenching about the tip of my cock. I pulled back my hips farther, sliding it further down her crack. I wanted to fuck her pussy, but I also was having fun playing with her tits. “No clit. I guess I'm not a futa. But you definitely are, Dr. Janelle.”

“Yes,” I purred. Then I gasped as my cock slid over her asshole. That naughty backdoor.

It was right there. Just begging for me to slam into her. It would be so easy to fuck her asshole. She was my fucktoy. I wouldn't have to search for her pussy. Just slide into her. I pushed against her anal ring before I even thought about lube.

And by then, I felt her sphincter spreading. Widening. She moaned her delight as her backdoor opened for my girl-dick. I was sliding into her with surprising ease. She groaned in my arms, her back arched, rubbing into my boobs. I popped into her bowels.

“Oh, Dr. Janelle,” she groaned as I sank into her anal sheath. “Ooh, you are stretching out my bowels. That's hot.”

“Yes,” I groaned, savoring sinking deeper and deeper into her asshole. It was amazing to feel that wondrous sheath squeezing about me. “Oh, my god, you have such a naughty asshole. Fuck!”

“Hmm,” groaned my husband. He shifted on the bed, coming awake as I buggered the naughty slut. “What time is it?”

“Time to fuck Shelly's cunt, husband,” I moaned, driving my girl-dick into her asshole. “Ooh, yes, yes, you just have to fuck her. Ram that big dick into her cunt.”

“Not that big,” groaned Shelly, her bowels clenching down on my girl-dick.

“Fuck her...” Roger rolled over onto his side. “Oh, damn, that wasn't a dream.”

“And she's got a juicy pussy for you to fuck,” I panted, slamming my futa-dick into her bowels.

It was such a delight to ram into her asshole. I savored her velvety sheath massaging me. My pussy drank in the heat flowing down my shaft. This pressure swelled deep in me. These two points that brimmed with this bursting need to cum.

I fucked into her asshole hard as my husband moved into position. He cupped her face, kissing the fucktoy as I pounded into her asshole. I slammed into Shelly's bowels, loving this so much. Her anal sheath gripped me as I sodomized her.

“That's it, Roger,” I groaned as he kissed her. “Pound her naughty cunt!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” Shelly gasped, breaking the kiss. “Ram into my pussy. Fuck me hard. I love having dicks in my holes. It's the best.”

“Shit,” groaned my husband.

He thrust into the slut's cunt. It was such a thrill to share her with my husband this way. I had this new clit-dick. I had no idea how to tell Roger about this, but... Now wasn't the time. I was just enjoying fucking the slut in the asshole.

He pumped away at the slut's cunt as I fucked her asshole. It was such a thrill to do this. It was amazing to just ram into her bowels again and again. I loved every moment of slamming into her anal sheath. She held me tight. It was so wonderful to be massaged by her.

Every thrust into her bowels swelled that ache at the tip of my cock. This explosive release. My nipples rubbed into her back. I squeezed her boobs, kneading them as my husband fucked her pussy. He pounded her twat.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, “fuck the slut, Roger!”

“God, she's got a hot pussy,” he groaned. “And so tight. Shit!”

“I know,” I purred, pumping away at her asshole. “Yes, yes, she's just a naughty slut.”

“Are you humping against her ass?” he asked as I pounded that tight hole.

“Mmm, grinding my clit into her rump,” I moaned, now lying to my husband. But that asshole felt so good, and now wasn't the time to reveal what I was packing. Not when that ache was growing and growing. I had to cum so hard.

I had to just erupt in her asshole. Flood her with all my futa-cum. I could feel it building in the depths of my pussy. In my ovaries, maybe. This was all so incredible. I loved it so much as I drilled into her asshole. I fucked her with passion.

My husband did the same with her pussy. We both fucked her hard, double-penetrating the slut. She moaned, her asshole gripping me. She trembled between us, gasping and moaning. I rubbed my face into her red hair, savoring the silky texture.

“Mmm, you're going to cum, aren't you?” I purred into her ear.

“Yes, Dr. Janelle,” she moaned. “I'm going to cum so fucking hard. This is so hot!”

“Yes, yes, cum on my husband's dick,” I groaned. “Just explode on him!”

“I will,” she gasped, clamping her asshole down on my cock. She massaged me with that velvety sheath. It was incredible to bury into her. I fucked her hard and fast. I plowed into her again and again. I loved every moment of burying into her asshole.

It was magnificent. I loved it. This was such a passion. I was so glad to enjoy this. I buried into her again and again. I fucked her with hard strokes. I savored it so much. I pumped away at her asshole as my husband thrust into her cunt.

“Oh, my god,” she moaned, trembling between us. “Yes, yes, I'm going to... to... Cum!”

The fucktoy bucked between us. Her asshole went wild around my clit-dick.

“Shit!” my husband grunted. “She's cumming on my dick.”

“Yes, that fucktoy-slut is!” I hissed, driving my girl-cock into her spasming asshole. “Fucking whore!”

I erupted.

My cum fired into my fucktoy's bowels. Shelly gasped, her asshole writhing around my cock. I bucked, shocked by the intensity of cumming with my girl-dick. It was incredible feeling the ecstasy firing out of my cock and shooting through me.

As my cock erupted, my pussy convulsed. My juices spilled out on my thighs as the waves of familiar delight washed through me. The rapture spilled over my mind as the ecstasy kept firing from my erupting girl-cock.

“Fuck!” groaned Roger. “Damn!”

“Yes, yes, you're both cumming in me!” squealed Shelly.

The redhead shuddered against my big breasts, massaging my nipples. They throbbed as the dual pleasures flooded my body. Her spasming asshole suckled at my clit-dick. She nursed out my futa-cum with hunger.

It was incredible to enjoy cumming in her asshole. In being a futa-MILF. She was my son's age. It was so hot cumming in this barely legal fucktoy. I shuddered, loving every moment of it. The pleasure spilled through me. I hit this wonderful peak.

“Oh, my god,” I groaned, the rapture peaking in me. My dick throbbed in her asshole while my pussy dripped juices.

“Ooh, you're such a hot futa-MILF,” Shelly moaned.

“Damn,” groaned Roger. “Oh, damn, that was amazing.”

He rolled onto his back. His chest rose and fell. He rubbed at it, gasping in air. I frowned as his face twisted with this strange expression. Then he bolted upright. He sucked in air. Concern rippled through me.

“Roger?” I asked, staring at my husband.

“I... I...” He rolled out of bed and shook his head. “God, I feel really hot. Like... Like... Shit!”

His voice was changing. Growing higher pitched. I blinked as his blond hair sprouted. My futa-dick throbbed in Shelly's asshole as his crew cut grew so fast. Sandy-blond curls spilled down his face that was...

I shot my hand for the bedside lamp and pulled on the chain. It turned on to reveal his face was flowing. Changing. He grabbed his features, rubbing at them. His green eyes wide, reflecting the light. Then his chest... swelled.

“What the fuck?” he gasped, his voice so high-pitched.

I pulled my futa-cock out of Shelly's asshole and rolled out of bed. I hurried around it to him, my new shaft bobbing before me. I gasped at the breasts that were growing from his chest, the hairs vanishing.

His shoulders narrowed. Hips began to curve. His hard muscles melted away, leaving slender limbs. His thighs weren't as thick. They were smooth and sleek like a woman's thighs and... His cock was vanishing.

“What the hell is going on?” gasped my husband as she became a woman.

My eyes widened. Ashley had been telling the truth. She had been a man a few days ago. Whatever made me into a futa, was affecting my husband now. He was becoming... my wife. His cock vanished into a blonde bush.

My wife gasped, grabbing her new tits. They were as big as mine, her nipples four times as huge. They were so fat and suckable. My clit-dick throbbed at how sexy she was. Her head tossed from side to side, sandy-blonde tresses sweeping back and forth.

“What is going on, Janelle?” she gasped. “I have tits and...”

Her hand shot down to her crotch. She rubbed at her pussy. She stroked through her curls. Her eyes widened in panic. Her fingers thrust into her cunt. She gasped, her boobs jiggling as she did that. She quivered, her knees bending.

She collapsed before me, grabbing my hips, the fingers of one hand wet with her... cunt cream.

“Why am I a woman, Janelle?” my wife moaned. She stared up at me with these pleading eyes. “What is going on?”

“I'm not sure,” I said. “I had a couple come in. They said that the man had become a woman over the weekend. I think this is what happened to you.”

“What?” my wife gasped. “No, no, this isn't happening. I'm a man. I'm...” Her eyes trailed off. “You have a dick, Janelle.”

“Yeah, I woke up with it,” I muttered. “I, uh, became a futa-MILF like that couple. That's what it does to women, I guess.”

“Well, older women,” Shelly said. “That's what the buzz online said. And older guys become MILFs, too.”

“What?” my wife gasped. “This is... What is going on? How do I fix this?”

“I don't know,” I said, my clit-dick throbbing. I slid my hands through her hair. “But I am with you, honey. I am your wife. Always. I love you. No matter the form you have.”

“I'm a woman!” she gasped again. “I... I...” She licked her lips. “What the hell is wrong with me? Why do I want to suck your clit-dick?”

“No, no, don't do that,” I gasped. “I was just fucking—”

“I want to,” she groaned. “I really, really want to. My pussy is on fire. My nipples ache. This is insane. This can't be happening, but...”

She kissed the tip of my dirty dick. I gasped in shock as my gender-swapped wife did that. I couldn't believe this was happening. This hot pleasure shot through me as my sexy wife slid her tongue around my girl-dick.

“Honey,” I gasped. “You don't have to. That dick was in her asshole.”

“I know,” she moaned and licked my cock again. “But this dick really turns me on. All my womanly bits are just so juicy and... Fuck!”

My gender-swapped wife sucked my dirty futa-dick into her mouth.

I gasped at the rush of pleasure that shot down my shaft to my cunt. My pussy clenched. I groaned, a shiver racing through me. It was such an intense rush. I had never felt anything like this. It was like having my clit sucked on, but there was just so much more of it.

Fucking Shelly in the ass had been amazing. This was a different delight. Intense and wonderful. My gender-swapped wife's tongue danced around my crown. She suckled with such hunger, buffing my dick clean.

It was incredible. I groaned, savoring this delight. My pussy clenched and my ovaries twitched. They brimmed with a new load of cum. My big boobs jiggled as I shuddered. I grabbed a fistful of my wife's hair, loving this.

“Fucktoy,” I moaned. “Get over here and rim my asshole. I want that tongue shoved back there, you little slut!”

“Yes, Dr. Janelle,” she moaned. “Ooh, and what are we calling your husband now? I like Rochelle.”

“Rochelle?” I groaned, savoring the name. It rolled off my tongue. “You want to be Rochelle, honey?”

She didn't answer me. She just kept sucking on my girl-dick. She nursed on me with hunger. She suckled with such passion. It was incredible to feel her nursing on me. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down me with such passion. It was fantastic.

I loved every second of her sucking on me as Shelly dropped to her knees behind me. The fucktoy parted my butt-cheeks. She nuzzled into my crevice and found my asshole. That naughty slut licked my backdoor. She swirled around it, savoring that dirty flavor as much as my wife did.

Rochelle—I was really falling in love with that name—suckled on my clit-dick with such hunger. She nursed on me with passion, working that mouth up and down my girl-cock. It was incredible feeling her suckling away on me.

“Oh yes, yes, Rochelle, honey,” I moaned. “Suck my new girl-dick. God, you have such a hot ass. And that slut has got her tongue dancing over my asshole.”

“So fucking yummy, Dr. Janelle,” the dirty fucktoy moaned. She thrust her tongue against my anal ring.

I quivered as she did that. This young thing thrust her tongue into my asshole. She worshiped me the way a futa-MILF deserved. I loved this. I would share my fucktoy with Rochelle. Maybe she would find some of her own.

She was a cop.

“Oh, god, we're going to have so much fun as futa-MILFs,” I moaned to my sexy wife. “Mmm, yes, yes, just suck my dick. I'm going to cum. Then I'm going to fuck you hard!”

She moaned and nursed with such passion on my dick. She suckled hard as my naughty slut wiggled her tongue around in my anal sheath. That was just incredible. My butt-cheeks clenched about that naughty face.

Those silky tresses spilled over my butt-cheeks. It was just such a delight to have her doing these naughty things to me. She fucked her tongue in and out of my bowels. She drilled them into my depths and swirled about in me.

It was just amazing.

The heat from her naughty tongue melted to my cunt where it met the delight flowing down my cock from my wife's wicked mouth. Rochelle bobbed her head, her blonde locks swaying about her face.

“Damn, that's so good,” I moaned. “That's just amazing. Ooh, suck on my girl-dick. Just suck so hard on me.”

She nursed, the pressure rising and rising at the tip of my cock. My butt-cheeks clenched down around that naughty girl's tongue. That pressure rose in my ovaries. They had all that cum I would spray into my gender-swapped wife's mouth.

She would gulp it all down. She would swallow every drop. I quivered there, my boobs jiggling from side to side. They had such a wicked bounce to them. I groaned my face contorted from the delight of this moment.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Just like that. Ooh, you are going to make me explode. Just erupt. I love it!”

She winked at me and suckled hard. My pussy clenched while my asshole gripped that naughty tongue sweeping about in me. My ovaries quivered. Then they burst with delight. My cum fired out of my girl-dick.

I spurted my cum into Rochelle's mouth. She groaned, closing her green eyes and swallowing my spunk. My futa-jizz fired out of my dick with such force. My pussy convulsed at the same time, juices spilling hot down my thighs.

“Oh, my god, being a futa is incredible,” I moaned, my asshole writhing around the slut's tongue. “This is awesome. Yes, yes, yes!”

My boobs bounced and heaved as the pleasure shot through me. It was awesome. I quivered through the rapture, basting my wife's mouth with my cum. Shelly tongued my wicked asshole, the bliss saturating my mind.

“Oh, my god,” I moaned.

My wife slid her mouth off my cock with a wet plop. I groaned as she rose before me. Her big boobs slid into mine, my futa-dick nuzzling into her belly. She cupped my face and kissed me with her hot, soft, plump lips.

Feminine lips that tasted of salty futa-cum.

She thrust her tongue into my mouth coated in my girl-jizz. I gasped at the flavor. I hugged her tight, our tits pillowing together as we shared my cum. My clit-dick throbbed against her while we traded my spunk back and forth. It was so hot.

Shelly tongued my asshole the entire time. The fucktoy was such a delight. I groaned, kissing my wife with such passion. My heart racing with this wild beat. I pushed her back to the bed. I had to fuck my wife. Shelly's face slid out from between my butt-cheeks as my wife moaned into my lips.

She hit the bed and fell back on it. Her big breasts jiggled. She gasped, “I feel so... so... wet. So vulnerable and aching to be filled. I don't feel like a man at all.”

“You don't look like one, Rochelle,” I purred, staring at my wife. She looked like her own MILF-sister. It was such a treat.

I slid onto my forty-one-year-old hottie. My sexy wife. My boobs and clit-dick swayed beneath me as I crawled over her. She grabbed my shaft in her slender fingers. Nothing rough or masculine now. She brought me right to her pussy, sliding me through her curls.

“I'm so wet for this dick,” she said in shock.

“Yes, I know,” I groaned.

What was it about futas that were so irresistible? There was something. Maybe it was a psychological effect. Like the erotic illusion that made novel things attractive to humans and led to many sexual paraphernalia.

It just short-circuited the brain and turned you on seeing a woman with a big dick.

My wife rubbed me up and down her pussy. It felt so hot having her do that. I shuddered, her curls and wet pussy lips massaging my tip. I stared into her eyes and thrust into her pussy. She gasped as I invaded her silky heaven.

It was so incredible to slide into her pussy. To be inside my wife's cunt. I quivered atop her, my dick throbbing. I leaned down and kissed her with hunger. My tongue thrust into my wife's mouth. I swirled around in her, teasing her.

She groaned, her pussy clenching about me as I fucked away at her cunt. I pounded into her with hard strokes. I pumped away at her with all that I had. I buried into her again and again. She held me tight with that delicious snatch.

It was heaven being in a woman's pussy. Assholes and blowjobs were amazing, but this hot, silky hole was so amazing.

I laid down on her, pressing my tits into hers, and pumped away at my wife's cunt. She groaned, hugging me tight. Our lips met in a wild kiss as I drove my girl-dick into her pussy over and over again. She held me tight.

Gripped me with her silky pussy.

I drove into her again and again, Shelly watching us. My boobs rubbed into my wife's tits. Two big sets of breasts sliding against each other. Our nipples brushed, sparking off delight. I groaned, pumping away at her cunt.

It was such a beautiful pussy to fuck.

I broke the kiss to gasp, “Rochelle!”

“It's amazing,” my gender-swapped wife moaned as I drilled into her cunt. “This is just the best. Oh my god, my twat is melting around your dick.”

“I can tell,” I moaned, driving my futa-dick into her pussy over and over.

The pressure built and built in my ovaries. I stared into her green eyes, loving the passion in them. I savored pumping away at my wife's cunt. She held me so tight. She gripped me with that delicious snatch. I shuddered, drilling into her again and again.

My orgasm swelled so fast. It was so wonderful to make love to her. We moved together. I shuddered, driving hard into her. The ache built at the tip of my futa-dick. I shuddered as I thrust harder. Faster. I plunged to her cervix, knowing my wife's new pussy thoroughly.

“Janelle,” my wife gasped and bucked beneath me.

Her cunt writhed around my clit-dick. I shuddered at the thrill of her pussy spasming around my cock as I drew back. She held me tight, our boobs rubbing together. As I thrust into her writhing depths, our nipples brushed. Kissed.

Sparks flared as her cunt suckled at my futa-dick.

My ovaries burst.

“Yes!” I gasped as the cum fired out of my girl-dick.

I groaned, spurting blast after blast of cum into her snatch over and over again. It was incredible to pump her snatch with my girl-jizz. My body bucked on hers, my boobs rubbing into her tits. Our nipples kissed again as the pleasure slammed through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” my wife gasped. “Janelle! Flood my cunt with all that jizz!”

“Oh, Rochelle, honey!” I squealed, my pussy writhing as I pumped her twat full of all that cum.

The pleasure shot through me. It was incredible to cum in my wife. Her pussy writhed around my dick. She suckled on me with such hunger. I groaned, savoring that delight. My mind drowned in rapture gushing out of my cunt and ecstasy flooding out of my futa-dick.

Her pussy milked my cock. The silky heaven of her twat wrung out every drop of cum in my ovaries. It was just such an incredible delight. I loved every moment of it. I collapsed on her, my heart pounding in my chest.

This was such a wild experience.

I collapsed on my wife, kissing her. I didn't know what was going on, but I loved being a futa-MILF. It was so hot having a girl-dick. And my marriage counseling sessions would be so different from now on. I would do such wicked things to the wives.

And what would happen to their husbands?

I shuddered at those ideas as I kissed my sexy wife. My lips danced with hers. The Carters were coming in this afternoon, too. I could get some answers from them.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Dr. Janelle's Naughty New Therapy!
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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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