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Naughty Excerpt from “Hot Wife's Shocking Futa-Gift”

It was huge. I arched my back, pressing into Futa-Santa's breasts. I felt those big boobs rubbing on my skin despite the blue cocktail dress I was wearing. Her nipples poked hard into my back, her breasts so soft and warm against my skin.

“What?” I gasped, my pussy clenching down on what was a huge dick. The biggest I had ever taken in my pussy. It stretched me out to my utter limits. I shuddered, my snatch squeezing down on her girth. “That's... You...”

“I know,” she purred, her hand sliding around my stomach. I felt her fingers touching my naked skin directly. I looked down, my large boobs blocking my sight of her fingers. I was still dressed. The stretchy fabric of my outfit clung to my tits, my nipples poking hard. “I have a big futa-cock buried in your pussy. Mmm, you're so tight, Rhonda.”

“Oh, god,” I shuddered, understanding now why every woman had cum. This dick was so huge. So amazing.

And she was enjoying being in me in front of everyone. The men were all watching her. If they knew that Futa-Santa had a dick bigger than any of them—an invisible, magical dick—they would freak out. They would not be watching and joking with each other. They would be getting pissed off because it meant their women were going to enjoy something far better than theirs.

I shifted and squirmed on her lap, the big dick stimulating my pussy. It was a wonderful delight. I groaned, loving this big dick in me. I didn't care that everyone was watching. That my husband was watching.

This was my Christmas gift. A real cock. A big dick to love me. Stretch me out. To make me cum like I hadn't in so many years. I rubbed my back into her tits, feeling those boobs on me. How did she have a cock. Was she a shemale?

“I'm a futa,” she moaned. “That's my clit that grew into a dick.” Her fingers rubbed at my stomach, warm and silky. “Mmm, yes, yes, you are so unfulfilled. Just enjoy my festive cheer. Take hope in it. You'll have such a climax.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Hot Wife's Shocking Futa-Gift

Elpis, Futa-Goddess of Hope and Cheer

The futa-goddess found being Futa-Santa at a corporate Christmas party to be a wicked treat.

Elpis was loving all the women that were becoming futas tonight. Lawyers and other staff from the firm along with the wives and girlfriends of the men. So much cheer and hope were being unleashed. Passion.

Janet Mitchel was off to enjoy her Christmas Gift with Lana Verona. Elpis liked how that had worked out so well. They were both going to get what they wanted. Now another wife was stepping up. Rhonda Murray.

Elpis beamed, her futa-cock throbbing. No one could see it, her illusion making her look clothed and hiding her cock thrusting from her waist. She was a goddess. These things were easy for her. Just like slipping her touch through clothing to enjoy the women directly.

*   *   *

Rhonda Murray

Janet did it. I could do the same.

My friend looked like she had a big orgasm on Futa-Santa's lap. It was so inane. How were all these women cumming just sitting on the busty and sexy woman's lap? I pushed through the crowd of men who were watching, all enjoying the sight of women getting off on Futa-Santa's lap. Even Evelyn Smythe, the Steel Bitch herself, had cum on the lap.

I reached Futa-Santa. She wore a red sheath dress hemmed in white fur. It was low cut to show off her large breasts and the skirt so short she would be flashing her panties if she didn't have her legs pressed together. Black, knee-high and heeled boots clad her legs while a Santa's cap perched on her head. She was young and smiling. Hiring a female Santa, this Futa-Santa, was some progressive gesture. I thought it was a great idea until stripper Santa had shown up.

Now...

Now I thought it was a great idea again.

I turned around and saw my husband watching. He was balding, putting on weight. His gut stretched out the white dress shirt he wore, a red tie with green Christmas trees on it. He wore his blue blazer and slacks. He was an associate at the firm. He didn't have the ambition to make partner. He should quit. It was destroying his health. He wasn't the stud I married. I was still in shape.

He didn't look happy as I sank onto Futa-Santa's lap.

“That's it,” the woman purred. “Just sit right on my lap. Mmm, you're going to love this, Rhonda Murray.”

Before I could ask how she knew my name, something slipped through my skirt and panties to press right on the lips of my wet pussy. After all those women had cum on her lap, I was dripping. I gasped as it felt like a thick shaft, a huge cock, pushing apart my labia. Then it slid into my twat. I groaned as I impaled myself down a... a...

Cock?

An invisible, magical cock that had somehow passed through my skirt and panties?

It was huge. I arched my back, pressing into Futa-Santa's breasts. I felt those big boobs rubbing on my skin despite the blue cocktail dress I was wearing. Her nipples poked hard into my back, her breasts so soft and warm against my skin.

“What?” I gasped, my pussy clenching down on what was a huge dick. The biggest I had ever taken in my pussy. It stretched me out to my utter limits. I shuddered, my snatch squeezing down on her girth. “That's... You...”

“I know,” she purred, her hand sliding around my stomach. I felt her fingers touching my naked skin directly. I looked down, my large boobs blocking my sight of her fingers. I was still dressed. The stretchy fabric of my outfit clung to my tits, my nipples poking hard. “I have a big futa-cock buried in your pussy. Mmm, you're so tight, Rhonda.”

“Oh, god,” I shuddered, understanding now why every woman had cum. This dick was so huge. So amazing.

And she was enjoying being in me in front of everyone. The men were all watching her. If they knew that Futa-Santa had a dick bigger than any of them—an invisible, magical dick—they would freak out. They would not be watching and joking with each other. They would be getting pissed off, because it meant their women were going to enjoy something far better than theirs.

I shifted and squirmed on her lap, the big dick stimulating my pussy. It was a wonderful delight. I groaned, loving this big dick in me. I didn't care that everyone was watching. That my husband was watching.

This was my Christmas gift. A real cock. A big dick to love me. To stretch me out. To make me cum like I hadn't in so many years. I rubbed my back into her tits, feeling those boobs on me. How did she have a cock? Was she a shemale?

“I'm a futa,” she moaned. “That's my clit that grew into a dick.” Her fingers rubbed at my stomach, warm and silky. “Mmm, yes, yes, you are so unfulfilled. Just enjoy my festive cheer. Take hope in it. You'll have such a climax.”

“I will,” I whimpered, the pleasure building and building in me as I squirmed on her cock. I would just detonate. My other friend, Juana, watched.

A naughty paralegal who worked for the firm, she had a wicked smile on her lips, her hips wiggling from side to side. A party girl, she had a reputation at Christmas parties. If my husband wasn't a schlub, I'd be worried about her.

He just continued to glower. Guys were ribbing him, laughing as I squirmed on the cock. I was cuckolding him. I didn't mean to, but this dick just felt so amazing. So wonderful. I groaned, my pussy squeezing down on her big girl-dick. I squeezed my cunt down on her, groaning in delight.

“Yes, yes, just enjoy my cock,” cooed Futa-Santa. “This is the time of year to have cheer and hope. Things will get better. A new year awaits. Oh, yes, yes, you have such a tight pussy.”

“Thanks,” I whimpered, my cunt squeezing down on her cock. “Oh, your dick is so amazing.”

“Mmm,” purred Futa-Santa. “And you have such a wonderful twat. Oh, it's so tight and lovely. Yes, yes, squeeze that cunt down on me. Let's cum together.”

I nodded, my orgasm building and building. Her nipples rubbed into my back while my own ached in my strapless demi bra. My tits were cradled in it, a precarious situation for a woman with boobs as big as mine. Buck too much, and they might pop out, but I just felt so good.

The pleasure swelled and swelled as my pussy worshiped her big dick. All those eyes stared at me. I was the center of the party's attention. I bit my lip, this heat building and building. My cunt drank in the pleasure of her cock.

It was such a majestic dick.

I would have such a big climax. I was so eager for it. So ready to just cum and cum. It would be awesome. I was so ready to just have a mighty orgasm. Her fingers slid higher. They brushed the bottom swell of my tits.

Then she grabbed them, rubbing my boobs through my blouse and bra. My nipples burst with tingling joy. The cheerful delight shot down to my cunt. My twat squeezed down on her cock. I groaned and then I exploded.

My pussy went wild around her girl-dick.

“That's it,” she moaned as my orgasm burst through me. My cunt rippled and writhed around her cock, sucking at it. “Suck out my futa-cum. All my girl-jizz!”

“Futa-Santa,” I whimpered.

The men wolf-whistled as they saw me climax. My husband folded arms, his face red. His bald spot burned scarlet.

Pleasure rippled through my body. It was incredible. I couldn't remember the last time I felt so good. My cunt suckled hungrily at her cock, wanting her cum to fire out into my pussy. I trembled on her, rubbing my back into her tits.

She moaned and erupted. Hot futa-cum splashed into my pussy. Her jizz flooded me. I loved the feel of her seed splashing on my cervix. My cunt suckled with hunger on her clit-dick. This wonderful bliss swept through me. Euphoria. Joy. Rapture.

“What do you want for your Christmas gift?” cooed Futa-Santa as her cock unloaded more and more of her girl-jizz in me.

“For my husband not to be a balding schlub any longer,” I moaned, staring at him through the stars dancing across my vision. “To be hot and sexy again.”

“Mmm, done!” she moaned, her festive cum firing hard into my cunt.

I shuddered, my pussy rippling around her, the pleasure drowning my mind. I arched my back as I hit the peak of my rapture. My twat milked out the last of her cum. She fired it all into my married depths while my husband watched.

And then it passed.

I panted, the men still applauding and laughing. I shuddered and then I stood up. I whimpered as I rose off that cock. It left me brimming with cum. I could feel it. Her clit-dick popped out of my pussy and the cum soaked my panties.

Her jizz filled my pussy. This was so insane.

I took a few tottering steps forward, glancing back at Futa-Santa. I didn't see the cock that hat just so thoroughly filled my pussy. She gave me a rosy-cheek smile. Her eyes were twinkling. I panted and stumbled forward, riding a high of good cheer and hope. That was amazing. That was the best thing in the world.

Then my husband seized my arm. “Rhonda!”

“George,” I panted, floating.

“What the fuck was that?” he growled, sniggers following us as he pulled me from the crowd.

“Just enjoying the Christmas party,” I groaned. “You know, sitting on Futa-Santa's lap.”

“And cumming like all the other whores?” he growled.

“Oh, don't be like that,” I panted, still feeling too good to fight. “I was just sitting on her lap. It was a game. Do you really think I came on her lap?”

“Yes,” he growled. “Look at you. You looked like you were fucked hard.”

“By what?” I asked. “Her invisible girl-dick?”

He gave me a sharp look as he pulled me towards his office. “Do you know what a futa is?”

I shook my head. I had a good idea now.

“It's this new thing. Women who grow dicks. They've been around for a decade, growing more and more popular.”

“Hot,” I groaned, still feeling too good. “Mmm, but where was hers? Did you see it? I'm clothed.”

He pushed me into his office and finally let me go. He closed the door behind him. I shuddered and stared at him. Where had the man gone that had made me so wet? We used to fuck and fuck. He would throw me down on the bed and ravish me.

This heat swelled through me. My clit throbbed and pulsed. My pussy clenched, my panties soaking up the cum that leaked out of me. I was drenched down there. I wanted to be thrown down again by a hung futa now. A woman with a big dick.

My panties grew tight, squeezing about my clit. I frowned at that as I sat on the edge of his desk. I stared down past my breasts and my eyes widened. This bulge was forming. I was growing a dick. She had made me into a futa.

A futa with a big dick. I shuddered as it pressed up the front of my panties and then poked out the waistband. I shuddered, my cum-filled twat clenching. My new cock was trapped. I had to free it. But my husband was here.

“What the fuck?” growled George.

He had seen what I had grown. I looked up, ready for him to freak and out—

He was freaking out but for wholly different reasons. His beer gut was dwindling. His dress shirt no long stretched around his stomach. It bulged in a wholly different place. His chest. A pair of somethings were swelling up his chest like... like...

He was growing tits.

He gasped, his hands grabbing at them, his Christmas tree tie dangling between them. His waist narrowed more and more. He had a 44-inch waist and now... his pants were falling off of them. They dropped down legs that were becoming toned and sleek, all the thick hair melting away. His boxers barely hung onto his hips, the elastic waistband doing a better job as his body changed.

Shoulders narrowed. Fingers became slender, and his face... My eyes widened as his puffy face grew softer. The double chin melted from him. His nose grew dainty, lips pouty, and cheekbones delicate. Black hair sprouted from his bald spot and spilled down his shoulders and...

That was a woman's face. A woman's hot body.

I mean gorgeous. George had big tits and a slender waist. She blinked shocked eyes, her lips so thick and pouty. Bee-sting lips. She was still tall, maybe a few inches shorter. No longer 6'1'' but 5'9''. still taller than me. So leggy, too.

“What the fuck?” George gasped, her voice so feminine. “No, no, no!”

She began unbuttoning her shirt. She wrenched it open to reveal a pair of large and perky tits. They were big and bounced as she moved. I shuddered as my wife had a better pair of tits than me. Wide areola. Fat, pink nipples. I licked my lips, my futa-cock throbbing in my panties.

He had turned into a hottie.

“No, no, no,” she gasped and grabbed at her tits. She squeezed them, her tie falling between her breasts. “This can't... What is going on?”

“A Christmas miracle,” I moaned and slid off the desk. “Look.” I drew up my skirt. My wife's eyes fell on my crotch. She was a woman now. Gender-swapped. It was insane. But so was what I had.

I drew the stretchy skirt of my cocktail dress over my panties. My wife's dark eyes, her eyelashes lush, bulged as she saw what was tenting the front of my black panties. Then I slid the dress over the tip. It flopped out. I had a huge cock, the crown pink.

“What the fuck, Rhonda?” breathed my wife.

“I don't know...” I wanted to call her George, but that felt so wrong. George was a man's name, and that was no man before me. “Georgia. I really, really don't know.”

“Georgia?” she gasped, her fingers digging into her tits.

“You're a sexy woman now,” I cooed and sauntered towards her. “You got a pair of big tits and...

I fell to my knees. My tits bounced out of my strapless demi bra. They had moved too much to stay contained. Cumming on the futa's lap hadn't helped keep them in place. They were still held by my dress, my nipples pressing on the fabric.

I shoved my dress down, letting my breasts spill out. I reached behind me and undid my bra. I tossed the black thing away, my tits hanging heavy and full. My wife stared down at them past her new tits.

“Mmm, and I get yo have a juicy, wet pussy that just needs to be loved,” I cooed, stroking her toned legs. They were silky shaved, the magic waxing my wife. That was hot. I slid higher and higher to her plaid boxers. I tugged those down and...

A black bush faced me. No cock at all. There, peeking through her curls, were the lips of her pussy. Juicy folds that needed to be licked. A tart aroma filled my nose. It was faint, but the scent would grow. I would lick and lap at her. I would make her cum.

“Rhonda,” she whimpered. “What is going on?”

“My Christmas gift,” I whispered. “I wanted you to be hot. She... she made you into a hot woman.”

“Who?”

“Futa-Santa.”

I buried my face into my wife's snatch. I wasn't into women. At least, not before I grew this big cock that throbbed half-trapped in my panties. My face pressed through the curls of her thick bush and found the folds of her pussy. I kissed her, tasting something tart.

Her juices. I had to make her cream flow. I grabbed her ass and licked through her folds. My tongue slid through her pussy lips and brushed over her hymen. She was a virgin in this body. My clit-dick throbbed.

“What are you doing?” she gasped. “Don't do that.” Her boobs shook, her tie swaying between them. Her dress shirt swung around her breasts. “Stop that. I can't have a pussy.”

“Mmm, you have a yummy one, Georgia,” I purred and licked again.

“No, no, we have to get her to change me back,” she whimpered.

“I'm enjoying my Christmas gift,” I purred and licked her again. “I'm going to make you cum and then fuck you and... God, you're so hot, Georgia. Such a sexy woman.”

She blinked. “I am?”

“God, yes!”

I licked her again. And again. I lapped at my wife's new pussy. I fluttered my tongue up and down her folds. I loved the taste of her tart twat. Her virgin, gender-swapped cunt was so much fun to lick. I had never eaten pussy before.

I loved the silky curls rubbing on my face. The wet folds on my lips. I savored the silky texture my tongue stroked through. I brushed her clit, reveling in how she bucked. Her tits bounced. They were gorgeous. Filled me with such good cheer to eat her while my pussy and cock grew wetter and harder.

This was an amazing Christmas gift. There was something so delicious about eating my wife's new pussy. Something thrilling. Fulfilling. It felt so right to me, my cock throbbing and my naughty pussy dripping with Futa-Santa's cum. My tongue dragged through my wife's folds and brushed her clit.

“Oh, god,” she gasped. “Stop that, Rhonda.”

“Why?” I purred as she shuddered there, her big boobs heaving.

“Because... because...”

“You like it?” I took another long, slow drag through her pussy folds, stroking her labia and making Georgia buck again. Those lush tits of hers smacked together and rippled. They were so amazing.

“Of course I don't.”

“Liar.” I fluttered my tongue against her clit. “Enjoy your Christmas present.”

“What about my job? I can't become a woman. Everyone will gossip.”

“You hate your job.” I fluttered my tongue against her clit. “This is our chance for a new start. Mmm, a wonderful, new beginning. My futa-dick is so hard. I'm going to fuck you so hard. Just like we used to fuck. I'll pound you like you used to pound me.”

I suckled on her clit.

She gasped and bucked, her nub popping out of my mouth. Her head tossed from side to side. Her hair danced about her shoulders. She whimpered, the sounds she made so delicious. My gender-swapped wife's silky curls rubbed on my face as my tongue stroked over her hymen. I watched her boobs bouncing, her tie between them.

Her face twisted. Her back arched. My tongue danced around her clit. I fluttered against her bud again. I nibbled on it. I knew what made mine burst with pleasure and delivered that on my gender-swapped wife.

“Rhonda!” she moaned, shaking her head like she was trying to deny the inevitable.

I gripped her plump rump, my fingers digging into her delicious ass. “Just surrender and cum!”

I suckled on her clit. She gasped and tossed her head. Her hair flew through the air. She whimpered, her face twisting with such passion. Her boobs jiggled around that sexy tie. God, my wife was hot.

“Rhonda, please,” she whimpered, her voice so sweet. “I'm going to... to...”

Perfect.

I suckled hard on her clit, my fingernails biting into her rump. I held her tight, loving how she ground her snatch on my face. Her head tossed from side to side. Her face contorted. The bliss on her features was amazing.

This was such a beautiful sight to witness. My tongue caressed her. Teased her. I would make her explode.

She would burst with such rapture.

I fluttered my tongue against her folds, giving her clit a reprieve just for a moment. My tongue fluttered around in her snatch. I stirred her up. Her hot cream melted around my tongue. She tasted so good. Such a treat to love.

I found her clit. I sucked hard on it.

“Oh, god, no,” she gasped, grinding her snatch on my face.

Her pussy juices gushed out. My wife came as a woman for the first time. I shuddered at the flood of tart cream. I drank down her passion. Her juices flowed into my mouth. They spilled over my lips. I squeezed my eyes shut as I drank Georgia's feminine delight.

“Jesus!” she moaned, her voice echoing through her office. “Oh, my fucking Jesus!”

I drank down her cream. I gulped it all down. This wonderful delight. It poured into my mouth. It was such a delicious passion to drink. My futa-cock throbbed, twitching with my heartbeat. This was incredible. I loved every moment of it.

My tongue fluttered through her folds. I stroked across her hymen as she quivered through her orgasm. It was such a hot delight. Her pussy juices spilled down my chin. Her boobs shook above my head, her plump flesh rippling.

“Damn, damn, damn!” she moaned. “Oh, my god. That...”

“I know,” I moaned as she pleasure subsided. “Cumming like a woman's amazing.”

She panted for breath. I rose before her and threw my arms around her neck. I didn't have to raise on my tiptoes to kiss her. My breasts pressed into the bottom slopes of her tits as our lips met. She tasted herself on me as she kissed me back with hunger.

She thrust her tongue into my mouth. There was that aggression I remember before the long hours and the drinking and the beer gut. I shuddered as my wife kissed me like I was a woman. I shuddered, my pussy clenching and my futa-dick throbbing.

She grabbed my arms and pushed me back, her lips still on me. I loved it. She thrust me back onto the desk. I knocked over a picture as I sat on it, our tongues dancing. My cock twitched. She grabbed my breasts.

I seized hers.

They were so plump and soft. I groped them, marveling in just how amazing tits were. They were so much to hold. To squeeze. Hers felt so amazing in my hands. My fingers dug into them. This was fantastic.

We kissed and devoured each other's mouths. Our tongues played. Our hands squeezed tits. I worked up to her nipples. I found them. Pinched them. I twisted her nubs. She squealed into my mouth.

Then she broke the kiss and stepped back.

She looked so gorgeous with those long legs. She would look killer in stiletto heels. She panted and then undid the tie. It whisked out of the collar and then was off. She undid the last buttons of her shirt and shrugged out of it.

“Put the tie back on,” I cooed. “You look so sexy with it dangling between your breasts.”

“God,” groaned Georgia, staring down at her body. “This has to be a dream. I can't be a woman.”

“You are,” I moaned. “And look... I have a big, throbbing dick that's going to pop your cherry.” I stroked the tip. She stared at it, licking her lips.

“Fuck,” she groaned and then wrapped the tie about her throat. She had it unknotted in seconds. She didn't tighten it about her neck. The tails dangled down between her large tits. They looked so sexy.

My pussy clenched, more cum leaking out into my panties.

Then she darted at me and grabbed my panties. She hooked them and yanked them off. I gasped as she peeled them off my ass and down my thighs. My legs pressed tight together. She drew them past my knees and then off my feet, my heels coming off in the process. I spread my legs.

“What the fuck?” she gasped, staring at the white stains on the gusset of my panties. Then her eyes flicked to my black bush dripping with futa-cum. “What the hell? You fucked another guy, Rhonda?”

“No, no, that's Futa-Santa's girl-cum,” I moaned. “What did you think I was cumming on? Her invisible and magical dick filled me up while I was on her lap. I had no idea it would happen until I sat down on her. But... God, it was amazing. Just like mine.”

She stared at me and shook her head. “You were cheating on me. Everyone was making fun of me.”

“Honey,” I said, my dick twitching. “I didn't mean to. Honest. I just... I wanted to find out what the other women were feeling.”

“How they were getting off on her lap?” she muttered.

“Well, yeah,” I moaned. “And it was a big, throbbing girl-dick. Like the one I'm rocking.” I shook it at my gender-swapped wife. “Mmm, look at this cock. Isn't it just gorgeous? You can't be mad that I enjoyed Futa-Santa. It's Christmas. It was a miracle. And look at what it's done.”

“Made you into a freak and me into a woman.” She looked down at her tits.

“Honey,” I groaned, wagging my cock at her. “Don't be like that. Enjoy your gift.” I giggled. “I won't mind if you sit on Futa-Santa's lap when we're done. Then you can enjoy her girl-dick, too. Have that naughty climax in front of everyone.”

She stared at me.

“It's hot,” I cooed. “And it's Christmas. This is a time for hope and cheer. Let me cheer you up with my big girl-dick.”

“That would never have worked on you,” Georgia muttered. “If you were mad at me, getting fucked by my dick wouldn't have made you feel better.”

“Don't be too sure that if you hadn't just thrown me down and fucked me, I wouldn't have loved it,” I moaned. “I would have pretended to be pissed off, but you can't trust women. We're all a bunch of liars. We play dumb games. Mmm, Let me throw you down and fuck you.” I shook my cock back and forth. “Imagine this in your pussy... Just fucking you hard. Making you cum.”

She licked her lips and then she sprang at me.

To my shock, her tits bouncing around her tie, she fell to her knees. She grabbed my legs and then buried her face into my cum-filled twat. I gasped. She nuzzled through my cum-matted bush and licked at my pussy. A shiver ran through me. My new futa-cock throbbed.

Her tongue fluttered up and down my slit. She gathered the futa-cum that flowed out of me, moaning like a slut. It was so hot. This was the passion Georgia used to have for me. She hadn't devoured my cunt like this in years.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, squeezing my thighs around her smooth face.

She felt so different. No rough stubble. Her lips softer. But her tongue was just as bold. She caressed me. Licked at me. She loved me in such wonderful ways. It was awesome. Her tongue thrust into my cunt.

She scooped out the cum.

She moaned as she feasted on Futa-Santa's festive jizz. I shuddered, such hope swelling through me. Joy burst in my soul as my wife devoured the girl-cum out of my snatch. My head tossed from side to side, my hair dancing.

She had such an amazing tongue. She licked and lapped at me with this hunger that had me shuddering. I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest. This was such an amazing delight to enjoy. Such passion.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes!” I groaned, my thighs squeezing about her head. “That's so good. Oh, yes, honey!”

“God,” Georgia groaned. “Futa-Santa's cum... It's so good. So salty and with your tangy cream... Just perfect.”

“I'm glad,” I panted, my futa-cock throbbing as it thrust up before her face.

I leaned back on my left hand, my boobs jiggling as my wife feasted on me. She thrust her tongue deep into my cunt, the pleasure rushing up to the tip of my clit-dick. This gift was so incredible. I loved every moment of it.

My head tossed from side to side. The pleasure swelled and swelled. I whimpered, my face scrunching up. This wild beat surged through my heart. I groaned as she lapped at me. Licked at me. She devoured me with hunger.

With passion.

“Oh, that's so fucking good,” I whimpered. “That's just amazing. Oh, yes, yes, yes!”

She pulled her face from my pussy. “There's no more cum in you.”

“That's okay,” I moaned as she sucked jizz off my bush. “Just keep licking.”

“No cum in your pussy, but...” Her hand grabbed my dick. Her head rose, those dark eyes of hers glossy with lust.

“Do it!” I moaned. “Suck my cock, honey. Nurse on my girl-dick! Yes, yes, yes!”

She slid her lips around my futa-dick. I shuddered as her lips slid over the crown. She nursed on me with hunger. It was such a passionate delight. I groaned, savoring every moment of it. My head tossed back and forth. My hair danced.

She suckled. My pussy clenched as the tip of my dick burst with delight. It was so amazing to feel her warm mouth around my cock. The sucking pressure felt amazing. Incredible. Her tongue danced around the crown. I groaned, loving the sensation of her blowing me.

“Oh, my god,” I whimpered as she nursed.

She stared up at me as she suckled, winking at me.

I had no idea my cock could feel this good. Her tongue danced around the crown, the most sensitive part. Then she suckled. My pussy clenched. I felt the pressure reaching through my pussy to deep inside of my cunt. These twin points that were...

Building with something. My futa-cum? My girl-jizz? I could ejaculate with my new dick. Spurt spunk. It was such a heady realization as my gender-swapped wife nursed on me. This joy swelled in me as she nursed. It was so exciting to enjoy her blowjob. This was such a passionate moment.

“Oh, honey, yes,” I moaned as she bobbed her head, working her plump lips up and down my shaft. She knew just how to love me.

She purred. The humming delight rippled around my cock. I gasped at this new sensation. It was such an amazing treat to enjoy. I shuddered through this bliss. I tossed my head, loving every moment of it. I would have such a big orgasm. Just a mighty burst of rapture. I couldn't wait.

Her mouth sucked at me. She nursed with such hunger on me. I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest. I tossed my hair from side to side. My hips wiggled back and forth. I savored every moment of this. I loved every second of her nursing mouth.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, honey, that's so good. That's amazing.”

She purred around my futa-cock as she suckled. It was wonderful to enjoy. A pure treat. I shuddered, savoring that naughty heat. She blew me with such passion. She nursed on me with such force. It was incredible. I whimpered, tossing my head.

Then she thrust threes fingers into my cunt.

“Oh, my god!” I gasped. “Georgia!”

Her three digits thrust in and out of my pussy. She plunged them in deep and then drew them out. I groaned, savoring that delight. It was insane. This was so crazy. I loved it. I savored every moment of her suckling on my futa-cock.

I whimpered and moaned, my head tossing back and forth. I shuddered, my heart pounding in my chest. I loved it. I savored this delight. I would have such a big burst of rapture as she nursed on my new clit-dick and fingered my cunt.

“Georgia!” I groaned. “I'm going to cum!”

She suckled so hard.

My futa-dick throbbed in her mouth. My pussy clamped down on her digits. She thrust them in deep. The silky stimulation rose to the tip of my cock. The pressure built there. This amazing, explosive release that I hurtled closer and closer towards.

Her fingers jammed deep into my twat. I gasped at the friction caressing my inner walls. The pleasure rushed up to the tip of my dick just as she suckled hard. I threw back my head and cried out in rapture. My first orgasm with my new futa-dick exploded in me.

I gasped as my cock erupted into my wife's hungry mouth.

Spurt after spurt of jizz fired out of my futa-dick. Each one sent ecstasy slamming into my mind. My pussy convulsed at the same time, the familiar spasming unleashing cheerful waves of delight that washed through my cunt.

I groaned, tossing my head from side to side. The pleasure was incredible. I whimpered and moaned, my heart pounding wild beats. I shuddered and bucked, the heat rushing through my body. Stars burst across my mind

“Oh, my god, yes!” I gasped. “Oh, that's so good. That's amazing. You're making me feel so good. Oh, damn, that's awesome!”

She gulped down my cum. She swallowed it with hunger. I heard her drinking it down while I shuddered through my bliss. My pussy cream formed a puddle beneath my ass, the tangy musk filling the air.

“So amazing!”

I trembled through my delight. Stars exploded across my vision. The ecstasy blazed hot through my mind and then soothing rapture washed over my thoughts. I loved every moment of the dual pleasure filling my body with different delights.

“Oh, that's so good,” I whimpered. “Oh, yes, yes, that's amazing. Oh, Georgia, honey, yes!”

My wife suckled out all the cum. I fired the last of my jizz. I emptied my... my... I don't know what I emptied, but I poured all my new futa-cum into her mouth. She swallowed it all down. She gulped it with hunger.

Then she slid her mouth off my cock with a wet plop. I shuddered as she came off. My cock twitched and throbbed. This was an amazing delight. I trembled, shivering at how awesome this was. I loved being a futa.

“Thank you, Futa-Santa,” I whimpered.

My wife slid her lips off with a wet plop. My cock twitched and bobbed before her. I shuddered, my cock throbbing. I swallowed, trembling from the bliss of this moment. It was outstanding. My wife rose, my cum on her lips.

She kissed me.

I shuddered as she thrust her tongue into my mouth. The salty flavor was such a treat. That was my girl-cum I was tasting. It was incredible to enjoy. I whimpered and moaned into her lips, our tongues dancing together.

She grabbed my futa-cock. She stroked up and down my clit-dick. I throbbed in her grip, wet with her saliva. I squirmed in a puddle of pussy cream, my ass all sticky with it. I savored that feeling, not minding the wet spot right now. My wife's hand reached the tip of my dick, massaging that sensitive and spongy crown.

She broke the kiss and stared down at me. “You're still hard.”

I blinked. “Wow, I am.”

My wife stared at me, her hand tightening on my cock. Then her free hand pushed on my shoulder. She shoved me down onto my back. I knocked off her keyboard and bumped her computer monitor. She didn't care.

My wife straddled me. Her big boobs heaved. That sexy red tie with the green Christmas trees nestled between her lovely boobs. She held my cock with this wild gleam in her eyes. All that old passion and fire was back.

“Ride me!” I moaned. “Pop your cherry on my big futa-dick and ride me!”

She winked at me and pressed my cock into her bush. I gasped as she rubbed me up and down her flesh. Her silky curls caressed the tip of my clit-dick followed by the wet folds of her pussy. She lowered her weight, those gorgeous, toned thighs flexing.

I shuddered as she pressed her hymen right there on tip. Her dark eyes fluttered. Her big boobs rose and fell. I smiled at her, so ready for her to just impale her cunt down my cock and take her virginity.

“I am going to rock your world, Rhonda,” my wife cooed, that wicked gleam in her eyes.

“Do it!” I moaned.

She pressed her weight down on her hymen. The membrane stretched. Her face contorted. Then she gasped. Her cherry popped and her cunt slammed down my cock. I groaned as her hot pussy engulfed my cock.

She wasn't the only one losing her virginity.

It was my first time being inside a pussy with my new clit-dick. My back arched against the desk. My ass clenched in the puddle of my pussy juices. The pleasure shot down my shaft to my cunt. I groaned, shocked by how amazing this felt.

Her pussy had taken my cock to the hilt. She had swallowed every inch of my futa-dick. I shuddered, her silky flesh squeezed about me. My head tossed. I moaned, shocked by how incredible this was.

“Holy shit!” Georgia groaned, her cunt clenching down on me. “You're huge.”

“You're tight and wet and so sexy!” I moaned, joy swelling through me. “Oh, my god, Georgia, this is amazing.”

“It is!” she moaned and then slid up my cock.

My eyes bulged at how amazing it was to have her cunt sliding up and up my cock. My body trembled. My heart pounded. This was wonderful. She kept climbing and climbing, massaging my dick. Especially the crown.

Oh, that was so sensitive.

At the pinnacle, her boobs quivering, she then slammed back down my dick. She impaled herself. I gasped at the wonderful friction that burst around my cock. This silky delight burned into a fire that rushed down to my cunt and then to those points deep in my snatch where my cum brimmed.

I had another load for my wife.

“Georgia!” I whimpered.

“Rhonda!” she gasped, her tits heaving together, smacking around her tie.

She rode me. My wife worked her cunt up and down my cock with all her passion. It was incredible to witness. I stared in awe as she slid her cunt up and down my dick. My toes curled. I whimpered, savoring this heat. It was fantastic to experience. I loved every moment of her riding me. Her pussy massaged me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “Oh, my god, that's amazing.”

“You're so thick!” she whimpered, her tits bouncing above my head. “Oh, wow. Oh, my god. I love this Christmas gift.”

“Uh-huh!” I whimpered.

Her cunt massaged my cock. My wife's new, tight, and wet pussy slid up and down me. My back arched and my ass squirmed in the puddle of pussy cream spreading on her desk. The heat swelled in me. Another orgasm built and built, that explosive need to cum itching at the tip of my dick.

Her pussy soothed it.

That hot, naughty, silky twat slid up and down my futa-cock. I groaned, the pleasure spilling down my shaft and swelling through my cunt. My boobs jiggled as I squirmed. This heat rushed through me. I would have such a mighty burst of cum.

I would explode.

Detonate.

It would be amazing.

I whimpered as my wife's pussy brought me closer and closer to cumming. I watched her bouncing boobs, the tie fluttering between those heaving tits. They were so gorgeous. She was so gorgeous. Futa-Santa had done amazing work.

This was all so crazy. A Christmas miracle that I savored. I whimpered, the pressure building in those points. My futa-cum warmed up, eager to fire into my wife's cunt. I wanted to flood her. Just fill her new snatch with jizz.

“Rhonda!” she moaned. “Oh, god, I want you to cum in me!”

“You read my mind!” I gasped.

She slammed her cunt down my cock, her boobs bouncing around the tie. It looked so sexy between her tits. Her head tossed, her black hair dancing around her face. I shot my hands up and grabbed her boobs. I squeezed those large mounds, my fingers digging in deep.

“Yes!” she squealed and her pussy went wild.

I gasped as I felt my wife's new cunt cumming around my new clit-dick. My eyes bulged at the pleasure of her pussy rippling and writhing around my cock. She suckled at me. It was incredible to enjoy.

“Oh, my god,” I moaned.

“I know!” she gasped, her twat spasming wildly. My dick throbbed, the pressure rising.

I squeezed my hands into her boobs, the pleasure swelling through me. My toes curled and my pussy clenched. The delight around my futa-dick was too much to resist. My back arched and my big boobs jiggled.

I came.

My cock exploded. Cum spurted into my wife's pussy. I flooded her gender-swapped cunt with all my rapture. It was a majestic moment. Stars burst across my vision. Bright flashes of light blazed through my mind.

“Rhonda!” my wife moaned. “You're flooding me.”

“I am!”

I groaned, loving every moment of this rapture. I savored every last second of this bliss pumping out of my cock and gushing out of my pussy. More cream spilled out, making the wet spot even larger. I shuddered and bucked, my wife's pussy clenching around my spurting futa-dick.

“Oh, my god, yes!” I groaned. “Oh, that's incredible. That's amazing.”

Stars twinkled before my eyes. I shuddered through this bliss, reveling in every moment as her pussy milked out my cum. She worked out every drop of jizz that brimmed in me. I savored it. The dual delights of bliss washed through me.

“Oh, fuck!” moaned Georgia. “I love this Christmas gift! I love cumming on your dick!”

I shuddered, firing the last spurt of jizz into her pussy. My pleasure transformed into cheerful euphoria. I squirmed through the ecstasy, whimpering out my delight. My breasts rose and fell. I panted, loving how great I felt.

My gender-swapped wife's hands grabbed my breasts. “I want to sit on Futa-Santa's lap.”

“Go for it,” I purred, winking at her.

A few minutes later, I sank onto my wife's chair, luxuriating in the pleasure. Georgia slipped out in my cocktail dress. I wished I could watch her riding Futa-Santa's cock before everyone, but we only had one dress. I hummed, my feet resting on her desk as I reclined back in the chair. I noticed the picture that had been knocked down. I picked it up.

There I was in my white wedding dress seven years younger. My husband fit and handsome, his life not yet ruined by this place. We would need new wedding photos. Both of us in our white wedding dresses. Starting our new life.

I thought about it for the next fifteen or so minutes. Then my wife slipped in, and I smiled at the bulge forming. I wasn't the only one in the family with a big dick. I shuddered as I stared at another Christmas Miracle.

“Mmm, fuck me like you used to, Georgia,” I moaned.

“Merry Christmas, Rhonda,” my futa-wife purred as she came around the desk to fuck me hard.

What a wonderful holiday! Christmas would always be my favorite. I was glad to have a second chance with my wife. I would treasure Futa-Santa's gift.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa's Glory Hole Gift!

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


Sneak Preview of “Tis the Futa-Season”

She leaned in, the end of her Santa hat swaying about her face. The fuzzy ball pressed into my left thigh as she came closer and closer to my twat. I shuddered, my wedding ring flashing on my left hand as the naughty Futa-Santa leaned in to deliver that holiday cheer I needed.

A wonderful wet dream.

“This is no dream,” she cooed right before her face nuzzled into my pussy.

My silken curls caressed over her flushed cheeks. Her ruby lips kissed against my twat. I shuddered at how intense it felt. This wasn't like a dream. But it couldn't be real. She came down a chimney. She had a dick. If it were real, then I was cheating on my husband.

Her tongue flicked through my folds. I gasped at the caress of her hot tongue stroking up my labia. That wonderful caress had me shuddering. My toes curled. A moan rose from my throat. I whimpered as her tongue danced up and down my folds. She lapped at my clit. She brushed that wonderful bud. Sparks flared and showered through me.

“Oh, my,” I groaned. It did feel so intense.

This had to be a dream though, because... because...

Her tongue slid through my folds again, a slow stroke that sent shuddering bliss rippling through me. I groaned, my fingers flexing and relaxing. I let out a soft whimper, so enjoying Futa-Santa's licking. Lapping. She knew just where to touch me.

Her fingers stroked my thighs as her tongue swirled around my clit. Her honey-brown eyes stared up at me with that warm intensity. Her tongue thrust into my depths. I groaned, savoring the way she stirred up my pussy.

“Oh, my,” I gasped at the hot plunge of her tongue. “Oh, that's... Mmm, that's just delicious. Yes, yes, that's amazing, Futa-Santa.”

If you want to read more, click here for Tis the Futa-Season (Spreading futa Christmas Cheer 1)!
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