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Naughty Excerpt from “Mrs. Taylor Sins at Church”

Something warm and wet and delicious suckled on the tip of my new futa-cock. A mouth. I groaned as I rose out of sleep, savoring that glorious treat. My pussy clenched as that hot mouth worked up and down me. I savored becoming a futa-MILF thanks to Sergeant Wright.

She used to be a man who became a futa. She had to fight to get her job back with the department, and I was so glad for it. I shuddered, my eyes opening and pussy clenching. Soft lips worked up and down my dick. I shuddered and sat up. A woman suckled on my cock.

Jenny.

My wife. She used to be a man, too. Now she was a woman. It was so wonderful to have a sexy wife sucking on my clit-dick. My gender-swapped bride worked her mouth up and down my dick, the heat melting through my pussy and washing around my ovaries.

It was so incredible to have her doing that. She felt amazing working her mouth up and down my clit-dick. She was a delicious wife. My boobs jiggled. I thrust my hand out and slid my fingers through my gender-swapped wife's black hair, her silky strands feeling amazing.

Not as amazing as her blowjob.

“Jenny,” I moaned, my big tits rising and falling. I whimpered, my pussy clenching. It was so wonderful to be blown. “You're amazing. I love you!”

Jenny moaned around my futa-cock. She was such a wonderful woman. I was so lucky to have gender-swapped her. My pussy clenched as she worked that wonderful mouth up and down my clit-dick. She drove me wild.

I shuddered as she nursed on me with all that she had. It was beautiful. I groaned, rising toward my climax. I would have a huge one. A big burst of delight. I closed my eyes as she thrust a pair of fingers into my cunt.

“Jenny!” I squealed.

My gender-swapped wife worked her fingers in and out of my cunt. She suckled on me with such wonderful passion. While her fingers churned up my pussy. I squeezed my twat down on her digits, loving this moment.

My ovaries drank in the pressure. I clamped down on her twat as she thrust away at me. She drove me wild with her naughty touch. I shuddered, building and building toward my orgasm. My wife suckled on me with all that she had.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Naughty Futa Wife Sins at Church

The outbreak spreads far and wide, moving into newer places.

Sacred places.

*   *   *

Sergeant Ruth Taylor

Something warm and wet and delicious suckled on the tip of my new futa-cock. A mouth. I groaned as I rose out of sleep, savoring that glorious treat. My pussy clenched as that hot mouth worked up and down me. I savored becoming a futa-MILF thanks to Sergeant Wright.

She used to be a man who became a futa. She had to fight to get her job back with the department, and I was so glad for it. I shuddered, my eyes opening and pussy clenching. Soft lips worked up and down my dick. I shuddered and sat up. A woman suckled on my cock.

Jenny.

My wife. She used to be a man, too. Now she was a woman. It was so wonderful to have a sexy wife sucking on my clit-dick. My gender-swapped bride worked her mouth up and down my dick, the heat melting through my pussy and washing around my ovaries.

It was so incredible to have her doing that. She felt amazing working her mouth up and down my clit-dick. She was a delicious wife. My boobs jiggled. I thrust my hand out and slid my fingers through my gender-swapped wife's black hair, her silky strands feeling amazing.

Not as amazing as her blowjob.

“Jenny,” I moaned, my big tits rising and falling. I whimpered, my pussy clenching. It was so wonderful to be blown. “You're amazing. I love you!”

Jenny moaned around my futa-cock. She was such a wonderful woman. I was so lucky to have gender-swapped her. My pussy clenched as she worked that wonderful mouth up and down my clit-dick. She drove me wild.

I shuddered as she nursed on me with all that she had. It was beautiful. I groaned, rising toward my climax. I would have a huge one. A big burst of delight. I closed my eyes as she thrust a pair of fingers into my cunt.

“Jenny!” I squealed.

My gender-swapped wife worked her fingers in and out of my cunt. She suckled on me with such wonderful passion. While her fingers churned up my pussy. I squeezed my twat down on her digits, loving this moment.

My ovaries drank in the pressure. I clamped down on her twat as she thrust away at me. She drove me wild with her naughty touch. I shuddered, building and building toward my orgasm. My wife suckled on me with all that she had.

She suckled with passion on me. She nursed with such skill on my girl-dick. It was incredible to feel her doing that. I whimpered, rising toward that explosive release. My pussy clamped down on her digits as she churned me up.

“Fuck!” I whimpered, my wife's tongue dancing around the crown of my cock.

She teased both my pussy and my girl-dick. It was incredible having both. Wonderful to be a futa-MILF. My head tossed from side to side as that pressure built and built. I would have a huge climax. Just a big burst of delight. It was incredible to have her nursing on me.

She suckled on me with all that she had. It was an awesome moment to have that wonderful mouth suckling on my futa-dick. I loved every last second of her nursing. She flicked her tongue around my dick. It was a glorious moment.

I hurtled toward my climax.

“Jenny!” I whimpered, gripping a mouthful of my wife's black hair. “Oh, Jenny!”

She churned up my pussy with her digits and worked her lips up and down my futa-dick as fast as she could. It was so good to have her doing that. I groaned, savoring that wonderful mouth. She drove me wild with that sucking.

My ovaries tightened. My toes curled and back arched. I was so close to bursting. I just needed a little more. Delight rippled out of my pussy while her mouth worked up and down my clit-dick. I shuddered as she jammed her fingers in deep.

“Oh, Jenny! I love you!”

My futa-dick erupted and pussy spasmed around her digits.

I gasped out my ecstasy as I dumped my load into my gender-swapped wife's mouth. I filled her up with my spunk. The ecstasy shot through me. So much passion slammed into my mind. I gasped out at the beautiful joy of this moment. It was just awesome.

I bucked on the bed, rapture shooting from my futa-dick while ecstasy washed out of my cunt. The two delights mixed across my thoughts. They swirled about in my mind as I quivered through all the bliss. It was such a glorious moment.

So wonderful.

The heat swept through me. It was perfect. I enjoyed every last second of it. I savored the amazing delight washing through my body. My cunt writhed around Jenny's digits as she gulped down my futa-cum. I spilled so much in her.

“Oh, Jenny!” I groaned. “Jenny! Jenny!”

We had been high school sweethearts. We had met even before that during Confirmation. It was so amazing to dump my final load of cum into her mouth. She moaned around my dick before popping her lips off my cock. Jizz dripped down her chin as she crawled up me, her round breasts jiggling.

“Mmm,” I cooed as she pressed her round tits into my bigger boobs. Her lips met mine.

I groaned, loving the salty gift of my own cum. Our lips danced together as she shared my spunk with me. It was so wonderful to pass my jizz back and forth. She moaned into the kiss, her blue eyes sparkling. She broke the kiss.

“Mmm, Ruth,” she purred. “Love staring into your green eyes.”

“Thanks,” I cooed as she rose, her round tits jiggling. She pressed her thick bush against my futa-dick. “Oh, my, are you going to ride me?”

“I need your futa-cum in me,” she moaned. “The Lord said to be fruitful and multiply.”

“That's right,” I cooed as she slid her thick bush up my dick. She reached the crown of my cock. “Oh, my, that's good. You're going to ride me.”

She winked at me before she pressed her pussy down my dick. Her hot twat devoured my cock. She felt so good swallowing me. Jenny groaned in delight as her snatch sank all the way down my clit-rod. My cunt clenched, savoring the heat soaking through my pussy.

“Oh, yes, yes, we must be so fruitful,” groaned Jenny.

I could only whimper my agreement as my gender-swapped wife wiggled her hips. She stirred around in me. Eventually, she would become a futa, too. Sergeant Wright had gone from man to woman to futa, so would my Jenny.

“Ruth,” Jenny groaned as she squeezed her pussy around my cock and slid up me. She climbed my dick, her hot snatch massaging me. It felt incredible to have her riding my girl-dick. “Oh, Lord, I love it! By the Blessed Virgin Mary! That's wonderful!”

She plunged her cunt down my futa-cock and slid back up me. Her round boobs bounced as she did that. I loved the sight of them as she massaged me. She squeezed her pussy around my dick and rode me with passion. She plunged down my cock and slid up me.

It was so good to have her doing that. I loved every inch of her pussy massaging me like that. She squeezed her cunt around my dick. She held me tight as she rode me with passion. Her moans echoed through the room.

“Oh, my, yes!” I groaned “Oh, wow, that's so good!”

“So good!” she whimpered, squeezing her cunt around my dick. “Oh, yes, yes, that's just amazing! I love it! I love my wife's big futa-cock. You're stretching out my new pussy. You're driving me wild! I love it. I love it so much!”

I smiled up at my wife, my hands gripping her hips. “Me, too. Jenny! We'll be together forever!”

“Forever,” she moaned in complete agreement. “Oh, yes, yes, we'll be together always. I love you!”

I smiled at her, savoring that hot pussy riding my dick. She gripped me, massaging me. She brought me closer and closer to cumming. She squeezed my pussy around my cock. I shuddered at the heat of her twat as she worked up and down me. It was amazing.

Awesome.

So glorious.

So delicious.

I whimpered, my cunt clenching and relaxing. I loved every second of the heat building and building in me. It was a wonderful moment as I rushed toward that explosive release. I hurtled nearer and nearer to it.

Her hot pussy slammed down my cock and slid back up me. My wife gripped me, her tits bouncing. I loved this disease that changed our lives. I was so glad that Sergeant Wright had thrust her cock into my cunt. That I had enjoyed another for the first time in my life.

“I love you, Jenny!” I whimpered.

“Ruth!” my gender-swapped wife groaned. “My Ruth! My futa-wife! Love you! Oh, Lord, I love you so much!”

I smiled at her, believing her. I felt so close with my Jenny. I slid my hands up to cup her round breasts. I kneaded them as her hot pussy slammed down my cock. She worked up and down me as fast as she could. She held me tight.

A big smile spread on my lips as my ovaries brimmed with my load of futa-cum. I hurtled toward that amazing moment. She plunged that hot twat down my girl-dick and slid back up me. I gasped as she did that. She climbed up to my peak.

“Oh, my god, yes!” I gasped as she slammed her cunt back down me. “You're so amazing! Jenny!”

“Ruth!” she gasped, her pussy going wild around my clit-dick right before I erupted.

The pleasure slammed through me as I dumped my load of futa-cum into my gender-swapped wife's pussy. Her new cunt writhed around me while I squeezed her tits. My twat spasmed, juices spilling out and soaking the bed.

I whimpered, the intense delights sweeping through me. They crashed into my mind. Stars flared across my vision. I loved the immensely. I shuddered, savoring blast after blast of cum that spurted into her cunt.

She felt so amazing writhing around me. Just so wonderful spasming around my dick. It was a wild moment. My head tossed from side to side. I shuddered through every last second of that delight. I groaned, my cunt convulsing with such wild abandon.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I whimpered. “Oh, my Lord!”

“Yes, yes,” gasped Jenny, her pussy milking my cock. “Flood me with your cum! Oh, Lord, I love it! Blessed Mother of God, fill me up!”

I shuddered through all my ecstasy, pumping blast after blast of my cum into her pussy. It was incredible to dump so much spunk into her snatch. I savored every last moment of this delight. It was so wonderful to enjoy this.

A big smile spread on my lips as I fired the last of my cum into my wife's pussy. Jenny swayed on me, her pussy writhing around me. I panted, my orgasm dying away. It was so good. I felt amazing. My wife shuddered on me and glanced at the cloak.

“We have to get ready for Confession and morning Mass,” she purred.

“Yes, we do,” I said in complete agreement.

My wife smiled at me and slid her pussy off my cock. I groaned as she did that. It was so good to have sliding off me. She rose to the ground and headed to the closet. We didn't have time to shower. We had to just get ready and go.

My wife grabbed one of my pair of panties and drew them on, trapping my cum in her pussy. She shuddered as she did that. Then she grabbed a dress from my closer. She smiled as she pulled it on over her. She was taller than me but with smaller breasts. It fit fine.

“This is my favorite of your sundresses,” my wife said, smoothing down the yellow fabric with the red songbirds on it.

“I know,” I said and rolled out of bed, letting my clit-dick shrink. Her eyes stared at my cock with such lust in her eyes.

“I don't think I ever said it.”

“You didn't have to,” I said and grabbed the sky-blue sundress with the white doves on it. “Here's your second favorite.”

She laughed.

I took us into the bathroom and showed her how to put on makeup. Her coloring was similar enough to mine. Soon we had our hair comb and faces done up. She grabbed one of my spare purses and slipped in her masculine wallet. I grabbed my backup piece and slipped it into my purse.

Then we were off.

My wife drove. She shifted around, maybe trying to get used to her new body. Or maybe just excited to be a woman. She knew she would be getting her own futa-dick again. She would own an even bigger and better cock than her old one.

Soon we reached our church, Our Lady of the Immaculate Heart. We parked up front. It was Friday Morning Mass, so not too many people were here. We climbed out of the car. I took my wife's arm and headed inside the big doors. We passed a statute of the Virgin Mary, her Immaculate Heart on display. Votive candles were before her, a few already lit today in honor of a passing loved one.

“Sergeant Taylor,” gasped a familiar voice. “Who... who are you with?”

I smiled and turned to see Sister Esther Tobit. A nun, her white wimple framing her ebony face. She looked... concerted at seeing us snuggled together, though I had no idea why. She approached us, her brow furrowing as she flicked up and down her.

“Morning, Sister,” I said with my wife.

“Who is this?” the nun repeated, her hands on her hips. “A... a friend?”

“You make it sound like she's my girlfriend,” I said and laughed. “She's my wife. This is Jenny. She's become a woman.”

Sister Esther Tobit's jaw dropped. “Your... That's... That's...”

“Jerome,” I said. “Geez Louise, can't you tell? Jerome is now Jenny. She's all woman.”

“Lord Almighty,” the nun said, shock on her face. Then she grabbed us both by the arms and dragged us to a side door. “That is a Mortal Sin! The Lord, in his infinite wisdom, made you a man, Jerome.”

“Jenny,” I said. “Geez Louise, you make it sound like she had a choice in this. It just happened.”

“Yeah,” said Jenny. “I changed. Transformed. Maybe that's what the Lord said.”

“Do not add blasphemy to your list of sins,” the nun hissed as she closed a door behind us. She stared at us. “I can't believe you two would indulge in such sin. Have you been... sharing your marital duties since Jerome's... Since he's...”

“Hers,” I said, putting my foot down. “And, yes, we have been. She's my wife. Why wouldn't we make love. It's so beautiful. Her pussy tastes delicious.”

“Ruth Taylor!” the nun gasped, crossing herself. “You two must confess and repent. Is it too late? Have you had the surgeries.”

“No surgeries,” said Jenny. “I just became a woman, see.” She ripped off her dress, down to her panties and nothing else. Her round boobs jiggled. Sister Esther Tobit croaked as my wife lifted her breasts. “See, no scar lines. These are natural boobs.”

“How dare you do that!” the Black nun hissed. “How dare you expose yourself in this sacred Church.” She grabbed her crucifix off her belt, her prayer beads rattling together. She held it out before her. “Get thee back, Satan.”

“Geez Louise,” I said and knew what to do. “Just relax, Sister Esther Tobit. Here, let me help!”

I moved at her and cupped her face. She pressed the crucifix into my chest as if that would burn me or something. I kissed her on the mouth. She tired to pull away, but I held her, loving the soft feel of her lips. My clit throbbed, aching to become a dick.

I thrust my tongue into her mouth and swirled it around in her. She whimpered as I did that. My pussy clenched as our tongues danced together. It was so much fun to make out with her. I groaned, savoring the feel of her lips on mine.

She broke the kiss and panted. “What? You... What are yo ding to me?”

“Kissing you,” I purred and did it again.

I thrust my tongue into her mouth. She whimpered as I did that. Jenny pressed in, hugging us both. Her lips met ours. It was so hot to have a three-way kiss with my gender-swapped wife and a nun. My clit throbbed, aching so much to become a dick.

Our tongues danced together for a moment before the nun gasped and wrenched her lips free. She whimpered, struggling to fight against what felt so right. I did not get why she was resisting. It was just kissing.

“Mmm, just relax,” I moaned. “We're going to have such a wild threesome. We're going to—”

“Threesome!” squeaked the nun. “No, no, no, I can't do that!”

“Why not?” Jenny asked as I cupped one of the nun's breasts through her habit and bra. She had a nice, round tit.

“Because it is a sin!” she gasped before Jenny kissed her again.

My wife made out with the nun as I groped her tit. Sin? I supposed it was, but... It just felt so right. I used to believe that I could only have sex with my husband, but now my eyes were open. I could have sex with any woman or futa.

It wasn't cheating. It was just having fun. I loved Jenny. That would never change no matter how many people I fucked and sucked. Like Sister Esther Tobit. I had to do such naughty things to the nun. I wanted to make her squeal in delight.

I slid my hand down her body to her waist. I undid her belt. She whimpered and broke the kiss with my wife. I claimed her lips as Jenny and I started pulling up her habit, drowning the loose, black robes up the delicious nun's body.

“Wait, wait, wait!” Sister Ruth Tobit whimpered as we yanked her habit over her head. “We can't do this! It's wrong!”

“You want us to do this,” I said as we pulled off her habit. She lost her veil, down to her wimple, white bra, and matching panties. The snowy undergarments contrasted to her ebony skin. She was so deliciously dark. “You want us to ravish you.”

“Yes,” Jenny moaned, her round boobs jiggling.

“Why, I bet your pussy is dripping wet,” I purred and dropped to my knees. I hooked her panties and yanked them down.

“No!” she gasped as I exposed her thick, black bush along with a sweet aroma. Her dew beaded her dark curls. “You can't. I... I... am not wet!”

“You smell so good,” I groaned. “And your bush is dripping. You're so wet. You want me to eat your pussy!”

“What!” the nun squeaked in fright as I buried my face into her pussy. “No, no, Ruth Taylor! Sergeant! You can't... Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord, you are! Oh, my, what are you doing to me?”

I licked at her pussy. I stroked my tongue through her folds, licking at her with such joy. It was so much fun to tongue her twat. I enjoyed it immensely. I stroked up and down her folds. She whimpered as I did that.

I loved the flavor of her pussy. It was so sweet and delicious. I stroked through her hot flesh as I devoured her. She tossed her head. Her curls rubbed on my face as I tongued the nun's cunt. I licked the Black hottie's snatch.

“Ruth Taylor!” she groaned. “Sergeant! This is... It's wrong!”

“You love it,” Jenny said and unhooked the nun's bra, exposing her ripe, round breasts. Jenny cupped them in her pale hands. “Just love it.”

My wife engulfed a dark nipple and suckled. Sister Esther Tobit gasped in shock at the contact. I loved the sound she made as I tongued her pussy. I licked through her folds. I tongued her with all that I had. I was so glad to feast on her. I licked at her with everything that I had.

My tongue darted into her folds. I swirled around in her. She gasped as I did that. Her pussy clenching down on me as I feasted on her. I licked and lapped at her with passion as my wife suckled on a nipple.

We tag-teamed the nun.

It was so much fun working with my gender-swapped wife to drive the nun wild. Sister Esther Tobit whimpered, her bush rubbing into my face. I licked through her folds, gathering up her sweet delight as her moans filled the antechamber.

“What are you doing to me?” she demanded. “This is so wrong. Oh, Lord, why am I so weak!”

“Because sex should be shared!” I moaned and thrust my tongue into her pussy.

“No, no, that's not right, but...” She shuddered. “Your tongue is in me. Oh, this is what Paul warned about in Romans. Unnatural congress. Ooh, that's so good.”

I flicked my tongue about in her twat. I stroked through her hot flesh, enjoying every moment of dancing about in her. She gasped as I did that. Her sweetness soaked my tongue as my wife nibbled on her breasts.

It was hot watching my wife's pale hands massage the nun's ebony breasts. Jenny groped those tits, the nun gasping and moaning. We were driving her wild. She would cum so hard. My clit throbbed, wanting to become a massive dick.

“Lord, Lord!” the nun whimpered.

“Mmm, you are just so sexy,” Jenny moaned. “You make my clit throb so badly, Sister!”

Jenny engulfed the nun's other nipple. She loved it her with passion. It was so hot to watch. I enjoyed the sight as I tongued through that hot pussy. I licked at that delicious cunt. I flicked through her folds, brushing her clit.

I nibbled on her bud, wanting to drive her wild. I wanted to make her cum so hard. She would drown me in her passion. I couldn't wait to have the nun's pussy cream flooding out her twat and soaking my mouth.

“What are you two doing to me,” whimpered Sister Esther Tobit.

“Making you cum, you sexy nun,” I purred and suckled hard on her clit.

She gasped, her head throwing back. Her body bucked as she burst in delight. I loved this moment as her sweet cream gushed out of her cunt. She trembled through her passion as she drowned me with her pussy juices.

Her head tossed back and forth. She drowned me in her passion as she whimpered through her delight. I loved feasting on her as she climaxed. I licked and lapped at her cunt. I stroked my tongue through her hot flesh. I enjoyed the rapture pouring out of her.

“This! This!” whimpered the nun. “What sin is this!”

“An incredible one,” my wife purred and stepped back. She hopped onto a table and shoved off her panties. Her black bush appeared dripping in my cum. “Eat me out. Lick clean my wife's cum.”

“You're wife's... cum...?” Puzzlement swept over her face. She stared down at me. “What? How can you...? You're a woman.”

I stepped back and smiled at her. I unzipped my sundress and ripped it off, revealing my big breast and my dark-red bush. She stared at my naked flesh and shuddered, her dark boobs quivered. I loved that lust in her eyes.

“Stare at my bush,” I said. “At my pussy. You'll see.”

“See what?” she asked, staring at my crotch. “You don't have a... a...”

“Cock.” I winked at her as my clit grew. It pressed out through my auburn curls. The nun gasped as the pink and fleshy shaft emerged. “I do have a cock. A futa-cock. A clit-dick. I'm a futa-MILF. I have both!”

The nun crossed herself, touching her naked tits as my futa-dick grew. My clit-rod pulsed with every beat of my heart. I loved watching my MILF-cock grew thicker and longer, the tip pink. The slit formed. Precum dripped as I surpassed Jerome's shaft. I swelled larger and larger.

The nun clasped a hand over her mouth, her eyes so wide. It was delicious to watch her squirming there as my futa-dick reached its full girth. I gripped it and stroked up and down it. I wanted to fuck her so badly.

“Mmm, eat out my cunt while my wife fucks you with her futa-dick,” purred Jenny. “Just eat my pussy, Sister Esther Tobit. Devour me, sister, while you enjoy that big clit-rod fucking you so hard. Trust me, your pussy will thank you.”

“Oh, Lord,” the nun breathed again. She still clutched her crucifix, her prayer beads swaying. She turned and stared at my wife's sloppy bush. The nun crossed herself as she drifted toward Jenny. I loved the sight, a big smile growing on my lip.

I watched in delight as the nun dropped to her knees and started feasting on my wife. She buried her face into that sloppy cunt and started feasting. I smiled from ear to ear, staring at the nun's ebony rump. Her bush was thick and dripping with juices.

I dropped to my knees and nuzzled my cock into her thick curls. I shuddered at that touch on the tip of my cock. I pushed through her bush to find the silky warmth of the nun's pussy. Was she a virgin? Oh, she didn't have a cherry, but had she ever had a dick in her.

“Lord, Lord, Lord, have mercy!” the nun moaned.

“You're going to love this!” I purred and thrust into her cunt.

The nun squealed into my wife's sloppy twat as I penetrated deep into her snatch. Sister Esther Tobit's hot and tight snatch welcomed my futa-cock. I bottomed out in her, nuzzling into her cervix. The nun squeezed her twat down on me.

“Lord have mercy!” the nun groaned in delight, squeezing her cunt down on me. “That's incredible. You're so big. So thick! Yes, yes, that's incredible!”

“Enjoy,” Jenny said, winking down at the nun.

“I plan on it!” the nun gasped. “Lord forgive me and have mercy on my lusty soul!”

I smiled and gripped her hips. I drew back my cock, her tight pussy massaging my clit-dick. It was so heavenly to be in a new woman's cunt. I was so glad for this experience. I buried my dick to the hilt in her twat. I plowed in hard.

Her pussy clenched about as I thrust my cock in and out of her cunt. I fucked her with so much passion. I thrust into her twat again and again. I plowed to the hilt in her cunt. She gripped me with that hot twat.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped as I pumped away at that nun's snatch. “Oh, Geez Louise, that's so good! That's amazing! I love it so much!”

“Lord have mercy, you're driving me wild!” the nun moaned into my wife's pussy. “This is... wondrous. Your cum taste so good in her pussy! Her pussy is so delicious. And that cock... I've never... Oh, Lord have mercy on my sinful flesh!”

I smiled as I fucked in and out of her cunt. I slammed into her with force. It was so glorious to fuck her with all that I had. I plowed into her with such passion. She moaned, her pussy gripping my clit-dick. Pleasure flooded down my girl-dick and washed through my pussy.

My ovaries drank in the delight. I smiled at the pleasure as I pumped away at the nun's tight cunt. She squeezed her twat down on me. She wiggled her hips from side to side, stirring her cunt around my dick. It was incredible.

“That's it, Sister Esther Tobit!” gasped my wife. “Ooh, lick all that cum out of me, Sister!”

“So good,” the nun moaned, her ebony butt-cheeks jiggling from my hard thrusts. “Oh, Sergeant Taylor, fuck my cunt! Pound my pussy! Just churn me up!”

I gripped her ebony hips with my ivory hands and moaned, “Yes, Sister! Geez Louise, you have tush a tight snatch! I love it!”

It was so much fun to fuck her cunt. I buried into her twat with all that I had. It was just so good to have her squeezing her twat down on me. she felt so amazing. It was an incredible rush. I shuddered, burying to the hilt in her twat again and again.

She massaged me with that hot twat, the pressure swelling at the tip of my MILF-cock. I fucked her hard with my clit-dick, rising toward my climax. I couldn't wait to dump my load into a nun's cunt. I wanted to fill her up with my seed.

My wife shuddered, gasping out, “Oh, Sister, yes! Feast on me!”

“Lord, that's good!” the nun moaned. “Oh Lord, yes!”

My wife trembled. The nun must have her tongue swirling around in my wife's pussy. Just driving Jenny wild. I was so glad for that as I fucked away hard at the nun's cunt. Pussy cream soaked through my bush and trickle down my thighs.

I loved that sensation. I shuddered, the pressure growing at the tip of my futa-dick. I had to unload in her. I wanted to flood her with everything that I had. I could wait for Sister Esther Tobit to cum on my dick. To feel her pussy writhing around my cock.

I pumped in and out of that hot cunt, whimpering, “Geez Louise, you feel amazing, Sister!”

“So does that big dick!” she moaned. “Oh, Lord, this plot of Satan is dastardly. I can't resist. I cannot resist that huge, womanly dick fucking me!”

“My futa-dick!” I gasped, pumping away at her.

“Yes, yes,” whimpered my wife. “Lick my clit now, Sister! It's burning so hot!”

“Your clit?” the nun whimpered. “That bump. That's the clit, right?”

“Yes, yes, lick right there.” My gender-swapped wife tossed her head. “Suckle on it, Sister! Oh, you're going to drown in my pussy cream!”

“Yum!” the nun moaned, her pussy clamping down on my thrusting cock.

I thrust away at her, my orgasm swelling at the tip of my cock. I hurtled toward that moment when I would erupt into the nun's pussy. I wanted to feel her cunt spasming around my dick. It would be so incredible to have her writhing around me.

My ovaries brimmed with my cum. I was so close to bursting. I whimpered, my big boobs bouncing. Jenny shuddered, such pleasure crossing her face. She groaned and threw back her head. She bucked and howled out in rapture.

“Sister!” my gender-swapped wife cried out as she came. “Oh, Sister, that's so good! That's amazing!”

I pumped away at that hot pussy. I thrust into her cunt with force. I plowed deep and hard into the nun's snatch. She clamped down on me. It was amazing to feel her hot flesh massaging the crown of my cock. I buried into her.

“Lord have mercy!” howled the nun into my wife's snatch as her cunt went wild around my clit-dick.

Her pussy spasmed around me. She suckled at my cock with such wonderful bliss. I groaned as she rippled around me. It was just so incredible to have that moment. I pumped in and out of her cunt as she suckled at me.

“Geez Louise!” I howled as I buried into her and erupted.

“Sergeant Taylor!” howled the nun. “Jenny! Ruth! Oh, Lord, yes!”

The pleasure slammed through my body as I dumped my futa-cum into the nun's writhing pussy. My own cunt spasmed, adding bliss that flooded through my body. It was an incredible treat to have two passions drowning my mind.

I groaned, my boobs bouncing and heaving as I dumped my cum into her pussy. My head tossed and auburn hair danced. It was an incredible delight to have this ecstasy and rapture swirling through my body. I loved being a futa-MILF

“So much cum!” whimpered the nun. “Oh, Lord!”

“Geez Louise, that's awesome!” I cried out, more and more of my futa-spunk flooding the nun's writhing cunt.

My wife moaned, tossing her head as she trembled through the orgasm with us. She looked so happy. I smiled at her as I filled the nun's cunt with my futa-cum. I whimpered in delight at the bliss swept through me.

“Yes!” I gasped as I pumped one more blast of cum into her pussy.

“Ooh, ooh, that's it,” gasped my wife. “I think it's happening!”

“What?” the nun asked as she lifted her head.

My wife trembled as I held the nun, pressing my big boobs into her back. Her pussy rippled around my futa-dick as few more times. Out of my wife's black bush, her clit-dick emerged. My gender-swapped Jenny was now a futa-MILF, too.

I squealed in delight, squeezing the MILF's breasts. I kneaded them as I watched the beautiful sight before me. My wife's girl-dick swelled bigger and bigger. It twitched and throbbed, the tip becoming such a wonderful shade of pink.

“Oh, my,” Sister Esther Tobit gasped. “You're both futas. That's the word, right? Futa?”

“Yes, it is,” I said. My breasts were feeling real sore now. I ignored it and said, “Why don't you climb up on my wife's futa-dick. You ride her while I fuck you in the ass.”

The nun squeezed her cunt down on my girl-dick and moaned, “That sounds like such a wonderful sin to commit. Ooh, sodomy and futas. Lord have mercy on our wicked souls!”

“Amen,” Jenny moaned, stroking her new futa-dick. “I'm even bigger, Ruth. That's amazing!”

I was so glad for her as the nun pulled her pussy off girl-dick. I shuddered at that delight as the nun scrambled onto my wife's lap. My pearly cum spilled out of the nun's twat and trickled through her bush, making such a delicious mess.

She grabbed my wife's big, ivory futa-dick in her dark grip. The nun pressed my futa-wife up into her sloppy bush. It was so hot to watch. The nun groaned as she sank down my wife's clit-cock. Jenny gasped in delight as more and more of that pussy swallowed her dick.

“Oh, wow, that's good!” whimpered Jenny. “She's so tight! Oh, wow, a nun! That's so wild. It's such a forbidden fantasy.”

“You've fantasized about being with a nun?” Sister Esther Tobit gasped in outrage. “That's just disgusting. Mmm, wonderfully disgusting!”

“Yes, Sister!” my wife moaned as the nun lifted her up. Her pussy slid up my wife's clit-dick, leaving the shaft gleaming in pussy juices.

I watched the nun's ebony butt-cheeks clenching as she slid up my futa-wife's cock. I loved the sight. I gripped my dripping girl-rod and pressed it bent the nun's asscheeks. I found her sphincter, loving the feel of her puckered backdoor against me.

“Oh, Lord,” whimpered Sister Esther Tobit as I thrust against her backdoor.

Her anal ring stretched and stretched before my cock. The nun whimpered, her back arching into my tits. I held her tight and licked her ear. I loved the feel of her sphincter slowly widening to take my clit-dick. My nipples throbbed against her back as my hands found her round boobs.

“Sergeant Taylor!” the nun gasped as her anal ring surrendered. “Oh, Lord, this is incredible!”

My dick popped into her bowels as she moaned her delight. I sank into her velvety flesh, feeling my wife's futa-cock through the thin membranes separating us. I savored the nun's backdoor. I sank deeper and deeper into her asshole.

It was so good to feel her squeezing around my dick. I savored that wonderful delight around my cock as I pumped away at her. I fucked her with force. I plowed deep and hard into her flesh, savoring the warmth around my shaft.

I pumped away at her. I thrust into her with hard strokes as she moaned and slid her pussy up my wife's clit-dick. Jenny squealed in delight, her feminine passion mixing with the nun's fervent groans. I loved this so much.

“Geez Louise, you're so tight and hot, Sister!” I whimpered as I fucked her.

“You're so huge!” groaned the nun. “Both of you. Oh, yes, yes. The Taylors are hung. Lord, my pussy and asshole are melting around your futa-cocks!”

“Good,” my futa-wife moaned. “Oh, that's it. Sister! Work that cunt up and down my dick. And Ruth... I can feel you fucking her. That's hot!”

“So hot!” I groaned in agreement, pounding that tight asshole. “Oh, yes, yes, that's good!”

I buried into that hot asshole. I fucked her with force. It was amazing to thrust in and out of her cunt. I fucked her with force. I pounded her with all that I had. It was so wonderful. A big smile spread on my lips as I churned her up.

She rode my wife with passion. I squeezed the Black nun's firm tits, my boobs rubbing into her back. My clit-rod pumped in and out of that tight asshole. The need to cum swelled and swelled as I buried away at her.

I loved every second of this. I fucked her with force. I groaned, plowing into her flesh. She squeezed around me. She held me tight. It was magnificent. I shuddered, thrusting faster. Harder. I buried into her with so much heat.

“Lord have mercy!” the nun moaned.

“Yes, yes,” I whimpered. “You're asshole is so tight! So hot!”

“And that sloppy pussy...” Jenny groaned. “Keep riding me. That's it. Keep working that hot pussy up and down my clit-dick. That's incredible!”

“It is!” whimpered the nun as I fucked her asshole.

She gripped my cock with her hot flesh. She held me tight with her wonderful flesh. I shuddered, trembling with passion as I fucked into her asshole. I savored the velvety sheath wrapped around my cock. I reveled in this passion, my ovaries growing tighter and tighter.

“I'm going to cum!” the nun groaned. “Oh, Lord, I am going to have another big burst of delight. This is incredible! Yes, yes! Lord, that's good!”

I loved that hot sheath suckling on me. Every thrust into the nun's asshole brought me closer and closer to cumming. It was so wild to fuck her hard like this. I buried into her cunt with everything that I had. It was magnificent.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's it!” I groaned. “Geez Louise, that's good! Let me feel that asshole cumming on my clit-dick!”

“And that pussy!” moaned Jenny. “I love feeling a hot cunt writhing around my cock. Cum on me, Sister!”

“Lord, yes!” the nun moaned, her asshole clamping down on my cock. “I'm almost there!”

She squeezed down on me with that wonderful asshole as she rode my wife. The nun moaned louder. I kneaded her tits as I buggered her hard. My ovaries brimmed with my futa-cum. My clit-dick ached with every plunge into her flesh.

“Lord have mercy!” the nun howled as she plunged down my wife's futa-dick. “Yes!”

It was so amazing to feel her asshole writhing around my clit-dick. I loved that sensation as I fucked her. I pounded her bowels with my dick. It was incredible to bury into her. I fucked her with force. I pounded her with all that I had, loving her flesh around my cock.

She whimpered, her asshole convulsing about my dick. She felt fantastic. Just amazing. She writhed around me as I fucked her. I buried to the hilt in her hot flesh. She massaged me. Drove me wild. The pressure hit that bursting point.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned and erupted. “Oh, that's it. Geez Louise!”

“Oh, that's so good!” my wife groaned. “Sister!”

“You're both flooding me! That's incredible!”

I smiled from ear to ear as we dumped our loads into her holes. I savored that heat shooting through me as her asshole writhed around my dick. She spasmed about me. It was incredible to have all that ecstasy shooting through me.

My cunt writhed, spasming with her asshole. I groaned, pumping my load into her as the dual delights swept through me. My boobs rubbed into her back. The pleasure slammed into my mind. I enjoyed every last second of this bliss.

“Geez Louise, that's so good!” I whimpered, spurting over and over into her.

“It is!” the nun whispered, her asshole writhing around my cock. My boobs were so sore. “Yes, yes, fill me up!”

We flooded her with our cum. I shuddered, erupting one last time. I felt so dizzy as I pulled out of her anal sheath. I shuddered at the wonderful feel of her asshole around my cock. A shiver raced through me as I popped out of her.

“Suck my wife clean,” panted Jenny. “Nurse on her girl-dick, Sister!”

“Lord have mercy, I want that!” the nun moaned and rose off my wife's cock.

Sister Ester Tobit dropped down to her knees before me. She opened her mouth wide and swallowed my dirty futa-dick. I groaned as she did that. She suckled on me with passion. It was incredible to feel her working her mouth up and down my girl-cock.

She polished my pole. I groaned, my pussy clenching as she suckled on me. My wife watched with hot, blue eyes as the nun suckled on me. I groaned, savoring her tongue dancing around the crown of my cock. She drove me wild.

“Geez Louise, Sister!” I whimpered. “That's so good!”

She winked at me and suckled.

Her dark lips slid up and down my pale girl-cock. I groaned as the nun suckled on me. She was so hot. My wife watched, stroking her futa-dick. I savored having my clit-rod polished by the nun. She suckled off the sour flavor her asshole.

And she loved it.

I savored every last second of this delight. The heat built and built in my ovaries. I groaned as that tongue danced around my futa-cock. The pressure grew and grew. I would have such a wonderful burst of delight.

“Geez Louise, that's good!” I whimpered. “Oh, yes, that's amazing!”

The nun purred.

“Dump your load into her mouth,” Jenny cooed.

I winked at her as the nun moaned. She suckled even harder on my futa-dick. She wanted my cum. She craved it. I wanted to unload in her mouth. I ached to spurt more and more of my jizz. My pussy clenched, the heat rising.

“That's it,” I whimpered, my entire body shuddering. “Oh, that's it. You're driving me wild. I'm going to cum!”

The nun suckled so hard on me. Her tongue danced around the crown of my futa-dick. My ovaries quivered, so ready to unload their cum into her snatch. My toes flexed and curled as I hurtled for that bursting point.

“Geez Louise, yes!” I howled and erupted into the nun's mouth.

My wife watched, absently stroking her futa-dick as I dumped load after load of my girl-cum into the nun's mouth. Sister Esther Tobit gulped down my cum. She swallowed it all. It was just an incredible moment to have her nursing on me.

She suckled hard. She swallowed with such force. It was amazing to have her doing that. She moaned around my girl-dick. My pussy spasmed, waves of delight washing through my body. I bucked, tits bouncing.

“That's it,” Jenny purred. “Flood her mouth!”

“Yes!” I groaned, loving this delight.

I swayed there, savoring every last moment of this heat washing through me. It was so good to have it sweeping through me. I loved every second of it. I spurted one last blast of my cum into her mouth. I swayed there, my heart pounding.

“Ooh, that was so nice,” I purred. “But we have to go to confession.”

Sister Esther Tobit ripped her mouth off and moaned, “Don't you want to have more sins to confess to Father Spencer?”

I smiled down at her. “You are such a naughty nun. I love it!”

Becoming a futa-MILF was the best. I was so glad that I was able to enjoy this pleasures with my gender-swapped wife and the nun. With drool and cum dripping down her chin, she rose, cupped my breast, and kissed me.

I savored the lingering taste of my own cum as my tits ached. This would be such a wild Friday Morning Mass.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Mrs. Taylor Gets Wild at Church!

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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