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Naughty Excerpt from “Mrs. Taylor's Naughty Futa Confession”

“Geez Louise, that's so hot,” I moaned as Mrs. Sun suckled hard on me. She nursed with such slurping passion. “Yes, yes, cuckold him. That's incredible. I... I... Mrs. Sun!”

I erupted.

My futa-cum spurted into the naughty wife's mouth. Mrs. Sun groaned, gulping down my cum. I shuddered, my big, milk-heavy tits jiggling and bobbing. They smacked together. The heat of this moment washed through me. It was so good. Just such an amazing treat. I loved it.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. “Oh, my, that's so good.”

The hot mouth suckling on my futa-dick felt amazing as I erupted again and again. Mrs. Sun gulped down my jizz as Father Spencer and Sister Esther Tobit watched me through the screen. I savored their eyes on me while my pussy writhed. Rapture and ecstasy swept through me.

The two delights danced through my thoughts. I groaned, my boobs bouncing and heaving as I enjoyed this delight. It was just incredible to have it seeping through me. I loved every second of it washing through my body.

I was in heaven here. My body quivered through all that delight. I loved it so much. A big smile spread on my lips as the pleasure swept through me. I shuddered, pussy cream spilling down my thighs. It was such a hot flood.

“Geez Louise,” I groaned, my heart pounding that wild beat. “Oh, that's so good!”

I spurted a last time into Mrs. Sun's mouth. It was so hot to do this to her in the confessional booth. She suckled on me, sinning so much with me. And I wanted more. I wanted to fuck her so hard. I stared down at her.

“Get naked, Mrs. Sun!” I panted. “Get naked so I can fuck you hard!”

Mrs. Sun ripped her mouth off my girl-dick and gasped. “Yes, yes, yes, Sergeant Taylor.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Mrs. Taylor's Naughty Futa Confession

Sergeant Ruth Taylor

“Mmm, this is going to be so much fun,” I told my wife, Jenny, as I stood before the confession booth. It was Friday morning, and it was almost exclusively housewives who came into Our Lady of the Immaculate Heart for confession.

“Yes, it is,” said Jenny. “I can't wait for my turn in there.”

I cupped my wife's face and kissed her, eager for her to have that same delight. I had to share with her. Jenny groaned, her tongue thrusting into mine. We were both dressed again after our wild time with Sister Esther Tobit in the side room. We had enjoyed the Black nun thoroughly, fucking the Carmelite mendicant hard and fast

When Father Spencer caught us, Sister Esther Tobit had pounced on him. She had quickly overcome the father's lusts. He had fucked her while I enjoyed my gender-swapped futa-wife. Now he was being changed by the virus.

Soon, like my Jenny, Father Charles Spencer would become Mother Charlie Spencer. Sunday Mass would be so wild. However, today, he would be taking confessions, and I wanted to ensure that the women who showed up had something to really confess.

I was so glad that my friend, Sergeant Wright, had infected me at work. We were both members of the Puyallup Police Department. I loved being a futa-MILF. It had changed my life. My futa-cock throbbed beneath my sundress.

Jenny broke the kiss, her black hair framing her cute face. Her blue eyes sparkled as she nodded to me. “Get your hot ass in there.”

I smiled at her. Father Spencer was already in his side of the booth with Sister Esther Tobit. He would enjoy the sexy nun while taking the naughty confessions that I would create. It was such a hot idea. I was so glad I had it.

So thrilled.

I entered the booth and ripped off my sundress. My auburn hair spilled around me. I sat on a kneeling bench, my futa-cock and big boobs bouncing. I peered at the grill. I could make out Father Spencer in there. The sounds of a sloppy blowjob made me smile.

“Damn, damn, damn,” groaned Father Spencer. “I can't believe I'm still hard. Is it just because it's been a decade since my affair.”

“It's the Futa MILF Virus,” I purred. “It's changing you. You'll become a woman. Then a futa. It also gives us more libido. I suppose it's doing the same for you.”

“It's incredible,” he groaned.

“So, this affair?” I asked.

“It was with a married woman.” He chuckled. “I used to be so ashamed of it. Now... I don't feel shame at all. No guilt. Just this wonderful mouth sucking on my cock. Damn, Sister Esther Tobit. Damn, that's so good.”

“Mrs. Sun,” my wife said outside the booth. “Confession?”

“Yes,” said Mrs. Sun. I smiled. She was a Korean MILF. She opened the door to the confessional booth as I stood, light flooding around me. She was looking back at my wife, a short and gorgeous Asian woman with large breasts. “I do not know you. Is it...?”

“Jenny,” she said. “Jenny Taylor. Ruth's wife.”

“What?” the Korean MILF asked. Her wedding ring gleamed on her finger as she turned her head and spotted me naked. She gasped out, her slanted eyes widening.

I grabbed her and yanked her inside. I pressed her right against my breast. My nipple. It popped into her mouth, the door to the booth closing behind her. We plunged into near darkness as she struggled against me. I loved that as she suckled.

My milk flooded her mouth.

She gasped as she tasted my breast milk. I shuddered, my futa-dick throbbing against her belly as I held the short woman to my tit. I savored her against me. I smiled from ear to ear as she nursed on me. She breastfed from me with such passion. It was so much fun to have her do that. She suckled.

I groaned in delight, savoring how she nursed on me. She gulped down my breast milk as I shuddered, my cunt clenching. It was such a hot moment to have her gulping down my breast milk. I loved every second of it.

“Damn,” groaned Father Spencer. “That's it, Mrs. Sun. Be a naughty wife. Drink that milk. Yes, yes, yes, you're going to become a hot futa-MILF. So fucking hot.”

“Yes, you are,” I cooed, sliding my fingers through the Korean MILF's hair. She moaned around my nipple, suckling so hard. “I'm going to love doing naughty things to you. I'm going to make you cum so hard.

Mrs. Sun stared up at me, a faint gleam in her liquid eyes as she gulped down my breast milk. The virus was already in her system. It was already affecting her. She would be changing. By tonight or tomorrow, she would be like me.

My pussy clenched at that thought as my hands were busy. I unbuttoned the cardigan sweater she wore over her dress. The woman suckled hard. My pussy clenched, full of my futa-wife's cum. A naughty idea popped into my mind. It was so hot to breastfeed her, but...

“Eat my pussy, Mrs. Sun,” I groaned. “Eat out all the futa-cum in my pussy. All my wife's hot jizz. You can do it!”

She suckled on my nipple, my milk flowing into her mouth. She gulped it all down as I smiled at her. It was so good to have her nursing on me. She suckled with such passion. Such might. It was so good to have her do that. I felt dizzy with this moment.

“That's right,” I purred. “You just have to eat my pussy. Lick out that cum.”

“Really sin, Mrs. Sun,” Father Spencer groaned, the nun moaning around his cock.

The Korean MILF popped her mouth off my nipple. Her breasts rose and fell in her dress. “I... What is going on? This is... It is sinful.”

“I know!” I moaned and pushed down on her shoulders.

She sank to her knees. My futa-dick bobbed before her. I grabbed it, holding it against my belly so she could have access to my sloppy cunt. I could tell she was eager to feast on me. She would just do such naughty things to me. She nuzzled her face into my thick bush.

“I have never done this,” she groaned. “Why am I doing this?”

“To confess how much you loved it!” Father Spencer growled. “Lord, yes!”

Sister Esther Tobit gulped down his cum as the MILF started licking at my sloppy cunt. My futa-dick throbbed against my belly as she licked at me. She tongued me. It felt so good to have her licking and lapping at me. My head tossed from side to side as I enjoyed that.

I savored her stroking her tongue through my folds. It was a glorious moment to have her doing that. My entire body shook with the delight of her licking me. I savored every second of her tongue sliding through my folds and licking out my wife's futa-cum.

“That's Jenny's jizz,” I groaned.

“You have a cock, Sergeant Taylor,” whimpered Mrs. Sun into my pussy.

“Yes, yes, she has much to confess, too,” Father Spencer grunted. “Just like the naughty Sister Esther Tobit!”

I smiled at that as Mrs. Sun licked at my cunt with such a wanton hunger. She stroked her tongue through me. It was incredible to have her doing that. She made me shiver in delight as her tongue flicked through my folds.

I tossed my head, trembling at the delight of her licking and lapping at me. She flicked her tongue around in me. She drove me wild with that tongue. She feasted on me with such wild abandon. I shuddered as she gathered all that cum out of me, the pleasures rushing to the tip of my futa-dick.

“Ooh, that's it,” I moaned. “Lick that futa-spunk out of me!”

“So good,” she groaned. “Lord, why am I being such a whore!”

“Such a whore,” the priest agreed. “The Lord forgives you, Mrs. Sun, for being a dirty slut and licking the cum out of Sergeant Taylor's pussy. Mmm, get that tongue deep in her. Make sure you get every drop of her spunk.”

“Yes, Father!” the Korean MILF moaned.

She plunged her tongue into my depths. She swirled it around in me. I loved that sensation. It felt so good to have her doing that. I tossed my head. It was so amazing to have it sweeping around in me. My eyes rolled back in my head.

I stroked my futa-dick over her head as the MILF tongued my cunt. She explored in my pussy, searching for all of my wife's girl-jizz. I savored that delight. It was so much fun. My big boobs jiggled as she did it.

“Find every drop,” the priest panted. “Right, Sister.”

“Yes, Father,” the nun moaned in there. “Ooh, that's it. I can't wait for you to have a big, throbbing futa-cock. Ooh, yes, yes, yes, Father!”

Mrs. Sun's tongue swirled around in my pussy. My ovaries quivered, loving the feel of her dancing around in me. She drove me wild as she did that. My eyes rolled back in my head. It was so incredible to have her doing that. Just amazing to have her sweeping around in me.

My eyes rolled back in my head as she teased me. I loved how she licked me. It was an incredible rush to have her rooting around in my pussy. I wanted to cum. I stroked my futa-dick as the MILF whimpered in my cunt.

“No more cum,” she moaned. “It's so good. I need more. I...” She moved her head. In a flash, her mouth wrapped around my girl-dick.

She suckled.

“Mrs. Sun!” I gasped, my ovaries twitching at that. A wave of heat rushed over me as she nursed on me. It was outstanding to have her bobbing her head. She worked her mouth up and down my cock. “Oh, Mrs. Sun! That's so good!”

She moaned around my girl-dick. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was spectacular to feel her doing that. My eyes rolled back in my head. A shiver shot through me. It was just such a great moment to enjoy.

She worked that hot mouth up and down my girl-dick. She suckled on me with everything that she had. It was a spectacular moment to have her nursing on me. My futa-cock throbbed in her mouth as she nursed on me.

“Yes, yes, suck that futa-dick!” Father Spencer growled, watching through the screen. “Sin! Yes, yes, confess that you're a dirty whore that wants her girl-cum! Cheat on your husband. Cuckold him!”

“Geez Louise, that's so hot,” I moaned as Mrs. Sun suckled hard on me. She nursed with such slurping passion. “Yes, yes, cuckold him. That's incredible. I... I... Mrs. Sun!”

I erupted.

My futa-cum spurted into the naughty wife's mouth. Mrs. Sun groaned, gulping down my cum. I shuddered, my big, milk-heavy tits jiggling and bobbing. They smacked together. The heat of this moment washed through me. It was so good. Just such an amazing treat. I loved it.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. “Oh, my, that's so good.”

The hot mouth suckling on my futa-dick felt amazing as I erupted again and again. Mrs. Sun gulped down my jizz as Father Spencer and Sister Esther Tobit watched me through the screen. I savored their eyes on me while my pussy writhed. Rapture and ecstasy swept through me.

The two delights danced through my thoughts. I groaned, my boobs bouncing and heaving as I enjoyed this delight. It was just incredible to have it seeping through me. I loved every second of it washing through my body.

I was in heaven here. My body quivered through all that delight. I loved it so much. A big smile spread on my lips as the pleasure swept through me. I shuddered, pussy cream spilling down my thighs. It was such a hot flood.

“Geez Louise,” I groaned, my heart pounding that wild beat. “Oh, that's so good!”

I spurted a last time into Mrs. Sun's mouth. It was so hot to do this to her in the confessional booth. She suckled on me, sinning so much with me. And I wanted more. I wanted to fuck her so hard. I stared down at her.

“Get naked, Mrs. Sun!” I panted. “Get naked so I can fuck you hard!”

Mrs. Sun ripped her mouth off my girl-dick and gasped. “Yes, yes, yes, Sergeant Ruth.”

She bolted to her feet and unzipped the back of her dress. She ripped that off in the tight confines. I panted, my futa-dick throbbing. Aching. She wore a matching set of red bra and panties. She reached behind her and unhooked her bra.

Her large, soft tits spilled out into my waiting hands. I grabbed them. Held them. She had fat, dark nipples topping her pale-olive titties. I smiled in delight, having so much fun kneading the woman's breasts. They felt amazing. I was so glad to hold them. To squeeze them.

“Mmm,” she moaned as I massaged them. She wiggled out of her panties, her slanted eyes burning so hot. “Why am I doing this? I am not a fornicator!”

“Because I'm that sexy,” I cooed and squeezed her tits.

“Yes,” she whimpered. “You are. You are so sexy with your big futa-dick. I... I... Fuck me!”

I spun her around and pressed her against the wall of the booth. Right against the screen. I pressed my cock between her thighs and slid it up. I nuzzled into her thick bush dripping with her juices. I found her hot, married folds a moment later.

I thrust into Mrs. Sun's cunt. I buried to the hilt in her pussy. It felt so good to be swallowed up by her. She groaned as I did that. Her moans echoed through the room. It was hot to feel her pussy devouring my cock. Just a wonderful moment.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she whimpered, her head tossing from side to side as I filled up her pussy. I loved how tight she was. “You're so huge, Sergeant Taylor. How are you so huge? How do you have a cock!”

“I'm a futa-MILF,” I groaned, pushing my big boobs into her shoulder blades. “Just enjoy.”

“Yes!” she squealed as I drew back my cock. Her pussy clenched down on me. “Lord! Lord, I am sinning!”

I thrust into her pussy. I savored the hot grip of her cunt. She felt wonderful around my girl-dick. It was a beautiful thing to fuck her hard. I pounded her cunt with all that I had. I thrust into her snatch with force. I pounded her with passion.

She squeezed her cunt down around me. She held me tight with her hot cunt. I thrust into her snatch again and again. I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her twat with all that I had. It was a glorious moment to bury into her like that.

I fucked her hard and fast. I thrust into her flesh with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her. To pound her with such force. I thrust in and out of her cunt. I pounded her with all that I had. I churned her up with such passion.

She squeezed her hot flesh around me. She felt so good about my girl-dick. It was so amazing to fuck her. I loved every inch of her hot pussy around my futa-cock. I pumped in and out of her flesh. I hammered her with all that I had.

“Father Spencer!” she gasped, her pussy squeezing down on me.

“Mmm, suck on her nipple, Father,” Sister Esther Tobit purred. “She has such fat ones.”

He was sucking on Mrs. Sun's nipple through the thin screen separating the two compartments? That was so hot.

I pumped away at her. I fucked her with force. It was so good to hammer her with passion. Her pussy squeezed down on me as I buried into her with all that I had. I plowed into her with such force. She felt incredible around me.

Just amazing.

A big smile spread on my lips as I fucked her with passion. I drove my cock into her pussy with all that I had. It was an outstanding rush to do this to her. I pounded her hard and fast, her cunt squeezing down on my cock. She felt magnificent.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she whimpered, her pussy massaging my cock. “Sergeant Taylor! Father Spencer!”

I smiled as I fucked away at her pussy. Her hot cunt massaged my snatch. It was just so amazing to have her doing that. To feel her hot pussy gripping my futa-dick. I pumped away at the married woman's snatch. I thoroughly enjoyed her cunt.

“Oh, Lord, I'm sinning,” Mrs. Sun moaned, her hot pussy gripping my dick.

“Geez Louise, we are!” I moaned, slamming my futa-dick deep into her pussy. “Let me feel that pussy spasming around me. Let the Lord see us sinning together. Oh, yes, yes, you have such an amazing pussy!”

I pounded her cunt. I loved every second of thrusting away at her pussy. It was fantastic to enjoy. I thrust into her hot twat. She squeezed down on me with my every thrust into her pussy. It was a glorious moment.

She wiggled her hips, stirring her cunt around my dick. I groaned, savoring every last second of burying into her pussy. I fucked her hard and fast. It was so amazing to pound her like this. I loved the warmth of her cunt.

“Oh, oh, oh, that's amazing!” she whimpered.

“Cum on me!” I moaned, the pressure building and building at the tip of my cock. “Let me feel that pussy spasming around me!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” she gasped as I slammed into her cunt. “I... That's it. Yes!”

Her cunt writhed around me. She spasmed with such heat. It was incredible to feel her married pussy spasming about my futa-cock. I loved it, the pressure building at the tip of my clit-dick. My cunt clenched as I buried to the hilt in her snatch.

“Geez Louise!” I gasped as I erupted into her cunt.

I flooded Mrs. Sun's hot pussy. I pumped blast after blast of my cum into her snatch. It was so incredible to pump blast after blast of her cum into my snatch. It was awesome. I shuddered, erupting into her cunt again and again. It was fabulous.

“Geez Louise, that's good,” I groaned. “Oh, that's so incredible! I love it!”

“So good,” whimpered the MILF, her pussy milking out my futa-cum. The waves of rapture and jolts of ecstasy swirled through me. “I'm sinning!”

I spurted the last blast of my cum into her pussy. I shuddered, loving the feel of her cunt writhing around me. She milked me with that hot cunt. She drove me wild with it. I swayed here, feeling so good about myself.

I pulled out of her, panting. The Korean MILF panted. I had filled her up with my cum. It was a wonderful thing. I smiled from ear to ear, enjoying the feel of the cool air wafting around my pussy-soaked dick.

“Go with God,” the priest groaned. “Ten our fathers while frigging your cum-filled cunt.”

“Yes, Father,” the MILF moaned, grabbing her dress. She stumbled naked out of the confessional booth without caring. Why should she care if someone saw her naked?

I glimpsed at my wife as I panted, savoring that delight. Jenny put her arm around Mrs. Sun and hurried her off to the restroom. My wife was going to enjoy some sloppy seconds. I shuddered, loving this moment. I wanted the next woman to arrive.

It wasn't long before the door opened and a woman gasped in shock. I smiled from ear to ear at the sight of Mrs. Marian Stewart, a blonde and busty hot wife. She stared at me, my futa-dick throbbing before me.

“What the heck!” she gasped. “Why is there a naked woman with a dick in here!”

“To make you sin!” growled Father Spencer as I sprang into action.

I grabbed Mrs. Stewart and pulled her in for a kiss. She struggled against me as my lips met hers. It was so hot having her squirming in my arms. She was resisting me. I was trained as a police officer to restrain struggling criminals.

So...

I spun her around and pressed her against the booth. She gasped as I pressed my futa-dick against her jean-clad rump. She had a nice ass. I savored the feel of her as she gasped and squirmed, her blonde hair spilling around her face.

“What is going on?” she groaned. “Father Spencer. Is that a naked woman in there with you!”

“Yes, there is,” the priest said. “Sister Esther Tobit is helping me take confessions!”

“By sucking your cock? What is going on? Who is that behind me? Hey! Stop that!”

“Just have to make sure you really sin,” I purred as I unzipped her pants. “It's Sergeant Taylor. Puyallup Police department.”

“Wait, wait, wait,” gasped Mrs. Stewart as I shoved off her pants. “What the heck is going on? Why do you have a cock? Are you some tranny freak? Wait, wait, stop that! Not my panties!”

I slid her panties off, pressing my futa-dick into her butt-crack. That felt so good. It felt so nice to feel her butt-cheeks around my girl-dick. I shuddered as she clenched her rump around my dick. That felt so good. She squeezed down on them and relaxed.

“Mmm, you are going to sin so much,” I purred and drew back my cock. My tip slid down her butt-crack to her asshole. I nuzzled against her. “Tell the father what we're doing.”

“You're buggering me!” gasped Mrs. Stewart as my futa-dick pressed against her puckered asshole. “You're buggering me, and... and... Why don't I care? Why aren't I fighting any longer?”

“Because you're a sinner,” Father Spencer said, his voice thick and throaty. “Yes, yes, enjoy Sergeant Taylor's big, throbbing futa-dick penetrating your asshole. Sister Esther Tobit.”

“Mmm, yes, Father, you can bugger me,” cooed the naughty nun.

“What the heck!” squealed Mrs. Stewart as her anal ring surrendered to me. I popped into her bowels. Her velvety sheath swallowed me. It felt so good to slide into her hot flesh. She gripped me. Massaged me. I penetrated deeper into her bowels. “This is so messed up. I... I... Oh, yes!”

She shuddered against me as I slid to the hilt in her bowels. My bush rubbed into her butt-cheeks. I shuddered, savoring this moment. It felt so good to be all the way in her. She squeezed her hot flesh down on me, her hips wiggling from side to side.

“You're really buggering me with your impossible cock,” she whimpered, squeezing her bowels down on me. “That's... That's so insane!”

“It is,” I purred and drew back my cock. I savored the way she gripped me. She held me tight with her anal sheath. I slammed back into her bowels. She gasped, squeezing her hot flesh down around me as I thrust away at her. “The Lord is watching us sin! Geez Louise, you are so tight!'

“Bugger her, Sergeant Taylor!” groaned Father Spencer.

“Yes, Father!” I moaned.

Being obedient to my priest, I drew back my futa-dick. Mrs. Stewart gasped as I slammed back into her asshole. I buried to the hilt in her bowels. Her hot flesh gripped me. She massaged me with her wonderful flesh. It was so good to do that.

I savored the way she massaged me. I groaned, enjoying every inch of her anal sheath about me. It was so good to bugger her like that. I pounded her with all that I had. It was a fantastic delight to bury into her anal sheath.

“Oh, yes!” the MILF moaned. “Oh, that's so good! Oh, my word! I've never let my husband do this! Oh, no, no, no! I tried it once in college. I hated it, but this... I love it! Bugger me, Sergeant Taylor! Bugger me so hard!”

“Father!” squealed Sister Esther Tobit. Was she begging to be sodomized, too?

I loved that idea as I fucked Mrs. Stewart's asshole hard and fast. I buried into her again and again. I reveled in her hot flesh squeezing about my dick. She groaned as I hammered her. I fucked her with such force. I plowed into her with all that I had.

It was so good to fuck her like this. I groaned, savoring that hot flesh squeezing around my dick. She massaged me with that wonderful anal sheath. I groaned, pumping away deep and hard into her. I slid my hands up beneath her blouse to her bra.

She had big tits.

An idea popped into my mind as I pushed her bra cup up and over her large breasts. They spilled into my hands. I kneaded those soft mounds. Oh, yes, I had to feel those wrapped around my futa-dick. But first, I had to cum in her asshole.

I had to erupt into her bowels first. That thought spurred me on as I massaged her boobs.

“Oh, yes, yes, bugger me!” gasped Mrs. Stewart. “Sergeant Taylor, I don't know what the heck is going on, but your big dick is stretching me out!”

“My big futa-dick!” I moaned, pounding her asshole with all that I had. “Yes, yes, enjoy my big futa-dick fucking you so hard.

I slammed into her bowels. I buried into her with everything that I had. It was so much fun to pound her anal sheath. I thrust into her hot flesh deep and hard. She squeezed down on me. It was so good to bury into her. I loved it.

I fucked her anal sheath with all that I had. I pounded her hot flesh with my big dick. She groaned, squeezing her wonderful bowels around my cock. The pressure built and built at the tip of my clit-dick to cum. I wanted to just erupt.

I would flood her asshole with my spunk. That would feel incredible. I thrust in and out of her ass. I buried into her with all that I could. I savored that wonderful anal sheath massaging my dick. I hurtled toward my climax. I would explode in her.

I would cum deep and hard into her.

“That's so good,” I groaned. “Geez Louise, I love your asshole, Mrs. Stewart!”

“I love your big, impossible dick!” she moaned. “Oh, yes! Oh, Lord, that's good! What are you?”

“A futa-MILF!” I moaned. “Ooh, squeeze that asshole down on me. I want to feel you spasming around me. Then you're going to give me a titty fuck! You're going to love me with those big tits. Geez Louise, yes, you will!”

“Yes!” growled Father Spencer. “You will do that, Mrs. Stewart. Wrap those big knockers around her girl-dick after she's done sodomizing you!”

“Yes, Father!” Mrs. Stewart moaned, her bowels clenching down on my futa-dick. She felt incredible. “Oh, yes, yes! Bugger me. Oh, heck, I'm going to cum! I'm going to cum so hard!”

I slammed into her bowels, the pressure growing in my ovaries. The need to burst swelled in me with each thrust into her bowels. I fucked her hard and fast. I pounded her with such force, enjoying this moment. She gripped me. Held me tight.

Her hot and velvety sheath massaged the tip of my cock. The need to cum built and built with each thrust into her asshole. I fucked her so hard and fast. I pounded her with all that I had. I loved this moment. My pussy clenched as she moaned.

“Oh, heck, yes!” howled Mrs. Stewart, her anal sheath writhing around me. “Sergeant Taylor!”

“Geez Louise!” I gasped, loving the feel of her asshole convulsing around my futa-dick. I squeezed the MILF's tits as I buried to the hilt in her.

I erupted.

I spurted my cum into her asshole. I flooded her with all that I had. It was so glorious to cum as a futa-MILF. My clit-dick unloaded my girl-seed into her bowels as my pussy writhed, juices spilling hot down my thighs. The dual delights swept through me.

I kneaded Mrs. Stewart's tits. I massaged them as the heat washed through me. It was so incredible. I loved that delight. It was a fabulous rush to have it flooding through me. I groaned with each moment of this delight. I pumped more and more of my cum into her anal sheath.

“Sinful whores!” moaned Father Spencer as he sounded like he was cumming.

“Heck yes!” squealed Mrs. Stewart, her anal sheath writhing around my dick. “We are! So sinful!””

“Geez Louise!” I whimpered.

I filled her up with my spunk. I flooded her with all my passion. It was an incredible rush to have all that delight burning through me as I spurted all my jizz into her. With a final gasp, I went dry. I kneaded her tits shuddering in delight.

“Ooh, now you have to give me a titty fuck, Mrs. Stewart,” I panted, sliding out of her asshole.

“Titty fuck her,” groaned the priest. “Oh, yes, yes, yes, that's it. Sister!”

“Father!” gasped the nun in the confessional booth as I sat down on the penitent's bench.

Mrs. Stewart ripped off her blouse, her blonde hair flying. Her tits came into view. Big and soft, her nipples pink and suckable. She peeled off her bra, too, before dropping to her knees before me. She wrapped her boobs around my dick.

“Like this?” she asked.

“Squeeze them and massage my dirty futa-dick clean,” I groaned.

“Dirty...” She shuddered and squeezed them around my cock. “This is so wild, Sergeant Taylor.”

I nodded in agreement then gasped as she slid her boobs up my cock. They were so softy and silky as they polished my dirty futa-pole. My pussy clenched as I enjoyed that delight. Her tits slid down my shaft. She smiled at me, her blue eyes sparkling.

I groaned as Mrs. Stewart worked her big and lush titties up and down my dirty clit-dick. I shuddered as she buffed me clean. She engulfed my crown over and over again. Delight burst from the tip and washed through me. It felt so good to have her doing that.

Just so amazing to have her working her breasts up and down my cock. I loved how amazing she felt. It was a wonderful delight to have her sliding her tits up and down my girl-rod. I just enjoyed that wonderful moment. It was fantastic.

“Oh, Mrs. Stewart,” I groaned.

“This is... fun...” moaned the MILF. “Oh, wow, this is so much fun. Heck, yes, I'm giving your futa-cock a titty fuck, Sergeant Taylor!”

I smiled down at the married blonde as she buffed my girl-cock clean of her ass. Those soft tits worked up and down me. They felt amazing. I loved every second of it. My eyes squeezed shut as I enjoyed their softness.

I savored every last second of her wonderful boobs caressing me. The pressure grew and grew at the tip of my clit-dick. She drove me wild with her soft titties. The married MILF smiled up at me as she massaged me.

“Ooh, ooh, you're going to cum, aren't you, Sergeant?” she moaned.

“I am,” I whimpered, my auburn hair swaying around my shoulders.

“Good,” she moaned.

“That's right,” Father Spencer growled. “Just two sinful whores. You are confessing all your sins! Confess your thick jizz across her face, Sergeant!”

“Yes, Father,” I purred, my pussy clenching from the wonderful delight of those soft breasts sliding up and down me. I squirmed in delight, the heat building at the tip. “Mrs. Stewart! Geez Louise, those breasts feel amazing around my girl-dick!”

The MILF smiled at me as she titty-fucked me. She worked those amazing breasts up and down my cock as I came closer and closer to spurting. I would dump my load into her face. I could not wait to erupt across her face.

I shuddered as she worked her hot tits up and down my girl-cock. The ache built and built at the tip of my futa-dick. That need to cum was just incredible. My back arched and boobs jiggled above her as she slid those amazing breasts to the pinnacle. She engulfed my crown.

I erupted.

“Geez Louise!” I howled as my cum splashed her face.

“Sergeant!” squealed Mrs. Stewart as I drenched her face in my futa-cum.

I unloaded on her. I erupted again and again. I savored that delight screaming through me. It was so good to spurt my spunk onto her features. The pleasure swept through me. I shuddered, my pussy writhing and spasming. It just felt so good.

I sprayed her features with my spunk. My jizz dripped down onto her breasts as she opened her mouth wide and caught my spunk on her lips. It was just incredible to erupt on her again and again. It was just so wild.

“Oh, heck, yes!” she moaned as I drenched her features.

My eyes rolled back into my head as I dumped more and more of my load onto her face. Her tits squeezed around my erupting girl-dick. I groaned and spurted one last time. I panted as she whimpered, her features dripping in my pearly spunk.

“Oh, Sergeant Taylor,” she moaned as she ripped her tits away from my cock.

I cupped her cum-coated face and licked the jizz off her lips. I kissed her. She moaned, our mouths melting together as we shared that delight. My girl-cock throbbed with this delight. I was just so glad to enjoy this amazing moment.

“Mrs. Stewart, for your penance, you have to give me a titty fuck while sitting on Sister Esther Tobit's face.”

“Yes, yes, let me eat that married pussy!” the nun moaned.

Mrs. Stewart broke the kiss and gasped out, “Yes, Father!”

The obedient hot wife darted out of the confessional booth, her pants and panties bunched around her left ankle. She vanished into the other booth. A woman outside gasped. Then the door opened. Young Belinda McKay, the nineteen-year-old new wife stared at me in shock.

“What is going on?” she asked. She wore a tight pair of Capris pants and a chic blouse. Her brown hair swayed around her face. “What the fuck!”

I grabbed her by the hips and yanked her inside. Then I slipped to my feet and dragged down her Capris. She had a thong on beneath. I could make out a tattoo on her pubic mound that was half-covered by the black cloth.

“What is going on in here?” demanded the new wife. She slapped my hands away from ripping down her panties. “Who are you?”

“Sergeant Taylor,” I moaned and ripped her thong down, revealing the tattoo of a heart she had on her shaved pubic mound. Her folds were bare, too. She smelled so good. A young, spicy cunt filled my nose. “Oh, yes!”

I buried my face into the newlywed's pussy and licked her.

Young Mrs. McKay gasped as I tongued her cunt. I licked her pussy with such a fervent delight. I stroked through her folds. I licked and lapped at her smooth flesh. It was so hot to eat a bald pussy. Young cunt was so delicious, too.

Barely legal pussy.

The new wife moaned as I tongued her. She trembled, her brown hair spilling around her face. She gripped the back of my head, holding me to her cunt as I tongued her. She sounded so horny and so confused all at the same time.

“What is going on here?” she whimpered as I tongued her.

“You're giving your sinful confession,” growled Father Spencer as he enjoyed Mrs. Stewart's titty fuck. “You're getting your pussy devoured by a futa-MILF.”

“I am!” Mrs. McKay gasped. The young woman tossed her head. “Oh, fuck, she's tonguing me, Father. She's licking me with such wild abandon. Mmm, that's so good. I can't believe it. Oh, my, that's amazing. Yes!”

I thrust my tongue into young Mrs. McKay's cunt. I swirled it around in her spicy depths, loving the flavor of her cunt. She groaned as I did that. She shuddered there, her pussy smearing across my face. It was such a wonderful moment.

I licked and lapped at her with such hunger. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I enjoyed that delight. She trembled, grinding her hot flesh on my face. It was such an incredible moment. I loved every last second of this hot twat.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she whimpered. “Oh, wow, that's so good! That's amazing!”

“Geez Louise, it is,” I groaned. “I'm devouring her pussy, Father!”

“Sinful futa-MILF!” he snarled. “Damn, and so are you, Mrs. Stewart. One sinful MILF with such big tits!”

“Yes, Father,” Mrs. Stewart moaned as I tongued young Mrs. McKay's snatch.

The newlywed cutie gasped. She gripped the back of my head and ground her cunt on my lips. I tongued her, licking through her folds. I brushed her clit. She gasped and bucked as I did that. She whimpered, her head tossing. Her pussy cream dripped down my chin as I feasted on her.

She moaned louder and louder. She ground her hot pussy on my lips. I tongued her snatch, swirling around her bud. I enjoyed caressing her little clit. She trembled, whimpering. She ripped off her top. She had a black bra beneath. She took that off next.

She had pierced nipples.

“What a sinful whore!” I moaned. “Her nipples are pierced!”

“So sinful, Mrs. McKay!” growled the priest. “Damn, Mrs. Stewart. Work those tits!”

I suckled hard on Mrs. McKay's clit. Her round, youthful titties quivered over my head. She trembled, grinding her snatch on my lips. Her wedding ring flashed as she whimpered her delight. I suckled hard on her bud. I loved the feel of her shaved snatch on my lips.

I nipped her clit lightly with my teeth. She whimpered. I knew she was close to cumming. I suckled hard on her bud. She trembled, her boobs jiggling. I loved those silver barbells framing her pink nipples. They were just so delicious.

“Sergeant Taylor!” she gasped. “Father, Father, I'm cumming!”

The young wife bucked as she drowned me. Her pussy juices gushed out and bathed my mouth. I licked them up. My tongue flicked through her folds. I enjoyed how she gasped out in delight. She squealed out with such passion.

It was so much fun to hear her gasping out like that. She made such wonderful sounds. I was so glad to hear them as she drowned me in pussy cream. My futa-dick throbbed, aching to fuck her so hard. I wanted to pound her.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned as she gave her naughty confession. “This is so hot! I fucking love this!”

I ripped my mouth from her cunt and rose. I kissed young Mrs. McKay on the lips, letting her taste her spicy pussy juices. My big boobs pressed into her round breasts. I felt her barbells on my soft tits. Our tongues danced as my futa-dick nuzzled into her shaved, married cunt.

I thrust into her pussy.

She broke the kiss and squealed out, “Her futa-dick is in me!”

“Good!” growled Father Spencer. “That's good, Mrs. McKay. You're a whore for Sergeant Taylor's big futa-dick!”

“Such a whore!” the cutie moaned. She wrapped her legs around my waist as I held her pinned to the door. She kissed me with passion, our boobs rubbing together. Her pussy clamped down on my girl-cock buried to the hilt in her married snatch.

I drew back my cock, savoring her tight cunt massaging my clit-dick. It was exquisite to feel her around me. I thrust back into her newly-wedded pussy. I loved the feel of her hot cunt around me. Her young snatch massaged me.

I hammered her cunt. I pumped away at her pussy, loving the feel of her hot cunt around my dick. I thrust into her snatch again and again, the door creaking. Moans came from the priest's side. I loved how naughty and wild this was.

Young Ms. McKay broke the kiss and howled out, “Sergeant! Oh, my fucking god! Your dick is so huge! I heard about futas! Oh, you're amazing! Yes, yes, fuck me!”

I pounded her cunt. I fucked her hard and fast. I buried into her snatch with all that I had. I loved how she squeezed her twat down around me. She held me tight with her hot flesh. She drove me wild. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would cum in her.

I would flood her with so much spunk. I hammered her with all that I had. It was so good to bury into her snatch. I slammed into her again and again. I buried deep and hard into her twat. She gripped me with that hot flesh.

She held me tight.

I loved the way that she massaged me with her tight snatch. She felt amazing around my cock. I hammered her with all that I had. It was just incredible to have her squeezing down on me. I loved every inch of her hot pussy.

“Shit, shit, shit!” she groaned, her pussy squeezing down on my girl-dick.

“Geez Louise!” I whimpered while pounding her cunt with everything that I had.

I thrust away at her tight pussy, savoring every inch of her cunt around my clit-dick.

“You're so big!” moaned the young wife. “Oh, yes, yes, I love your futa-dick in me!”

“Confess!” the priest growled.

“I fucking love Sergeant Taylor's clit-dick in my cunt! She's fucking me so hard with her MILF-cock. Oh, she's hammering my cunt. She's fucking me with all that she had. It's incredible. I love it so much. She's driving me wild!”

I loved hearing her words as I drove my futa-dick in and out of her cunt.

She squeezed her cunt down on me. She held me tight with her hot pussy. I loved plunging into her cunt. My every thrust into her hot flesh felt amazing. I hammered her with passion. She gripped me with her hot flesh. It was an incredible treat.

The need to cum swelled at the tip of my clit-dick. That aching pressure grew and grew with my thrusts into her married cunt. The new wife whimpered and moaned as I fucked her hard. She squeezed down on me.

“Sergeant Taylor!” she moaned.

“Geez Louise, that's so good!” I whimpered. “I want to cum in you! Lord, I want that so much!”

“Dirty whores!” Father Spencer roared.

Mrs. McKay moaned her agreement, her pussy gripping my hard futa-cock as I fucked away at her. I pounded her cunt with all that I had. I buried into her snatch with such force. It was just incredible to bury into her cunt. I was so close to bursting.

“Oh, my fucking god!” howled Mrs. McKay.

Her pussy went wild around my cock.

I gasped as I buried into her hot pussy. Her cunt convulsed around my clit-dick. She massaged me with her hot flesh. It was incredible to feel her snatch spasming around me. I slammed to the hilt into her snatch and erupted.

“Yes, yes, yes, I'm cumming in her pussy, Father!” I howled as my futa-cum shot into her snatch. “Geez Louise!”

“Good!” the father growled as I dumped my load into young Mrs. McKay's snatch.

I flooded her with all that I had. I dumped load after load of my cum into her pussy. I filled her up with my spunk. It was just incredible to do that. I loved every last second of that heat rushing through me. It was fantastic.

I dumped my load into her pussy. The heat washed through me. It was incredible to dump more and more of my cum into her cunt. I flooded her with all that I had. Her hot flesh milked me. She rippled around me.

“Yes!” I groaned as I erupted into her one last time.

“That was incredible!” Mrs. McKay moaned, the young wife trembling against the doors. She rippled around my futa-dick a few more times. “I loved this!”

I smiled at her as she unwrapped her legs. I pulled out of her. She panted as the door opened. My wife appeared, her futa-dick tenting the front of her borrowed sundress. Jenny wore a big grin on her lips as she stared at the sight.

“I have to confess my sins now,” moaned my wife. “Starting by devouring the cum out of her pussy.”

“Enjoy,” I purred, picking up my sundress. I kissed my wife, so glad to be a futa-MILF. I slipped out of the booth a moment later, standing naked and hard. Mrs. Sun was watching me, cum matting her thick, black bush. More dripped down her tits and face. My wife had fun with her.

It was time for me to enjoy a creampie. The Futa MILF Virus was amazing.

*   *   *

Thanks to the wanton futas, and a horny priest, the virus spread.

Our Lady of the Immaculate Heart was just one church where the outbreak erupted. Others were being consumed, too.

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

Want to read the next part? Click here for Mrs. Benson's Hot Futa Break!

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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“I love writing about women who want to be a little (or a lot) naughty, people expressing their love for each other as physically and kinkily as possible, and women loving other women. Whether it's a virgin experiencing her/his first time or a long-term couple exploring the bounds of their relationships, it will be a hot, erotic story!”

Check out his Amazon Author Page, follow him on twitter @NLPublications, like him on Facebook, check out his Patreon page for exclusive rewards, and visit his blog where you can sign up for his newsletter and receive two free ebooks.

OEBPS/image_rsrcFF.jpg
Mrs§TaylorsiNaughty
Confessiony
Wives;

S/ |2

REED JAM






page-map.xml
 
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   
   




