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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa-Senator's Cherry Bribe”

Her futa-cock massaged my pussy. That thick shaft buried into my married flesh again and again. Hot cream dripped down my shaft, the beads sliding over the sensitive crown of my cock. I groaned, my dick twitching and throbbing.

I squeezed my twat around her dick, increasing the friction. It flared me towards my orgasm. I came closer and closer to cumming with her every thrust into my twat. She slammed into me hard. Fast. She fucked me with passion.

“Mrs. Donovan!” I moaned as she churned up my cunt. “Yes, yes, keep pounding me!”

Her hands slid around my body and squeezed my small breasts. “You going to cum on my futa-dick like the slutty politician you are?”

“Yes!” I moaned, clenching my cunt around her futa-dick. “I'm such a slut. I love your futa-dick, Mrs. Donovan!”

She pinched my nipples. “You politicians are all whores, but you, Jessabelle, you are the type of whore that is honest about it.”

“Mmm, yes, yes, such a whore for your futa-cock!” I squeezed my cunt down hard, her fingernails pinching my nubs shooting sparks down to my cunt. “I'm going to explode on your futa-cock. Yes, yes, yes!”

“Good,” she purred as she buried her clit-dick to the hilt in me. “I want that. I want to hear you gasping out like a whore in my dick.”

“Keep pounding me!” I moaned.

She slammed her clit-dick into me. Her breasts smacked together behind me. I threw a look and groaned at the sight of the mature futa fucking me. A MILF with round breasts. Her short, blonde hair framed her face, her blue eyes sparkling with intensity. She rammed her cock deep into me. Hard. She churned up my pussy as she pinched my nipples.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa-Senator's Cherry Bribe

“Mmm, that's it, my naughty senator,” moaned Sallie Mae Donovan as she slid her big futa-dick into my pussy. “That's my delicious cunt.”

“Yes!” I moaned as the big, thick dick slid deeper and deeper into my cunt. She went in slowly, making me feel every last inch of her large cock. My pussy clenched down around her shaft, the delight racing to the tip of my own futa-dick. “Your delicious cunt, Mrs. Donovan!”

She was my biggest donor. The woman who had turned me into a futa. Without her, I never would have won my first political office, a state senator in Nebraska. But now I represented the thirty-second district all thanks to the rich futa who so thoroughly reamed my cunt.

My perky tits jiggled beneath me as I groaned. My blonde hair fell around my face. My hips wiggled from side to side, stirring my twat around her big futa-dick. My own girl-cock swayed between my thighs.

“Jessabelle!” moaned Sallie Mae Donovan. She drew back her hips. My cunt clenched about her flesh. Pleasure rippled through my body. I reveled in the thrill. “Senator Jessabelle Tanner. Mmm, I love saying that as I fuck you.”

“You enjoy fucking politicians?” I asked as she slammed her futa-cock hard into my cunt. My entire body rocked forward from the force.

“Everyone does,” she groaned. “Since you fuck us over all the time.”

I giggled then gasped as she buried back into me. She pounded me with force. She rammed that big dick into my cunt over and over again. I groaned, clenching my twat around Sallie Mae Donovan. The widower had turned her dead husband's failing business into one of the most prosperous in the state. She had been driven and confident before becoming a futa.

Now she seized everything that she wanted, including my married pussy.

I wiggled my hips, stirring my cunt around her futa-dick. She filled my pussy with her big cock. I groaned as she rammed forward into me with powerful thrusts. She hammered me. I groaned, my butt-cheeks jiggling from the impacts of her crotch.

Her futa-cock massaged my pussy. That thick shaft buried into my married flesh again and again. Hot cream dripped down my shaft, the beads sliding over the sensitive crown of my cock. I groaned, my dick twitching and throbbing.

I squeezed my twat around her dick, increasing the friction. It flared me towards my orgasm. I came closer and closer to cumming with her every thrust into my twat. She slammed into me hard. Fast. She fucked me with passion.

“Mrs. Donovan!” I moaned as she churned up my cunt. “Yes, yes, keep pounding me!”

Her hands slid around my body and squeezed my small breasts. “You going to cum on my futa-dick like the slutty politician you are?”

“Yes!” I moaned, clenching my cunt around her futa-dick. “I'm such a slut. I love your futa-dick, Mrs. Donovan!”

She pinched my nipples. “You politicians are all whores, but you, Jessabelle, you are the type of whore that is honest about it.”

“Mmm, yes, yes, such a whore for your futa-cock!” I squeezed my cunt down hard, her fingernails pinching my nubs shooting sparks down to my cunt. “I'm going to explode on your futa-cock. Yes, yes, yes!”

“Good,” she purred as she buried her clit-dick to the hilt in me. “I want that. I want to hear you gasping out like a whore in my dick.”

“Keep pounding me!” I moaned.

She slammed her clit-dick into me. Her breasts smacked together behind me. I threw a look and groaned at the sight of the mature futa fucking me. A MILF with round breasts. Her short, blonde hair framed her face, her blue eyes sparkling with intensity. She rammed her cock deep into me. Hard. She churned up my pussy as she pinched my nipples.

I hurtled towards my orgasm. My moans echoed through my office in the state capital building in Lincoln. I shuddered, my toes curling. I gripped her shaft with my juicy twat. I whimpered and moaned, my nipples throbbing between her fingers.

The pressure swelled towards that explosive release. She rammed her cock into me, stimulating me. I gasped and squeezed my cunt down on her dick. As she drew back, my pussy walls drank in the silky delight.

“Aphrodite, yes!” I gasped, crying out to the goddess that made this all possible.

I came.

My pussy writhed and spasmed around her girl-dick. I groaned and gasped, wiggling my hips from side to side. The heat was amazing. My flesh rippled around her hot cunt. Wave after wave of delight washed through my body. It swept over my mind and drowned my thoughts. My cock unloaded. Cum fired from my dick along with ecstasy.

“Mrs. Donovan!” I gasped. “Yes, yes, yes!”

She buried her clit-dick to the hilt in me. She slammed her cock all the way into my cunt. I groaned at the feel of her big shaft invading me. My pussy convulsed around her shaft while my cock erupted over and over again.

“You naughty, slutty politician!” Sallie Mae Donovan moaned. She buried to the hilt in me. “Aphrodite, you're such a whore!”

“I am!” I moaned, my pussy writhing around her cock. “Cum in me!”

She exploded in me.

I gasped as her hot futa-jizz splashed against my cervix. Her dick spurted again and again into me. My twat writhed around her. I shuddered, my cunt working out every drop of cum that she had in her ovaries.

Stars danced before my eyes. I groaned, my cunt convulsing with wild delight. My futa-dick spurted more and more jizz to splash on my office floor. I trembled there as she unloaded in my cunt. She pumped me full of all her cum.

I loved it.

“Mrs. Donovan!” I moaned, working out every drop of jizz that her ovaries held, my own emptying onto the floor. My orgasm hit my own pinnacle. I hovered there, floating on delight.

Then it died to buzzing bliss.

“Mmm, yes,” she panted as she fired the last of her cum into me.

My head slumped as I panted. “Oh, Mrs. Donovan, it's always such a pleasure when you come and visit.”

“Mmm, you are my favorite politician to see,” purred Sallie Mae Donovan. “I do so love getting cock-deep in your snatch.”

I giggled, wiggling my hips. “Is there a senator with a better cunt to fuck than me?”

“Maybe,” she said, her hand stroking my back.

“Ooh, now you're making me jealous,” I groaned, loving her caress. My pussy clenched down on her futa-dick.

“Since when are futas ever monogamous?” she asked. “You think you're the only politician I fuck.”

“Mmm, but are they as sexy as me?” I asked.

“Well, they do lack that extra bit you have.”

“Extra?” My futa-cock throbbed. “My clit-dick is as big as yours. And you do not have an extra bit. You have a monster. Ooh, I love it in me.”

“Flirt.” The older futa let out a throaty laugh. “Mmm, I need you to support the reduced taxes on textiles. You're on the committee. Let the bill out for a general vote.”

I frowned. “That's a republican initiative.”

“And?” she asked. “Nothing wrong with some bipartisan support.”

“But the state needs that revenue,” I moaned, my hips wiggling from side to side.

“Mmm, but I can't compete if my hemp fabric is more expensive than the product from other states because of that silly tax,” she purred, her hands caressing up and down my back.

I bit my lip. I didn't want to say no to Sallie Mae Donovan. It really was thanks to her that I beat my opponent. I won a red district thanks to becoming a futa and getting all the women on my side. I promised them social programs. And that required revenue.

“It'll bring in new jobs,” said Sallie Mae Donovan, her voice a sultry croon. “And that will bring in taxes in a different way.”

I groaned, seeing my out. “Okay. It'll have my support.”

“Wonderful,” purred Sallie Mae Donovan. She pulled out of me.

I shuddered at the feel of that thick cock sliding inch after inch after inch out of me. I savored the amazing feel of her cum matting my thighs. I let my clit-dick shrink as I sank back into my chair. It felt amazing against my naked body.

“You are doing wondrous work,” Sallie Mae Donovan said, pulling on her business skirt suit she had doffed to pound me hard.

“Thanks,” I said.

“We'll have you running for governor in no time,” she added, her futa-dick vanishing as she drew her skirt up her thighs. Her cock retracted into a little clit and vanished into her blonde bush. Her breasts swayed.

“My wife will be pleased,” I said. “She's eager for me to become president. I think she wants to be the first lady and wear pretty dresses.”

Sallie Mae Donovan laughed. “Yes, your Taylor has changed.” She shook her head. “That day you two came to my office... He had been so eager to let me fuck you so I would support your candidacy. He had no problem being cucked.”

“Nor in turning into a woman,” I said, my cunt clenching. I threw my legs up on my desk, both spread wide. The cum brimmed in me. I smiled, loving the feel of it.

I closed my eyes and luxuriated in it as Sallie Mae Donovan finished dressing and left. I loved being a politician. I had held my post for a year. I would have to defend it soon. Unless I became governor. I would be young to gain that post. I would get to shape the state. Make policy.

Have so much fun as a futa.

My antics always made the paper. I didn't hide my various affairs. I loved fucking. I was a futa. I cuckolded powerful men by fucking their trophy wives behind their backs. I pumped my cock into my supporters, too. Women who were so eager to slide into my bed and squeal out how they had voted for me.

It made me ache just thinking about it.

My office door opened. My wife entered wearing a business skirt suit of her own, one with a low-cut blouse that showed off her large tits. Her black hair fell in a glossy wave about her beautiful and naughty face. Aphrodite's magic had utterly transformed her.

“I see your meeting with Sallie Mae Donovan was productive,” Taylor purred as she stared down at my gaping-open pussy. She should be able to see all the cum that pooled inside of me.

“So productive,” I moaned. “I don't want to do any more work for the day. I just want to live here and let her cum soak in me.”

Taylor licked her lips, staring at my twat.

“Don't be shy,” I purred, closing my eyes. “You can lick up all that cum. I know how much you love futa-jizz fresh from a hot cunt. Such a slut for creampies.”

“Mmm, I am, but Ronald Fillmore is here.”

I groaned. “Not that slimy bastard. What does he want?”

“What do you think?” asked Taylor. “He made an appointment. You want me to kick him out so I can lick you clean?”

“No, no,” I said. “Where are my clothes?”

“Scattered everywhere.” My wife picked up a pair of lacy panties hanging off my monitor.

I grinned. “Sallie Mae was frisky.”

She laughed and tossed them to me.

I drew on the panties, trapping that delicious cum in me. Then I pulled on a silk blouse and my skirt. I zipped up, feeling all sticky from the wild sex. The air brimmed with hot pussy and salty cum. I breathed it in one last time.

Then I cast a naughty spell, loving that I could do that as one of Aphrodite's futas. “Aphrodite, cleanse our bodies and the room of all evidence of our tryst, hiding our love-making from suspicious eyes!”

The magic whisked around my body and the office, cleaning up the stains. I felt like just had a bath while keeping my clothes on. My mussed hair straightened, my wrinkled clothes looked freshly dry-cleaned. I hummed in delight, ready to face the blowhard.

“Send him in, please,” I told my wife sweetly.

Taylor gave me a quick kiss on the lips, hers so soft and plump. She made such a curvy woman. Busty and leggy. She swept around my desk and opened the door to my outer office. My assistant, Kitty, worked in there along with my campaign manager, Yvette.

“About time,” a gruff voice muttered. Then Ronald Fillmore stepped and his face became all friendly. “Jessabelle, how wonderful to see you again.”

“And you, Ronald!” I said, thrusting my hand over the desk to shake his. “How's your daughter doing?”

“Wonderful, wonderful,” he said. “Just turned eighteen.”

My clit throbbed. “How delightful!”

I released his hand, wishing it was his daughter here instead of this oaf. He was a tall man, his hair as gray as a great white shark's skin, his eyes just as predatory. He was the owner of AgriBiz, a large GMO producer. Nebraska was a farming state, but many of the farms were owned by big corporations who then paid farmers to work the land. A lot of farmers traded in the risk of managing their own land for the security of working for one of the conglomerates.

It was sad.

“What do you need, Ronald?” I asked, trying to keep my loathing out of my voice. I hated GMO's, but they brought in so much money for the state. Saying that out loud was a way that could turn a lot of heat against me.

“I think the state should relax some of its regulations,” he said and then spent the next five minutes getting into the details on what he wanted.

It was boring stuff, but when you served on the Agriculture Committee, you had to deal with boring stuff. I had learned a lot about growing crops in the last year. From soil studies to environmental regulations to how grain silos worked.

“Why would I agree to relax regulations that are there to safeguard the public's safety?” I asked, staring at him in disgust.

“Those regulations are letting Monsanto dominate,” he said, leaning back. Monsanto was the world's largest producer of food. “Do not tell me you'd rather have an international conglomerate prosper in Nebraska than one of the state's own sons. I get that you don't like what AgriBiz does, but it could be a whole helluva a lot worse, and you know it.”

“They follow the safety regulation,” I pointed out.

“Because they have more resources so they can take the loss. That's why they lobbied for it in the first place, because they knew it would affect me and the other smaller companies. Drive us out of business.” Ronald Fillmore folded his arms. “I care about Nebraska. I give back to the community. I'm not an outsider like they are. Who would you rather support?”

“The people of Nebraska,” I said. “I'm not relaxing on their safety for nothing.”

“Oh, it's not for nothing,” he said and stood up. He marched to the door and opened it. “Missy, honey.”

I frowned. Missy? That was his daughter's name.

A moment later, a girl of eighteen entered. She had black hair that fell down her back, her petite body clad in a sundress. Sleeveless, the skirt falling down to just her knees. She licked her lips, her cheeks flushed.

My brow furrowed even as my cum-filled pussy clenched. She was such a succulent peach. Just turned eighteen. Barely legal. Newly ripened into adulthood. I salivated for her. My clit throbbed, aching to transform.

“I know what you like, Jessabelle,” he said, pushing his daughter before him. “What you want.”

I shivered. “Are you selling your daughter to me so that I'll support you?”

“Don't think of it as selling,” Ronald said. “She's eighteen. An adult. She can make her own decisions. So can you. If you two happen to enjoy each other...”

“I wouldn't mind,” said the girl. “If you were my first, Senator Tanner. If you would help my daddy...”

I swallowed. A virgin. I glanced at the father. He was such a slimy guy to do this. I glanced at the girl. She had blushing cheeks. She squirmed there, staring at me. Her blue eyes gleamed. She had this shy, submissive quality to her. She was... captivating. Beguiling.

My futa-dick ached to swell.

I bit my lower lip and then glanced at Taylor. She was standing in the corner. She gave a slight shake of the head. A subtle clue not to do this, but... She was eighteen. Her father was offering her up to me. It was so hot.

“Missy, Missy, Missy,” I said. “You sure you want to do this?”

“Yes,” she said, her cheeks blushing so bright. “If you'll... If you'll help my daddy's company. I would gladly. I mean... I just...”

Goddess, she was adorable.

“I think we have a deal,” I said, my dick throbbing. “You can leave, Ronald. I don't think you want to watch this next part.”

“Er, no,” he said then gave his daughter's shoulders a squeeze. He turned and walked out of my office.

Taylor shook her head, not looking pleased, but how can I resist Missy? I was only a futa.

I moved around my desk and leaned against it. “You really don't have to do this, Missy.”

“I want to,” she said, lifting her head. “You're just so pretty, Senator Tanner. You're so sophisticated and sexy and... and... You're a futa!” Her last word echoed through the room as it burst from her mouth.

I smiled. “Call me Jessabelle. After all, you're about to lick my pussy, aren't you?”

She swallowed. “Your pussy? Not suck your... your...”

“Futa-dick,” I purred and hiked my gray pencil skirt. I slid the fabric up my thighs and exposed those lacy panties trapping in all of Sallie Mae Donovan's cum. “But I have a special treat brimming in my pussy. Just pull down my panties, and you'll find out.”

The girl shuddered. She bit her lip, staring at me.

My wife pushed off the wall. She had this wild gleam in her eyes as she sauntered around the desk. I knew she was turned on. She had already begun unbuttoning her blouse. She still looked disappointed in me, but she was going to play.

How could she resist this delightful creature? God, I could fall in love with Missy. She was that cute.

“Just go fall to your knees and pull her panties down, Missy,” purred my wife. Taylor's blouse fell open, her large tits swaying out. She never wore bras. Her breasts were magnificent. Large and soft and yet so deliciously perky. And the tie she wore around her neck that dangled between them only set them off.

The girl licked her lips. Then she sank to her knees before me. She stared up at me, her blue eyes shining. Her hands grabbed my legs above the knees. I loved how she trembled. Her hands slid up my thighs, reaching for my panties. The heat swelled through me. This wild rush that swept through my body.

She hooked my panties.

“That's it,” Taylor cooed, her blouse fluttering to her floor. Then she unzipped her pencil skirt. “Just pull those down and feast.”

I grinned at my wife, watching her big boobs sway, the tie dangling between them. She dropped her skirt, a red thong clinging to her pussy lips. Her thick labia pressed on the fabric. She hooked those next and shoved them down.

As she did, the girl drew down my panties. They rolled off my hips. Suddenly, my spicy musk, mixed with the salty aroma of Sallie Mae Donovan's spunk, filled the air. I breathed it in and shuddered. The girl whimpered.

“Is that...?” Missy whispered.

“Yes, it is,” I groaned. “Futa-cum. Enjoy.”

“You'll love it,” Taylor said, naked save for her blue tie. Her thick pussy lips gleamed with cunt cream. She shaved these days, letting me see every bit of her twat. “Feast.” She pushed on the back of the virgin's head. Not hard.

Just enough to guide the nervous and shy girl to my twat.

Missy nuzzled into my blonde bush sticky with cum. I felt the hairs crinkling. Then she pressed right against my pussy lips. She just held there for a moment. It was such a treat to enjoy her lips on my nethers. Her tongue then licked.

I gasped as she slid her tongue through my pussy folds. I groaned at that naughty lap. She slid through me. My face scrunched up. I whimpered and groaned, loving the feel of her tongue sliding through my folds.

“Oh!” she gasped. “Oh, my.”

“First taste of cunt?” Taylor asked, her hands kneading her tits.

“Uh-huh, Mrs. Tanner,” the girl moaned and then licked again at my pussy. She stroked through my flesh and shuddered, her eyes squeezing shut. “My first taste of pussy and cum.”

“Mmm, that's a special moment,” Taylor groaned. “I remember my first time licking spunk out of my wife's twat...” My wife trembled, her big boobs jiggling in her kneading hands. “It was ambrosia.”

I grinned, remembering that day that Sallie Mae Donovan made me into a futa and Taylor into a woman. The futa had utterly dominated us both and changed us for the better.

Missy licked with more hunger at my pussy. The virgin was getting into pussy licking. As she did, Taylor hiked the girl's skirt and kneaded her rump. My wife had a wicked grin on her face. I knew it wouldn't be long before she was fingering the girl's virgin pussy.

Missy moaned as she lapped at my twat. She licked the cum out of me, her blue eyes sparkling up at me. I shuddered and unbuttoned my blouse. I revealed my small tits, little B-cup titties that had such a perky jiggle to them.

She groaned and then thrust her tongue into my twat. She swirled around in me. Taylor grinned at me. I really couldn't see what her hands were doing. Missy enjoyed it. The girl moaned and squealed into my pussy.

“Yes, you like that,” cooed my wife. “Mmm, Jessabelle, honey, that's a virgin licking at your twat. Missy's got a cherry and everything.”

“Wonderful,” I moaned as the virgin's tongue slid into my cunt.

She licked and lapped out the cum in me. My clit throbbed. Her upper lip rubbed against it as she feasted on me. I couldn't hold back any longer. I let my cock blossom. My bud throbbed and expanded with my heartbeat.

Missy gasped and pulled her head back. Her blue eyes stared at the shaft that was growing before her. She grabbed it with her right hand, holding it. My shaft grew thicker and longer in her hand, surpassing my husband's old cock, and it kept growing.

“This...” whispered Missy. “You keep getting bigger.”

“Mmm, you're going to love her reaming out your pussy,” my wife cooed. “This naughty hole will savor it.”

The girl gasped, her eyes so wide. My cock reached its full size and stopped growing. I shuddered as she just held me, staring at my dick. I loved the look of awe in her eyes. She licked her pussy-stained lips.

“Now get back to licking her pussy,” my wife said, hugging Missy from behind. “You lick her pussy clean while I finger your twat. Leave her girl-dick to me.”

“Okay, Mrs. Tanner,” the girl said and then leaned forward.

She buried her face back into my pussy, my cock gripped in her hand and thrusting over her forehead. That put it in easy reach of my gender-swapped wife's mouth. Taylor didn't hesitate to swallow the tip of my cock.

I groaned, my face scrunching up. My wife was no stranger to sucking my girl-dick. She nursed on my cock with hunger. She swirled her tongue around the sensitive crown. I groaned at the naughty things she did to it. My pussy clenched around Missy's tongue.

“Aphrodite,” I moaned to my loving Goddess. “Oh, yes, yes, that's amazing.”

I had a tongue probing at my cunt and another sweeping around the crown of my dick. This was amazing. I moaned, my breasts jiggling. Missy lapped the cum out of my pussy. She licked it all out of me with that hungry tongue of hers.

I groaned, savoring the delight of her passion. She licked. Lapped. She made me feel amazing. I shuddered, my undulating hips grinding my twat on her mouth. Her tongue thrust into me. She fluttered around in me in fast circles, moaning more and more.

Taylor purred about my futa-cock, giving me a hummer. The delight shot down my shaft to my cunt being so deliciously devoured by the eighteen-year-old virgin. Her father prostituted her to help his company.

What a douchebag!

But she was just adorable. She wanted to eat me out. I could feel her delight as she devoured my pussy. She moaned as she did. Her tongue wiggled so deep in me. I shuddered, my futa-dick throbbing in my wife's hungry mouth.

Taylor sucked so hard on my futa-dick. She nursed with passion, her green eyes staring up at me. I looked down at her, loving the passion. My wife was so sexy. Such a loving and naughty woman. My pussy clenched around Missy's tongue.

“I'm going to cum!” I moaned.

My wife sucked harder.

“Jessabelle!” moaned the girl. She stared up at me around my dick with this feverish light in her eyes. She thrust her tongue deep in me, stirring around in my naughty cunt.

My pussy drank it in. My ovaries swelled with the pressure. My wife nursed on my cock, her head bobbing, working her lips a few inches up and down my shaft. Her cheeks hollowed, the suction incredible. They both pleased me.

“Aphrodite!” I gasped as I came.

My hot futa-cum flooded my wife's mouth. Taylor gulped it down like it was ambrosia. It was clear that she loved it. She swallowed with hunger. She gulped down every last drop of spunk. It was incredible. I loved every moment of it.

My pussy convulsed, juices flooding Missy's mouth. I gasped, my small tits jiggling. The dual delights rushed through my body. My cunt writhed while my futa-dick erupted. I groaned, loving both delights. The flavor rushed through my body.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I cried, my mind melting. “Aphrodite!”

I fired the last of my cum into my wife's hungry mouth. I shuddered and swayed there, my pussy aching. My cunt clenched. Such naughty rapture surged through me. It was amazing. I quivered there, my twat aching from the delight that just swept through me.

Missy lifted her face from my pussy. She stared up at me around my dick still in Taylor's nursing mouth. She trembled and then she squealed in delight. I had forgotten my wife was fingering the girl's virgin pussy.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned.

My wife's mouth popped off my dick. “Mmm, yes, yes, that hot pussy is going to love being reamed by my wife's big dick.”

“Yes!” the girl gasped, her blue eyes glossy.

“Then let's get you naked.” My wife stood up, her hands sliding out of the girl's panties. Fingers gleamed on Taylor's right hand. She popped her digits into her mouth and sucked on them, her cheeks hollowing.

The girl stood up, her breasts rising and falling. She looked so cute and adorable. I smiled, loving how she quivered. Her hands rubbed at her body. She bit her tongue, her cheeks flushed. I loved how sexy and adorable she was.

My wife slid her fingers from her mouth and then pulled the girl's sundress up her body. She thrust her arms up in the air, revealing a pair of pink panties with white lace trimming the waistband. My futa-dick throbbed at how cute they were. Her sexy midriff appeared, her navel a cute dimple. She wore a white bra that cupped her little titties, smaller than my own.

She hardly needed a bra.

She thrust her arms into the air so my wife could pull off the sundress. Missy's black hair fell down around her shoulders. She trembled there in her underwear, her cheeks so bright. My wife grinned and then attacked the girl's bra, undoing the band.

“Let's show my wife how sexy those tits are,” Taylor purred. She pushed the straps off the girl's shoulders.

The bra fell away from Missy's tits. She went to cover them and then stopped. She stood there, trembling, scared and yet proud of her naked body. Her small breasts were little mounds topped by cute, pink nipples.

I licked my lips and ducked my head down. I sucked one into my mouth.

“Jessabelle!” she moaned as I nursed on her. “Oh, oh, that's nice.”

“Mmm, it is,” my wife said. She hugged the virgin from behind. My wife kissed Missy over the girl's shoulder, their lips melting together, Missy's wet with my cunt.

I shuddered as I sucked, watching them kissing. My wife jammed her tongue into the virgin's mouth. She shuddered. I kept sucking on her nipple. I worshiped her nub while my hands slid down her sides. I loved the feel of her silky skin. My futa-cock throbbed, still so hard and aching to be in the virgin.

My hands reached her panties. I hooked the waistband, loving the feel of the frilly lace. I pulled them down off her hips and rump. The fabric rolled down her thighs, exposing her. I suckled hard on her nipple. I worshiped her nub.

She moaned and broke the kiss. She trembled. “You two... You two are so sexy.”

“I know,” my wife purred. “Mmm, I bet you want to feel that big futa-cock popping your cherry.”

“I do,” she moaned. She shuddered there. “I want it so much. I... I... would do this even if you told my father no.”

I popped my mouth off her nub. “I won't. He was so kind to bring you. To introduce us. Not many fathers would do that.”

“He's not a very good father,” said Missy. Then she smiled. “Or he's an amazing one for letting me have this chance.”

I laughed. “Maybe he's both.”

She grinned at me.

I kissed her, tasting my spicy cunt on her lips. She moaned, melting into me. I turned her as we kissed and guided her back towards my desk. She didn't resist. She let me push her back against the desk. She sank down on it, my tongue still dancing with hers.

I broke the kiss. She stretched out on her back, looking nervous and aroused. She had her legs pressed tight, her black bush covering her thighs. I pried her legs apart. She didn't resist me. I grinned at the juices soaking her bush.

A sweet aroma filled the air.

My wife sauntered around my desk. She leaned over Missy and kissed her on the mouth. Their lips melted together as they shared an upside-down kiss. I shuddered at the sight. I guided my cock to Missy's pussy and pressed my dick into her silky bush. The curls brushed the tip. Pleasure flowed down my shaft.

Then I rubbed into her cuntlips.

She gasped into the kiss with Taylor. My wife broke it and rose, her big boobs jiggling, her tie dangling between them. She winked at me. I shuddered and pressed my cock against Missy's hymen. Her membrane stretched.

The girl moaned, “Jessabelle!”

Her cherry popped.

My cock slammed into her pussy. I groaned at the wonderful delight of her cunt engulfing my shaft. That hot, silky, delicious sheath stretching for the first time to take a clit-dick. My clit-dick. I reveled in this gift, my back arching.

“Mmm, that look on your face,” my wife purred as she mounted the desk and then the girl, and stared into my eyes. She planted her cunt right on Missy's face, smothering the girl in gender-swapped cunt. “So gorgeous.”

My wife cupped my cheeks as I sank to the hilt in Missy's cunt. Taylor kissed me. Her lips sealed on mine. Her tongue thrust into my mouth. I groaned, kissing her back as I drew back my hips. Missy's deflowered pussy clung to my shaft.

She moaned, her voice muffled by my wife's hot cunt. That delicious twat. I loved licking Taylor's pussy, reveling in the miracle of her new body. Aphrodite had transformed her. Made her into something new and exciting.

Something I worshiped.

I kissed her with hunger as I pulled back my hips. The virgin's twat clung to my dick. She held me tight. I reveled in her hot flesh. I thrust back into her snatch, burying to the hilt in her. She groaned into my wife's cunt. Such a wicked sound of delight.

I savored it. Loved it. I kissed my wife and pumped away at Missy's deflowered twat. My dick drank in the silky friction. The delight flowed down to my own cunt. My bush grew soaked with my juices. A bead ran down my thighs, escaped from my pubic hair.

I broke the kiss with Taylor and purred, “How is her tongue?”

“Amazing,” my wife groaned. “Oh, Jessabelle, she's got a tongue on her. Licking. Lapping. She flutters through me. It's amazing. She's a natural-born cunt-lapper.”

“I am!” the girl gasped. “I love pussy! It's so yummy.”

“Mmm, I know it is,” I moaned, pumping away at the girl's cunt. I reveled in her twat squeezing around me.

Every thrust into her brought me closer and closer to cumming. To that wonderful moment when I would dump my jizz into her snatch. Just flood her deflowered depths with all my delicious cum. My dick throbbed as I savored my bribe. And it wasn't like helping a local company wouldn't be a popular decision.

This was such a wicked treat. I loved being a futa-politician. So much chance for such naughty delights. I groaned, thrusting forward harder. Faster. I rammed my cock to the hilt in her snatch again and again.

“Mmm, fuck that cutie,” my wife moaned, her big tits swaying around her blue tie. She looked so sexy wearing that with her twat planted on the eighteen-year-old girl's face.

“I'm fucking her hard!” I moaned, thrusting away.

“Yeah, you are!” Taylor licked her lips before ducking her head down. She sucked my nipple into her mouth.

I gasped at that wonderful delight. The pleasure shot down to my cunt then rippled up my futa-dick plunging in and out of Missy's twat. I shuddered, the ache in my ovaries growing with every thrust into the girl. I fucked into her hard. Fast. I buried to the hilt in her and loved every second of it.

My blonde hair danced around my face. I groaned, shuddering in delight. My cunt clenched as I drove my girl-dick deep and hard into her cunt. I fucked her with passion. I buried my girl-cock hard into her.

She moaned. Groaned. Her face twisted in delight. I loved the feel of her deflowered snatch squeezing down around me. Every thrust into her fed my orgasm. My wife moaned around my nipple. She sucked with wet smacks, my nub bursting with sparks.

“You two are driving me wild!” I moaned. “Aphrodite! I'm going to cum in this girl.”

“Cum in me!” Missy moaned, her voice muffled by hot cunt.

My wife groaned and sucked harder. I didn't know what Missy was doing, but my wife loved it. She gripped my hips and nursed on my nipple. I groaned, the delight rushing to my ovaries brimming with my next load of futa-cum.

I slammed into Missy's pussy, the ache hitting that wild peak. I couldn't hold it back much longer. This was too amazing. My wife danced her tongue around my nipple before she ripped her mouth away.

“Oh, my god, I'm going to cum!” Taylor moaned. “You naughty, little slut. Oh, yes, yes, Missy! Suck my clit! Fuck, yes!”

My wife trembled. I recognized all the signs to know she was cumming. Her pussy drenched that naughty girl. Just flooding her with all that cum. I shuddered, loving every moment of it. Then Missy moaned. Her pussy clamped down around my cock.

It went wild.

I gasped as her twat writhed around my futa-dick. As I pulled back, her snatch sucked at me. The pressure at the tip swelled and swelled. I groaned and then I thrust back into her pussy, savoring that wonderful delight.

“Yes, yes, yes,” my wife gasped.

“Aphrodite!” I squealed.

I erupted.

My futa-cum flooded the deflowered girl's pussy. I pumped my jizz into her. My cunt writhed. Juices flooded down my thighs. I shuddered, moaning out with my wife. Rapture washed out of my cunt and ecstasy fired from my dick. Two wonderful delights.

“You're cumming in me!” Missy squealed.

“Yes, she is,” my wife moaned licking her lips. “And she's going to lick you clean!”

My eyes widened in delight. I shuddered, my orgasm intensifying. Stars danced before my eyes as I pumped my cum into her spasming pussy. Her twat milked me. She worked out all the jizz I had ready in my ovaries. I shuddered, hitting that wonderful peak of rapture.

I hung there for a glorious second before descending into panting bliss. I groaned, my body buzzing with delight. I wanted more. I ached to lick my own cum from the girl's pussy. That would be such a delicious treat.

My wife knew just how to arrange things.

I was on my back and Missy sat her pussy right on my face. Her black curls rubbed my face. Immediately, salty cum seasoned by her sweet cream poured into my mouth. The girl moaned as she ground her cunt on me.

As I licked at her, Taylor straddled my waist and grabbed my pussy-soaked cock. She guided me not to her cunt but her asshole. I groaned as she sank her anal ring around my crown. Her velvety hole swallowed my clit-dick. Inch after inch of her delicious bowels engulfed my shaft.

“Fuck,” I moaned. “Aphrodite, that's good.”

“Oh, my, in the butt?” groaned Missy as she squirmed on me, more of my futa-cum leaking out of her cunt and dripping into my mouth.

“Yes!” Taylor moaned. “Ooh, all my holes are open to my wife's use.”

They were. I loved it. Her bowels sank all the way down my cock. She engulfed every inch of me in her velvety heaven. I loved it. My tongue flicked through Missy's cunt, scooping out my salty futa-jizz. I feasted on her, staring at her cute rump.

She squirmed, her black hair swaying down her supple back. She gasped, her twat squeezing around my probing tongue. I scooped out that delicious treat. I sucked it into my mouth and enjoyed every bit of her passion.

The cream spilled into my mouth. I groaned as I feasted on her. I licked and lapped at her. I gathered up every drop as my wife worked her asshole up and down my futa-cock. Her tight bowels sucked at me, the ache growing at the tip of my dick.

My toes curled. I groaned, swirling my tongue around in Missy's cunt. It felt incredible having my wife's asshole riding my girl-cock. She swelled that ache at the tip with her wonderful bowels. I whimpered into the girl's snatch. I fluttered my tongue through her twat. I scooped out that delicious futa-cum.

“Oh, that's good,” moaned Missy. “She's licking out her cum, Mrs. Tanner. Your wife is eating all her futa-jizz out of my cunt.”

“She's good at that,” groaned Taylor. “Oh, damn, this cock...”

“It's amazing,” cooed Missy. “I loved it in me. I thought it would hurt, but only for a moment. Then it was rapture.”

“Futas are amazing!” Taylor gasped, slamming her tight bowels down my cock. She bottomed out on me and slid back up.

I moaned, my tongue thrusting into Missy's depths. I didn't find any more of my futa-cum. Only her yummy cream. I feasted on that sweet delight. I stirred her up as she squirmed on me. Her bush rubbed across my face. It was such a delight to enjoy.

Her cream ran over my chin. My tongue danced around in her cunt. I fluttered up and down her slit. I loved the way she groaned. My wife rode me faster and faster. My dick ached in her velvety bowels.

“Oh, my god,” she groaned. “Fuck, Jessabelle, I love your dick. I love you.”

“Love you, honey,” I moaned into Missy's pussy.

Taylor slammed her asshole down my cock. Her tight bowels engulfed every inch of my futa-dick. She gasped out in delight. Her velvety sheath convulsed around my dick. Hot juices gushed out and splashed my stomach.

“Yes, yes, yes,” my gender-swapped wife moaned as she came. “Jessabelle!”

“Taylor!” I moaned into Missy's pussy, the delight of my wife's spasming asshole sucking at my dick.

I shuddered and erupted.

I sucked on Missy's clit as I pumped my futa-spunk into my wife's asshole. Taylor's bowels milked my cock. I moaned and groaned, stars dancing across my vision. Missy moaned and then she bucked. Her sweet juices gushed into my mouth.

“Jessabelle!” gasped the girl. “I love this. Futas are so sexy. So awesome!”

“Yes,” my wife moaned, her asshole writhing around my cock. She milked me dry. “Oh, yes, yes, they are.”

I pumped my cum into her asshole and drank Missy's pussy cream. I savored that sweet flavor as my mind blazed from the ecstasy burning through my body. The flames consumed me. I trembled on my desk, loving that I was a futa-politician.

I couldn't wait to rise to even greater heights of bliss. To reach the very pinnacle of the political landscape. To be the futa-president. The fun I would have then.

I trembled on my desk, savoring that sweet cunt on my mouth. That delicious snatch. I licked at her as we all descended from our bliss. What a lovely treat she was! I gave her twat a final flick with my tongue.

“I'll do what I can to get the regulation repealed,” I told the girl. “No promises.”

She squealed in delight. “Thank you, thank you! You're amazing!”

*   *   *

A month later...

My wife thrust her head into my office. I set my office phone down on its receiver, smiling at the naughty pic Missy Fillmore had sent me. I looked up at my wife. “Yes?”

“George Markins needs to speak with you,” she said. “Something about your support of the agriculture bill. He looks like he smells blood in the air.”

I frowned. What did that reporter want?

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa Politician's Naughty Mistress!

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


Sneak Preview of “Hot Wife Sells Out”

I made her cum.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she groaned as my tongue licked up her tangy juices with hunger.

“You did it, Jess,” my husband panted, his voice so husky.

“Yes, you did!” Mrs. Donovan moaned as I ripped my fingers out of her cunt.

I sealed my lips around her pussy and drank the juices gushing out of her with hunger. It was so wild. Her pussy cream ran down my chin and neck. More dripped from my digits. Her body shuddered. Her clit pulsed.

And then it grew. It pressed forward, brushing my lips. I gasped and pulled my head back. My eyes focused on that pink bud growing with pulses. It swelled thicker. Longer. My jaw dropped. I couldn't believe what I was staring at.

“Yes!” Mrs. Donovan moaned, her entire body shaking. “Mmm, look at that. Yes, yes, yes, that's my girl-dick growing. Isn't that just a sexy thing?”

“I... That's...” I swallowed, staring in awe at her clit growing thicker. Longer. She was swelling up before me. My eyes bulged as I saw the shape that it was taking. The shaft grew fleshy. The tip stayed pink, though. It grew spongy. A slit appeared. “You're growing a dick, Mrs. Donovan.”

“I know,” she purred, her eyes wild with delight.

If you want to read more about Jessebella's campaign, click here for Hot Wife Sells Out (Hot Futa Politics 1))!
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