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Naughty Excerpt from “Hot Wife's Gender-Swap Delight”

“Dottie,” my husband groaned, standing at the edge, watching. “Holy crap, Dottie.”

I just kept sucking, nursing on the futa's dick. My clit felt so engorged, begging to be touched. I sucked harder on the futa's dick. I bobbed my head up and down her shaft. My lips worked up and down that amazing cock. I sucked so hard as my clit twitched before me.

“Dottie, you've changed,” my husband groaned.

I had. I had become a futa-slut. I loved their dicks. I stared up Misaki's body, a large smile on her lips while her breasts jiggled. She stroked through my dyed-blonde hair while her black locks, now loose, spilled about her face.

“You have a futa-cock, Dottie,” my husband groaned.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Hot Spring's Gender-Swap Delight

Dottie Purdie

The perfect cone of Mt. Fuji reared behind the Shojou Kawabuchiko Onsen. It was a traditional, Japanese bathhouse, an onsen, one with natural hot springs. It was also a place the futa-shrine-maiden Hikaru had recommended to me. She had given me this card after eating the futa-cum out of my pussy, transforming into a naughty dickgirl herself, and then fucking me hard while my husband watched.

I never wanted my husband, Elias, to know that I had cuckolded him on our flight from Seattle to Tokyo. I didn't intend to cheat on him, but then I met JoBeth, a naughty futa. She was a mature beauty like me, a divorcee with a clit that could turn into a massive dick. She was on a world tour, eager to fuck as many cuties as she could.

Including me.

Now I wanted more. Strangely, my husband wanted to watch more.

He held my hand as we stared at the traditional structure. If had a wooden exterior and the curving roof covered in clay tiles. The front door slid open, made of wood. Women were streaming in and out, most dressed in Western clothing but all were Japanese.

No man came out.

I had learned enough about Japanese to know that Shojou in the name of the onsen meant girl or young woman.

“What do you think is in there?” my husband asked. We were outside of Tokyo and off our vacation plan, but we had to come. He was as eager for this as me. He kept talking about watching Hikaru fuck me. How she had plunged her girl-dick into me.

While I didn't have much interest in my husband now, being with a futa had changed my desires by showing me something better, I still cared for him. Twenty-two years of marriage was a hard thing to ignore.

“I don't know,” I said, taking his head. “Let's find out.”

We marched ahead. I felt so uncomfortable here. This wasn't like Tokyo. There weren't English signs everywhere. Here, everything was in Japanese. I had to compare the kanji, the Chinese characters that made up the bulk of written Japanese, on the business card with the sign for the business to make sure we were at the right spot.

My husband slid open the door onto a small room lined with small cubbies each with a coin slot and a key. A few women glanced at us as they donned their shoes. My husband and I shifted as we took off our shoes. A 100Yen coin was required to pull out the key and keep our shoes safe and sound. Stairs led up to the hardwood floors and a curtain that lead into the heart of the onsen.

There was a small reception area. A modern machine to the right looked like it was intended to be used for paying. The ATM-like device looked out of place with the ascetic look of the rest. Everything was wood. It looked handcrafted and well maintained. A pair of women slipped out of a curtained off area.

They froze. Gasped.

They muttered to each other in Japanese as they moved around the edge and passed us, hurrying out. My husband shifted, shaking his head. “Ever feel like you're not welcome?”

I nodded my head. Maybe this was a mistake.

Another woman stepped out, a slender woman wearing a light kimono that wrapped about her slender body, her black hair tied up in a kerchief. She had the same pale-olive skin as the other women, her almond-shaped eyes blinking in surprise. Then she marched up.

“No men,” she said in thick English. “No men. Sacred. No men.”

She waved her hand in my husband's face, shooing him. Her face was tight. I frowned and then noticed the front of her kimono. The thin cloth, a pale blue with white flower blossoms, bulged with the unmistakable sign of a futa.

She had a big dick.

“No men,” the futa continued. “This holy place. To... to... Goddess. No men.”

“I received this,” I said as the woman. She was still half-bowing as she shooed at my husband. She paused as I handed over the card.

The woman frowned. She took it then turned it over and read the back where Hikaru had left her message. The woman's eyes widened. She stared up at me and then at my husband. She looked down again.

“Toyotama-hime?” she asked in awe. She glanced again and then over her shoulder. “Fine, fine. This way.”

She seemed stunned that this was happening. She rushed ahead of us to the curtain, holding it back. She bowed as she ushered us in. Not deep bow, but a quick, almost bobbing gesture, her eyes wide in shock.

“Thanks,” I said. “Arigato. I'm Dottie. This is my husband, Elias.”

“Misaki,” she said, ushering us forward.

Inside was a locker room. It had a more modern style to it, clearly remodeled from the original structure. There were lockers with about half with keys stuck in them, the other half occupied. Women gasped, struggling to cover their naked breasts. My husband let out a strangled groan as a woman with a thick bush covered it, leaving her breasts bare, her cheeks wide. She cried out in Japanese.

Misaki responded, her words lyrical. I caught “Toyotama-hime” in her words, the name of Hikaru's goddess. I had Googled her and learned it was a minor Goddess who fled from her husband. From what I could tell, she supposedly gave birth to her child at this location after fleeing him. She defied him and became a patron of women.

My husband looked stiff as he started changing, women hurrying out, giving looks at Misaki. The owner stripped herself, my husband glancing at the slender woman as she opened her kimono and revealed her naked body beneath.

I groaned at how beautiful she was. Her body was perfect. Breasts round with upswept, dusky nipples. Her skin flawless, her legs lithe. She had a trimmed, black bush with a hard girl-dick thrusting from it, the tip swollen and beading with precum.

“Where do these futas come from?” my husband asked as he pulled off his shirt, exposing his beer gut and flabby build. He hadn't kept in shape like I had. I still had a rocking body, but nothing compared to a futa.

“I don't know,” I said. JoBeth seemed to come out of nowhere, and somehow by eating the futa's cum out of my pussy, Hikaru became one, too.

I stripped out of my tank top and bra, freeing my large breasts. Misaki's eyes fell on them, a smile growing. She stroked her girl-dick, almost defiant before my husband. She licked her lips, her breasts quivering.

My pussy became molten. My dyed-blonde hair spilled around my face as I stripped faster. I shoved down my shorts. My panties came off with them, exposing my brown bush dripping with my juices.

I was a hot mess.

Misaki's slanted eyes smoldered. I smiled back, a flirty look on my face. My hips cocked. My toes curled. My breasts swayed. I wanted to drift over to her and suck on her futa-cock. It looked so big and thick. I just wanted to guzzle down all of her cum.

“Come, come,” the naked futa said. “Toyotama-hime's spring awaits. Very blessed. Are different last two days.”

“Since I met Hikaru,” I said, an eager look in my eyes.

“You responsible?” she asked then glanced at me. “Things different. Customers very happy. Big delight.” She stroked herself. “See, see.”

“Oh, I see,” I moaned, staring at Misaki's big girl-dick. My mouth watered. I wanted to fall to my knees and suck that big dick.

She led us out of the locker room area to an area where several women sat down before the shower stations. In Japan, you washed your body in the shower then entered a separate bath. These women were running the shower nozzles over their soapy bodies. My husband was hard, trying to hide himself with a small washcloth.

Women gasped as they saw him, shifting on their stools. One woman looked stunned, her shower nozzle spraying her round breasts. She had a darker tan to her skin than Misaki. I smiled at her while my husband hunched his shoulders.

Then he groaned. “Fuck me.”

I glanced where Elias looked and gasped. There was an enclosure surrounded by a bamboo fence, Mt. Fuji rising above it. There were several pools of hot water, steam rising up from it, surrounded by a zen garden. It was all open to the air, the blue sky above. A statue of a naked woman carved out of basalt stood in the center, looking like a deity statue. Around her, the women weren't bathing.

They were fucking.

Futas abounded. The women were gasping, moaning, loving each other as they bathed in the hot spring. I saw one woman step into the pool and groan as her girl-dick sprouted before her. Another futa, kneeling in the water and stroking herself, sucked the expanding cock into her mouth. She nursed on it with hunger. Beyond, a futa fucked another dickgirl from behind, her cock slamming hard into juicy pussy. Two futas stroked each other's cocks while kissing each other.

I was in heaven. My pussy was molten. There were futas everywhere. So many of them. My husband groaned. I could hear the passion in Elias's throat. I couldn't look away. I was going to get fucked and fucked.

“Beautiful,” I moaned. “All those futas. They're going to fuck me hard.”

“Yeah,” my husband groaned. “You're going to cuckold me again and again.”

I nodded my head. My tongue flicked across my lips.

“First, shower,” said Misaki. “Especially you. Sacred. Men not allowed.” She switched to Japanese, speaking rapidly.

We sat down at the shower stations. There was a lotion bottle that was full of soap. That was how body wash came in Japan. I hadn't seen bar soap so far. I lathered up, washing my naked body as fast as I could while I stared over at the orgy. Japanese futas were fucking each other. Loving each other.

“Damn,” groaned Elias. “You're going to get fucked hard.”

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, watching one futa cum on another futa's face. Ropy lines of spunk splattered across her round features, then the girl-jizz dribbled down her face. She licked it up, moaning in delight.

That would be me. I could enjoy more than one futa at a time. It was incredible.

My nipples throbbed as I soaped my nipples. I massaged them with my washcloth. My cunt clenched. My toes cruel. This excitement surged through me. This was so hot to watch. My heart pounded in my chest.

My cunt melted. I was on fire. I wanted to do such naughty things. I would revel in this fun. I would go out there and have such delicious pleasure. My pussy ached to be filled. I swept my washcloth across my skin, massaging myself. It was incredible. I bit my lip. I whimpered. It was just a treat.

I wanted to have such a wild time. My heart pounded in my chest. This was an incredible experience to get to enjoy. I sucked in a deep breath. My fingers flexed and relaxed. I squirmed on the stool I sat on. I ran the water spray over me, rinsing off the soap.

“I'm ready,” I moaned, rising. “I'm so ready to be fucked, Elias.”

“Yeah,” he groaned, his voice throaty. He seemed to get off on me fucking futas. Cuckolding him. I loved it, too. It was hot being watched by him. When Hikaru did those wicked things to me, I came so hard.

Misaki led us on, her futa-cock bouncing. I grabbed it. The futa smiled as I stroked it. “Husband?”

“Uh-huh,” I moaned. “He's going to watch me suck this girl-dick. I'm going to love it. I'm going to do such naughty acts to you.”

I fisted up and down her girl-cock. Her futa-dick spasmed in my touch. She felt amazing in my grip. She led us down a path to the nearest spring. The scent of minerals filled the air. The water looked so relaxing. The futa smiled at me, motioning to the water.

“Dozo,” she said in Japanese, a polite word beckoning me to act.

I slipped into the warm water. It was shallow here, barely past my ankles. I groaned as I sank down to my knees. The heat rippled through me as her futa-cock bobbed before me. I grabbed her hips as the warmth of the hot spring reached my pussy. My clit tingled as I nuzzled my mouth against the futa's cock.

I sucked it into my mouth.

“Damn,” Elias groaned as he watched me blow the futa.

My clit ached and throbbed as I sucked on Misaki's girl-cock. My tongue darted around the spongy crown. Salty precum spilled out, coating my tongue in excitement. I shuddered as I sucked. I nursed on her girl-dick. It was an incredible treat. My cunt grew hotter and hotter. My clit twitched and pulsed.

“Dottie,” my husband groaned, standing at the edge, watching. “Holy crap, Dottie.”

I just kept sucking, nursing on the futa's dick. My clit felt so engorged, begging to be touched. I sucked harder on the futa's dick. I bobbed my head up and down her shaft. My lips worked up and down that amazing cock. I sucked so hard as my clit twitched before me.

“Dottie, you've changed,” my husband groaned.

I had. I had become a futa-slut. I loved their dicks. I stared up Misaki's body, a large smile on her lips while her breasts jiggled. She stroked through my dyed-blonde hair while her black locks, now loose, spilled about her face.

“You have a futa-cock, Dottie,” my husband groaned.

I ripped my mouth off of Misaki's shaft. I stared down past my heaving breasts and gaped at what I saw. I had a futa-dick thrusting out of the folds of my pussy. My brown bush curled around the base of my massive cock, far bigger than my husband's, thrusting out before me.

My clit had become a dick.

“See, see,” Misaki moaned. “Change. Women bathe, become futanari. Not permanent, like me. Just in water.” Then she glanced at my husband. “Come, come. Enter. Dozo.”

I shuddered, my futa-dick twitching. My lusts surging through me, I sucked the owner's big dick into my mouth as my husband stepped into the water. I saw him out of the corner of my eye as I loved Misaki's cock. My cheeks hollowed. Drool ran down my chin as I sucked and slurped on this wonderful cock.

My husband gasped as his flesh seemed to ripple.

“What the fuck?” he groaned, staring down at his hands.

*   *   *

Elias Purdie

I shuddered as the water lapped around my ankles. Heat rose up through the liquid. My toes curled against the smooth, stone bottom as the heat attacked my legs. I felt them growing narrower. The hair on them vanished, becoming smooth as silk. I trembled as the heat rose higher. It reached my cock. My hard dick went limp. It grew smaller and smaller.

“No!” I gasped as Dottie sucked on Misaki's girl-cock beside me.

“Ooh, you change,” the futa said. “This different. No man step into here. You change.”

I groaned as I grabbed at my cock and balls, cupping them as they withdrew into the brown hair of my bush. My balls vanished, my dick shrinking and...

So did my gut. My stomach grew smoother and smoother. My belly hair and chest hair vanished as the heat swept through me. I whimpered, my body shifting, molding. This was so strange. My voice changed in pitch.

“What is going on?” I asked as I felt the skin between my legs form a slit. A wet ache filled between my thighs, reaching up inside my pelvis. My cock was wholly gone.

Hair spilled down around my shoulders. I gasped as the weight melted off of me. My body became toned and sleek. Breasts were growing. Large tits topped by pink nipples. My nubs grew fatter, my areolas wider. I trembled as I became a woman.

My wife moaned about Misaki's cock, watching out of the corner of her eye as she bobbed her head. She sucked with passion as I became a woman. A pussy formed between my thighs. My breasts jiggled now as big as my wife's.

“What is going on,” I said, my voice high-pitched. Feminine.

“Miracle,” moaned Misaki, her eyes staring at me with hunger.

Dottie just groaned and kept sucking. Her hand slid down her body. She grabbed her engorged girl-dick and stroked herself as she blew Misaki. She bobbed her head, her dyed-blonde hair spilling about her shoulders and her large tits bouncing.

Large tits like I had.

I squeezed my tits as I watched. My breasts were soft and pillowy. This heat swelled between my thighs. In my pussy. I had a pussy. A dizzying wave washed through me. My now dainty feet shifted in the water. My entire body felt different. My balance was slightly off. I was slimmer, lighter. My hips were curvier.

Misaki stared at me with hunger. No disgust in her eyes. She licked her lips as she gripped my wife's hair. The futa lusted for me. I trembled, my heart pounding in my chest. This was insane. How had this happened?

How did these futas work?

Two more futas sauntered up to me. They stared at me with hunger. One was an older woman, mature and beautiful. She had some of the largest tits I'd seen on a Japanese woman. Beneath those lush mounds, her girl-dick thrusting from the folds of her shaved pussy. The girl beside her was younger, maybe eighteen, her face delicate, her cock as big as the older woman's. The younger beauty had small breasts and puffy nipples, her bush trimmed black, her fingers delicate as they rubbed on her stomach.

She said something in Japanese. Misaki purred. “Yes, yes, I know. You love gender-swap. I make Akane's husband into you. Woman.”

I groaned, eyes widening as Akane, the older woman, nodded her head. She slipped her arm around the younger girl. I glanced at her and her futa-dick. She slid her fingers down to her cock and stroked it.

“Not her,” I groaned.

Misaki shook her head. “That is her... adopted daughter. Hitomi.”

The girl gave a quick bow, her dick swaying as she said, “Konichiwa.”

I nodded, swallowing. The mother and her adopted futa-daughter approached, Akane staring at me like I was a gazelle and she was a hungry lioness. She licked her kissable lips. She had a dangerous look about her.

“You suck... cock?” she asked, stopping at the edge of the pool, her futa-daughter trembling beside her.

I swallowed. I stared at those dicks. This strange, emasculating lust rippled out of my new pussy. My cunt clenched. I trembled, heart racing. My breasts swayed as I sucked in a breath. Their cocks were both huge. Dottie was loving sucking Misaki. My wife was into it as she stroked her own clit-dick.

I couldn't stop myself from sinking to my knees in the shallow part of the hot springs. Those two futa-dicks were right before me, thrusting together. Akane, on my right, turned her hips, bringing the spongy tip of her cock against her adopted daughter's spongy crown.

I had never thought of a dick as something beautiful. But now... they were gorgeous. They were somehow feminine despite being cocks. Precum beaded at their tips. I licked my lips. My heart pounded through my veins. My fingers flexed.

Then I grabbed those cocks.

I felt them throbbing in my hand. They were so much thicker than my own had been. My new pussy clenched. Heat billowed through me as I stroked these massive shafts. Precum bubbled at the tip of their dicks.

My tongue flicked out, licking from the MILF to the daughter's cock. I caressed them. I teased them. I loved them. My hands fisted up and down their dicks. I pressed my lips against them where they met.

I was sucking two women's cocks.

“Ooh,” moaned Akane, her eyes smoldering. “Ooh, that is nice, woman.”

Woman...

“Very nice,” she said. She glanced at her futa-daughter.

The girl nodded her head as I stroked their cocks. The young girl's eyes were bright. Her futa-dick twitched in my hand. I shuddered, pumping up and down their shafts, my hands flying. Their precum spilled over my lips.

It was incredible. Why did this taste so good? My cunt clenched. Heat rippled through me as the steam rose around my transformed body. Their cocks' tips pressed against my mouth. I licked them. Teased them. I nibbled on them as the mother and daughter groaned.

My nipples ached. My breasts swayed and my pussy clenched. All these new sensations rippled through me. I moaned as drool and precum spilled over my chin. I nibbled on the crowns of their dicks. I sucked hard on their cocks. This pleasure rippled through me as I nursed on them.

“That's it, woman,” moaned the MILF. Her large breasts jiggled, her right boob brushing her adopted daughter's smaller tit. “Suck our dicks. Suck our futa-dicks.”

“Yes,” whimpered the girl, her voice strained. “Is good. You suck good.”

I groaned and swallowed the girl's cock. Her spongy crown slid past my lips. I shuddered, my pussy clenching. I felt a molten passion leaking out of me. My cheeks hollowed as I bobbed my mouth. My drool ran down my chin. I bobbed my head, loving her. My tongue ran across her crown. I swirled and caressed the delicious tip.

Then I popped my mouth off her cock, this wanton hunger surging through me. My long hair—something I'd never had in my life—danced around my face as I engulfed the MILF's cock. The futa-mother moaned. Her back arched as I sucked, her salty precum spilling over my lips.

Akane moaned in Japanese while her adopted futa-daughter shuddered. Then their faces turned. Their lips met in a wild kiss. They nibbled and loved each other. It was incredible to witness, sending such a wanton wave of delight through my transformed body. Their lips and tongues danced together. They whimpered and moaned as they shared their forbidden kiss.

Their lips melted together as I bobbed my head up and down Akane's cock. Her shaft twitched in my mouth. I stroked Hitomi's dick. Her tip rubbed against my cheek. I didn't have any stubble. I was smooth. Feminine.

“Yes, yes, woman,” groaned Akane. “Slut. You are a slut for us. Yes?”

I moaned around her girl-dick.

“Suck me, too!” Hitomi moaned. “My futa-cock need you love.”

Their accents were strained, their words beautiful. I popped my mouth off of Akane's cock and then swallowed Hitomi's dick. The younger girl shuddered against her adopted futa-mother. She whimpered and moaned as I sucked and loved her. My mouth worked up and down her cock.

Then I switched back to Akane's. I loved her girl-cock. I sucked on it. My mouth bobbed fast and hard. Then I was back on Hitomi's clit-dick. She whimpered. Her face scrunched up in passion. Her precum spilled across my tongue as I loved her.

My pussy grew hotter and hotter as I went back and forth. I sucked with hunger. Drool ran down my chin. I was obsessed. I couldn't stop doing this. They were both so beautiful. They kissed again, sharing in their forbidden love. The two futas trembled, the busty Akane's breasts jiggled and bounced above her.

It was incredible. My breasts heaved. My tongue danced around the tips of their girl-dicks as I loved them. My mouth slid over their cocks again and again. I caressed them. Salty precum soaked my mouth.

Beside me, my wife loved Misaki with equal fervor.

Water lapped around my legs as I loved the mother and her adopted futa-daughter. My breasts heaved. My boobs jiggled. I fisted them. I pleased them. I bobbed and sucked. They both moaned. Whimpered. Pussy juices dribbled down their thighs, especially Akane's.

“Slut, you make us... make us cum,” Akane moaned, her face twisting.

“Yes, yes,” gasped Hitomi. “You good. You very good. Make us big cum!”

“Yes!” I moaned, fisting their cocks, aiming them both at me.

My new pussy clenched. I wanted this. I wanted to be coated in their cum like a naughty whore in a porno. My wife moaned beside me, sucking down Misaki's jizz while I stared up at the futa-mother and her sexy adopted daughter.

“Cum on my face!” I moaned like a wanton slut. I wasn't a man right now. I was a hot woman. A slut. “Just jizz on me!”

“Iku!” squealed Hitomi. The eighteen-year-old futa's face trembled. Her girl-dick pulsed in my hand.

Her futa-cum fired into my face. Her jizz splashed across my features. That hot cream spilled over me. I groaned, pumping faster and faster. Then Akane gasped. The MILF's big tits heaved. Then her spunk erupted from her clit-dick.

Both futa's hot cum splashed on my face. Into my open mouth. That salty flavor of cum burst on my tongue. I had never tasted it before. I moaned, loving it. It was amazing. My hands milked their futa-dicks as they unloaded.

“Take cum!” moaned Akane, her face twisting and her boobs swaying as she trembled.

“Yes, yes!” groaned Hitomi. “You hot. You coated in our semen.”

“Cum!” I moaned as their spunk dribbled down my face.

My tongue flicked out, licking up the jizz on me. I shuddered and whimpered. My breasts jiggled. I couldn't believe this had happened. That I had become a futa. My body trembled as the mother and her adopted futa-daughter stared down at me with such hunger on their flushed faces.

“Oh, Eliza,” groaned Dottie.

My wife, a little cum on her chin, shifted, her futa-dick bobbing before her along with her big breasts. She grabbed my face and licked up the cum on my feminine features. I shuddered as my wife's breasts rubbed against mine.

My tits felt so sensitive as my wife lapped up the mother's and her adopted futa daughter's cum. Her tongue was hot as she moaned, such a slut for their jizz. My tongue flicked out again, licking up more futa-spunk that had run down past my nose to reach my lips.

This was incredible. I couldn't believe this was happening. I had a pussy. Tits. My wife kissed me. She thrust her tongue into my mouth as our breasts piled together. Our nipples caressed. Tingles rippled out of them. My boobs felt so sensitive. I couldn't believe how wonderful it was to rub against her.

Our tongues danced together, sharing Akane's and Hitomi's forbidden seed. My pussy clenched. My wife's futa-cock nudged into my stomach, and these wild sensations rippled through me. My body trembled against me.

It was so hot.

“Look at slut kissing her wife,” said Misaki. “She horny woman. Need futa-cock.”

I shuddered as Dottie broke the kiss. “Do you need a futa-cock, Eliza?”

Eliza... Not Elias. Eliza. I was a woman. My pussy clenched. “I...” I trembled, futa-cum still dripping down my face. “I do.”

“Of course she need big futa-dick,” said Akane. “She just big slut now. Look at her. Big titties. Hottie. Need fuck her.”

“I need to fuck her, too,” groaned Dottie. “I need to fuck my wife's cunt.”

Wife...

I shuddered against Dottie. I kissed her hard. My tongue thrust into her mouth. It was just a hot delight. Our breasts pressed together. My pussy clenched as I felt her cock. This was so intoxicating. I shifted, my hands sliding down her sides, caressing her skin. I reached my right hand between our bodies and felt her silky bush. I grasped her dick.

I stroked my wife's girl-cock. Our roles were reversed. I had a pussy now. She had a huge dick. She had to fuck me with it.

“Mmm, let us fuck your new wife together, Dottie-chan,” moaned Misaki standing over us. She rubbed her girl-dick, wet with my wife's saliva. “Pound her. Make her feel amazing. She needs it.”

My wife broke the kiss. She grinned at me, a wicked twinkle in her eyes. “Do you need it? Does your hot pussy need to be fucked?”

Hitomi leaned down and shoved her hand across my rump. She reached between my thighs, stroking my bush. I gasped at her naughty touch. She found the folds to my gender-swapped pussy. I shuddered as the young futa caressed me. Her fingers danced across my pussy lips, teasing me.

“She is very wet,” purred Hitomi. Her fingers pressed into my pussy. I gasped as she found a barrier. “And she has...” She frowned and then said something in Japanese.

“Hymen,” I moaned, realizing what she stroked. “I have a hymen.”

“Ooh, you're a virgin,” my wife moaned. She purred and grabbed my big tits. “A sexy, hot virgin.”

I groaned as my wife ducked down and sucked on my nipple. My eyes widened as the wicked heat caused by her sucking rushed down to my pussy. My nipple felt connected to my twat. My flesh clenched. Pleasure rippled through my body. I groaned and whimpered, Hitomi still rubbing me.

Her touch on my cunt was incredible. She slid through my folds then brushed this one sport. I groaned, my eyes widening at the naughty caress. She rubbed that button, sparks bursting through my new, virgin cunt.

She found my clit.

I had a clit.

It was so sensitive. My neck arched. I groaned, my cunt clenching. My hips wiggled back and forth as I leaned over. I hugged my wife's head to my breast. She suckled with hunger. The other futas watched with delight. Akane and Misaki stroked the other's girl-dick, pumping up and down their cocks.

“Lick her... lick slut's pussy,” Akane moaned to her adopted futa-daughter.

“Hai, okaasan,” the girl said. I didn't know what it meant, but I groaned as her lips kissed at my rump. She smooched down my butt-cheek, reaching lower and lower.

My pussy clenched as the girl nuzzled into my folds from behind. Whimpering, I leaned over more, thrusting my new cunt at her. She licked at my virgin folds. Her tongue felt incredible sliding over my labia. This strange, new sensations rippled through me.

My body felt so alive. On fire. Her tongue caressed through my labia, brushing my hymen. She brushed my clit, sending more sparks flaring. I felt this pressure building and building in the depths of my pussy, fed by both my wife sucking at my nipple and Hitomi's naughty caresses.

My new flesh drank it in.

“Oh, wow,” I gasped. “Oh, Dottie, yes.”

Other futas and women were gathering around, staring at us, watching the fun. They murmured in Japanese, their words rippling around us as I quivered. My pussy clenched as Hitomi sucked on my clit. She sent such a heady rush through me. My eyes blinked. I couldn't believe that just happened.

It felt incredible.

My pussy drank in the naughty futa's licking and nuzzling. Her nose rubbed into my flesh. I groaned as my wife nursed on my nipple at the same time. Both their tongues danced around my sensitive nubs. Pleasure coursed through me, my body reveling in the new experience.

Everything felt more immediate as a woman. More incredible. My body was alive. Hitomi's hands rubbing my rump as she sucked on my clit felt hot. She massaged me while my wife kneaded my tits. My boobs were so sensitive.

No wonder fondling a woman's tits got her in the mood.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned. “Ooh, love my body.”

“You big slut,” moaned Akane, fisting Misaki's cock. “Ooh, you gonna be fuck by big futa-dick.”

“Yes!” I moaned, trembling. “My wife's cock. Misaki's. Yours!”

Akane grinned, her large tits heaving. “I like fucking new women. My wife used to be man. She love my cock. Fuck her much.”

Hitomi moaned into my pussy. She sucked on my clit, loving my nub. I shuddered as the naughty futa-daughter loved me. Her tongue was skilled. Her fingers dug into my rump. The pressure in me swelled and swelled.

I was going to cum as a woman.

That sent such a heady thrill through me. My back arched, my hair dancing around my face. So long and silky. My fingers clenched in my wife's hair. I gripped her tight. I held her as she nursed on my nipple. She loved me. Teased me. She drove me wild.

I groaned as her tongue danced around my nub. She sucked and slurped on my nipple. She drove me wild. I groaned, my heart racing. I loved this so much. It was an incredible treat. My pussy clenched. Juices spilled into Hitomi's hungry mouth. Her tongue danced around my twat again, stimulating me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. My eyes widened. “Oh, shit, yes!”

My feminine voice echoed through the hot springs as my first womanly orgasm burst through me.

My cunt spasmed. Juices gushed out of me, bathing Hitomi's face. Her tongue fluttered across my hymen as this amazing rapture flooded out of my pussy. Waves of ecstasy washed through my body. Not the powerful pulses of my dick erupting.

Something gentler. Longer. I rode this rapture while my wife suckled hard on my nipple. My hair danced around my face as I shuddered in the water, half bent over. My hair swayed about me. I stared down my wife's back to her bubbly rump half-submerged in the hot spring.

“Oh, yes, yes! I'm cumming!” I moaned. “I'm cumming as a woman.”

“You love it, slut!” moaned Akane. “You gender-swapped women always love it. Oh, Hitomi. Need your pussy.”

“Fuck your futa-daughter,” I moaned, loving the taboo thrill.

As my orgasm rippled through me, Hitomi pulled her face from my pussy. She slashed behind me, Akane going to her. I shuddered as my wife released my nipple. She shifted before me, sitting down on her rump, her legs thrusting between my kneeling thighs. Her futa-dick twitched and throbbed.

“Come sit on my cock,” my wife moaned. “I want you to pop your cherry on me, Eliza.”

“Yes!” I moaned, my heart pounding in my chest.

I grabbed her shaft as I straddled her. I brought her amazing girl-dick to my cock. My body swayed. This wanton heat beset me. I couldn't believe I was doing this. My heart beat so fast, pumping hot excitement through my body. I was dizzy with the possibilities of this moment. Of loving my wife's girl-dick filling me.

What an incredible thrill.

She moaned and I gasped as I pressed my juicy folds into the tip of her cock. I slid her around and felt her pressing on my hymen. I stared into my wife's beautiful, brown eyes. Dottie whimpered, her face bursting with pleasure.

“Please, please, pop your cherry on my futa-cock!” she moaned. “This is the best vacation ever. I love you, Eliza.”

“Love you,” I moaned and then impaled myself.

My eyes widened as my cherry stretched and stretched. My juicy pussy, still sensitive from my orgasm, flared with pain. My hymen broke. Then my flesh slid over her. That stab of agony was swallowed by a tide of rapture.

I groaned as I sank down her girl-dick. I took more and more of her. My wife shuddered then leaned back on her elbows in the shallow part of the hot spring. Her big breasts rose and fell, jiggling and swaying. She whimpered.

“Oh, yes, yes, Eliza,” she gasped. “You're new pussy feels amazing on my girl-dick.”

“So amazing,” I groaned, my heart pounding. It was an incredible delight. An amazing treat to experience. “Fuck, yes, Dottie. You're in me.”

“I'm in you,” my wife moaned, grabbing my tits and squeezing them.

Then Misaki was kneeling behind me. She pressed her round breasts into my back as her cock rubbed into my butt-crack. I shuddered, realizing I was getting a second cherry hole broken in by another amazing clit-dick.

Misaki's futa-cock found my asshole's entrance. She rubbed against it, cooing her delight. I groaned as my anal ring stretched and stretched as she pressed forward. My pussy clenched around Dottie's girl-dick.

“Oh, honey, you're growing so tight,” cooed my wife. “Ooh, Misaki's filling you.”

“Your wife have very tight asshole,” Misaki moaned, her nipples hard against my back as she penetrated my depths. “Very tight. You lucky futa-wife. How pussy?”

“Amazing,” My wife groaned, her face twisting with pleasure. “Ride me, Eliza! Work that cunt up and down my girl-dick.”

“Yes,” I moaned, wanting that. I was on fire.

As I lifted up her cock, Misaki's dick withdrew from my asshole. Two different, but amazing, frictions burned through me. This dizzying heat swept through my body. Both my holes were filled with girl-cocks. My new, feminine body drank it in.

My transformed flesh reveled in it.

It felt so right to have a pussy stuffed with dick and another in my asshole. My breasts heaved as my hips moved. I found a rhythm with Misaki's strokes, her girl-cock plunging over and over into my bowels while she moaned into my left ear. Her breasts massaged my back while her hands stroked my stomach.

My pussy worked up and down my wife's big dick. My new cunt massaged her with silky strokes. The friction was incredible. It transformed into this amazing rapture that met the heat burning in my asshole from Misaki's hard thrusts.

“Oh, yes, yes,” my wife moaned. Her hands grabbed my big tits. “Ooh, this is incredible. Oh, honey, yes, work that cunt up and down my futa-dick. This is amazing. I can feel this pressure building at the tip.”

“Hai!” moaned Misaki. “That... that... need to explode. To cum. Your tight ass amazing, slut.”

“Your cock is amazing!” I moaned, my bowels clenching around her girl-dick as she plundered me. “Oh, yes, yes, fuck me. Pound me. Ram that girl-dick into my depths.”

“Uh-huh,” whimpered my wife. “Work that cunt up and down my dick.”

“I am,” I moaned.

My hips swiveled, stirring my holes around both their cocks. Both futas moaned. They shuddered as my pussy and asshole massaged their clit-dicks. Their shafts stimulated me. Two different, but wonderful, frictions burned in me. Velvety delight and silky passion.

Misaki groaned. She thrust hard and fast into me. She buried her girl-dick into me again and again. She pounded my asshole. My bowels clenched around her as I worked my cunt up and down my wife's dick.

“Ooh, yes, yes, honey!” my wife moaned, her hands fondling my tits. “Work that cunt. Oh, yes, yes, that's a great pussy.”

“You have a great cock,” I moaned, the pressure building in me, fed by both their futa-dicks filling me.

Misaki moaned. She nibbled on my ear, hugging me tight. Her breasts caressed up and down my back as she slammed her girl-dick over and over into me. She filled me with her passion. It was incredible. I groaned. Gasped. The rapture filled me. It drove me wild.

My body shook and trembled. My hips danced, meeting Misaki's hard thrusts while I slammed my pussy up and down my wife's amazing futa-dick. My pussy clenched around her, drinking in the heat of her thick shaft.

She filled me.

I was almost there. Misaki pumped harder, faster. Akane and Hitomi moaned in the background while other futas and women loved each other. An orgy raged around us. I shuddered, my breasts heaving as my wife fondled them.

“I'm almost there!” my wife groaned. “Oh, yes, yes, Eliza! Make me cum!”

“I will,” I moaned, slamming my pussy down her shaft and grinding my clit into her silky bush.

Pleasure sparked through me. Misaki rammed her cock to the hilt in me, groaning in my ear. The burning friction melted out of my asshole and met the delight bursting from my aching clit. My pussy clenched around my wife's futa-dick.

My orgasm detonated through me.

I came as a woman again. The pleasure surged through me. This amazing rapture burned through my body. I gasped and moaned, my heart screaming in my chest. My eyes rolled back in my head as the bliss surged through me. Stars danced before my eyes.

It was incredible. My head swayed. My hair danced around my shoulders. I whimpered and moaned. I bit my lower lip as the rapture rushed through my body. My holes convulsed around both their shafts. My cunt massaged my wife's girl-dick while Misaki's cock buried over and over into my writhing asshole.

“I love cumming as a woman!” I howled.

“Slut!” Akane moaned in the background.

“Yes, yes!” my wife groaned. “You're milking me, Eliza!”

She gasped. Her breasts heaved before her as she squirmed on her elbows. Then her face contorted with bliss. The water rippled around her as her futa-cum fired into my convulsing cunt. Her jizz splashed inside of me.

It felt so right.

Misaki gasped, “Iku!”

Her girl-cum fired into my bowels. My asshole milked her dick while my pussy drained my wife's cock. Waves of rapture rushed through my body. I groaned and gasped, cumming over and over. It was incredible to experience. My head swayed from side to side. Stars burst across my vision. My heart pounded hard.

I loved it.

I loved cumming as a woman.

My pleasure surged me to such wild heights. My pussy and asshole wrung the futas' cocks dry. I quivered on them, licking my lips. There were other Japanese futas to fuck. To enjoy. I was a woman now.

A slut for their cocks.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I howled as my feminine orgasm peaked. My breasts heaved. My body burned with rapture. I wanted more.

*   *   *

Dottie Purdie

“That was incredible,” my husband groaned. It was hours later. We had a wild orgy in there. Not that it was over and we'd left behind the hot springs, we were back to normal. I was sad he went back to being a tubby man. He was balding, his face chiseled.

Eliza was far sexier than Elias.

“It was,” I moaned, missing my clit-dick. I had used it on my gender-swapped wife and the futas. They'd fucked me, and I'd fucked them.

However, The moment we stepped out of that pool, we changed back. Only so long as we were in the water, did we have it? We had splashed in that hot spring until we were overheated, dizzy from all our pleasure. It forced us to finally quit.

I wanted those changes to be permanent. Somehow, those changes were possible.

JoBeth, Misaki, Akane, and Hitomi were all permanent futas. Akane's husband was a permanent gender-swapped woman. I wanted that. We had to figure this out. I shuddered as we stood outside the onsen, women heading inside, looking eager for the joys.

“We have to find that shrine maiden,” my husband said. “She has to know how to make this permanent.”

“What?” I blinked, staring at him. “You want to be a woman?”

“Yes,” he groaned, his face twisted with ecstatic delight. “It was incredible. I felt so beautiful and sexy. Did you see my tits?”

“I did,” I purred, smiling. “They were gorgeous.”

“And you had that big cock,” groaned Elias. “It felt incredible in me. I miss it. I want to be a woman again.” He whipped out his phone. “We're going to find it. Toyotama-hime... Find a shrine to her.”

I was shocked by his enthusiasm. And aroused. “Yes, yes, we have to find Hikaru. We have to learn more.”

My husband nodded and started researching. I wanted to have a futa-cock again. I wanted to fuck my sexy Eliza with it. My gender-swapped wife. If we could find Hikaru, make this permanent, this would be one wild vacation.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Visiting the Futa Shrine!

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

And don't forget to subscribe to Reed James's newsletter to keep up with the latest news, specials, and new releases! Read on for previews of other hot reads!


Sneak Preview of “Hot Wife's Cuckolding Futa Vacation”

I engulfed the tip of her futa-cock. I sucked those juices off her dick. I whimpered, reveling in the feel of her cock sliding past my lips. This wonderful shaft filled my mouth. I tasted another woman's pussy on her girl-dick. It was incredible.

Wild. Wanton.

My husband just shifted beside me as he manipulated the entertainment system, looking for a movie to watch. He had no idea I was blowing the naked futa. My hand gripped her juicy cock as I sucked the sweet cream off JoBeth's girl-dick.

I had never been so into a blowjob before. My head bobbed. My lips worked up and down the shaft. Saliva dripped down my chin. I shuddered, my heart racing in my chest. My tongue darted around her cock's spongy tip. My tongue caressed that wonderful shaft. This delight washed through me. My mouth bobbed up and down on her dick.

It was incredible to enjoy. I moaned about her shaft, staring up at her swaying breasts. She had a huge grin on her face. She shifted as the plane rattled from a tiny bit of turbulence. I didn't care. I sucked hard. My cheeks hollowed. My lips sealed over her shaft. I bobbed my mouth with ravenous hunger.

If you want to read more, click here for Hot Wife's Cuckolding Futa Vacation (Hot Futa Vacation Surprise 1)!
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