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Naughty Excerpt from “Visiting the Futa Shrine”

“She's going to fuck you so hard,” my husband groaned. His hands unsnapped his own jeans.

“Yes, she is,” I moaned as I stepped out of my panties while Hikaru straightened. My hands squeezed her tits. Her futa-cock bobbed before her. “She's going to pound me.”

Hikaru smiled and licked her lips. Her hunger was palpable. I shuddered at the sight of her desire. I pinched her nipples, my pussy clenching. This heat wafted through my body. I ached. My cunt burned hotter.

I needed her futa-cock in my cunt.

“Embrace her,” Hikaru purred. “Hug the Goddess who shall transform you.”

“Okay,” I moaned, trembling.

I released her breasts and turned. I slid my arms around the statue. I pressed my naked flesh into the cold, hard figure. My breasts pillowed against the statue's tits. My face nuzzled up to hers. I couldn't help but kiss the goddess on the mouth. Her lips were smooth and unyielding. I tasted stone as I moaned, grinding against it.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Visiting the Futa Shrine

Elias Purdie

It was so strange remembering being a woman.

Of having a pussy. Tits. Of being fucked by futa-cocks.

Those memories burned bright through my mind. So far, our Japanese vacation had gone so different from anything I expected. The moment we got off the airport, we were greeted by this Japanese priestess named Hikaru. She came up to us in Narita International Airport and led us to a small shrine at in the terminal.

There she started enjoying my wife. I watched helplessly, emasculated, as the eighteen-year-old shrine maiden revealed that my wife, Dottie, had a pussy full of cum. It dribbled out of her. It wasn't my cum. It wasn't even a man's cum.

It was a futa's cum.

Hikaru had transformed from eating that cum. She had gained a futa cock and fucked my wife. I jerked off my dick. It was this incredible sight. The shrine maiden cuckolded me with her big futa-dick. She pounded Dottie hard. She fucked my wife with all this passion.

Dottie came.

The shrine maiden gave my wife a card. It led us to this hot spring bathhouse, Shojou Kawabuchiko Onsen. It was run by another futa named Misaki. The proprietor was shocked that I, a man, had shown up. It was a place for women only, dedicated to this local goddess named Toyotama-hime, the same goddess Hikaru served. When the owner learned we were sent by Hikaru, she let me in.

There, we'd discovered that the hot springs transformed people. They had changed since Dottie was fucked by Hikaru. The pools of water were enchanted by the Goddess and whatever magic rite happened when Hikaru liked my wife clean.

It turned my wife into a futa and me into a woman.

The futas and my wife fucked my changed body. I came as a woman over and over. They filled me with cum. They erupted jizz on my face. I loved it. Reveled in the futa-spunk. When we left hours later, we turned back to normal.

Both of us wanted to make it permanent.

It took us two days to find the proper shrine to Toyotama-hime. We'd googled and asked questions and dug through translations to find it. As we approached, I trembled. We walked through the gates that were out front, a line of red-painted passages that lined the path up to the small shrine. Our footsteps thudded on the stone steps.

We reached the top and found the shrine. It was open to the air, covered by the peaked roof common in Japan, the tiles made of this blue-gray stone. There was a basalt statue of a woman clothed only with her hair, spilling down around her breasts and to her crotch. She had one hand raised before her in a gesture. It was lifelike, sitting in the center of the shrine. There was incense burning around her feet.

And Hikaru knelt there naked, her futa cock buried in a woman's mouth.

My wife and I shuddered. Dottie squeezed my hand, her dyed-blonde hair swaying about her face. She groaned, her breasts rising and falling out of the corner of my eyes. My chest felt tight, my t-shirt clinging to my beer gut as my breath quickened.

Hikaru looked so sexy nude. A young, Japanese woman, a girl just budding into womanhood with a huge cock thrusting from her black bush. Her breasts quivered as she swung a curious object back and forth over the woman blowing her while chanting in Japanese. The item she held possessed a wooden handle about the length of my arm with a chain of paper diamonds fluttering from the end.

It was a ritual.

My dick swelled hard as Hikaru groaned. The woman, in her mid-twenties, bobbed her head, working her lips up and down Hikaru's cock. The woman's black hair swayed about her face. She was Japanese, too, her cheekbones delicate. Her lips were sealed tight about those big dicks. She sucked on it.

Hikaru's voice grew with passion. My hand gripped my wife's. My dick twitched, throbbed. It was incredible to watch. That was the cock Hikaru had gained from licking the cum out of my wife. Thanks to the futa who fucked my wife on the plane ride to Japan, we had found this world of magic and sex.

A world of passion.

Blood roared hot through my veins as we watched. The Japanese woman sucked with passion, her cheeks flushed dark. She wore a tight pencil skirt and blue blouse, looking like an office worker. Her black hair swayed about her shoulders as she sucked harder, faster.

Drool ran down her chin.

Pussy juices gleamed in Hikaru's bush.

“She's going to grant our wish,” my wife moaned.

I nodded my head. This was one wild vacation. Futas were a huge surprise. My wife and I would return home transformed. I didn't know what would happen then, I just knew that I missed being a woman. That I was emasculated and wanted more.

I wanted to watch my wife fuck other women.

I wanted futas to fuck my Dottie. Me!

My dick was lead in my pants. I wanted to thrust my hand into my shorts and squeeze my cock. The futa shrine maiden moaned. Her wand whipped back and forth, the diamond chain fluttering as she worked it over the woman.

Hikaru's head threw back.

The woman popped her head off Hikaru's dick. The woman pumped her hand up and down the shrine maiden's futa-cock. Her hand flew up and down that shaft. Then futa-cum exploded from Hikaru's dick. It splattered across the woman's face. It painted her features.

My wife groaned in envy as those ropy lines of cum dribbled down the other woman's face. It was incredible to witness. It spilled down the woman's features while Hikaru chanted. She swung her wand back and forth in benediction.

The woman quivered as the final blast of cum painted her face. It ran down to her neck. It dripped down on her blouse. Then the woman stood on quivering legs. She stumbled away, beaming like she had her wish granted. She hardly noticed us as she went by, futa-jizz running down her face to her blouse.

Hikaru turned to face us, her futa-dick thrusting forward. Her head cocked at the sight of us. “You have returned, vessel of Kami-no-Aphrodite.”

“Yes,” my wife moaned. “I want to be a futa.”

“I...” I swallowed. “I want to be a woman.”

Hikaru smiled. It was mysterious and beatific at the same time, almost ethereal like the shrine maiden was from another dimension. Angelic. She sauntered to us, almost floating. Her small breasts jiggled, her futa-cock bouncing up and down.

“Toyotama-hime is thankful to you for bringing Aphrodite's essence for her to use,” Hikaru said. “My Goddess blessed her sacred pools with that power.”

“Yeah,” I croaked. “We enjoyed that.”

“My Goddess is not ungrateful, Dottie-san,” Hikaru said, stopping before us, her futa-dick thrusting hard. “I can make you into a futa, but this requires an exchange. A sacrifice on the part of your husband.”

“Sacrifice?” I asked, my stomach churning.

Hikaru's eyes flicked down to my crotch. “One, I think, you will enjoy paying. My Goddess is not like Aphrodite. She doesn't give out change, she takes energy and modifies it. She brings it into her, that essence of spurting life, and makes something new with it.”

“Let's do it,” Dottie moaned. “I'm so ready for this. I want it.”

*   *   *

Dottie Purdie

Hikaru took my hand, leading me away from my husband. My breasts rose and fell in my tank top, my panties soaked by my excitement. It was hot watching the shrine maiden getting the blowjob and cumming on the woman's face.

I wanted to do that. A facial. Then I could lick my cum off the woman's face. Off Eliza's face.

It had been so hot when my husband became my wife at the hot springs. My pussy clenched as my juices flowed out of me. This molten ache filled in me as Hikaru led me towards the statue. My eyes fell down on her cock thrusting from her pussy.

“You always have that?” I asked. “It's permanent.”

“Yes, I always do,” Hikaru said. “It has required readjustment, but I am my Goddess's shrine maiden. I serve her. And the benefits outweigh the disadvantages of wearing clothes with such a magnificent specimen swelling my garments.”

“It is magnificent,” I purred, licking my lips. My pussy clenched, aching to be fucked.

My husband watched. It was so hot feeling his eyes on us as Hikaru brought me to the statue of her Goddess. Toyotama-hime's statue stood at my height. It was lifelike, sculpted out of dark stone. Basalt maybe. The goddess's breasts peeked through her curtain of hair. The artist who created her put great detail in the creation, capturing every bit of life.

Hikaru grabbed the hem of my tank top. She pulled it up my body. I trembled as I raised my arms. She whipped it off, my breasts bouncing in my yellow bra. She undid the bra with a deft touch, pulling the straps off my arms. My tits spilled out, large and soft.

Hikaru cupped my breasts, a hungry look growing in her eyes slanted eyes. She licked her pale lips, her cheeks flushing bright. She squeezed and kneaded them, her fingers digging into my flesh. The Japanese priestess purred in delight.

She was so young and yet felt so mature right now. I was putty in her hands. She could do anything to me. I felt suddenly virginal. I was a woman in my forties, and now I felt like I was her age: eighteen. Vulnerable. Ready to have my life changed by my first experience.

It was such a heady rush that swept through me.

Then Hikaru slid her hands down my body, her fingers hot. My pussy clenched with aching delight as she reached my shorts. She unsnapped the fastener. She tugged them down, my panties revealed, the cloth soaked with my desire. My tangy musk filled the air. The scent of my passion.

My husband moved closer. He squeezed his cock through his shorts. His eyes were on me. His t-shirt clung to his beer gut. His balding head gleamed in a flash of sunlight. He had looked so hot as a woman. Slender. Big breasts. Curving hips. Lush face.

I missed Eliza.

Hikaru yanked down my panties. It was incredible. She took them down, her eyes sparkling. Her small breasts jiggled. My hands shot out. I couldn't help but cup her little titties, squeezing them as she rolled my underwear down my thighs. My hands kneaded her breasts, loving the feel of her while she stripped me. My brown bush was exposed, dripping in my juices.

“She's going to fuck you so hard,” my husband groaned. His hands unsnapped his own jeans.

“Yes, she is,” I moaned as I stepped out of my panties while Hikaru straightened. My hands squeezed her tits. Her futa-cock bobbed before her. “She's going to pound me.”

Hikaru smiled and licked her lips. Her hunger was palpable. I shuddered at the sight of her desire. I pinched her nipples, my pussy clenching. This heat wafted through my body. I ached. My cunt burned hotter.

I needed her futa-cock in my cunt.

“Embrace her,” Hikaru purred. “Hug the Goddess who shall transform you.”

“Okay,” I moaned, trembling.

I released her breasts and turned. I slid my arms around the statue. I pressed my naked flesh into the cold, hard figure. My breasts pillowed against the statue's tits. My face nuzzled up to hers. I couldn't help but kiss the goddess on the mouth. Her lips were smooth and unyielding. I tasted stone as I moaned, grinding against it.

I wanted to worship this goddess. My pussy juices ran as I humped against her. I felt Hikaru and Elias watching me. My husband groaned, masturbating his cock as he waited for me to be fucked. To cuckold him with Hikaru's huge girl-dick.

Hikaru moved behind me. I groaned as the tip of her futa-cock sliding across my butt-cheek. Her precum spread across my rump. This wonderful heat surged through me. My toes curled as she moved her dick down to my pussy.

She pressed into my folds. I groaned as I felt her cock's tip sliding up and down my slit. This amazing shaft was going to fuck me. Fill me. I trembled, my nipples throbbing against the statues stone breasts. I felt the sculpted hair, spilling over her tits, caressing my boobs.

My hips wiggled from side to side, aching to be fucked.

Hikaru's small tits rubbed into my back. She hugged me, pressing me tight against her goddess. The shrine maiden's kissed on my shoulder. Her lips were hot. Then she rubbed her futa-cock up and down my cunt. She pressed into my folds.

She thrust into me.

I gasped in delight. Her futa-dick rammed up into my pussy. She filled my cunt. My body trembled. I clung to the statue. My snatch squeezed around this cock. My hips wiggled from side to side. I kissed the statue again, reveling as Toyotama-hime's priestess filled my cunt.

That big, huge cock filled me.

Stars burst across my eyes. It was incredible. My pussy clenched down around that girl-dick filling me. Ripples of heat washed out of me. This amazing rush at being filled by a futa again. Her crotch rubbed into my rump, her thick bush ticklish.

Her dick pulled back, that wonderful feeling of her cock sliding out of me. She thrust into my depths. Her cock rubbed against my flesh. She massaged me, sending pleasure through me as she thrust back into me.

“Oh, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Oh, that's it. That's amazing. Make me into a futa, Hikaru.”

“Yes,” my husband groaned.

I threw a look over my shoulder. My husband was stroking his cock, getting off watching a futa fuck my pussy. I was cuckolding him with her big dick. It filled me to the hilt with her throbbing passion. Ripples washed out of me, my body quivered in delight.

Elias watched with such hunger as Hikaru fucked me hard.

The futa shrine maiden thrust into me with powerful strokes. Her clit-dick churned my pussy up to a hot froth. I groaned, my pussy clenching around that shaft. She moaned into my ear as she thrust, her passion bursting from her.

Then she started moaning in Japanese. Her lyrical words spilled out of her lips. I caught “Toyotama-hime” in those words. It sounded like she was begging. Pleading. Calling out to her Goddess as she hammered my pussy with that hard cock.

She stirred me up. Pleasure rippled through my body as she pounded me. My nipples throbbed against the statue. I shuddered, kissing the Goddess again. I wished she would come alive. Energy quivered through the air.

I heard stone groaning.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, trembling against the statue as Hikaru fucked me. Her girl-cock buried into me hard and deep. My orgasm built and built in me. She was driving me wild. She pounded into my depths. “Oh, wow, that's good.”

“It's about to get better!” Hikaru moaned.

“How?” I moaned. “How could this get better?”

I felt something thrusting up into my pussy. A hard shaft of stone. The statue seemed to quiver. The stone grew warm against me as this shaft nuzzled into my already stuffed futa-cock. My eyes widened as I realized the statue had grown a girl-dick.

And it pressed against my pussy.

“No way,” I moaned as my labia stretched and stretched. My body trembled. “She can't. Your cock is already in me and... Oh, shit!”

My pussy stretched and stretched. The shaft was growing into my twat. My back arched and my eyes widened as the smooth shaft penetrated into my cunt, filling my snatch with her futa-dick. Hikaru thrust into me, holding me as her Goddess's cock stretched me out.

My body trembled against the statue as they both filled me. I was stretched up to my limit. My tongue licked at the goddess's cheek. My cunt stretched to its limits. It was incredible. I had them both in me.

Hikaru drew back and then thrust into me. She rammed into my cunt. She fucked my pussy, sliding her cock along that stone shaft. My hips wiggled from side to side. I clung to the statue. My nipples ached and throbbed. My juices flowed. My cream dribbled out of me as she stimulated me.

This was an amazing treat.

“Oh, Elias,” I moaned. “Oh, my god, this is incredible.”

“It looks so hot!” my husband groaned. “She's fucking you hard. She's pounding you. She fucking you.”

Pleasure burned through me. She slammed into the hilt of me. Her clit-dick filled me. My hips swiveled, stirring the stony girl-cock around inside of my pussy. Hikaru rammed into me hard. She buried into me again and again. It was a delight. My eyes burned.

My neck arched. My pussy clenched. I whimpered. I groaned. Rapture surged through my body. Every thrust of Hikaru's girl-dick swelled my orgasm. I moaned. I gasped. My nipples ached and throbbed against the Goddess's stone tits.

“Oh, yes, yes! That's it!” I gasped “Oh, fuck, that's good. Pound me. Ram that girl-dick into me. Yes, yes! That's amazing!”

Hikaru whimpered. She nibbled on my ear as she thrust into me. Her girl-dick stretched me out on every plunge. My snatch squeezed their cocks together. The stony shaft felt incredible. I kissed the Goddess's frozen lips, loving the warmth burning through the stone.

The friction burning in my pussy swelled. My orgasm grew.

Detonated.

Stars danced before my eyes. I clung to the statue and then cried out in rapture. This amazing explosion of ecstasy burned through my body. My pussy convulsed and writhed. This heat shot through me.

My pussy writhed around Hikaru's girl-cock as she thrust into me. This amazing delight. Pleasure surged through me. This heat swept through me. I groaned and trembled. Stars burst before my eyes. Juices gushed down my thighs.

Hikaru cried out in Japanese, “Iku!”

Her hot cum fired into my twat. The jizz spurted into my cunt. She flooded me with her passion. She trembled against me, her dick pulsing in my writhing pussy. My cunt spasmed around her. I milked her as she flooded me with that wonderful girl-spunk.

This amazing treat surged through me. I clung to the statue. I moaned and gasped. My dyed-blonde hair swayed around my shoulders. Wild stars burned before my eyes. It was incredible. My pussy was so stuffed. I felt so much heat shooting in me.

Energy.

The statue was firing her own ethereal cum in me. It flooded through my body. This amazing heat rippled through me. I gasped and moaned, trembling. My clit quivered. I wanted to change. I wanted to become a futa so badly.

“Elias!” I howled. “She's filling my pussy! She's giving me so much cum! She's changing me.”

“She is,” my husband groaned, sounding so hot as the heat surged through me. It carried me to the pinnacle of rapture.

Hikaru panted against me. She shuddered then she pulled out of me. At the same time, the stone cock withdrew out of my pussy. Cum spilled down my thighs. It spilled out of me. I panted, my heart racing, feeling dazed.

I stumbled back from the statue, my clit tingling, aching, ready to change.

“Now for the sacrifice,” Hikaru moaned. “You, man, strip naked. You must press against the statue and face your wife. She will steal your manhood. She will change you to gain her wish. If you want that...” Hikaru's words trailed off like she was shocked any man would do this.

The shrine maiden was... disappointed that he wanted this.

My husband, fisting his small cock, groaned. He stumbled forward, so ready to be utterly emasculated. To become a woman. He ripped off his shirt, exposing his hairy, pudgy chest. His beer belly swayed before him. He shoved down his shorts, almost tripping over them.

He reached the statue. He shoved down his boxers as he turned around, his brown bush covering his balls. They swayed as his cock thrust out before me. I faced him, my large tits swaying. Futa-cum ran down my thighs in hot rivulets.

I licked my lips as I advanced on them.

My husband pressed into the back of the statue. His cock thrust through him. I grabbed his cock and pressed my body against him. I threw my leg over his hip, guiding his cock into my pussy. I stared into the eyes of my husband of over twenty years.

He was about to be changed. We both were.

“Do it,” he groaned, almost whimpering. He wanted to become a sexy woman so much. To be hot and beautiful, all soft and feminine.

I pressed the tip of his cock into my sloppy pussy. Then I sank down his shaft. My snatch swallowed his cock. His dick slipped into my cunt. My twat burned as I swallowed his shaft. He felt so small after I had two massive cocks in me. My jizz-soaked pussy clamped down around him.

My clit burst with excitement.

My husband groaned and his cock erupted. I had so much futa-cum in me I hardly felt his spurts of jizz. His back arched, pressing his beer belly into my stomach. My tits rubbed into his chest as he moaned. Then he gasped. His balding hair sprouted with flowing, brown locks that spilled about his shifting face.

“I'm changing!” he groaned, his voice growing higher and higher. “Oh, wow, I'm becoming a woman, honey!”

“Yes!” I moaned as his chest swelled.

My husband became my wife. Eliza.

Her breasts swelled into my own. Large and soft. Her expanding nipples nuzzled into mine, sending sparks down to my pussy. Her cock shrank out of me as I absorbed the energy from her, stealing it. It swirled through me. My clit throbbed, ached, my body changing, too.

My ovaries ached as I hugged my transformed wife tighter, feeling her beer gut dwindling, her body shrinking in size. She became fit and curvy. No longer overweight. Her breasts were huge. Her skin hot and silky. The hair vanished off her body. Her face grew softer. Her masculine features blunted into feminine beauty. Her lips full, brown eyes sparkling.

“You're my Eliza,” I moaned as my clit throbbed then it thrust forward from the folds of my pussy.

Her eyes widened as my clit-dick thrust forward. It grew between our stomachs. It twitched and throbbed between us. My girl-cock ached. It was amazing to have it again. To feel it pressed against my gender-swapped wife's body.

Then my wife gasped, her eyes widening. “Holy shit!”

*   *   *

Eliza Purdie

“What?” my wife asked as my changed body trembled.

“There's...” My eyes shuddered as this shaft pressed between my butt-cheeks. There was something growing from the statue. It was hard and swelling with every moment. I felt the goddess's breasts in my back as her growing cock pressed and pressed against my asshole. My anal ring spread and spread as a stony futa-dick grew into my asshole.

“is the statue growing a cock?” my wife asked, her soft breasts pressing into my new tits. Her girl-dick throbbed between our stomachs. There was such a naughty gleam in my wife's brown eyes. “Huh?”

“And spearing into my asshole,” I moaned, my new pussy growing hotter and wetter as this shaft penetrated deeper into my bowels.

This huge, stony shaft filled me more and more. I felt so full back there. So wonderfully stuffed with girl-dick. Stretched me out. It was incredible. My eyes fluttered. My bowels squeezed around this shaft. It was this treat. My asshole drank in the Goddess's stony cock.

“Mmm, you like the goddess's cock in your asshole, don't you?” Dottie purred. She licked her lips. “I bet your new pussy is aching to be filled, too.”

I smiled at her, my body feeling so feminine and lovely. So beautiful. It felt so right. My cunt dribbled juices down my thighs. This heat brimmed in my cunt, unleashing the flood of my new cream. My bowels squeezed around that cock as I shuddered in delight.

“I want that big futa-dick fucking me,” I purred, my voice such a naughty sound. So much higher pitched. So wanton. “I want my wife's girl-cock pounding me. I want to feel that amazing treat ramming into me. Slam that dick into my pussy.”

“God, you really changed for me,” she moaned. “You really let me become a futa so you could be my sexy, slutty wife.”

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, my breasts rising and falling as I stared into my bride's eyes. The same shade of brown as the day I married her.

She slid her hips backward, sliding her cock down my stomach. I shuddered. This heat built between my thighs. I groaned, my heart hammering in my chest. This wild heat swelled through me. My pussy was on fire. Juices dribbled down my thighs.

I was ready to be fucked. To be hammered by her amazing cock. I wanted it badly. I wanted her in me. Fucking me. This would be incredible. She would fill my new pussy to the brim. I would shudder in delight. My heart pounded in my chest.

“Damn, I need to be in you,” my futa-wife moaned.

This rippling heat washed through me. My fingers clenched and relaxed as she kissed me. My bowels clenched about the statue's girl-cock. I shifted, stirring it around in me as my wife grasped her girl-dick, her hand sliding between our bodies. She maneuvered her cock, the hot tip pressing into my belly and then my groin.

I gasped when she swept her dick's tip through my bush and found my pussy lips. She grazed my clit. My little bud throbbed. Such wild heat rippled through my body. I trembled and groaned. This passion swept through me. This eager need to be fucked hard. To be pounded by her girl-cock. It would be an incredible treat.

My eyes squeezed shut. This rippling heat washed out of me. I was ready. This was happening. Her dick's tip nuzzled into my pussy's entrance and found my hymen. I kissed my wife as she pressed against my hymen.

Against my virginity.

I never took hers, but I was glad she could take mine again. Just like she had the hot spring. This was the second time she was breaking my pussy. This time it would be permanent. I could feel it. My bowels clenched around the stony cock in my asshole.

She broke our kiss, stared into my eyes, and moaned, “I love you, Eliza.”

Eliza... My new name.

“I love you, too!” I moaned and then groaned as she thrust into my cunt.

My hymen stretched and stretched before her girl-dick. I tensed, expecting that sting of pain. I gasped as my cherry popped. Her futa-cock slammed into my depths. My pussy clenched around her, stretching around her new dick again.

“Ooh, you feel a little different,” my wife moaned, her clit-dick sliding into me. “Mmm, this isn't the same pussy I fucked, but it's so close.”

“Your cock feels the same,” I moaned. “Same clit-dick. Ooh, yes, yes.” I shuddered against the statue, my undulating hips stirring the stone futa-dick around in my bowels. Velvety heat melted from my anal sheath to the silky delight in my pussy.

My cunt clenched around her girl-dick, savoring the friction as she filled me to the hilt. Her breasts rubbed into mine. Our nipples kissed and caressed. Heat surged over me. My heart pounded in my chest. My hands flexed and relaxed. Pleasure twitched through my body.

I groaned as my wife kissed me again. She thrust her tongue into my mouth, swirling around as she bottomed out in my pussy. Both my holes were filled. The Goddess's stony dick felt so hot in my bowels, the heat radiating through my body, blessing me.

Tying me to the divine being.

Toyotama-hime was becoming our Goddess. She gave us this gift. This amazing delight of my wife's futa-cock and my new pussy and tits. I trembled, whimpered. I kissed my wife with such passion as she drew back her hips.

Hikaru watched us. The priestess was chanting in Japanese, a prayer. She waved her wand in deliberate gestures, almost dancing. I shuddered, feeling energy rippling through the air as my wife slammed back into my pussy with her new girl-dick.

That amazing cock filled me. I squeezed my pussy down around her girth. I drank in the heat of her pussy. It spilled such delight through my body. This wicked heat shot through me. This wanton delight that had me trembling. My heart pounded in my chest.

I loved every moment of this delight. This amazing heat surged through my body. My eyes fluttered as she drove Dottie girl-dick to the hilt in me. She buried again and again into me. I clenched about her, clinging to her.

Her cock drove hard into me. She filled me with all her passion. A dizzying heat shot through me. I clung to my wife. My pussy gripped her as she thrust into me with powerful strokes. She plunged over and over into me.

It was amazing.

Incredible.

I loved every second of kissing my wife. My tongue danced with hers. I clung tight to her as she buried her girl-dick into my pussy again and again. I held her tight as she plundered me. Stars burst across my eyes.

I broke the kiss, moaning, “Dottie, yes! You're in me!”

“You're so hot. So tight!” My wife grinned at me. “Mmm, I'm going to flood you with so much cum.”

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, my holes clenching down on both shafts.

The Goddess didn't fuck me, but her dick still felt amazing in my bowels. This velvety stimulation. I was impaled on her as I shuddered. My wife's thrusting hips, burying her futa-cock into me again and again, stirred me up. Heat rippled out through my body.

I stared into my wife's eyes. Such love and passion built in them. We shared this amazing moment. What a wild, Japanese vacation. We were having a blast. I groaned as her clit-dick buried into me over and over.

Heat swept out of me. My head grew dizzy. My heart pounded in my chest. My pussy clenched around her girl-dick as she buried over and over into me. My cunt drank in the silky friction, my orgasm building and building.

“Eliza!” my wife moaned. “Ooh, yes, yes, I'm going to cum in you! I'm going to fill you with all my jizz!”

“Do it!” I moaned, drunk on this moment. I was coming so close to erupting. “Just ram your dick into me and erupt.”

“Yes!” she gasped and thrust forward hard. Fast. She rammed her girl-dick to the hilt in me. She filled me up, sending a wicked wave of passion through my body.

I groaned, squeezing around her as this amazing delight surged through my body. A dizzying wave washed through me. I gasped as I drank it in. My heart pumped rapture through my veins. My hands swept down my wife's back to her rump. I gripped her flexing ass.

Her cock hammered me so hard. My new pussy drank it in. I was a woman. My hair swept about my shoulders. So long and luxurious. I felt so pretty as my wife fucked me, our large tits pressed together, nipples brushing.

Tingles raced down to my pussy.

I gasped.

Came.

That wonderful delight of cumming like a woman swept through me. That amazing treat. My eyes fluttered. My pussy convulsed around her plunging girl-dick while my asshole writhed around the Goddess's futa-dick.

I felt energy spurting from that cock and flooding me, tying me to the Goddess. I was hers. I trembled, dizzy from the rapture and ecstasy spilling through my thoughts. My orgasm kept going and going, lasting far longer than any had when I was a guy.

“Dottie!” I moaned “Cum in me!”

“Almost there,” she moaned, my wife thrusting her futa-cock into my gender-swapped twat again and again. “Ooh, yes, yes! Eliza!”

Her futa-cum fired into my cunt. My eyes widened as the heat surged through me. This wonderful passion burned through my body. My head tossed back and forth as she swept through me. I groaned and whimpered, bucking through the rapture.

“Eliza!” she moaned as my pussy milked her cock.

Her hot jizz pumped into me. It was amazing to feel it splashing on my cervix. It swirled around inside of me. It spilled over me, this wonderful treat. I trembled, moaning, panting. My heart raced through my chest. Dizzying passion surged around me. I was drunk on this moment.

“Dottie, yes!” I moaned. “That was incredible.”

“Mmm, it was,” she groaned, leaning against me as I trembled, impaled on both their cocks. “I have to lick you clean.

“Yes!” Hikaru gasped. “Do it. Feast on the gift of Toyotama-hime!”

I loved being a woman. I was so glad we did this. That we came here. I never wanted to go back. I was a woman. I was Eliza Purdie, married to the sexiest futa in the world. I smiled at my hot dickgirl wife.

*   *   *

Dottie Purdie

My futa-cock slid out of my gender-swapped wife's pussy. Eliza moaned as I slipped to the ground and knelt before her. I groaned as I stared at her pussy. It was right there, just begging for me to feast on her. My cum stained her brown bush. She moaned, still impaled on the goddess's stone futa-cock.

“Thank you, Toyotama-hime,” I moaned, my heart beating. The Goddess was real and she deserved our praise.

I buried my face into my wife's snatch. Her soaked bush tickled my lips. Then my tongue flicked out, licking up my salty cum from her spicy pussy. I savored the taste of her new cunt. Her gender-swapped pussy tasted amazing mixed with my futa-spunk.

I heard footsteps padding behind me as I feasted on my wife. Eliza's large tits swayed above me as she trembled. Her hands grabbed my dyed-blonde hair, holding me tight against her pussy as she stared not at me but at someone behind me.

At Hikaru.

The shrine maiden grabbed my hips with her slender fingers. She lifted them until I was kneeling before my gender-swapped wife. My lips stayed glued to Eliza's pussy as Hikaru's girl-dick nudged against my rump. Her cum, still leaking out of my pussy, slid down my thighs.

“You have blessed them both, holy Toyotama-hime!” moaned Hikaru, her futa-dick dipping into my butt-crack, her precum and my sticky pussy juices lubing the way.

I moaned into my wife's snatch as that dick slid down my crack towards my asshole.

“You have transformed them and offered your protection to them. You have made them both women you care for. Love. For all women and wives are under your protection. All women who seek independence from men worship your name.”

“Yes,” I moaned into my wife's sloppy pussy.

I thrust my tongue deep into Eliza's new, deflowered twat as Hikaru's girl-dick found my asshole. She pressed against my puckered sphincter, sending such naughty tingles through me. I groaned, my hands clenching about my wife's hips. This wicked heat swelled through me. I groaned, my face nuzzling into my wife's cunt. I was prepared to devour her.

To feast on her.

To make her explode.

I scooped out my own cum from my wife's spicy depths, savoring her moans. I whimpered, too, as Hikaru pressed forward. Her dick nuzzled into my asshole. I groaned, my eyes fluttering. I whimpered into my wife's cunt as that amazing dick spread me open.

“Dottie-san!” the futa-priestess moaned as her clit-dick pressed into my bowels.

“Yes!” I moaned, my asshole clenching on her dick as she sank into me.

“Fuck my wife's asshole!” moaned Eliza, her fingers clutching tight to my hair and pulling my face into her furry muff. “Make her cum.”

“I will,” she moaned as she filled me.

My back arched as the tingles from her dick sliding into my bowels radiated down to my pussy. To the tip of my new girl-dick. My fingers clenched about my wife's hips. This was amazing. A treat. My heart thundered in my chest as I whimpered into my wife's cunt. My tongue licked through her folds. I teased her. Pleased her. I loved her.

I ate her out.

I devoured her as Hikaru drew back. My futa-cock twitched and throbbed as she slammed into me. The girl fucked my asshole hard, moaning her pleasure. Her silky bush caressed my rump every time she buried into me.

I was dizzy with delight. Pussy juices spilled over my chin as I rooted through my wife's new cunt, searching for more of my salty jizz. Her spicy cream seasoned it, making my futa-spunk taste amazing. My bowels clenched around Hikaru's thrusting girl-cock, drinking in the friction as I loved this.

“Your wife has a very tight asshole!” moaned Hikaru. “Very good. She will enjoy fucking your asshole.”

“I know she will,” Eliza moaned, shifting slightly, still impaled by the Goddess's dick. “Fuck her! Pound her, Hikaru. Just make her explode. She deserves it.”

“Yes, she does!” moaned Hikaru. Her hand darted around me. She grasped my futa-dick. “Kami-no-Aphrodite has created a big stir in the world. Old powers are reawakening. They sense an opportunity. You brought to me. And... and... Yes!”

She slammed hard into me as she fisted my girl-cock. Her hand pumped up and down my shaft. She stroked my futa-dick, driving me wild. I groaned, my heart racing in my chest. My head shook back and forth. It was an incredible treat to revel in. This amazing delight surged through my body. I moaned and gasped. My eyes fluttered. My heart pounded in my chest as this dizzying delight surged through me.

The pleasure built and built in me. My bowels squeezed around Hikaru's dick while my tongue plundered my wife's gender-swapped pussy. I couldn't find any more of my cum, but there was plenty of her spicy cream. I lapped it up as the pressure built in my ovaries.

Another load of cum eager to explode out of me.

Hikaru stroked my cock. Her fingers were silk as she pumped up and down my shaft, lubed by my pussy juices leaking out of my hot cunt. Every thrust of her futa-dick into my bowels sent a wave of heat rushing to my twat.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Hikaru moaned. “Such good ass. Just the most best ass. I enjoy it. I love fucking your ass, Dottie-san.”

“Cum in her asshole,” Eliza moaned, her big breasts heaving. “Flood her. Give her your futa-cum and your Goddess's blessing.”

“With great delight!” Hikaru moaned, her hand stroking faster, matching the increased rhythm of her girl-dick.

It was incredible. Dizzying heat swept through me. I moaned into my wife's twat. I licked and lapped at her delicious folds. I found her little clit, so cute nestled amid her delicate petals, and sucked on it. She gasped and bucked.

My bowels clenched around Hikaru's dick as I nursed on Eliza's clit. My gender-swapped wife's moans were so sweet. I loved her so much. My futa-dick ached. The pressure built at the tip as my ovaries drank in the friction burning in my asshole.

“Dottie!” my wife gasped. Her body bucked. “Oh, yes, Dottie! I love you! You're amazing!”

My wife heaved. Her body bucked. Her asshole must be sliding up and down the Goddess's smooth shaft. Pussy juices gushed out of my wife. She squirted her spicy cream into my mouth. I drank it down.

I loved it.

My cunt burned as juices rushed out of my wife's twat. The wondrous cream spilled over my lips and chin, hot and delicious. I made Eliza cum. I gave my gender-swapped wife such pleasure. I feasted on her as Hikaru pounded her girl-dick deep into my asshole. Her hand stroked up my futa-cock to the tip, brushing the spongy crown throbbing with pressure.

I exploded.

“Toyotama-hime!” I howled out as the rapture shot through me.

It was an incredible delight to cum with a cock. My dick spurted hot blasts of jizz. They fired out of my dick held in Hikaru's stroking hand. My pussy convulsed, juices gushing down my thighs, and my asshole writhed around her thrusting futa-dick.

As the blast of rapture jolted through my body, waves of delight swept over me from my pussy. My eyes squeezed shut. I moaned into my wife's cunt. I thrust my tongue into her as Hikaru hammered my bowels with her amazing girl-dick.

“Yes, yes, savor the pleasure Toyotama-hime gifted you!” the futa shrine maiden moaned, her hand fisting up and down my girl-dick and wringing me dry.

“I am!” I moaned.

“Yes, yes, yes!” my wife gasped, shuddering.

Hikaru's dick hammered my writhing It was an incredible treat to experience. A wonderful delight that swept such rapture through my body as I drank in this moment. I groaned and gasped. Stars danced before my eyes.

Hikaru buried into me and gasped out in Japanese. Her words were lyrical as her cum pumped hot and thick into my bowels. My asshole spasmed around her shaft, milking her as I whimpered into my wife's cunt.

“Oh, Dottie, yes!” my gender-swapped wife moaned. “Ooh, the Goddess is satiated. Her cock's sliding out of me. We are changed, Dottie.”

“We are!” I moaned as Hikaru's futa-dick spurted a final time into my bowels.

I stared up at my wife and new our life would be different. I was a futa now. I didn't feel like the same sort of futa as JoBeth or Misaki or Akane. I was Toyotama-hime's futa, not Aphrodite's. But that was fine. I had a clit-dick that grew soft, dangling between my thighs, and a beautiful wife.

I felt even closer to my Eliza. As we left, Eliza wearing some of the clothes that I had brought along, I knew we would enjoy the rest of our Japanese vacation. The rest of our life. I clung to her and couldn't wait to share every moment I could with my gender-swapped wife.

“I love you, Dottie,” Eliza said at the foot of the path that led up to the shrine. A pair of Japanese women in kimonos were heading up it, looking eager.

I knew they would have fun, too.

“I love you,” I purred and slid my arms around my wife. I kissed her hard. It didn't matter what her gender was. This was still the soul I'd fallen in love with and married. Nothing could ever change that. Not me getting a dick or her growing a delicious set of tits and a tight pussy.

Love didn't care about such things.

This vacation had turned into such a wonderful surprise. I was thankful we came to Japan. It was amazing. I knew it would only get better. I broke the kiss and purred, “Let's go see the sights.”

Eliza giggled, so girlish and feminine. We walked down the path together, arms entwined.

The END

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 Springs 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.

If you want to read more, click here for Hot Springs Gender-Swap Delight (Hot Futa Vacation Surprise 2)!
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