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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Enjoys the Empress Babe”

Cum spurted from their cocks and bathed my face. I gasped as the hot jizz splashed over my painted features. They soaked me in pearly cum. I was aghast. No man would ever do such a vile thing to me, and yet these futanari yokai did.

They spurted again and again across my face like monsters. The empress shrieked in shock. I had my eyes closed. Did they dare to cum on her august features, too? What naughty monsters. The saltiness of their cum soaked through my lips and spilled through my mouth.

Oh, my, they tasted... good.

The futanari moaned out their passion. More and more cum splashed across my face and soaked my hair. It ran over my painted features. This was so humiliating and so arousing at the same time. My mouth parted to catch some of the cum with shameful lust.

“Whoa,” groaned one of the futanari. “Jill, we just blew our loads all over these historical babes!”

“So bodacious, Nel,” the other said. “We have drenched then with our righteous cum. Hot Twats!”

“Hot Twats!”

I heard a slap as I opened my eyes to stare at the two. They had smacked their open palms together over their heads, their breasts heaving. The black-haired one had the bigger breasts. They were so large and bountiful, swaying back and forth as her tits bounced.

“What have you done to me?” gasped Empress Shoshi.

She dripped in cum like me, too. “You have soiled Shoshi-Dono! What sort of wicked futanari-yokai are you!”

“Whoa, sorry 'bout the facials, historical babe,” said the blonde. “I'm Jill Evie Haupstad.”

“And I'm Nel Donovan, Esquire,” the other said, her big boobs jiggling. “And we've come back in time to boff Murasaki Shikibu who wrote this story set back in old Japan. That's like, so gnarly that she wrote 'bout this prince. You know who she is?”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa Enjoys the Empress Babe

Lady Murasaki Shikibu – 1003 AD

With delicate care, I tipped over the teapot and poured the hot water into a porcelain cup. It was decorated with thin lines of blue to form a graceful willow tree with a lark in the branches. The water poured onto the leaves.

The scent of the rich tea filled my nose.

Empress Shoshi, my ward, knelt before it, waiting for it, her face painted completely white with black eyebrows drawn over her delicate eyes, her lips a bright plum. She wore a delicate robe of white with cherry blossoms drifting over the pattern. An ivory hair comb, sculpted like a heron, held her black hair up in her elaborate curls.

Only recently turned eighteen, she had the good fortune to be the emperor's first wife. The political maneuverings of her father to work her into this position so that she would not be a mere concubine were legendary. And quite inspiring.

“Thank you, Lady Murasaki,” the empress said with a slight bow of her head.

“Of course, Your Majesty,” I said and now poured the tea into my own cup. We knelt on pillows in her sitting room. It was the plum blossom room, the walls decorated in plum trees with their purple petals falling to the ground. Spring growth sprouted across the ground. I always found it so calming here, the sense of late spring comforting. “I am honored to serve.”

I was older than her by a decade. It was quite the honor to in charge of her since she arrived at court six years ago to capture the emperor's attention. She had done it with skill, her upbringing exemplary.

“Has your pen flowed across the page?” asked Empress Shoshi as we waited for our tea to seep. The fragrance filled the air.

“My time has been quite occupied with other matters,” I said.

“A pity,” said the Empress, a smile flashing on her lips. “You really should write those tales of the prince you entertain us. Your stories are a delight, Lady Murasaki. All the ladies of the court are enamored with them.”

“You honor me, Shoshi-Dono,” I said bowing my head.

As I straightened, a light flashed.

Two women appeared to our right with skin that was nearly the hue of milk. They were tall and clearly gaijin. I had never heard of a people with such hue of hair. While one of them had black hair, the other had golden locks. It was the hue of buckwheat ready to be harvested. They were naked, too, their breasts quivering without shame. They both had nipples of a soft pink hue.

Almost the color of cherry blossoms.

I had never seen nipples that were not a dark brown. Nor did their skin have an olivine tinge to it. Even the palest woman who did not let the sun touch her face did not have a hue that light. The one with golden hair fixed her blue eyes on us. The other had a strange mix of brown and green.

“Oh, my,” gasped the empress, covering her mouth with her hands.

The women who had appeared in a flash of light both had their pubic hair shaved away in such a lewd fashion which exposed the folds of their nethers wrapped around... mighty shafts that thrust out before them. They had cocks. Big one. Mighty ones larger than my husband's spear or any of my lovers.

They dwarfed any man's member I had seen. My cheeks burned with shock as I gasped out, “Futanari!”

“That's right!” they both moaned as a strange buzzing sound came from them. There was something in their sheaths. Did they have dildos in their pussies? I could see the round bottoms, one pink and the other purple.

They both threw back their heads and erupted.

Cum spurted from their cocks and bathed my face. I gasped as the hot jizz splashed over my painted features. They soaked me in pearly cum. I was aghast. No man would ever do such a vile thing to me, and yet these futanari yokai did.

They spurted again and again across my face like monsters. The empress shrieked in shock. I had my eyes closed. Did they dare to cum on her august features, too? What naughty monsters. The saltiness of their cum soaked through my lips and spilled through my mouth.

Oh, my, they tasted... good.

The futanari moaned out their passion. More and more cum splashed across my face and soaked my hair. It ran over my painted features. This was so humiliating and so arousing at the same time. My mouth parted to catch some of the cum with shameful lust.

“Whoa,” groaned one of the futanari. “Jill, we just blew our loads all over these historical babes!”

“So bodacious, Nel,” the other said. “We have drenched then with our righteous cum. Hot Twats!”

“Hot Twats!”

I heard a slap as I opened my eyes to stare at the two. They had smacked their open palms together over their heads, their breasts heaving. The black-haired one had the bigger breasts. They were so large and bountiful, swaying back and forth as her tits bounced.

“What have you done to me?” gasped Empress Shoshi.

She dripped in cum like me, too. “You have soiled Shoshi-Dono! What sort of wicked futanari-yokai are you!”

“Whoa, sorry 'bout the facials, historical babe,” said the blonde. “I'm Jill Evie Haupstad.”

“And I'm Nel Donovan, Esquire,” the other said, her big boobs jiggling. “And we've come back in time to boff Murasaki Shikibu who wrote this story set back in old Japan. That's like, so gnarly that she wrote 'bout this prince. You know who she is?”

“I am Murasaki Shikibu!” I rose to my feet. “And you have just soiled the Empress of Japan, the wife of the Living God whose divinity protects Japan. You are wicked yokai! Wicked!”

The door opened and guards poked their heads in.

“Arrest them!” I command, shaking in fury and lust. My pussy burned with such passion as my face dripped with their cum. I couldn't help but lick it up and enjoy the flavor.

“Not cool!” gasped Jill Evie Haupstad.

“That's heinous,” said Nel Donovan Esquire. They had such foreign names, and their accents were strange and peppered with all these bizarre words. “We just wanna fuck some historical babes!”

The guards shouted and charged at them, their short spears in hand.

The two turned and threw open the doors on the far side and darted out into the hallway, each running in a different direction. The guards chased after them as I stood there, staring down at the empress. She stared in shock at the futanari-yokai.

“They had such huge...” The empress shook her head. She stared up at me, her face dripping in their pearly cum. It dripped onto her elegant clothes. More matted her black hair. “I did not... They were women... Futanari...”

“I know,” I said, this warmth suffusing through my nethers. That was so wild. I couldn't believe it. I couldn't believe it at all.

*   *   *

Jill Evie Haupstad

The time-traveling vibrator buzzed in my pussy. It just set me off. I wouldn't normally just jizz on a babe without getting her permission, but it felt so good. I just had to erupt. It was so uncool of her to sick the police on me.

They shouted behind me as I ran down the hallway. I didn't know where Nel had gone. I raced down the wooden floors, my feet slapping on them. My round boobs bounced before me along with my bodacious new futa-dick.

I loved my girl-cock slapping into my belly as I ran. That was so bitching to feel. I had a huge girl-cock, and I came on the historical babe we came back to fuck. Rochelle said we had to save futanari or something by screwing Lady Murasaki.

That sounded so awesome, but I had to hide.

The guards shouted at me as I ran down the hallway. The walls were all painted with birds and trees and stuff. It was all this historical art. Like it would be way enriching if I could stare at it. You know, enlightening and stuff, but I had to run from those butt-tard guards.

I giggled. Butt-tard guards.

I rounded the corner and darted through a group of surprised men in puffy robes and pants. A group of women were behind them with their faces painted white, too. Like dolls or something. They gasped at the sight of me.

“Sorry, historical dudes and dudettes!” I shouted as I raced past.

My bare feet slapped on the wooden floor. I rushed down the hallway and out into a grade. I darted through it, crossing a little pond full of red and gold fish. Those were koi or something. They had them at the San Dimos pond.

I rushed into another hallway and ducked right. The shouts echoed behind me. I had to hide. I saw a door. I opened it, closed it behind me, and looked around. There was a mattress on the floor with cylindrical pillows resting on wooden holders. How strange. I saw another door and opened it. Clothes were hanging in here. Silky robes.

A closet.

Gnarly.

I closed the door behind me and hid.

*   *   *

Lady Murasaki Shikibu

I reached my room to clean and change. I found myself licking up the cum from my face as I hurried down the hallway, hoping no one would see the condition I was in. I hoped the guards had not realized what those two yokai had done to us.

The futanari's seed tasted so good.

I reached my room and closed the door behind me. I was glad my husband was visiting our estate in the country and was not here. I would hate for him to find me dripping in even a yokai's seed. A futanari's cum.

I didn't even want my handmaiden to help me. I had abandoned her. I had to deal with this myself. I undid the belt around my robes, sighing at the stains in the light-blue silk. The golden herons were not touched. I hoped it was not ruined.

I gently took off the silk robe and folded it with care before settling it on the tatami mat floor. Beneath, I wore a linen robe, my undergarment. A simple white belted closed it. I undid that and took it off. I just felt so soiled.

I went to my chest and pulled out a handkerchief. I wiped off the cum from my face, smearing my cosmetics in the process. I would have to redo them. I sighed and scrubbed at my face. Why had those yokai decided to pull this wicked prank?

My nipples were rock hard. My bush dripped with my excitement. The tangy aroma of my pussy filled my nose. I turned to my closet to fetch new clothes. I opened the door and gasped. The golden-haired yokai hid in my closet.

“Futanari-yokai!” I gasped.

“Historical babe!” gasped Jill Evie Haupstad. “You are most excellent!” She cupped my face and kissed me.

*   *   *

Nel Donovan, Esquire

I broke into a room and closed the door behind me. The guard shouted and raced down the hallway. I had to find a place to hide. My futa-dick twitched before me, the time-traveling vibrator buzzed away in my pussy.

It was so heinous that the historical babes called the police on us. That was just harsh. We just wanted to make love to them. They would have been rocked by our new futa-dicks. We would have made them cum so hard.

They were such bodacious, Japanese babes dripping in cum. Like geisha or something.

I wanted to hide under the bed, but there was nothing. I opened a sliding door to find a rolled-up mattress. A futon, right? My dad had a futon before he dumped Mom to marry Kelly Donovan. She made him get rid of it.

You could roll them up. I unrolled it then wrapped myself up in it. I was safe and snug. They wouldn't find me in here. But... shouldn't I have put myself back in the closet? The door opened a moment later. Footsteps swished through the room.

“No, no, I will clean myself up,” said the woman.

“As you command, Shoshi-Dono,” said another woman.

The doors closed.

My futa-dick twitched. The vibrator hummed away in me. The empress? Now that was a historical babe. She was, like, married to the king or something. To the king of Japan. How bodacious was that? I squirmed and wriggled.

“Oh, my,” the empress said. “Who is in there?”

Suddenly, one end of the futon lifted. I was unrolled. I spilled out and ended up on my back off the futon on the mats on the floor. The empress stood over me in a white robe with pink blossoms. She had jizz dripping down her face, her black hair piled up in a mass of curls and loops. An ivory comb held them in place.

“Whoa, hey, Empress Babe,” I said. “I'm, like, so hard to meet you! And wet! This is so awesome!”

I bounded to my feet as her eyes fell on my futa-dick. She stared at it, her tongue flicking over her ruby lips. She liked what she saw. That was so awesome of her to be impressed. She quivered there then looked up at me.

“Futanari-o-Kami?” she asked.

“Sure,” I said. I had no idea what that meant.

*   *   *

Lady Murasaki

Her lips were so delicious on mine. I had never kissed a woman. It was different from a man. No faint hint of stubble. No mustache like my husband had. This was so passionate. Her lips were so soft. Her tongue danced with mine.

She was so forward. Her hands cupped my naked breasts. She kneaded them. Her nipples grazed mine. Sparks flared from us. It was so insane that the yokai was kissing me like this. What did she want from me?

She broke the kiss and moaned, “I bet you got a most excellent pussy. I just want to munch on your cunt!”

“What?” I gasped.

I had, of course, had men devour my nethers. To feast on my womanhood, but another female. Well, she did have that mighty spear. The futanari dropped to her knees and gripped my rump. She grabbed my ass and dove into my snatch.

I gasped in shock as the golden-haired futanari feasted on me. She tongued my snatch. I gasped at the passion of her feast. She stroked through my wet folds, my black bush rustling against her face. She kneaded my rump as she devoured me.

“Oh, divine yokai,” I moaned. “Are you maybe a kami? Futanari-o-Kami?”

“I'm a futa who's come to fuck you and breed you!” she groaned and thrust her tongue into my pussy. “Plus, to pass my history class.”

History class? Wait, breed me?

Her tongue thrust into my pussy. She swirled around in my cunt. It was just so delicious having her lapping at me. My entire body quivered in delight at what she did to me. Her tongue danced through my folds.

She lapped at me with all that she had. It was so good to have her feasting on me like that. I groaned at the way she stroked her tongue through my petals. A big smile spread on my lips. Right now, I would let this kami feast on me.

A divine spirit had appeared before me to breed me.

She mentioned my stories, too. Because of the tales I told, only... What if it wasn't a prince but a princess... If I had a daughter with a futanari-kami, would my daughter also be futanari? The idea burgeoned in my mind as she licked at me.

I shuddered at the way her tongue stroked through my folds. She knew what she was doing. She had such skill at feasting on clams. I groaned as her tongue danced around my pearl. Sparks sizzled from that point.

“Oh, yes, yes, Jill-o-Kami,” I moaned. “That's so good. That's just amazing. Keep licking at me!”

“I'm gonna make you explode,” she said. “It'll be totally awesome to have you showering me in your pussy cream, historical babe! You have a most excellent snatch!”

“Yes, yes,” I moaned. I trembled as her tongue flicked around my clit again. She drove me wild with her lapping. It was so good. “I will climax on you, kami!”

The futanari devoured me, her fingers kneading my rump. Her tongue fluttered around my clit. I rose toward my climax. I hurtled toward that wonderful moment when I would be going into paradise. Just plunged into heavenly bliss.

Her lips nibbled on my pearl. She polished my nub with her tongue. Her skill was incredible. I whimpered as she brought me closer and closer to bursting in delight. She wanted to drown in my pussy cream. To accept the offering of my passion.

“Jill-o-Kami!” I moaned. My breast jiggled. “Oh, yes, yes, that's amazing. Just like that. Don't stop. Ooh, you're making me feel incredible.”

“That's so righteous,” she moaned. “Ooh, drown me in all your awesome pussy juices. That would be way cool.”

She suckled so hard on my clit. I gasped, throwing back my head. My breasts bounced as the futanari worshiped me. My face contorted in delight. Then the pleasure burst in me. My cunt juices gushed out of my cunt.

Jill lapped up my cream. She stroked her tongue through my folds. I quivered at how she lapped at me like that. The pleasure rushed through me. It was so good to have her licking at me like that. I groaned at the heat rushing through me.

“Jill-o-Kami!” I gasped as the pussy cream gushed out of me.

My entire body quivered with this delight. She lapped at me with such force. I swayed there, the bliss drowning my mind. She was the best at eating pussy. I didn't know I could enjoy such delights. My boobs bounced with such passion.

She was a better pussy eater than the Prince Genji I had invented for the stories I shared with the other women of the court. My eyes rolled back in my head as the futanari stroked her tongue through my folds one more time.

“Oh, you just had a wondrous cum, didn't you?” Jill-o-Kami said. “Just came so hard. That's bitchin'. Ooh, I gotta fuck you now. I gotta just pound your cunt with my big futa-dick. How does that sound? Totally rad, right?”

“Yes,” I whimpered. “That sounds... rad.”

She grinned at me as she rose and kissed me again. This time with my lips soaked in my own tangy delight. I couldn't believe it. I was making out with her. This was so wild. My entire body trembled with this moment. My heart pounded in my chest.

This was wild. This was happening, though. She pressed me back for the bed. I had to sink down on it and let her pound me. Let her just thrust away at me. My lips worked on hers as I lowered myself to the futon.

She followed me down, her round boobs pressing into mine. Her tits were so soft. Her futa-dick throbbed between us. She moaned as she made out with me. Our lips danced together as her girl-cock throbbed against my belly.

I wanted her in me.

I broke the kiss and whimpered, “Take me, Jill-o-Kami.”

“I totally will,” she purred and slid her futa-dick down my belly and through my bush. “Oh, wow, that's bitchin' to slide my dick through your folds. I have never fucked a woman yet with my dick. Just had my cock suckled.”

“I'm honored to be your first, Divine One,” I moaned as she pressed her thick shaft against my pussy. “You are so large.”

“Right?” She grinned at me. “We have such bodaciously big dicks. It's radical.”

She thrust into me, her blue eyes shining with her delight. Her golden hair spilled around our faces as her massive futa-dick buried into my cunt. I gasped at her girl-dick stretching me out. I clamped my pussy down on her shaft.

She moaned in delight as she kissed me again. My arms and legs wrapped around her. My pussy gripped her mighty shaft. She felt so amazing in me. I loved it so much. It was so good to have all that passion around me. She thrust back into me.

I groaned at the heat of her futa-dick burying into my snatch. She thrust into me, her boobs rubbing into my tits. Our nipples kissed. Tingles shot down to my twat being so thoroughly plundered by her futa-dick. She stirred up my cauldron with that thick stick.

I broke the kiss and gasped, “Yes, yes, Jill-o-Kami. Oh, breed me. Give me your divine daughter!”

“She'll be a bitchin' futa like me!” moaned Jill-o-Kami as she fucked me. “Ooh, ain't that hot, Lady Murasaki.”

“So hot!” she moaned, my pussy clamping down on her futa-dick.

I felt so good to have her pumping away at my tight twat. I loved it. She fucked her futa-dick into my snatch with all that she had. She pounded me with force. I whimpered, my married snatch gripping her girl-cock.

I cuckolded my husband with this amazing kami. Not a yokai at all. Not a monster but a goddess. I was so happy to have her pounding me. I trembled beneath her, humping up into her thrusts. Her girl-dick buried into me with all that she. She plunged my snatch with such force.

It was amazing to have her pound me. I groaned in delight as she thrust into me again and again. Her futa-dick was so delicious. She was a wondrous maiden who descended from heaven. A delicious futanari-tennyo that fucked me so hard.

My orgasm built and built as I moaned, “Jill-o-Kami! I want to be bred by your divine futa-dick! I want to have your holy seed flooding me!”

Saying those words sent me over the edge. I gasped out loud at that wonderful pleasure bursting through me. It was just so amazing to climax beneath her. I bucked, my boobs pressing into the delicious Jill-o-Kami's breasts. I whimpered out my delight, savoring this passion.

“Oh, yes, yes, spill your seed in me, Divine One!” I gasped. “Plant your grains deep in my fertile fields!”

My pussy convulsed around her futa-dick as she moaned, “That's so rad!”

She buried into me and erupted. Her hot futa-cum spurted into my pussy. I gasped in delight, my twat writhing around her girl-cock. Spurt after wondrous spurt of her jizz shot into me. I groaned out with such wondrous passion.

It was so amazing to have her cum splashing against my womb. She filled me up with her divine seed. I would have the Futanari-o-Kami's baby. I whimpered in delight, trembling beneath her. My fingernails raked across her back.

“Oh, that's so awesome!” she moaned. “Whoa, that's righteous! Just bitchin'!”

“It is bitching!” I whimpered at her crude use of language.

My pussy milked her girl-dick. I worked out every last drop of her cum. She had so much to fill me up with. I groaned at all that heat in me. It was so fabulous to have more and more of her holy seed in me. All her kami-jizz erupted into me.

I worked out all of her passion.

She kissed me with those delicious lips of hers. I was just in heaven here. I soared through them with this futanari-tennyo. What a wonderful delight it was to have Jill-o-Kami's futa-dick in me. Her seed soaked my womb.

What if I wrote a story about a princess...

*   *   *

Empress Shoshi

“That's so neat that you're an Empress,” said the Futanari-o-Kami. The divine clapped her hands, her heaving mounds bouncing. She had fertile heifers that would make every man weep. They would all want to lie their heads on her lap and stare up at those udders.

“Ooh, I'm a porn star!”

A what sort of star? Was that something holy? “A porn star? That is wonderful, Divine One.”

She waved her hand. “Ooh, let's look at you.” She grabbed my belt. “Let's get you naked!”

She yanked. I gasped as she spun me around. The room whirled about me as my robe fell open. I stumbled and she caught me. My outer robes fell to the floor. I wore a thin, linen robe beneath, my nipples against it. She grabbed this belt.

“That was bitchin'!” the porn star said and yanked.

It wasn't as long as my other belt so the knot just came undone and whisked around me. My robe spilled open revealing my nubile body. I had yet to conceive a child with the emperor. I was a woman, though. I hope to quicken at any time.

Maybe with the Divine One? A reinvigorating with the Divine Bloodline of another kami.

She ripped open my robes and grabbed my boobs. She squeezed them, giggling in such delight at them. She manhandled them as I blinked at her. She was so childish and innocent. She rubbed her thumbs across my nubs.

I gasped as she ducked her head down and engulfed one of my dark-brown nipples. She latched on with all that she had and suckled. It was so wild to feel her doing that. She made me feel so good. Many pussy clenched.

Her hands slid from my breasts down my back to my rump. She clutched at my butt-cheeks, kneading them as she nursed on me. I whimpered, wanting to keep it down. My handmaidens were just outside.

She popped her mouth off my nub and cooed, “Ooh, you got a nice tuchus.”

I blinked at the strange word for butt. She then spun me around. I gasped as she parted my butt-cheeks. The Futanari-o-Kami buried in her face bent my thighs. I gasped as Nel-o-Kami licked at my dirty spot.

At my sphincter.

“Divine One,” I moaned as her tongue danced around my backdoor. I shuddered at what she was doing to me. This was so lewd. “Oh, Divine One, what are you doing?”

“Why, I am licking your most excellent asshole,” cooed Nel-o-Kami. “Mmm, it's so tasty, your empress babe.”

She thrust her tongue against my backdoor. I gasped, my back arching. My boobs bounced before me. I could not believe that it had grown even more lewd. This was so embarrassing. My cheeks burned with what she did to me.

But the Futanari-o-Kami must have a reason for doing this. It must be a beautiful one. I just had to let her enjoy herself. She moaned into my backdoor. She swirled her tongue around me. Maybe she was cleansing me.

Yes, yes, she was cleansing me with her holy tongue.

I whimpered in delight as she swirled around in me. It was so wicked. The heat melted down to my pussy. I groaned as her fingers slid through my black hair and found my pussy. Only my divine husband was supposed to touch me there.

I shuddered as her tongue danced around in my snatch. This was such an incredible moment. I groaned at the heat her digits stirred in me. She thrust a pair of them into me. I moaned with shameless delight.

“Oh, Divine One, yes, yes,” I moaned, my face contorting with delight.

“You have a most bodacious asshole, empress babe,” groaned the delicious futanari.

“Thank you, Divine One! And thank you for blessing my asshole with your tongue!”

She answered by wiggling her tongue back into my asshole. She rimmed me with such eagerness while her fingers thrust in and out of my pussy. Her thumb slid through my folds and found my clit. She massaged my bud.

I gasped as she did that. It was so amazing to have her doing that. I quivered at the delight of her touch. My orgasm rose in me. I quivered in delight as she massaged my bud. She did such wicked things to me. I trembled, my boobs jiggling.

My clit burst with sparks. Her tongue wiggled about in my asshole as her thumb held such skill in massaging my bud. She knew how to polish my pearl and tenderize my clam. She thrust her fingers in and to my divine pussy. I was a living goddess, but she was even more divine than me.

My pussy clamped down on her digits as I gasped out, “Divine One! I'm going!”

My twat convulsed around her digits as my orgasm swept through me. The rapture drowned my thoughts while my asshole spasmed around her tongue. She swirled about in my backdoor as the pleasure rushed through me.

I gasped and moaned out my bliss. My pussy worshiped her digits. The futanari tongued my asshole with such passion. She ripped her mouth away as I quivered. Her fingers pulled out of my twat. She pushed me forward.

I fell onto my hands and knees on the futon.

“Ooh, that was delicious,” she cooed. “You have a most awesome and tubular asshole! And I must now ram my cock into your bodacious pussy, empress babe!”

“Yes, yes, fuck me!” I moaned.

She gripped my hips and nuzzled her dick into my bush. I gasped at the feel of her nuzzling against me. She thrust into my snatch. It was so wicked of her to do that. I groaned out at the delight of this moment. She filled me up with her girl-cock. It was amazing.

“Futanari-o-Kami!” I cried out in delight as she gripped my hips.

“Ooh, being in pussy is the most radical and blissful delight I've ever experienced,” moaned Nel-o-Kami. “Your pussy is most righteous, empress babe! Thank you!”

“You are so humbly welcome, Divine One. Please, enjoy my imperial pussy and let it satiate you. May your seed quicken in my womb so I may give birth to another godly emperor.”

“Empress, babe!” she gasped and thrust forward.

Of course. A futanari-empress. A shiver ran through me. The feminine and the masculine together. It was beautiful. Poetic. I shuddered, squeezing my cunt down on her futa-dick as she pumped away at me. She drove me wild.

The wondrous futanari pumped her cock in and out of me. I gasped in delight, my boobs swaying back and forth. I clamped my pussy down on her girl-dick. I reveled in her huge dick stretching me out like nothing ever had.

“Yes, yes, Divine One!” I moaned. “Oh, use me with your massive futa-cock. That's so amazing!”

“Your pussy is a most excellent cunt!” Nel moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good!”

Her big boobs bounced and heaved behind me. It was so wonderful to have her pounding into me. My pussy clamped down on her snatch. It was just an amazing moment to have her fucking me. She buried into me over and over again.

It was glorious to have her doing that. I gripped her with my pussy. I held her tight with my cunt. I wiggled my hips together as she moaned. She fucked me with passion. I threw a look over my shoulder to watch her huge tits heaving.

I was in awe of them bouncing and smacking together. It was so wild. My pussy clamped down on her. I loved every second of her pounding me. She moaned as she thrust in and out of my snatch. She drove me wild with that cock. It was so wild to have her fucking me like that. I loved it.

“What a most excellent pussy to fuck,” moaned the futanari. “Oh, my bodacious empress babe, this is so radical. It's so bitchin'!”

“Good!” I moaned, hurtling toward my orgasm.

I trembled in delight as she pounded me with all that she had. She thrust into me with such force. It was so amazing to have her fucking me like that. She churned up my cunt. She fucked me with such force. I quivered in delight, my cunt gripping her.

It was just delicious to have her fucking me. I groaned with passion. It was so wonderful to have her fucking me. I loved it so much. She churned me up with her wondrous futa-dick. Her hands slid around my body and squeezed my boobs.

“Ooh, you have a most excellent pair of breasticles!” she moaned. “Yes, yes, just a bodacious pair of knockers! Almost as righteous as my step-mom's tits!”

“Thank you, Divine One,” I moaned. “Your bosom is as expansive as the sea and as soft as a summer cloud!”

“Whoa, that's all poetic!” She thrust harder into me. “Makes me wanna jizz in your most righteous of pussies!”

“Please, please,” I whimpered, so close to cumming. Though she fucked me like a stud pounding a mare, she had no balls to smack into my bush. It was such a different experience but a welcomed one. I trembled as she buried into me.

I burst in rapture. The pleasure swept through my body. It was just so amazing to have all that delight rushing through me. It was so wondrous to have it surging over my thoughts. The heat washed through me. I groaned at the passion rushing through my body.

“Ooh, that's bitchin'!” she gasped and buried into me.

The Futanari-o-Kami's cum spurted into me. Divine jizz flooded my holy womb. I knew I would quicken with a futanari-empress who would lead the Empire of the Rising Sun into a new era. I shuddered in delight, gasping out with such passion.

She pumped more and more of her seed into me. She filled me up with all that she had. My cunt rippled and writhed around her girl-cock, milking her. I adored her hot seed pumping into me. It was just a wonderful moment of this delight.

“Divine One!” I whimpered.

It was so glorious. She filled my womb with all her seed. I shuddered as my pussy rippled around her futa-dick, ensuring that I worked out every drop. It was all in me. I shuddered at the heat spilling through me. It was so amazing.

A big smile spread on my lips. I was feeling so damned good.

“Oh, that's a most excellent cum!” moaned the futanari as she pulled her girl-dick out of my pussy. She slid her dick up and up to nuzzle against my asshole. “I bet you have a bitchin' asshole.”

*   *   *

Jill Evie Haupstad

“I bet you have a bitchin' asshole,” I moaned to the most excellent babe now kneeling on her hands and knees before me. I had fucked Lady Murasaki's pussy. Now I wanted to try anal. I had this new and radical futa-dick to try out.

“Sodomize me, Divine One,” Lady Murasaki moaned. “I shall use all the experience to write my stories.”

The Tales of Genji. I vaguely remembered Mr. Judge, my uptight and very male teacher, talking about those. It was why Lady Murasaki was on the list of women of history we could write about. Rochelle, the bitchin' futa-hottie from the future was certain it was important to fuck her.

I had. Now I was going to bugger her.

My most excellent futa-dick drilled against her tight asshole. The historical babe moaned, her head tossing. Her anal ring widened and widened. She gasped as her asshole swallowed my cock. She devoured my dick. It was so wonderful to have all of her devouring me.

I groaned in delight as I gripped her asshole. I held her hips and drew back my cock. She felt so good around me. It was just delicious to feel her bowels around my dick. I bottomed out in her. I groaned in delight, savoring her whimpers.

“Divine One,” she moaned. “Oh, your mighty cock stretches out my rear with all your prowess. Oh, I hope that I quickened a daughter with you!”

“Whoa, that would be most excellent,” I moaned as my futa-dick throbbed in her asshole.

I drew back my cock. I groaned as she suckled at me. She held me tight with her anal sheath. It was wondrous to have her gripping me. She held me tight as I thrust back into her bowels. I plunged into her again and again. I loved how amazing it was to fuck her anal sheath. I pumped away at her. I fucked her with such passion.

I thrust into her anal sheath with all that I had. It was a treat to have her gripping me. I loved how she held me tight. I fucked her with force. It was so glorious to pound her. I thrust into her again and again. She whimpered, her bowels gripping me.

She held me with such force. She massaged me with her wonderful anal sheath. I loved how hard she gripped me. She massaged me with all that she had. I loved it so much. I fucked into her with passion.

I slammed into her again and again, my boobs bouncing. “Oh, historical babe!”

“Divine One,” she moaned, clamping her asshole down on me. “Oh, my, that's so good. That's just amazing!”

I grinned from ear to ear and slammed to the hilt in her snatch. It was so good to fuck her like that. I groaned, pounding her with such force. I shuddered, thrusting away at her. I was glad I took out that vibrator. It was in the closet with my phone.

I couldn't forget those.

I had to keep fucking her asshole. I pounded her ass with all that I had. She whimpered in delight as I gripped her hips. Her bowels massaged me. I hurtled closer and closer to cumming. I wanted to flood her with all my futa-jizz.

“Divine One!” she moaned. “I'm going to cum!”

“Cumming on my futa-dick would be a most excellent, historical babe!” I moaned as I fucked her.

She clamped down hard on me. She held me tight with her asshole. I plowed into her bowels. I fucked her with force. She wiggled her hips back and forth. She made me feel so amazing. I loved it. This was so amazing.

I buried into her, the pressure building in me. That was so radical how it built and built there. I wounded what was there. Like my ovaries or something? Bitchin'! I slammed deep and hard into her asshole, the pressure growing.

“Divine One!” she moaned as her asshole went wild around my dick.

I gasped in delight, the spasming flesh swelling that pressure. I buried into her most excellent asshole and erupted. I threw back my head as my cum pumped in her spasming bowels. It was so amazing. I loved it so much. I shuddered through all that bliss, her bowels rippling around me.

It was so amazing to have her asshole suckling at me. I groaned as I pumped more and more of my cum into her. My pussy convulsed. The heat rushed through me as the ecstasy slammed into my mind. I groaned through such wild bliss.

“That's so bitchin'!” I gasped as I spurted all my cum into her asshole. “Oh, historical babe! Write your novel! You have to write all about it!”

“I will!” Lady Murasaki gasped, her asshole rippling around my dick. “Divine One, I shall not rest!”

“Excellent!” I moaned, feeling so amazing right now. Her asshole felt so delicious. 

*   *   *

Nel Donovan, Esquire

“That's it, empress babe,” I groaned as the bodacious cutie slid her lips over my cock. Her face was a mask of dried jizz over the porcelain white. Her lips were so bright plum. It was so hot. “Just suck my dirty dick clean of your asshole.”

She moaned around my cock. That felt so good. My pussy clenched around the dildo. It was still in me. I hadn't taken it out. It felt good in me. I was glad it wasn't vibrating, though. I shuddered in delight at this moment. It was perfect.

Just a wondrous treat to have her mouth suckling on my futa-dick. She had such an excellent one. I groaned in delight as I savored that heat rushing through me. She worked her mouth up and down my dick. What a pure delight it was to enjoy her mouth nursing on me.

I shuddered with passion of the empress's mouth. The babe suckled on me with passion. She polished my dirty dick with her most excellent tongue. Such delight rippled through me. My big boobs jiggled.

She suckled hard on my dirty dick. The empress was a most excellent cock-sucker. She danced her tongue around my cock, buffing off her asshole. I groaned, savoring the thrill of buggering the empress. I enjoyed all her holes.

She did have a tasty ass.

I shuddered as she suckled on me. It was so delicious to have her polishing my knob. I loved every second of this delight. It was just a wonderful moment to have her bobbing her head. She worked her mouth up and down my dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was most excellent to enjoy.

“Oh, empress babe,” I groaned, this pressure building deep in me. My pussy clamped down on the dildo as I felt that growing need to cum. Was that my ovaries?

I bet those were. That was so bitchin' to feel.

She suckled on me with force. She worked her mouth up and down my girl-dick. I hurtled toward that amazing moment. My boobs jiggled as the bodacious hottie suckled on me. She had a most righteous mouth and a radical tongue.

“Yes, yes, empress babe,” I groaned. “I'm going to flood your mouth with my futa-cum!”

She moaned, her dark eyes gleaming with delight. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was so amazing to have her do that. I groaned at the force with which she suckled on my dick. It was most excellent of her to nurse on me like that. I rose toward my climax.

I hurtled closer and closer to it.

“Empress babe, yes!” I groaned and erupted.

My pussy convulsed around the dildo as my futa-cum spurted into her mouth. She groaned in delight, her eyes quivering with her passion. She gulped down all my jizz. It was just so hot to have her guzzling down my spunk.

“Oh, yes, yes,” I moaned. “That's radical!”

Stars flashed across my vision as the empress babe suckled on my dick. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was just so amazing to have all that rapture rippling out of my convulsing cunt. Ecstasy shot out of my most excellent futa-dick.

The wondrous empress gulped down my cum. She swallowed it all down. I loved every second of her nursing on me. She guzzled down my girl-spunk. A big smile spread on my lips as I bucked through all this bliss.

My entire body quivered. I whimpered as she suckled on me. She worked out all the cum from my ovaries. My futa-jizz pumped into her mouth. I gasped, erupting that final time. A last blast of rapture slammed into my mind.

“Excellent,” I groaned as she swirled her tongue around my cock. “Oh, you are most bodacious, empress babe.”

She popped her mouth off my cock and moaned, “Thank you, Divine One. I know that your futa-daughter shall be a glorious empress and rule all of Japan.”

“Bitchin'!” I grinned down at her. “Oh, but I gotta find my friend. We got to fuck other historical babes. Later!”

“Oh, yes, of course,” she said.

I snagged my phone and darted to the door, the dildo shifting around in me. I opened it. Two women in flowery kimonos gasped. I grinned at them and darted by, my futa-dick bouncing before me. Pussy cream ran down my thighs.

I raced down the hallway, my feet slapping on the floor. I looked around. I opened another door and found Jill getting her dick sucked by a most bodacious hottie. Jill shuddered, dumping her cum into her mouth.

“Lady Murasaki,” groaned Jill. “Oh, you give most excellent head!”

“That's who we're here to fuck!” I said. “I fucked an empress.”

“Excellent!” Jill said, holding up her hand. “Hot Twats!”

I gave her a high-five, a big grin on my lips. “So, where to next?”

We stared at each other and said together, “Cleopatra!”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futas Enjoy the Bodacious Queen!

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


Sneak Preview of “Lydia Makes a Naughty Wish”

My genie drank my cunt cream. This was so awesome. I loved cumming on a woman's mouth for the first time. My young body shuddered through this bliss. It was a fantastic delight. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Ooh, that's just outstanding. Oh, damn, that's good. I love it. I love it so much. Yes!”

A wave of delight swept through me. It was an incredible rush to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I trembled through this ecstasy. Every moment of rapture burned through me. Stars danced before my eyes.

I hit the peak of my delight as the naughty genie lapped at me. I fell back on my bed, my heart pounding. Pleasure burned through my veins. I licked my lips, my entire body buzzing. I panted as I stared up at my ceiling. I felt like I was floating on a bed of clouds.

“Mmm, good one?” asked Amina.

“Best one,” I gasped. “Oh, wow, that was awesome.” I giggled. “That is such a great word!”

“Mmm, now for the next part,” said the wanton genie. “I get to deflower you!”

“Oh, like with a dildo?” I asked. “Or maybe my hairbrush handle.”

“With my futa-cock!” she said. “Ooh, that's a fun thing to call me. I'm a futa-genie with a clit-dick. My, my, such fun words.”

“Um... What?”

“I'm a hermaphrodite,” she said. “Futanari seems to be the right word to describe a sexy chick—me!—who can grow her clitoris into a cock—also me! Isn't that neat?”

I was about to voice my confusion when she rose up onto her knees, her hands on her hips. From amid her thick, black bush, something pink emerged. I sat up and gasped as I watched the pink nub swell bigger and bigger. The hue faded to her dusky brown while the tip became... Spongy. Almost like the cap of a mushroom on a very thick stalk that was growing huger by the second.

“That's a cock,” I spluttered as I watched it grow bigger and bigger.

“A clit-cock,” Amina said with pride. “I'm a futa-genie. Ooh, isn't that a beautiful cock. All lesbians love girls with dicks. I can fuck you and cum in you and you'll have so much fun.”

If you want to read more, click here for Lydia Makes a Naughty Wish (Owning a Wanton Futa Genie 1)!
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Reed James is a thirty-year-old guy living in Tacoma, WA. “I love to write, I find it freeing to immerse myself in a world and tell its stories and then share them with others.” He's been writing naughty stories since high school, furiously polishing his craft, and finally feels ready to share his fantasies with the world.
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