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Naughty Excerpt from “Futas Enjoy the Bodacious Queen”

I grinned as I burst in on Jill dumping her cum into Lady Murasaki's mouth. That was the historical babe we were here to boff. This whole situation was just so delicious. I was so glad for it, my futa-dick throbbing as it thrust out before me.

“Far out, you boffed her!” I said.

“I totally did, Nel,” Jill answered, her blonde hair spilling around her face. Her perky tits jiggled before her. She had smaller boobs than me. “And let me say, she was one righteous boff. I love being a futa.”

“Right, it's so radical,” I answered. “Hot Twat Pictures!”

We slapped high-fives as Lady Murasaki slid her lips off my best friend's most bodacious futa-dick. It was a big, throbbing slab of girlish delight thrusting from the folds of my friend's most awesome and righteous pussy that I did love to devour. Cunnilingus is an art form all lesbians must enjoy.

And we were the biggest dykes in the world. No, we were futas now.

“The other Futanari-o-Kami,” breathed Lady Murasaki. “Divine One, you honor me with your presence as has your august companion.”

“I would love to honor your most bodacious bod with my delights,” I purred. “I can see that my most excellent girlfriend has dumped her mighty load of futa-cum in your tasty asshole, Lady Murasaki. Allow me to rim you and give you some more awesome analingus delight.”

“Er...” The woman swallowed. Her white-painted face made her look like a porcelain doll, her black hair piled in elaborate curls. She had a pale-olive body with round breasts and one thick bush. Japanese bush was the most excellent bush out there. Like 70's bush. “If that is what you wish to do to me, Futanari-o-Kami.”

“I'm Nel,” I said and dropped to my knees, my big boobs bouncing. “Nel Donovan, Esquire.”

“Nel-Sama, you honor me,” the historical babe purred as she bent over. “I am... eager for the anal rimming.” She sounded nervous. That was okay. I would lick her asshole with my most amazing tongue. She would be in heaven.

I pulled my time-traveling vibrator out of my cunt. Rochelle gave that to me. It let me come back in time from San Dimas. It was so wild. I loved it. My friend and I were having a most excellent, and naughty, time travel adventure.

I pressed my vibrator into Lady Murasaki's pussy. She gasped as I did that. I pressed it into her pussy. She groaned as she clamped down on the shaft. I grinned and twisted the base. The toy hummed to life.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futas Enjoy the Bodacious Queen

Nel Donovan, Esquire – 1003 AD

I grinned as I burst in on Jill dumping her cum into Lady Murasaki's mouth. That was the historical babe we were here to boff. This whole situation was just so delicious. I was so glad for it, my futa-dick throbbing as it thrust out before me.

“Far out, you boffed her!” I said.

“I totally did, Nel,” Jill answered, her blonde hair spilling around her face. Her perky tits jiggled before her. She had smaller boobs than me. “And let me say, she was one righteous boff. I love being a futa.”

“Right, it's so radical,” I answered. “Hot Twat Pictures!”

We slapped high-fives as Lady Murasaki slid her lips off my best friend's most bodacious futa-dick. It was a big, throbbing slab of girlish delight thrusting from the folds of my friend's most awesome and righteous pussy that I did love to devour. Cunnilingus is an art form all lesbians must enjoy.

And we were the biggest dykes in the world. No, we were futas now.

“The other Futanari-o-Kami,” breathed Lady Murasaki. “Divine One, you honor me with your presence as has your august companion.”

“I would love to honor your most bodacious bod with my delights,” I purred. “I can see that my most excellent girlfriend has dumped her mighty load of futa-cum in your tasty asshole, Lady Murasaki. Allow me to rim you and give you some more awesome analingus delight.”

“Er...” The woman swallowed. Her white-painted face made her look like a porcelain doll, her black hair piled in elaborate curls. She had a pale-olive body with round breasts and one thick bush. Japanese bush was the most excellent bush out there. Like 70's bush. “If that is what you wish to do to me, Futanari-o-Kami.”

“I'm Nel,” I said and dropped to my knees, my big boobs bouncing. “Nel Donovan, Esquire.”

“Nel-Sama, you honor me,” the historical babe purred as she bent over. “I am... eager for the anal rimming.” She sounded nervous. That was okay. I would lick her asshole with my most amazing tongue. She would be in heaven.

I pulled my time-traveling vibrator out of my cunt. Rochelle gave that to me. It let me come back in time from San Dimas. It was so wild. I loved it. My friend and I were having a most excellent, and naughty, time travel adventure.

I pressed my vibrator into Lady Murasaki's pussy. She gasped as I did that. I pressed it into her pussy. She groaned as she clamped down on the shaft. I grinned and twisted the base. The toy hummed to life.

“The Heavens unfurl!” gasped Lady Murasaki. “Oh, my, what is that device? What heavenly tool have you inserted into my nethers.”

“My vibrator,” I said and worked it in and out of her pussy. “I know, right? It's a most righteous sensation!”

“So righteous,” she whimpered, her body trembling.

I grinned at Jill before I ducked my head down, my big boobs swaying. I fucked the vibrator in and out of Lady Murasaki's pussy. I nuzzled in between her butt-cheeks and found her sphincter soaked in my friend's most delightful cum.

I licked at that wild asshole, savoring the flavor of my most amazing friend's salty cum mixed with the sour flavor of the bodacious babe's sour asshole. This was so hot. And she was a married babe. Lady Murasaki, the writer of the Tales of Genji, totally had a husband we were cuckolding.

I loved feasting on a married woman's dirty asshole and delicious cunt. Nothing like making a straight woman have a most glorious, lesbian orgasm. Now I had my own dick that thrust out from the folds of my pussy and ached in such a gnarly way. I needed to cum.

Luckily, my friend did not let me down.

“I have got to try your most succulent pussy, Nel,” Jill said as she pressed her girl-dick into my shaved folds. “I must plow into your righteous snatch with my most excellent futa-cock and make you cum so hard.”

“Totally,” I moaned into Lady Murasaki's asshole.

I rimmed her as my friend thrust that mighty girl-dick into me. I groaned in delight, savoring having her thick dick in me. She stretched me out in a most righteous and amazing way. I loved it. I squeezed down on her, wiggling from side to side. It was so good having her do That. Just so amazing to feel her in me.

She thrust away at me. She fucked me with that big dick as I worked the vibrator our of the historical babe's tight cunt. Lady Murasaki moaned, her butt-cheeks squeezing about my face. I loved the feel of her holding me as I tongued her asshole.

“Oh, my,” she whimpered as I licked at her asshole. “What depraved things you do in heaven, Futanari-o-Kami!”

“So depraved!” I moaned as I thrust my tongue against her backdoor.

I wiggled past her and sank into her bowels. She moaned as I did that. I flicked around in her, loving the feel of her. This was so much of a delight to do to her. I danced around in her. It was so amazing to flick about in her shaft. She whimpered as I did that.

I worked the vibrator in and out of her pussy at the same speed that Jill fucked me with her most bodacious futa-dick. She churned up my cunt with that mighty dick, just fucking me so hard and fast. I groaned, squeezing my snatch down on her.

She thrust away at me. She buried into me with all that she had. It was so radical to have her burying into me as my tongue wiggled around in the historical babe's asshole. I found more of Jill's salty cum and scooped it out of that sour hole.

“Nel-Sama!” whimpered Lady Murasaki. “Divine Ones, you are so wicked!”

“We totally are,” Jill moaned, thrusting her girl-dick in and out of my cunt. “Oh, Jill, you have a most excellent and bodacious pussy!”

“Your dick is radical,” I moaned, squeezing my snatch down on that huge girl-rod.

Being fucked by a futa-cock was so much better than a dildo. That was Jill's real shaft. I reveled in it, savoring that glorious bliss as she pumped away at me. My tongue danced around in the Lady Murasaki's asshole as I churned up her pussy with the vibrator.

I fucked in and out of her as fast as I could, wanting to make her cum. She moaned louder, her butt-cheeks clenching and relaxing on my face. It was so good having her do that. I loved her gripping me like that. It was such a fantastic moment to have her doing that to me.

“Yes, yes,” whimpered Lady Murasaki. “Nel-Sama! Oh, Nel-Sama, your magical wand is buzzing away in me. You are stirring up my cauldron. Oh, you wonderful kami. Oh, yes, yes, you are so amazing! I am going to climax!”

“Good,” I groaned, my own orgasm building.

My futa-dick bobbed beneath me, the pressure swelling at the tip of my clit-dick and in the depths of my pussy. My ovaries brimmed with my righteous futa-cum. I hurtled toward my most excellent climax. I was so eager for it.

I clamped my pussy down on Jill's thrusting girl-cock. That only made her shaft feel more excellent in me. She churned me up, slamming deep and hard into my snatch. I shuddered, my big boobs swaying.

“Nel! Nel!” Jill moaned. “Your righteous pussy is making my most awesome girl-dick feel outstanding! I am going to dump my spectacular load into your pussy!”

“Yes, yes,” I whimpered, wanting that so much. “Please, please, flood me!”

“Flood her!” gasped the historical babe. “I... I... Yes!”

Her asshole writhed around my tongue. I ripped out of her backdoor and yanked the vibrator out of her pussy. I nuzzled into her thick bush and drowned in her tangy pussy juices. She tasted as good as the empress babe I fucked already.

I licked up her juices as my own most righteous orgasm swelled in me. The bodacious Jill rammed her clit-dick to the hilt in me. The pressure in my ovaries burst in a most spectacular way. The cum shot out of my futa-dick.

“Whoa!” I moaned in delight, stars flashing across my vision.

My cunt writhed around Jill's thrusting cock. Pleasure erupted from my futa-dick and slammed into my mind. Waves of ecstasy washed through my body. My twat writhed around that most excellent girl-cock burying into me.

“Nel!” groaned Jill. “This is... most excellent!”

Her futa-cum spurted into my pussy.

I shuddered at feeling her girl-seed flooding my pussy for the first time. I had gulped down her most salty cum, but this was the first time having her dump her load into me. I shuddered through that wild delight, my tongue flicking through the historical babe's delicious cunt.

I lapped at her with all that I had. I tongued her with hunger, loving all her spiciness. She tasted so good. Just so delicious to lick up. I loved that so much. My tongue danced around her clit. She moaned her delight as my pussy milked Jill's most righteous cock.

“Nel!” groaned Jill, her cum splashing against my cervix.

“Jill!” I moaned, loving her girl-cum spurting into me. I milked her cock as my futa-dick erupted one last time. I felt so good. It was just so amazing. Stars flashed across my vision. “Oh, Jill, that's so good!”

“Whoa, it was,” she moaned, my pussy rippling around her futa-dick a few more times.

I shuddered as she pulled out of me. Her cum spilled out of me. I lifted my head, licking my lips. I drew my vibrator out of Lady Murasaki's pussy. She fell onto her side, panting with her delight. She quivered there, her eyes closed.

“Well, I call that mission accomplished,” I said, standing up, cum spilling out of my pussy. I thrust my vibrator back into it. I didn't want to lose that.

“Totally,” said Jill and held up both her hands. “Hot Twat Pictures!”

We smacked our hands together as a phone rang. Jill's phone. She looked around and spotted it on the floor. Mine was lying beside it. I could have sworn I dropped mine... Well, I don't remember. I was always losing mine.

Jill snagged hers up and swiped the screen, “Hello,” she said to it, the phone on speaker. “This Jill Evie Haupstad speaking.”

“And Nel Donovan, Esquire,” I added, pressing close to her. I saw Rochelle's smiling face on the profile pick.

“Great job, girls,” said Rochelle. “You have begun to change the future and ensure that futanari exist.”

“Radical,” Jill said, grinning at me.

“Because of you, the first Futanari Empress of Japan was born. Now Empress Go-Ichiko instead of Emperor Go-Ichijo rules Japan after the current Emperor Ichijo passes away in a few decades. Which one of you fucked Empress Shoshi?”

“That would be me,” I said, so proud of myself.

“Good going,” Rochelle said. “And not only that, Lady Murasaki has now written the first futanari novel, The Tale of Genko. It's all about a futa-princess and her adventures at court. You two are doing great. Even to this day, Japan is ruled by the Futanari-Empress! Empress Naruhiko was just crowned a few years ago, for you.”

“Radical!” I said, grinning. My descendant was ruling Japan. That made her, like, the Queen of Anime.

*   *   *

Jill Evie Haupstad

“Well, you girls have more historical women to breed,” said Rochelle. “Get to it. You need to make sure that the future is futa! We're all counting on you!”

“We won't let you down, Rochelle,” I said, so proud I had bred Lady Murasaki. I glanced at my friend.

She grinned at me.

“Cleopatra!” we said together.

We both took out our vibrators and dialed in 47 B.C. That was... even longer ago. We shoved our vibrators into our pussies. Instantly, an orgasm burst from me. I gasped as my futa-jizz shot out into the air and swirled around me, forming into the time travel tunnel of cum.

I screamed in joy as I plunged down the milky tunnel. I slid through it like it was a naughty water park. I slid back and forth, around in loops, then I dropped out of it into a room, the vibrator dying in my pussy.

Braziers burned around the room, light dancing from the flames. Hieroglyphics were on the white walls, painting in all manner of colors. On a group of pillows, two young women were reclining and chatting. They both looked up at us, their skin a delicious coppery shade. Their eyes widened.

“Whoa,” I said as I stood by Nel. “Now just relax, historical babes, we're not here to hurt you but to fuck you!”

“Totally,” said Nel. “I'm Nel Donovan, Esquire, and she's Jill Evie Haupstad. Together, we are Hot Twat Pictures!”

The two women stared at us in shock. They had black hair that fell straight around their faces, their bangs cut short of their eyebrows. The had the heaviest eye shadow I had ever seen. Thick lines of black beneath their eyes streaked out across their temples in a swirling design. They wore thin, white linen robes, their breasts pressing against them.

“Are you servants of the gods?” asked one, her hand clutching the other.

“No, we're—” I started to say when Nel elbowed me hard.

I glanced at my busty, black-haired friend. Her big boobs quivered before her as she said, “Yes. Yes, we are sent by the gods to fuck you with our futa-cocks. See, we're dickgirls.”

“Servants of Hermaphrodite?” the other one asked, her eyes wide. “You do look Greek.”

“Sure, sure,” I said. “Now, who are you two that we're going to fuck? Cleopatra?”

“We are her handmaidens,” the one kneeling before me said. “I am Charmian. This is Iras.”

“That's totally radical, historical babes,” I said, grinning at them. “Get naked and get on your hands and knees so we can fuck you doggy style!”

“They must be children of Aphrodite or Hermaphrodite,” moaned Iras as pulled off her robes. Her coppery body was just delicious beneath, her breasts firm and tight. She rolled over onto her hands and knees. She presented her rump toward my friend. It was a most bodacious booty. “Look at their cocks. I have never seen such mighty dicks not even on a Nubian.”

“No,” whimpered Charmian as she took off her robe. She had firm breasts beneath, not as big as Iras's, but just as delicious to witness. Like Iras, Charmian rolled over onto her hands kneads, too. She shook her rump at me, her pussy surprisingly shaved. That was most excellent to see. She dripped with her excitement. My pussy clenched as she wiggled her rump at me. “Even if you are from Zeus, we are eager to be fucked by you.”

“Or maybe it is the magic of Isis,” whimpered Iras. “She gave Osiris a magical cock, why not a woman?”

“Yes, yes, that's it,” I purred, falling to my knees. My dick smacked into her rump. I breathed in this spicy smell. It was so delicious. It must come from the brazier. I nuzzled my cock into Charmian's pussy folds.

She gasped as I did that. I loved the feel of her hot folds against my dick. She felt so good. I gripped her hips and thrust to the hilt in her cunt. At the same time, my most delicious lover rammed her futa-dick into Iras's cunt.

“By the gods!” gasped Charmian as I filled her cunt while Iras squealed, “Osiris's magical dick!”

It was always such a most excellent joy to be in a woman's pussy. Possessing a futa-dick was such a righteous and unheinous delight. I was so thrilled to have my thick and throbbing girl-rod in a historical babe's tight, silky snatch.

This was pussy that no one had fucked in thousands of years. I reveled in that knowledge as I drew back my futa-dick. She gasped, clamping down her cunt on my thick cock. Her straight, black hair swayed as she massaged me. I loved the feel and thrust back into her snatch.

“Is it so bodacious to be fucking a woman, Jill?” Nel asked, her big boobs bouncing in a most excellent manner as she fucked Iras's pussy.

“For sure,” I groaned, my big girl-dick plowing into Charmian's pussy. Her cunt was this hot, silky paradise of the most glorious and righteous bliss. Every thrust into her sent pleasure rushing down my futa-cock to my pussy. To my ovaries. “I am most eager for a most excellent climax!”

“Let's fill these historical babes up with our futa-seed and breed them!” Nel said, smiling brightly.

We slapped high-fives as we pounded our historical babes hard in the cunt. Their coppery butt-cheeks jiggled. They had such a delicious hue to their skin. I stroked my fingers over her hips, loving driving my dick deep and hard into her pussy.

I thrust into her again and again, savoring her flesh clamping down on me. Her butt-cheeks jiggled with my every thrust into her. I churned her up with my passion. She felt so good around me. She wiggled her hips from side to side, her cunt feeling so delicious around my futa-dick.

“By the gods, you're so big,” whimpered Charmian.

“I know, I'm totally hung!” I groaned, pounding her. My round boobs bounced before me while my pussy juices dripped down my thighs. “I'm so gonna spurt my futa-cum into your most bodacious of cunts! I will flood your womb with all my girl-seed!”

“Yes!” she whimpered, her hips wiggling. “You're so good. Oh, yes, yes, I am going to cum!”

“Make me cum!” whimpered Iras. “Make me cum with that mighty dick. Oh, I love it. I love it so much. Yes, yes, ram into me!”

I slammed into her pussy with hard strokes, my boobs bouncing and heaving. I thrust over and over into her snatch. Her twat squeezed down around me, massaging me. I hurtled closer and closer to that moment when I would burst.

Closer and closer to erupting into her snatch.

Both of the historical babes moaned, their cunts gripping our dicks. It was such a good time to have them squeezing down on me like that. It was such a delight to pound her pussy. I buried into her depths again and again. It was just magnificent to have her squeezing her cunt down on me.

I slammed into her as hard as I could, whimpering. Her most delicious cunt clamped down on me. Her silky walls felt so delicious around me. I hurtled closer and closer to spurting into her depths. I was so ready to just spill every thing I could into her snatch.

“Osiris's magical cock!” Charmian gasped, her pussy spasming around my dick in a most spectacular fashion.

“Oh, oh, by the gods!” squealed Iras. “Holy hermaphrodite, yes!”

“Excellent!” I cried out with my best friend as we both buried into our sluts' writhing cunts.

I erupted into Charmian as Nel pumped her cum into Iras's snatch. We flooded our historical whores together, pumping blast after blast of cum into the babes' most amazing snatches. I groaned, the pleasure slamming through me.

Waves of delight washed out of my spasming cunt, juices spilling hot down my thighs. Stars twinkled across my vision. I groaned with each blast of cum that shout out of me. It was a most excellent treat to enjoy.

I trembled through every moment of that bliss. I shuddered, stars twinkling before my eyes. I groaned at the heat of this moment, reveling in every wondrous second of it. I shuddered, my dick pumping more and more cum into her pussy.

More and more spunk into her snatch.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she moaned as I pumped her most fertile womb full of my futa-seed. “Divine One, yes!”

I erupted one more time into her spasming pussy. Her cunt rippled around me, massaging me. I felt so good. I could just float away right now. I stroked her sides as a big smile spread on my lips as I enjoyed all that delight. It was such a good treat to have all that passion washing over me.

“That was most excellent,” I said.

“Indeed, Jill,” Nel panted, her face flushed and happy.

I sucked in deep breaths, savoring this pleasure. This delight. It was such a joy to have all that passion surging through me. Just as I was pulling out of her pussy, the doors opened and shouting echoed. A man and woman fought. They spilled into the room, both of them with pale skin and black hair, the woman tall and gorgeous in a tight-fitting white robe that belted at her waist in gold.

“You are a fool as always, Ptolemy!” she shouted. “I curse the gods for making you my husband when Egypt should be mine alone!”

“Cleopatra, you bitch in heat, you think that I don't know what you plot with that Roman swine!” the man shouted. He wore a linen kilt, his body slender. He looked weak physically as he glared at his wife. “You will learn your place, or I will put you in it! You will...” He trailed off. “Who are you?”

*   *   *

Cleopatra VII Thea Philopator

I was so disgusted with my husband, Ptolemy. I hated that I had to marry him and share power. It would be so much easier if it all went to me. If I didn't have to deal with this swine and his rebellious armies. Egypt was mine.

And now...

What was this?

Who were these... women who had violated my handmaidens? Iras and Charmian both knelt with their faces down, naked. They had... seed spilling out of their pussies from... the women. The hermaphrodites. I had never seen the like. One was blonde like one of those animals from the dark forests of Germania while the other looked Gaulish, her skin paler than mine and her breasts...

Hathor had gifted the black-haired hermaphrodite with breasts to rival the goddess's own udders.

“Who are you two?” demanded my husband. “What are you?”

“They appeared out of thin air, my King and God,” Charmian said, her head bowed low. “They are sent by the gods. By Beloved Iris who has gifted them with magical cocks as she gifted her husband, Lord Osiris.”

“They have traveled from the underworld, my Queen and Goddess,” Iras added, her eyes flicking up to meet mine.

“That's right,” the golden-haired hermaphrodite said. “We're the bodacious servants of Isis and are here to fuck you, Queen Cleopatra. Fuck you and to cuck your husband!”

“You, what?” snarled my disgusting husband. He was shorter than either of the hermaphrodites who were taller than most men I knew.

“My, my, Iris gifted you these mighty phalli?” I purred, my nipples pressing against the fabric of my dress as I stared at those delicious cocks. They were so huge. No balls and they had pussies. Their cuntlips wrapped around the bases of their shafts. Were they clitorides grown into phalli? “Mighty indeed.”

“Ever the bitch panting after the bone,” growled Ptolemy. I didn't remember reading that Cleopatra had a husband, just that she totally boned Julius Caesar in a rug or something.

I wanted to claw my husband's eyes out.

“We're here to fuck you with our futa-dicks, oh, historical babe,” the golden-haired one continued. “I'm Jill Evie Haupstad.”

“And I am Nel Donovan, Esquire, at your service, you most bodacious queen,” she said. “The legend of your beauty is known everywhere!”

I smiled at that. “Even in the underworld. My, my, this is a delicious treat.”

“Yes, yes, they are wonderful,” Charmian moaned. “My Queen and Goddess, they are just what you need to bless your womb! They were sent here to save you from the plight of your husband's rebellion and secure your throne.”

“You cunt!” snarled my husband. He drew back his foot to kick her.

The black-haired hermaphrodite stepped up before my husband and slapped him. Hard. His head snapped back. He glared at her as she put her hands on her hips, her huge tits jiggling before her while that massive dick thrust from the dripping folds of her pussy. By the gods, she was so hung.

“You dare strike me?” Ptolemy demanded.

“You think you can just hit women,” said Nel Donovan. “That's totally heinous.”

“Yeah, that's so unrighteous,” Jill Evie Haupstad said, stepping up beside her fellow hermaphrodite-goddess. “You think we'll let you be that much of a butthead?”

“You think you can bully me?” Ptolemy said, balling up his hand into a fist. He drew back.

“Karate chop!” Jill shouted, her golden hair flying. She struck him in the neck.

He staggered back and dropped to his knees. He stared up at them, their big dicks bobbing close to his face. He recoiled from them, intimidated by their massive girth. Not even one of the Nubian men I had dallied with possessed a rod as mighty as these goddesses, and their beauty...

They were indeed servants of Isis. Maybe of Hathor with such perfect beauty. How could they not be attendants of the Goddess of Beauty and Fertility? My pussy burned, though, to not only enjoy those cocks, but to humiliate my husband.

I would make him regret the day his mother birthed him. Better he had never been conceived so her womb could remain unsullied by his presence. I moved before the two hermaphrodite-goddesses and bowed to them.

“Servants of the Goddesses, I am at your service,” I purred, my pussy so wet. “I am the Living Goddess who rules both the Upper and Lower Kingdoms of Egypt. I am Pharaoh of all the lands watered by the mighty Nile. I stand eager to receive your blessing upon my reign and to cuckold my rebellious husband who seeks to defy the will of the gods.”

“You venomous bitch!” my husband snarled. “You think—”

“Butthead, if you don't stop being such a rude dude, I am going to karate chop you again,” the flaxen-haired goddess said.

“And I'll kick your shriveled balls with my foot and crush your heinous cock,” the black-haired goddess added, her massive tits heaving. “You will sit there while we cuck you and enjoy your most bodacious wife's body.”

“Yeah, we're going to spurt our most excellent futa-cum across her face,” added the blonde. Jill gripped her dick. “So be quiet, butthead!”

“Yes, butthead,” I said, enjoying the strange and colorful insult. “I am ready to be anointed by your divine seed and be blessed by your hermaphroditic blessing.”

“We're futas,” said Nel, her dick throbbing before her. “Futanari. Not hermaphrodites. We have futa-dicks and futa-cum!”

“Yeah, our girl-cocks are totally grown from our clits in a most excellent fashion,” added Jill.

“I see,” I said and grabbed their futa-dicks in my hand. I had made my handmaidens pleasure multiple men for my enjoyment, even watched them being drenched in seed while my pussy as devoured by another hunk. “I am honored to be blessed by your divine futa-seed. All of Egypt will celebrate that I rule alone.”

“That's so right,” groaned Jill as I stroked her futa-dick.

“I like, totally have never heard of your husband, Ptolemy. Just the most bodacious Cleopatra,” Nel said. “You're the hottest queen there is!”

I grinned at their words, my hands stroking up and down their mighty cocks. They were so big and thick. Just such mighty cocks. I was so wet to find out if they would make me cum as hard as I hoped. After they had anointed me.

They stared down at me, the aroma of their pussies filling my nose. The delicious scents, a mix of tart and tangy aromas, made me hunger for their cunts. I had never had any desire to act so shamefully with a woman, but now...

Now I had two futanari-goddesses to love. Such new possibilities felt revealed to me.

I brought the pink crowns of their dicks together, rubbing them up and down. Precum spilled from both. So much of it. I licked up the salty delight, moaning at the flavor. I had rarely taken a man into my mouth. I was the goddess-queen. They knelt and feasted on Pharaoh's cunt. A Pharaoh did not demean herself with a mortal man.

But a futanari-goddess...

That was something I could do. I found myself so eager for this moment. Not just to cuckold my weak, disgusting dog of a husband, but because I wanted to pleasure these two futanari-goddesses. They were so gorgeous. So exciting. They were... breathtaking.

My lips pressed on them both. I nibbled on their cocks, wanting to make them squeal out in delight. I craved to have them spurting their cum all over my face. That would be so exciting. Just so good to have them spurting their spunk on my features. I licked across their crowns as they smiled down at me. They were both so beautiful.

“This is a most excellent moment,” said Jill.

“Totally,” said Nel. They then slapped their hands together and laughed in delight, their futa-dicks throbbing in my hands.

My, goddesses from the underworld were so strange. Well, that was to be excepted. It only made them more exciting to me. My pussy clenched and relaxed as I flicked my tongue over them both. I licked at them, wanting to just make them cum on my features.

I fisted their cocks. I stroked them, savoring the way they throbbed in my hand. They both felt so good. I would just have such a wonderful time having them spurting their cum on my face. I wanted to suckle on them both at the same time, but...

Jill had come to my handmaiden's defense first.

I swallowed her cock, feeling Charmian's and Iras's hot eyes on me. They were so envious. My husband glowered, too. I heard his heavy breathing as he fumed. This was such an amazing moment. I slid my lips down and down Jill's girl-dick.

I suckled hard on her. She groaned as I did that. Her face twisted in delight as she moaned out her pleasure. She loved what I was doing to her. She savored this moment. It was a wonderful treat to suckle on her like this. I was so glad to be able to pleasure her. I wanted to make her cum.

I wanted to suckle on her and make her explode. That would be a fantastic moment. It would be so glorious to have all that futa-cum spurting onto my face. My tongue swirled around her crown as I fisted Nel's thick dick.

“She is a most excellent cock-sucker,” moaned Jill. “Does she ever do this for you, cuckold?”

My husband's teeth ground together so loudly, the sound echoed through the room.

“I guess not,” said Nel, smiling down at me. “I would love to feel your most delicious mouth sucking on my dick, bodacious queen!”

I popped my mouth off Jill's dick and moaned, “Certainly, Beloved Nel.”

I engulfed her futa-dick, swallowing her dick. Beloved was a common title to give to a goddess, but it felt so delicious to name her that before swallowing her cock. My husband growled and muttered beneath his breath as I worshiped Nel's futa-dick.

I fisted Jill's girl-cock, stroking the golden-haired futanari-goddess's dick such eagerness as I worshiped the raven-haired futanari-goddess's rod with equal fervor. This was such an excellent moment. I was so glad to enjoy this delight.

So eager to pleasure them.

I popped my mouth off Nel's cock and moaned, “I want you to cum, too, Beloved Jill!”

“Beloved!” she squealed as I swallowed her futa-dick.

My lips slid over her thick crown. A wave of heat rushed through me. I felt so naughty as I did this. I suckled hard on her girl-dick. I nursed with all my might, wanting to have her girl-spunk spurting into my mouth. That would be a most excellent treat.

I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her girl-cock. I suckled with such passion. I loved her futa-dick. I savored swirling my tongue around that mighty shaft before I popped my lips off Jill's divine rod and swallowed Nel's.

“What a bodacious queen you have, cuckold,” Nel moaned as I suckled on her, those magnificent udders bouncing over my head.

They were so gorgeous. I loved seeing them heave. I wanted to just pop to my feet and capture her nipple in my mouth. But I had her wonderful cock in my mouth. That was such a better treat to nurse upon. I worked my mouth up and down her.

They both groaned as I loved them. It was such a good time to do this to them. I popped my mouth off Nel's dick and went back to Jill's. I suckled on the golden-haired goddess. She whimpered as I did, her round boobs quivering.

She was so delicious. Her skin flawless. Her stomach flat and her thighs toned.

They were both so gorgeous.

I went back and forth between them, drool dripping down my chin. I craved to have their seed. I flicked my tongue around their girl-dicks. I savored that heat. It was so good to suckle on them. I loved them both, eager for them to cum on me.

My husband glowered more and more. My handmaidens rubbed their hands as they knelt, quivering in anticipation of when I would be drenched by them. I wanted to have their cum spurting across my face.

Just to be soaked in all their passions.

“That so radical,” whimpered Jill as I suckled on her futa-dick.

“You bodacious queen,” moaned Nel when I nursed on hers.

“You will rue this day,” growled my husband beneath his breath.

I knew I wouldn't. I would treasure this day for the rest of my life. I would remember it so fondly as the day that I humiliated this pig of a man. I would make him despise me. It would be such an incredible moment.

I swirled my tongue around Jill's dick. Then I suckled on Nel's cock. My breasts bobbed beneath my dress. I popped my mouth off the raven-haired goddess's rod. I stroked both their futa-shafts, staring up at them.

“Anoint me and declare that I am the true and only Pharaoh of all of Egypt!” I moaned.

“You are!” Jill and Nel moaned together. “Hot Twat Pictures!”

I had no idea why they shouted out those last words. Did they hold power? A moment later, their futa-dicks erupted. Their blessed cum shot out from their girl-dicks and splashed on their faces. It was so good to have all that passion erupting from their cocks.

It was so amazing to have it all shooting from their dicks. It was so thick and creamy. I caught the salty cum on my lips and tongue. The pleasure soaked my taste buds. I loved every second of this joy. I shuddered, reveling in every moment of this delight.

They all spurted again and again. They drenched me with all their girl-cum. They soaked my features in it. I dripped in it. Cum spilled down onto my linen dress and soaked through the fabric. I loved the feeling.

It was such a naughty moment. I licked my lips, enjoying all that jizz soaking my flesh. I sucked in a deep breath, my heart pounding in my chest. They grinned down at me before they both raised their hands and slapped them together.

“Hot Twat Pictures!” they shouted again, laughing.

“That was such a most excellent facial we gave the bodacious queen, Nel,” Jill said.

“Indeed it was, Jill,” the black-haired goddess answered. “Babes, lick your queen clean.”

“Yes, Divine Ones!” squealed my two handmaidens together.

Charmian and Iras both crawled toward me. They nuzzled into me and licked up the cum spilling down off my cheeks. It was so wicked to have them performing this service. I trembled here, my cunt on fire. Juices soaked my bare pussy. I had burned away my pubic hair to increase my fertility in preparation for my plan with Julius Caesar, but...

The futanari-goddesses wanted to fill my womb with their divine seed. I didn't have to soil myself with the Roman warlord trying to make Egypt a part of his empire. I quivered in delight as their tongues stroked over me. They gathered up the jizz. They caressed my face.

Their tongues brushed my lips. I kissed Iras, savoring the salty cum that she had collected. She fed it to me while my husband watched. He snarled beneath his breath. I knew he was outraged by this act of perversion.

“Weak women,” he growled. “None of you can control yourselves.”

Did he think I lacked self-control?

I shivered in delight at the ideas bursting in my mind. I was so happy to have all these thoughts burning in me. These impulses to do wicked things. My cunt blazed so hot. I was so wet right now. Just dripping with excitement. Ideas burned in my mind. They were so wild.

So delicious.

I kissed Charmian next, sharing their cum with her. A wicked heat rushed through me as the futanari-goddesses watched one, their mighty girl-dicks throbbing before them. They licked their lips, wanting to fuck me.

I rose to my feet and thrust out my hands. “Undress me.”

“Yes, my Queen and Goddess,” Iras and Charmian said together.

My handmaidens worked together. They undid the golden belt around my waist and pulled out a few pins from my clothing that helped the dress fit tightly about my body. They removed it, baring my round, firm breasts topped by my pink nipples. I had the blood of Alexander the Great and Macedonia brimming in my veins.

My line had been kept pure.

“What a bodacious body,” groaned Jill.

“We have to totally fuck her and breed her,” purred Nel. She groaned and slapped her hand against the side of her head. “I just had the most excellent of ideas. What if we both bred her together? If we thrust our futa-dicks into her pussy at the same time.”

My cunt clenched. I trembled before their majestic girths. Both of them were in me at the same time.

“Whoa, you just blew my mind, Nel,” Jill said, her futa-dick throbbing. “We totally have to do that. We have to breed her most fertile pussy together and spill all our futa-cum in her most righteous womb. Let's do it.”

They slapped their hands together again, crying out, “Hot Twat Pictures!”

Hot Twat Pictures... The words of power made me shiver as I lowered myself to the floor. I had once been penetrated by two men at the same time, just not both in my pussy. I had taken one in my asshole, a delight that had made me cum so hard.

Now the two futas were lowering themselves. Golden-haired Jill lay down before me, her round boobs quivering. Raven-haired Nel hugged me from behind. Her futa-dick slid between my thighs and nuzzled into the hairless folds of my pussy. Her breasts rubbed into my back.

Tonight, I was at my most fertile. My priestesses had agreed. I had planned to be smuggled into Julius Caesar's fortress to seduce him, but now... Now I didn't have to submit to that Latin dog. I could have these wondrous futanari-goddesses plant Egypt's future in my womb.

Jill nuzzled her futa-dick into my pussy folds, too. I shuddered as they both pushed against my flesh. My husband watched on, bristling. I trembled as Jill and Nel both pushed their girl-dicks into the entrance of my womanhood.

I stretched to take them.

I groaned in pure delight as they pushed deeper and deeper into my cunt. This was so incredible to feel them doing this to me. I groaned as they ventured into my snatch. They were actually penetrating me. I trembled between the two futanari-goddesses.

I hugged Jill to me, our breasts rubbing together. Our nipples kissed. Sparks flared from our nubs that shot down to my double-stuffed pussy. I kissed her as I moaned in delight. This was so rapturous. They stretched me so open.

They both filled me up.

“This is a most excellent moment,” moaned Nel. “I love feeling your awesome futa-dick throbbing against mine, Jill!”

Jill just moaned as we made out.

Nel's big boobs rubbed into my back as they both drew back their cocks. Their dicks slid out of me. I shuddered at that wonderful moment. It was so amazing to have them both stimulating my pussy. They were both so spectacular being in me.

They thrust back into me, burying their girl-dicks into my pussy. I clamped my cunt down on their cocks, reveling in this moment. They were fucking me hard and fast. They were thrusting away at me with all that they had. It was so good to have them plunging in and out of my pussy together.

It was glorious.

“Oh, what a most spectacular and awesome moment,” whimpered Nel as she and Jill thrust their futa-dicks in and out of my cunt. “Queen Cleopatra! You have such a silky and delicious pussy!”

Jill broke the kiss and gasped out, “Most excellent!”

They thrust in and out of me. I shuddered between them, the pleasure swelling so fast in me. Their twin futa-dicks massaged every inch of my pussy folds. They pumped away in unison, synced up. I trembled between them, clamping my cunt down on their big dicks.

They both thrust into me again and again. It was so amazing having them stretching my pussy out. I trembled, my cunt clamping down on them. I loved them being in me. Double penetration was such an amazing experience.

“Oh, Jill, this is such a bodacious experience!” moaned Nel, her soft boobs rubbing into my back.

“Yes, it is, Nel,” whimpered Jill. “We so have to film this when we make our most excellent porn!”

Porn? That was similar to the word for sex. I didn't understand what they meant. I didn't care. Their huge dicks buried into my pussy again and again. I hurtled closer and closer to my release. My twat clamped down on their thick futa-rods.

Their two girl-dicks plunged into my pussy. I ached for their divine seed to flood into me. I wanted the futanari-goddesses to breed me. Maybe they both would. They could plant twins in me, one each of their daughters.

“Yes!” I moaned at that thought, clamping my pussy down tight on their girl-dicks.

I reveled in this moment as I hurtled closer and closer to cumming. Closer and closer to bursting on their futa-dicks. I would have such a huge moment of bliss. Just explode on them. They slammed their thick shafts into me.

They stretched me out over and over again. They buried into my hot cunt. I loved them plowing into me again and again. I whimpered, my nipples rubbing into Jill's nubs. Her blue eyes sparkled as she fucked me in unison with Nel. They were both so amazing.

So glorious.

Wondrous.

Divine.

They were worthy of my womb.

They buried into me and I burst in rapture, screaming, “By the gods!”

My cunt writhed around the futanari-goddesses' thick futa-dicks. I suckled at them, the heat rushing through me. I groaned at all the pleasure that washed around me. It was a most excellent delight. I quivered at the pleasure rushing through my body, gasping out with such ecstasy.

My cunt writhed around both their futa-dicks as they buried into me. They both squealed out together, “Most excellent pussy!”

They erupted.

Twin blasts of their futa-cum spurted into my pussy. The heat jetted into me. I loved that amazing bliss. It was so good having all that cum spurting into my cunt again and again. My twat writhed around their godly rods.

They pumped their futa-seed straight into my womb. I groaned, savoring all that pleasure that rushed through me. It was so amazing. I trembled through every last second of this ecstasy. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“By the gods!” I moaned. “You're breeding me! You are planting Egypt's heirs into my womb!”

“Never!” roared my husband. He burst to his feet. “I will never let this happen!”

He towered over us as the futas dumped the last of their cum into my cunt. I trembled, realizing he would cause even more problems. He would have to be dealt with. I shuddered, my orgasm peaking in me as violence burned in his eyes.

“GUARDS!” he bellowed.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Bodacious Queen Cucks Her Husband!

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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