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Naughty Excerpt from “Futas Enjoy the Naughty Queens”

“Alone, Your Majesty?” the guard said. “She could be dangerous.”

“I think I can handle her,” the queen said, a touch of heat in her voice. Her eyes were locked on my futa-dick. It thrust out before me.

I flashed the queen a brazen grin. She was a most bodacious queen. “Excellent!”

The queen arched an eyebrow at my outburst.

“I am most looking forward to boffing your majesty with mine bigeth dicketh,” I said, trying to sound all old fashion. Ye olde fashion, right?

“You're dismissed, Captain,” the queen said, raising her hand. “I shall deal with her myself.”

“As you command, my Queen,” the captain grunted. He withdrew.

“Now what are you?” Queen Elizabeth asked, rising from her throne. She stood over me, her skirt so wide and puffy. It had more gold stitching down the folds. She walked to me, her eyes burning hot. She wasn't blushing, though.

She wore some mega-thick foundation.

“Why, my most bodacious and virginal queen, I'm a futa!” I said. “Nel Donovan, Esquire, at your most glorious service.” I rose and bowed, my big boobs swaying before me and futa-dick bobbing. My black hair spilled around my face.

“And from whence do you hale?” she asked.

“Er, uh, hale?” I asked. “I don't know what that means, your virignalness.”

She sighed. “From whence do you come?”

“Oh, right, from San Dimas in the future,” I said. “It's this totally radical place in California!”

“Those are Spanish names,” she said, her eyes narrowing. “Are you Spanish spies hoping to use this turmoil.”

“As if,” I said. “I'm a proud American from the future! I totally came to the past to boff historical babes! Cross my heart and hope to die if I'm lying, your most virginal queen!”

“Prove you're from the future,” said the queen. She didn't sound like she believed me. I mean, it was so mind-bending that Rochelle came from my future to let me go back in time with my totally awesome bestie to fuck historical babes.

To find out what happens next, read on!


Other Futa Stories

Besties Become Futas (Jill & Nel's Futa Adventure 1)

Futa Enjoys the Empress Babe (Jill & Nel's Futa Adventure 2)

Futas Enjoy the Bodacious Queen (Jill & Nel's Futa Adventure 3)

The Bodacious Queen Cucks Her Husband (Jill & Nel's Futa Adventure 4)

Lydia Makes a Naughty Wish (Owning a Wanton Futa Genie 1)

Nerdy Cutie's Hot Futa Elixir (MILFs Love the Futa 1)

Futa Elf! Dreaming of Another World (Futa Harem vs the Demon Lord 1)

The Cute Futa-Dragon Maid (The Futa Monster Girl Maid 1)

Luna's Exam Turns Naughty (Shocking Futa Transformation 1)

Hope's Fertile Futa Surprise (Mystery of the Fertile Futa Passion 1)

Naughty Coed Awakens the Futa-Vampiress (Futa Vampiress 1)

Futastic Girl's Shocking Passion (Futa Superheroine & the Naughty Spark 1)

Futa Magical Powers Awaken (Futa Magical Girl 1)

Futa's Passionate Awakening (The Futanari Chronicles 1)

Deidre's Forbidden Wish (Futa's Taboo Wish 1)

Ghostly Futa Passion (Haunted by the Futa Ghost 1)

Naughty Succubus Fun (Wicked Futa Succubus 1)

Futa's Discovery (A Futa and Her Dragon 1)


Futas Enjoy the Naughty Queens

Jill Evie Haupstad

I ran from the horns. They were blaring through the night.

They were so uncool. A most heinous act to chase me through the night on horses. I ran up the road, my cock flopping before me, the time-traveling vibrator shoved up my pussy. I held my phone as I raced for the front gates of the castle.

“Help me, English dudes!” I cried at the castle. “Help! Help! These most heinous ruffians are trying to, like, abduct me or something. Help!”

I reached the gates and started banging on it. The horns sounded louder. I had no idea where Nel was. My best friend was out there, but, like, what could I do against all these most awful dickbags trying to capture me.

The door creaked open. “Who the fuck are you?”

“She's naked,” another said. He had a thick accent. It sounded Scottish. Wasn't, like, Mary the queen of the Scots and the mother of Jesus?

“Please, they're trying to, like, capture me.”

“English slut,” growled one of the guards and yanked me inside. He was wearing this padded coat that had all these plates of metal sewn into it. Like armor or something. He had on a conical, steel cap, too. “You give them all whore pox or something? That why they're chasin' you? 'Course, you do got some perky teats. Yes, you do.”

“Oy, she's gotta a peter!” snarled another guard.

“What?” the first said and glanced down. “Mother of fucking God, why you got a dick, slattern?”

“What unholy thing are you?” he demanded, his voice echoing through the entrance hall of the castle. Torches burned in the walls, the light flicking around us.

“Why I'm Jill Evie Haupstad,” I said brightly. “I'm a futa from the future here to bang historical babes!”

“You fucking disgusting fiend,” the guard said. “We should—”

“Stop!” a woman's voice rang out.

*   *   *

Nel Donovan, Esquire

I struggled in the net as the men who captured me moved around me. They yanked me up with ease and threw me over their shoulder. I squirmed. One slapped me on the rump in a most unpleasant way. I kicked and squirmed.

“This is so uncool, dudes,” I moaned. “Don't you know I'm here to fuck historical babes? I'm from the future. I'm Nel Donovan, Esquire, one half of Hot Twat Pictures!”

“I bet you got a hot twat,” one of the guards said. “You devil-lovin' witch. I know you were sent by that Catholic Whore to harm our Good Queen Elizabeth.”

“I'd never harm her,” I said. “I wanna bang her. She's a historical babe!”

“Bang?” the guard growled. “You think you can touch our Virgin Queen, trollop!” He spat and carried me off.

“Wait, wait, I thought Mary was the Virgin Queen since she's the Virgin Mary,” I said. “Whoa, but it's Queen Elizabeth.”

“What the fuck are you blatherin' on about, you stupid trollop?” snarled the guard. “Virgin Mary? That Catholic Whore? She's a widow. Put the King of France into an early grave with that foul cunt of hers, or so I reckon. Now she's trying to plant her diseased ass on our queen's throne.”

“Whoa, such anger,” I said. “Have you tried, like, meditating? It's so uncool to be that hateful. Make love and not war.”

“I'm about to stuff a rag in your whore-mouth, witch,” he snarled as he marched with the others toward the camp.

“Heinous,” I complained. Well, at least they were taking me to the queen.

I could do nothing but let these asshats carry me toward the camp. They were real dickbags. Just most uncool. They led me into the camp and took me to a large pavilion. They entered. It was lit by several braziers that burned with fire. Smoke rose from them and drifted toward a hole in the tent.

I was thrown down before a regal-looking woman in a white dress with gold trim. She had a wide, ruffled collar about her throat and her face was so white. Like milky white. She had her red hair pinned up with a gold circlet nestled in her curls. She sat on a throne, her dress looking so stiff. It gave her this hourglass shape.

“Whoa, you have like such big boobies, historical babe,” I said as I was ripped out of the net. I sat up, gripping my phone, my vibrator still in my pussy. “So pleased to meet you! I'm Nel Donovan, Esquire, and I'm here to bang you.”

The queen looked young, in her twenties, but also hard. Like her face was made of marble. She frowned when she stared at my cock. Her breathing quickened. It was hard to read her mask as her soldiers stood over her.

“There were two of the devil-worshipin' witches,” said the soldier. “The other fled to that treacherous bitch's castle. They're clearly spawns of that Catholic Whore, Your Majesty.”

“My, my,” said the Virgin Queen. “Well, you make take your leave. I shall speak with the witch and ascertain her motivations.”

“Alone, Your Majesty?” the guard said. “She could be dangerous.”

“I think I can handle her,” the queen said, a touch of heat in her voice. Her eyes were locked on my futa-dick. It thrust out before me.

I flashed the queen a brazen grin. She was a most bodacious queen. “Excellent!”

The queen arched an eyebrow at my outburst.

“I am most looking forward to boffing your majesty with mine bigeth dicketh,” I said, trying to sound all old fashion. Ye olde fashion, right?

“You're dismissed, Captain,” the queen said, raising her hand. “I shall deal with her myself.”

“As you command, my Queen,” the captain grunted. He withdrew.

“Now, what are you?” Queen Elizabeth asked, rising from her throne. She stood over me, her skirt so wide and puffy. It had more gold stitching down the folds. She walked to me, her eyes burning hot. She wasn't blushing, though.

She wore some mega-thick foundation.

“Why, my most bodacious and virginal queen, I'm a futa!” I said. “Nel Donovan, Esquire, at your most glorious service.” I rose and bowed, my big boobs swaying before me. My black hair spilled around my face.

“And from whence do you hale?” she asked.

“Er, uh, hale?” I asked. “I don't know what that means, your virginalness.”

She sighed. “From whence do you come?”

“Oh, right, from San Dimas in the future,” I said. “It's this totally radical place in California!”

“Those are Spanish names,” she said, her eyes narrowing. “Are you Spanish spies hoping to use this turmoil?”

“As if,” I said. “I'm a proud American from the future! I totally came to the past to boff historical babes! Cross my heart and hope to die if I'm lying, your most virginal queen!”

“Prove you're from the future,” said the queen. She didn't sound like she believed me. I mean, it was so mind-bending that Rochelle came from my future to let me go back in time with my totally awesome bestie to fuck historical babes.

I pulled the vibrator out of my pussy and turned it on. The shaft buzzed, the edges growing fuzzy. She gasped in shock and stepped back. Her hand went to her chest, her eyes widening. I swished the toy before me, the sound humming almost like a lightsaber.

Whoa, Star Wars took place a long time ago, too. Could I boff Princess Leia?

“What witchcraft is this?” demanded the queen. “What infernal art of the Devil do you have there? Surely that is a diabolical device. An engine from Hell.”

“It's a most excellent toy that makes you feel good with its vibrations, your most virginal and righteous majesty,” I said and rubbed it on my nipple.

Pleasure shot through me. I trembled, my back arching and my futa-dick throbbing. My pussy clenched as I rubbed it across my nipple. Queen Elizabeth sucked in a deep breath and took a step closer to me. Her eyes were so hot on mine.

“Show me,” she said.

“Well, it sooooo works better when you're all naked,” I said but pressed it against her dress right on her bosom. I moved it around, not sure quite where her nipple was.

Her eyes bulged as I did that. She quivered in delight, a smile spreading on her lips. I grinned at her as I pressed the vibrator on the most bodacious queen's blouse. She quivered, the lace about her neck rustling.

“It's tots better against a bare nipple or a pussy,” I purred. “You most definitely have to enjoy that, your virginalness.”

“Your Majesty is fine,” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, you must let me feel this on my bare nipple.” She turned around to reveal a mass of buttons running down her back. There were like so many of them. “Undress me.”

“Yes, your most bodacious hotness,” I purred and turned off the vibrator. I needed my hands.

So I shoved it back into my pussy. It was nice and snug in there. I set my phone down on a little table and started undoing the little buttons. They were fine and made of something smooth that wasn't plastic. It was sort of shiny. Like pearl.

She had several of them on each row that I had to work down. It was slow going, but I did it. I was so glad for that. More and more of her dress came undone. She had a white slip beneath with a corset around that.

She shrugged her arms out of the dress and shoved it off her waist. She trembled as I started unlacing her corset. That was supper hot. I worked on each of the laces. It was so different from other corsets. This one had these ribs.

“Are you, like, into BDSM, your virginal hotness?” I asked.

“BDSM?” she asked in confusion.

“Yeah, like, are you a dominatrix who has to whip all the most heinous bad boys and keep them in line?”

“I suppose,” she said. “Dominatrix... What a curious word. You speak in a strange manner. Uncouth and yet beguiling. You truly have ventured forth from the future and come back to... boff me?”

“Yep!” I said. “Me and my bestie are here to boff you and Queen Mary with our big futa-dicks. Our most excellent cocks are going to make your pussies just explode with delight.”

“Pussies? You're going to indulge with our cats?” She looked at me over her shoulder.

“No, no, pussies! Your cunt! Snatch! Twat!”

“Oh, my,” she said. “Our nethers. You wish to deflower me with your mighty female member.”

“Totally!” I said. “I'm gonna fuck your most excellent and juicy pussy with my most big and throbbing futa-dick and make you howl your head off, your virginal majesty! You're gonna cum and cum and cum like a whore on Christmas!”

“My, my,” she said as I finished unlacing her corset. She took that off then turned around, her breasts swaying beneath her slip. It was thin, her nipples poking hard against it. “I have controlled my rude urges for men to preserve my power and the allure of my virginal status, but you... You, my intoxicating hermaphrodite, have beset me with such powerful lusts, that they must howl out of me like a tempest sweeping across the Spanish main.”

Spanish main? “You say so many strange words, too, your most bodacious majesty. Now take off that slip, and I shall use this on you!”

I pulled out my vibrator dripping in my pussy juices. The tangy aroma of my cunt filled the air. She shuddered and ripped it off, exposing the thick, red bush covering her pussy and her rather generous breasts. They were heavy with fat, pink nipples just ripe for the sucking.

I pressed the most awesome vibrator against the queen's fat and radical nipple. She gasped, her eyes bulging. A shiver ran through her. Those big and lush titties jiggled, the tip of the wet vibrator sliding over her boob, smearing my most yummy pussy cream across her breast.

“Lord Almighty, that sensation,” she moaned as I moved the tip back to her nipple.

I rubbed in circles on it, grinning as she moaned. Her eyes rolled back in her head. The redheaded queen quivered with such delight. She was such a delicious thing to witness. I was so glad for this. I was so happy to do this to her. I was just thrilled that I could love her like this. She trembled as I did, her whimpers echoing through the room.

“Oh, my,” she whimpered.

“It's such a most excellent delight, isn't it, your virginal majesty,” I purred.

“It is,” she moaned as I rubbed it around her nipple. “This is an incredible discovery. A most effervescent of delights. Lord Almighty, this sensation makes my nether lips quiver with delight. Oh, oh, that's good.”

I grinned in delight and moved it to the other nipple. My futa-dick throbbed with the need to deflower her while my pussy clenched. Juices dripped down my thighs. A big smile spread on my lips. It was just so much fun to do this to her.

I rubbed faster, savoring the way that she whimpered and moaned. Her head tossed back and forth. It was just so good to play with her. To poke the vibrator into her creamy tits. They weren't as white as her face. She moaned, her eyes squeezing shut.

“This is truly a marvel,” she said. “It makes my quim all aquiver.”

“I bet it does,” I said and dropped to my knees. I pressed the toy through her thick bush and found her pussy lips.

“Spanish wench!” she gasped as I did that, her boobs heaving. “Oh, you... Oh, you're as wanton as a Spanish wench. A loose and wanton woman of the court of Castille. Yes, yes, that's so good.”

I rubbed the vibrator up and down her folds. I pushed her curls out of the way with my other hand to stare at her wet folds. I didn't penetrate her. I wanted to pop her most virtuous cherry with my most excellent futa-dick.

The tart aroma of her pussy was so delicious. My mouth watered. I just had to devour her. I nuzzled into her snatch and licked at her wet folds, rubbing the vibrator against her clit. She moaned, the toy humming against my cheek.

“What are you going to me?” she moaned. “Oh, you are a Spanish wench. To place your mouth on another woman's nether lips. To kiss her in such a deviant way. Oh, yes. Oh, my, yes!”

I lapped at her, the vibrator rubbing at the parts of her pussy that I didn't touch. I licked at her. Lapped at her. I stroked my tongue through her folds, savoring the way that she shuddered. It was so good to feast on her this way.

I stroked over her hymen. She was a virgin. My clit-dick was so hard to deflower her most tasty pussy. I lapped at her cunt, savoring her most delicious and tart juices. She moaned as I devoured her twat. I gave her pleasure. Her big boobs swayed above her.

“Hermaphrodite,” she moaned. “Oh, what witchcraft are you committing on my person? What spell have you cast on my nethers with that diabolical device and that wanton tongue?”

“Why, the type that makes you cum,” I purred.

“Come?” she asked. “Come where?”

“To your orgasm, my most virginal and bodacious queen!” I suckled on her clit.

She gasped as I did that, her bush rubbing on my face. I rubbed the vibrator on her pussy lips. She gasped and moaned, her lush tits heaving. They were most excellent breasts. Some of the best mommy milkers I had ever seen.

What a lush and abundant queen. I stared in awe at her massive boobs as I nibbled on her clit. She moaned, her pussy juices trickling down my chin. She tasted so good. I knew she would be cumming soon. I was eager for it.

“Oh, yes, yes, you naughty wench,” she moaned. “You hermaphroditic-slattern. You shall drown in my passion. Oh, yes, yes, you shall be inundated with my pleasures!”

“I love to drown in the most excellent and delicious pussy juices, your virginal majesty!” I moaned and suckled on her clit.

Queen Elizabeth threw back her head. Her big boobs swayed back and forth. My futa-dick throbbed with such exciting delight. I nibbled on the historical babe's clit. I flicked my tongue over her. She trembled, her head throwing back.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, her entire body trembling. “That is such a delight. You are a wicked creature, you Spanish wench! Oh, you hermaphroditic trollop!”

I was so glad to hear that. I suckled hard on her. I nibbled with passion on her bud. My tongue flicked around her clit. She gasped as she climaxed. The vibrator buzzed against her virgin pussy. I loved the sounds she made. It was just spectacular.

Her tart juices spilled out as her big boobs bounced. The queen climaxed so hard. I loved the sight of her most massive tits heaving. It was just beautiful. This was so amazing. My tongue flicked through her folds and caressed her. I enjoyed every second of it.

She whimpered, her head tossing as the pleasure washed out of her. She was such a delicious creature. I was so glad to do this to her. She groaned, her body bucking through her rapture. It was a delight to watch.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes,” she cried out in delight. “That's incredible, you wicked creature. Oh, you devilish hermaphrodite.”

Her cream dripped down my chin. I licked at her, so glad I could drive this historical babe wild. It was such a treat to do this. She deserved it. She needed it. I licked at her with all that I had as she panted, coming down from her pleasures.

It was time to deflower this most excellent and delicious queen.

*   *   *

Jill Evie Haupstad

“Bring her to me,” said the woman at the top of the stairs. She whirled around.

“Come on, English whore,” growled one of the guards. He dragged me up the stairs, my vibrator buried in my pussy.

“Whoa, this is most heinous,” I groaned. “I can walk.”

“Shut your cunt-mouth, whore!” roared the guard.

I did. I was brought up the stairs and down a hall to a room where the redheaded Queen Mary sat on a throne. She wore a pink dress that had brown stripes down it dotted with pearls. More pearls were draped over her bright tresses that were pinned up in a mound. She was a slender thing who stared at me with calculating eyes.

She was young. Eighteen.

“Leave us,” she said after I was thrown down to my knees. “I will speak with her alone.”

“Yes, my queen,” the guard grunted. “Be careful. She's wily.”

“And has a willy,” the other guard muttered. They withdrew and closed the doors.

“Stand,” said the woman. She had a commanding presence. I rose, my futa-dick thrusting before me. I clenched on the vibrator. “My, my, that is... impressive. I thought my dear, departed husband had a large member, and he was the prize of the French court, but you...”

“You're a widow?” I asked.

She nodded, a flash of grief in her eyes. “My Francis... Died so young. We were barely wed before his untimely passing. The Lord took him away too soon, and he has delivered you to me.” She rose and moved toward me, her hands holding her skirt. “I must say... You are a creature. Blonde of hair and perky of breast with a member that would shame every man in my castle. And your quim is shaved. Is that...”

She reached between my legs and pulled out the vibrator. Her eyes widened.

“You have a nether eye, too,” she said. “You are a woman and a man. My, my, this is intriguing.” She twisted the base of the vibrator.

It hummed. She gasped and dropped it. I caught the wet shaft. She stepped back and smiled. Her eyes went to the cock. She spun around and presented the back of her dress to me. Buttons down the back. Was she... wanting me to undo them?

I tucked the vibrator beneath my arm, the juices soaking my flesh, and attacked those most delicate and dainty buttons. I felt like such a maid for my lady queen. I smiled from ear to ear, humming as I worked each of them. They were made of pearl.

“You have such a gnarly dress,” I said.

“Gnarly?” the queen asked. “Are you insulting me or complimenting me, hermaphrodite?”

“Complimenting you, your most babalicious queen,” I said, smiling and nodding.

“Babalicious? My, my, you speak in a strange manner, and yet there is something both intriguing and invigorating about your pattern of speech that sends effervescent tingles racing through me. You are a devilish creature. Were you sent by that frigid usurper?”

“Rochelle?” I asked. “She sent me to fuck all the historical babes I could with my best friend Nel. Together, we're making Hot Twat Pictures.”

“Such strange words,” the queen said as I finished unbuttoning her. She slipped her arms out of the sleeves and pushed the dress down her body. She wore a corset beneath and under that a slip that covered her from head to toe. “Now my corset... My, I have been rude not to inquire of your name. By the Grace of the Lord, I am Mary Stuart, Queen of Scotland, Daughter of James V of Scotland, and recent widow to His Majesty, Francis II, King of France.”

“I'm Jill Evie Haupstad, your most babalicious majesty,” I said, attacking the laces of her corset. “Wow, you are a queen and were married to a king.”

“My dear Francis.” Her voice caught for a moment. “He was... He was taken from me far, far too soon.”

I felt the raw pain in her voice. “I'm so most sorry for your loss, your majesty.”

“The Lord calls us all home one day,” she said. “He saw fit to bring my king home early. Perhaps so that I could put down that Protestant bitch and return Scotland and England back beneath the Papal Seal.”

I had no idea what she was talking about. It was like listening to my history teacher blather on and on about dead folks who weren't hot babes to trib. Now I had a futa-dick to fuck them. I smiled as I finished unlacing the corset.

Queen Mary peeled off her corset and pulled off her slip. She was a slender thing with small, but proud, breasts. She was my age. Eighteen and ripe. She had a thick bush of red and willowy hips. She smiled at me and licked her lips.

“I used to do this for my husband,” she said and dropped to her knees. “Fellatio was a common way to quell a man's lusts without having to spoil your coiffure or dress. To relieve your husband's need so that he would not stray, or to satiate a lover in a brief moment of passion in an alcove. Not that I ever had a lover. I had my Francis, but many other ladies of the court indulged in such sordid trysts. Still, I enjoyed the wanton act. It gave me something to confess.”

She swallowed my dick.

I groaned as her red lips slipped over my cock. I shuddered as she suckled on me. It was a delight to have her blowing my cock. Queen Mary worked her mouth up and down my clit-dick. She was a most bodacious and delicious queen.

I groaned in delight as she suckled on me. My pussy clenched with the delight of her mouth working up and down my dick. She suckled on me with passion. With such zest for my cock. I groaned in delight, my eyes rolling back into my head.

She worked her mouth up and down my cock. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was a delight to have her doing that. My pussy dripped with juices. I grabbed the vibrator and turned it on. She moaned around my futa-dick.

“Whoa, you are a most excellent fellatist,” I moaned. “Yes, yes, you are performing fellatio in a most glorious and pleasurable fashion, your babalicious majesty.”

I pressed the vibrator against my nipple. Delight shot down to my pussy. I groaned as the queen suckled hard on my cock. Her red hair rustled, the silver net studded with pearls gleaming over her tresses. I loved every second of it.

The most bodacious and babalicious queen suckled on my dick with such awesome force. Her cheeks hollowed as she suckled on me. Her pearls sparkled in her red hair as she worked those most excellent lips up and down my girl-dick.

My pussy clenched. Cream trickled down my thighs. I loved that sensation. It was just a good one. I loved the feeling. My heart pounded in my chest as I loved what she did to me. It was so good. My eyes rolled back into my head as she suckled on me.

“Your most babalicious majesty,” I moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, I'm getting my awesome futa-dick suckled by a most excellent queen! This is radical!”

Her green eyes sparkled as she blew me.

She nursed with all her might on me. It was just a delight to have her working her mouth up and down my girl-cock. She nursed on me with all that she had. I loved every second of that delight. It was just a treat to have her suckling on me.

The pressure in my ovaries grew and grew as she worked that hot mouth up and down me. She brought me closer and closer to cumming. Her tongue danced around the crown of my dick. I rubbed the vibrator into my nipple.

That felt so good.

“Oh, your most excellent majesty, you're gonna get a big mouthful of my radical cum!” I moaned. “I hope you love that most delicious flavor of futa-jizz!”

She purred and nodded, nursing hard on me.

It was so good to have her doing that. I loved her working that hot mouth up and down me. That was a delight. It was pure passion to have her suckling on me. I loved every last second of this delight. It was outstanding. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head.

My pussy dripped juices down my thighs. It was so hot to feel. I loved every second of it. This was a hot moment. She suckled on me with force. I loved it immensely. I hurtled closer and closer to spurting into her mouth.

I rubbed the vibrator hard into my nipples. Sparks shot down to my pussy. To my ovaries.

“Oh, your most babalicious majesty, yes, yes, I'm gonna cum!” I threw back my head. “Radical!”

I spurted my futa-jizz into the queen's hungry mouth.

A most excellent wave of rapture washed out of my spasming cunt followed by a jolt of most awesome ecstasy. The radical pleasures swept through me and sent stars twinkling across the room. I pumped my cum into the queen's most hungry mouth.

She gulped down my futa-cum. She swallowed it all down with her passion. It was such a radical moment. I bucked through all the most delicious rapture and ecstasy. I spurted again and again, my jizz flooding her mouth.

“Excellent!” I cried out.

She gulped down blast after blast of my jizz. It was such an incredible delight. The pleasure shot through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned through all that ecstasy. It was just a perfect moment. I groaned, my boobs bouncing and heaving, the vibrator humming away.

The most wanton queen swallowed my last blast of cum. She suckled on me, trying to get every drop out of my futa-dick. I shuddered, my ovaries dry. For now. I trembled as I stared down at her. She popped her mouth off my cock.

“Oh, my, I must feel this mighty member entering my womanhood,” she moaned. “My quim does quiver to be filled by this most majestic and impossible shaft. Plunge your sword, Lady Jill, into my most eager sheath.”

“Excellent!” I said as she rose and turned, sauntering toward the door.

Her perky ass swayed back and forth. I had to fuck her. I gripped the vibrator and followed, my big boobs and long clit-dick bobbing before me. She opened the doors onto another room, a four-poster bed in the center draped with curtains. The queen slid on it and laid on her back, her legs spread wide for me, her pussy lips, framed by her red fur, parting.

I crawled onto the bed, the queen quivering in a most delicious and squirming way. My futa-dick ached for her. She moaned, her small boobs rising and falling. My big titties swayed over her belly. I pressed them into her skin, my nipples throbbing. My breasts pressed into her little mounds.

Our nubs kissed. It felt so good to have them rubbing on me. I groaned as she stared up at me. My futa-dick nuzzled into her pussy lips. She trembled as she hooked her arm around my neck and pulled me down.

I kissed her.

Our lips melted together as the queen's most wanton pussy wanted to swallow my dick. I pushed into her and groaned as she devoured my cock. It felt so good to slip into her pussy. She devoured me. The heat rushed through my body.

I made out with her, my tongue dancing in her mouth. It was so hot to kiss her like this. She groaned, our lips working together. It was so hot to feel her around me. Her pussy clamped down on me. I loved it.

I drew back my dick. She massaged me with her hot cunt. It was just a fabulous delight. I thrust into her cunt hard. I buried into her with force. She groaned as I did that. Our tongues danced as she whimpered in delight.

She broke the kiss and gasped, “Oh, my, yes, yes, your sword fits my sheath perfectly. Oh, what a mighty delight, you wanton and wicked creature. Yes, yes, ravish me with your devilish member.”

“Whoa, you have a most excellent pussy, your babalicious queenliness,” I groaned, thrusting away at her. I pressed the vibrator into her ass and found her crack. “Yes, you do.”

“What are you doing?” she gasped as the toy buzzed against her anal ring. I thrust it against her.

“Fucking your ass, your most bodacious majesty,” I groaned, thrusting into her cunt.

I drilled against her asshole. The vibrator popped into her bowels. She gasped as the toy buzzed in her. I could feel it through the flesh separating her pussy and anal sheath. It felt most excellent buzzing against my thrusting dick.

“Radical,” I groaned, hammering her cunt. “Oh, yes, yes, your pussy feels even better around my most rampant cock, your majesty!”

“Yes,” she gasped as I fucked her cunt, the vibrator buzzing away in her asshole. “Oh, my, that is such an effervescent sensation in my rectum. Oh, you filthy creature. You are a spawn of the devil. Yes, yes, ravish me, hellspawn!”

Her cunt clenched down around my futa-dick as I thrust away at her. She felt so good around me. I groaned as I fucked her with all that I had. I buried into her with such passion. She gripped me. Squeezed me. It was just an excellent delight.

I plowed into the historical babe's cunt and fucked the vibrator in and out of her asshole. Her pussy gripped me while the toy buzzed against me. The wonderful sensation shot down my shaft. The pleasure rippled through my cunt to my ovaries.

They brimmed with my most delicious futa-jizz.

The queen writhed beneath me, her nipples brushing mine. Sparks sizzled in a most excellent way down to my pussy. I plowed into her, fucking her queenly quim with all my might. She gripped me, massaging me.

“Whoa, that's so good,” I moaned.

“Yes, yes,” she gasped. “You are making me feel like such a wanton slattern. Just like that English hussy. Oh, yes, yes, that's it. Fuck me with the buzzing shaft and your fiendish cock!”

“My futa-cock,” I panted, slamming deep and hard into her “I'm a futa, your most babalicious majesty!”

Her pussy clamped down on my girl-cock. She moaned in delight as I slammed into her cunt. I hurtled closer and closer to cumming in her. I fucked her asshole with the vibrator, twisting it about in her sheath. The buzzing rubbed against me.

The pressure at the tip of my cock grew and grew. I loved that sensation. I hurtled toward my climax. I would have a huge burst of bliss. I couldn't wait for all that most excellent rapture to burst through my body. I wanted it so badly.

“Oh, my, yes, yes,” the queen moaned as my futa-dick pumped away at her most queenly quim.

I rammed the vibrator in and out of her asshole as she clawed my back with her most excellent passion. Our nipples kissed again. She gasped beneath me as her pussy went wild around my futa-dick. I groaned at that wonderful heat washing through me.

I pumped deep and hard at her cunt, the need to cum building and building in me. I loved it. Queen Mary shuddered. She kissed me with passion on the lips. Her tongue thrust into mine as her most glorious pussy suckled at me.

I buried into the babalicious queen and erupted.

I flooded another historical babe's pussy with my futa-cum.

She moaned beneath me as her cunt writhed around my spurting clit-dick. My most salty and delicious futa-seed splashed against her most queenly and bodacious womb. She kissed me with her delicious mouth as the vibrator hummed away in her asshole, adding more pleasure to the rapture shooting through me.

My most wondrous pussy convulsed, too. Juices gushed out while waves of most righteous bliss swept through my body. I kissed her with passion, spurting again and again into her pussy. That most queenly of quims massaged my dick.

I broke the kiss and moaned, “Queen Mary!”

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, her pussy spasming around my dick. “Oh, you devilish futa. Oh, ye, yes, fill me up, Lady Jill!”

“Yes, your most babalicious majesty!” I howled and spurted the last blast of my cum into her pussy.

I collapsed on her, the vibrator buzzing away in her asshole. She moaned beneath me, her body trembling. She felt so good. Her hands stroked up and down my back. She gripped my rump, squeezing my butt-cheeks.

That felt so wicked. My heart raced as she mewled beneath me. Her fingers gripped my rump. It was a most glorious sensation. I was so happy to feel it. my futa-dick throbbed in her cunt as I wanted to do more naughty things with the queen.

*   *   *

Nel Donovan, Esquire

“You have the most bodacious tits,” I moaned. “Have you ever wrapped them around a big dick and worked them up and down in a most delicious manner?”

“I have never touched a man in any fashion,” Queen Elizabeth said, her body flushed from her orgasm. “But...”

I sat on a chair. It had a wicker back and seat that felt so wicked on my naked flesh. I spread my legs and shook my big futa-dick at her. She licked her lips as I thrust the vibrator I had used on her virgin pussy into my cunt. I waved my futa-dick as the toy buzzed away in me.

Her eyes sparkled as she approached me. “I just wrap my bosom around your most rude member and work then up and down your shaft like a maid churning butter?”

“Yep,” I said. “You have most excellent titties, your virginal majesty.”

She smiled and wrapped her big, soft tits around my futa-dick. She had such soft breasts like Jill. I groaned as Queen Elizabeth squeezed those most righteous boobs around my aching girl-cock. She worked them up and down me, my precum lubing the way.

I shuddered there, the vibrator buzzing in my cunt as the queen titty fucked me in a most excellent way. I moaned at the radical bliss, my twat clamping down on the humming shaft. Pleasure rippled through me. I would cum so hard.

“Whoa, that's radical,” I moaned. “A vibrator in my pussy and tits around my futa-dick.”

“Futa-dick, what a strange word,” the queen purred, errant curls of red spilling over her very white cheeks. “My, my, you are a devilish fiend, aren't you, Esquire Nel?”

“I am,” I moaned. “I'm a futa. Oh, you're most virginal majesty, that's so good. Oh, yes, yes work those most glorious boobies up and down my aching futa-dick.”

She did, purring as she worked. The vibrator drove me wild. I was so close to cumming already. The dual simulations were radical. I trembled, my round boobs jiggling. I squeezed my cunt down on the vibrator as she massaged me with her most excellent of titties.

It was just so amazing to have those big titties rubbing up and down my dick. The vibrator churned me up as she worked on them. I groaned, my back arching. She felt so good as she pleasured me with her most big and soft mommy milkers.

“Your most virginal majesty and your most excellent boobies,” I moaned.

“Boobies,” she said. “These are far more glorious than some birds.”

“Boobies are always more glorious and excellent than birds,” I moaned. “Unless it's cute birds with big boobies and plump asses and tight cunts!”

“Such a filthy creature,” Queen Elizabeth purred. “The Devil rides on your tongue, but then look at me and the wanton act I am committing with my lush bosom.”

“A most wanton and excellent act,” I groaned, my cunt clenching around the vibrator.

The buzzing swelled the pressure in my ovaries. I rose toward that most mighty of climaxes. Her soft titties massaged my girl-dick. The tip throbbed with the growing need to erupt all across the most bodacious queen.

I groaned as the vibrator hummed away in me. She slid her tits up my cock and engulfed the tip. Pleasure burst from that wondrous crown. The bliss exploded out of me. I groaned as I came, spurting blast after blast of my cum.

The pleasure slammed through me. Stars flashed across my vision as my cunt writhed around the vibrator. The queen gasped as my most pearly of spunk coated her white features. I soaked her with my spunk. The pleasure swept through me.

“You rude and wanton futa,” moaned the queen as I spurted again and again. “Oh, my, that is so wicked!”

“Yes!” I moaned. “Whoa!”

I erupted again and again. I coated her in my spunk. I soaked her in everything that I had. The pleasure rushed through me. It was such a wild moment. I felt so good as I drowned her in my spunk. I loved every second of this delight. It was majestic to enjoy it sweeping through me. Stars flashed across my vision.

I felt so wondrous.

The queen slid her boobs off my cock as I ran dry. My cum dripped over her lush mommy milkers. I ducked my head down and lapped the cum off her features. She moaned as I kissed her, sharing the salty delight with her.

She gripped my round tits, kneading them. I kissed her with such passion. It was so wild to make out with the virginal queen as my cum dripped down her face. She broke the kiss and stared at me, her eyes bright.

“Let us rectify the status of my virginity,” she purred as she rose. She motioned to me as she backed up toward the curtains. She turned and went through them, her ass swaying.

I darted after her and found her stretching out on a bed, cum dripping down her face. Her big tits jiggled, more pearly spunk on them. She spread her legs wide, the vibrator buzzing away in me. I ripped it out of my cunt and tossed it on the bed.

I followed, mounting her and sliding over her. My dick pressed into her bush. She moaned, her legs wrapping around my waist. I found the wet folds of her cunt hidden in her thick curls. Her most excellent and virginal pussy awaited.

I thrust and hit her hymen.

“Yes, yes,” she moaned. “Esquire Nel, yes, yes, claim my maidenhead with your most wicked futa-dick!”

Her cherry popped.

She gasped as I entered her. The queen's silky and deflowered pussy engulfed my cock. I grabbed her big and soft udders as I sank into her most wondrous and glorious cunt. Pleasure rippled up my shaft and washed through my cunt.

It was so amazing to be in the queen's virgin pussy. She moaned as she trembled on her back. My hands squeezed her most delicious boobies. She shuddered as I drew back my hips. Her eyes rolled back in her head.

I slammed back into the queen's deflowered pussy. She gasped in delight, her boobs jiggling in my hands. I fucked her hard. I pounded her. She moaned, her tight cunt clamping down on my big futa-dick in a most excellent process.

I pumped away at her hard and fast. She moaned, her face twisting in delight as I hammered her cunt. Her pussy gripped my dick with such silky passion. I savored that wonderful friction, the heat melting down to my cunt.

My ovaries drank up all that most excellent delight.

“Your Majesty,” I whimpered.

“Esquire Nel,” she moaned, her pussy clamping down on me. “That's so good. That's just amazing. Keep fucking me!”

I pounded her hard and fast, the pressure in my ovaries hurtling toward that bursting point. I couldn't take much more of this. I would just explode into her twat with all my spunk. It would be a most glorious moment. Her pussy massaged my clit-dick

I squeezed her tits as I fucked her.

She trembled there, her face coated in my cum. She licked some off her lips as I pounded her most amazing pussy. Her deflowered cunt massaged my futa-dick, swelling the most excellent pressure at the tip of my girl-cock.

“Oh, my, that wondrous shaft,” she moaned. “You do such wicked things to my nethers. Oh, this is such a passion. Oh, yes, yes, you shall earn my eternal gratitude!”

“Your Majesty!” I groaned.

I fucked the historical babe with all my might. She gripped me with that hot flesh. I hurtled toward the moment when I would cum in her. It would be a most glorious delight. She whimpered, her head tossing. My hands squeezed her tits.

Her pussy gripped me.

Massaged my futa-dick.

She was a most glorious fuck.

“Esquire Nel!” she squealed. Her most queenly quim spasmed around my futa-dick. “Lord Almighty!”

Her pussy suckled at my thrusting futa-dick. I squeezed her boobs and buried to the hilt in her spasming snatch. “Your most bodacious majesty!”

I erupted.

My futa-cum spurted into her writhing cunt. Pleasure shot through me. My pussy spasmed in a most excellent way as I dumped my futa-seed into her cunt. She nursed on me. It was just so delicious to flood her with all the spunk that I had.

I spurted into her cunt again and again. It was most rapturous to erupt into her. Jizz shot from my futa-dick and fired ecstasy through my body. My cunt writhed, juices gushing hot down my thighs and rapture washing in a most glorious fashion through my body.

My tits bounced and heaved as I moaned, “Your Majesty!”

“You delicious and devilish futa!” she moaned, her cunt writhing around my cock.

She suckled at me. I groaned as I spurted more and more of my cum into her until I erupted one last time. I swayed there, my boobs jiggling. I trembled with such delight. I wanted to tell Jill all about what I had just...

“Jill!” I gasped. “My friend, your most bodacious majesty! She's missing! What happened to her?”

“Let us discover what has befallen your bosom friend,” she purred and reached for a little bell on her nightstand. She rang it, her pussy rippling around my shaft. “Does she also have a dick like yours?”

“Yes, Your Majesty,” I said. “And tits as big as yours!”

She smiled wickedly. “Wonderful. I am eager to reunite such dear friends.”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Naughty Queens Make Peace!

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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