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Naughty Excerpt from “The Naughty Queens Make Peace”

I wore such a big grin as I stared down at the most bodacious historical babe, Queen Elizabeth. She was not the most excellent and virginal queen no more. I had deflowered her with my most mighty of futa-dicks. My cock was buried in her pussy, her cunt full of my cum. More of my most delicious jizz decorated the redhead's face.

Her big boobs rose and fell as she sat the bell back down on the bedside table. We were in her tent in the camp, a lamp illuminating the room. Nothing more. The soft, steady light bathed her bodacious body in orange light, highlighting those most excellent and suckable nipples.

A serving girl entered, eighteen with her head bowed. She wore a plain gown button to the neck, black with white lace at the collar and lace. She curtsied, flashing stocking-clad calves, her cheeks bright red.

“Your Majesty,” yes said softly.

“Find out what happened to Esquire Nel's friend,” said the queen. “She was also chased by my knights.”

“Of course, Your Majesty,” the serving girl said and retreated.

“She's a good girl,” the queen said. “She will not reveal what she has seen.”

“Excellent,” I said, my futa-dick throbbing in her cunt. I had pumped my seed into her most fertile and queenly womb. “So we, like, have time to kill.”

“Mmm, that is a curious way to put it, but... yes, yes, we do. Whatever shall we do to make it pass swiftly and sweetly.”

“Anal!”

The queen blinked. “Are you referring to buggery?”

“Am I?” I asked, confused. “I'm talking about rolling you over onto your hands and knees so I can ram my greased futa-dick into your asshole and fuck you hard! Is that buggery?”

“Indeed, Esquire Nel,” she purred as I pulled out of her. The queen rolled over onto her hands and knees. “I know some knaves who enjoy buggering the maids to keep from getting them with child, while sodomites and catamites... Well, we cannot be them since we are women.”

“Yep,” I purred. “I have a most excellent and womanly dick to bugger you with,” I purred. Did women think being ass-fucked was bugging them? Like, did they find it annoying instead of most delicious? I loved it when Jill fucked my asshole with a strap-on.

Or her big futa-dick.

I found nothing buggy about buggery. I loved it, and the most bodacious and hot queen would, too. I groaned at the sight of her plump ass. Heart shaped. Her red bush dripped with my spunk. What a hot sight to witness.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Naughty Queens Make Peace

Nel Donovan, Esquire

I wore such a big grin as I stared down at the most bodacious historical babe, Queen Elizabeth. She was not the most excellent and virginal queen no more. I had deflowered her with my most mighty of futa-dicks. My cock was buried in her pussy, her cunt full of my cum. More of my most delicious jizz decorated the redhead's face.

Her big boobs rose and fell as she sat the bell back down on the bedside table. We were in her tent in the camp, a lamp illuminating the room. Nothing more. The soft, steady light bathed her bodacious body in orange light, highlighting those most excellent and suckable nipples.

A serving girl entered, eighteen with her head bowed. She wore a plain gown buttoned to the neck, black with white lace at the collar and waist. She curtsied, flashing stocking-clad calves, her cheeks bright red.

“Your Majesty,” she said softly.

“Find out what happened to Esquire Nel's friend,” said the queen. “She was also chased by my knights.”

“Of course, Your Majesty,” the serving girl said and retreated.

“She's a good girl,” the queen said. “She will not reveal what she has seen.”

“Excellent,” I said, my futa-dick throbbing in her cunt. I had pumped my seed into her most fertile and queenly womb. “So we, like, have time to kill.”

“Mmm, that is a curious way to put it, but... yes, yes, we do. Whatever shall we do to make it pass swiftly and sweetly.”

“Anal!”

The queen blinked. “Are you referring to buggery?”

“Am I?” I asked, confused. “I'm talking about rolling you over onto your hands and knees so I can ram my greased futa-dick into your asshole and fuck you hard! Is that buggery?”

“Indeed, Esquire Nel,” she purred as I pulled out of her. The queen rolled over onto her hands and knees. “I know some knaves who enjoy buggering the maids to keep from getting them with child, while sodomites and catamites... Well, we cannot be them since we are women.”

“Yep,” I purred. “I have a most excellent and womanly dick to bugger you with,” I purred. Did women think being ass-fucked was bugging them? Like, did they find it annoying instead of most delicious? I loved it when Jill fucked my asshole with a strap-on.

Or her big futa-dick.

I found nothing buggy about buggery. I loved it, and the most bodacious and hot queen would, too. I groaned at the sight of her plump ass. Heart shaped. Her red bush dripped with my spunk. What a hot sight to witness.

I pressed my hard dick into the queen's butt-crack. She had a most delicious ass. I slid my wet futa-cock down and down to her asshole. I found her backdoor, savoring that most excellent of textures on the tip of my clit-rod, and thrust.

“Oh, Nel!” gasped the queen. “Oh, my, that is something. Mmm, yes, yes, bugger me! Sodomize me with that big futa-dick!”

“Yes, your most bodacious majesty!” I moaned as I kept drilling against her backdoor. “Ooh, that's good!”

“So good,” whimpered the queen. “Yes, yes, that's amazing!”

The queen's asshole surrendered. I loved that sensation. It was so good to feel. I popped into her bowels and sank into her hot flesh. The queen groaned in delight while I wore a big smile on my lips as I sank deeper and deeper into that hot asshole.

It was a most excellent of delights to enjoy. I was so happy with it. My smile shone brightly as I bottomed out in the queen's most glorious asshole. My wet pussy lips rubbed into her butt-cheeks as she quivered there.

“Oh, my Lord and his Holy Ghost!” gasped the queen. “You feel even bigger back there. Your seed is running down my thigh. I feel like such a trollop. Oh, my, yes, yes, fuck my asshole with your big dick. Let us enjoy buggery together!”

“Yes, your bodacious majesty!” I moaned.

My big boobs jiggled as I drew back my futa-dick. Her bowels clamped down on my girl-cock in a most velvety way. I gloried in the friction. My pussy clenched, drinking in the heat. It washed around my ovaries brimming with my futa-cum.

I slammed back into the queen's queenly ass. Her most royal of bowels massaged my futa-cock. I shuddered at that glorious delight. I drew back my clit-dick, marveling at the pleasure. I moaned, my boobs jiggling as I fucked her hard.

I pounded the queen's most glorious asshole.

“Yes, yes, yes,” Queen Elizabeth moaned. “Oh, that is glorious. Yes, yes, bugger me, Esquire Nel!”

“Yes, your bodacious majesty!” I groaned and fucked her hard.

Fast.

I pounded her bowels with my futa-dick, that most velvety and tight sheath massaging my girl-rod. The pleasure washed through me, my cunt growing hotter and hotter. Pussy cream dripped down my thighs as I ass-fucked her.

I pumped away at her, my tits bouncing. My crotch slapped into her rump with my every plunge into her most delicious of assholes. Her queenly sheath massaged my futa-cock. I moaned, the pressure building in my asshole.

She gasped in delight, her red hair flying as I fucked her. She filled her pavilion with her moans. My pussy lips slapped into her rump on every thrust, leaving my cream smeared on her butt-cheeks. They jiggled in such an exciting way, too.

A most enticing of quivers.

“This is most excellent, your most tight and velvety queen!” I moaned as I fucked her.

“Yes, yes, this is excellent,” whimpered the queen. “I am going to have another shameful orgasm. Oh, you are such a wicked creature! Your diabolical futa-dick is melting my asshole!”

“Whoa, that's awesome!”

I pumped away at her with all that I could. I fucked her hard and fast. I wanted to make her explode. She squeezed her anal sheath down around me. I fucked her with force. I buried into her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. I fucked her faster. Harder.

I loved it. She whimpered as I did that. I buried into her with all that I had. She gasped as I fucked her anal sheath like that. I pounded her bowels with force. I thrust into her with such passion. It was glorious. Just wondrous.

I fucked her with force. I pounded her with passion. I rammed into her bowels with such heat. I pounded her over and over again. It was a most wondrous moment. My boobs bounced as I made her most quivering butt-cheeks jiggle.

“You wicked futa-harlot!” she moaned. “I... I... Yes!”

Queen Elizabeth's most velvety asshole convulsed around my cock.

“Lord Almighty!” she howled as she spasmed around my thrusting futa-dick. “Yes, yes, erupt into me, Esquire Nel! Flood me!”

“Your must slutty majesty!” I howled and buried to the hilt in her asshole. I erupted.

My futa-cum spurted into her bowels. The pleasure slammed through me. I flooded her with spurt after spurt of my cum. It was so good. I loved every moment of it. The pleasure slammed through me. It was most outstanding to enjoy.

I groaned with each most excellent blast of futa-cum that slammed through me. I groaned through the bliss, my tits bouncing before me. Her asshole milked my futa-dick. She worked out all my jizz with her most queenly flesh.

“Oh, Esquire Nel!” she whimpered. “You dirty and diabolical futa!”

“I am!” I whimpered, stars twinkling across my vision. I shuddered, savoring that wonderful bliss as I dumped the last of my futa-cum into her most righteous of assholes. “Oh, your bodacious majesty, that was most excellent!”

“Mmm, most excellent indeed,” she purred, her body shuddering.

I pulled out of her to see the serving girl enter. She curtsied again. “Your Majesty, the friend of your special guest sought refugee in the castle of the Scottish whore.”

“Ooh, I love whores,” I said while Queen Elizabeth's expression tightened.

“I will not permit her to have one of these delicious futanari,” the queen declared. “Fetch my dress and find something suitable for my guest to wear!”

*   *   *

Jill Evie Haupstad

I pulled the vibrator out of Queen Mary's asshole. I totally thought she was the Virgin Queen since she must be the mother of Jesus, but I was so wrong. History was so confusing. Why would there be two women named Mary?

That was just totally heinous. Like a trick question on a math test.

I turned the vibrator off and popped into into my mouth. I suckled on it as Queen Mary panted, recovering from being fucked by me. I had enjoyed making love to the queen. The petite redhead shuddered on the bed. She was a most smoking-hot widow with such a sour asshole.

I suckled on my dildo, savoring that sour musk. I pressed my cock into her asshole. The queen lay there on her back, her small breasts quivering. Cum matted her bush as I drilled against her asshole and popped into her bowels.

I moaned around the sour dildo as her anal sheath swallowed my most aching of dicks. Queen Mary shuddered, her eyes squeezing shut as I sodomized her. I sank deeper into her bowels, reveling in the most delicious and velvety texture of her asshole.

“Oh, my, that's good,” moaned Queen Mary. “I always enjoyed a good buggering.”

I winked at her and suckled on the dildo. Ass-fucking was buggering? How strange. I was learning so much about history. Mr. Judge would be super impressed with all the most excellent knowledge I was learning.

Like how Queen Mary liked to be ass-fucked.

She wrapped her thighs around my waist and groaned in delight. She squeezed her eyes shut as I drew back my hips. I loved that wonderful and most velvety of grips. Her anal sheath massaged my aching futa-dick, the heat melting through my pussy.

A most outstanding bliss rippled through me as I plunged back into Queen Mary's tight asshole. I groaned around the dildo into my mouth, the sour flavor almost faded. It tasted rubbery. I nursed on the toy as I thrust away at her.

It was so much fun to suckle on it.

I pumped away at her asshole. I fucked her hard and fast. It was so good to bury into her asshole. A most excellent pressure grew at the tip of my futa-dick. I loved that aching need. It was so radical to enjoy as I fucked her hard.

“Lady Jill!” Queen Mary moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, you are so good at buggering! Sodomize me!”

I winked down at her and moaned around the dildo.

I plunged in and out of her most queenly asshole. Her bowels gripped me. Her small breasts quivered. They were so cute. Little A-cup titties that quivered in a most enticing way. I loved fucking her outstanding asshole.

I moaned around the dildo as the most queenly of assholes massaged my futa-dick. I fucked the historical babe hard in the asshole I buried into her again and again, loving every moment of buggering her.

What a fun word. Buggering.

I buggered Queen Mary with hard strokes. I buried into her again and again, her most delicious bowels massaging my futa-dick. My girl-cock ached as I pumped away at her while my ovaries brimmed with my most yummy cum.

My round boobs jiggled as I fucked the queen. Her most beautiful face twisted in delight as I pounded her excellent asshole. She moaned and whimpered as I pounded her. Cum matted her red bush. More spilled out of her as I fucked her bowels.

“Oh, that's it,” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, fuck me with that diabolical cock, Lady Jill!”

“Of course,” I purred. “Oh, you're most delicious majesty, your asshole is so much fun to buggering!”

“Bugger,” she corrected. “Oh, bugger me. Fuck my asshole! Oh, you are such a wanton futa, Lady Jill! Just so wanton!”

“Thanks!” I moaned, hammering her asshole. I buggered her so hard.

She squeezed her flesh down around me. She brought me closer and closer to cumming in her bowels. I was so eager for that. So ready to spurt all my cum into her asshole. Her most excellent asshole clamped down on me.

The pressure grew and grew at the tip of my futa-cock. My crown drank in the most glorious friction. The velvety massage of her queenly asshole sent pleasure rippling through my pussy. My ovaries brimmed with my cum.

The queen squeezed her little mounds, her face twisting in delight. “Oh, yes, yes, you're going to deliver such pleasure to me, Lady Jill!”

“Radical!” I squealed, fucking her asshole hard and fast.

I plunged into her bowels over and over again. I fucked her hard and fast. She squeezed her velvety sheath around my dick as I fucked into her. She massaged me as I fucked into her over and over again. I pounded her with all that I had.

She clamped her asshole down on me and pinched her pink nipples. She twisted them and gasped out in delight as I buried into her asshole. It was so good to bury into her flesh as she spasmed around me. She climaxed.

“Oh, Lord Almighty!” she gasped. “Heavenly Mary! Yes!”

“You are most heavenly, Queen Mary!” I moaned as her asshole spasmed around my futa-dick. Her pussy gushed juices. “Most heavenly and radical, Queen Mary!”

I buried into her writhing asshole and erupted.

I spurted blast after blast of cum into her asshole. I savored that most wonderful of rapture shooting from my futa-dick as the most delicious of bliss washed out of my spasming cunt. Juices gushed down my thighs.

Stars flashed across my vision as I dumped my futa-load into her anal sheath. I spurted again and again into her ass. She groaned, her flesh milking me. She nursed out the girl-spunk. I shuddered, erupting again and again.

“Lady Jill!” she moaned, her velvety flesh spasming around my erupting futa-dick.

It was a most excellent delight. The heat washed through me. It was an outstanding delight. I groaned through all that wonderful passion. I groaned and spurted the last of my futa-spunk into her asshole. I shuddered at that delight.

“Oh, Lady Jill,” the queen moaned, her most excellent asshole rippling around my dick. “That's—

KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCK!

The hammering at her door made me jump. I ripped my futa-dick out of her asshole and turned on the bed to the door.

“Yes,” Queen Mary said with heavy irritation. She sat up and stared regally at it as a girl my age, eighteen, in a gray dress entered. The girl curtsied. “What is it? Can you not see I am entertaining a very important guest?”

“My apologies, Your Majesty, but the English harlot is at the door demanding the release of the futanari known as Jill Evie of the House of Haupstad to her custody so she might be reunited with Nel, Esquire of the House of Donovan.”

“That's my bestie!” I squealed. “Ooh, she's with the other queen! I bet she fucked her, too! That's my Nel!”

“Tell Queen Elizabeth that Lady Jill is mine,” said Queen Mary. “And that she is to return Esquire Nel to her friend's side immediately. She is trespassing on my lands. Scotland is mine, not that southern tart!”

“Ooh, ooh, let's meet her and work this out,” I said. “It's better to have peace than war. Besides, I love tarts!”

“Yes, I suspect you do,” Queen Mary said. “Very well, I shall receive the trespassing Queen of England.”

*   *   *

Elizabeth I Tudor, Queen of England and Ireland

I wore just a basic gray riding dress. I had not wanted to spend much time getting ready. I marched into the castle with Esquire Nel at my side trying not to trip on the hem of her dress. She claimed to have never worn a skirt so long before.

Long? It barely covered her bare ankles. I had never heard of a woman wearing skirts shorter than that, but she was a diabolical creature. A being of pure sex. A futa-succubus or something sent to corrupt the world as she had corrupted me.

Defender of the English Faith, and here I was consorting with a futa-devil.

I entered a room to find Queen Mary in a dressing gown sitting on a throne, her face flushed from being ravished by her futa. The blonde and perky Lady Jill was with her in a chemise that did nothing to hide the bulge of her futa-dick.

“Jill!” Nel squealed as Jill gasped, “Nel!”

The two futas darted to each other, through their arms around each other, and kissed in a wanton and sinful manner. I witnessed the very unnatural congress warned about in the bible before my eyes. I shuddered, though, wanting to participate in that unwholesome delight. Queen Mary licked her lips, watching in equal envy.

“I will take Lady Jill with me and depart,” I said. “In exchange, I will recognize your claim to the throne of Scotland and renounce my part in it.”

“Absolutely not,” Queen Mary snapped, her eyes burning hot at me. “The futas appeared in my lands. They are my chattel to enjoy. Thank you for delivering Esquire Nel to me so she may be reunited with her companion. You have my permission to withdraw.”

“I will withdraw and order my captains to begin laying a proper siege to this castle!” The fire in me burned. “Do not stand between me and what I want, you upstart rebel! I will rip this castle down brick by brick and have you whipped through the street! You and all the treasonous Stuarts!”

“You dare to threaten me in my own castle! I should have you whipped for a whore and cast out naked! They are not leaving my demesne. I am their queen! Withdraw, or I shall clap you in irons here and now!”

“Queens, queens!” Esquire Nel gasped. “This is most heinous!”

“Most uncool!” added Lady Jill, her blonde hair spilling around her face. She ripped off her chemise, baring her round boobs and that glorious futa-cock. “War and violence are most heinous. That's not how you solve problems!”

“That's how dummy men do it,” added Nel. She ripped off her gown, too. She had nothing on beneath, her big boobs jiggling. Her big futa-dick thrust out before her. Two of those glorious dicks in one place.

I whimpered and took a step forward.

Queen Mary rose from her throne, salivating at the sight of them. They were both so gorgeous as they stood before us. My pussy melted. I wanted to be fucked by Lady Jill now. I wanted to be buggered by her massive futa-dick. Esquire Nel's cum leaked out of my asshole.

“You don't own us!” said Lady Jill. “We are not slaves!”

“Slavery is most evil and awful!” added Esquire Nel. “That's why Abraham Lincoln freed them all! You don't get to own us, either! You want us, you have to share!”

“Like good queens.” Jill shot me a glance. “Do you want to enjoy my big and throbbing futa-cock, Queen Elizabeth?”

“Yes,” I moaned, the words almost ripped out of me. I was powerless before these futa-sirens.

“And do you want me to fuck you with my most amazing futa-cock, Queen Mary?” Esquire Nel demanded.

She fought against it before spitting out, “Yes! You thrice-damned futas! You are spawned by the Devil to lead us into evil.”

“We're not fish,” Jill said and giggled, her big boobs jiggling. “If you want us to fuck you, you two have to play nice!”

“Shake hands and kiss and eat each other's pussies!”

“What?” Queen Mary and I blurted out together.

“If you think I'm going to devour that Catholic tart's...”

“...think I'll eat that English hag's dried up...”

“CUNT!” we both shouted together and glared at each other, but then the futas were moving around us. The delicious lady Jill was already behind me, unlacing my dress. Nel darted over to Queen Mary and ripped her up to her feet to undress her.

I couldn't help but smile at how modest Queen Mary's bosom was. She was a mother, and she had such modest breasts. Not like my bountiful bosom that was being exposed as Lady Jill ripped my dress down my body. I had nothing on beneath. I had dressed in haste, just so eager to gain a second futa.

Then I was facing Queen Mary. We were both breathing heavily, naked, the two futas around us with their big dicks thrusting out before them. I wanted to be fucked by them again. I wanted to experience that delight, but it was clear they wanted us to... to...

Shake hands like we were feuding men? I sighed and thrust out my hand.

Queen Mary took it gingerly and gave the slightest shake.

“Harlot!” we both hissed at the other. That only made it worse.

“Now, now, don't be mean,” Jill said and pushed me from behind toward that upstart cow.

“Play nice, Queens,” said Nel, pushing Mary toward me. “or no futa-dick for you! You can sit in the corners and think about your behavior while we sixty-nine! So kiss and make up.”

I had no idea what 'sixty-nine' meant, but I was not to miss out. Queen Mary threw her arms around me and hissed, “I can kiss this prudish English strumpet!”

“I can kiss this wanton Scottish harlot!” I roared back and kissed Mary Stuart on the lips.

Our mouths melted together. I shuddered at the warmth of her lips on mine. Our hard nipples brushed. It felt so good. This wave of heat washed through me. I couldn't believe this was happening. It was like kissing Esquire Nel. I moaned into her lips, our tongues dancing.

It was a passionate kiss that had me swooning. The two futas were grinning and flashing each other thumbs up as I kissed Mary Stuart. My hands slid down her back. Hers slid down mine until... We were both gripping the other's rump.

I squeezed her butt-cheeks, shuddering at what just happened. This was wild. I kissed her with passion, dizzy from this moment. It was really happening. I was really making out with her. It was just such a good moment. I groaned, kissing her with passion. She thrust her tongue into my mouth, making out with me.

It was fabulous.

Wondrous.

I groaned as I made out with her. I shuddered, kissing her with such wanton abandon. I couldn't stop myself. Our tongues just danced together. It was so hot to do that. I shuddered as she kneaded my rump as the pleasure washed through me.

Our nipples brushed. Her small breasts rubbed into my large tits. Pleasure sparked from the contact of our nubs. The bliss shot down to my cunt. I loved it. I was so glad to have that delight rippling through me. I groaned and wiggled my hips back and forth.

“Now eat each other's pussies!” Nel squealed.

“Yes, yes, enjoy a most delicious sixty-nine and munch on some muff!” Jill added. “Queen Elizabeth, stretch out on the floor, and Queen Mary, sit on her face and bend over. Then enjoy some hair pie.”

“Yummy hair pie,” Nel added.

I broke the kiss. The idea of doing unnatural acts with Queen Mary should be abhorrent, but I wanted those futas to fuck me. I would have sex with an unwashed lout covered in fleas fresh from the pigsty to have sex with them, so...

I broke the kiss and sank to the floor. Mary stared down at me, panting, her cheeks flushed. I lay on my back, spreading my legs. I still had Nel's futa-seed in me. I could feel it in my pussy, and Mary had Jill's spunk matted on her red bush.

The upstart rebel straddled my face and lowered herself to me. I groaned as she planted herself right on my features. Her curls ticked my features. I licked at her, so hungry to feast on her with everything that I had.

The salty flavor of cum mixed with this sweet taste. Her... her snatch. I grabbed her rump and she leaned over. I licked at her hair pie. It was delicious. I couldn't stop myself from enjoying this unnatural act.

“Oh, you English slattern!” moaned Mary. She buried her face into my bush and liked at my cunt.

“You Scottish trollop!” I groaned between fervent licks of her pussy. “You Catholic whore!”

“Protestant slut!”

She lapped at me with the same ferocity. It was so wild to experience this. I licked at her, enjoying the taste of her hot cunt more than I should. Pleasure rippled through me. The diabolical machinations of the futas had so ensnared me.

My tongue plunged into Mary's pussy and danced around in her snatch. I licked at her as she squirmed on me. It was so delicious to feast on her like that. I tongued her with passion as she lapped at me. Her tongue probed into my depths.

Her curls rubbed on my face. This ticklish delight was quite the delight. I was enthralled by how good that felt. I squirmed beneath her as she moaned into my cunt. She licked at my twat with all that she had. It was just so good to have her do that.

“That is a most beautiful thing, Jill,” Nel said.

“Yes, it is,” Jill said.

“Hot Twat Pictures!” they both squealed followed by the slap of hands smacking together.

They were so excited, which only made me more eager to feast on Mary and make her cum. I wanted to drown in her pussy juices. This was so wild. I tongued her with all that I had. I flicked my tongue through her folds as she swirled hers around in my snatch.

At first, I just wanted the futas, but Queen Mary tasted so good. Felt so delicious on me. My fingers kneaded her rump as she licked at my petals. She brushed my clitoris. I groaned at all the delights that washed through me. They were so amazing.

I shuddered, hurling toward that amazing moment when I would cum. I would have a big burst of delight. I stroked my tongue through her folds. I lapped at her with all that I had. It was so good to feast on her with passion. I thrust my tongue into her cunt.

She whimpered.

I moaned.

The two futas watched us feasting on the other. It was so wild. My orgasm built and built. I rose toward that moment when I would climax. I would have a big one. I shuddered as she licked at me with all that she had. She drove me wild with her hot tongue. It was so good to have her do that to me.

I plunged my tongue into her snatch and flicked around in her. She groaned as I did that. It was so wild to have her squirming on me. She found my clit and licked at it, concentrating there. I returned the favor to her. It felt so good.

She suckled on my clit, squealing about my bud.

I nursed on hers, moaning as I shuddered. My orgasm built and built. The futas watched us as...

I climaxed.

Queen Mary gasped as my pussy gushed juices. Hers flooded my lips with her sweet delight. I licked up her passion as the pleasure rushed through me. I bucked beneath her, my eyes rolling back into my mind.

It was such a good moment. I groaned through all that ecstasy. It was outstanding. I lapped at her with passion, gathering up all her juices. She trembled on me, doing the same. It was so hot to do this. So wild to share this delight.

I tongued her with passion. I licked at her with all that I had. I loved every last second of this delight. She trembled on me as I did that. She stroked her tongue through my folds. I drove her wild. She whimpered on me as I feasted on her.

“Oh, that's so good!” she moaned.

“Lord Almighty!” I groaned, reveling in this unnatural and sinful act.

Pussy cream soaked my lips. It was just a wild delight. I groaned at that delight as I drenched her with my own passion. The pleasure swept through me. It was so good to have all that delight washing through my mind. I trembled, hitting that amazing peak.

I quivered here, rubbing my face into her pussy, her curls rubbing on my face. The futas stood over us. I wanted more. I needed more. Mary rolled off me. She turned around as I sat up, her face covered in pussy cream as she leaned in and kissed me.

*   *   *

Mary I Stewart, Queen of Scotland

I kissed Queen Elizabeth with passion. I wanted to kiss her. She made me feel so good. I ached for it. Our lips melted together as the futas were standing over us. I had to have them in me. I needed them to fuck me.

Queen Elizabeth broke the kiss and moaned, “You want them to fuck you, right?”

“Yes!” I moaned. “I want them both in me.”

“Well...” Elizabeth looked shocked as she said, “why don't you go first? It's your castle.”

“The power of pussy and friendship is amazing!” Lady Jill said. “Ooh, ooh, let's double fuck her, Nel. Here!”

Lady Jill tossed her vibrator to Queen Elizabeth. The busty English beauty took it and turned the base. She thrust it into her pussy and gasped in delight. She leaned back on her elbows, plunging it in and out of her cunt, clearly wanting to watch.

A shiver ran through me while Esquire Nel stretched out on her back and held out her futa-dick. I shuddered at the sight of that big dick rearing up before her. My pussy clenched. I crawled toward her while Lady Jill smiled at me, nodding. She wanted to fuck my asshole again.

I mounted Nel and grabbed the busty, black-haired futa's dick. I pressed her into my shaft into my bush and my pussy lips. I shuddered, shocked that Elizabeth had let me go first. She watched on, fucking herself with the vibrator.

I plunged my cunt down Nel's big dick, enjoying her in me. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed that shaft in me. I whimpered as Jill moved around me, the blonde grinning as she stroked her clit-rod.

“Ooh, this is a most excellent moment,” she purred as she dropped down behind me. “I am so glad to DP you, your most bodacious and queenly majesty!”

“Yes,” I whimpered. Deepee? What did that mean? They said so many strange things, and...

I shuddered as her futa-dick nuzzled into my sphincter. She thrust against me. My cunt clenched down on Nel's cock as Jill's spread open my asshole. I moaned in delight as she popped into my bowels and sank into my cum-filled sheath.

It was so wonderful to have them both in me, to be doubly penetrated by the futas. A big smile spread on my lips as Elizabeth watched, fucking herself with the dildo. She worked it in and out of her cunt. She plunged it into her depths and twisted it around in her. That sounded so wild. I shuddered at the gasps and moans she made.

It was a wonderful thing to have the two futas in me. Jill pulled back her futa-dick. I groaned as she did that. My asshole clamped down on her anal sheath. It was an incredible moment. Whimpering, I slid up Jill's wonderful cock.

“Oh, yes, yes, you're bodacious majesty,” whimpered Nel. “Your pussy is so tight.”

“Yes, yes, she's a most excellent historical babe,” groaned Jill as she drew back her dick.

I loved the way her futa-dick massaged my asshole. The pleasure melted down to my cunt impaled on Nel's futa-dick. I worked up and down her cock as Jill fucked me in the asshole with her mighty girl-cock. She pumped away at me.

I glanced at Elizabeth who watched on, fucking herself with the vibrator. She worked the buzzing instrument of the devil in and out of her cunt while I rode Nel's thick dick. I loved that sensation so much. Jill fucked my asshole.

“Oh, my Lord Above,” I whimpered. “Yes, yes, that's so good. Two futas are incredible. Oh, Holy Mother, that's so good! Yes, yes, fuck me!”

Jill fucked my asshole as I rode Nel's cock. I worked my cunt up and down that thick shaft. She massaged me with her girth. My anal sheath clenched down on Jill's dick. The blonde futa fucked my asshole so hard.

“Yes, yes, enjoy her,” moaned the English queen as she used the vibrator on her pussy. No longer a virgin. “Oh, enjoy her, futas!”

“Yes!” I whimpered as Jill fucked my asshole hard. Fast.

I plunged my cunt up and down Nel's thick futa-dick as fast as I could, matching that wonderful rhythm. It was so good. My entire body trembled. I rose toward my orgasm so fast with those futa-dicks stretching me out.

I would have a huge climax. I big burst of delight. This was so good. Just an incredible moment to have that mighty dick fucking my asshole. I loved every last heartbeat of being doubly penetrated by the futas. I trembled, working my cunt up and down one mighty shaft.

That hard dick buried into my asshole, driving my pussy down Nel's futa-dick. My clit rubbed into her flesh. Sparks sizzled. My bowels clamped down on Jill's withdrawing girl-cock. The pleasure swelled through me. I rushed toward my climax.

“Holy Mother, yes!” I squealed as I burst in delight.

My asshole convulsed around Jill's futa-cock while my pussy spasmed around Nel's clit-dick. I grabbed the busty futa's wonderful breasts. I gripped them. Squeezed them. I loved kneading them like this as the two futas moaned.

“My most bodacious queen!” moaned Jill as she erupted into my cunt.

“Yes, yes, your most excellent majesty!” howled Nel as she buried into my asshole and exploded.

Their twin streams of cum shot into me. It was so good to have all that ecstasy rushing through me. I loved it so much. My pussy and asshole convulsed around both cocks. It felt so amazing. I loved every last second of this delight.

Stars flashed across my vision. It was glorious to enjoy this delight. I loved every last second of it. The pleasure swept through me as they both spurted into me again and again. I loved it. My head threw back as I milked them dry.

“Lord Almighty!” I moaned as the devilish futas dumped all their cum into me.

“Yes!” squealed Her Majesty, Queen Elizabeth of England.

*   *   *

Elizabeth I Tudor, Queen of England and Ireland

My pussy convulsed around the vibrator. I bucked through such bliss. It swept through me. It was so incredible to feel that delight. I groaned at the heat washing through me. It was just so fantastic. The pleasure washed through me.

The buzzing tool of the devil gave me such rapture. I groaned, my big tits bouncing and swaying. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. I shuddered through it as Mary and the futas were all groaning in delight.

“Oh, that was a most excellent cum,” moaned Jill as she pulled her futa-dick out of Queen Mary's asshole.

“I agree, that was just a most glorious climax,” Nel moaned, Queen Mary sliding off her.

I licked my lips and ripped the vibrator out of my cunt and crawled toward Lady Jill. Her dirty dick bobbed before her. I opened my mouth wide and slid my lips over her cock, tasting Mary's sour asshole. I was possessed. I had to suck her clean.

“Radical,” moaned Lady Jill, her round boobs jiggling. Her blonde hair swayed around her face.

“A most excellent thing to do, your most bodacious majesty,” Nel said as she moved behind me. She pressed her cock, wet with Queen Mary's pussy juices, into my butt-hole. She would ass-fuck me again. I wanted it.

She thrust into me.

I groaned around the mighty futa-dick. It was so glorious to nurse her clean. I loved that flavor as Nel thrust against my backdoor. I groaned at that heat building there. This was so wild. My backdoor opened wide.

It was just incredible to experience. Nel's futa-dick popped into my bowels as my cunt clenched, wanting to be filled. I moaned around the dick in my mouth. I suckled hard on that shaft, loving this delight. It was so good.

I suckled hard on the dick in my mouth as that futa-rod sank into my asshole. It was so good to feel that. Just so amazing. I nursed hard on her as the futa gripped my hips. Esquire Nel moaned in delight as she fucked my asshole.

She pounded my bowels.

I squealed around Lady Jill's dirty dick.

I suckled hard on her dirty girl-cock. I polished off that earthy flavor as Nel fucked my asshole so hard. Queen Mary watched on. It was so exciting to feel her eyes on me. It was just a treat as that big dick fucked my bowels.

My asshole melted around her cock. The heat soaked down to my pussy and built me toward my orgasm. I would have a huge climax. I whimpered, savoring that cock in my mouth while another fucked my asshole.

I rocked between them.

My big boobs swayed. They slapped together as I enjoyed having one futa fuck my asshole hard and fast. The other pounded my bowels. She fucked me with powerful strokes. She thrust into me. With force. She buried into me with all that she had.

It was so good to have her fucking me. Just so good to have her burying into me. I loved that delight. It was just so good to have her fucking me. She pounded me. She thrust into me with such force. It was just a wonderful moment to have her fucking me so hard. She buried into me.

“Ooh, Jill, Queen Elizabeth has a most velvety asshole,” Nel moaned as she buggered me.

“And she is most skilled as sucking on futa-dick,” whimpered Jill. “She is making my cock feel so amazing!”

“I taught her to do that!” Nel groaned, fucking her so hard.

“Radical!” squealed Jill who held up both their hands.

They slapped their hands together and squealed out, “Hot Twat Pictures, Eiffel Tower Edition!”

They both giggled as they fucked me. I loved that thick shaft pumping in and out of my asshole as I nursed on the other one. The sour flavor of Queen Mary's asshole had faded, leaving only salty precum.

Delicious.

Wonderful.

I craved more of it.

My boobs swayed as the two futas fucked me so hard.

“Ooh, I'm going to dump a most righteous load into your queenly ass, your bodacious majesty!” Nel moaned.

“Yes, yes, and I'm going to fill your most excellent mouth with all my salty futa-cum!” the other moaned.

I loved the sound of that.

I suckled so hard.

My asshole clamped down on the other's thrusting futa-dick. It was all so heady having the two enjoying me. I rose toward my orgasm. I hurtled closer and closer toward it. This was just so amazing. I shuddered, nursing hard on that dick in my mouth.

My tits slapped together as that big dick buried into my asshole. The heat exploded through me. I squealed in delight as my orgasm swept through me. My asshole convulsed around Nel's thrusting futa-cock as I suckled hard Jill's clit-dick.

“Oh, your most bodacious majesty!” howled Nel as she buried into my asshole. “Yes!”

She spurted her cum into me.

I whimpered as her hot jizz pumped into my asshole while I suckled hard on Jill's dick. She threw back her head and gasped out her own pleasure. Her futa-cum erupted from her girl-rod and flooded my mouth with all that salty delight.

“Oh, yes,” whimpered Queen Mary as she watched.

I loved that cum spurting into my asshole. This was such a glorious moment of bliss. It swept through me. I shuddered as I milked one futa-dick and gulped down the jizz firing from the other. The salty cum poured down my throat.

It was just so amazing. I felt so good as I quivered here. My heart pumped rapture through my veins as I milked that big dick it was so good. I loved it so much. Stars flashed across my vision. I quivered in delight, just so happy.

They both erupted into me their final blast of cum. I held the jizz in my mouth as Jill ripped her futa-dick out of my mouth. I crawled toward Queen Mary. She licked her lips as I slid off Nel's thick futa-dick.

I hooked my arm around her.

I kissed her with passion.

I thrust my tongue into her mouth full of all that salty cum. She moaned in delight as we traded our spunk back and forth. It was just such a good delight. I loved that heat washing through me. Maybe we should make an alliance.

Maybe... we should work together.

I shuddered as I shared that futa-cum with my former enemy. She had become... my lover. How wonderfully remarkable.

*   *   *

Jill Evie Haupstad

We slipped out of the room, leaving the two queens to their love-making. We had made peace between them. I felt so proud. I thrust my time-traveling dildo into my cunt. Nel did the same. Just then, her phone rang.

It was Regina. “You two are outstanding. You've changed history in such a wonderful way. Queen Elizabeth and Queen Mary formed an alliance and had a secret marriage. They both had a futa-daughter with their holy lovers. Princess Jill and Princess Nelly then later married and became the founding the Futanari Queens, known as Queen Jill I and Queen Nelly I. When their descendant, Queen Elizabeth II died, she was succeeded not by King Charles but by Queen Charlotte.”

“Awesome,” Nel said.

“Tubular,” I said, so glad to change history. “Ooh, Regina, where should we go next.”

“Well, futas are very well established,” Regina said. “You might like to try the random button on your phones.”

I spotted the random button. I glanced at Nel.

She grinned at me and raised her finger.

“Only one of you should hit the random button,” Regina added as Nel and I slammed our fingers down on the random button.

“Whoops!” I squealed as my vibrator buzzed away.

“Our bad!” Nel moaned, her futa-dick erupting.

“Your bad?” Regina gasped. “You didn't both hit it!”

I squealed as my orgasm swept through me. My futa-cum spurted from me, forming the white time tunnel that would take me into the past. I shuddered in delight, eager to see where Nel and I would end up next.

“If you hit the buttons at the same time, you'll both end up in a different, random time!” Regina cried before the time tunnel whisked me away.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa Celebrates with the Busty Queen!

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


Sneak Preview of “Lydia Makes a Naughty Wish”

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

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

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

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

“Mmm, good one?” asked Amina.

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

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

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

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

“Um... What?”

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

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

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

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

If you want to read more, click here for Lydia Makes a Naughty Wish (Owning a Wanton Futa Genie 1)!
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