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Pregnant MILF Delight 


Naughty Excerpt from “Pregnant MILF Delight”

I rubbed absently at my pregnant belly as I walked into my lecture hall. I was coming along nicely. My husband and I were eager for our first child. A little girl grew in my belly. It was such a wonderful, joyous event.

Even if she made me have to pee all the time.

I headed to my desk to drop off my satchel as my students filtered in. English 101 was always a favorite of mine to teach. There were always students that just took the course for the credit, but I could sometimes awaken a few of those students to the joys of literature. It was such a rewarding part of being an educator.

I brushed back my fiery-red hair off the shoulders of my light-green maternity gown. Fashion had come a long way for pregnant women. I didn't have to wear a shapeless bag, but a dress with a nice amount of cleavage that emphasized my bust and then fell in a loose sweep about my belly, leaving my stocking-clad legs exposed from mid-thigh down. Combined with my heels, I felt like a sexy woman.

That was important. There were times I felt like a beached whale as my stomach grew larger and rounder.

Kelly—my husband and, yes, he was Irish—told me all the time how sexy my belly was. Which was nice. But he just couldn't have sex with me any longer. He thought it was weird now that I entered my third trimester.

Which sucked for me. I had never been hornier in my life. I masturbated with a few toys, which help, and Kelly wouldn't mind rubbing my pussy. He just wouldn't penetrate me. Toys were nice, but I was craving something real.

I'd settle for a pair of fingers pushing deep inside of me or even a wiggling tongue.

I moved to my podium and set out my notes for the lesson when my eyes froze. A girl walked in who was an arresting beauty. Long, black hair flowed behind her, a gorgeous smile spreading a pair of lush lips and dimpling smooth cheeks. Large breasts, clearly without a bra, bounced before her in the confines of a tight, pink t-shirt. Her hips swayed in her short skirt, revealing long legs.

My eyes locked on those bouncing tits and the words printed on them: “I lick pussy better than your man.”

A hot surge of lust shot through my pussy. I groaned and shuddered, my sexual moan lost over the buzz of students talking and moving to their seats. My hips shifted as a flood of excitement soaked my panties.

The girl looked at me and winked then ran a pink tongue across her lush lips. It was a promise, reiterating what her t-shirt boasted. I had no doubt that this young lesbian, no more than eighteen-years-old, knew how to lick pussy and make a woman cum.

There were always girls like her every year, seeking to experiment and be wild while away from the supervision of their parents. Some came from conservative upbringing, rebelling against their stifling parents, and others were too afraid of what their friends and family would think to act this way back home. But here, they could be as slutty as they wanted.

Of course, I had students flirt with me. Rarely were they women, but the more confident men, usually the older ones, were more than happy to try and seduce a professor. Being an older, sexier woman, and married, seemed to be a challenge to them.

I turned them down. They rarely gave me more than a mild thrill, but this siren made my mouth dry.

I squirmed as she walked to her seat, front row, right before my podium. My eyes followed her ass, bubbly and round, her tight skirt clinging to it. She turned, bending over before her seat, giving me a gorgeous view of that rear.

It was my turn to lick my lips. Her skirt slid up those gorgeous thighs. I couldn't believe I wanted it to slip up and give me a peek at her panties. I hoped they were pink and frilly, hugging her buns. And then I realized I couldn't see a panty line.

This girl must have a thong on.

She turned and gave me another sultry smiled before she sat down at her seat. Her legs crossed. Then, giving me a wink, she recrossed her legs. There was a brief moment were a tight, shaved pussy flashed at me between her thighs.

My right hand gripped the podium as my left rubbed at my pregnant belly. I groaned at the wave of heat flushing through me. My clit ached and my pussy itched. The weeks of my simmering horniness flashed to a boil.

I needed to be fucked.

I needed to have my pussy licked.

I wanted that siren between my thighs right here in front of class. She could push up my skirt, rub her face into my pregnant belly, before burying that pink, nimble tongue into my pussy and make me really cum. I knew I would be satisfied. I could see it in her eyes. She would leave me satiated. I bit my lip as I struggled to find my composure.

I had a class to teach.

But how could I do that when I had her sitting right before my podium? Her hard nipples tented the front of her pink shirt, her tits fell and rose with her every breath, and her legs crossed and recrossed, flashing me that succulent, wet pussy.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Pregnant MILF Delight

Felicity

“Oh, yes, Naomi, yes, fuck my pussy,” greeted me as I rose from the depths of sleep.

The other bed in my dorm rocked and groaned, the hot sound of flesh slapping on flesh echoing through the small room. Two women gasped in pleasure as they fucked hard. A hot flash of heat washed through me, ending at my clit.

Still half-awake, my clit half-chubbed into a futa-cock.

“Oh, yes, cum on my cock, slut,” my roommate, Naomi, moaned as she fucked her fiancee Nelly. “I love feeling your pussy spasm on my cock. Mmm, you're hungry for my cum.”

“I am,” gasped Nelly. “I love it when you cum in me.”

My girl-dick was fully hard by the time I opened my eyes, my nipples erect nubs topping my small breasts. Naomi, her blonde hair falling in a curtain hiding hers and Nelly's faces, was on top, fucking Nelly hard. Naomi's slim ass flexed as she drove her dick into Nelly's pussy. Their breasts pressed together. Nelly's were far larger than Naomi's small cones.

Both girls had changed in the last two days. That was when the three of us met. I had just arrived at Honolulu University from Austin, Texas, an eighteen-year-old futa eager to have as much fun at college as I could. I had a hard cock, and I wanted to fuck every last sexy coed and hot, MILF professor I could. I knew my roommate would be one of my lovers.

I just never knew she would have been an uptight, Christian girl that was a virgin, engaged to her high school sweetheart, and escorted by an equally repressed, adopted mother. When the three of them walked into the dorm, I had been fucking a cute redhead.

It had been a shock for the Christians.

But I was a futa, gifted by the Goddess Aphrodite to be irresistible to women, and they fell to my seduction. I fucked Mrs. Jordan first. The MILF was delicious, hungry for sex after I gave the older woman her first orgasm—something her husband had never done. With her help, I seduced her adopted daughter Naomi.

Then my plan got wild.

I didn't think Naomi should be engaged to a man. Neil was a conservative, quiet youth. I guess you could say he was handsome. But after I turned his fiancee and future mother-in-law into futas, he couldn't resist becoming a woman so he could be fucked.

Now Neil was Nelly, a smoking-hot woman, and she loved futa-cock.

“Yes, yes, yes,” gasped Nelly, gripped by her orgasm as she held her lover tight. “Cum in me, Naomi. I love it when you do. I want to go to class with a pussy full of your cum so you'll be with me all day.”

“You are so sweet,” Naomi moaned. “I love you so much.”

They did love each other. It was beautiful, if a waste—there were too many hot women to love just one. But Naomi was a futa, and no futa could ever enjoy just one woman. But Nelly understood. She had been transformed. Already, Naomi had seduced her first coed, sharing the girl with Nelly.

“Here it comes, baby,” Naomi moaned. “Aphrodite, bless my seed. Let the vessel of my seed become irresistible to women.”

I blinked. That was a new spell. Where had she learned it? All futas were witches, but most of us only knew a few rudimentary spells—making new futas, transforming men into women. But sometimes spells came to us or other futas had a copy of the magical codex that started the whole futa phenomenon.

Naomi's butt clenched and she buried her cock into her lover. She groaned through her teeth as she came. A tingle ran through the air as the spell fell on Nelly. I wondered what game Naomi was up to?

“Oh, that was intense,” sighed Nelly. “But what was the spell for?”

“I want you to find me my first professor to fuck,” Naomi purred. “So you get her hot and bothered and seduce her for me.”

Nelly giggled. She had become feminine so fast, shedding her masculine habits as the change settled into her body. “You're so wicked, Naomi. I will.”

Naomi stood up. “I bought a special t-shirt for you to wear.” She pulled it out of her dresser. It was pink and printed in letters across the front was, “I can lick your pussy better than your man.”

“You are wicked,” I groaned as I rolled out of bed, my dick bouncing before me. I walked to the window and threw open the curtains.

Morning light flooded in.

“And which professor are you going to seduce?” Naomi asked me.

“Oh, I'll come up with something,” I smiled as I gazed out at the verdant campus of Honolulu University. In the distance was the azure ocean rippling onto white sands. Noami and I would dominate this college. “Now I have to go find a girl to satisfy this hard-on.”

As I walked to the door naked, Nelly asked, “Are you going to fuck the first girl you come across?”

I winked at the gender-swapped man. “Yep. Maybe I'll get some recommendations on hot professors to love.”

Naomi laughed.

*   *   *

Professor Margarete Phillips

I rubbed absently at my pregnant belly as I walked into my lecture hall. I was coming along nicely. My husband and I were eager for our first child. A little girl grew in my belly. It was such a wonderful, joyous event.

Even if she made me have to pee all the time.

I headed to my desk to drop off my satchel as my students filtered in. English 101 was always a favorite of mine to teach. There were always students that just took the course for the credit, but I could sometimes awaken a few of those students to the joys of literature. It was such a rewarding part of being an educator.

I brushed back my fiery-red hair off the shoulders of my light-green maternity gown. Fashion had come a long way for pregnant women. I didn't have to wear a shapeless bag, but a dress with a nice amount of cleavage that emphasized my bust and then fell in a loose sweep about my belly, leaving my stocking-clad legs exposed from mid-thigh down. Combined with my heels, I felt like a sexy woman.

That was important. There were times I felt like a beached whale as my stomach grew larger and rounder.

Kelly—my husband and, yes, he was Irish—told me all the time how sexy my belly was. Which was nice. But he just couldn't have sex with me any longer. He thought it was weird now that I entered my third trimester.

Which sucked for me. I had never been hornier in my life. I masturbated with a few toys, which help, and Kelly wouldn't mind rubbing my pussy. He just wouldn't penetrate me. Toys were nice, but I was craving something real.

I'd settle for a pair of fingers pushing deep inside of me or even a wiggling tongue.

I moved to my podium and set out my notes for the lesson when my eyes froze. A girl walked in who was an arresting beauty. Long, black hair flowed behind her, a gorgeous smile spreading a pair of lush lips and dimpling smooth cheeks. Large breasts, clearly without a bra, bounced before her in the confines of a tight, pink t-shirt. Her hips swayed in her short skirt, revealing long legs.

My eyes locked on those bouncing tits and the words printed on them: “I lick pussy better than your man.”

A hot surge of lust shot through my pussy. I groaned and shuddered, my sexual moan lost over the buzz of students talking and moving to their seats. My hips shifted as a flood of excitement soaked my panties.

The girl looked at me and winked then ran a pink tongue across her lush lips. It was a promise, reiterating what her t-shirt boasted. I had no doubt that this young lesbian, no more than eighteen-years-old, knew how to lick pussy and make a woman cum.

There were always girls like her every year, seeking to experiment and be wild while away from the supervision of their parents. Some came from conservative upbringing, rebelling against their stifling parents, and others were too afraid of what their friends and family would think to act this way back home. But here, they could be as slutty as they wanted.

Of course, I had students flirt with me. Rarely were they women, but the more confident men, usually the older ones, were more than happy to try and seduce a professor. Being an older, sexier woman, and married, seemed to be a challenge to them.

I turned them down. They rarely gave me more than a mild thrill, but this siren made my mouth dry.

I squirmed as she walked to her seat, front row, right before my podium. My eyes followed her ass, bubbly and round, her tight skirt clinging to it. She turned, bending over before her seat, giving me a gorgeous view of that rear.

It was my turn to lick my lips. Her skirt slid up those gorgeous thighs. I couldn't believe I wanted it to slip up and give me a peek at her panties. I hoped they were pink and frilly, hugging her buns. And then I realized I couldn't see a panty line.

This girl must have a thong on.

She turned and gave me another sultry smiled before she sat down at her seat. Her legs crossed. Then, giving me a wink, she recrossed her legs. There was a brief moment were a tight, shaved pussy flashed at me between her thighs.

My right hand gripped the podium as my left rubbed at my pregnant belly. I groaned at the wave of heat flushing through me. My clit ached and my pussy itched. The weeks of my simmering horniness flashed to a boil.

I needed to be fucked.

I needed to have my pussy licked.

I wanted that siren between my thighs right here in front of class. She could push up my skirt, rub her face into my pregnant belly, before burying that pink, nimble tongue into my pussy and make me really cum. I knew I would be satisfied. I could see it in her eyes. She would leave me satiated. I bit my lip as I struggled to find my composure.

I had a class to teach.

But how could I do that when I had her sitting right before my podium? Her hard nipples tented the front of her pink shirt, her tits fell and rose with her every breath, and her legs crossed and recrossed, flashing me that succulent, wet pussy.

I didn't care that I was married. I didn't care that I would be cheating on Kelly. I loved my husband, but that didn't matter right now. I had a hot pussy in need of satisfaction, and I knew the little siren in the front row would be up to the task.

The students settled into their desks, waiting for class to start. I needed to speak, but all that flashed through my mind was the girl licking my pussy. I had never been with a woman. Would her lips and tongue feel different than a man's? She wouldn't have any rough stubble. Her lips and cheeks would be smooth and silky. Her fingers slimmer.

I had to find out. How?

“Welcome to English 101,” my mouth said. I had taught so many classes, it seemed my body could operate on autopilot while my thoughts were ravaged by fantasies of the black-haired girl eating my pussy. “I am Professor Phillips. This semester, we are going to break English down into its various parts of speech and then see how famous authors throughout history have used English to create powerful works of art.”

The siren recrossed her legs. I sucked in a deep breath—her pussy was wet. Juices glistened on her flushed-red vulva and stained around her sleek thighs.

I glanced down at my class roster. “So, let's see who is here so I can start to put names to faces. Alison Anderson.”

“Here,” a girl called out in the middle of the room.

“George Baxter.”

“Yo,” a frat-boy looking guy lounging in the back said.

“Robert Birch.”

“Right here.” A nerdy guy, his back straight, a notepad before him.

“Vivian Boemont.”

“Here,” a plain-looking girl on the second floor answered. Not my siren. I couldn't wait to learn her name.

“Neil Carter.”

“Here,” purred my siren. I blinked. “But it's Nelly. Admissions messed up somehow.”

“Oh, hi, Nelly,” I smiled. “That's a pretty name.”

She licked her lips and another flush of heat went through me. I made a notation on my roster and then kept going down the list. I barely cared who the other students were besides Nelly Carter. In my mind, I screamed Nelly's name as I came on her hungry lips.

Once I finished learning names, I launched into the course syllabus in more detail. I explained my grading method, how much their assignments were worth versus tests, and how many essays—which produced more than a few groans—they would have to write. Then I began my first lesson, breaking down grammar.

It was appalling how little students knew about grammar. They supposedly had taken English every year of their education, but most couldn't tell you the difference between and adverb and an adjective, let alone how to tell what the object or the subject of a sentence was. But that was why I was here. I would make sure they learned.

All through my lesson, my eyes flashed to Nelly. She kept crossing her thighs for me, giving me such a lovely view of her pussy. She took longer and longer, giving me more time to study her beauty. I caught a glimpse of her hard clit peeking out of its clitoral hood just begging to be touched. My own clit rubbed at my soaked panties.

I imagined sucking on her nipples and then her clit. I wondered what pussy tasted like. I knew mine had a tart scent when I was aroused. Would hers be the same? Or would she taste different than mine? I knew cum tasted differently from guy to guy—I had my share of wild, college experiences before I met Kelly.

And what would her pussy feel like on my lips?

I was so horny by the time class ended. I stared at Nelly as the students filed out, not happy to have homework on what was undoubtedly their first class at college. Nelly stood up. My stomach twisted. I needed to find a way to enjoy this girl. I didn't care if it was wrong for a teacher to have sex with her student or for a pregnant wife to cheat on her husband.

My pussy didn't care about that.

Nelly, however, seemed to be the seductress. She walked up to my podium and leaned on the other side. “It was such a stimulating lesson, Professor.”

Her voice was honey-smooth.

I swallowed, “Thanks. You had such a rapt attention.”

Her eyes flicked down to my large breasts and round belly. “Can you blame me? You're glowing. There is something so... enticing about a pregnant woman. I've always secretly enjoyed staring at them before my...”

“Coming out?”

“Transformation,” she smiled. “The swell of the belly. I've always wanted to see one naked.”

I swallowed. This was really happening. “Well, I, um, have office hours at noon. Are you...?”

Her smile grew. “Do you want to find out if I can lick pussy better than your husband, Professor Phillips?”

“Yes,” I groaned, my pussy clenching. “I can't think of anything else.”

“I'll be there,” I purred. “With a friend. We'll both love you and give you what you need.”

“What do I need?” I moaned.

She leaned forward and whispered in my ear, “A hard cock fucking your married, pregnant pussy.”

A hot shudder through me. I thought she was a lesbian, but she was bi. “Yes. Bring him.”

“Her,” she corrected then planted a hot kiss on my lips. I moaned into Nelly's mouth, her tongue flicking into my mouth, and then she pulled away. The naughty siren winked at me before strolling out of my classroom.

My eyes watched her hips roll.

And then I realized what she said. Her. A woman with a cock? Did she mean another lesbian with a strap-on or a transgendered woman? My pussy clenched as I rushed out of the classroom. I had another class in a few minutes, but I couldn't wait.

I had to masturbate.

I burst into the girl's bathroom, passing other students, and headed for the last stall. I slipped in, locked it, and hiked up my skirt. I pulled my pantyhose and panties down as I sat on the toilet seat. I reached my arms around my round belly and found my wet pussy.

“Yes,” I whispered as the bathroom echoed with the buzz of other women talking and using the restroom.

They had no idea the pregnant woman masturbated in the next stall.

I closed my eyes, picturing Nelly and her mysterious friend. Her friend was a gorgeous woman, round breasts and a thick dick thrusting from her body. A transgendered woman, not fully transitioned, with a thick cock ready to fuck my pussy hard after Nelly licked me.

My fingers rubbed frantically at my pussy lips. My juices coated my hand as I bit my lip to stifle my moans of excitement. My touch stirred such wonderful pleasure throughout my body. Every moment, the pleasure built and built inside of me. My eyes fluttered as I drank in the wonderful delight my fingers stirred through me.

My toes curled in my heels. I think she likes your dick, Nelly moaned, her slim fingers stroking the cock. Look at the slutty MILF. She's pregnant with her husband's child and begging to be fucked by a woman. 

“I just need a dick in me,” I moaned in the stall, my slippery fingers finding my hard clit.

I rubbed at the nub with one hand while the other shoved a pair of fingers deep into my sopping pussy. I heaved, my arms tightening on the sides of my round belly as I masturbated furiously, my mind filled with the sexy dickgirl.

Nelly sucked on her friend's dick, bobbing her mouth, getting her hard and ready for me. Then she popped her mouth off the dick and moved between my thighs. She licked up my pussy, her hazel eyes twinkling.

You want her thick cock stretching your pussy out. You need it, slut.

“I do,” I hissed.

The toilet lid rattled as I leaned back against it. My body heaved as the pleasure built. My pussy clenched on my fingers and my clit sparked bliss that shot to the center of my being. My eyes squeezed shut, imagining Nelly's tongue while her hung friend watched while stroking her thick cock.

The cock I needed in my pussy.

“Fuck me,” I moaned, my voice growing louder. I didn't care if anyone heard me.

The sloppy, wet sound of my fingers plunging in and out of my pussy seemed so loud. Someone had to hear me. That made me even wetter. I plunged my fingers faster and faster inside my pussy as the dickgirl neared me.

Nelly seized her dick, guiding it to my dripping pussy. A huge smile covered Nelly's lips, stained with my tart passion. She rubbed the tip of the thick dick against my pussy lips. The dickgirl's tits heaved as she let out a shuddering moan.

I'm going to stretch your cunt with my big dick, she hissed. If your husband won't keep this hot pussy satisfied, then you need a woman's cock to get the job done. Imagine this stretching you open. Imagine how hard you'll cum. 

“So hard,” I panted and thrust a third finger into my pussy, pretending it was her cock slamming into my snatch.

In my imagination, her boobs bounced in front of me as she plowed my pussy. Nelly sucked on my large, round breast, her hand stroking my round belly. I gasped and heaved as the orgasm burned hotter and hotter inside of me, my fingers plunging over and over into my pussy.

Are you going to cum on my cock, married slut?

“Yes,” I gasped. “Yes, I am.”

My back arched. My pussy clenched on my fingers. I rubbed hard on my clit as my orgasm burst through me. The pleasure crashed through my mind. It was so wonderful, taking the edge off my horniness, making it so my pussy's itch was bearable.

It would get me through the next few hours until I would actually cheat on my husband.

“I'm such a terrible wife,” I groaned as I pulled my fingers out. I rubbed my hand on my belly, smearing my juices across its round surface. Then, feeling naughty, I brought them to my lips. “What do I taste like?”

I sucked my fingers into my mouth. I tasted tart and delicious. I groaned, sucking hard. I couldn't wait for noon to come.

I sat on the toilet for a minute just sucking on my fingers while I came down from my orgasm. I didn't want to go teach my next class, but I had to. I groaned as I sat up. My bladder was full again. I relieved myself and headed for my class.

“Sorry I'm late,” I declared as I walked in. I stroked my belly. “It's true what they say about being pregnant—you have to pee every fifteen minutes.”

The class laughed. Being pregnant was a wonderful excuse. People let you get away with anything.

*   *   *

Naomi

My cellphone chirped as I walked to my next class. I bit my lip, fighting against the urge to let my futa-cock transform. There were so many cute girls in my first class. It was a shame I took too many classes with male professors.

If I only I knew I would become a futa, I would have taken more classes taught by female professors.

I fished out my phone and smiled. It was a text from my fiancee. I think I loved Nelly more for willingly becoming a woman to be with me. I would have loved her as a man, but after Felicity's seduction, I could never have been satisfied. We would have had a sexless marriage, and I would have been cheating on her all the time.

Now we could enjoy other women together.

I opened her text. A picture of a hot, pregnant woman filled the screen, her red-hair falling about her shoulders, her cheeks flushed, her dress molding to her large breasts and pregnant belly. A man had claimed this teacher, and that somehow made my dick even harder.

“Professor Phillips,” texted Nelly. “She's ready to be fucked at noon in her office. I spent class flashing my pussy at her. She is dying to be fucked. I think her hubby's been ignoring her.” A pair of heart emojis surrounded by kissy face emojis ended the text.

“I love you so much,” I texted back, though I put a heart emoji in place of love. “You are amazing. We'll have so much fun.”

I shoved my phone back into my purse. It was even harder to fight the urge to let my futa-cock sprout as I walked into my next class.

*   *   *

Professor Margarete Phillips

Noon had finally come.

There were times I didn't think I would make it. I was so horny. Teaching was such a drag today when I had a hot pussy demanding to be satisfied. I knew it was just hours away. Nothing would stop me, not even the loving texts my husband sent me.

I felt so guilty when I texted him back, but I couldn't fight this itch that had to be satisfied. He would never have to know. Once I gave birth, I was sure things would get back to normal between us.

I popped into the restroom, stupid bladder, and then rushed upstairs to my office. I slipped in and sat at my desk. I looked at it, covered in books and papers. That wouldn't do. Any minute now, I would be fucked on this desk.

I bustled around my small office, moving books onto my already filled bookshelves—when you were an English professor, you collected books. I dumped the papers into the drawers, moved my pencil holder to my windowsill and then closed my laptop and slipped into my satchel.

I had a clear desk. I ran my hands across the smooth, cool surface. My pussy clenched as I imagined my naked ass perched on it.

I bit my lip and glanced at the clock over my door. It was 12:15. Where were they? Had Nelly chickened out? She seemed so aggressive and bold. But maybe the girl was in over her head with her vampish act.

“Please, show up,” I groaned, my chair creaking as I swiveled my hips in it. “I'm so horny.”

My ears strained for footsteps. Someone walked down the hallway. I perked up, my heart thudding. A shadow passed my door. The shadow didn't stop. I let out another groan and laid my head on my arms. I squirmed, my belly almost touching the edge of the desk.

“I'm so horny,” I groaned.

Heels clicked outside. Had Nelly been wearing heels? Maybe. I perked up. A shadow blocked the light spilling beneath the door jam. A bold knock rapped my door. I swallowed, taking a deep breath. This was it. I was about to cheat on my husband of ten years.”

“Enter.”

Giggles were the first thing I heard as my door creaked open. Light from the hallway back lit the two sirens. Nelly was on the right, her arm wrapped around the waist of a slim blonde with flashing-blue eyes. She was just as gorgeous as Nelly. My eyes drank in her beauty, looking at her tight jeans and wondering where she hid her cock.

I frowned; there was no way she could hide it in jeans that tight. I could see her cameltoe.

A small surge of disappointment shot through me. I guess I wasn't getting fucked by a real cock. But I would settle for licking tongues, probing fingers, and naughty toys that were, hopefully, carried in their purses.

“Mmm, she's even hotter than in the picture,” groaned the new girl.

I blushed as I stood up. Both girls' eyes ran up and down my body, lingering on my round belly stretching my stomach. The door closed behind them and Nelly, quite deliberately, twisted the lock. A loud click echoed through the room.

My pussy clenched. I was about to have a hot threesome.

“Sorry for being late,” purred the new girl. “But I was just too excited I couldn't contain myself. I had to fuck my cute fiancee hard.”

“Fiancee?” I asked.

“Where are my manners?” grinned the blonde. “I'm Naomi Jordan, and you've met my Nelly. We've been dating since we were allowed.”

“We grew up together,” Nelly smiled. “When I was little, I told everyone I was going to marry her when we grew up.”

“Oh, that's sweet,” I said as the two girls shared a look I knew very well—I shared it with my husband.

A momentary flutter of guilt was washed away as the girls separated, walking around my desk from both sides. They seized the hem of my dress. I shuddered, they were both so beautiful. I looked back and forth as the cloth of my dress slid up, exposing my black panties, round stomach, and then my matching, black bra encasing my large tits.

“Oh, this is so hot,” Nelly groaned. “I've always had a thing for pregnant chicks.”

Naomi blinked. “Really?”

Nelly nodded, her hands stroking my belly while Naomi unclasped my bra. My heavy tits sprang out, my fat areolas and hard nipples exposed. Naomi seized one, giving my pillowy breast a squeeze before she bent down and sucked a nipple into her mouth.

“Oh, that's wonderful,” I purred, my hips shifting. “Oh, yes, I need that.”

Tingling pleasure shot down to my pussy as her cheeks hollowed. I almost wished I was lactating so I could nurse her. My hips shifted back and forth. My eyes fluttered as I leaned my head back and let out a long, low moan. She stirred such wonderful, wicked delight through me. I groaned, my pussy clenching as the bliss swelled through me.

“I bet you want to find out if I can lick pussy better than your husband,” Nelly moaned into my ear.

“Yes,” I gasped as Naomi suckled harder.

Nelly grinned, then popped off her top, exposing those bouncing breasts. They were so firm, no sag despite their size, Youth was wonderful. I reached out and touched them. I loved how my fingers sank into them. While I played with her breasts, she dropped her skirt. My eyes flicked down and widened.

“Is that cum trickling down your thighs?” I gasped.

“Uh-huh,” she panted. “Naomi couldn't wait. She was too excited.”

“I was so horny during class,” Naomi agreed. She peeled off her tight top, revealing a pair of small breasts even firmer than Naomi. She unzipped her jeans and wiggled out of them. “Ooh, I am not used to wearing jeans so tight. They take a little work to get off.”

Her naked, shaved pussy came into view, matted with her juices. She really didn't have a cock, so why did they imply that Naomi fucked and came in Nelly? I licked my lips at the sight of the pussy as Naomi slipped onto my bare desk and spread her thighs wide apart. Her pussy was tight, and even with her legs spread wide, her labia barely parted to reveal her inner pink.

“You lick my Naomi, and I'll lick your pussy,” Nelly purred as she pushed me over, my tits and pregnant belly shifting.

“I've never eaten a girl out before,” I groaned.

“Don't worry. Nelly was a novice, too, and I trained her,” Naomi purred, seizing my red hair and pulling me to her pussy.

My lips pressed into her folds. I groaned as I took my first lick of a woman's sex. My tongue flicked through her folds, gathering her tart juices. She tasted similar to me, but not quite the same. I moaned as her silky flesh pressed on my face as I nuzzled deeper.

I liked it.

“That's it, slut,” groaned Naomi. “Lick my pussy. Mmm, I'm going to fuck you so hard.”

“She will,” Nelly purred behind me. She rubbed at my ass covered in panties and pantyhose. Her fingers slid down to my crotch, her fingernails rasping across the nylon. There was a loud tear as she ripped into my nylons, then her fingers pushed aside the gusset of my panties.

Her tongue slid through my pussy lips.

“Yes,” I moaned between licks as her delicious tongue penetrated deep into my folds, swirling around and teasing me. My husband had kept his fingers on the outside, rubbing my clit and labia. Nothing but my fingers and toys had penetrated into my pregnant pussy in months.

It was wonderful to feel a person there. Even a woman. More than wonderful. Her tongue seemed to know where to go to tease me. She wasn't rough like Kelly. She didn't devour my pussy, she made love to it.

I moaned into Naomi's pussy as the pleasure swelled quickly through me. I groaned and shuddered as it built in my insides. My pussy clenched, my juices leaking out and into her hungry mouth. I shuddered, my tongue thrusting deeper into Naomi's pussy.

“That's it,” purred Naomi. “Mmm, just follow your instincts. You're a woman. You know how to love my pussy already.”

I groaned and licked harder through her. I wanted to please this woman. It was a drive that consumed me. My tongue licked and nuzzled through her folds. I probed deep into her twat, bringing gasping shudders while my tongue rubbed her clit.

It was so fat. I didn't know they could grow an inch or bigger. It was almost a mini-cock.

Feeling naughty, I let my tongue lick up to her clit. Naomi let out a loud gasp as my tongue swirled around her sensitive clit. Then my lips sealed around it, sucking on the nub like it was a tiny cock. Naomi's small tits jiggled as she leaned back.

“Oh, Professor Phillips, yes,” she gasped. “Oh, suck my clit. You are about to get such a big surprise.”

“Yes,” Nelly moaned as she tongued my pussy.

I sucked harder on the fat clit. My hips shifted as Nelly fucked her tongue deep into my pussy. She moaned as she ate me. Her hands rubbed at my pregnant belly. My skin was alive, tingling everywhere she touched me. The pleasure rippled through my body. I moaned around the clit.

Something changed. The clit throbbed between my lips and then it swelled.

It didn't grow another inch or a little fatter, it blossomed into a thick shaft. Before I knew it, my mouth was stretching open to fit the girth. Naomi kept a firm grip on my red hair, not letting me go as her clit pressed against the back of my throat.

It had somehow turned into a cock.

“Yes,” Naomi purred. “I have a big, thick girl-dick for you to love. I'm going to fuck that pussy with it. I bet you want that.”

My orgasm exploded through me at the idea. My pussy spasmed around Nelly's tongue. I squirmed and moaned around the thick cock in my mouth. I bobbed my head, my tongue exploring it. There was a crown, just like a man's, but it was far thicker than my husband's. I barely could fit it in my mouth. And the precum leaking out was sweeter. Not as salty.

I loved it.

Naomi seized my red hair as I shuddered and moaned about her dick. Nelly's tongue kept licking me, prolonging my pleasure as Naomi fucked my mouth up and down her shaft. Her small breasts jiggled and bounced as she shifted on the desk.

“Oh, that's it,” she panted. “Mmm, yes. That's it. Love my dick. Suck and worship it. Oh, yes. Sweet Aphrodite.”

Another orgasm crashed through me. I moaned louder about the dick in my mouth. My eyes squeezed shut as the pleasure made my body spasm. My pussy contracted, eager to be filled with her thick cock.

I couldn't wait to be fucked.

Naomi's hands tightened in my hair. “Oh, yes, this is so hot. She's pregnant and married and sucking my cock, Nelly. Yes.”

Cum splashed into my mouth. Hot, thick, and salty. There was so much of it, far more than my husband's dick produced. It filled my mouth. I swallowed it as fast as I could, trying not to drown in the wonderful seed as my orgasm reached its peak, prolonged by Nelly's skilled tongue. I swallowed every blast while Naomi gasped and heaved.

“You wonderful MILF,” she groaned as the last squirt of her cum flooded my mouth.

I swallowed the last, salty load. Her dick remained hard as she pulled my mouth off her cock. Naomi leaned down and kissed me on the lips, clearly savoring the flavor of her cum. I moaned into her kiss as Nelly's lips pulled away.

“Well, Professor,” purred Nelly, “did I lick your pussy better than your husband?”

“Yes,” I shuddered after breaking the kiss.

“Good,” Nelly smiled, then she and Naomi turned me around. As I was pressed down onto my back on the desk's cool surface, Nelly asked, “Are you ready to feel my fiancee's big dick fuck your pussy?”

“I am,” I groaned, my pussy clenching. “I need a cock in me. I'm so horny for one.”

“And you'll get it, slut,” grinned Naomi, stroking her still hard dick. How was that possible? Surely even a magical girl-cock had a refractory period. But I guess not. She was ready to go again. “Since my cute Nelly licked your pussy so well, I think you need to return the favor.”

I licked my lips, smeared with Naomi's pussy juices and cum, I nodded my head in agreement. “Yes, I want to taste your pussy, Nelly. Do you have a cock for me?”

“I'm not a futa,” Nelly purred as she climbed onto the desk and straddled my face. Her pussy lips spread apart and a glob of Naomi's cum fell into my hungry lips. The salty jizz was seasoned with spicy pussy. “I'm just a guy turned into a sexy woman.”

Before I could answer, her hot pussy pressed into my mouth. I thrust my tongue deep into her sex, digging out all her cum while I shuddered on the table. My pussy clenched and then I groaned as a thick cock pressed against my opening.

My body shuddered. My pregnant stomach wobbled as the cock shoved deeper and deeper into my married pussy. I screamed into Nelly's pussy as her girth stretched me open. It felt like my first time all over again. I drank in the mix of pain and pleasure as more and more of her cock slid into my depths.

“Yes,” I gasped into Nelly's spicy folds.

“Oh, she's so tight,” groaned Naomi.

“She loves it,” purred Nelly. “She is moaning into my pussy and tonguing me hard. I'm going to cum on her face.”

“Good.”

The pair kissed as they fucked me. The thick cock bottomed out in my pregnant pussy, filling me up. I loved it. I clenched down on the shaft as it drew back and slammed in again. I moaned into Nelly's pussy, thrusting my tongue deep into her hot depths as the desk rocked.

So good. It was wonderful to have a cock in me again, satisfying my hot, wet sheath.

Their kiss was so loud, so sloppy. They had to be devouring each other as they fucked me. Nelly's spicy pussy smeared across my face as she humped against me. Her clit was small, a little button my tongue caressed before I plunged into her depths, searching for more yummy pussy. Pleasure radiated through my pussy, stirred every time Naomi fucked her cock into my pregnant depths.

Naomi and Nelly's hands stroked my round belly, their caresses so wonderful. Shivers ran across my body. My pussy kept clenching. The pressure built in my core as I tried to hump my hips. My belly made that hard and awkward, but it didn't diminish my pleasure one bit.

“So good,” I moaned into Nelly's hot flesh. Her musk filled my nose with every breath. It was intoxicating. “I love your cock in me. I love being fucked by a dickgirl. A futa.”

“Mmm, I love fucking you,” gasped Naomi.

“Cum in her,” gasped Nelly. “I'm so close. Let's cream the pregnant slut together.”

“Yes,” moaned Naomi.

Her cock fucked harder into me. My sheath stretched with every thrust. The pleasure was intense. I buried my tongue deep into Nelly's pussy as the pleasure built and built. My body tensed. My pussy contracted on the plunging shaft.

I came.

“Naomi!” I screamed into Nelly's pussy.

My cunt spasmed on the thrusting cock. The pleasure was intense, rippling through my body. I moaned and shuddered. My hips bucked into the girl-cock thrusting into my spasming depths. The pleasure crashed through me. New waves washed through me every time that wonderful cock plunged into my pussy.

“Damn, her pussy is so tight as it spasms on me,” gasped Naomi. “Ooh, it's hot fucking a pregnant slut.”

“Cum in her, baby,” Nelly gasped. “I'm so close. Please, cum. I can't hold on. She's moaning into my pussy.”

“Cream her,” Naomi groaned and thrust into me.

Both girls cried out in passion as their juices flooded my body. I drank down spicy pussy cream while hot jizz filled my cunt. My orgasm hit a new height. The pleasure crashed through me, drowning my mind in bliss. I drank down the pussy juices and savored the cum flooding my body as I gasped and heaved beneath the girls.

My pregnant belly and tits heaved upwards as my back arched. I spasmed and shuddered. If Nelly wasn't sitting on my face, I was sure I would be flopping about my desk. The pleasure hit its peak, drowning me in bliss, and then receded.

“Wow, that was hot,” Nelly purred.

“Uh-huh,” I panted as the girl slid off of me. “I so needed that. I've been horny for weeks.”

“Finally satisfied the itch?” asked Naomi as she pulled her shrinking cock out of me. It went back to being a little clit.

Nelly quickly moved between my thighs to lick up the cum pouring out. My phone beeped. I reached over and snagged it. My husband had texted me. “How's your day going? Any students giving you a hard time?”

A wicked grin crossed my lips as I shuddered on Nelly's tongue. “A pair of sweet girls really helped me relax. I haven't felt this good in days.”

I hit send then leaned back. There was still thirty minutes left before my next class. I bet we could have even more relaxing fun. I had a feeling this would be a school year to remember.

To be continued...
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Sneak Preview of “Married MILF Seduction”

“They're filthy lesbians,” the older woman said. My dick ached harder as she pushed her daughter and Neil out of the room. My last blast of cum flooded Leann's pussy as I collapsed on her.

“Holy shit,” Leann groaned. “Holy shit, we got caught.”

“Uh-huh,” I smiled, that older woman dancing through my mind. Her daughter looked cute, too. I would have plenty of time seducing Naomi, but the older woman, dropping off her daughter at college, who interested me.

I had to seduce her. I had to show her that her modest, sex-repressed ways were not healthy. Aphrodite loved all women and wanted them all to experience the true pleasure that only other women, especially women with big dicks, could give them.

“Fuck, what are you?” Leann asked. “You came in me and... your cock is shrinking.”

“I'm a futa,” I winked at her. “Any time you want another go, just ask. I'm always up for hot chicks. I love pierced nipples.”

I climbed off of her and we both dressed. My cum leaked out of Leann's pussy, making a wonderful mess on her thighs that had me licking my lips as she pulled on her panties and shorts. I found my skirt and blouse then pulled them on. I savored the musk we left behind, my sweet pussy mixing with Leann's spicy cunt, with my salty cum as a delicious garnish.

I breathed it in before we stepped out of the room.

The trio waited in the hallway, their cheeks red. Naomi was hugging Neil, her eyes still wide. I doubted she had ever seen sex in her life. I ignored Neil. I had no interest in men unless they had been turned into women. Then they were sexy as hell.

“Which one of you is Felicity?” the older woman demanded.

“Hi,” I smiled. “I guess we're roommates. It's Naomi, right?”

Naomi squeaked and looked away. I bet she thought lesbians were contagious or something. Bigots.

Well, lesbians weren't, but futas were. Naomi would have her own big dick by the time I was through with her.

The older woman strode up to me. “I will not have my adopted daughter room with a filthy, degenerate lesbian.”

I arched an eyebrow. Her defiance only made me want to fuck her mouth more. Her lips were perfect. My clit itched beneath my skirt. “What's wrong with being a lesbian?”

“Aside from the sin of homosexuality?” demanded the woman. “I will not have your corrupting influence around my adopted daughter and her fiance.”

Eighteen and engaged to a man. The poor thing. I would straighten her out, too. But first the mother. I smiled at her. “Why don't you and I talk about this somewhere more private? I don't want there to be any problem between me and your adopted daughter.”

“Good,” the woman nodded, her cheeks still flushed, her eyes fighting not to look up and down my body. I don't think anyone noticed I had a cock buried in Leann's pussy when they walked in, but I wonder if she was thinking about me wearing a strap-on and fucking her like Leann. “I've raised Naomi since she was an infant. I will not see her corrupted.”

I loved a challenge.

“Okay, follow me, um...” I gave her an inquiring look.

“You can call me Mrs. Jordan,” she huffed. “And lead on. Naomi, why don't you and Neil get your stuff settled into the dorm while we get this straightened out? I'll find a better girl for you to room with.”

I smiled as I turned and sauntered down the hall. I could feel eyes on my ass. I swayed, letting my skirt threaten to flip up and expose my naked ass beneath. My clit tingled and my juices trickled down my thighs.

I stepped into the gender neutral, single-occupancy bathroom at the end of the hallway. I held the door open for Mrs. Jordan, a sweet, innocent smile on my lips. The MILF strolled in, her cheeks redder, her hips moving with a slight sway. I wondered if she had soaked her panties yet.

I pushed the door closed and twisted the lock. “There, we have a little privacy.”

Mrs. Jordan rounded on me, her arms folded beneath her breasts. That stretched the loose fabric of her dark-green blouse around her tits. They were so lush and full. My pussy itched hotter. I squirmed my hips and licked my lips.

“Do you know the peril to your soul your actions are causing, young woman?” demanded Mrs. Jordan.

I just smiled at her. “Oh, it's just fun. There's nothing wrong with fun.”

“There is when that fun is sinful. You were meant to lie with a man, your husband, not with another woman in defiance of the Lord's wishes.”

“You make me wet,” I purred, moving to her. “Are you wet?”

“Wet?” she frowned, her eyebrows furrowing.

“Your pussy?” I lifted up my skirt, showing off my shaved pussy, my clit a hard nub, my juices coating my thighs. “Are you wet?”

“Sinful harlot,” she gasped.

I rubbed a hand up my thigh. My fingers came away glistening. “Look at how wet I am. You are making me drip, Mrs. Jordan. You are one sexy MILF.”

If you want to read more, click here for Married MILF Seduction (Futa Coed Dorm 1)! 
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