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“Oh, my,” I moaned. “You're both so hung. That's hot. I just have to... you know.”

“Suckle on her girl-dicks?” asked Mrs. Mitchel, her red hair spilling around her face. She had a red bush, too, her clit-rod thrusting out from her trimmed curls.

“Yes!” I squealed.

“That would be smashing, darling,” cooed Ester. She had dusky skin and black hair. She was just the most beautiful woman in the world. I loved that she had a massive clit-dick, too. “Come and suck us, darling. See, isn't she perfect.”

“Yes,” Mrs. Mitchel said as I crawled across my bed. It was so hot seeing those two futa-dicks.

I reached them and grabbed them both. I stroked up and down them. I loved the feel of them throbbing in my hands. I stroked up and down them, my mouth watering. They smiled down at me, nodding for me to suckle on them.

I engulfed the one on the right—Ester's. The busty futa-beauty moaned, her huge tits jiggling. I just wanted to make her happy. I worked my hand up and down Mrs. Mitchel's clit rod as I suckled on Ester's girl-cock.

“Darling,” the dusky beauty purred as I swirled my tongue around her futa-dick. “Mmm, that's smashing!”

I loved hearing her whimpering as I blew. It was so much fun to suckle on her like this. I fisted Mrs. Mitchel while bobbing my head. My tongue flicked around Ester's girl-cock. I nursed on her with all that I had. It was just a wonderful moment to blow her, but...

I had to please Mrs. Mitchel, too.

I popped my mouth off Ester's incredible girl-cock and engulfed Mrs. Michel's. She moaned in delight, her red hair swaying around my face. I worked my mouth up and down her girl-dick while fisting Ester's dusky futa-shaft.

“Oh, Jenny,” moaned Mrs. Mitchel as I suckled on her with all that I had. It was just an incredible moment to blow the preacher's wife. “Love me!”

“Love her, darling,” cooed Ester.

I moaned and popped my mouth off Mrs. Mitchel's girl-cock. I engulfed Ester's. She winked at me as I suckled hard on her futa-dick. I nursed on her shaft with force, my cheeks hollowing with the delight of this moment.

I nursed on her for a few more second before I popped my mouth off her girl-cock and went back to Mrs. Mitchel's. I engulfed the preacher's wife's big clit-rod, nursing on her with all that I had. My pussy clenched and small titties jiggled.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Comforting the Preacher's Futa Wife

Georgia Mitchel

I was really a woman? These breasts were mine? I had no cock?

This wasn't a dream?

I fled from my bedroom where my wife was serving a... a... a goddess. A futa-goddess. My wife had a cock. She had cursed me, transformed me into a woman, so she could use me. Something so strange had happened to the world.

I had not wanted to believe it, but it was true. This was happening. I felt like such an idiot for not realizing something was off with those vivid dreams. They were a ritual or something. True magic. I could not believe that this was happening.

I fled down the stairs, my tits bouncing.

They slapped together, rippling with my fear as I fled from this reality. I hit the bottom of the stairs and turned to the right. I rushed for the door. I grabbed my keys. I had to figure this out. I snagged a long coat and wrapped it around me. I burst outside into the cold night air.

The Brentwoods' house was across the street. Daphne Brentwood had come to my office dressed like a tart to seduce me. She claimed she had something on my wife. Some proof that she was... It was true. It must be.

This was reality.

I unlocked my car, wrenched open the door, and flung myself inside. I gripped the steering wheel. I trembled with this moment, my entire body shuddering from what I had just learned. It was insane. My heart pounded in my chest.

I started the car, staring down at my breasts. I had tits.

I backed the car out of the driveway and tore off down the street. I was panicking. This body felt so normal to me. I was a woman. I had a pussy. No cock. No balls. Yet it felt natural as I drove barefoot. My mirrors weren't adjusted right. I had lost a few inches of height. Things felt so different.

The cum in my pussy soaked into the back of my coat. I felt it leaking out of my new twat. And out of my asshole. The memory of being fucked by their futa-dicks filled me. I had enjoyed it so much. I had reveled in it thinking it was a dream.

It wasn't.

I had a threesome in real life with two women that had cocks. Clit-dicks. My wife was a futanari.

These bewildering thoughts spun through my mind. My delicate fingers gripped the steering wheel. Before I knew it, I had arrived at Paradise Baptist Church. I trembled there. This was God's plan. Somehow, this was God's decry that I would be a woman.

Why?

I had to figure out the Lord's plan for me.

I stepped out of the car, wrapping the coat round me, and thrust my key into the lock. I opened the door and stumbled into the worship hall. Wooden pews. White walls. No decorations. No pomp. No ostentatious. This wasn't a Catholic church dripping with excess and idolatry. All we needed was the Lord.

I fell to my knees, clasping my hands together, and prayed. I closed my eyes, begging for the Lord to send me understanding. I had to know what to make of this. How to understand it. This was so crazy. The world did not make sense.

“You seem like you need help, Reverend,” a woman purred behind me. “Maybe I can be of assistance.”

*   *   *

Carla Mitchel

I sobbed, my soul torn in half.

Georgia fled. Right when I had what I wanted—I was a futa and she was a woman—she had fled. She resisted the amazing Futa-Goddess's offer to become a high priestess with me. I wanted my wife to serve Ester with me.

Even now, she was pulling my head down to her girl-dick fresh from Georgia's asshole.

“You will have another wife,” cooed Ester.

“I don't want another wife,” I cried, tears spilling down my cheeks. “I want Georgia.”

“I'm sorry,” purred Ester. “She said no. She rebelled. Come the sunrise, she will go back to being a he. It is done. Now, just suckle on my futa-dick and you'll feel so much better, darling. I'll give you a new wife to love. Won't that be smashing?”

I couldn't say no to Ester, but I wanted to. For the first time since I met her, I wanted to say no to her. I wanted to demand to have my darling back. I craved her so much. I loved her. I couldn't vocalize my disobedience.

I had to be faithful to my Futa-Goddess. I must submit to her.

I opened my mouth wide and swallowed her girl-dick. I engulfed her. I shuddered at the sour flavor of Georgia's asshole. It was so good. I could have sucked my wife's ass off Ester's girl-dick for the rest of my life. Just sharing Ester, the Futa-Queen of Heaven, with Georgia was all I needed.

Tears spilled down my cheeks as I suckled.

I nursed hard on that big dick. I bobbed my head, working my lips up and down that big dick. I suckled with all the might I had. I nursed with passion. I flicked my tongue around her girl-cock. I nursed on her with all that I had.

It was so good to do that. I was go glad to suckle on her like that. My cheeks hollowed with passion. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her girl-dick. I savored suckling on her like this. It was so much fun to do.

I loved it.

I nursed on her with all that I had. It was just a wonderful time to do that. I suckled hard on her. My cheeks hollowed with my passion. I suckled with everything that I had. It was a fun time. I danced my tongue around her sour futa-dick.

I had to polish her clean.

I bobbed my head, my pussy clenching. My futa-dick ached so much. I just wanted Georgia to nurse on me, but she was gone. I shuddered, sobbing around my Futa-Goddess's dirty cock. I nursed on her, buffing her clean, the tears spilling down my cheeks.

“Shhh, darling,” purred Ester. “You will be happy with your new wife. Believe in that.”

I would be happy with my new wife...

I must be happy with my new wife.

I told myself that as I bobbed my head. I worked my mouth up and down her girl-dick. I suckled on her with passion. I nursed on her with such passion. She groaned as I did that. I worked my lips up and down her girl-dick. It was so much fun to do that. I flicked my tongue around her, loving this passion so much.

It was so amazing to nurse with all my might on her girl-dick. I suckled so hard on her. My cheeks hollowed with my passion. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her girl-dick. It was so good to do that.

She groaned as I did it. She loved me suckling on her. It was so much fun to nurse on her like this. I loved suckling on her with all that I had. My cheeks hollowed with my passion. It was a wonderful delight to do this to her.

To suckle on her.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Oh, that's it. That's so good!”

I moaned around her girl-dick. I suckled on her with all that I had. The sour flavor was gone. Georgia was gone. I would be happy. My Futa-Goddess promised it. I suckled with all my might on her girl-dick, my pussy burning. My clit-dick aching.

I was her high priestess. She was so amazing. I just needed her.

I pushed down my hurt and blew her with passion.

I suckled on her girl-dick with all that I had. I nursed on her with such passion. It was so much fun to do that. I suckled with all my might on her. She groaned as I did that. She moaned, loving what I did to her. It was so perfect to blow her like this.

It was just a wonderful delight to nurse on her with all that I had. I loved suckling on her like this. It was just a beautiful thing to suckle on her with passion. She loved it. She savored every last second of me bobbing my head.

I suckled on her with all that I had. It was so good to work my mouth up and down her girl-dick. I nursed on her with passion. She groaned as I did that. I worked my mouth up and down her futa-cock. I loved her with all that I had.

“Mmm, that's it, Darling,” she moaned. “So smashing!”

I was so happy to hear that.

“Yes, yes, I love your worship, darling,” she cooed. “You will have everything that you want.”

I want Georgia!

I pushed that thought down into my soul. I just had to trust my Futa-Goddess to make me happy.

I swirled my tongue around her futa-dick. She tasted so good. The salty flavor of her precum swelled and swelled. That was such a wonderful thing to enjoy. I suckled hard on her. I nursed on her with all that I had.

She groaned as I did that. I bobbed my head, loving the salty flavor growing. She would cum soon. I loved my Futa-Goddess with all my might. My heart beat so fast. My pussy clenched and my girl-rod ached. I wanted to cum.

“Oh, Darling, that's smashing!” she moaned in her refined, British accent.

My Futa-Goddess erupted.

Her hot girl-cum spurted into my mouth. I groaned at the divine blessing I received. I treasured the salty futa-jizz. I trembled and gulped it down as more and more blasts of her passion flooded out of her girl-cock.

It was so good to drink up all that delight. I swallowed every wonderful drop of it. I was so happy to have it all pouring down my throat. I gulped it all down. I swallowed every last drop of that amazing girl-cum. It was just so glorious.

So wondrous.

I was so happy.

“Oh, yes, yes, darling!” she moaned, dumping more and more blasts of her girl-cum into me. “You're such a wonderful futa-priestess.”

Joy swept through me. I was so happy to experience that. I groaned, gulping down all that girl-cum. It was so good to do that. I enjoyed swallowing every last drop of it. She groaned, erupting one more time into my mouth.

What a wonderful joy.

I suckled down all her girl-cum. I swallowed it all, savoring that wonderful delight. All her girl-cum poured down my throat. It was such a joy to have it all filling my belly. My pussy clenched as she erupted one last time.

“Darling,” she purred. “Yes, yes, I thought of the perfect wife for you. What about that nubile girl across the street? Jenny.”

Daphne's step-daughter?

A shiver ran through me. I suckled hard on that girl-dick in my mouth thinking about her. I moaned around my Futa-Goddess's girl-dick. My tongue danced around her girl-rod. I mean, Jenny was a cutie, but she wasn't Georgia.

Still... Trust. Faith.

I popped my mouth off her girl-cock and said, “If that's your desire, my Futa-Goddess.”

“Mmm, darling, you understand,” she purred. “I knew Georgia would say no. You are passing my test. Proving who you are devoted to more.”

“You,” I said, my heart breaking again. A test... Yes, yes, that made sense. But...

Why did it have to be a test.”

She pushed me down and mounted me, though. Her futa-dick nuzzled into mine. A shiver rushed through me as she pressed her big boobs into my round tits. Her black hair spilled down around me. She had such dusky features. Her nipples brushed mine.

“Take me, my Futa-Goddess,” I moaned.

“Darling,” she cooed. “Such a wonderful offering.”

Her futa-dick slid down to my pussy lips. She thrust into me. I gasped as she did that. My cunt clenched on on her. I loved the way that she buried into me. She filled me up with that amazing girl-dick. I loved every inch of her being in me.

“My Goddess!” I moaned as her futa-cock reached to my cervix. My clit-rod twitched between us, trapped between our bellies.

“Smashing,” she purred and kissed me.

I moaned into my Futa-Goddess's lips. I loved having her mouth on mine. I kissed her with passion, savoring the feel of her in me. She thrust away at me. She plunged her snatch into my cunt. It felt so good to have her doing that. I loved it so much. It was a wonderful moment to have her fucking me like that. I groaned as she buried into me over and over again.

I squeezed my pussy down on her. I reveled in it. This was such an amazing moment. She plundered my pussy with all that she had. It was just an incredible rush to have her fucking me like that. I groaned, squeezing my twat down on her girl-rod.

She pumped away at me. She thrust into me again and again. It was so hot to have her fucking me with her mighty girl-cock as we kissed. I whimpered into her, the pleasure rushing through me. It banished all hurts.

I was filled with bliss.

Bliss and my Futa-Goddess's clit-dick.

I clamped my pussy down on her girl-rod as she fucked me hard. The pleasure swept through me. It was so incredible to have that amazing clit-rod hammer me. It was so glorious to be fucked by her. To have that amazing clit-rod slamming into me.

I squeezed my cunt down on her futa-dick. My clit-rod twitched between us as she drove into me. She moaned, breaking the kiss. Her nipples brushed mine. Sparks sizzled between us. It was so good to feel that.

I loved it so much.

I clamped my cunt down on her futa-cock, moaning, “My Futa-Goddess!”

“Darling!” she cooed, burying into me. “Oh, oh, isn't this smashing!”

“It is!” I squealed. “I love being your high priestess! Thank you! Thank you! Thank you!”

“Mmm, yes, yes, I love seeing you smiling, darling!” She rubbed her nose into mine as she thrust away at me. “Never let me see your tears.”

“Yes, my Futa-Goddess!”

I clamped my pussy down on her girl-cock. I loved her thrusting away at me. She fucked me with all that she had. It was so good to have her burying into me like that. I loved every second of her slamming her girl-cock into my snatch.

It was an amazing rush. I loved the feel of her girl-rod massaging my pussy. The ache swelled to the tip of my futa-dick. The need to cum built and built in me. My ovaries were ready to spurt my cum as she plowed her goddess-cock in and out of my snatch.

It was so incredible to have her fuck into my snatch. She buried into me deep and hard.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned as she fucked me like that. “Oh, that's good. That's so good. It's amazing. Yes, yes, pound me like that, my Futa-Goddess!”

“Mmm, Darling, cum on my girl-dick!” Ester moaned as she plowed into me. “Oh, that's it. That's smashing!”

“It is!” I squealed as she buried into me. My futa-dick erupted.

My girl-cum spurted between us. It was so good to have all that cum spurting from her girl-cock. I groaned through it. My entire body trembled from the heat of this moment. It was wild to have it rushing through me. My eyes rolled back in my head as the duel delights washed through me.

“Darling!” gasped the futa-goddess as she fucked away at my spasming cunt, my cock soaking our tits. “Smashing!”

She plowed to the hilt in my convulsing twat and erupted.

Her girl-jizz flooded my snatch. I shuddered, my twat writhing around her. This wonderful heat swept through me. I felt so amazing. I trembled through all this glorious bliss. It was such a wondrous treat to have it washing through me.

Rapture shot from my spurting cock while ecstasy swept out of my writhing cunt. I groaned, glorying in this moment. It was so amazing to have it all sweeping through me. My eyes rolled back in my head.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, my pussy rippling around her futa-dick. That's so amazing!”

“It's smashing, Darling!” she moaned as she dumped her blessed goddess-cum into my pussy.

I milked her girl-cock. I worked out all that wonderful spunk that she had. I trembled beneath her as she dumped everything that she had into me. It was so amazing to have it rushing through me. I shuddered beneath her.

I was so happy for this moment.

It was such a wonderful moment to have her girl-cock spurting all that amazing jizz into me. I loved it so much. I savored it with all my heart. It was just a wonderful moment. I loved every second of it.

“Yes,” she groaned, spurting the last of her cum into my pussy. “Oh, yes, that's good!”

“So good,” I cooed, savoring the heat washing around me. I felt so good. Just so happy to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. “Oh, that was amazing.”

“So amazing,” she purred, smiling down at me.

I trembled beneath her, so happy at this moment. I had such wonderful heat sweeping through me. It was just such a perfect moment. My cunt clamped down on her. I trembled at this amazing heat washing through me.

It was just perfect.

An amazing moment.

She rubbed her nose against mine and purred, “Let us sleep and dream of your new wife. Won't that be nice, Darling?”

“Yes,” I groaned and felt the sleep pressing down on me.

Georgia rose in my mind. The last thing I saw before I fell into sleep.

*   *   *


Jenny Brentwood

I knew I was dreaming but that this was a real dream. Like that hot one where the guy I had a crush on, Alejandro had become Alejandra. Then we shared Ester, the busty futa from across the street. I had fun with her and Mrs. Mitchel, the preacher's wife.

We had a hot threesome in Ester's backyard.

I was in my bed. Ester and Mrs. Mitchel were naked and standing over me. I shuddered in delight as I sat up. They both had futa-dicks. My brown hair spilled around my face, and my little titties quivered. I had small boobs. A-cups. It was great because I was a runner and they didn't bounce much, but...

Mrs. Mitchel had ripe C's and Ester had huge titties. Like I's or something. Just massive breasts.

And massive futa-cocks.

They both had them thrusting from the folds of their pussy. That sent such a rush through me. I smacked my lips, so glad to see them with their cocks. A shiver ran through me. I smacked my lips, so happy to see them like that.

“Oh, my,” I moaned. “You're both so hung. That's hot. I just have to... you know.”

“Suckle on our girl-dicks?” asked Mrs. Mitchel, her red hair spilling around her face. She had a red bush, too, her clit-rod thrusting out from her trimmed curls.

“Yes!” I squealed.

“That would be smashing, darling,” cooed Ester. She had dusky skin and black hair. She was just the most beautiful woman in the world. I loved that she had a massive clit-dick, too. “Come and suck us, darling. See, isn't she perfect.”

“Yes,” Mrs. Mitchel said as I crawled across my bed. It was so hot seeing those two futa-dicks.

I reached them and grabbed them both. I stroked up and down them. I loved the feel of them throbbing in my hands. I stroked up and down them, my mouth watering. They smiled down at me, nodding for me to suckle on them.

I engulfed the one on the right—Ester's. The busty futa-beauty moaned, her huge tits jiggling. I just wanted to make her happy. I worked my hand up and down Mrs. Mitchel's clit rod as I suckled on Ester's girl-cock.

“Darling,” the dusky beauty purred as I swirled my tongue around her futa-dick. “Mmm, that's smashing!”

I loved hearing her whimpering as I blew her. It was so much fun to suckle on her like this. I fisted Mrs. Mitchel while bobbing my head. My tongue flicked around Ester's girl-cock. I nursed on her with all that I had. It was just a wonderful moment to blow her, but...

I had to please Mrs. Mitchel, too.

I popped my mouth off Ester's incredible girl-cock and engulfed Mrs. Michel's. She moaned in delight, her red hair swaying around my face. I worked my mouth up and down her girl-dick while fisting Ester's dusky futa-shaft.

“Oh, Jenny,” moaned Mrs. Mitchel as I suckled on her with all that I had. It was just an incredible moment to blow the preacher's wife. “Love me!”

“Love her, darling,” cooed Ester.

I moaned and popped my mouth off Mrs. Mitchel's girl-cock. I engulfed Ester's. She winked at me as I suckled hard on her futa-dick. I nursed on her shaft with force, my cheeks hollowing with the delight of this moment.

I nursed on her for a few more second before I popped my mouth off her girl-cock and went back to Mrs. Mitchel's. I engulfed the preacher's wife's big clit-rod, nursing on her with all that I had. My pussy clenched and small titties jiggled.

“Oh, Jenny,” moaned Mrs. Mitchel.

“Mmm, isn't she just smashing, darling?” Ester asked Mrs. Mitchel.

“Yes,” she moaned and turned her head.

They kissed as I suckled on Mrs. Mitchel's futa-dick. I loved the sight of their lips melting together. Ester's huge, dusky boob rubbed into Mrs. Michel's round, pale tit. I swapped which cock I suckled on, making Ester moan.

I nursed on them, fisting them. I traded them back and forth as they made out. It was so hot to watch their tongues dueling. It was so hot to see them loving each other like that. What a wicked sight to witness.

I was so happy about it.

They broke their kiss and purred in delight, drool dripping down their chins. I was excited for that. Just so glad to see them looking so sexy. They both panted, their breasts rising and falling as they shivered with their excitement.

They were both so delicious. I was glad that they were doing such wild things with each other. They were such hotties. So sexy. They made my pussy so wet. My cunt clenched as I watched them kissing while I suckled on them.

“Oh, darling,” Ester moaned, breaking the kiss and staring down at me. “That's smashing. “We're going to cum on your face!”

“Yes!” Mrs. Mitchel moaned. “Just hose you down. How does that sound?”

I ripped my mouth off Mrs. Michel's futa-dick and gasped out, “Smashing!”

“Indeed,” Ester cooed, my hand flying up and down her girl-cock. “Now, darling, just aim our cocks at your face and fist us so hard. You shall make us erupt all over that pretty face. Mmm, just eighteen. So ripe and delicious.”

“I am,” I cooed and fisted their cocks.

My small titties quivered from the vigorous motions. The two stared down at me, Mrs. Mitchel only a few years older than me while Ester was as old as my mother, or that slutty trophy wife Dad married. I licked my lips, so eager to have all that cum spurting over my face.

I wanted to be showered in it. I could not wait for the spunk to fly. It would be so hot to have it the pair of them drenching me in their futa-cum. I groaned as Ester smiled at me, her eyes burning so hot. It was just a wild moment to have her staring at me with such heat in her eyes.

I hardly even noticed Mrs. Mitchel before Ester's presence.

It would be so hot to cause their futa-cum to fly. I craved it, my pussy burning. It would be so hot to be bathed in their girl-jizz splashing on me. I shuddered as they both stared down at me, but Ester's eyes were so enchanting.

They demanded my worship. I gave it to her, moaning, “Cum on my face! Shower me in your futa-jizz!”

“Oh, you shall be rewarded, Darling,” she cooed as my hands stroked up and down her.

I beamed in delight as I fisted them both. Ester licked her lips as her girl-cock throbbed in my hand. It was so hot fisting her like this. I loved it. She groaned, throwing back her head as she cried out in such wanton rapture.

She erupted.

So did Mrs. Mitchel.

“Yes!” cried the redhead as Ester moaned, “Darling!”

Their girl-cum spurted from their futa-cocks and showered my face. I loved the way the pair of them drenched me in their jizz. It was so wonderful to have it raining down on my features. The warmth of it was so amazing.

They soaked me in their futa-passion.

I reveled in all that girl-spunk splashing on my face. They soaked my forehead, my cheeks, and my lips. I caught their girl-cum on my tongue, savoring that delight. It was so hot having the salty flavor of their jizz soaking me.

What a wonderful treat.

I caught their girl-cum on my tongue. Their futa-dicks throbbed in my hand. I loved the feel of them pulsing as they erupted over and over again. It was so wonderful to have their cum spurting onto my face I loved being drenched by them. It was just so wonderful to have all that spunk splashing on my face. I trembled, so glad to be coated in their spunk.

It was wonderful.

The cum dripped drown my face as they both panted. They had both erupted for the last time. It was so good to feel that spunk dripping down my face. They both leaned over and licked at my cheek. They gathered up their cum and kissed each other.

I watched them making out and sharing their futa-jizz. That was so hot to witness. My pussy clenched. I swallowed as they swapped their cum back and forth. They were sharing it with each other. It was so wild to watch them doing that. My heart beat so fast in my chest.

They broke their kiss and licked at my face again.

This time, they kissed me.

I shared a three-way kiss with the two sexy futas. Their salty girl-cum melted between our lips and tongues. We worked together, so happy to make each other feel so good. I trembled at how amazing this was. My heart pounded in my chest. It was so wild to make out with them like this.

I groaned as we broke the kiss and they gathered up more cum.

They licked my face clean, sharing the spunk with me. It was such an exciting day. I was so glad for it. Just so happy to have all that cum spilling down my face. Then Mrs. Mitchel was the only one kissing me. She pushed me down on my back.

I trembled as I was beneath her. She was on me. It was so wild to feel her sliding over me. Our breasts rubbed together, hers larger and softer than mine. Our nipples kissed as my thighs wrapped around her waist.

Her girl-cock nuzzled into my pussy.

It felt so intimate as we lay on my bed. I had a crush on Alejandro—well, maybe now on Alejandra—but I just wanted to enjoy Mrs. Mitchel now. She felt so wonderful on me. Just so perfect. It was like tasting Ester's cum had awakened this...

Affection in my heart for her.

She pressed her futa-dick slowly into my pussy. I groaned as she sank into me. It was so amazing to have her filling me up. I trembled beneath her, loving the way she slid into me deeper and deeper. It was just wonderful to have her filling me up.

I clamped my pussy down on her futa-dick as she whimpered while in me. Her green eyes stared down at me. I loved staring back up into them. I stroked my hands down her back. I loved the feel of her lying on me. It was so good to have her on me. It was just a perfect delight. Her futa-dick throbbed in my snatch.

I squeezed down on her and enjoyed the feel of her in me. It was so good to have her on me. She pumped away at me. It was just a delicious rush to have her fucking me like that. I groaned, savoring the feel of her pumping away at me.

She fucked me so hard and fast. She buried into me with all that she craved. I loved her doing that. It was so good to have her fucking my cunt like that. I loved every last second of her burying into my snatch.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered. “Mrs. Mitchel.”

“Jenny,” she moaned, thrusting away at me.

I noticed a glint of sadness in her eyes. I wanted to banish that away, so I kissed her.

She moaned, our lips melting together as she thrust at me. Her futa-dick pumped away at my wonderful cunt, our bodies moving together. We made love. It was so amazing to have her plowing into me with her hard cock.

She thrust it into my snatch over and over again. I squeezed my cunt down on her, reveling in that delight. It was just an incredible moment to have her burying into me. I whimpered, loving the way she fucked me so hard.

She plowed into me with all that she had. It was a wonderful rush to have her fucking me. I groaned, savoring that big futa-dick plowing into my cunt. She buried it into me so deeply. I loved it so much. I squeezed down on her, loving that girl-rod.

She plundered my cunt with all that she had. It was so good to have her doing that. I groaned, loving the way that she fucked at me. It was so good to have her burying into me with all that she had. I shuddered beneath her.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned. “Oh, that's it. That's so good, Mrs. Mitchel!”

“So good!” she purred. “Call me Carla!”

“Carla!” I gasped, the preacher's wife burying her futa-dick into my cunt. “Oh, oh, Carla! That's so good!”

“Mmm,” she cooed and kissed me.

I shuddered beneath her as I rose toward my climax. I would have a big burst of delight. I could not wait for that wonderful orgasm to burst through me. I shuddered as she buried into me with all that she had. It was just an incredible moment.

I squeezed my cunt down on her. I reveled in that big dick fucking into my snatch. I squeezed my cunt down on her, savoring that delight. She churned me up with that mighty girl-rod. It was just so amazing to have her slamming into me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped as she pounded me with all that she had. “You're making me feel so good!”

“Wonderful!” Carla purred, burying her futa-dick into my cunt. “Just cum on me. I want to feel you climaxing on me!”

“I'll climax!” I moaned, so close to bursting

She pumped deep and hard into my cunt. She fucked me with all that she had. It was so good to have her burying into me like that. I loved it. I clamped my twat down on her. She groaned, fucking me with all that she had.

“Oh, that's it,” I groaned. “Just pump away at me. I'm going to cum!”

“You better!” she moaned and buried to the hilt in me.

I squealed out and came on her girl-cock.

My pussy writhed around her futa-dick as she pumped away at me. I hugged her tight to me with my arms and legs. I loved the way that she thrust into me again and again. It was so glorious to have her plunging into my convulsing cunt. The waves of rapture swept through me.

“Please, please, cum in me, Carla!” I cried out.

“Yes!” she moaned and buried into my spasming snatch.

She erupted.

Her futa-cum flooded my pussy. I gasped, writhing around her. I loved the feel of her cum splashing against my cervix. The heat swept through me. It was such a good treat to enjoy. I groaned as my pussy milked her girl-cock.

I trembled beneath her, my back arching as I rubbed my breasts into hers. It was so wonderful to share in this moment. She groaned, dumping her load into me. It was so hot to have her doing that. I loved feeling her girl-cum splashing against my cervix. I loved it so much.

“Jenny!” she moaned, her green eyes squeezing shut.

My eyes rolled back in my head as she dumped more and more blasts of her girl-cum into my snatch. It was just so wonderful to have her doing that. I loved every second of her flooding my cunt with her girl-cum.

I loved it immensely. It was just so wonderful. I shuddered beneath her as I milked out her girl-cum. I loved having all her girl-cum spurting into my pussy. She filled me up with all her jizz. It was just a wonderful moment.

So amazing to have her flooding my snatch with her girl-jizz. I loved it so much. I shuddered through that heat. My pussy milked out the last of her cum. She kissed me as I trembled beneath her, luxuriating in this.

“Perfect, darlings, perfect,” cooed Ester.

It did feel so perfect.

I was just so happy here. I trembled beneath her, loving the way her futa-dick throbbed in my snatch. I quivered beneath her as I stroked my hands up and down her back. I shuddered, my pussy clamping down on her. It was just a beautiful thing to have her lying on me.

Just so wonderful.

I groaned, kissing her as we shared this wonderful bliss. It was like I was her lover or something. Her mistress behind her husband's back. I shuddered at how delicious that felt. I groaned into her lips, wanting us to just stay like this.

*   *   *

Carla Mitchel

I buried my hurt of Georgia walking out as I kissed her.

“She's the one, right?” purred Ester into my ear. “She can be the replacement.”

I froze.

“No?” She licked my ear. “Maybe Daphne. We'll try her next, but... why don't we enjoy this delicious creature.”

I broke the kiss and moaned, “Yes, yes, we both have to fuck you. We have to make you feel so good.”

“Ooh, I want that,” squealed the cutie, her pussy clenching about me. “I want that so much.”

“Then you must ride my cock,” purred Ester as she laid down on her back. Her large, dusky tits rippled. “Just throw your leg over me and straddle me. I would love to feel that hot pussy of yours plunging down my cock. That would be smashing, darling. And Carla will fuck you in the ass.”

Jenny squealed beneath me. The petite brunette squirmed, her pussy clamping down on me. I smiled at her and rose, my girl-dick sliding out of her cunt. I rose so she could scramble up. She was so lithe and athletic. She was always running, her body tone and lean.

She threw her leg over Ester's waist and gripped the Futa-Goddess's divine rod. Jenny lifted the futa-cock to her pussy and flashed me a happy smile. My cum dripped out of her. She plunged her cunt down that thick shaft.

“Yes!” she moaned. “Oh, that's so good. I love it!”

I smiled at her, so glad that she was happy. I moved behind her, my girl-dick so ready to ram into her asshole. Her pussy cream dripped off my shaft. I nuzzled my rod into her butt-crack. I slid down and found her asshole.

I thrust against her.

She moaned as I did that. It was so good to push and push against her anal ring. She moaned as I did. I wrapped my arms around her and held her tight. I loved the feel of her asshole stretching to take my cock.

“Oh, oh, Carla,” she moaned as I cupped her breasts. “That's so good. That's just amazing!”

“It is,” I purred and thrust against her anal sheath.

Her asshole surrendered to me. I popped into her flesh and sank into her bowels. It was so good to slide into her bowels. She gasped as she swallowed me up. I felt Ester's cock in her pussy. I hugged the slender girl, my breasts rubbing into her back. I bottomed out in her.

“Smashing,” cooed Ester. “Ride me, darling!”

“Yes!” squealed Jenny as she slid her cunt up Ester's futa-dick.

I drew back my cock, loving that velvety massage on my cock. It was just perfect. I slammed back into her bowels. I buried into her anal sheath. I loved the way she held me tight. She massaged me with her amazing anal sheath.

It was so hot. She worked her cunt up and down Ester's cock while I buggered her. I fucked her asshole, reveling in the tight grip of her hot flesh. She held us tight as I buried into her velvety sheath. Her asshole squeezed about me.

I loved it.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I moaned.

“Carla,” Jenny groaned, her back arching into my breasts. My nipples throbbed against her skin. “That's so good. You're both in me. Ester! Carla!”

“Smashing, darling!” Ester moaned. “Ride me!”

Jenny squealed, riding my Futa-Goddess's clit-dick even faster. I hammered that tight asshole, the need to cum building and building in my ovaries. I rose and rose toward that moment. I would have a huge climax.

I could not wait to dump my load into her bowels. To flood her with all my cum.

I slammed into her asshole, my boobs rubbing against her back. My nipples throbbed. I found her little titties and massaged them as I pumped away at her asshole. She squeezed her bowels down on me, her holes stuffed with our futa-cocks.

“Oh, I love having you both in me!” she moaned.

“I know,” I panted, hammering her asshole. “Ooh, ooh, that's good!”

“So good!” she groaned, her asshole clamping down on my girl-rod. “I love it!”

So did I. Her anal sheath gripped me with that wonderful flesh. The need to cum built and built in my ovaries. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum in her. I would flood her with all my girl-jizz. She would be dripping with cum.

The ache swelled at the tip of my girl-cock. Her velvety bowels massaged my spongy crown. My pussy clenched as I fucked her. She moaned, working her twat up and down Ester's cock. The bed creaked from her vigorous effort.

“Oh, darling,” Ester moaned.

“I'm so close!” groaned the cutie.

“Good,” I moaned, my futa-dick throbbing. “Cum on us!”

I buried into her asshole as she plunged down Ester's cock.

“Yes!” squealed the cutie. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it!”

Her asshole convulsed around my girl-dick.

“Oh, that's smashing, darling!” moaned Ester as she enjoyed that pussy writhing around her cock. “Yes!”

My Futa-Goddess erupted.

I shuddered, fucking that writhing asshole. Jenny squealed out her delight, her bowels rippling around me. I pumped away at her anal sheath, the need to cum about to burst through me. My pussy clenched, my ovaries tight.

I slammed into her bowels and erupted.

“Yes!” I squealed.

I flooded her bowels with my girl-cum. Her anal sheath rippled around me. It was so good to have her spasming about me. I loved the way she milked my clit-rod with her spasming flesh. The pleasure slammed through me with each eruption.

Ecstasy crashed into my mind with my every spurt of futa-cum. Waves of rapture swept out of my spasming cunt. Pussy cream spilled hot down my thighs as I enjoyed that wonderful asshole milk my clit-dick.

I emptied my ovaries into her as Ester did the same thing. The cutie moaned, her asshole writhing around my girl-dick. She milked out my girl-cum. I groaned, spurting everything that I had into her bowels. It was so excellent.

Just an incredible moment.

The heat swept through me. I groaned, my clit-rod twitching as I spurted the last of my cum into her bowels. I felt so good. So dizzy. Then the dream shuddered. Jenny groaned as she felt ephemeral between us.

“I think I'm waking up,” she moaned. “I...”

She vanished.

The dream started to quiver.

“You must pick your wife,” cooed Ester, our futa-dicks rubbing together. “Daphne works. She is quite the lusty whore. Or Rosa, if you wish to steal her from her husband. Pick. Because Georgia is about to become George. When the sun rises, the blessing is gone. I cannot make him into a woman again.”

“I will,” I said. Georgia was gone. She was gone. She—

I woke up in my bed alone. I gasped, hugging my wife's pillow to me. I smelled her scent and sobbed. I had to accept that Georgia was George. I didn't want a husband. I wanted a wife. I needed a wife now that I was a futa.

It hurt, though. I sobbed into my pillow as the dawn's light spilled through the window. I cried and cried until I fell asleep.

*   *   *

Georgia Mitchel

Who was in my church at this time of night? My pussy clenched, forcing out more of Ester's and Carla's girl-jizz. I turned to find a pale-skinned woman standing naked before me. She had black hair and a curvy figure. Tits as big as Ester's and...

A futa-cock just as big thrusting from a thick bush.

“I can help you,” the futa said. “Ishtar has done something horrible by coming to earth. She is breaking the rules, and that is not a good thing.”

I swallowed. Ishtar? “The Queen of Heaven?”

“She does love that title and so despises the papists for giving it to that woman. It infuriates her.” The futa smiled. “Which I normally love, but now she is here on the mortal plain. This is not allowed. She must go back. I just drag her back. Then your wife shall be free of her.”

“Who are you?” I asked as the futa stopped before me, her futa-dick bobbing a few inches from my girl-cock.

“I am Ereshkigal, Futa-Goddess of the Underworld and enemy of Ishtar, Futa-Queen of Heaven.” She smiled. “I am here to drag her back to her rightful abode.” She slid her fingers through her hair. “The dawn swiftly approaches. You must decide now if you will aid me. Open your mouth and take my girl-dick. I shall give you the power.”

My pussy clenched. I wanted to suckle on her girl-dick. She was like Ester. Irresistible.

“Do I have to worship you?” I asked.

“Every mortal worships me by darling,” she purred and drew me closer. “But, no, I do not seek your obeisance, your worship, or your soul. I just wish to interfere in Ishtar's fun. We shall both profit from our alliance. Now... suckle before the crow calls. Once the sun rises, you can no longer be of use to me, Georgia Mitchel.”

My lips touched the tip of her cock.

I closed my eyes. I had to get my wife back. I had to free her from Ishtar.

I suckled on her.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Gender-Swapped Preacher's Naughty Futa Deal!

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


Sneak Preview of “Futa Werewolf's Naughty Dream”

I loved twerking them. Twisting them.

My pussy grew juicier. My hips wiggled back and forth as the heat soaked into my snatch. I shuddered, my clit begging for attention like nothing I had ever felt. I sucked in deep breaths, enjoying every second of squeezing my boobs and tweaking my nipples, but...

My soapy hands washed down my belly. My breathing quickened the lower my hands came to my pussy. I was teasing myself. It was exciting. I whimpered as my fingers reached my bush and slid through my curls. I found my aching bud.

I gasped as I touched it. Electricity shot through me.

“Oh, my,” I whimpered as I diddled my clit. I stroked over my bud with my soapy fingers. I was so wet and not from the water. The spicy aroma filled my nose over the Irish zest of my soap. I quivered as I rubbed my bud in fast circles. “Oh, yes.”

I closed my eyes. I would enjoy a nice cum. It would get the day off right. I rubbed harder at my clit. My bud pulsed. My virgin pussy clenched as I did that. My breasts rose and fell. I loved this sensation. I rubbed faster at it.

My clit... swelled. I gasped as I rubbed it as it grew into my hand. I couldn't believe that it was growing thicker. Longer. I stared down at my hand. The pink bud had become the same fleshy beige as the rest of me. The tip was spongy, pulsing as the entire shaft grew longer and thicker.

“No way,” I breathed as I stared at the... dick I held. “No way, no way, no way!”

I stood frozen there as my clit had blossomed into a... a cock. A big, throbbing cock that was a foot long and so thick. I had only seen them in health class, but this was a... a... dick. How was that possible? What was going on here?

I stroked my hand up my clit-dick. I gasped when I reached the spongy tip. It was so sensitive. Like rubbing my clit, but there was so much to it. I groaned, my virgin pussy clenching. I had both. I could feel my cunt.

My left hand slid past my cock to rub at my folds through my bush. My labia were wrapped around the base. My clit had really grown into this. I shook my head. This could not be happening, and yet here I was stroking up and down a cock.

If you want to read more, click here for Futa Werewolf's Naughty Dreams (Futa Werewolf's Hot Harem 1)!
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