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Naughty Excerpt from “Gender-Swapped Preacher's Naughty Futa Deal”

I swallowed the futa-goddess's cock and suckled.

Ereshkigal moaned in delight, her large, pale breast swaying above my head. My own new pussy clenched. The futa-goddess next door had corrupted my wife and cursed me into being a woman. Now I had to free her from Ester's control.

The ancient being whose girl-dick I nursed upon promised she would help me. The Futa-Goddess of the Underworld... I would have to look her up in my copy of the Dictionary of Deities and Demigods to know for sure, but I was certain that Ereshkigal was the rival of Ishtar, Queen of Heaven.

So the enemy of my enemy was my demonic ally.

Clearly, she was a demon to have a cock. I nursed on her anyways, sucking on the futa-demon's girl-dick. She groaned as I did that, her big breasts swaying. They were as big as Ester's but so pale like Ereshkigal had never seen the sun.

Being the Goddess of the Underworld, that checked out.

I suckled on the death goddess's girl-dick. I nursed hard on her. She was warm, her precum salty and exciting to enjoy. I loved that flavor in my mouth. It was so good to enjoy. I blew her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. Her clit-rod throbbed in my mouth. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her girl-cock.

She groaned as I blew her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. She was such a wonderful creature to blow. I was loving this too much. My pussy craved to have her girl-dick fucking me. Jizz leaked out of my holes and ran down my thighs.

“That's it,” she purred, her voice cold but throaty at the same time. She loved what I did to her.

I just suckled on her with passion. I swirled my tongue around her girl-cock, loving the way she throbbed. My cheeks hollowed with my hunger. She groaned as I bobbed my head. It was so wonderful to suckle on her.

To use her.

“Yes, yes, that's it,” she moaned. “I must cum before the sun rises. Oh, put your all into it, Georgia.”

Georgia... A woman's name.

I suckled with passion on her clit-dick. I flicked my tongue around her futa-cock. I wanted to have her jizz flooding my mouth. She was so good at sucking on me. She was amazing at it. I loved nursing on her. I blew her with passion.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Gender-Swapped Preacher's Naughty Futa Deal

Georgia Mitchel

I swallowed the futa-goddess's cock and suckled.

Ereshkigal moaned in delight, her large, pale breasts swaying above my head. My own new pussy clenched. The futa-goddess next door had corrupted my wife and cursed me into being a woman. Now I had to free her from Ester's control.

The ancient being whose girl-dick I nursed upon promised she would help me. The Futa-Goddess of the Underworld... I would have to look her up in my copy of the Dictionary of Deities and Demigods to know for sure, but I was certain that Ereshkigal was the rival of Ishtar, Queen of Heaven.

So the enemy of my enemy was my demonic ally.

Clearly, she was a demon to have a cock. I nursed on her anyways, sucking on the futa-demon's girl-dick. She groaned as I did that, her big breasts swaying. They were as big as Ester's but so pale like Ereshkigal had never seen the sun.

Being the Goddess of the Underworld, that checked out.

I suckled on the death goddess's girl-dick. I nursed hard on her. She was warm, her precum salty and exciting to enjoy. I loved that flavor in my mouth. It was so good to enjoy. I blew her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. Her clit-rod throbbed in my mouth. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her girl-cock.

She groaned as I blew her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that. She was such a wonderful creature to blow. I was loving this too much. My pussy craved to have her girl-dick fucking me. Jizz leaked out of my holes and ran down my thighs.

“That's it,” she purred, her voice cold but throaty at the same time. She loved what I did to her.

I just suckled on her with passion. I swirled my tongue around her girl-cock, loving the way she throbbed. My cheeks hollowed with my hunger. She groaned as I bobbed my head. It was so wonderful to suckle on her.

To use her.

“Yes, yes, that's it,” she moaned. “I must cum before the sun rises. Oh, put your all into it, Georgia.”

Georgia... A woman's name.

I suckled with passion on her clit-dick. I flicked my tongue around her futa-cock. I wanted to have her jizz flooding my mouth. She was so good at sucking on me. She was amazing at it. I loved nursing on her. I blew her with passion.

She groaned, savoring the way that I suckled on her. I blew her with all that I had. It was just so good to nurse on her. My gender-swapped pussy clenched as I suckled on her. I wanted to please her. I wanted her to...

Fuck me.

I craved to have this big clit-dick in me.

“Mmm, that's it,” she cooed. “Worship my girl-rod. Yes, yes, Georgia, we shall save your wife from Ishtar's clutches!”

I wanted that so much.

I cupped Ereshkigal's thick bush. My fingers slid through her curls to find the folds of her pussy. I rubbed at her hot twat. She smiled at me, nodding. She ran her fingers through my black hair as I blew her. I thrust my digits into her cunt.

She moaned, her big boobs jiggling. I worked my digits in and out of her cunt. I plunged them into her depths, loving the silky feel of her twat around my digits. She purred in delight as I blew her. I suckled hard on her.

“Oh, that's good,” she moaned. “That's so good. Just like that!”

I suckled hard on her. I nursed with all my might on her girl-rod. She throbbed in my mouth. My tongue flicked the crown of her cock. Her pussy clamped down on my digits. The salty flavor of her precum grew stronger.

I loved the flavor. I was a woman right now, and I craved the futa-goddess's spunk. I hungered for it. My big boobs jiggled as I blew her. They slapped together. More cum dripped out of my asshole and ran down my taint. I felt so naughty right now.

Just a whore.

A gender-swapped slut cheating on her wife with a futa-goddess. Just like Carla cuckolded me.

My cheeks hollowed with the force of my suckling. Anger swelled in me. Anger and hurt. I blew Ereshkigal with all my might, funneling that pain into my blowjob. Into fingering her cunt. I buried my digits to the knuckles in her pussy and slid them down the roof of her pussy, massaging her.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Oh, you know how to please a pussy, Georgia. Oh, yes, yes, that's it...” She threw back her head. “Glorious!”

Her futa-dick erupted.

Hot girl-cum flooded my mouth. I gulped down that delight. It was so good to swallow her girl-cum. I let it pour down my throat. I swallowed it all down. It was just so good to have all that spunk erupting from her girl-cock.

I enjoyed drinking every last drop of her girl-spunk. It was so good to swallow all that wonderful futa-cum. I gulped it all down, enjoying it immensely. She groaned, erupting again and again. I loved this delight so much.

She groaned as she spurted the last of her girl-cum into my mouth. I swallowed to all down. I gulped down every last drop of her futa-spunk. Her pussy writhed around my fingers, her juices spilling down my knuckles.

A crow cried outside.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned. “That's so good! That's so glorious!”

She erupted one last time. I swallowed the last of that cum. I loved every wonderful second of it pouring down my throat. I loved that cum spilling through my mouth. It pooled in my belly. What a wonderful thing to love.

The crow cried again.

I swallowed all that spunk. It was just so good. Just such a glorious treat. She groaned as I gulped down every last drop of spunk that I had. She panted, staring at me with such hunger in her eyes. She loved what I did to her.

I loved it, too.

“My, my,” she cooed.

The crow cried a third time outside the church.

“Just in time,” she purred as I shuddered, feeling my skin tighten for a moment before it passed. “Now you won't turn back into being a man.”

I blinked and ripped my mouth off her girl-dick. “What?”

“The spell on your flesh would have been broken by the crow's thrice call,” she said. “Morning has arrived, but now you will remain a woman so you can save your wife.”

I ripped my fingers out of her cunt. “I could have saved my wife as a man.”

She shook her head.

“Now, we must make it official,” she purred. “Mmm, I must fuck your pussy and your asshole. Yes, yes, then you will be ready to be among my laity.”

“You could have told me that,” I muttered as I rose, my tits swaying.

“Yes.” She smiled, this evil glint in her eyes. “Now, do you wish to have your wife freed from the grasp of Ishtar or not?”

I drew in a breath before I moved to a pew—yes, we still had pews since this was an Independent Baptist Church. No decorations or comforts to distract from serving the Lord. Only... I was very distracted by that big futa-dick bobbing before me.

I sank onto the pew and spread my legs apart wide. I shuddered at the knowledge that she would fuck me so hard. She licked her lips, looking forward to it. She moved to me as I sat there, my pussy juices and the cum leaking out of me making a mess on the wood.

“Yes, yes, you are full of Ishtar's blessing. How glorious.” She knelt before me, her futa-dick thrusting out at me.

I shuddered as she pressed her girl-cock into my bush. A shiver ran through me as she slid her cock up and down my snatch. She found the entrance to my cunt and buried into me. I groaned as she did that. It felt so amazing to have her in me.

“Yes!” I groaned as she sank to the hilt in me. “Oh, my, that's good!”

“I am glad you agree,” she purred. “You are such a delicious woman, Georgia.”

“I am,” I moaned, anger swelling in me. A pettiness to get back at my wife. “Fuck me so hard. Make me cum, Ereshkigal!”

She winked at me before she cupped my large breasts. She squeezed them. I groaned and clamped my pussy down on her futa-dick. She drew back. I groaned as she did that. It felt so good to have her massaging me like that.

She slammed back into me. It was so good to have her fucking me like that. I groaned, loving the way she buried into me. It was so good to have her plowing into me with hard strokes. She churned me up. It was so good.

“Yes!” I groaned, savoring the way that she plowed into me. “Oh, oh, that's so good!”

“Glorious,” she moaned, churning up my pussy.

I loved her fucking my cunt with her big futa-dick. Her goddess-cock buried into me again and again. She plowed to the hilt in me with such force. I loved how she churned me up. It was just a delight to have her fucking me hard and fast.

I loved it. I savored her burying into me again and again. She plowed into my snatch with such force. It was amazing. Just wondrous to have her thrusting away at me like that. She thrust into me with force. With passion.

“Yes!” I groaned. “Oh, Ereshkigal!”

“Mmm, that's so glorious, Georgia,” she moaned, churning me up.

My thighs wrapped around her pale waist. My skin seemed so dark compared to hers. She buried into me hard and fast, her eyes full of her passion. That massive clit-rod thrust into me. I gasped out in delight, savoring the way she fucked me.

She buried into me with harder and harder strokes. She churned me up with all that she had. It was just so good to have her burying into me like that. I groaned, loving it so much. My pussy melted around her as my orgasm built and built.

That feminine burst of delight that would sweep through me.

I clamped my cunt down on her girl-dick and moaned, “Yes, yes, make me explode!”

“Mmm, yes!” she purred and buried to the hilt in me, her hands squeezing my tits. “Cum on me, slut. Cum on my big, glorious futa-dick!”

I whimpered as she slammed hard into me. I loved this wondrous delight so much. It was so incredible to have her fucking into me like that. She buried into me with all that she had. It was just so wonderful to have her burying into me like that.

I clamped down on her with all that I had. It was so amazing to have her fucking me so hard. I loved it with all my might. I whimpered as her fingers found my nipples. Her black-painted nails pinched my pink nubs.

Pain and pleasure zapped down to my cunt.

“Oh, yes!” I squealed and came.

My pussy writhed around her girl-dick. I loved the spasming of my flesh about her. I trembled through the ecstasy. It was so good to have all that pleasure rushing through me. Waves of ecstasy swept through my trembling body.

I groaned as they drowned my thoughts. I loved every second of that passion washing through me. I tossed my head, the bliss soaking my mind. My cunt suckled at her girl-dick. I loved how good it was. I milked her cock.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned as she dumped her load into me. “What a glorious rush!”

“It is!” I groaned, reveling in her futa-cum spurting into my pussy.

She twisted my nipples. I groaned at the abuse, loving it so much. It was just so wild to have all that rapture rushing through me. I groaned at the intensity of it. I loved every second of it. I reveled in all that passion surging through me.

I milked out all the futa-cum from her snatch. She filled me up with all that cum. It was just so good to have it all in me. I trembled, loving this moment so much. It was just so good to have all that pleasure rushing through me.

She erupted one last time into me, ecstasy shining on her pale face.

“Yes,” I whimpered, my cunt rippling around her girl-cock a few more times.

“Oh, that was glorious,” she said, releasing my nipples and pulling her goddess-dick out of my cunt. “Now...” She arched a thin, black eyebrow at me.

“Right,” I groaned, her cum spilling out of my pussy. I rolled over onto my knees. I gripped the back of the pew and wiggled my ass at her like a whore.

“Mmm, that's it,” she cooed and pressed her cock into my butt-crack. She slid down until she found my asshole. I sucked in a breath as she drilled against me. “Let me feel that glorious asshole surrendering to me.”

“Yes!” I groaned as my anal ring widened and widened.

I had my wife's girl-cum leaking out of me, lubing the way. I groaned as my anal ring stretched open wider and wider. I shuddered as she pushed hard on me. My anal ring surrendered to her clit-dick. She popped into my bowels.

“Oh, yes,” I groaned, loving the feel of her dick sliding into my asshole too much.

I loved the feel of that girl-rod sinking to the hilt in me. She stretched me out. I trembled at this moment. It was so incredible to have all her futa-dick sliding into me. I shuddered as she bottomed out in me. She had me filled up.

That was so wild. I groaned as her girl-dick throbbed in me. She felt so good twitching in my anal sheath. She gripped my hips and drew back her cock. I groaned at that wonderful sensation. The burning heat melted to my cum-filled cunt.

“Yes!” I groaned as she buried back into me. “Oh, that's so good!”

“I know,” she purred.

Ereshkigal pumped away at my asshole. She fucked my bowels with hard strokes. She slammed into me again and again. I loved it. I clamped down on her cock thrusting away at me. She fucked me with all that she had. It was so good to have her doing that.

I loved it so much. She felt so amazing fucking my anal sheath. She buried into me with all that she had. It was just so wonderful to have her fucking my bowels like that. She thrust into me with hard thrusts. With powerful plunges into my bowels.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I groaned, my anal sheath melting around her futa-dick. “That's amazing, Goddess!”

“I know,” she purred. “I am amazing, Georgia!”

She was definitely a goddess.

But, yes, that futa-dick felt so amazing fucking my asshole. I groaned, clenching my bowels around her as she churned me up. Her crotch slapped into my rump. I loved the feeling. I clamped down on her as she groaned, hammering me so hard.

She made my asshole feel so amazing. I groaned, savoring the way my bowels melted around her. I could not wait to burst on her. She slammed to the hilt in my bowels. She plowed deep and hard into me. I groaned, squeezing my bowels around her.

The heat soaked into my pussy. I rose toward my climax. I would have a huge one. I could not wait for that pleasure to burst out of me. I shuddered as she fucked me so hard. She pounded me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her fucking me like that.

“Yes, yes, let me feel that velvety asshole convulsed around my glorious futa-dick!” groaned Ereshkigal as she fucked me.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered, rising toward my orgasm.

I savored every thrust of her futa-dick into my asshole. She drove me wild with her force. It was just wondrous to have her fucking me. I was so happy about it. I loved the way that she plowed into me. It was so good to have her fucking me.

She thrust into my anal sheath with force. I groaned at the force of her thrust into my bowels. I clamped down on her and savored that wonderful sensation. I squeezed my anal sheath down on that huge clit-dick.

My pussy swelled with the delight. Her cum spilled hot down my thighs. My tits bounce from the force of her thrust. Her crotch slapped into my butt-cheeks again and again. I groaned, gripping the pew. I squeezed down on her futa-dick as hard as I could.

“That's so god, Goddess,” I whimpered. I loved being a woman.

I loved being fucked by that big clit-dick. My wife betrayed me. I...

Swallowed that anger. It was Ester. Ishtar. I focused on her as Ereshkigal fucked my bowels hard and fast. She thrust into me with all that she had. It was so good to have her burying into me. I rose toward my climax. I would have a huge burst.

She buried into me with hard strokes, her tits slapping together behind me. I threw a look over my shoulder, watching her breasts heaving. They were so big and pale, her nipples pink and hard. She slammed to the hilt in me.

The heat set my cunt on fire.

My orgasm burned through my body. I gasped out in delight, savoring that cock pumping away at me. I shuddered, enjoying that heat rushing through me. I shuddered as the bliss consumed my thoughts in a rapturous blaze.

“Oh, glorious!” moaned the futa-goddess as she buried her clit-dick into my spasming bowels.

She erupted.

Hot futa-cum spurting into my writhing asshole fueled my ecstasy. I burned hotter, my cunt writhing. Pussy cream spilled down my thighs. I whimpered as I milked her clit-rod. She flooded me with all that spunk.

It was so incredible to have it all rushing through me. I whimpered through that bliss. The heat was outstanding. She pumped more and more blasts of her girl-cum into my anal sheath. I shuddered through every last second of it.

“Glorious!” moaned Ereshkigal as she fired the last of her cum into my asshole.

“Yes,” I groaned, panting. My big boobs swayed. “Oh, what do we do now?”

“Now?” Her futa-dick throbbed in my asshole. “Why, we recruit an ally.”

*   *   *

Daphne Brentwood

I sipped at my coffee as I lounged at my breakfast nook staring out the window. Revered Mitchel was already gone, his futa-wife all alone. I didn't think about the man any longer. Not after enjoying his wife and her big clit-dick.

I don't think I would ever crave men again.

My husband, Alan, was already in the city. He worked hard. He had a mistress. Well, I assumed he did. Once upon a time, I was his mistress. I convinced him to leave his first wife. I was more than happy to be his trophy wife.

If he divorced me, well, I wouldn't have to hide my affairs. I would keep the house and receive a wonderful alimony payment for the rest of my life. So I sipped at my coffee and ached for Carla or for Ester.

She was even more amazing.

My step-daughter, Jenny, rushed down the stairs in a pair of jogging shorts that hugged her cute booty and a sports bra. She was off for her morning jog without a word. Only she didn't jog toward the exit of Eden's Lane, the small street we lived on.

She crossed the street to Ester's, passing the pink Cadillac in the driveway. A gorgeous car from the fifties, maybe, with the whitewashed tires. The girl boldly went to the front door and headed inside. She was going after that dusky beauty.

My pussy burned for Carla, though. She was married, and married men were always more fun to enjoy. So married women were, too. I shuddered, naked beneath my housecoat. I finished my coffee and rose. I rinsed out the cup, my cunt so hot, before heading out the door.

I sauntered across the street, the housecoat feeling so nice on my naked body. I reached her front door and rang the doorbell. I opened my house coat, letting the morning air wash over my big tits and shaved pussy. I dripped so much.

No one answered.

I huffed in irritation. My perfect tits were out. My husband had paid good money to perfect them, and Carla had the gall not to answer the door. I hoped she wasn't out with her husband. I rang a second time, the chimes ringing through the house.

Nothing.

I tried the doorknob. It was unlocked.

I slipped inside and let my housecoat fall into a puddle by the door. I looked around the house. No evidence of breakfast, though Carla was probably so tidy she cleaned up after herself. I headed for the stairs. The house was so quiet. Maybe she had gone and forgot to lock up.

I know Long Island was safer than New York, but that was no reason to not lock up. Babylon wasn't that far from the large city. I could see its skyscrapers from my balcony rising up into the sky, Freedom Tower standing tall at the front of the others.

The bedroom door was open and Carla lay on her side hugging a pillow to her breasts. She was asleep, her red hair spilling over her. The room reeked of sex. I breathed it in before heading to the windows and opening them.

The fresh, morning air washed through. That was much better.

I drew back the covers. She whimpered and reached for them, rolling over onto her back in the process. Her round breasts quivered. They were delicious titties. Firm with youth. She was barely into her twenties. I glanced down at her trimmed, fiery bush hiding her pussy. No cock.

Was it gone, or could she control it?

Well, I was hungry for her pussy now.

I crawled between her legs. I smooched up her inner thigh, wanting to feast on her. The tart aroma of her cunt filled my nose. I loved that scent. I reached her pussy soon. I nuzzled into her curls and smooched at her folds.

The tart flavor of her pussy soaked my taste buds. I groaned and licked through her folds. She whimpered as my tongue slid up her slit to her clit. She whimpered, her body twitching. I licked at that bud, wanting it to grow.

Her bud pulsed.

Did that mean...?

I suckled on her clit as she moaned. Her breasts rose and fell as I suckled on her bud. The little button pulsed before it swelled into my mouth. I shuddered in delight as her futa-cock grew. It was so wonderful to suckle on her expanding girl-cock.

“Georgia,” she moaned.

Georgia?

She opened her mouth. “You came...” She trailed off. “Oh, Daphne.”

I winked at her and suckled on her futa-cock. I nursed on that growing clit-dick. She pulsed and swelled bigger and bigger. I had to open my mouth more and more. My lips sealed around her shaft as my tongue danced around her spongy crown. Her slit formed.

Precum soaked my taste buds.

She groaned as I danced my tongue around her clit. She shuddered as I suckled on her like that. It was so much fun to nurse on her like that. She whimpered, her futa-dick throbbing in my mouth. It was just a wonderful moment.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she groaned. “Oh, wow, that's good. That's so good!”

I suckled on her with all that I had. I nursed with passion on her futa-dick. She groaned as I did that. It was so good to nurse on her with everything that I had. She whimpered with such delight. I suckled hard on her.

“Daphne,” she groaned. “Oh, Daphne, that's so good! Oh, I need that.”

I winked at her, so glad to enjoy her big futa-cock in my mouth. I loved that we were cuckolding our husbands by doing this. We were enjoying each other. We didn't need men in our sex lives. They could pay for our lifestyles, but we didn't need more than money from them.

I bobbed my head, my big boobs quivering as I blew her. My bleached-blonde tresses spilled around my face and over her crotch. She groaned as I blew her with all my might. It was so much fun to suckle on her like this.

“Oh, wow, that's good!” she moaned. “You're driving me wild!”

I popped my mouth off her girl-rod and moaned, “Good!”

I swallowed her futa-dick, drool dripping down my chin. I suckled on her with all that I had. It was just so amazing to have that big girl-rod in my mouth. My tongue danced around the crown of her futa-dick. She whimpered as I blew her.

The saltiness of her futa-cock grew and grew. She moaned, her hands kneading her tits. They were such cute breasts. I nursed hard on her. She whimpered as I did that. Her futa-cock throbbed in my mouth as I pleasured her.

“Oh, that's it!” she gasped. “Oh, Daphne, I'm going to cum!”

Music to my ears.

I wanted her girl-spunk.

I suckled hard on her. I nursed on her futa-cock with all that I had. She whimpered. Moaned. I wanted her to erupt into my mouth. In fact, I craved it. I hungered for her futa-jizz. It was so hot to blow her like this.

My tongue danced around the crown of her girl-dick. She whimpered as I did that. Her passion echoed through the room. My tongue stroked over her. She squealed as I did that. It was so hot to hear her gasping out in passion.

“Daphne!” she squealed.

Her futa-dick erupted.

Her cum flooded my mouth.

I loved all that jizz spurting from her girl-dick. She flooded my mouth with all that she had. It was just so good to have all her spunk filling up my mouth. I groaned, enjoying every last drop of that girl-spunk flooding me.

She groaned, spurting into my mouth over and over again. I swallowed every last drop of her salty cum. Her girl-jizz warmed my belly. I was so happy to have all that spunk in my stomach. I swallowed every last drop of her spunk.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned as he erupted one last time.

I held the last few spurts of her futa-cum in my mouth. I popped my mouth off her girl-cock and crawled up her body. My boobs slid over her belly then her round tits. Our nipples brushed as I leaned down on her.

I kissed her

I thrust my tongue, covered in her futa-cum, into her mouth. She moaned as we shared that wonderful spunk. It was so good to pass it back and forth with her. She whimpered beneath me as we made out like that.

I broke the kiss, my boobs rubbing into her tits. “Mmm, that's good.”

“It is,” she moaned. “Ooh, are you going to ride me?”

“Yep,” I said. “I'm going to ride you so hard. Doesn't that sound good?”

“It sounds amazing,” she moaned. “Ride me!”

I grinned at her and slid my shaved cunt up her futa-dick. My clit rubbed into her shaft. Pleasure burst through me. It felt so good to climb up and up her girl-rod. She trembled as I reached the pinnacle of her cock.

I pushed my cuntlips down on the crown of her futa-dick.

My pussy swallowed her girl-rod.

“Yes!” she moaned as I sank down her. “Oh, oh, that's so good!”

“Just amazing,” I purred as I worked down her. Mmm, I love that.”

“Me, too,” she groaned, her futa-dick throbbing in my snatch. “That's incredible.”

“Yep,” I groaned as I sank down her. I bottomed out on her and shuddered. “Oh, oh, that's so good.”

“It is,” she moaned, her pussy throbbing in my snatch. “Ride me!”

“Absolutely,” I cooed and arched my back.

My tits bounced before me. I gripped her futa-dick and slid up her girl-rod. That wonderful shaft massaging my pussy. I reached the pinnacle of her. She smiled up at me, her green eyes sparkling. Her red hair spilled around her face.

I plunged down her futa-cock, my tits bouncing. They slapped together. She shot her hands up and kneaded my breast. I groaned, my pussy sliding up her futa-cock again. I loved every inch of her in me. It was just fantastic.

I rode her as she kneaded my big boobies. She massaged my silicone implants. I loved it. I rode her fast and hard, my clit grinding into her pubic bone. Her curls tickled my shaved cuntlips. I loved that sensation.

“Oh, oh, Daphne!” she moaned.

“Mmm,” I purred. “You love that?”

“I absolutely do,” she moaned. “Oh, my god, that's so good. Just work that cunt up and down my girl-dick. I love it. I absolutely love it!”

“Good,” I moaned as I plunged my cunt up and down her girl-dick. “That's so good. That's just amazing.”

“So amazing!” she moaned. “Oh, wow, that's awesome. I'm going to cum so hard and flood your pussy with all my futa-jizz!”

“You better,” I moaned, riding her hard and fast.

I enjoyed every second of sliding up and down her futa-dick. I squeezed around her, reveling in this delight. It was so good to plunge my cunt down her futa-dick and slide back up her. It was just a fabulous rush to ride her as she kneaded my big, fake tits.

I squeezed my cunt down on her futa-dick as I rode her. I loved every second of it. This was such a glorious rush. I hurtled toward that moment when I would cum on her girl-cock. I wiggled my hips, stirring my cunt around her futa-cock.

It was so good to ride her clit-dick. I rose and rose toward that moment when I would cum. I shuddered, reveling in that big cock stretching out my cunt. I moaned and gasped, my passion echoing through the room.

“That's so good,” I whimpered.

“So good,” she whimpered, kneading my tits. Her own boobs jiggled. “Ride me! Ooh, keep riding me. I want to cum in you! I need this so much!”

I smiled at her and plunged my cunt down her futa-dick. I rose back up her, loving every delight. It was so incredible. So passionate. I loved every second of this. It was just so amazing. I slammed my cunt down her girl-cock.

My clit ground against her clit. It was so amazing. It was just so wonderful. I would have a huge climax. I would just burst in rapture. I hurtled toward that moment. It was just so amazing. I whimpered, my cunt clamping down on her.

I was so close to bursting.

I wanted to explode on her.

I plunged my cunt down her futa-cock. I shuddered, savoring that delight. It was so incredible. I hurtled closer and closer to that moment when I would cum. I would explode so hard. I tossed my head, slamming my snatch down her girl-rod.

I gripped her tits now. I massaged her boobs as she massaged mine. Her futa-cock stretched me out. Her youthful face twisted in delight. She whimpered, tossing her head from side to side as we both built and built toward our climax.

“Cum on me, Daphne!” she moaned.

“I will!” I groaned, plunging into her snatch. “Oh, oh, oh, that's good. That's just incredible.”

I plunged my cunt down that big girl-rod. I had every inch of her futa-dick in me. I ground my clit against her pubic mound, sparks sizzling. Her fingers slid up my big boobs to my nipples. She twisted them.

Electricity shot down to my cunt.

“Oh, fuck!” I gasped and came.

My pussy writhed around her futa-dick. I suckled at her, loving that wonderful delight. My head tossed, the pleasure rushing through me. It was just an incredible rush to have all that wonderful bliss sweeping through me. My cunt writhed around her.

“Yes!” she gasped and erupted.

Her futa-cum flooded into my pussy.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I groaned. “Oh, my fucking god, that's so good!”

She filled my cunt. I reveled in every second of this delight. It was so wonderful to have blast after blast of cum into my snatch. I treasured this. My boobs bounced. I squeezed her tits as she moaned out her delight.

Spurt after spurt of cum flooding into my snatch. I writhed around her futa-rod. Her cum splashed against my cervix. She filled me up with it. My head tossed. My red hair danced back and forth. It was so incredible to have all that delight rushing through me.

“That's it!” she moaned and erupted into me one more time. “That's so good!”

“It is,” I moaned, sitting on her.

“It's... it's...” She trembled beneath me. Her futa-dick throbbed in my cunt. A hiccuping sob burst from her. I blinked as I stared down at her. She started to cry. Tears spilled down her cheeks. Her futa-dick throbbed in my pussy.

“Uh...” I didn't know what to do. Why was she crying? “Was I that bad?”

She shook her head.

“Then what's wrong?” I asked. I felt so good right now so I didn't want to soothe her crying. I leaned down and hugged her. I pressed my breasts to hers. “Carla, what's wrong? What is it, sweetheart?”

“He's gone!”

“He?” I blinked. “Oh, George.”

“Yes!” Her futa-cock twitched in me again. “He left. He didn't want to be a woman and serve Ester. He didn't want to be high priestess with me.”

I shivered. “That's terrible. You need someone to be with you that wants to serve Ester. Right? Someone that craves to share her futa-dick.”

She sniffed. “That's what... Ester said. I have to pick someone to be... my wife. I have to forget her. Be faithful. Trust in Ester.”

A selfish thrill ran through me. If I was a high priestess, Ester would give me a futa-dick, too. This was my chance. “That's right. You have to be faithful. You have to find a woman that wants to worship Ester and cares for you. I'll help you.”

“You will?” She sniffled.

I kissed her. “Mmm, I will. I'll help you find the perfect wife and high priestess.”

I kissed her again. Our lips melted together. I shuddered, my cunt clenching down on her futa-dick. This was my chance. It was so amazing that I had this opportunity. I was so happy about it as we kissed. Our tongues danced together.

What a wonderful day.

*   *   *

Jenny Brentwood

I burst into Ester's house in my tight jogging shorts and sports bra.

“Was that dream I had last night real?” I asked her.

“It was, darling,” Ester said. She was in a pink robe lounging and drinking a cup of tea. “Mmm, aren't you a bold one?”

“And the dream with Alejandra?” I asked. I had a crush on a boy named Alejandro. The night before, I dreamed of him as a beautiful woman named Alejandra. We had a threesome with Ester.

“Yes. Alejandro dreamed it, too,” Ester added.

I nodded, feeling consumed. “Last night, I really thought I was in love with Carla, but now I don't feel it. I want Alejandra. I want her so badly.”

“I thought you and Carla would be a good fit, but she is more interested in your step-mother, darling.” Ester set her tea down and rose, her robe opening. Her huge, natural tits swaying. “Do you want him to be a woman?”

I nodded.

“Well, then,” she said, her futa-dick swelling from her bush. It was so big and thick. “Take off your shorts. Drop to your knees and let me fuck you.”

“Yes!” I squealed and shoved off my jogging shorts.

I fell to my hands and knees, my small titties jiggling. I wiggled my hips. I wanted to have her fucking me so hard. I craved to have her fucking me. She dropped to her knees, slapping her girl-cock on my rump.

She slid down to my cunt. I groaned as she nuzzled into me. She gripped my hips and buried her girl-rod into my twat. She gasped. I trembled in delight. My pussy clenched around her thick shaft. It was so amazing to be filled by her.

“Smashing, darling!” she moaned.

She pumped away at me. She fucked into me with hard strokes. She buried into my snatch hard and fast. She churned me up. It was just so good to have her fucking me. She slammed into my cunt with her big futa-dick.

I whimpered. I clamped my cunt down on her futa-dick as she churned me up. I whimpered, my body rocking back and forth as she plowed into me. Ester's clit-rod was so amazing. I was so glad to have her fucking me.

I wanted to have her pounding me.

“Yes, yes, that's so smashing, Ester!” I gasped.

“I know, darling!” she cooed, fucking my twat hard and fast. “Oh, oh, that's so smashing. Such a tight, hot pussy, darling! I shall bless your pussy! Do you believe I can?”

“Yes! “I squealed.

“Do you worship me with your cunt?” she added, pumping away at me.

“I do!” I whimpered. “I worship you with all that I have. Just fuck me. Fuck so hard into me. Ram into my cunt. Plow into me with such force!”

She did.

My pussy worshiped her girl-dick. I loved every second of it. My body trembled as my orgasm built and built. I hurtled toward it. I wanted to just explode on her. I wanted that so much. I wanted to show her the depths of my faith.

And my pussy.

She slammed so deep into me. I gasped out in delight, enjoying that hard cock fucking me with all that she had. She drove her shaft into me. My fingers clawed at the floor as I rushed toward it. I couldn't wait to burst.

“Darling!” she moaned.

“Ooh, ooh, you're so good, Ester!”

“I know! Are you worshiping me, darling!”

“I am!” I squealed.

I was so close to bursting. I savored to have her cumming in me. She slammed deep and hard into me. She pistoned in and out of my cunt. My twat gripped her futa-dick. Her boobs slapped together over my head as she gasped out her delight.

She was rising toward her own orgasm. My pussy gave her that pleasure. I clamped my twat down on her, wanting to give her as much pleasure as she gave me. She drove me so wild with that amazing futa-cock. I was in heaven here.

I wanted to be hers. So I worshiped the futa. I believed in Ester. I trusted her. I knew she would make Alejandro into Alejandra for me. I would have such a sexy girlfriend. I shuddered, my cunt clamping down on her as she fucked me.

“I feel your faith, darling!” she moaned as she slammed into me. “I feel it.”

I shuddered as my pussy melted around her.

“Ester!” I squealed as my cunt writhed around her girl-dick.

She slammed to the hilt in me and erupted.

Her futa-cum spurted hot into my cunt. She flooded into my snatch with blast after blast of cum. She filled me up with her jizz. It was so amazing to have all that wonderful girl-spunk in me. It was an incredible rush to have her filling me up.

She pumped all that futa-jizz into my snatch. I groaned, my pussy spasming around that wonderful girl-rod. She flooded me over and over again. I loved that wonderful jizz flooding me. It was just an awesome rush.

It was a wonderful experience.

A beautiful rush.

“Oh, darling!” she moaned, her futa-dick erupting into me one last time. “Oh, that's smashing!”

“So smashing!” I moaned, my pussy rippling around her girl-cock, making sure I had every last drop of cum that was in my twat.

“Now,” she said, “find Alejandro, fuck him, and you'll have Alejandra. Go, go, darling, the blessing will not last forever.”

“Yes!” I gasped as she ripped her futa-dick out of me. I drew up my shorts and darted for the door, loving having all that girl-cum in my pussy.

I jogged down the street, her futa-jizz dripping slowly out of me. I was so happy. I just wanted to squeal in delight as I headed for Alejandro. I would make him into a sexy woman. That would be just so wild. 

*   *   *

Rosa Torres

My husband pretended we didn't have that wild dream last night.

Ester had given me a wonderful treat. She gave me a futa-dick and let my husband be a woman. I had so much fun fucking Juana. She had enjoyed it, too. She had squealed as her cunt writhed around my futa-dick.

It was delicious.

I pretended like it hadn't happened, either. I hummed as I readied for my day. I had to get to the church to work as the secretary. My husband hardly said a word to me as he headed out to his job. I hummed as sipped at my tea.

Once it was finished, I headed to Paradise Baptist Church. I parked, the preacher here. Of course. He often beat me in. I headed around the church to the small cottage in the back that served as the church office. I found the door unlocked.

And a naked, black-haired woman sitting on the porch, her eyes bright. There was something familiar about her. Like the sister of someone I knew. I shuddered at how beautiful she was. I had been... awakened.

“It's Georgia,” she purred. “Your preacher. I've been changed by Ester, and I need your help.”

I shuddered, staring at the gender-swapped preacher. Just like my husband. “What do you need?”

“Your help to drive Ester from this world. She is an evil goddess who has enchanted my wife. We have to save her. Will you help me?”

I stared at her pussy. Her thick bush. Jizz dripped from it. I hungered. “What do you need?”

*   *   *

Sister Mary Petra

My prayers led me to a tall building on Wall Street.

A place of greed and mammon. Yet, this was where I needed to be.

I headed inside and went to the building directory. I clutched my prayer beads in hand and closed my eyes. I slid my finger over the names and waited to feel the divine providence. My finger froze at one point.

I opened my eyes.

Alan Brentwood.

“The Lord provides,” I whispered and headed to the elevator.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Futa-Goddess Naughty Plan!

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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