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Naughty Excerpt from “Eating Out with the Divine Futa”

I held open the driver's door for my futa-goddess.

Ester, wearing a pink dress that matched her classic Cadillac's paint, slipped into the car. Her dusky skin had a luster gleam, especially in her deep cleavage. Her huge breasts jiggled. My clit throbbed, aching to become a big futa-dick. I shuddered as I rushed around the car to the passenger door.

I was so eager to out and have dinner with Ester. I needed to focus on my love for the futa-goddess and embrace my new life being married to Daphne. Not to George. I glanced down at my finger. I hadn't taken off my ring. I should. I had to accept it. He had made his choice.

He rejected being Georgia and worshiping Ester. She was a real futa-goddess. She was in the flesh. I wanted to worship her so much. I was her high futa-priestess. She gave me my clit-dick. Gave me such wondrous pleasure.

That was all I needed.

Right?

“Mmm, this is going to be smashing, darling,” Ester cooed as she backed her Cadillac out of her driveway and out Eden's Lane. There were only four houses on it, two on each side of the street. We had to drive past the house my husband and I bought when we moved here.

When he took the job as the pastor of Paradise Baptist Church in Babylon, New York.

In the distance, the skyscrapers of the city reached toward the sky and twinkled. You could see them from so far on Long Island. I shivered as we headed into town. Or were we going into the city? That made sense.

The fancy restaurants were on their way out there.

“Mmm, why don't you occupy yourself,” Ester cooed as she drove, the top down. The air rushed by us. “I think that would take your mind off things, don't you, Darling?”

“Yes, Ester,” I whimpered and leaned over.

I opened my mouth wide and engulfed her girl-dick. I swallowed her big dick. My lips slid over her shaft. She felt so good in my mouth. I groaned, suckling on her with passion. She felt so good in my mouth. My tongue danced around her wonderful cock. She shuddered as I did that.

I bobbed my head up and down her girl-dick. I suckled on her with all that I had, loving the way she groaned and moaned as I did that. It was a delight to love her like this. To suckle on her with all my might.

She groaned as my tongue stroked around her futa-dick. I flicked about her, making her shiver in passion. It was so much fun to do that to her. I moaned, bobbing my head. I worked my mouth up and down my clit-dick.

She had such a big dick.

Such a mighty cock.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Eating Out with the Divine Futa

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

I held open the driver's door for my futa-goddess.

Ester, wearing a pink dress that matched her classic Cadillac's paint, slipped into the car. Her dusky skin had a luster gleam, especially in her deep cleavage. Her huge breasts jiggled. My clit throbbed, aching to become a big futa-dick. I shuddered as I rushed around the car to the passenger door.

I was so eager to go out and have dinner with Ester. I needed to focus on my love for the futa-goddess and embrace my new life being married to Daphne. Not to George. I glanced down at my finger. I hadn't taken off my ring. I should. I had to accept it. He had made his choice.

He rejected being Georgia and worshiping Ester. She was a real futa-goddess. She was in the flesh. I wanted to worship her so much. I was her high futa-priestess. She gave me my clit-dick. Gave me such wondrous pleasure.

That was all I needed.

Right?

“Mmm, this is going to be smashing, darling,” Ester cooed as she backed her Cadillac out of her driveway and out Eden's Lane. There were only four houses on it, two on each side of the street. We had to drive past the house my husband and I bought when we moved here.

When he took the job as the pastor of Paradise Baptist Church in Babylon, New York.

In the distance, the skyscrapers of the city reached toward the sky and twinkled. You could see them from so far on Long Island. I shivered as we headed into town. Or were we going into the city? That made sense.

The fancy restaurants were on their way out there.

“Mmm, why don't you occupy yourself,” Ester cooed as she drove, the top down. The air rushed by us. “I think that would take your mind off things, don't you, Darling?”

“Yes, Ester,” I whimpered and leaned over.

I opened my mouth wide and engulfed her girl-dick. I swallowed her big dick. My lips slid over her shaft. She felt so good in my mouth. I groaned, suckling on her with passion. She felt so good in my mouth. My tongue danced around her wonderful cock. She shuddered as I did that.

I bobbed my head up and down her girl-dick. I suckled on her with all that I had, loving the way she groaned and moaned as I did that. It was a delight to love her like this. To suckle on her with all my might.

She groaned as my tongue stroked around her futa-dick. I flicked about her, making her shiver with passion. It was so much fun to do that to her. I moaned, bobbing my head. I worked my mouth up and down her clit-dick.

She had such a big dick.

Such a mighty cock.

“Oh, darling!” she whimpered as she drove. “Mmm, suckle on me.”

I did. I suckled on her with passion, squirming in my blue dress. My red hair spilled around her lap as I worked my mouth up and down her dusky-hued cock. The futa-goddess moaned her delight as I loved her. I shuddered at how naughty this felt.

My tongue danced around her girl-dick. I suckled hard on her, my cheeks hollowing with the passion of this moment. She groaned as I did that, her fingers sliding through my hair. I loved her stroking me like that.

It felt so good as I bobbed my head. I nursed hard on her. I sucked with such passion on her futa-dick. She moaned in delight, purring with passion as I suckled hard on her. I worked my lips up and down her girl-dick.

“Darling!” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, that's it, darling! Mmm, you're so smashing. We're going to have a delightful evening!”

Her refined, British accent was a delight to hear. I suckled on her with passion. She moaned as I did that. My tongue swept around her girl-cock as I bobbed my head with such passion. I worked up and down her with all that I had.

She groaned as I did that. I worked my mouth with such force up and down her futa-cock. It was a treat. The salty flavor of her precum grew with strength as we raced toward New York City. The air whipped around us as she gasped out her pleasure.

“Darling, yes,” she purred.

She drove us through traffic, weaving through the cars. I heard them passing us. She must be speeding. She was a futa-goddess. I suckled with all my might on her. I wanted her girl-cum to spurt into my mouth.

I craved to have all that cum flooding me. I suckled hard on her. I nursed with everything that I had. She groaned as I did that. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her futa-cock. She gasped in delight.

“Yes!” she groaned. “Oh, oh, that's it. That's so good. Just keep sucking on me like that!”

I did. I nursed on her with all my might. She gasped out her passion, her fingers sliding through my hair. My pussy clenched. I knew she was close to erupting into my mouth. I could not wait for that treat. I wanted it.

I suckled and slurped. I made such wicked sounds. My tongue stroked over the spongy crown of her cock. She squealed out in delight as I did that. Her head threw back as her futa-dick erupted into my mouth.

She pumped blast after blast of her cum into my mouth. It was so good to have all that spunk erupting from her girl-dick. It was so special to have it splashing against the back of my throat. I groaned in delight.

My eyes squeezed shut as I enjoyed this moment. I savored every second of it. She dumped more and more blasts of her cum into my mouth. I swallowed down all that jizz. All that thick and creamy spunk. It poured down my throat.

Her futa-dick throbbed in my mouth with her each eruption. I swallowed it all down. I enjoyed that delight. I savored having it all pouring down my throat. It was a beautiful thing. She groaned with every blast of cum.

She spurted more and more spurts of jizz into my mouth. She groaned as I did that. She unloaded all that she had. It was a beautiful moment. She whimpered at the delight that I gave her. She gasped out with her passion and fired the last blast of her cum into my mouth.

“Oh, darling,” she cooed.

I shuddered, sucking out the last of the cum from her futa-dick. I was so happy for this treat. I was thrilled by this moment. It was so wild to have all that spunk in my mouth. It poured down my throat. What a treat.

What an absolute delight.

She purred as I kept sucking on her futa-dick. I nursed on her with such passion. She shuddered as I suckled out a few more drops of her spunk. I popped my mouth off and leaned back in the seat, the wind whipping past me.

I closed my eyes, soaring that spunk in my mouth.

“Mmm, you like that,” cooed Ester.

I nodded and let the cum melt through my mouth until I swallowed it. I felt so horny. So eager for the pleasure of tonight. Rapture, the sort found in worshiping my goddess, would suffuse me. I was ready for that.

Eager to bury the pain.

*   *   *

Georgia Mitchel

I wore an apron and nothing else as I stood in the backyard of my church. Well, behind the cottage that acted as the office. No one was supposed to be back here. I was grilling steaks for the futa-goddess that I had made an alliance with.

Her cum trickled out of my asshole.

I was a woman, a sacrifice I made to save my wife from the clutches of Ishtar.

Now a nun had appeared from a place called Mar Saba. I had no idea where that was. She didn't look like a Catholic nun. Similar, but she made me think she was from the Eastern Orthodox church. She stared at me with disgust then flicked her eyes to the futa-goddess helping me.

“You should not be here, Ereshkigal,” said the nun, her voice hard.

“I am not hiding my presence,” said Ereshkigal. “I am only here to bring back the naughty Ishtar to her place. I swear. I am not rebelling.”

What was going on here? I swallowed as the nun advanced in her black robe on Ereshkigal. The woman had blue eyes and a pale face.

“And what are you doing with these mortals, Ereshkigal?” asked the nun. “Why should I not banish you right now?”

“They are my pawns,” said Ereshkigal with such a blunt honesty. “That one lost her wife to Ester. I am helping her reclaim what was stolen from her.”

“I see,” said the nun, glancing back at me. “You used to be a man?”

“A sacrifice,” I said, my heart thundering.

The nun knelt to the ground, bowed her head, and began praying in... Was that Syriac? It sounded like Hebrew but it wasn't. I spoke biblical Hebrew. Syriac was a dialect of Aramaic, the closest language to what was spoken during Christ's time in Judea.

Holy light slammed down on the nun. I gasped and stepped back against the glare. Rosa Torres, my secretary who had been corrupted into this futa-sin, whimpered. My soul quivered as the light expanded and engulfed me.

I collapsed.

*   *   *

Carla Mitchel

We pulled up to Sabre. It had a trendy look to it in Soho. The valets were men in pink jackets. They had very effeminate looks to them that I did not like. Men should look, well, manly. Masculine. The genders were beautiful in their own ways.

The valets opened our doors. I rose out of mine, my boobs jiggling in my dress. Ester sauntered over to me, her huge tits almost spilling out of her dress. She wore such a huge smile as she took my arm. I trembled, so eager for this.

“Shall we, darling?” she asked and led me inside.

“Yes,” I groaned, so ready for this.

She walked up to the maître d'. The man's eyes widened at the sight of her. He smiled, nodding to her. “I, er, I don't have a table for you, madam, but let me see what I can do.”

“Mmm, one with privacy,” Ester said, letting her goddess charm radiate over him. I didn't know it worked on men, too.

“Of course, madam, you and your companion shall have our most private and intimate table,” the maître d' said and glanced down at his seating chart.

My futa-goddess smiled, nodding. The man erased a name followed by another. He was moving around names. Probably bumping a reservation that was the least important while moving others around to give us that table.

A waitress showed up. She looked very feminine. A white blouse tucked into black slacks that fit her well. She wore a black bow tie that looked fetching on her. She had her brown hair pulled back into a ponytail.

“Table 7,” he said.

“Wonderful,” the waitress said. She glanced at Ester. “Please, please, this way, madam. And what a breathtaking dress you have on.”

“I know,” my futa-goddess said. “I do look amazing in it, darling. And, my, my, those pants do make your ass so perky. I love it, darling.”

“Thanks,” the waitress said as she strode before us, her hips swaying back and forth.

She was a delicious thing. I shuddered, my cunt on fire at the sight of her. I just wanted to reach out and squeeze her rump. My clit ached to grow to be a full futa-cock. I wanted to plow into this waitress's pussy.

I bet she had a yummy cunt.

This was the sort of debauchery I needed to get my mind off George. The waitress led us to a secluded part of the fancy restaurant. A little alcove that was screened from the others to give a bit of privacy.

“Here you are,” the waitress said, her cheeks rosy now. Her brown eyes were staring down Ester's cleavage. “We have a delicious salmon with plum sauce special today that is just to die for. Fresh from Alaska, flew in overnight after being caught. You won't get better in New York City.”

“Mmm, that sounds delicious,” Ester purred. “A bottle of your finest red, too, dear.”

“Of course,” said the waitress and she scampered off.

My eyes followed her ass's sway in her tight pants. She was a scrumptious thing. My pussy was on fire. I just wanted to enjoy her. Ester glanced at me and smiled at me. I blushed at the wickedness in her eyes. I was... feeling very, very passionate right now.

“Well, well, darling,” said Ester as the waitress vanished from sight. “You want her.”

“I do,” I groaned. “I want her so much, Ester.”

“Then you shall have her, Darling,” Ester cooed. “Mmm, yes, yes, she's such a dear.”

The waitress returned with the bottle of red. She smiled at us as she put the bottle on the table and pulled out a wine cork. She drilled it into the top then flipped the levers down to pull out the cork with a pop.

Ester's hand fell on her rump, squeezing the waitress's ass.

The girl shuddered as the futa-goddess stroked her. Nipples poked against her white blouse. I licked my lips, enjoying this sight so much. I let my clit-dick sprout. My futa-cock grew from my trimmed bush and pressed against my dress.

The fabric felt wonderful on the crown of my cock. I was so dizzy right now. It was such a heady rush to be here in this position. My cunt clenched as I enjoyed the sight of the red wine pouring into her glasses. It was so...

Erotic for some reason.

So red. So passionate.

“There,” the waitress said. “Um, are you ready to order? We have a wonderful crab risotto for an appetizer, or we have a delicious house salad. Kale. Romaine lettuce. Sprouts. Purple carrots. Zucchini and cherry tomatoes. It comes with our chef's homemade vinaigrette.”

“The crab risotto sounds lovely,” Ester said.

“Yes,” I said, nodding. “And the salmon.”

“Oh, yes, darling,” Ester purred. “Fresh from Alaska. Flown overnight. Such a remarkable thing.”

“Excellent,” the waitress said. “I'll get that going for you. And if you need anything else, don't hesitate to ask.”

“Bring your panties with the appetizer,” cooed Ester.

The waitress shuddered and nodded. She scurried off. I groaned at the sight of her ass swaying. The idea of her dropping off her panties had me shivering, too. That was so depraved. I could not believe Ester had asked for that or...

My futa-goddess was slipping beneath the table. I gasped in shock at that. She was vanishing beneath. That meant she was going to... to... Suck me? She pushed my legs apart, purring beneath the table. A shiver ran through me.

This was so naughty of her. She was sliding her fingers up my thighs. She pushed up my skirt in the process. I groaned as the fabric caressed the tip of my futa-dick. My eyes rolled back in my head. I shuddered at how amazing that felt.

Then she was licking at my cunt.

“Ester!” I moaned as her tongue stroked through my petals to my futa-dick.

“Mmm, such a smashing pussy, darling,” she cooed.

Her tongue climbed up my futa-shaft. I loved the feel of her doing that to me. It felt just so wonderful to have her stroking up to the spongy tip. She stroked over it. Pleasure shot through me. I gasped out in delight.

“Ester!”

I squirmed there, my eyes rolling back in my head. She engulfed the crown of my futa-dick. She slid her lips down it. I whimpered in delight as the delicious futa-goddess worked her mouth up and down my girl-cock. She suckled on me with passion.

Her fingers found the folds of my pussy. She stroked my petals. She was so wonderful. So loving. She was giving me just what I craved. Just what I needed. That was an amazing moment. I was so glad for it.

She swirled her tongue around my futa-dick. Her fingers plunged in and out of my cunt. She worked them in and out of me with such speed. Such passion. That felt so glorious. I shuddered as she plundered my pussy while blowing my clit-dick.

“Mmm, Ester,” I moaned, loving what my futa-goddess did to me.

She purred around my cock, her tongue so agile. Her fingers twisted about in my pussy, massaging my cunt walls. I shuddered, sipping at my wine. A waitress strode by us, oblivious to the fact that I was being blown beneath the table.

The sounds of dining echoed around us.

The clink of glasses and silverware on porcelain. The buzz of chatter. I breathed in the wonderful scent of rich wood and delicious spices. Sabre was such a delicious treat. My pussy clamped down on her fingers as she churned me up.

“My Goddess,” I whimpered.

She suckled on me with even more passion. She wanted my girl-cum. I could feel how much she craved that. How much she wanted it. That was the best part of this. She was so desperate to make me cum. She wanted to have all my passion spurting into her mouth.

She flicked her tongue around my cock. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was so amazing. I rose toward that wonderful moment when I would cum. I would just flood her mouth with my spunk.

She moaned around my futa-dick. She suckled on me with all that she had. It was a beautiful moment. I enjoyed every second of her nursing on me. She suckled on me with force. With passion. It was an incredible delight.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered. “Just like that. Suckle on me just like that. I love it. I love it so much. You're driving me wild. Oh, oh, that's so wonderful.”

She churned me up, the naughty goddess. She knew what she was doing to me. She wanted to make me explode. She was doing such a good job. Her fingers twisted around in me. I trembled, rising toward that wonderful climax.

She worked her fingers in and out of my cunt with such force. I shuddered, my face twisting in delight. She was such a wonderful creature. I shuddered at the feel of her burying those fingers into my cunt.

She drove me wild.

It was so beautiful to have her doing that. I whimpered in delight at the feel of her fingers plundering my pussy. I squeezed my twat down on her digits as she suckled hard on my futa-dick. She worked that mouth up and down my cock.

She flicked her tongue around my rod. It was an amazing moment. She stroked her fingers through my pussy and found my G-spot. I gasped as she did that. I hurtled toward my climax now. My ovaries tightened with my load of futa-cum.

“Ester!” I gasped. “My Goddess!”

I erupted.

I flooded her hot mouth with my spunk. It was a joy to dump my load into her pussy. I flooded her with all that I had. It was a heady rush to do that. I groaned, savoring all the pleasure slamming through me. It was so good. I groaned, my eyes squeezing shut.

My pussy spasmed around her digits. I flooded her mouth with my futa-spunk as I bucked. Two sorts of bliss drowned my mind. I groaned through it all. I shuddered, my heart pounding in my chest. A big smile spread on my lips.

“Ester!” I whirled.

The waitress appeared with our food. She blinked as I was shuddering through my orgasm. She set the plates with the crab risotto on the table as I fired the last of my futa-cum into my goddess's mouth.

“Oh, uh,” the waitress said, flustered.

Ester popped her mouth off my cock and crawled out from beneath the table. The waitress gasped. I shrugged, feeling too good to be embarrassed. My orgasm had swept through me in such a passionate way. It was just perfect.

I was so happy right now.

Ester cupped the waitress's cheeks and kissed her. Then she thrust her tongue into the woman's mouth. I smiled as they shared my futa-cum. I watched them snowballing the jizz back and forth. That made me shiver.

What a beautiful sight.

My pussy clenched and futa-dick throbbed as they shared in my cum. Ester's dress bulged with her futa-cock. The waitress moaned as she tasted girl-jizz for the first time. She broke the kiss and stepped back, looking dazed.

Her brown eyes, glossy with lust, glanced at me. I winked at her.

“This looks delicious, darling,” cooed Ester as she sat.

“Er, yes,” the waitress said, licking her lips. “Um, well...” She reached into her pocket and pulled out her black panties.

Ester grabbed them and brought them to her nose. She inhaled delicately. “Wonderful.”

The waitress groaned and scurried off.

I smiled as Ester offered me the panties I took the lacy thing and brought it to my lips. I inhaled. I groaned at the tart scent that wafted off those panties. They were just so delicious. I was happy right now. Just so happy.

“Lovely,” cooed Ester and took a bite of her risotto. It had bits of crab meat in the rice.

I sat the panties on the table and dug in. I groaned at how the risotto melted in my mouth. The flavor of the crab went perfectly with the seasoning. This place was the most scrumptious restaurant I had ever eaten at.

I was so glad to eat here. I groaned as I devoured the food. Ester smiled at me as she ate it delicately. Oh, I should be like her. I needed to follow her example. It was just so good. I was in such high spirits.

We finished off the risotto just in time for our salmon.

“And will you be having dessert?” asked the waitress.

“We shall,” cooed Ester, her hand resting on the waitress's rump. “You. I expect you to present yourself naked after clearing our food.”

“I...” The waitress just swallowed. “Yes, I'll do that!”

“Mmm, a waitress for dessert,” I purred. “That will be delicious.”

“Yes, it will,” purred Ester, her dark eyes sparkling.

The salmon was delicious. The plum sauce went so well with the expertly cooked fish. I savored every bit. I didn't want to rush through it, despite how enticing I knew the dessert would be. I poured us a second glass of the red.

I was feeling so warm and happy. Nothing else mattered but serving my goddess.

“Smashing,” Ester groaned as she consumed it. “Such delicacies you have in this time.”

“Expensive ones,” I said.

She waved her hand. “Money is no matter to a goddess. They won't even give us a bill. You'll see.”

I smiled at her. “You're so radiant. How could they do anything but worship you.”

“I know, darling,” she said and took a bite of her salmon. She groaned, shuddering. Her breasts jiggled in her dress. They were so enticing, too. A different sort of dessert.

We chatted as we finished our food.

“What do you like most about the modern world?” I asked.

“Mmm, you are all so beautiful,” she said. “Smooth skin and firm bodies. Rich women lounged around and did not work. They tended to become plump and soft, but... This world is perfection. Like being around so many goddesses.”

I smiled at her.

“And the technology. Vehicles that drive around without the stink of horses. You don't have to have sachets to perfume the air around you to drive back the stench of the streets. The masses are not teeming in their filth. It's clean. Yes, yes, that's the most amazing part. How clean it can be. Tidy. Neat. Organized. Yes, yes, America is decadent. Rich, corrupt, and gluttonous. You hunger for everything you can have. I adore how selfish your society is.”

I shivered. Selfish? That was a virtue.

“Yes,” Ester said. “Yes, it is. So long as you put me first, you should seize what you want. Like that waitress who... There she is.”

The waitress was here, her cheeks bright red. She didn't say a word as she hurriedly cleared off the plates. She vanished as I poured us another glass of wine. I didn't ever drink, but it felt so right now. Do what I want.

Ester nodded. “George wanted you to do what God wanted. Fit in your box. Be good. Think about others. Isn't this so much better? So much easier.”

“Yes,” I groaned and drank deeply of the wine.

The waitress appeared, her face flushed. She took off her bow tie, glancing behind her.

“It will be fine, darling,” said Ester, rising. “Everyone wishes to make me happy.”

“Yes,” the waitress moaned. I could see it in her eyes. She believed that truth. She wanted nothing more than to make my futa-goddess happy.

The cutie unbuttoned her blouse. She revealed a black bra that cupped her round tits. She had a flat stomach. Curvy hips. She folded her blouse and set it down. She unsnapped her jeans as Ester took the bow tie and wrapped it around her throat. It wasn't a real one that had to be tied, just clipped around her neck like a choker.

“There,” cooed Ester as the waitress kicked off her flat shoes. “You look delicious.”

“Yes, madam,” whimpered the waitress. She pushed off her black slacks. She had no panties on, of course, her pussy shaved and dripping with her tart juices. I licked my lips in hunger. I wanted to just devour her pussy.”

“Darling,” cooed Ester to the waitress. “Just sit on the table. My lovely futa-priestess wishes to devour your cunt.”

“Yes,” whimpered the waitress. “Futa?”

“Our clits become dicks,” I said as Ester presented her back to me.

I unzipped her as the waitress sat on the table. I exposed more and more of the goddess's smooth back. I kissed at her shoulder blades as the goddess shoved the dress off her hips. Her huge tits came into view along with her massive futa-cock thrusting from her hairless pussy.

The waitress gasped, seeing that massive clit-rod erupting from the folds of Ester's cunt. I shuddered and unzipped my own dress. I pulled it off, exposing my equally big futa-dick. I was so hard. My pussy dripped.

I dropped to my knees and slid my hands up the waitress's thighs. I leaned forward and nuzzled her pussy. The tart aroma I had enjoyed wreathing her panties now filled my nose. I groaned and buried my face into her pussy.

I licked at her.

I tongued her cunt with passion. I licked and lapped at her cunt. It was so good to feast on her. To make her shiver. It was a delight to do that to her. To lap at her with passion. I stroked through her hot folds. I loved her taste.

The wonderful tartness of her pussy.

“Smashing, darling,” cooed Ester as she moved behind me.

She slapped her futa-dick down on my rump. I shuddered, my tongue stroking up and down the waitress's cunt. The goddess slid her girl-cock down to my pussy. That divine clit-rod nuzzled into my snatch.

She thrust into me.

“Ester!” I gasped into the waitress's pussy.

“Mmm, smashing,” purred Ester as she filled up my cunt.

I squeezed my snatch down on her big dick as she was so thick in me. It was an incredible delight to have her all the way in me. I wiggled my hips, stirring myself around her. She gripped my hips and pumped away at my cunt.

I moaned and buried my tongue into the waitress's cunt. She gasped as I swirled around in her. It was amazing to eat her out as the goddess-dick fucked me. Ester pumped away at me. The pleasure shot down to the tip of my futa-cock.

My girl-cock ached. My ovaries drank in the silky friction.

“Oh, my god, madam,” whimpered the waitress. “You're so good at that. You love my pussy!”

“She's my priestess, darling,” cooed Ester as she pumped away at me. “My high priestess.”

I loved hearing those words as I feasted on the waitress's tart petals. I licked my tongue up and down her folds, brushing her clit. She gasped, squeezing her thighs around my head. She held me in place as Ester fucked me.

I stroked through the waitress's folds, whimpering. My futa-dick swayed beneath me. Pussy cream ran down my shaft. I loved that sensation. It felt so good to have the cream dripping down me. I shuddered at how amazing it felt. I loved it so much.

My pussy gripped that thrusting cock. I groaned, reveling in how good it was to have her fucking me. She pounded me with force. It was glorious. I wiggled my hips, stirring my twat around her thick shaft. It was incredible to have her in me.

“Oh, oh, that's it!” moaned the naughty futa-goddess.

“Madam!” whimpered the waitress.

I licked to her clit. I stroked over her bud. I was so glad to do that to her. She gasped as I did that. I suckled hard on her bud. She groaned as I nibbled with passion on her. I wanted her to cum. I craved to have her drowning me with her passion.

I wanted her to gush with such juices.

I nibbled on her as Ester fucked me hard. I flicked my tongue around that bud, savoring my dessert. Pussy was such a delicious treat to have after that wonderful meal. My futa-cock ached, the pressure building at the tip of my clit-dick. My ovaries were so ready to unload my jizz on the floor.

I suckled hard on the clit in my mouth as the futa-goddess slammed into my pussy. That felt so good. I loved the feel of her in me. It was just a wild moment to have her ramming into me. She thrust over and over into my flesh.

“Oh, oh,” the waitress moaned. “That's it. Yes, madam!”

Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt and bathed my mouth. I drank them down as the futa-goddess hammered me. She fucked me with her hard goddess-dick, the pressure swelling at the tip of my girl-cock. I moaned, lapping up the cream.

The pressure in my ovaries burst.

My futa-cum spurted from my dick and splashed on the floor. I shuddered at that delight. It was so good to have all that passion erupting from my futa-dick. I shuddered, savoring this treat. That big dick fucked into me with force as my cunt writhe around it.

“Oh, darling!” gasped Ester before she buried into me and erupted.

I loved the feel of her girl-dick flooding my pussy with her seed. I milked my goddess's futa-cock, aching to have every drop of her divine-seed in me. I whimpered, my spunk spattering on the floor. I groaned as the dual delights swept through me.

Rapture gushed from my cunt and ecstasy from my cock.

I gasped and moaned, lapping up all that cream spilling out of her pussy. I savored every moment of this passion. It was just so good to have all bliss spurting into me. I groaned through it. That was just such a perfect dessert.

My futa-cock erupted a final spurt of cum onto the floor as I milked my goddess's dick dry. She filled me up with all her passion. A last spurt of goddess-jizz for my twat to enjoy. I shuddered at the wonderful feel of her in me. I tongued up and down that delicious pussy.

“Oh, oh, oh, madam,” whimpered the naughty waitress. Her round breasts rose and fell.

“Mmm, I bet you want to feel our futa-dicks in you, darling,” cooed Ester as she pulled out of my twat. I shivered at that. “Yes, yes, darling, you want to ride my priestess's cock while I bugger you.”

“I do!” moaned the waitress.

I rose and sat on the table beside her, my futa-dick throbbing. I waved it back and forth. She groaned as she stared at my massive cock. It was clear that she wanted it. I could feel her lust for my clit-rod.

“You're so huge,” she moaned and grabbed me. She glanced at Ester. “You both are, madams.”

I smiled as the waitress straddled me. She gripped my futa-dick and pressed me into her pussy. I shuddered as she did that. It felt so good to have her sliding her cuntlips up and down my shaft. She closed her eyes and plunged down me.

“Fuck!” she gasped as her pussy swallowed my clit-dick. Her round tits bounced. “Oh, fuck, that's good!”

“I know, darling,” cooed Ester as she hugged the cutie from behind.

The waitress's eyes shot open. The goddess's futa-cock must be drilling against her backdoor. The waitress whimpered, her pussy squeezing and relaxing on my cock. Ester purred as she played with the cutie's tits.

“That's it, darling,” cooed Ester. “Just relax and... Smashing!”

I felt my futa-goddess's cock sliding into the girl's backdoor through the separating flesh. It was a wonderful sensation. I shuddered as that big dick worked deeper and deeper into my snatch. A wave of delight washed through me.

That huge cock sank to the hilt into the slut's asshole. I shuddered, savoring this delight. My heart pounded in my chest. I was so happy right now. Ester squeezed the girl's boobs as we were both in her. The waitress whimpered.

And rode me.

She slid her hot cunt up my futa-dick. I enjoyed that immensely. She massaged me with that silky snatch. Ester purred and drew back her cock. She slammed back into the waitress's asshole. I gasped, loving the feel of her divine-rod rubbing against my shaft through the thin membranes of hot flesh separating us.

“Madams!” gasped the waitress as she rode us. She worked her cunt up and down our girl-dicks. “Oh, oh, that's so good! That's just amazing!”

“It is,” I groaned, savoring that hot pussy sliding up and down me. “Just keep riding me. Don't stop!”

“I won't!” she moaned. “Oh, oh, I won't. That's it! That's so good!”

I smiled in delight, savoring the way her pussy slammed down my cock. She took me to the hilt as she rode me. She worked up and down my futa-dick, her tits quivering in Ester's hands. They were so delicious to watch jiggling.

I loved the feel of that hot cunt sliding up and down my cock. Ester buggered her hard, or cocks rubbing together. It was so beautiful. I rose toward my climax. I would have a huge one. A big burst of delight that would flood her cunt.

“Oh, oh, oh,” gasped the naughty waitress. “I'm going to cum!”

“Yes, you are, darling!” purred the goddess. “Ooh, ooh, squeeze that smashing asshole down on my futa-dick.

“Yes!” the waitress squealed.

She gripped me with that hot flesh and rode me with such passion. It was an incredible rush to have her massaging me. Ester moaned as she buggered the girl. The slut was hurtling toward her big burst of passion.

My ovaries tightened, so ready to dump my load into her. I wanted to cum in that wonderful cunt. I enjoyed this so much. It was so great to have that hot pussy suckling on my dick. I shuddered, so near to bursting.

I would just have a huge climax.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I groaned. “That's good. That's so good!”

“It is!” gasped the waitress as she plunged down my cock. “Fuck!”

She climaxed.

Her pussy spasmed around my futa-dick. I gasped as she suckled at me. Ester kept fucking her asshole as the pressure in my ovaries burst. The rapture shot through me as my girl-cum flooded her cunt with blasts of passion.

“Smashing!” gasped Ester as she buried into the slut's asshole and joined us.

The waitress squealed out in delight, her head tossing as we filled her holes with our futa-cum. Her breasts quivered in Ester's squeezing hands. That silky cunt milked me. She worked out my passion. I trembled through the rapture, my eyes rolling back in my head.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, fuck, that's good!”

“So good!” the waitress whimpered as she milked my futa-dick.

My pussy spasmed, the ecstasy washing through me. Stars danced across my vision. I shuddered, savoring dumping my cum into that amazing snatch. It was just a wild moment. I groaned as her pussy wrung me dry.

“Oh, smashing, darling,” cooed Ester. “Mmm, now you have to suck me clean. ON your hands and knees, our delicious dessert.”

“Yes,” whimpered the waitress. She shuddered as Ester pulled out of her. “Oh, that's so good, madam!”

The slut climbed off my futa-dick and sank to the floor. I sat up to watch her swallow Ester's dirty goddess-cock. My clit-rod throbbed. I slid off the table and knelt behind her, slapping my cock down on the waitress's asshole.

Ester nodded as I nuzzled my cock into her butt-crack. I found her asshole. The slut moaned around Ester's cock as I thrust. I drilled against the waitress's backdoor. She slowly stretched open. I loved it. My boobs jiggled.

She squealed as her asshole surrendered.

“Yes!” I moaned and sank into that tight asshole.

I loved her velvety bowels around me. She moaned around Ester's cock. The futa-goddess smiled at me, her dusky tits swaying. She gripped the waitress's ponytail, holding it tight. I groaned as I penetrated deeper into that hot asshole.

I bottomed out in the slut.

“Mmm, enjoy her, darling,” cooed Ester.

I winked at my futa-goddess and drew back my clit-dick.

The slut moaned around her. It was so hot to hear. I loved it as I thrust back into that tight anal sheath. I fucked that wonderful asshole with force. The heat melted down my shaft and wafted through my pussy to my ovaries.

My cunt cream dripped down my thighs as I fucked into her bowels. I buried deep and hard into her hot flesh. I loved plowing into her wonderful anal sheath. She held me tight with my every thrust into her.

I groaned at the heat. It was beautiful.

Amazing.

I plowed into her with passion. I fucked her with all that I had. I groaned, fucking into her bowels with force. I loved it so much. She squeezed down on me. She held me tight with her hot flesh. I groaned, fucking her hard.

Pounding her with force.

She gasped and groaned as I did that. It was so good to fuck her bowels with force. She whimpered as I buried into her flesh. I fucked her hard and fast. She clamped down on me with all that she had. It was so wonderful.

I plowed to the hilt in her hot flesh. She rocked back and forth between us. The pressure built and built at the tip of my cock. That was just a delicious moment. I groaned, hurtling toward that moment when I would just erupt into her bowels.

She clamped down on me.

“Mmm, hammer her, darling,” cooed Ester. “She's sucking so hard on my dick. Just smashing to feel her buffing my futa-cock clean of her asshole.”

“Yes!” I groaned, fucking the girl's sloppy backdoor.

Her velvety flesh brought me closer and closer to cumming. I could not wait to erupt into her. I hammered her, my tits bouncing and heaving. She clamped down on me. The pressure swelled in my ovaries.

She moaned her passion as Ester groaned. The goddess's big tits swayed before me. She groaned as she gripped the girl's ponytail. I hammered the waitress's tight asshole, my pussy cream spilling down my thighs. I was so close to bursting.

So near to erupting.

I whimpered, my ovaries tightening with my need to cum. I just wanted to feel that asshole going wild. I had to enjoy the waitress's orgasm. She had to be close. I was so near to bursting. I just craved it so much.

“Smashing!” gasped Ester as she threw back her head. Her huge tits bounced as she came hard.

I loved the sight of them heaving as I pumped away at the waitress's asshole. The slut gulped down the cum flooding out of Ester's cock. My goddess was so sexy. I buried deep and hard into the slut's tight anal sheath.

Her backdoor writhed around me.

“Yes!” I moaned and joined them. I orgasmed.

My futa-cum spurted out of my cock and into that delicious asshole. I filled her up with my cum. The pleasure slammed through me. Stars flashed across my vision. It was so good to have all that pleasure surging through me.

I groaned through it, my eyes rolling back in my head. It was so good to have that pleasure. I trembled at the heat washing through me. I shuddered, my boobs jiggling. It was so good to have this heat sweeping through me.

“Yes!” I groaned. “Oh, yes, yes, that's so good!”

I enjoyed that wonderful asshole writhing around my cock. I shuddered, savoring the feel of her hot flesh spasming about my dick. Her wonderful flesh milked me dry. I whimpered, dumping more and more cum into her asshole.

“Darling!” groaned Ester.

“Yes!” I gasped as I fired the last of my futa-cum into that asshole. “Oh, Ester, what a wonderful dessert.”

“Mmm, and we're just getting started,” she purred as my orgasm peaked in me.

I swayed there, shivering at those words. More? Wonderful. If I kept having pleasure, I didn't have to feel any pain at all.

*   *   *

Georgia Mitchel

I was a man again in the light.

I realized it was a choice. I could go back to being a man, but I was shown a vision of my wife being dragged away by Ester. The goddess held a firm grip on her. She would not relent. She held tight to her, pulling her down into the grave. To Ishtar's domain.

To be her eternal slave.

I could live my life. Serve the Lord. Find a new wife. Preach the word. Carla made her choice. I didn't have to sacrifice for her. Right now, I had that choice. I could be free of this and live my life and leave her to the consequences of her choice, but...

“No!”

I said it firmly to the vision. I would not abandon my wife. Even if I had to sacrifice my manhood.

The vision ended.

I blinked as the nun stared up at me. She crawled toward me and said, “You have decided.”

To my shock, she gripped my hips and nuzzled her face into my pussy. I could not believe the nun was doing this. My butt-cheeks clenched, cum spilling out of my backdoor. I glanced at Ereshkigal. She smiled and pushed Rosa to her knees.

“Suck my cock,” she commanded Rosa as the nun took her first lick of my pussy.

What was going on?

*   *   *

Mr. Alan Brentwood

I finished lighting the incense Sister Mary Petra gave me.

The spicy scent filled my house. I moved downstairs. The sticks were smoldering everywhere. I heard the doorknob turn. I smiled as my wife sauntered into the house, a huge smile on her lips. She blinked at the sight of me.

“You're home early,” she said. “Why...” She frowned. “What is... that... scent...”

I caught her as she passed out and lowered her to the couch. Just as the sister predicted. I had to ready my wife to be a weapon. I smiled at her. The cheating whore thought she could betray me to that goddess across the street.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Futa Wives Party & Dream!

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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