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Naughty Excerpt from “The Futa Wives Party & Dream”

The nun was licking my gender-swapped pussy.

The vision had faded, and now Sister Mary Petra lapped at my cunt. Her tongue stroked through my folds. Ereshkigal, the futa-goddess I had made a deal with to save my wife, watched. She ran her fingers through Rosa Torres's black hair.

The church's secretary engulfed the futa-goddess's cock, sucking on her with passion. Rosa had been corrupted like my wife had. Like me. Now this nun was here, her tongue stroking her tongue through my flesh. It felt so good to have her doing that to me.

I groaned as she lapped at me with all that she had, feasting on me with such passion. It was so good to have her stroking her tongue through my folds. I enjoyed that delight so much. She made me shiver, my breasts jiggling.

“What are you doing?” I asked.

“Sinning,” she moaned and thrust her tongue into my pussy. “You have rejected the Lord's gracious offer to restore yourself, and now... now... I am weak! We are all weak creatures at times!”

She stroked her tongue to my clit. I shuddered at the way she licked my bud. She stroked her tongue over my flesh. I shuddered, my boobs jiggling beneath the thin apron I wore. The grill was sizzling behind me, ready for the steaks I was about to grill.

Instead, Sister Mary Petra devoured my cunt. She licked at my pussy with all that passion. She stroked her tongue through my folds. I quivered, hurtling toward that amazing moment when I would cum. Just explode.

I would burst with passion.

That tongue stroked through my hot flesh. It was incredible to have her lapping at me like that. It was an incredible treat to have her stroking through my hot flesh like that. I shuddered at the feel of her stroking her tongue over my flesh.

It was a beautiful moment. I wonderful treat to have her lapping at me with such passion. She felt incredible lapping at me with that hot flesh. I rose and rose toward my climax. She suckled on my clit now. She nibbled with her soft lips.

“I'm going to cum!” I moaned.

She purred around my clit. Her tongue flicked around my bud. Pleasure swept out of me. I shuddered at the way she did that. It felt so incredible to have her tongue stroking over my hot flesh. She made me shiver with this moment.

It was incredible to have her licking at me with such passion. She stroked around my bud. I groaned at the delicious treat of this moment. My entire body trembled as she tongued at my bud. She licked at my flesh.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I groaned. “That's good. That's so good. Just... I'm going to cum!”

“Yes, yes, drown me in your sinful juices!” whimpered Sister Mary Petra. She suckled on my bud hard.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Futa Wives Party & Dream

Georgia Mitchel

The nun was licking my gender-swapped pussy.

The vision had faded, and now Sister Mary Petra lapped at my cunt. Her tongue stroked through my folds. Ereshkigal, the futa-goddess I had made a deal with to save my wife, watched. She ran her fingers through Rosa Torres's black hair.

The church's secretary engulfed the futa-goddess's cock, sucking on her with passion. Rosa had been corrupted like my wife had. Like me. Now this nun was here, her tongue stroking her tongue through my flesh. It felt so good to have her doing that to me.

I groaned as she lapped at me with all that she had, feasting on me with such passion. It was so good to have her stroking her tongue through my folds. I enjoyed that delight so much. She made me shiver, my breasts jiggling.

“What are you doing?” I asked.

“Sinning,” she moaned and thrust her tongue into my pussy. “You have rejected the Lord's gracious offer to restore yourself, and now... now... I am weak! We are all weak creatures at times!”

She stroked her tongue to my clit. I shuddered at the way she licked my bud. She stroked her tongue over my flesh. I shuddered, my boobs jiggling beneath the thin apron I wore. The grill was sizzling behind me, ready for the steaks I was about to grill.

Instead, Sister Mary Petra devoured my cunt. She licked at my pussy with all that passion. She stroked her tongue through my folds. I quivered, hurtling toward that amazing moment when I would cum. Just explode.

I would burst with passion.

That tongue stroked through my hot flesh. It was incredible to have her lapping at me like that. It was an incredible treat to have her stroking through my hot flesh like that. I shuddered at the feel of her stroking her tongue over my flesh.

It was a beautiful moment. A wonderful treat to have her lapping at me with such passion. She felt incredible lapping at me with that hot flesh. I rose and rose toward my climax. She suckled on my clit now. She nibbled with her soft lips.

“I'm going to cum!” I moaned.

She purred around my clit. Her tongue flicked around my bud. Pleasure swept out of me. I shuddered at the way she did that. It felt so incredible to have her tongue stroking over my hot flesh. She made me shiver with this moment.

It was incredible to have her licking at me with such passion. She stroked around my bud. I groaned at the delicious treat of this moment. My entire body trembled as she tongued at my bud. She licked at my flesh.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I groaned. “That's good. That's so good. Just... I'm going to cum!”

“Yes, yes, drown me in your sinful juices!” whimpered Sister Mary Petra. She suckled on my bud hard.

My head threw back. I felt Ereshkigal watching me with hot eyes as Rosa suckled on her futa-cock. The dickgirl-goddess moaned her delight as I groaned my own. My breasts jiggled, my orgasm about to explode through me. The nun stroked her tongue over my clit.

Sparks sizzled.

My orgasm detonated in me.

I squealed out in delight as my pussy writhed. The pleasure swept through me. I tossed my head back and forth. I groaned through such wonderful rapture. The ecstasy surged through me. I bucked, grinding my cunt on that wonderful mouth. On that licking tongue. She stroked through me.

I groaned and gasped. She lapped at me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved it. My eyes squeezed shut as she licked and lapped at my pussy. She made me feel so incredible.

I loved every second of that tongue stroking at my hot flesh. She drove me wild with it. I whimpered, my face twisting in delight. The waves of rapture swept through me. They drowned my mind. Stars flashed across my vision. I loved this ecstasy. It was fantastic. Just delicious.

I trembled through my orgasm as the nun feasted on me. My moans echoed through the church's backyard. My pleasure hit that wonderful peak. I floated there for a moment. I swayed back and forth, enjoying this delight so much.

“Oh, that's good,” I whimpered. “That's so good.”

“Yes!” hissed Ereshkigal. Her pale tits bounced out of the corner of my vision, Rosa gulping down her cum.

The nun pulled her lips from my pussy and rose. Her chin dripped with her pussy juices. She kissed me. I groaned as she pressed against me. My nipples throbbed as the nun made out with me. Ereshkigal purred.

She pulled away from me. “You have made a choice. I will fight against Ishtar in my own way. Save your wife before she is lost with Ishtar's folly.”

“I will,” I said. I hoped.

The nun strode out of the backyard of the church, walking around the cottage that formed the backyard. I had to become a futa to do that. I had to be transformed. I glanced at Ereshkigal. She was smiling, Rosa sucking on her big futa-dick.

“Well, shall we eat?” asked the futa-goddess. “I am starving. I wish to enjoy this barbecue.”

“And I will be able to save my wife?” I asked.

“Only you can save her now,” Ereshkigal said. “She has given herself to Ishtar. Perhaps love is strong enough. You will have one chance and one chance only.”

I nodded. “I will reach her.”

“We'll see,” she said. She wanted to drag Ishtar back to their pagan world to whatever. I just wanted my wife back.

“When can I become a futa?” I asked. “Why do we have to wait?”

“Because Rosa's husband must be sleeping,” said Ereshkigal. “Because these sorts of acts are done through dreams. You know that.”

I nodded. That was how I became a woman.

“I can't wait,” Rosa said. “Mmm, my Juan will become Juana. She'll be so sexy.”

I sighed and stretched barbecuing to make the goddess happy.

*   *   *

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

I clung to Ester as we left Sabre. We had such a wonderful time in the high-end restaurant. It had three Michelin Stars. That was supposed to make it the best of the best. It was hard to get one star, let alone all three.

The food was scrumptious, but the dessert...

That sexy waitress was such a treat. Ester and I had thoroughly enjoyed her before we dressed again. I was in my blue and my dusky futa-goddess was in pink. It was her favorite hue, proved by the valet fetching her pink vintage Cadillac. It was a gorgeous convertible from the fifties.

And, like Ester predicted, we were never given the bill. The restaurant was honored to host such an illustrious guest as my sexy futa-goddess.

I slipped into the convertible as Ester went behind the wheel. She glanced at me. New York bustled around us. We were in Soho. I hadn't spent much time in the big city since my husband and I moved to Babylon out on Long Island. We were conservative Baptists before.

The city was full of sin. Full of decadence.

“Mmm, where to, darling?” asked Ester as she glanced at me, a wicked gleam in her eyes. “What selfish thing would you like to do next?”

I shivered at her words. “A club. I want to go clubbing. To dance with beautiful women and writhe with them. I don't care about anything else.”

It was the only way to bury that hole in my heart. I would cover it up with pleasure.

“Wonderful, darling,” said Ester and drove from the restaurant.

She didn't use GPS, but she seemed to know how to reach the most exclusive club. We left the car with the valet and climbed out. A line stretched from the entrance. Mostly guys, but with a smattering of women, waited inside, the music thudding inside.

The men stared at Ester and myself with such hunger in their eyes. They were here to consume the flesh. To revel in sin. I shuddered at that idea. I wanted to do that, too. I ached to consume something delicious. A young woman.

Ester marched up to the bouncer. He glanced at her and shuddered. He unhooked the VIP rope and let us through just like that. Everyone recognized there was something special about my futa-goddess. They knew she was to be served.

I strode into the club after Ester. We went down a tunnel, the music thudding. Then we reached the dance floor. It was dark and sensual. Women and men were dancing. Women and women were also dancing in skimpy dresses.

Party dresses.

They shook their asses, arms raised to the sky. Waitresses moved about with drinks on trays. Alcohol flowed. I had drunk more wine than I ever thought I could. I trembled with this buzz that hummed through my veins as I followed my futa-goddess to the dance floor.

Everywhere I looked, there was a beautiful woman in a skimpy dress. Some had on silver that flashed or dark red that made me hungry. One woman wore the soft pink of a pussy, her hair the same hue. She was grinding on a man. Tits bounced and asses jiggled.

I wanted them all.

Ester pulled me to her and danced with me. I let the music flow through me, grinding against my goddess. Against the most beautiful woman in the room. All eyes were turning to notice her. She stood out among all of them.

I was so glad to be with her. I danced with her, our thighs intertwined. My clit-dick ached to grow as I kissed my futa-goddess. Ester moaned, her hands squeezing my ass. Our tongues danced together as the music thudded through the club.

Through my flesh.

I broke the kiss and turned around. I rubbed my ass into Ester's crotch. Her hands slid up to cup my breasts. She kneaded them. Pussy juices soaked through my bush and ran down my thighs. I loved that naughty sensation.

Ester pinched my nipples. She twisted them through the fabric of the dress. I shuddered, turning my head. We kissed over my shoulder. I moaned into her lips, savoring these moments of selfishness. Of wanton decadence.

I broke the kiss and noticed women were watching us. They were drawn to Ester. That was so hot. I focused on a fellow redhead—though her hue didn't seem to be natural. She wore a blue dress that sparkled with sequins as she moved.

I broke away from my futa-goddess and danced toward her. She smiled at me, swaying closer and closer to me. She looked so sexy as she pressed up against me. I pulled her to me and felt her body against me.

She rubbed her tits into mine. My nipples throbbed. My hands slid down to cup her ass. The old me would never have done this in private, let alone in public. Now I didn't care about anything but what made me feel good.

Did she have a boyfriend?

A husband?

I didn't care as I claimed her lips.

I kissed her with passion. Her name didn't matter. She was just a thing to be used. An object to satiate my lusts. My clit throbbed, aching to grow as I made out with her. She whimpered as we danced, men watching us.

They salivated for us, but I didn't want men. I wanted women. Sexy women like Georgia.

I thrust down the stab of pain and kissed the redhead harder. My futa-dick grew. I let it sprout between us. I shuddered as it swelled against the front of my dress. The sensitive tip rubbed into the fabric. I groaned at that pleasure as it swelled bigger and thicker. That felt so naughty to have hit growing like that.

She moaned as she felt it swelling. She broke the kiss, her eyes staring at me in excitement. She could not believe what I was packing. I reached my full girth. She shook her head as he felt my throbbing futa-cock.

“No,” she gasped.

“Yes,” I groaned.

Her hands slid up and squeezed my tits through my dress. “Your breasts are real. How do you have that?”

I winked at her.

“And so big,” she whimpered. “Shouldn't the hormones have...” She shuddered and turned around. She rubbed her rump against my hardon like she wanted to get an idea of its full girth. She worked her hips in circles then rubbed her butt-cheeks up and down my girth.

I groaned as she did that, my hands sliding up and cupping her tits. I kissed at her neck as she did that to me, the crowds watching. I ached so much to fuck her. I wanted to be in her pussy right here. Let everyone watch.

I didn't care.

“That's so huge,” she moaned. “I've never... That feels impossibly huge.”

“Only one way to find out how big my clit-dick is,” I purred.

“Clit-dick?” she moaned as I hiked her skirt slowly.

“My clit turns into a dick. I'm a futa. Mmm, you're going to love this in you.” I licked up to her ear and whispered, “I want to fuck you right here, right now.” She shuddered in my arms. That felt so sensual as I hiked her skirt high enough. “Now reach behind you, get my cock out, and push me against your pussy. I want to be in your right now.”

“Yes,” she moaned and reached behind us. She found my hardon and slid down my skirt. She tugged up my hem as we danced. “I want you in me. Oh, fuck.”

She worked for a minute or so as we danced, the club full of people around us. I spotted Ester and a Black woman dancing together. They looked to be having a great time. I hoped my goddess was. I knew I was about to have an incredible time.

Finally, the redhead pressed my cock between her thighs. She was wearing a thong. I rubbed against it. She reached down and pulled it to the side. The crown of my cock nuzzled into the wet folds of her pussy.

I thrust into her cunt.

I buried to the hilt in her cunt. I sank into her hot flesh. She groaned as I did that. She squeezed down on me sliding into her cunt. She whimpered as I ventured deeper and deeper into her cunt. Her silky flesh squeezed around me.

She moaned as I sank deeper and deeper into her cunt. I loved the feel of her around me. She clamped down on me as I bottomed out in her. She squeezed down on me. She trembled as my futa-dick throbbed in her cunt.

“No way,” she moaned. “That's... You're... No fucking way. You're all the way in me!”

“That's right,” I groaned and drew back my cock.

She gasped as her pussy clamped down on me. She held me tight with that hot pussy. I loved pumping away at her. We “danced” together, my hands massaging her tits. I reveled in the selfish pleasure as I pounded her cunt. I wanted to dump my cum into her flesh.

I moved to the music, her pussy clamping down on me. He held me tight as I pumped away at her. She felt so good around me. Just so perfect about my cock. I loved it as I fucked her. I buried into her again and again.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she moaned, her pussy clamping down on my futa-dick.

“Mmm,” I purred into her ear. “You love my futa-dick fucking you, slut?”

“Yes, yes, yes, she moaned, her pussy clamping down on my cock. She held me tight with her hot flesh. “Oh, wow, that's good. That's so good!”

I loved fucking her hard and fast. I buried into her snatch with all that I had. It was just incredible to plow into her cunt. She squeezed her twat down on my futa-dick, her hips wiggling. I squeezed her tits through her dress.

People were watching me nibble on the redhead's ear. I licked her lobe as she shuddered in my embrace. Her pussy squeezed down on my cock. She felt so good as I fucked her. I buried into her with all that had.

I loved every second of this. I savored this passion. It was so perfect to fuck her like this. To bury into her cunt. It was a wonderful rush to bury into her snatch. I enjoyed every last second of this passion. I fucked that hot cunt with force.

I buried into her twat, building and building toward my climax. I wanted to just burst in delight I could not wait to bury my cock into her pussy and dump my load into her hot flesh. She squeezed down on me.

“Yes, yes, cum on my futa-dick,” I purred into her ear. “I'm going to flood your pussy full of my cum.”

“Oh, wow,” she moaned as I did that. I fucked to the hilt in her cunt. “You're really... That's... I mean... Yes!”

I buried into her pussy and her cunt rippled around my cock. She spasmed about me. It felt so good to have her cunt rippling around me. I loved it. I hammered to the hilt in her twat. I fucked her hard and fast as she gasped out in delight.

“Cum in me!” she whimpered.

I buried into her writhing cunt and erupted.

“My Futa-Goddess!” I moaned and dumped my load into her cunt. I flooded her with all that I had. It was just so good to dump my load into her hot twat. I savored the way her cunt spasmed around me. She felt incredible suckling at me. She nursed at me with all that passion. “Yes!”

I dumped every last load of cum into her pussy. I filled her up with my spunk. It was an absolute treat to have all that wonderful bliss sweeping through me. I savored this delight. I dumped so much cum into her twat.

I filled her up with my spunk.

“You're incredible!” the naughty slut moaned.

I shuddered, savoring the way her pussy milked my cock. I groaned, dumping the last of my cum into her twat. I filled her up with my jizz. It was a beautiful thing. I twisted her nipples. I pinched them as her pussy suckled at my cock.

“Yes,” I groaned. “Oh, My Futa-Goddess, that's so good. That's so good.”

I dumped the last of my cum into her pussy. I savored being so selfish. It was just wonderful to have all that pleasure rushing around me. I felt incredible as I dumped the last of my cum into her pussy. I filled her up with all my spunk.

I felt so good as the pleasure peaked in me.

The redhead shuddered as I shifted in her. I wanted more. I wanted her asshole. I drew my cock out of her pussy and slid my cock up to her asshole. She gasped as I nuzzled into her anal ring. I pushed on her backdoor. She turned her head, her eyes so wide.

I licked her ear as I pushed against her asshole. She gasped as I drilled against her backdoor. My fingers pinched her nipples through her dress. She moaned as I pushed and pushed on her asshole. I glanced over at Ester.

She smiled at me as the redhead's asshole surrendered to my pussy-lubed dick.

I sank into her asshole.

Her velvety bowels massaged me.

I loved the velvety feel of her asshole around my futa-dick as I pumped away at her. I fucked her asshole to the thudding club music. She moaned, her anal sheath gripping my girl-cock as I pumped away at her. I fucked her with passion.

I slammed into her anal sheath with force. My clit-dick drank in the velvety heat. Pussy cream dripped down my thighs as I reveled in this delight. The others danced around us, reveling in their own way as I savored my selfish passion.

Her asshole clamped down on me.

I groaned, my clit-dick drinking in the friction.

Every second of this was passionate. It was an amazing delight. I was just so happy about this. I could not wait to cum in her. I craved to dump my load into her asshole. She moaned, dancing with me as I slammed into her backdoor.

She turned her head and gasped out, “Just keep pounding my asshole.”

I kissed her over her shoulder, my ovaries swelling with the need to dump my load into her asshole. I wanted to flood into her hot flesh. She squeezed down on my clit-rod, bringing me closer and closer to cumming in her bowels.

My pussy clenched with each thrust. Pussy cream ran hotter down my thighs. My crotch slapped into her butt-cheeks. I enjoyed that moment. My tongue danced around her. She broke the kiss and moaned louder and louder.

She was loving it.

So was I.

I slammed into her anal sheath. I buried to the hilt in her. I enjoyed her asshole massaging me. She trembled in my arms. I was rising toward that moment of erupting into her asshole. I suckled on her neck, so close to bursting in her bowels.

“Yes!” she gasped as she came.

Everyone was looking at us as I buried my futa-dick into her writhing asshole and joined her. My futa-cum spurted into her asshole. I groaned, my body shaking as the pleasure slammed through me. Her asshole convulsed around me.

Cheers and wolf-whistles rose as they all knew we were fooling around. I just savored it, my futa-dick dumping load after load into her asshole. She milked my clit-rod. Her asshole felt so good spasming around me.

I beamed.

This was what I needed. Not Daphne, though she was sexy, but just...

Sex.

“Yes!” I howled as I dumped the last of my cum into her asshole.

“Mmm, that's it, Darling,” Ester purred, the music pumping around us. “Embrace it!”

I beamed, so ready to be as wild as I could be.

*   *   *

Rosa Torres

I arrived at home, dressed and ready for what was to come.

I could not wait for my husband to fall asleep. Ereshkigal and Georgia were waiting for that moment. I wondered if they would have sex in the back of Georgia's car. That would be so hot. Futas were so exciting.

I used to be such a faithful woman, but now...

“How did the meeting go?” Juan asked.

“Good, good,” I said. “There are some changes coming to the church. We'll see how they go over. The eldership probably won't be happy.”

“That's not good,” said my husband.

I shrugged. “Are you going to be up late? I'm going to be early.”

“Yeah, yeah, I have a meeting in the morning. I should get some rest.”

I smiled. That made me so excited.

I went through my pre-sleep routine. I took off my makeup and brushed out my hair. I slipped into a nightie, so eager for what was to come. I wanted to just fall asleep. I lay down on my side, my heart thundering with my excitement.

My husband came up into bed. I grabbed my phone and sent out a quick text letting Georgia and the futa-goddess know that we were in bed. My husband was down to his boxers. He had chest hair. I used to like that, but now I wanted him to be a woman.

“Hope I don't have any strange dreams,” he muttered.

He had one where he had become a woman. It had been my reward from Ester, but Ereshkigal would give me a better one. My husband would be permanently a woman after this night. I shuddered at my selfish desire for that. To make love to her as a woman.

I was consumed with this passion for it to happen.

I breathed slowly, listening to my husband. He started softly snoring. He was out. That was good. I just had to join her. I heard a sound downstairs, the futa-goddess and Georgia were waiting for us to fall asleep so Ereshkigal could work her pagan magic.

I drifted off into sleep. I was excited but also exhausted from all the fucking today. That helped me out.

I sank into my delight and closed my eyes.

Darkness swirled through my thoughts before I was sitting up in the dream. I smiled as I stared down at my naked body. My breasts jiggled while a big, throbbing futa-dick thrust up from my crotch. It twitched.

I glanced at my husband.

And found my wife.

“Juana,” I cooed, shaking her shoulders. “Mmm, wake up, my love. Wake up, my delicious wife.”

She groaned and opened her eyes. She blinked up at me. Then she gasped and sat up, the covers falling off her big breasts. Her brown nipples looked so suckable. I just wanted to bend over and suckle on a nipple. That would be so hot.

“It happened again,” whimpered Juana.

“Again?” I asked, cupping her breasts. “This is what you want. You want to be a woman, Juana. You crave sucking on my futa-dick. On eating my pussy. On me licking your cunt.”

“I... I...” Juana whimpered.

I laid back on the bed. “Just sit on my face. You know you want me to eat your yummy pussy, Juana. You want your futa-wife to munch on your muff and make you cum.”

She shuddered and looked at me with this aching need in her eyes. She wanted it. She craved to crawl on me. She wanted to sit on my face. She crawled over me and did just that. She planted her furred muff on my face.

I was in heaven as my gender-swapped wife smothered me in her cunt. This was such a wonderful drama. I gripped her thighs and stroked my tongue through her hot flesh. She gasped as I did that. I started at her clit, making her squirm.

“My love,” whimpered Juana, her butt-cheeks clenching.

“Mmm, I know you're looking at my futa-dick,” I cooed, my shaft twitching. “It's throbbing with the need to be sucked.”

“What?” my wife whimpered as my tongue furrowed through her petals again, gathering up her tart passion.

“See that precum dripping from the slit,” I moaned. “My futa-dick just aches for you to suckle on it. You know you want to.”

I tongued her clit as she squirmed on me. My futa-cock throbbed and twitched. I just wanted to have her sucking on me. I ached for her to nurse on me with all that she had. It would be so amazing to have her nursing on me with passion.

“Mmm, you know you want to,” I purred and sent a twitch rushing up my cock.

She moaned as I did that. It was just so much fun to have her squirming on me. I buried my tongue into her twat. She panted, leaning over. She was attracted to my futa-dick. The need to suckle on it was growing and growing.

Her need to enjoy that delight. She wanted it so badly. Her hand slid down my belly. She panted as my tongue danced around in her cunt. My wife tasted so good. She whimpered, her fingers sliding closer to grabbing the base of my futa-dick.

“Just surrender to what you crave, Juana,” I moaned.

...surrender... whispered out of the darkness.

Ereshkigal.

My wife moaned and leaned over. Her heavy tits pressed into my belly as her hand grabbed the base of my futa-dick. Her breath washed over the crown of my dick. I shuddered as she did that. She moaned and engulfed my cock. She swallowed me.

It felt so amazing to have her doing that. She engulfed my girl-dick to the hilt. It was a fabulous moment. She suckled on my girl-dick. She nursed on me with all that she had. I loved how she worked her mouth up and down my clit-dick.

She suckled on me with all that passion. All that might. It was an excellent delight. I groaned as she nursed on me. She worked her mouth up and down my girl-rod. It was fabulous. I loved it. My pussy clenched as she nursed on me.

She worshiped my girl-rod with all that she had. It was an incredible moment to have her working that hot mouth up and down my dick. I groaned at the warmth of her mouth. She groaned around my futa-dick, surrendering to her lusts.

“That's it!” I moaned and grabbed her butt-cheeks. I squeezed them. “Just indulge. It's okay!”

She moaned and bobbed her head. She worked her mouth up and down my futa-dick. It was a fabulous trill to have her doing that. I loved every second of her working on me like that. It was a beautiful thing. I could not believe how much I loved it.

She swirled her tongue around the crown of my dick as she bobbed her head. She nursed on me with all that she had. It was a fabulous treat. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my cock. She swirled her tongue around my dick. She moaned about my cock. It was so amazing. I groaned, rising and rising toward that moment when I would cum.

It was so amazing to have her suckling on me like that. I loved it so much. She moaned, nursing with passion on my futa-dick. I tongue her pussy. I licked at my wife's tart cunt as I rose toward the moment when I would cum in her.

I would flood her with my cum. It would be so amazing. She moaned around my futa-dick. She made me feel so incredible. I would just cum in her mouth. Just flood her with my spunk. It would be an incredible moment.

She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my cock. She suckled hard on me. It was so amazing to have her doing that. I loved it so much. She flicked her tongue around my dick. I groaned, savoring that wonderful mouth.

My wife was amazing.

“I love you, Juana!”I moaned. “You deserve to be a woman!”

She moaned around my cock.

“I'm so glad you're a sexy woman!” I continued and licked as her clit. “Mmm, you love that!”

Juana groaned around my futa-cock. She felt so amazing as she bobbed her head. She slid her lips up and down my shaft. I suckled on her. I nursed with all the passion I had on her bud. I wanted her to drown me. That would be incredible.

She squealed as she came.

Her pussy juices gushed out and drowned me. I moaned in delight as my wife soaked me in her pussy cream. It was so amazing to have all that passion spilling out of my snatch. I licked up the passion. I stroked my tongue through her twat as she suckled on my futa-dick.

The pressure built until...

“Juana!” I gasped as I erupted. “My love!”

My futa-cum spurted into her mouth. I shuddered beneath her, my girl-cum flooding her mouth. It was so wonderful to have my gender-swap wife gulping down my futa-spunk. She swallowed it as I licked through her cunt

I feasted on her snatch as I filled her mouth with my futa-jizz. I licked up every drop of her cunt cream that I could. I was in heaven as we came together. It was such a beautiful thing to share this with my wife.

To be one with her.

She moaned as she suckled out more and more drops of my cum. I licked through her pussy, my own cunt spasming. Juices soaked my bush as I dumped my jizz into her mouth. The ecstasy and rapture swept through me.

Twin delights that came with being a futa.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered as I fired the last of my cum into her mouth. A final blast of jizz that shot rapture through me. “I have to fuck you. I need to pound you!”

My wife ripped her mouth off my cock and squealed out, “Yes!”

She spun around on me. I loved it. She gripped my dick and held me tight. She raised me up to her bush and pressed me into her cunt. It was so wild to feel her doing that. She rubbed me up and down her slit, her curls tickling me.

She slammed her cunt down my cock.'

“Yes!” I gasped as my wife's cunt engulfed my futa-dick. I grabbed her thighs and rolled her over.

I ended up on top of my wife, her big boobs rubbing into my firm tits. She moaned beneath me, her pussy clamping down on my girl-dick. I kissed her, savoring the feel of her beneath me. I thrust away at her twat.

She moaned, her twat holding me tight. I pumped deep and hard into her cunt. I buried into her again and again. She loved it. Her pussy held me tight as I fucked her hard and fast. I plowed to the hilt in her twat.

I enjoyed every second of my wife gasping beneath me. Her breasts her rubbed against my chest. I loved that sensation. Her nipples and mine kissed. Sparks sizzled through us as I buried into her pussy again and again.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Juana moaned as I buried into her twat. She felt incredible. I was so thrilled by this. I just wanted to cum in her.

I wanted to flood her twat with every ounce of cum that I had. She trembled beneath me as I plowed deep and hard into her. She squeezed her cunt down around me as I hurtled toward that moment of cumming in her pussy.

“Oh, that's so good!” she whimpered. “Just like that. Just make me cum with that big dick. Oh, oh, my love!”

I smiled at her as I pumped in and out of her twat. I was so glad to be enjoying her like this. I hammered her twat with all that I had. She just felt so good around my dick. She squeezed down on me. It was amazing.

Just an incredible rush to plow into her twat. I thrust into her again and again. I pumped into her snatch with everything that I had. She clamped down on me. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would cum in her.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she whimpered. “That's it. That's incredible. I love that. I love that so much! My love I'm going to... to...”

“Cum like a woman on her wife's futa-dick?” I whimpered.

“Yes!” She bucked beneath me, her pussy writhing around my cock. “My lover!”

I savored her pussy rippling around my cock like that. It was a beautiful thing. I groaned, savoring the warmth of her pussy rippling around my dick. She drove me wild. I enjoyed ever last second of her suckling at me. I had to erupt in my wife.

I groaned and spurted my cum into her pussy. I dumped all that jizz into her snatch. I loved the way her cunt writhed around me. The pleasure slammed into my mind. I loved this moment. My cunt writhed and spasmed, the bliss seeping through my thoughts.

I shuddered on her as the delight swept through me. I filled her pussy up with all that cum. I kissed her. She whimpered beneath me her pussy spasming around me. She felt so incredible about my cock. It was just an amazing moment.

“Mmm, do you wish to stay Juana,” a new voice asked. Ereshkigal. She sounded so delicious. Seductive.

I broke the kiss and purred, “Say yes. I want you to be a woman.”

“I...” Juana shuddered, her pussy clamping down on my futa-dick. “Yes. Yes, I do!”

I smiled and kissed her with passion, savoring the delicious taste of her lips. She trembled beneath me as something changed in her. A heat rushed through the dream. A blazing ecstasy that swept out of it toward...

Georgia.

*   *   *

Georgia Mitchel

It was so... strange watching two people sleeping.

Rosa and her husband Juan were both squirming in their sleep. Ereshkigal stood over them, doing something. I wanted to look away. It was so embarrassing. I hugged myself, my cheeks on fire. They were both groaning.

Then Juan gasped and something rushed into me. An energy. I shuddered as it flowed through my feminine body down to my pussy. To my clit. Something sprouted from my clit. It grew out from my pussy and pushed against the front of the robe.

At the same time, Juan's body changed. The chubby man grew skinny and big breasts grew. Chest hair vanished. His hair grew longer. He became a she. Became Juana. I swallowed as she grew into a sexy woman.

She gasped awake and blinked. She stared down at her tits. This had happened to me. I had rejected it. I had run out of here in terror. Rosa was stretching awake beside her wife, a big smile on her lips.

“It worked,” she purred.

“Worked?” Juana said. “I'm a woman.”

“You are,” cooed Ereshkigal. She mounted the bed, her futa-dick bobbing before her. “Mmm, you have a pussy. You want it filled. Come, suck my girl-dick. You shall be satiated. Right, Georgia.”

I shuddered. Juana was such a busty woman. I wanted to go save my wife. “Is this the time?”

“Yes,” she said. “You must fuck her for this to be permanent. So get your dick in her. Then we can work on your wife.”

I nodded and moved to the bed, letting it fall off. Juana was grabbing Ereshkigal's girl-dick. She was so eager to suck it. I understood. Becoming a woman was such a radical change. I just felt so horny for futa-dicks and...

I had a clit-rod.

A big and throbbing girl-cock that thrust out against my robes. I opened them and trembled, my big tits jiggling. Juana glanced at me and salivated She wanted my futa-dick. Her wife was grinning at me. Rosa nodded.

“Come and fuck her,” whimpered Rosa. “Fuck my wife with your big dick.”

“Fuck me,” Juana moaned and engulfed the futa-goddess's dick.

I climbed on the bed, my girl-dick bobbing ahead of me. I moved behind that naughty cocksucker. I shuddered, my girl-rod throbbing. I gripped those curvy hips and pressed my cock into a thick bush. Rosa nodded, the Latina wife licking her lips.

“I want to lick your cum out of her pussy, Georgia,” she moaned.

“Yes,” I groaned, lusts consuming me.

I thrust into Juana's new pussy.

Her cunt engulfed my cock. I groaned, savoring that silky pussy around my huge dick. She was so hot and tight. I trembled as I slid to the hilt in her pussy. I loved the way her cunt engulfed my cock. She felt fantastic.

Just a wondrous treat.

I groaned, savoring her pussy around my cock. She wiggled her hips back and forth. She felt incredible around my cock. I loved her massaging me like that. I breathed in slowly. It was glorious. I gripped those hips and pumped away at her.

I fucked her fast. I buried into her with passion, savoring the feel of her cunt around my dick. She squeezed down on me. I loved the feel of her massaging me. My tits bounced as I enjoyed the delight. Ereshkigal smiled at me, her big breasts swaying.

“She's sucking so hard,” groaned the goddess.

“I bet she is,” moaned Rosa. “Ooh, ooh, she suckled my cock so hard in the dream. Mmm, this is so hot. Fuck my wife!”

I fucked her wife. I loved that hot cunt around my dick. I grunted, burying into that hot pussy. I fucked her so hard and fast. I plowed to the hilt in her as she squeezed her twat. She wiggled her hips as I pumped away at her.

She squeezed down on me. It was so delicious. So amazing. I buried into her twat as she moaned about Ereshkigal's futa-dick. The goddess moaned, her face twisting with her delight. She slid her fingers through the new woman's hair.

“That's it,” Ereshkigal purred. “Mmm, you're just such a delicious treat. Yes, yes, suck on my girl-cock. Oh, yes, yes, that's it. That's so good.”

Juana rocked back and forth, the slut moaning on that big dick. She suckled hard on her. I could tell she loved it. I knew that she was making Ereshkigal feel so good. Her butt-cheeks jiggled as I buried into her.

I loved watching her golden-brown rump rippling from my hard strokes. My tits bounced as I groaned. I loved this. It was a wild adventure. I loved this delight. This was how I would save my wife. I wanted to rescue her.

I buried deep and hard into that wonderful snatch. She moaned louder around the futa-goddess's cock. I knew we would be cumming. Just exploding into her body. Ereshkigal threw back her head, her big tits bouncing as she came.

“Yes!” howled the futa-goddess. “Oh, that's it!”

Juana's pussy convulsed around my cock. She spasmed about me as I pumped into her cunt. The feel of her sucking at me. The need to cum with my new futa-dick swallowed. It was such a similar sensation and so different with my burning pussy. My ovaries were full of cum.

I buried into her cunt and erupted.

I spurted my cum into her hot pussy. Her flesh rippled around me. I groaned at that wonderful flesh convulsing around me. Stars flashed across my face. I groaned, dumping my jizz into that new pussy. It was a fabulous treat.

She convulsed about my girl-cock. I loved the way that she spasmed about me. My pussy gushed down my thighs. This was so amazing being a futa. Two different pleasures that rushed through my body. I gasped out in delight.

“Oh, oh, that's amazing!” I gasped out.

“I know,” Ereshkigal moaned.

I spurted more and more blasts of cum into that pussy. I swayed there, feeling that incredible delight surging through me. I gripped her hips as that delicious snatch worked out my futa-spunk. I groaned and erupted into her pussy with all my jizz.

Ereshkigal purred in delight. She smiled at me and licked her lips. “Mmm, you are ready to save your wife.”

“I am,” I said. “I am so ready!”

“Good,” she said and pulled out of her mouth.

I drew out of Juana's pussy and rose. I slid off the bed, so ready to save my wife. My futa-dick bobbed. I didn't know what we were going to do next, I just hoped that this would help. That I would save my wife.

*   *   *

Mr. Alan Brentwood

The door opened.

Sister Mary Petra strode inside and smiled at my unconscious wife. Daphne lay on the couch. She wanted to divorce me for that futa-goddess across the street. I wasn't about to let that happen. I would work with this nun.

My wife didn't leave me. I would leave the whore. I would not be bent over the barrel by her in divorce court.

“Yes, yes, this way will work better,” purred Sister Mary Petra. “Though as long as Ishtar is banished, it will be good.”

“So the other thing didn't pan out?”

She shook her head. “Now, let's ready your wife to be our weapon.”

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Naughty Wives and a Futa Nun!

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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