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Naughty Excerpt from “Naughty Wives and a Futa Nun”

Everyone was staring at me in the club, especially my Futa-Goddess.

Ester wore a big smile on her face, nodding to me as my futa-dick throbbed in the redheaded party girl's asshole. I had enjoyed dumping my load into her. People had noticed our passion on the dance floor, seeing me groping her tits as she “ground her ass” against my crotch.

They had no idea that I had this futa-dick buried into her asshole. I wanted them to. This uninhibited passion was filling that hole in my heart. I didn't need George or Georgia. I just needed unending pleasure.

I nibbled on the redhead's earlobe and whispered, “I want you to suck my girl-dick clean.”

She shuddered.

“Yes, right here,” I groaned and licked her earlobe. “Let them all see you being a whore.”

“Yes!” she moaned.

I grinned at the watches all as I pulled my clit-dick out of her asshole. I savored that wonderful shaft sliding out of her bowels. People gasped as they saw my futa-dick. It was so heady to be showing this off to them.

This was filling the whole.

Right?

It had to.

The redhead dropped to her knees as phones came out. Pictures were taken. I reveled in it. The music thudded through the club. Ester watched on, such approval in her dark eyes. She was fucking a girl slowly. Maybe in the ass. Maybe in the pussy. No one was paying attention to her right now.

The redhead engulfed my dirty futa-dick.

I luxuriated in the slut polishing my futa-dick before the club. I could just do what I wanted. That was what I was learning. It was such a glorious high. I was so thrilled by this. I smiled as everyone stared at me with such lust. They all wanted me.

Craved me.

It was so hot to have them staring at me as the redhead blew my dirty girl-dick. I loved the feel of her hot mouth up and down my clit-rod. My pussy clenched and my ovaries drank in the delight. I would have a huge climax.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Naughty Wives and a Futa Nun

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

Everyone was staring at me in the club, especially my Futa-Goddess.

Ester wore a big smile on her face, nodding to me as my futa-dick throbbed in the redheaded party girl's asshole. I had enjoyed dumping my load into her. People had noticed our passion on the dance floor, seeing me groping her tits as she “ground her ass” against my crotch.

They had no idea that I had this futa-dick buried into her asshole. I wanted them to. This uninhibited passion was filling that hole in my heart. I didn't need George or Georgia. I just needed unending pleasure.

I nibbled on the redhead's earlobe and whispered, “I want you to suck my girl-dick clean.”

She shuddered.

“Yes, right here,” I groaned and licked her earlobe. “Let them all see you being a whore.”

“Yes!” she moaned.

I grinned as they all watched as I pulled my clit-dick out of her asshole. I savored that wonderful shaft sliding out of her bowels. People gasped as they saw my futa-dick. It was so heady to be showing this off to them.

This was filling the hole.

Right?

It had to.

The redhead dropped to her knees as phones came out. Pictures were taken. I reveled in it. The music thudded through the club. Ester watched on, such approval in her dark eyes. She was fucking a girl slowly. Maybe in the ass. Maybe in the pussy. No one was paying attention to her right now.

The redhead engulfed my dirty futa-dick.

I luxuriated in the slut polishing my futa-dick before the club. I could just do what I wanted. That was what I was learning. It was such a glorious high. I was so thrilled by this. I smiled as everyone stared at me with such lust. They all wanted me.

Craved me.

It was so hot to have them staring at me as the redhead blew my dirty girl-dick. I loved the feel of her hot mouth up and down my clit-rod. My pussy clenched and my ovaries drank in the delight. I would have a huge climax.

That would be amazing. I wanted to feel all that cum spurting out of my cock. I savored that hot mouth working up and down me. She suckled on me, wanting to make me cum. She craved to pleasure me.

Then Ester pulled out of her slut. The girl dropped to her knees, panting. More gasps as they witnessed Ester's huge clit-dick. The goddess strode to me, her hips swaying. Her pink party dress sparkled and vanished.

Her magic at work. She wasn't hiding it.

Women groaned at the sight of the perfect beauty. The Futa-Goddess was the epitome of sexiness. I shuddered as she moved behind me and thrust her girl-cock between my legs and into my twat. I needed to keep feeling things. Experiencing pleasures.

It could never stop.

I needed this to never end.

That big dick slid up and down my pussy folds. It was an incredible treat to experience that. I shuddered as she pushed into my twat. I loved that sensation of her filling me up. My futa-dick throbbed in the whore's mouth.

She suckled on me with passion as I moaned, the goddess-dick sliding to the hilt in me. I shuddered as I was filled up with her mighty rod. I squeezed down on her. I enjoyed having all that cock in me. It was a beautiful thing. A wonderful sensation.

She licked at my ear. I groaned as she did that. It felt so good to have her nibbling on me like that. I whimpered at the passion of her fucking me. She buried into me with force. It was incredible to have her thrusting away at me like that.

I whimpered in delight. I savored every second of her fucking me like that. She drove me wild with that passion. I loved it. I groaned, clamping my cunt down on her cock. It was so wonderful. I shuddered, enjoying the feel of that big girl-cock in me.

It was wondrous.

Fabulous.

That hot mouth suckled on me, nursing my dick clean. The crowds were watching. Filming. My Futa-Goddess squeezed my tits through my dress. I loved her kneading my boobs. This was being sent out to the world.

“I'm her high priestess,” I moaned. “Worship my Futa-Goddess!”

Groans rose from the women as that hot mouth worked up and down my girl-cock. I shuddered, my twat gripping Ester's amazing girl-dick. She fucked me hard as the party girl suckled hard on my dick. She blew me with passion.

She worshiped me with all that passion. It was a wild moment. I groaned, rising toward that incredible climax. She swirled her tongue about my cock. I shuddered at the delight of this moment. It was so good.

Just so amazing.

I reveled in that heat. I savored the feel of her around my cock. She suckled on me. She blew me with passion. I groaned at the heat of this moment. She worked her mouth up and down my girl-dick. It was so incredible.

Passionate.

She bobbed her head, massaging my futa-cock with her lips. The pressure built at the tip. My pussy drank in the passion of Ester's goddess-dick hammering me. Her clit-rod buried into my depths, my ovaries tightening with my load.

“Oh, that's smashing, darling,” Ester moaned. “Mmm, you're going to cum so hard! You're going to explode!”

“Yes!” I gasped, my pussy clamping down on her big dick. “Just keep pounding me. Oh, that's amazing!”

The need to cum swelled to the bursting point. I was so close to erupting. So near to that erupting point. It was a beautiful thing. I groaned as she fucked me with passion. She hammered me with all that she had.

It was incredible.

Joyous.

I whimpered in delight at the feel of her burying into my cunt. I loved the feel of her futa-dick burying into my pussy. I loved that treat so much. My eyes rolled back in my head. I was so near to bursting. I couldn't wait to explode. She plowed that huge cock into my cunt while the slut suckled hard.

Her tongue danced around the crown of my futa-dick.

I erupted.

My futa-cum flooded her mouth. She gulped down my girl-spunk as the pleasure slammed through me. My twat writhed around my Futa-Goddess's girl-dick. She moaned, pinching my nipples through my dress. It was incredible.

“Darling!” she moaned as she buried into my spasming snatch.

She erupted.

Her goddess-seed flooded my cunt. The waves of rapture drowned out everything. I reveled in it, spurts of ecstasy slamming through me with each eruption of my girl-dick. I filled the redhead's mouth with my futa-jizz.

She gulped it down. She swallowed my passion. It was an incredible rush. I shuddered through every last second of this delight. It was pure passion. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. I quivered through it all. I loved this wonderful moment.

I was so happy. Just so thrilled to have all that ecstasy rushing through my body. I milked Ester's goddess-cock. I worked out the passion in her futa-dick. The pleasure slammed through me. It was an incredible moment.

It was just so amazing to have all that bliss slamming through me. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. It was spectacular to have that pleasure slamming through me. I groaned, enjoying that wonderful moment.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned. “Ooh, that's good. That's so good. Ester!”

“Darling!” she moaned as I erupted one last time.

She filled my pussy up with all her goddess-jizz. I trembled, the cheers erupting around us. Women were drunk with lust for us. I smiled. I wanted to have an orgy. I wanted to fuck these women while their men watched. The music thundered.

My heart pounded.

I was drunk on passion.

*   *   *

Mr. Alan Brentwood

Sister Mary Petra and I lowered my wife to the floor.

The incense burned. Daphne lay on her back, sleeping. She had been cheating on me with the futa-goddess. Her and any guy she could get her pussy around. My wife probably thought I didn't know she was a whore. I had the evidence.

Her prenup was pretty ironclad. She wouldn't get nearly as much with the evidence my PI had gathered. If I chose to divorce her. She was my trophy. A gorgeous creature. If she thought to leave me for that futa-goddess...

I was glad to disrupt it.

Sister Mary Petra prayed. The nun was chanting in some language. I wasn't much into religion, but she had a presence. I watched, the ticking buy. The incense sticks all snuffed out. Smoke curled from the ends of the stems.

Sister Mary Petra lifted her eyes. “She is primed.”

*   *   *

Rosa Torres

Georgia and Ereshkigal left to save Georgia's wife. I wished them well. I was just glad that Juan was now Juana. My wife was a sexy woman now instead of an overweight man. My mouth watered to feast on her cunt.

“Rosa,” my wife groaned as I nuzzled into her thick bush dripping in futa-cum.

“Mmm,” I purred and licked up the spunk coating her curls.

Futa-jizz was so delicious. I had become enamored by Ester's spunk, then rescued from her spell by Ereshkigal. But the damage was done. I loved women. I nuzzled into my wife's bush, sucking the girl-cum off her curls until I found her sloppy folds.

I licked her.

“Rosa, my love,” my wife moaned. “Oh, oh, that's good.”

Her tits—bigger than my own—jiggled. That made me feel so feisty. I just wanted to devour every drop of cum out of her pussy. I stroked up and down her cunt. I licked at her with all that I had. She groaned as I did that.

She squeezed her thighs around my head. It was just a wonderful moment to have her doing that. I loved it so much. My tongue stroked through her folds. She gasped as I did that. I loved feasting on her. I licked her with passion.

With enthusiasm.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she groaned. “That's it. “That's so good. Just... I... You're...”

I thrust my tongue into her pussy. I licked at her with hunger. I feasted on her. My tongue stroked up and down her cunt. I lapped at her with passion. I feasted on her with so much enthusiasm. She gasped as I did that.

I buried my tongue into her pussy.

I stroked around in her.

I licked and lapped at her with all my passion. She groaned as I gathered up the salty cum from her tart pussy. I loved that flavor. It was so good to clean her up. My wife moaned, reveling how much she loved it, too.

She was gasping and moaning in delight as I tongued her. I licked her with all that I had. I feasted on her with passion. She groaned, her thighs squeezing around my head. I loved the feel of her holding me tight as I licked at her.

I lapped at her with passion.

I stroked up and down her cunt. I lapped at her with so much passion. She humped against me. She gasped and moaned as I did that. I licked up her cunt, stroking through her passion. She whimpered, her moans echoing through the room.

I suckled on her. I licked through her folds. I enjoyed the feel of her curls on my face as I explored in her new pussy for every drop of cum I could find. I loved the flavor of the two different fluids. She whimpered as I gathered up every last drop.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned. “Oh, that's it. That's so good. You're going to make me cum!”

“Mmm,  you want to cum like a whore, don't you?” I moaned. “Like your wife's whore!”

“That's right, my love!”

“Mmm, drown me, my love! Drown me in your pussy cream.”

I licked to her bud. I stroked over her flesh. She gasped and moaned, tossing her head as I did that. It was a wild treat to do that to her. I licked at her bud. I stroked over her as she whimpered her passion. She groaned her delight.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” she moaned. “I... That's... You're driving me wild!”

“That's right,” I growled. “You're going to drown me.”

She whimpered, nodding. Her big boobs jiggled as I suckled hard on her clit. She gasped out in rapture as her pussy cream gushed out of her cunt. My gender-swapped wife drowned me in her cunt juices. It was so wonderful to lick up her tart passion.

She squealed out her passion. I loved the sounds my wife made as I licked up her juices. She trembled, my cunt on fire. This was just so wonderful. I luxuriated in my wife's pussy. I was a lesbian for her. I enjoyed every second of this.

She panted, her body trembling, her orgasm spent.

I crawled up her body, pressing my round tits against my wife's. She groaned as we kissed. Our tongues melted together. It was a wild moment to enjoy this. I was so glad for it. I savored every second of it.

She groaned as I licked her. I lapped at her. I stroked through her hot folds, making her groan. It was a lot of fun to do that to her. I was just so happy to make her feel so good. She held me, too. I hoped she would be happy as a woman.

I knew I was excited she had become my wife. It was just such a wild thing to love my gender-swapped wife.

*   *   *

Jenny Brentwood

I opened the door, Alejandra with me. She had been kicked out of her house for being a woman. My Daphne wouldn't care—since we had a threesome with her. I just didn't expect to find him at home with a...

Nun?

“Er...?” I asked, my gender-swapped girlfriend gasping behind me. Daphne was lying on the floor. The house smelled of spices like incense had been burning. The nun glanced at us and shook her head.

Then Daphne snapped her eyes open. She rose and started walking toward us. It was like she was seeing past us. I pushed against the door with Alejandra to let her pass. He followed her out.

“What is with her?” I asked as he went to his car, Daphne getting into the passenger seat.

“What must be, must be,” the nun said. “Oh, my, you are... This is... Temptation.”

She kissed me.

I was completely shocked to have the nun's lips on mine. She made out with me with such passion. I groaned into her lips as I enjoyed this moment. I was glad he had left. My girlfriend was just watching with shock.

“I shouldn't be doing this,” whimpered the nun. “But there is time before they reach them. Time for me to... to...”

She kissed me again, her tongue thrusting into my mouth. What was going on? It was... nice, though. Really nice. The nun's lips tasted so deliciously. I groaned into her mouth, my pussy getting so wet.

What was happening?

I broke the kiss and gasped, “Who are you?”

“A sinner,” she groaned and dropped to her knees. I gasped as she was pulling down my pants. I wasn't wearing panties, my trimmed bush coming into view.

She buried her face into my pussy. I groaned as she did that. She licked at me. I pushed up my glasses. I groaned as she feasted on me with a passion. My girlfriend blinked at the sight. I just groaned, grinding my pussy on her face.

I loved the way the woman licked at me. She stroked her tongue with passion through my folds. I gasped out in delight. My head threw back as her tongue flicked up and down my flesh. She teased me with passion.

She knew what she was doing to me. It was incredible to have her lapping at me like that. I groaned as she thrust her tongue into my pussy. She moaned, swirling around in me. I reached out as I swayed, grabbing Alejandra's hand.

“Oh, she's...” I whimpered, squeezing down on my girlfriend's hand. “I don't know what she's doing to me, but it's amazing!”

“So amazing,” the nun moaned and thrust her tongue into my snatch.

I shuddered as she did that. How was this so good? It was just an amazing moment. I groaned, my face contorting with delight. I shuddered, her tongue swirling around in my pussy. It was a wonderful delight.

She plunged her tongue in and out of my cunt. The nun was wild. Mad with lust. She knew what she was doing to me. It was incredible to have her lapping at my snatch like that. She feasted with all her might on me.

It was incredible. I rose toward my orgasm as the lesbian nun just devoured me. She made me so wet. My girlfriend was staring at me with such hot eyes. I groaned and shuddered, grinding my cunt on that hot mouth.

She buried her tongue into my cunt. She swirled around in me. It was an awesome moment. I loved it so much. She churned me up with all that she had. She made me feel amazing. I would have a huge climax.

“Oh, yes!” I groaned. “That's it. That's so good amazing.”

“Mmm,” she purred into my cunt.

My eyes rolled back into my head at what she did to me. It was a delight to have her teasing me like that. I shuddered as she stroked her tongue through my hot flesh. I gasped out in delight as she buried her tongue into my snatch.

It felt incredible to have her bringing me closer and closer to cumming. I whimpered in delight at this moment. I enjoyed it immensely as she licked at me. My head threw back as she suckled on my clit. She nursed on me with passion.

I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would cum so hard. I was eager for it. I loved every last second of that passion. It was an incredible rush. I whimpered, my eyes rolling back in my head as I enjoyed this passion.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered.

“Cum!” she hissed. “Drown me in our sin. Let me revel in your passion. I want it. I need it!”

“You're going to get it,” I moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, you're going to get it. That's it. That's...” She suckled hard on my bud. “Fuck!”

I came.

I bucked as I drowned the nun with my passion. It was just so glorious to cum on the naughty nun's lips. She stroked her tongue through my folds. She licked up all that passion. I could not believe how incredible this was. It was a treat. I was in heaven here. I could not believe how much I loved this.

I just wanted to have this pleasure sweeping over me again and again. My eyes rolled back in my head. I shuddered through the bliss. I loved every last second of it. A big smile spread on my lips as I groaned through such joyful bliss.

It was a wonderful rush to cum on her lips. I groaned out at the wonderful passion rushing through me. I whimpered at the bliss. I enjoyed this passion so much. My head tossed back and forth. I gasped out in delight.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “Oh, that's wonderful. You're amazing. Thank you!”

She rose and kissed me again, this time with her lips soaked in my pussy cream. The spicy flavor filled my mouth. Our tongues danced. I shuddered as she broke the kiss and pushed down on my shoulders.

“I can't hold it back any longer!” she hissed. “I tried. I have tried so hard. I need your mouth on me!”

“Ooh, gladly!” I gasped, eager to eat her pussy.

I dropped to my knees and shoved up the nun's habit. She had stockings on beneath. I slid up beneath her to a thick bush. No panties. How kinky. I nuzzled into her hot flesh, her pussy dripping with her excitement.

I licked at her.

My tongue stroked through her wonderful flesh. I lapped at her, licking with passion at her cunt. She groaned as I did that. She gasped as my tongue gathered up her tangy juices. I stroked to her clit. She gasped as I licked it. The bud throbbed against my tongue.

That was so similar to Ester's.

I suckled on her pulsing clit, causing her to gasp out, “I tried! I tried to say no!”

Her futa-dick blossomed into a big cock that grew into my mouth. I groaned at that. It was so good to have it expanding into my mouth. She was a futa-nun. That was so wide. I nursed on the holy dickgirl as she moaned.

I savored suckling on her girl-rod. I nursed with passion on the nun's throbbing dick. Her moans were wonderful to hear beneath her skirt. I bobbed my head, sliding my lips up and down her shaft. My cheeks hollowed with her passion.

“Yes!” she groaned. “Oh, that's so good. I have not felt this in so long! Oh, oh, my sin! My sacrifice! Yes, yes, yes! I have not forgotten what you've given me, Ishtar! I shall see you banished again. Despite my weakness, I will see it done!”

I had no idea what she was babbling about.

I was just having fun blowing her.

I moaned my pleasure around the nun's futa-dick, nursing on that delicious girl-cock with enthusiasm. The salty flavor was so good. I groaned, enjoying that precum. I wanted to have all that cum in my mouth. I craved to have all that spunk filling my belly.

“Yes, yes, yes!” the nun moaned. “Oh, just like that, you sinner. Suckle on me just like that! Ooh, ooh, that's it! Oh, I have missed this! Damn you, Ishtar! I have been so good, but... but... So many wanton sluts with willing mouths!”

I had a very willing mouth. I worked my mouth up and down her clit-cock. I moaned about her, working my mouth up and down her girl-rod. My tongue stroked around her futa-dick. That shaft throbbed in my mouth.

I knew she would cum soon. The nun was moaning as I suckled on her futa-cock with passion. I loved every second of blowing her. My pussy clenched, wanting to feel her in me. Wouldn't that be so wild to have this girl-rod in my cunt.

It would be.

I wanted it.

I craved it.

“Yes!” the futa-nun howled as she erupted. Her girl-cum spurted into my mouth. “You sinful whore!”

I loved being a sinful whore. I swallowed her cum. It was so wondrous to have all that spunk pumping into my mouth. The jizz was such a glorious treat. I swallowed that girl-cum. My eyes squeezed shut as I loved this. She filled my mouth.

I swallowed every last drop of girl-spunk. I loved it. I enjoyed all that futa-jizz pouring down my throat. Nun-seed was delicious, like drinking Ester's goddess-jism. I was so glad to have this moment. She erupted one more time.

I popped my mouth off and ducked out from beneath her. “That was delicious.”

“Yes,” she said. “Mmm, I see where Ishtar is. Daphne is almost there.”

“Where?” I demanded.

“I must go.” She glanced at Alejandra. “Drive us. I must revel in pussy once more. I must calm my lusts or be destroyed by them.”

“Ooh, yes,” I said. “Drive us, Alejandra!”

My girlfriend nodded. “Where are we going?”

“The Club,” the nun said.

“Ooh, that's exclusive,” I said. I had heard of the Club in Soho. The trendiest place where all the socialites partied. Actresses and influencers.

We headed outside, my pussy dripping to be full of girl-cock. Alejandra had the keys to her car. She darted off to the driver's door. She was such a loving girlfriend. I wanted to have a nun's cock in me. I didn't even know her name.

She slid into the backseat of the car on the passenger side. Her blue eyes fell on me. She pulled back her habit until she exposed her throbbing girl-dick trusting out of her blonde pubic hair. I loved that she was a blonde.

I climbed in after her, loving that I was bottomless. I straddled her. She stared at me with such lust. I was a sinful whore. I lowered my twat until her shaft nuzzled into my cunt. I pressed down her girl-cock. I shuddered as I slowly swallowed her nun-dick.

“Yes,” the nun groaned. “Oh, oh, it's been so long.”

I smiled at her as I sank down her cock. She felt so good in me. She reached to my depths. Alejandra backed out of my driveway. She was taking us off to the city. I knew it was shining bright. The lights beckoned us from Babylon.

The nun gripped my ass. She squeezed down on my butt-cheeks, her fingernails bit into my flesh I loved it. I slid up her, reveling in her thickness. Such a mighty girl-dick. I plunged down her futa-cock, moaning my delight.

“Oh, oh, you're such a naughty nun!” I moaned. “A naughty nun with a sinful dick!”

“Yes!” she gasped. “Oh, oh, work that pussy up and down my girl-dick. Ride me!”

I rode her, savoring the nun's futa-cock in me. I kissed her lips, tasting my spicy cream. I worked up and down her, groaning as I rose toward the moment when I would cum. I would just burst on her. I would explode on her.

It was so glorious. So amazing. I worked my twat up and down her. I rode her with such passion. I squeezed my cunt down on that cock. It was a wondrous rush to feel her in me. She moaned into my lips. Her tongue danced with mine.

I kissed her back with just as much passion as I rode her girl-cock. We were getting on the expressway, heading into the city. I loved the knowledge that I was riding the nun's cock. My pussy gripped her.

She broke the kiss and groaned, “That's it! Oh, that's it. Ride me! You sinful, wanton whore! Work that cunt up and down me!”

“Yes!” I plunge down her. “I'm a sinful, wanton whore.” I ripped off my top, exposing my little titties. “Ooh, ooh, see how sinful I am!”

She groaned and latched onto my nipple.

I gasped as she suckled on me. My cunt clamped down on her. My eyes squeezed shut as I savored her lips around my nub. The pleasure sparked from my nipple every time she suckled on me. My pussy clamped down on her futa-dick.

I rode up and down her with passion. I loved every second of this. It was just so good to have her girl-dick in me. I whimpered, my face contorting with the passion of this moment. I rose toward that moment of climaxing. I would have a huge climax. It would be so good to have a wonderful cum. I wanted to burst with passion.

I ached to have that wonderful orgasm exploding through me. I would have a huge climax. It would be so amazing. I gasped and moaned as I rose toward my wonderful climax. I would just burst with such passion.

It would be so wonderful. So glorious.

The nun's cock brought me closer and closer to cumming. My pussy clenched about that hot dick. I was rising toward my girl-rod. She suckled on my nipple, bringing me closer and closer to cumming on my futa-cock.

“Yes!” I gasped. “Oh, that's it. I want to cum on you. I want to have your girl-spunk flooding me. Please, please, just flood me with your spunk.”

She suckled hard on me. I gasped as I plunged down her girl-dick. It was incredible. My cunt spasmed around her futa-rod. My head tossed back and my glasses slipped down my nose as I came so hard.

My pussy writhed around her girl-rod. I suckled at her. I nursed at the nun's futa-cock with my cunt. She moaned around my nipple. She squeezed my rump. She had to be close to cumming. To dumping her load into me.

Then she ripped her mouth off my nipple and gasped out, “Yes!”

She erupted into my cunt.

She flooded my twat with her spunk. I loved her girl-cum splashing against my cervix. I gasped and moaned, enjoying every second of this. It was delicious. Amazing. My eyes rolled back in my head as the heat swept through me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned as she dumped her load into my cunt.

My twat milked her girl-cock. I loved every second of it. I milked out her futa-cum. It was so wonderful to have her spurting more and more of her passion into me. I gasped out in delight as the waves of ecstasy swept through me.

My cunt spasmed around her girl-dick as she filled me up with their holy cum. I trembled on her as she dumped more and more blasts of her futa-spunk into my womb. Stars danced before my eyes as I trembled on her.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she groaned. “That's what I need. I need to be clear of thought. Mmm...”

Her futa-dick shrank out of me as I trembled on her. I went to kiss her, but she stopped me. She pushed me off her. I trembled as I sat on the seat, the cum spilling out of me. I swallowed. I felt so used by her, which...

Was fun. I liked being used by futas.

*   *   *

Mr. Allen Brentwood

“The Club,” my wife said after sitting in my car. “That is where she is. Where my Futa-Goddess is.”

“Excellent,” I said and programmed it into my Tesla. I loved my Tesla Model X. It could drive itself. I just had to pay attention, but it made life so much easier.

My wife just stared out the window at the city. The car navigated itself. The newest version of the self-driving module was amazing. It wasn't raining, so I didn't have to worry about a thing. We were soon on the highway.

My wife undid her seatbelt.

“Cock,” she moaned, glancing at me. “I need your cock! Your cum!”

“Yes, you do, whore,” I said. “The nun told me you might. That you would need my cum to take Carla from her.”

“My wife...” she said. “Yes, yes, yes.”

I pushed back my seat and leaned back. The car could drive itself. This was hot. I unzipped my slacks and pulled out my cock. She climbed over the center console, the car accelerating down the expressway toward the Club.

Some of my VPs liked to go there. A place where rich girls got wild.

My wife gripped my cock and lifted me. She pressed me into her pussy. I shuddered as she slid her cunt down my dick. What a hot treat to have that snug snatch around me as my car drove itself. Technology was amazing.

The fact my wife reasserted herself and was riding me was a powerful thing. She smiled down at me, working her cunt up and down my girl-dick. She felt magnificent. I groaned, the need to cum swelling in my nuts.

“That's right,” she purred, her eyes burning hot. “Oh, oh, this is what Ester wants.”

“This is what Sister Mary Petra wants,” I groaned.

“Oh, oh, oh, that's good. I want to cum. I want to cum so hard!'

I smiled at my wife as she rode me. Her big, fake tits jiggled as she did. She was so fucking hot. I loved the way she squeezed her cunt down on my dick. That hot flesh felt amazing. Daphne gripped my shoulders, leaning over me.

Her boobs were near my face. I caught her nipple in my mouth. I suckled on her. I loved the way she squealed as I did that. Her pussy clamped down on my dick. She massaged me with that hot flesh. It was a wonderful moment.

It was such a glorious thrill to have her riding me like that. I groaned, savoring the way she massaged me. She gripped me with her hot flesh. I shuddered, rising toward that wonderful moment when I would fill her cunt with my jizz.

She plunged her twat down me, her eyes burning so hot. “Yes, yes, yes! Carla will be my futa-wife!”

I popped my mouth off her nipple. “You'll always be my wife!” I slapped my hand down her ass. “I own your ass!”

“We'll see,” she moaned, riding me. “Mmm, give me that cum. I need it! I hunger for it!”

I engulfed on that nipple. I suckled hard on her. My tongue danced around her nipple. I loved the feel of her in my mouth. Her pussy massaged me. She brought me closer and closer to cumming. I was just so eager for that delight.

Daphne squeezed her cunt down on my dick. She rode me hard. She massaged my cock with everything that she had. She gripped me with that silky twat. My nuts twitched as I rose toward that moment when I would cum in her.

I would flood her with spunk.

I suckled hard on that fat nipple. I loved the feel of her around me. She gasped and moaned as she rode me faster. Harder. The car was getting off the freeway. We were entering New York. The light flashed by the window as that hot twat massaged me.

I groaned as I rose toward that moment of climaxing in her. Her pussy squeezed her twat around me. She bought me closer and closer to cumming. My hands gripped her ass. I dug my fingers into my plump rump.

“Oh, that's it,” she moaned. “That's what I need. Make me cum. Make me cum so hard. I want to have that spunk flooding me!”

I growled around her nipple. I loved this moment. She plunged her twat down my cock. She took me to the hilt and squealed out in delight. Her pussy spasmed around my cock. I groaned about her nipple as the need to cum built in me.

“Yes, yes, give it to me!” gasped my wife. “I need it so much! I need to have my own futa-dick!”

I erupted into her cunt. I spurted into her twat. I savored that moment. It was just so delicious to have that pleasure slamming into me. My nuts twitched as I filled her with more and more blasts of cum. I flooded my wife with my seed.

I would breed her. I would put my child in her belly. Make her wholly mine.

“Yes!” she moaned as this heat burned through me. “That's the first step! That's it! You'll be my wife!”

“Your wife?” I gasped. “I'm not...”

The heat swept through me. I felt like I was melting. Softening like wax and being reshaped. She smiled at me as my cock shrank out of her pussy. My nuts withdraw into my flesh. Her hands gripped my chest, feeling my growing breasts.

“Ester prepared me,” whimpered Daphne. “I didn't even realize it, but she wants me to be a futa. She wants me to be a futa, and you are the man being sacrificed so that I can be a dickgirl.”

She fondled my breasts as I stared at her in shock. I was... becoming a woman. I had hips. My clothes didn't fit any longer. I felt this wet itch between my thighs. I shuddered, staring at my wife in shock.

“Mmm, Alanna,” she said. “Alanna Brentwood, you're going to be my rich concubine. Carla and I will be married. We'll be united in futa matrimony, wedded by Ester. We shall serve her together and be sexy sluts forever.”

Before I objected, my wife kissed me. I groaned at that. I felt this heat washing through me. It was wild. This could not be happening, but... but... it was. I was a woman. My wife squeezed my tits, my nipples so hard.

The nun lied to me.

My car pulled up before a club. We had arrived. The valet opened the door and blinked at the sight of us. My wife climbed off me naked. She winked at me as I had to follow her. I stepped out, nearly falling. My pants fell off. They didn't fit any longer.

Wearing only my dress shirt, I followed my wife inside, my boobs bouncing. 

*   *   *

Georgia Mitchel

“You know where your wife is,” Ereshkigal said as we left the Torres. “You can feel her, right?”

I nodded and drove, my new futa-dick aching.

I left behind Babylon and headed toward New York. I didn't know why, but the gleaming skyscrapers were drawing me on. They were thrusting into the air like giant, glowing cocks. Futa-dicks fucking the sky.

My girl-dick ached so much as I drove.

“Mmm,” purred Ereshkigal. “Let me attend to that.”

To my shock, the futa-goddess leaned over and engulfed my clit-dick. She suckled on me. I gasped as she blew me. Her mouth was just so good. It was wonderful to have a cock again. And a pussy at the same time was even wilder.

She suckled and my cunt clenched. It was so incredible. She slid her fingers up my thighs. She found my bush and stroked through my curls to rub at my pussy lips. I loved the way that she did that. My heart pounded in my chest as she did that.

She thrust her fingers into my cunt.

I loved her working her fingers in and out of my cunt. I loved her doing that to me as she suckled on my futa-dick. My pussy clamped down on her girl-cock as I loved her blowing me. The goddess's tongue danced around my cock.

She was so good at that. So skilled at sucking on girl-dick. I shuddered, my face contorting with this moment. My boobs jiggled as I drove. I struggled to focus on the expressway. This was so dangerous to do this while driving.

She thrust a third finger into my cunt. She pumped away at me. I loved it. She suckled up and down my girl-rod. The need to cum swelled and swelled with every second of her suckling on me. Her tongue danced around my girl-dick.

“That's it,” I groaned, trying to pay attention to the traffic. A cop was on the side of the road, lights flashing.

I would get into so much trouble if I was caught which...

Made this even more exciting.

She worked her mouth up and down my girl-cock, taking so much of my cock. Her suction was incredible. I groaned as the need to cum swelled in my depths. My ovaries. I wanted to unload all that spunk that I had in my ovaries.

I was so close to bursting in her. So near to exploding into her. Her fingers added more delight as she worked in and out of my twat. My pussy drank in the friction, feeding the heat to my ovaries. My girl-rod twitched in her mouth as I rose toward climaxing.

I would have a huge burst of cum. I would just erupt into her mouth. She worked her mouth up and down my girl-rod. She nursed on me with everything that she had. My heart pounded hard and fast, blood surging through my veins.

“Oh, that's it,” I panted. “Oh, oh, that's so good.”

She knew I was cumming closer and closer to erupting into her mouth.

“Ereshkigal!”

She moaned around my futa-dick. I knew she wanted my cum. She craved my girl-spunk. Her tongue danced around my spongy tip. That made me shudder, my boobs jiggling. I gripped the steering wheel, my foot pushing on the accelerator.

I was driving faster and faster as the need to cum built. I was racing toward my climax. I was almost to the city, too. Coming closer and closer to arriving at my destination. I wanted to just burst. I wanted to explode.

Her fingers churned up my pussy. She plunged into me over and over again. I trembled, her tongue swiping around my girl-cock. The pressure swelled up to the pinnacle of my futa-rod. My hands gripped the steering wheel.

I whimpered.

Moaned.

The engine growled as she suckled on me. I hurtled toward that moment of cumming. My pussy melted down around her digits. My ovaries tightened. I hit that point of no escape. I was a heartbeat from cumming. The lights flashed past me as my car roared down the expressway.

“Yes!” I gasped as I came.

My futa-cum pumped into her mouth. I shuddered as my pussy writhed around her digits. The rapture washed through my body. My cunt spasmed, the pleasure shooting through me. Stars flashed across my vision as I filled her mouth with my spunk.

Ereshkigal moaned around my dick. She savored my cum. It was a delight to fill her mouth with my spunk. The pleasure slammed through me. I was just so wanton. So amazing. I savored every glorious second of it.

I wanted to enjoy Carla like this.

I wanted my wife back.

“Yes!” I groaned and dumped the last of my cum into the goddess's mouth.

I panted as I saw an exit ahead into the city. I took it fast. I shuddered, heading into Soho. My entire body buzzed as her fingers pulled out of my cunt. She popped her mouth off my cock as she smiled at me.

She had such a wicked gleam in her eyes as she suckled on her fingers. She moaned with it. She stroked her tongue around her fingers. It was so delicious to watch her doing that. My futa-dick twitched.

I drove through the streets, guided by this need to find my wife. I felt her. I don't know how. Something Ereshkigal had done. Or maybe that nun. When she ate me out. She must have done something to me.

She allowed my love for Carla to guide me.

I took a turn and came to a long line before a nightclub. People were waiting to get in. I just felt this was the place. I pulled my car to the side. I was naked and found I didn't care. I had a hard cock and the righteous need to save my wife.

I had the Futa-Goddess of Death with me.

I climbed out of the car and marched to the bouncer, Ereshkigal following. Guys shouted and women gasped as I approached the bouncer. He stared at me, my big breasts and huge girl-dick. He gasped and shuddered, opening the rope.

I headed into the club to win back my wife from the clutches of the futa-goddess.

To be concluded...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Futa Wife Makes Her Choice!

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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