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Naughty Excerpt from “The Futa Wife Makes Her Choice”

I gasped in shock as Daphne strode through those watching the debauchery in the middle of the club. The music pulsed around us as I had revealed my futa-dick to all. I was having fun fucking before everyone with my clit-rod.

I didn't have to feel anything but pleasure. I just had to be selfish and seek my own debauchery.

“Daphne!” I gasped at the sight of the trophy wife. She was naked, her big breasts quivering. Enhanced by surgery, they were gorgeous tits. I stared at them in delight and confusion. “What are you doing here?”

Ester, my busty futa-goddess, smiled, clearly happy about it.

“Fuck me and make me into a futa!” Daphne moaned. “Make me into your wife! I want to be yours. I want to be her futa-priestess.”

“Yes,” I whimpered, wanting to just feel nothing.

The crowd cheered at that wild declaration. My cock twitched and throbbed as Daphne threw her arms around my head, trapping my futa-dick between us. Her big breasts piled into my round ones. Our nipples brushed as she kissed me.

Our lips melted together. I groaned as she kissed me with passion. I savored the feel of her lips on mine. It was incredible to kiss her with passion. My tongue danced with hers. She groaned into my mouth as we made out.

It was wild.

I groaned, my tongue dancing with hers. I just wanted to revel in this moment. My hands slid down her back to her rump. I gripped her ass. I squeezed her butt-cheeks. It was wild to do that. I loved every second of it.

I massaged her rump. I loved this so much. It was incredible to grip her rump. I squeezed her asscheeks. I loved the feel of her against me. She whimpered, her lips kissing me with passion. I groaned, savoring this amazing moment.

She broke it and spun around. She bent over and thrust her ass against my futa-dick. She wiggled it back and forth and stared at a woman in the crowd wearing only a man's dress shirt, the tails falling around her thighs. She had brown eyes and hair, her thighs lithe and long.

“Fuck me and make me your wife!” Daphne shouted while staring at that woman.

This anger and lust spilled over the woman's face as my futa-dick lurched. Ester licked her lips, a woman sucking on the goddess's clit-cock. My girl-rod throbbed as Daphne rubbed her rump on my dick. Make her my wife.

I was tired of feeling pain over George rejecting me.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Futa Wife Makes Her Choice

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

I gasped in shock as Daphne strode through those watching the debauchery in the middle of the club. The music pulsed around us as I had revealed my futa-dick to all. I was having fun fucking before everyone with my clit-rod.

I didn't have to feel anything but pleasure. I just had to be selfish and seek my own debauchery.

“Daphne!” I gasped at the sight of the trophy wife. She was naked, her big breasts quivering. Enhanced by surgery, they were gorgeous tits. I stared at them in delight and confusion. “What are you doing here?”

Ester, my busty futa-goddess, smiled, clearly happy about it.

“Fuck me and make me into a futa!” Daphne moaned. “Make me into your wife! I want to be yours. I want to be her futa-priestess.”

“Yes,” I whimpered, wanting to just feel nothing.

The crowd cheered at that wild declaration. My cock twitched and throbbed as Daphne threw her arms around my head, trapping my futa-dick between us. Her big breasts piled into my round ones. Our nipples brushed as she kissed me.

Our lips melted together. I groaned as she kissed me with passion. I savored the feel of her lips on mine. It was incredible to kiss her with passion. My tongue danced with hers. She groaned into my mouth as we made out.

It was wild.

I groaned, my tongue dancing with hers. I just wanted to revel in this moment. My hands slid down her back to her rump. I gripped her ass. I squeezed her butt-cheeks. It was wild to do that. I loved every second of it.

I massaged her rump. I loved this so much. It was incredible to grip her rump. I squeezed her asscheeks. I loved the feel of her against me. She whimpered, her lips kissing me with passion. I groaned, savoring this amazing moment.

She broke it and spun around. She bent over and thrust her ass against my futa-dick. She wiggled it back and forth and stared at a woman in the crowd wearing only a man's dress shirt, the tails falling around her thighs. She had brown eyes and hair, her thighs lithe and long.

“Fuck me and make me your wife!” Daphne shouted while staring at that woman.

The anger and lust spilled over the woman's face as my futa-dick lurched. Ester licked her lips, a woman sucking on the goddess's clit-cock. My girl-rod throbbed as Daphne rubbed her rump on my dick. Make her my wife.

I was tired of feeling pain over George rejecting me.

I drew back my hips and slid my futa-cock crown Daphne's butt-cheek to her shaved pussy. My cock nuzzled it her hot flesh. I groaned in delight and buried to the hilt in her cunt. I slammed deep and hard into her snatch. She squealed as I did that.

Her cunt devoured my cock. It felt so good to slide into her pussy. Her hot flesh suckled at my dick. I groaned in delight as I filled her up. The crowd cheered. The woman in the dress shirt narrowed her eyes. I grinned at her, savoring fucking Daphne.

I didn't know who this woman was, but I knew I was cuckolding Daphne's rich husband.

“Yes!” I groaned, savoring that hot twat gripping my dick. She felt amazing around me. “Oh, oh, my Goddess!”

Ester winked at me as she slid her fingers through the slut's hair blowing her dick. The crowd cheered. The music thundered. This place was becoming an orgy. A place of passion dedicated to Ishtar, Queen of Heaven. She ruled here. Other women were on their knees, sucking on cocks or eating pussies. Some guys were devouring cunts.

Their passion mixed with the music. The woman in the dress shirt just stood there, pussy cream dripping down her thighs. I gripped at her as I fucked Daphne's tight, hot cunt. I slammed into her pussy with force.

I fucked her with all that I had. It was so good to bury into her twat over and over again. She squeezed her cunt down on me. It felt so good to have her doing that. I loved the feel of her around me. It was a beautiful thing.

I fucked her hard and fast. I slammed into her twat with force. She groaned, gripping my cock with her hot flesh. My boobs bounced as I slammed into her, grinning at the woman in the shirt. The way she stared at Daphne like...

Was that Alan? No, she would be... Alanna? Yes, yes, the hair was the right color. Her face was similar to Jenny's.

“Mmm, yes, yes, I'm fucking your wife's tight cunt!” I moaned.

The crowd cheered.

The woman's intense eyes fell on me. I grinned at her, slamming into Daphne's pussy. The need to cum built and built in me. I rose toward that moment when I would erupt. I savored the silky feel of that cunt around my cock. It was wild.

That hot cunt squeezed down around me. She held me tight with that wonderful snatch. I hurtled toward my climax. I could not wait to erupt into her cunt. I wanted to fill her pussy with all my jizz. It would be incredible.

Just wonderful to flood her twat with my spunk.

I slammed into her cunt. I buried into her twat over and over again. She squeezed her cunt down on me. I groaned at the thought of her pussy. She felt amazing around my dick. I groaned as I fucked into her with all that I had. It was beautiful to bury into her.

She wiggled her hips, stirring her cunt around my cock. It was wild to have her massaging me like that as the music thudded. I rose toward my climax. Toward that wondrous moment when I would cum in her snatch.

I would flood her pussy with all my spunk.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned, her pussy clamping down on me. “Make me into a futa! Make me into your wife, Carla!”

“You'll be mine!” I moaned, my ovaries brimming with futa-cum. “Cum in me, slut!”

I slammed into Daphne hard and fast. I churned her up with my dick. She gripped me with her amazing pussy. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would cum in her. I shuddered, savoring that heat. It was beautiful.

She clamped her pussy down on me. She drove me wild with that hot flesh. It was incredible to have her massaging me like that. I loved it. I slammed to the hilt in her snatch. I fucked her with all that I had.

It was an incredible moment to slam into her pussy. I loved it. The need to erupt into her spunk flooded her twat. It was a wild delight to bury into her twat. I fucked her with all that I had. She squealed out in delight.

“Fuck!”

Her pussy writhed around my cock.

“Yes!” I moaned and buried into Daphne's writhing snatch.

I erupted.

“Smashing, darlings!” Ester moaned as I pumped my cum into the slut's pussy.

Ester trembled, dumping her own cum into the woman's mouth. I groaned, savoring that hot cunt writhing around me. Daphne suckled at me, working out my cum. Pleasure shot through me. Pussy juices gushed down my thighs.

I felt so amazing. The rapture rushed through me. I tossed my head, swaying through all the ecstasy. Blast after blast shot through me. It was an incredible moment. I groaned through such wondrous passion.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped as her pussy worked out all the cum. “Daphne!”

“My big-dick futa-wife!” the blonde moaned as I fired the last of my cum into her.

My body trembled from the rapture, pussy cream spilling down my thighs. I breathed in deeply, feeling so good. I could just float away. Power sparked between us. Daphne gasped and ripped her pussy off my cock.

It was happening.

*   *   *

Mrs. Daphne Brentwood

“I'm becoming a futa!” I squealed as cum ran down my thighs. My clit throbbed and pulsed.

“Enjoy, darling,” cooed Ester in her refined accent. The dusky goddess watched as my futa-dick blossomed from the shaved folds of my pussy.

“I shall!” I moaned, my body trembling.

Women and men moaned around us as Alanna stared at my growing futa-dick with a glint in her brown eyes. I smiled at my gender-swapped wife as my massive girl-cock swelled to such immense sizes. As big as Carla's.

As Ester's.

“On your knees,” I cooed to Alanna. I glanced back at Carla. The redheaded preacher's wife stood there, her pussy dripping with cum. “Let's fuck her together. She'll be our concubine. That's Alanna. My gender-swapped wife.”

“Mmm, yes, yes, that's so delicious, darlings,” Ester said.

Carla nodded. “Suck my cock, Alanna. You're our concubine. I'm taking your wife from you!”

Cheers rose from the crowd of people watching us. Girls sucked cock. Guys ate pussy. They should all be girls, but one step at a time. This was becoming sacred ground to Ishtar. Sex resounded through the air. That was so wild.

Alanna ripped open her dress shirt, her eyes wild with lust. Her new, big tits spilled out. She had soft, natural ones that were as large as mine. She didn't need surgery, just magic. I smiled as my wife stumbled forward.

I slapped her on the rump as she passed. She had a nice ass.

She dropped to her feet before my new futa-wife. Carla smiled in delight, her girl-cock twitching. Alanna dropped to her knees before her. My gender-swapped wife had never suckled a dick before, but that was a clit-dick.

A futa-cock.

With a moan, Alanna opened her mouth and engulfed my wife's girl-dick.

“Oh, I made the right choice,” whimpered Carla. “Pleasure... Just need pleasure! Suck my futa-dick, slut! You're our fucktoy!”

“Yes!” I squealed, loving how wild and free Carla had become. She had this reckless gleam in her eyes that was so hot. “Enjoy!”

I dropped to my knees and slapped my cock down on my wife's rump. I slid down her butt-cheek to her thick bush. I nuzzled into her, eager to be in my first pussy. To give my gender-swapped wife her first taste of a big clit-dick.

She moaned around Carla's cock, sucking on her with passion. Ester smiled, the music thundering around us, as I buried my clit-rod into that tight snatch. It felt so amazing to be in her pussy. I groaned, throwing back my head.

I savored being inside her pussy. It was just an amazing moment. I shuddered, savoring this passion. It felt wonderful to be in her. To have all that pussy around my cock. I smiled from ear to ear, so glad for it.

This was heaven.

I gripped her gender-swapped hips and thrust away at her. She groaned around Carla's cock, sucking on her with passion. I loved how she tossed her head. Her boobs jiggled as she enjoyed having her girl-rod suckled by the slut. This was so hot.

Our concubine. We were futa-priestesses of Ester now. It was so good to fuck her. To pound her cunt. I slammed into her pussy with everything that I had while she rocked back and forth, slobbering on Carla's girl-dick.

“That's so good!” Carla moaned, her head tossing back. “Oh, oh, just like that. Ooh, that's so good. Yes, yes, just suckle on my girl-cock.”

I loved the feel of Alanna's pussy around my cock. She gripped me. She held me tight with her silky twat. I loved the feel of her pussy around my futa-dick. It was so amazing. It was just an incredible rush to fuck her with my new girl-rod.

To have a clit-dick.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered, slamming into her snatch. She squeezed down on me with that silky sheath. “Pussy is amazing! I want to fuck so much cunt!”

Women cheered around me, lusting for me.

My big and heavy tits bounced before me as I hammered my gender-swapped concubine's cunt. Not my wife, my concubine. I buried into her twat, savoring that tight snatch around me. My pussy drank in the heat. It washed through me.

It was so good to have that heat around my cock. I reveled in it as that amazing pressure built and built at the tip of my cock. That need to cum in her pussy swelled in me. I loved it. I buried into her cunt over and over again.

I was so close to exploding into her cunt. It would be so glorious. I pounded her with passion. It was an incredible rush to burst. I wanted it so much. I smiled at Carla. She groaned and trembled, rising toward her climax.

“That's it, slut!” moaned Carla. “Make me cum! That's all that matters. Me!”

“Yes!” I gasped, burying into that hot cunt.

Carla trembled. She was cumming. My concubine was gulping down the cum. She swallowed that jizz. It was so hot to hear her doing that. I loved it as I fucked that hot cunt. I buried into that wonderful snatch over and over again.

Alanna squealed around Carla's cock as that hot cunt spasmed around my dick.

My concubine came.

“Yes!” I moaned as I savored the slut's gender-swapped pussy spasming around my girl-dick. It was incredible. Such a wonderful heat that washed through me. I enjoyed every second of it. I buried into that tight cunt. “Fuck!”

I erupted.

I spurted my first load of futa-cum into a pussy. Into Alanna's new cunt. She rippled around me, suckling at me as the pleasure slammed through me. It was so good to feel that ecstasy rushing into me. I groaned through such glorious heat.

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

“So good!” my new futa-wife moaned, her face twisting in delight. “Swallow my girl-cum!”

Alanna just moaned, gulping down the cum while her pussy writhed around my spurting girl-dick. She worked out my cum. It felt so good to have her doing that. I loved every second of it. She drove me wild.

“Fuck, fuck, fuck!” I moaned, stars flashing across my vision. “Oh, that's so good!”

I dumped all my cum into her pussy, the club music thundering. It was so amazing. Ester stood nearby, her arms spread in the air, ecstasy on her dusky face. Power swirled around us. Worship that flowed toward her.

Toward my futa-goddess.

I grinned, loving this.

*   *   *

Jenny Brentwood

I panted as I sat in the backseat of the car, cum leaking out of my pussy.

Nun-cum.

Sister Mary Petra had fucked me back in my house before having us take her into the city. Alejandra, my gender-swapped girlfriend, drove. I had no idea what was going on. Nothing at all made sense tonight.

I was just glad to have that cum in my pussy as I watched the skyline of New York City glowing before us. It grew larger and larger as we were heading to a club in Soho or something. I just closed my eyes, savoring the memory of being fucked by a futa-nun.

What a wild night. I was so glad to share it with Alejandra. I loved her so much.

*   *   *

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

I was having such a great time.

Ester drank in the worship of those in the club. I ripped my cock out of Alanna's mouth. I wanted more. I craved to fuck and suck. Women were around me. They all wanted me. I could have my pick of them. I could—

One of them stepped out of the crowd with glasses and black hair, her breasts large and swaying.

Georgia.

Not George, but Georgia.

I froze at the sight of my gender-swapped wife. What was she doing here? She had rejected this. She had run from Ester. She should be a man now. The spell was only temporary. She had to accept it, and she hadn't. So why...

My heart pounded. Pain rose in me. Pain and hope.

Georgia held out her hand to me. “I've come to take you home.”

She stood there, smiling, naked and beautiful. She had... a cock. I stared at her futa-dick in shock. How did Georgia get that? What was going on? The pain of her leaving swept through me. She left because I had...

Betrayed her. Hurt her. Yet here she was, wanting to take me back. Wanting to forgive me for what I did to her. My selfishness had led her to become a woman. To be used for my pleasure. Tears stung my eyes as I stared at her outstretched hand.

Ester hugged me.

Her futa-cock nestled into my butt-crack as her arms wrapped possessively around my body. I shuddered at the feel of the futa-goddess holding me. Her hands cupped my breasts, but her fingers were not gentle. Her nails bit into my flesh.

“Ereshkigal!” Ester hissed and drew back her hips. Her futa-dick slid down my crack to my asshole. She found my backdoor and thrust. I gasped as she popped into my bowels. “She is mine, Ereshkigal! Mine!”

Who was Ereshkigal?

I shuddered as that big futa-dick slammed to the hilt in my asshole. She was so big and thick. I squeezed my asshole down around her girl-rod. She filled me up with her passion. It was so insane to have all that cock in me. I groaned at the delight of this moment.

I squeezed down on her as she made me feel incredible. I loved it so much. She pumped away at me. She thrust into my asshole with all that she had. I shuddered at the feel of her in me, but my eyes were staring at my wife.

“I... I...” I whimpered.

“That's okay,” purred Georgia. “I love you, Carla.

“You are mine, darling,” Ester hissed into my ear. She licked it as she fucked my asshole.

I whimpered while Georgia sank to her knees. She opened her mouth wide and engulfed my cock. I gasped as her warm lips slid over my crown and sealed about my shaft. Her tongue danced around my cock. I arched my back into Ester's soft tits.

That big futa-dick fucked me. Her goddess-cock hammered my asshole. It felt so good. So wonderful, but so was Georgia's loving mouth around my girl-cock. My estranged futa-wife stared up at me with such love in her eyes. They shone behind her glasses.

I shuddered at the feel of her suckling on me. She nursed with passion on my cock. It was so good to have her blowing me like that. I groaned as she bobbed her head and worked up and down my girl-dick. It was so passionate to feel that.

I loved it so much. I savored that glorious passion.

She moaned, bobbing her head. She nursed on me as Ester fucked my asshole. She pounded my bowels with all that she had. I groaned, loving the heat burning in my anal sheath melting to my cunt. That mixed with the passion that came from Georgia suckling on my dick.

“Yes,” I whimpered.

“Mine,” groaned Ester. “You're mine. My futa-priestess.”

I trembled, my asshole gripping her with my anal sheath. Her fingers slid up my tits to my nipples. She gripped them and pinched them. I gasped at the heat of her doing that. My eyes rolled back in my head. I groaned, loving the way she did that to me. She pinched them.

Twisted them.

It was so good to have her doing that. The pleasure shot down to my pussy. To my ovaries. I groaned, my futa-wife suckling on my girl-dick. She blew me with all her might. It was so good to have her doing that to me.

I reveled in this moment, rising toward that moment when I would cum. When all that pleasure would shoot out of my futa-dick. I groaned at the heat of this moment. She swirled her tongue around my cock. She drove me wild.

It was so amazing.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, that's so good. Just like that.”

“Yes, yes, yes, Darling, mine!” groaned the futa-goddess as she hammered my asshole.

My bowels clamped down on her. I loved the feel of her. It was so good to have her burying her girl-cock into my asshole. She fucked me with all that she had while my wife bobbed her head. She slid her lips up and down my cock.

It was so wonderful to have that wonderful mouth suckling on me. She bobbed her head, working up and down me. She sent me closer and closer to cumming. Closer and closer to flooding her mouth with my spunk while Ester fucked me.

“Darling!” whimpered Ester as she plowed to the hilt in me. It was wild to feel that big dick slamming into my bowels. “Oh, yes, yes, darling, you're mine!”

Georgia suckled harder as if to say, “But I love you.”

I whimpered, my anal sheath melting around that big futa-dick as I loved my futa-wife's hot mouth sliding up and down my girl-dick. I hurtled toward this moment when I would explode. The pressure built in my ovaries.

Georgia's tongue danced over the crown of my cock.

“Yes!” I howled as I erupted.

I spurted my cum into her mouth. I erupted again and again, the pleasure crashing into my mind. Stars flashed before me. My asshole writhed around Ester's thrusting girl-cock while my futa-cum pumped into my wife's hungry mouth.

“Oh, darling, that's smashing!” Ester howled and buried into my pussy. She pinched my nipples as she erupted. “Yes!”

Her futa-cum spurted into my ass over and over again. It was so good to have all that pleasure crashing into my mind. I shuddered through my rapture. It was such a wonderful moment. I squealed out in delight as her girl-jizz pumped into my bowels.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I whimpered.

My wife gulped down my futa-cum. The jizz spurted into my mouth over and over again. It was so amazing to have that pleasure sweeping through me. I loved the feel of her gulping down my cum. It was so wild.

I loved every second of it. I groaned through my ecstasy. Stars flashed through my vision as I enjoyed every second of this delight. It was a wild thing. She suckled on my cock, working out all my jizz.

It was glorious.

“Yes!” I groaned and dumped the last of my cum into my wife's mouth. “Oh, oh, that's good!”

“So good darling,” Ester groaned as I filled my bowels up with her goddess-jizz. “Oh, my, that's smashing!”

It was amazing. I felt so good right now. I trembled through my pleasure, panting as the heat buzzed through me. It was perfect to have so much passion rippling through me. A big smile spread on my lips.

“You are mine, darling,” purred Ester. “All mine.”

I shivered while Georgia slid her mouth off my futa-dick. She rose and cupped my face. Our futa-dicks pressed together. My wife kissed me, thrusting her tongue covered in my girl-cum into my mouth. I groaned at the salty flavor.

It was such a wonderful moment. I groaned as we traded the passion back and forth. I loved this moment. It was so wild. I shuddered, the flavor of my futa-jizz so delicious. I trembled against her, my heart pounding in my chest.

She broke the kiss and said, “I love you.”

“I love you, too,” I said, that emptiness in my heart vanishing.

“What?” gasped Ester.

My wife pulled away from me while holding my hand. She drew me off that big dick. In the crowd, a pale-skinned woman watched with delight on her face. Another goddess. This Ereshkigal. Georgia just marched into the crowd who parted around us.

“No,” Ester cried.

“You can't go!” gasped Daphne. “You're my futa-wife!”

No, I was Georgia's. That was all that mattered. I didn't need Ester. I was just caught up in my own selfish desires. I could see that now. She had fed on them with her aura, stimulated them in me, and drove me to bury my pain in sex.

She didn't have what I needed. The moment Georgia appeared, I knew what I needed. Who I needed.

*   *   *

Mrs. Alanna Brentwood

I grabbed Daphne as she stared in shock. I spun her around and kissed her. Daphne trembled and melted into my lips. Something happened. Something I didn't understand, but my wayward, cheating futa-wife melted into the kiss.

I could feel my dominance rising. She was my trophy wife. My prize. She didn't get to choose when to leave me even if I was a woman. I danced my tongue in her mouth. I would enjoy her cock. She would be my little futa-slave.

No more fun for her without my permission.

“You!” snarled Ester.

“Mmm, me,” said a pale-skinned woman who stepped naked out of the crowd. She had black hair and a big futa-dick. I broke the kiss with Daphne. She trembled against me, feeling dizzy.

The nun had done something to cause this, and now there was this newcomer.

“Ereshkigal!” hissed Ester. She trembled, her futa-dick hissing. “I am not going back with you.”

“You know you have to return,” said Ereshkigal. “We are not allowed to be here any longer.”

“You can't stop me from having my fun!” Anger molted Ester's dusky features. “Go back to hell! I have brought heaven to earth.”

“She's here,” Ereshkigal purred.

Ester froze, her face paling.

Sister Mary Petra appeared out of the crowd and seized the goddess from behind. This was getting interesting. I held my trophy futa-wife and watched as Ester squealed in shock. The nun was naked save for her habit and...

She was a futa, too? Fuck me, this was getting so confusing. My new pussy liked it, though.

*   *   *

Sister Mary Petra

I drove my futa-dick it the goddess's pussy and hissed, “Time to go home, Ishtar!”

“Traitor!” howled Ester as my futa-dick filled her up. She was so distracted by Carla, by Daphne, and by Alanna. So many things to keep her from noticing me sneaking up on her.

I didn't give her a chance to flee.

Ereshkigal wore a mocking smile as I filled the futa-goddess's pussy with my own cursed clit-dick. The feel of a hot cunt around me made me moan in sinful delight. I loved the feel of that snatch about me. It had been so, so, so long.

So long of denying myself.

“You traitorous bitch,” Ishtar moaned as I cupped her big tits. “I should have cursed you.”

“You did,” I groaned and slid my right hand down to her futa-dick. I found her girl-cock and stroked up and down it. “That's why I'm here.”

“I blessed you!” whimpered Ishtar.

“Mmm, she's going to banish us both back to where we belong,” Ereshkigal purred. Ishtar's rival moved behind me. She was not resisting.

Good.

Her futa-dick thrust between my thighs and found my cuntlips. She thrust into my twat. I shuddered at the feel of her filling up my twat. I groaned at the thrill of her clit-rod in my snatch. I fisted Ishtar's girl-cock.

Everyone was watching us. I shuddered as I felt a goddess-cock in my pussy while my futa-dick was in a goddess-cunt. Ereshkigal drew back her hips. I chased her, my girl-cock sliding out of that hot cunt. I groaned at that heat.

It was just perfect.

I thrust back into her cunt. It felt so good to plow to the hilt in her twat. It was just wonderful. I groaned, my face twisting in passion as that big dick fucked me. I groaned at the heat of this moment. She plowed to the hilt in me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned as she churned me up. “Oh, that's it. Lord, you two naughty goddesses shall return to where you belong.”

“No, no, no,” Ishtar moaned, her pussy clamping down on my futa-dick. She was so hot and silky, her cunt welcoming in my futa-dick. “You... you... bitch, darling! Such a bitch!”

“Yes,” I hissed, fisting her futa-dick.

I stroked up and down her girl-cock. I fisted her with passion as that big clit-cock slammed into my pussy. I loved that thick shaft burying into me. It felt so good. I whimpered at the delight of it. That big dick fucked me with such passion.

My cunt gripped that large girl-cock fucking me as my futa-dick buried into the goddess's pussy. I whimpered between them. It felt so good to have that clit-rod fucking me. I groaned at the heat of her burying into me.

It was so glorious.

So amazing.

I shuddered at the feel of her fucking me. She pounded me hard. She thrust into my snatch with so much passion. I groaned at the feel of her fucking me, her thrust burying my futa-dick into Ishtar's cunt. The goddess whimpered as I fisted her clit-rod.

“No, no, no, darling,” she moaned. “I don't want to go back! I'm having fun! Let's have fun!”

“No,” I hissed and buried into her cunt, my pussy melting around Ereshkigal's cunt.

Ereshkigal laughed and thrust into my cunt with so much force. It was wonderful. I gripped the thick shaft. As she fucked me so hard. I groaned at the feel of her burying into my pussy as my girl-rod slammed into that juicy snatch.

That hot pussy massaged me. I rose and rose toward my climax. I hurtled closer and closer to it. I whimpered in delight, my nipples throbbing against the futa-goddess's cock. I slammed into her cunt and stroked her futa-dick.

“You are such a bitch, darling!” howled Ishtar as she came. “A treacherous, wondrous bitch!”

Her pussy spasmed around my cock. I stroked Ishtar's spurting cock. A woman knelt before her, bathing in the spunk splashing on her face. I groaned at the heat of her silky flesh spasming around my futa-dick. I buried into her cunt as Ereshkigal slammed into my twat.

I erupted.

Power exploded through me.

The two goddesses cried out in ecstasy. Ereshkigal spurted into my cunt while I dumped my load into Ishtar's pussy. Golden light erupted from my soul and bathed them. I trembled through my ecstasy, spurting my futa-seed into one goddess's pussy while the other filled my snatch with girl-jizz.

“Yes!” I moaned as the pleasure rushed through me. “Oh, oh, that's it. That's so good!”

The rapture crashed into my mind. I groaned through all that ecstasy. It was so amazing to have all that pleasure slamming through me. Stars danced before my eyes as my cunt rippled around one futa-dick. I flooded the other snatch with my passion.

The light flared.

I erupted one last time.

“Lord!” I cried out as the goddesses vanished from this world, banished back to where they belonged.

The music thundered through the club. I swayed there as a great groan ran through people watching. Their false idol had vanished. I turned and strolled through the crowd. I had to return to my monastery at Mar Seba.

I had much prayer and meditation to embrace to drive away the sinful ache at the tip of my cursed futa-dick. My penance for serving Ishtar continued. How long would I live? How long would I have to keep that naughty goddess contained?

Only the Lord knew.

*   *   *

Mrs. Daphne Brentwood

I swayed as Ester was gone.

The futa-goddess had vanished.

“Let's go,” Alanna said and pulled me from the club.

I whimpered and followed my wife. She was so dominant in this form. A sexy, femme domme that made me so wet and hard at the same time. She had come in and taken control of me. I trembled, wanting to enjoy being Alanna's trophy futa-wife.

It just felt so right now. Like I was blessed or something.

*   *   *

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

Georgia slid onto me. We were back in our bed. I shuddered, so hard and aching to be filled by her. I just wanted her to slam into my cunt. I wanted her to fuck me with all that she had. It would be so amazing.

She kissed me as she pressed her futa-dick into my twat. I whimpered in delight as my wife's clit-rod slid into my cunt. It was just wonderful to have her sliding into my cunt. I knew that I had made the right choice to be her wife.

My futa-dick throbbed against her belly as we trembled together. Our boobs rubbed together, hers bigger than mine. My clit-rod throbbed against her belly as she filled up my cunt. I trembled beneath her as she drew back her girl-cock.

I broke the kiss and moaned, “Georgia! I'm so sorry!”

“I know,” whispered Georgia. “I forgive you!”

I don't know if I could keep saying I was sorry enough for that wonderful gift of being forgiven. She thrust her girl-cock to the hilt in me. She pumped away at me with that mighty cock. It felt so good to have her fucking me.

I shuddered at the girth of her futa-dick. She pumped away at me. She buried into my twat with all that she had. My cunt melted around her girl-cock. I loved every second of her thrusting away at me. I whimpered, just so happy to be hers.

I savored the feel of her girl-cock plowing into me. It was wondrous to have her lips on mine. She kissed me with such passion. I groaned, melting into her mouth. It was wonderful. I groaned, my tongue dancing with hers.

We moved together.

Loved together.

I was united with my wife. I groaned, savoring the feel of her girl-dick pumping away at me. She buried into my pussy over and over again. My futa-dick throbbed against her belly. She groaned as she buried into me. It was a delight. A rush.

She buried into my twat with so much passion. I squeezed down on her cock as she buried into my twat. I trembled as that wonderful rod buried into me over and over again. My futa-cock twitched and throbbed with the feel of her shaft in me.

She drove me wild. My delicious wife brought me closer and closer to filling me up. I wanted to have her erupting in me. She smiled at me as she buried her girl-cock to the hilt in me. I rose toward that moment when I would cum.

“Mmm, yes,” she groaned. “Just like that. I want to feel you cumming on my girl-dick!”

“You will!” I moaned. “Oh, oh, you're going to feel me explode. I can't wait. Oh, I can't wait to burst on you.”

“Good,” she purred. “Damn, that's good. You know that? You feel so good. Oh, yes, yes, you make me feel amazing!”

I smiled at her, squeezing my pussy down on her. That big dick pounded into my snatch. I loved every second bringing me to the brink of erupting. It was lovely to have her thrusting away at me. I quivered beneath her.

The ache swelled at the tip of my cock. She buried into my snatch with such force. It felt so good to have her doing that to me. I loved the force of her thrusts burying her girl-dick into my twat. It was beautiful. I groaned as she slammed deep and hard into me.

“Yes, yes, just keep slamming into me.” I whimpered, about to cum. That's perfect. You know that? You're perfect. I love you!”

“I love you, too!” she squealed, burying into my cunt.

I burst.

My pussy writhed around her girl-cock as my futa-dick erupted, spurting cum over our tits. She kissed me. I groaned in delight as we made out. It was just so beautiful to have all that stuff sweeping through me. Waves of ecstasy surged through my body.

She kissed me and buried into my cunt.

My wife erupted.

Her hot futa-cum spurted into my twat.

I shuddered as she bathed my pussy with her girl-jizz. She flooded me with all that she had. It was so good to have all that spunk erupting into my cunt. I loved every second of her dumping her load into my twat.

I groaned as she filled me up with her spunk. It was so good to have her erupting into my twat as I hosed down our tits. Our breasts grew slippery with my futa-jizz as we trembled through our orgasms. So much of her spunk filled me up.

I broke the kiss and gasped out, “Georgia!”

“Carla!” she moaned as she dumped more and more blasts of her cum into my pussy

I milked her dry. I savored all that spunk flooding into my snatch. It felt so good to have the pleasure filling me up. I was so thrilled to feel all this spunk in me. I groaned, my toes curling. I shuddered through so much passion.

It was just an incredible moment.

“Oh, oh,” I whimpered.

“Mmm,” she purred and broke away from me. Her tits dripped with my futa-cum. I gasped as her girl-cock slid out of me. “Now... I have to have this in me.”

“Georgia,” I whimpered as she straddled me and grabbed my futa-dick. She held it up. “Are you... okay with this?”

“Being a woman?” she asked. “A futa?”

I nodded, biting my lip.

She pressed me into her thick bush, her curls tickling the crown of my girl-dick. “It was the sacrifice I made to rescue you from her.” She beamed at me. “I made it willingly.”

“And being a preacher?” she asked.

“I really don't know. Rosa is happy with her gender-swapped wife. The church has changed a little bit. That's for tomorrow.” She pressed her pussy down my futa-dick. “Tonight...”

“Yes,” I whimpered as her hot pussy devoured my cock.

She swallowed more and more inches of my futa-dick. I groaned as she bottomed out on me. Her clit-rod slapped down my belly. I gasped at that. It was so wonderful to have all her pussy around my girl-cock. I throbbed in delight.

She slid up me.

“Yes,” I groaned, watching Georgia's big boobs quivering.

She winked at me and slammed back down my futa-dick. I groaned as she did that. She took me to the hilt, her girl-cock slapping into my belly. She groaned and slid back up me. She rode me with passion. It was incredible to have her riding me. I loved it. I savored her sliding that hot pussy up and down my cock.

She gripped me with that hot flesh. It was an incredible rush to have her sliding up and down my dick. It was so amazing. I groaned out in passion as I worked up and down that wonderful clit-rod. I savored every second of it.

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

She smiled at me, her futa-dick slapping against my belly. “You like your wife's pussy riding your girl-cock.”

“Don't you?” I purred.

Georgia smiled and nodded, her big tits bouncing as she rode me. She squeezed her cunt around my clit-rod. That felt so incredible. I groaned as she brought me closer and closer to bursting. I had another load of futa-cum building in my ovaries.

She purred, wiggling her hips from side to side. Georgia was so gorgeous. Such a beautiful woman. I was so lucky to have her. I stroked my hands up and down her thighs, feeling her muscles flexing as she worked that hot pussy up and down my cock.

She drove me wild as she gripped me. I shuddered, savoring the heat of her cunt. She squeezed down on me. I growled, loving the feel of her riding me. She worked up and down me. It was so fantastic. I groaned, rising toward that moment when I would cum.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Keep riding me. I love watching your beautiful tits bouncing.”

She smiled at me and slammed down my girl-dick. “Like that?”

I nodded as her huge tits slapped together, rippling from the impact. She grinned at me as she rode me with such passion. She squeezed her cunt down around my futa-dick. It was so hot watching her riding me like that.

She groaned and gasped, sliding her cunt up and down my futa-dick. The aching need to cum swelled in my ovaries. I groaned as her clit-cock splattered my belly in precum. She dripped as she rode me with that hot pussy, moaning her pleasure.

She had to be close to cumming.

“Mmm, burst on me,” I moaned.

“Yes!” she gasped and slammed down me. “Carla!”

My sexy futa-wife climaxed.

Her pussy spasmed around my futa-dick as her girl-rod erupted. Hot cum splashed my tits. She threw back her head, her big boobs heaving and black hair flying. I groaned as her cunt suckled at me. She drove me wild.

“Yes!” I howled out and erupted.

My futa-cum flooded her pussy. I groaned, dumping my load into her twat. I filled her up with my futa-jizz. It felt so good to flood her with all my spunk. I erupted again and again into her pussy. I grunted, dumping my load into her twat.

She whimpered, her pussy convulsing around my girl-cock. It was fabulous to have her writhing around me. I groaned, savoring that delight. A big smile spread on my lips. It was so fantastic to have her pussy milking my cock.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she moaned, spraying my tits down with her jizz.

“Oh, oh, Georgia!” I moaned, basting her womb with my futa-cum.

The pleasure slammed through me. I groaned through the pleasure. It was just an incredible delight to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned, her cunt milking me dry.

She fell forward onto me. Our cum-coated tits rubbed together as we kissed. I moaned as she rolled off me. I followed her, snuggling up against my wife's side. I shuddered, the last few days a blur of insanity thanks to the futa-goddess next door.

Nothing that wild was sustainable.

I had a naughty time. I had almost ruined my marriage, but my futa-wife was an amazing woman. Better than I deserved. I held her tight as I rested my head on her shoulder. I cupped her breast, squeezing her tit.

I got what I wanted. It didn't seem fair, but...

She sacrificed to have me. I would never let her down again. I would never betray her again. I was such a lucky futa to get a second chance with her. I knew that the life with Ester would have destroyed me in the end.

It never would have satisfied me like this.

*   *   *

Ishtar, Futa-Queen of Heaven

I was so angry at my traitorous high priestess.

“You never should have given her immortality,” Ereshkigal mocked as she stood over me lounging on my divan. “She still hates you.”

I glared up at my rival. “She ruined my fun, and you helped her.”

“Mmm, plenty of fun to have here,” Ereshkigal purred and leaned down, her big breasts pressing into mine. She kissed me.

I shuddered, hating her and loving her at the same time. I melted to her lips as she straddled me, my cock nuzzling into her pussy. I would find a way back down to earth again. In a few centuries. Maybe Puabi would have found a way to break my curse and die.

Or she would forgive me and stop being Sister Mary Petra.

Either way, I would have a smashing time, but...

There were delights to have here, too.

The END

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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