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Naughty Excerpt from “Gender-Swapped Hubby Dreams of Futas”

I floated for a time in darkness before I came back awake. My wife was still snuggled up against me. I smiled at her with her head resting on my...

Breasts?

I gasped and sat up. My wife's head slipped off me. She gasped as she rolled onto her back. I stared down at tits. I had breasts. Big breasts with pink nipples. I cupped them. Squeezed them. I could not believe it.

“What is going on?” I demanded.

“Georgia,” my wife said, her eyes fluttering open. She lay on her back, a...

Cock thrust from the folds of her bare pussy. She had no hair down there. I could see the folds of her pussy were wrapped around her... dick. It thrust from where her clit should be. She had no balls. I trembled, confused.

I shoved my hands between my thighs, finding just thick pubic hair and... A wet slit. Delicate folds.

“No, no, why am I a woman?” I asked, my voice higher-pitched than normal. “What is going on?”

“Mmm, of course, you're a woman, Georgia,” Carla said, sitting up. “Who would I marry? A man. I'm a futanari. I love women. You, Georgia. You're the only one for me.”

“That's right,” cooed a dusky-skinned woman watching in the corner. She had long, black hair that fell around her shoulders and huge breasts. The largest I had ever seen. An equally huge cock thrust up from between her crossed legs. “Now just have fun, Georgia. I blessed your wife. This is your reward. Enjoy this dream.”

“Reward?” I asked. “Who are you?”

“Ester,” my wife said. “Now just ignore her and...” She cupped my breasts. I shuddered at how good it felt as she squeezed them. “Ooh, you're tits are just so amazing, Georgia. I love them so much!”

My wife buried her face between them. I trembled, shocked. I was a man named George, not a woman. My wife rubbed her face back and forth between my breasts, her red curls tickling my sensitive nipples. I couldn't believe how great that felt.

The delight slid down to my pussy. I grew wetter. I clenched, this wet itch building in me. This feminine need to be penetrated washed through me. I shuddered at how impossible this was. My wife licked up my breast to my nipple.

She engulfed my nub. I groaned as she suckled on it. This could not be happening. I shuddered as she flicked her tongue around my nipple. The heat shot through me. I groaned as she loved my nub, my pussy clenching.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Gender-Swapped Hubby Dreams of Futas

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

I stumbled home almost in a daze. I had my dress on, but beneath I was soiled by Ester Heaven's impossible futa-cum. Her girl-jizz matted my bush and dripped down my thighs. More leaked out of my asshole and stained my butt-crack.

I had cuckolded my husband, the Reverend George Mitchel.

I had let myself be soiled by her. It was so wild that I had done that. I was just such a wicked creature, and yet... I could not stop myself from feeling so good right now. I was just buzzing with delight. I had done something so wicked.

And I loved every second of it.

I had gloried in it.

Ester had this presence about her. I just had to offer myself up to her like a sacrifice to a pagan goddess of old. She had devoured my pussy and stretched me out with her girl-dick. I had taken her jizz in all my holes. I had writhed with wanton delight with her.

I shuddered, feeling so good about it, too. I was just eager for it. A futanari had fucked me. A woman with a clit who turned into a dick. She was my next-door neighbor. I reached the steps to my house, one of four on quaint Eden Lane.

I opened the door and nearly tripped through it. I closed it, a big smile on my lips.

She blessed my womb. She could have bred me. My husband and I were trying to have our first child. I shuddered at her words. I was to please my husband tonight. I was to give myself to him. I wanted to do that. I wanted to make love to him.

To share in such fertile delights. It felt so right.

I was doing it for Ester Heaven. A dizzy, giddy delight swept through me at that thought. For her. For the gorgeous futa who moved in next door.

*   *   *

Reverend George Mitchel

I was proud of being the reverend at Babylon Baptist Church, an Independent Baptist congregation in Babylon, New York. Outside of the bustle of the Big Apple on the quiet shores of Long Island. It was a rich harvest field. The Lord had guided me here.

I was thankful for it.

A knock came at my door. I looked up to see Daphne Bentwood, the married woman who lived across the street. Alan's trophy wife—the man had sinfully boasted how he had divorced his first wife in favor of the younger and sexier Daphne—smiled as she swayed into my office wearing a tight-fitting dress with a low neckline to show off her breasts. They were fake—my wife liked to mutter about that, often calling her the Whore of Babylon.

Right now, the smile the blonde woman wore was predatory. I would much rather have Courtney Richland, the other married woman who lived on our street, enter. The Black woman was a pious woman if misled by the heresy of the Jehovah's Witnesses. My wife and I had been speaking to her, trying to convince her that Jesus was God and not a separate being.

“Daphne,” I said. “This is a surprise.”

“I am so thankful to have you living across the street,” she said, sitting down across from my desk. “I am in need of some deep spiritual guidance.”

A warmth washed through me, my cock stiffening in my trousers. Her perfume tickled my nose. I leaned back in my chair, pushing down on my own bestial lusts. Muttering a prayer of strength to the Lord, I shook my head.

“That is not why you're here,” I said, trying not to stare at her breasts as they were almost falling out of her dress.

“Oh?” she asked. “Why am I?”

“Please leave,” I said. “I shall pray for your soul, but I will not allow you to give into your sin.”

“But it's so much fun.” She leaned over more.

“Please,” I said. “If you need to speak of spiritual matters, talk to my wife.”

“Your wife.” She rose, her eyes sparkling with mischief. I could see what sort of woman she was. A reprobate who never desired to have the Lord in her life. Who turned her back on God because she cared about her own pleasures more than anything else. “My, my, I wonder what she gets up to while you're ministering to your flock.”

I gave her a polite smile. Another ploy. Undermine my marriage. She was like the Woman of Folly in Proverbs who whispers sweet things to young men to lure them into her bed while her husband is away. Into her bed and into the grave.

“Have a good day, Mrs. Brentwood,” I said, my blood hot. It was so hard not to ogle her. Not to lust after her and commit adultery in my heart. I thought of my wife. Of her breasts. Proverbs also advised a man to always take delight in his wife's breasts and to find his pleasure in them. My wife's were perfect. No need for silicone to enhance them. Glorious handfuls that felt wonderful on my face.

“We'll speak again, Reverend,” she purred as she sauntered out of my office. She threw a look over her shoulder. “I need such guidance from a man of such learning as you.” She winked at me before sauntering away.

I let out a breath, my blood boiling. I breathed heavily and shook my head. Trying to imply my Carla was unfaithful to me. She was a good woman who had prayed with me before we accepted the position at Babylon Baptist. I would speak with my wife, tell her what Daphne attempted here, and work out strategies to defeat the woman's perversity.

I grabbed my phone and texted my wife, “Daphne Brentwood was just here. A wicked woman.”

“She has been looking at you,” my wife sent back. “I'll have to remind you what it says in Proverbs.”

I smiled, eager to get home. We were trying to have a baby. There was such an outdated view about Christians that we were prudes. The Bible didn't teach a married couple to only have sex for procreation but to be intimate often. That a man gave his body to his wife, and a wife gave her body to her husband. It kept their love alive.

I worked on my sermon for Sunday, told the church secretary Rosa Torres about Daphne's intention, had a meeting with the elders, and then went home. I found my wife cooking dinner. It was cod with lemons and a nice rice pilaf to go with it. I breathed in the scent as I hummed.

I kissed her on the cheek as she cooked, pressing into her from behind.

“So Daphne really tried to seduce you?” she asked.

“Came into my office, her tits almost hanging out of her dress, asking for deep spiritual guidance.”

My wife shook her head. “That woman, I swear.”

“So how was our new neighbor?” I asked, setting the table. Easy to do with just the pair of us.

“She's amazing,” my wife said, sounding bubbly. “Ester Heaven. She just loved the pie I baked her. She must be wealthy, too. She had such nice furniture. All antiques. Her dishes were all fine porcelain inlaid with gold. Sterling silverware. Crystal glasses.”

“That Cadillac of hers must have cost a pretty penny,” I said. “It would be a nice car but that color.”

“I like it,” Carla said, waving a spoon at me with some of the rice pilaf on it. “You be nice. She's so effervescent. I think she'll be a wonderful addition to the neighborhood. Really liven things up.”

“Wow.” I pulled out a pair of soda pops from the fridge and set the bottles on the table, a Cherry Coke for my wife and a Dr. Pepper for myself. “You're really taking a shine to her.”

“Yeah.” My wife smiled at me, her cheeks flushed. “I am. She's... amazing. I can't wait to get to know her better.”

“Good, good,” I said. “I expect to see her in the pews.”

“I'll do my best,” she said as she started dishing up the dinner.

It was a great meal, as always. It was a wonderful meal. I was just about to clear the table when she dropped to her knees and went beneath the table. I blinked in surprise as my wife started unzipping my jeans.

“Ah, Carla?” I asked in surprise as she pulled out my hard cock.

“Just reminding you to delight in the wife of your youth,” she said. “I can't let you succumb to temptation, can I? Plus, Ester said I should do this. She gave me some... earthy advice.”

My wife swallowed my cock. She had done this a few times, but I never pushed it on her. I never wanted her to feel demeaned or anything. She was the future mother of my children. I needed to treat her with respect.

Still, it felt amazing to have her lips sliding down my cock. She nursed on me with such wonderful passion. It felt amazing to have her working her mouth up and down my cock. It was just incredible to have her nursing on me with passion. She suckled on me with all that she had. I enjoyed every second of her loving me with that hot mouth.

My wife was such a wonderful woman. I groaned in delight, sliding my fingers through her red hair. Her green eyes stared up at me as she blew me. I grinned down at her as she worked that hot mouth up and down my cock.

“Damn,” I groaned.

She winked at me as she blew me. She was so good at that. I loved every second of her hot mouth sliding up and down me. She knew what she was doing to me. That was the best part. She suckled with such force on me.

My nuts twitched as I rose toward that moment when I would cum in her mouth. I would flood her with all that I had. It was just so amazing to have her working up and down me. She was such a hotter woman than Daphne.

“God, I love you, Carla,” I groaned. “You're such an amazing wife!”

She moaned around my cock.

I savored her suckling on me like that. I loved the feel of her mouth working up and down my dick. She was just so amazing. My eyes rolled back in my head as my wife loved my dick. The pressure in my nuts tightened.

Her tongue stroked across the crown of my cock. She probed at my slit. She dug the precum out of there. I loved her doing that. It just felt amazing to have her probing at my dick. I shuddered, savoring that delight.

It was such a wonderful treat to have her blowing me like that. It was just wild. A big smile spread on my lips as I enjoyed what she did to me. I enjoyed it immensely. The ache at the tip of my cock hit that bursting point as she probed at my slit.

“Carla!” I groaned. “I'm going to cum!”

She kept sucking.

“Lord!” I groaned and erupted.

I flooded my mouth with my seed. I spurted into her again and again, the pleasure slamming through my body. Stars flashed across my vision. I groaned with each eruption of cum into her pussy. It was just incredible to spurt all that spunk into her mouth.

She gulped it down as I groaned. She swallowed every drop. I gripped the side of her head, savoring that pleasure shooting through me. Stars flashed across my vision as I enjoyed every burst of pleasure that erupted from my cock.

“Carla,” I moaned as I spurted one last time.

She popped her mouth off and purred, “There. That will hold you until tonight. Now, there's a kitchen to clean.”

“Yeah,” I panted and rose, feeling so good and so surprised.

I put my cock away and helped her clean up the kitchen. Then we settled down to watch Wheel of Fortune and Jeopardy. After, we had our family worship time. We read some scriptures, sang some songs, and prayed together before it was time for bed.

My wife thanked the Lord for sending Ester Heaven into our life.

“She's such a character,” my wife said as we headed upstairs to get ready for bed. “She dresses like she's from the fifties.”

“Oh,” I said as we reached our room.

“Yeah,” she said and pulled off her T-shirt and tossed it into the hamper. She wasn't wearing a bra, I realized. There were those breasts. “She...” She smiled. “Always distracted by my tits.”

“They're just...” I slid my hand up her side and cupped them. “Perfect.”

She giggled as I buried my face between them, shifting my glasses. I savored the feel of her breasts on the side of my face. It was just a delight to rub back and forth and to kiss at her tits. She groaned as I did that.

I smooched up to the pinnacle of her left breast and found her nipple. I engulfed her nub. I suckled on her, loving the feel of her nub between my lips. She gasped as I loved her. It was just an incredible moment to suckle on her.

She stroked her fingers through my hair, smiling at me as I loved her nipple. I squeezed her breasts, my cock hard. The memory of sucking my dick made me want to return the favor to her. Made me want to lick at her.

Stroke my tongue through her folds and feast on her.

I popped my mouth off her nipple and dropped to my knees. She smiled at me as I unzipped her jeans and drew them down. She had on a pair of white panties. One of the basic types she bought at Walmart in packs of twenty. Cheap and comfortable cotton.

I dragged down her panties and pressed my face into her clothes. I breathed in her scent. I groaned at how wonderful she smelled. She groaned as I did that. She wiggled her hips back and forth as I enjoyed the tart aroma of her pussy.

She stepped out of her jeans and moved to the bed. She sat on the end of it and laid back, moaning, “Oh, pull off my panties and enjoy my pomegranate juice!”

“Song of Songs?” I asked her as I hooked her panties and drew them down her waistband, exposing her red bush soaked with her passion.

“Yes!” she moaned. “I am your bride! Love me!”

I buried my face into her pussy, her curls tickling my face. I licked at her with a wild passion. I stroked my tongue through her folds as she moaned out in delight. She arched her back as I stroked through her. She tasted so good. Just so delicious. I was glad to lick at her like this.

I thrust my tongue into my wife's pussy, just so happy to lap at her with passion. I wanted to pleasure her. To love my wife. She squeezed her thighs around my head. She held me to her pussy and humped against me.

Her moans echoed through the room as I flicked my tongue up and down her flesh. I lapped at her with everything that I had. It was just so wonderful to devour her like this. She gasped and humped against me, her bush tickling my face.

“Oh, that's it!” she gasped. “Oh, that's so good! George!”

My wife's cries only spurred me to lick her with more gusto. To stroke my tongue through her flesh. She squeezed her thighs around my head, humping against me. She gasped out in delight as she did that. It was just so wonderful to feast on her like that. It was just an incredible moment to share in that delight.

I stroked my tongue through such hot flesh. I licked with gusto at my wife's tart snatch. Her curls tickled my face. She gasped, her wondrous breasts jiggling as I licked at her. She shuddered as my tongue thrust into her pussy.

I loved flicking around in her. I enjoyed it immensely. I feasted on her with everything that I had. I enjoyed every second of this delight. She shuddered, her back arching as I licked her. I tongued her with such might. It was just a wild delight to feast on her.

I flicked around in her. I groaned, savoring that delight. I licked and lapped at her with everything that I had. I danced around in her. She groaned as I did that. She squeezed her thighs around my head as I flicked about in her.

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

I danced my tongue around in her snatch. I flicked about in her. I savored the flavor of her pussy. It was just a yummy snatch. I tongued her with all that I had. I wanted her gasping out in ecstasy. I craved to have her drowning me in her pussy cream.

“Oh, my, yes!” she moaned, her thighs holding tight to my head. “That's it! That's so good!”

I plunged my tongue into her twat. I flicked about in her, savoring her flavor pussy. I licked at her with all that I had. It was just an outstanding pussy. I caressed around in her twat. She groaned as I did that. It was beautiful.

I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. I stroked my tongue through her flesh. She whimpered and moaned as I did that. She enjoyed what I did to her immensely. I flicked my tongue around in her snatch.

“Oh, oh, that's it,” she gasped. “Oh, George! I... I... Yes!”

Her pussy juices gushed out. My wife bathed me in her passion. It was just so exciting to be drowned in her cunt cream. I licked at her. I lapped at her with everything that I had. It was just wonderful to lick up her tart passion.

“Enjoy my pomegranate juices!” she cried out. “George!”

“So good!” I groaned.

I licked up her cream, enjoying every drop of her passion. She tasted so good. I licked around in her snatch. I tongued her with all that I had. She tossed her head from side to side, enjoying immensely what I did to her.

She squeezed her thighs around my face. I wiggled my tongue around in her twat. She enjoyed that so much, her pussy writhing around my appendage. She groaned, my cock so hard. She cried out my name with such need.

“Take me!” she moaned.

I rose and ripped off my shirt. She panted, her juices dripping down my chin. She watched me with such heat in her eyes as I undid my belt. I unzipped my jeans. I shoved them and my boxers off. My cock popped out. She whimpered, squeezing her perfect breasts.

“George, George,” she moaned with such feverish heat.

I breathed in her tart passion as I stepped out of my jeans. I slid onto the bed, so eager to take my wife hard. I laid down on her, kissing her. She moaned as my tongue thrust into her mouth. I swirled around in her, loving the flavor of her pussy on my lips.

She groaned as my cock nuzzled through her bush and found the wet folds of her pussy. I thrust into my wife's snatch. I sank into her twat, loving her hot pussy engulfing me. She swallowed up inch after inch of my cock. I groaned at the heat of her pussy devouring me. I sank into her depths, loving the feel of her around me.

Her pussy clenched down on me. She held me tight as I drew back my cock again. She massaged me with her hot flesh. I thrust back into her, loving the feel of her twat around me. She gripped me with that hot pussy. I pumped away at her. I fucked her with such force. I shuddered, loving this delight. It was perfect.

Just so wild to bury into her snatch. I pounded her again and again. I fucked her with all that I had. It was a wild moment to fuck her like this. To bury into her hot flesh. I groaned with every delight. I thrust away at her with all that I had.

It was just glorious to ram into her. I pounded her hot snatch with force. She gripped my cock with her wonderful snatch. I loved every inch of her pussy gripping me. She held me tight with that hot snatch. It was just an incredible delight.

I loved being in my wife.

I pumped away at her. I pounded her snatch with such passion. It was amazing to be in her. She held me tight. She held me with her arms and legs. Her breasts rubbed into my chest. They felt so amazing against me.

I shuddered, my cock slamming into her snatch. I fucked her with all that I had. I was just so glad to bury into her like this. I enjoyed myself immensely. I thrust into her hot flesh again and again. It was glorious.

She squeezed her pussy down on me. She held me tight with her hot flesh. I loved it. I savored that delight so much. I pumped away at her. I buried into her cunt again and again. She squeezed her pussy down on me. She held me tight with her hot flesh.

I churned her up. I fucked her again and again, loving every second of thrusting it her snatch. She whimpered beneath me, her tongue dancing with mine. I made out with her with gusto. I thrust into her hot flesh again and again.

She broke the kiss. “George!”

“Carla! Carla!” I groaned, pumping in and out of her faster.

Her pussy clamped down on me. The pressure grew and grew in my nuts. I felt this passion building between us. It was just a perfect passion. A wonderful delight. I slammed into her hot flesh as she gripped me.

She squealed in delight.

Her pussy writhed around me. She convulsed, her flesh massaging me. I loved every second of that hot snatch massaging me. My wife brought me closer and closer to bursting. Her hot snatch massaged me. I groaned, burying to the hilt in her snatch.

“Yes!” she howled, her pussy writhing around my dick. She massaged me with that hot snatch. “Oh, that's it!”

I groaned, savoring the way her flesh spasmed around me. I buried into my wife and groaned. “Carla!”

I erupted into her.

I spurted my cum into her spasming pussy. The pleasure slammed through me. She kissed me as I dumped my load into her flesh. It was just so hot to have all that pleasure rushing through me. I groaned beneath her as she trembled, her fingers clawing my back.

She raked her digits down them as the pleasure rushed around me. It was so amazing to pump my cum into her pussy. Maybe I was impregnating her. Making a baby in my wife. I shuddered at that thought as she rippled around me.

I kissed her, the pleasure slamming into me. I felt so good. This heady rush washed around me. I felt blessed by this moment, her pussy suckling at me. A great lassitude fell on me as I erupted one more time into her.

I rolled off her and groaned, “Carla.”

“Mmm, George,” she purred and snuggled against me.

I panted, my eyes shutting. I just felt so good. I could drift away. I drew in a slow breath, enjoying her holding me. I felt amazing. I just let myself drift away as she stroked me. It was an incredible moment. I breathed slowly.

I felt so amazing as I drifted off into sleep.

I floated for a time in darkness before I came back awake. My wife was still snuggled up against me. I smiled at her with her head resting on my...

Breasts?

I gasped and sat up. My wife's head slipped off me. She gasped as she rolled onto her back. I stared down at tits. I had breasts. Big breasts with pink nipples. I cupped them. Squeezed them. I could not believe it.

“What is going on?” I demanded.

“Georgia,” my wife said, her eyes fluttering open. She lay on her back, a...

Cock thrust from the folds of her bare pussy. She had no hair down there. I could see the folds of her pussy were wrapped around her... dick. It thrust from where her clit should be. She had no balls. I trembled, confused.

I shoved my hands between my thighs, finding just thick pubic hair and... A wet slit. Delicate folds.

“No, no, why am I a woman?” I asked, my voice higher-pitched than normal. “What is going on?”

“Mmm, of course, you're a woman, Georgia,” Carla said, sitting up. “Who would I marry? A man. I'm a futanari. I love women. You, Georgia. You're the only one for me.”

“That's right,” cooed a dusky-skinned woman watching in the corner. She had long, black hair that fell around her shoulders and huge breasts. The largest I had ever seen. An equally huge cock thrust up from between her crossed legs. “Now just have fun, Georgia. I blessed your wife. This is your reward. Enjoy this dream.”

“Reward?” I asked. “Who are you?”

“Ester,” my wife said. “Now just ignore her and...” She cupped my breasts. I shuddered at how good it felt as she squeezed them. “Ooh, you're tits are just so amazing, Georgia. I love them so much!”

My wife buried her face between them. I trembled, shocked. I was a man named George, not a woman. My wife rubbed her face back and forth between my breasts, her red curls tickling my sensitive nipples. I couldn't believe how great that felt.

The delight slid down to my pussy. I grew wetter. I clenched, this wet itch building in me. This feminine need to be penetrated washed through me. I shuddered at how impossible this was. My wife licked up my breast to my nipple.

She engulfed my nub. I groaned as she suckled on it. This could not be happening. I shuddered as she flicked her tongue around my nipple. The heat shot through me. I groaned as she loved my nub, my pussy clenching.

“Honey!” I gasped. “Carla, this... It's...”

“A dream, darling,” Ester purred. “Enjoy. Just a dream.”

Her words were... enticing. I shuddered and stared at that massive cock. I wanted to... suckle on it. I shuddered as my wife popped her mouth my nipple and leaned back. Her girl-dick thrust before her, bobbing. Her pussy juices dripped down her thighs.

“Suck my futa-dick,” she purred. “Go on. I love being a futanari. Suckle on my clit-rod. My girl-cock needs to be blown.”

“I...”

I swallowed, leaned forward, and engulfed her futa-dick.

Her girl-dick was in my mouth.

There was no denying what I was doing. I was suckling on her clit-dick. I swirled my tongue around her. I licked at her with passion, my pussy clenching. I was a woman in this dream, and it felt so... right.

The watching futanari purred. Ester Heaven... She was gorgeous. Radiant. Effervescent. Her presence made me suckle harder like I had to impress her with my passion. My zeal for sucking my futa-wife's big dick.

Carla moaned, her fingers sliding through my black hair. She gripped me as I worked my mouth up and down her clit-dick. I suckled on her with all that I had. I enjoyed every second of this passion. It was just so wild to do this.

My heart pounded in my chest as I suckled hard on that big futa-dick. I nursed with passion on that wonderful cock. It was just wonderful to nurse on her. To pleasure my wife and her big girl-cock. She moaned in delight.

“Oh, that's amazing, Georgia,” she gasped. “That's just incredible!”

I suckled hard on her. I nursed on her with such passion. It was just wild to do this. My tongue flicked around her thick tip, tasting the salty flavor of her precum. My wife did this for me in... in... Was I ever really a man?

It felt so distant. Like that was the dream and this was reality. I shuddered, suckling hard on that hot clit-dick in my mouth. I nursed with all my might, hurtling toward that wonderful point when she would cum so hard. She would just erupt into my mouth.

My tongue flicked about the thick crown of her dick as my pussy clenched. My heavy tits swayed beneath me. I had such big ones. I groaned as I bobbed my head. I worked my mouth up and down her girl-dick. She moaned as I did that.

My fingers stroked her pussy lips. My wife's familiar cunt. She was a futanari. She had both.

“Georgia!” she gasped as I thrust my fingers into my wife's snatch, savoring the familiar feel of her pussy around my digits.

I pumped away at her. I loved how she gripped me. It was just so wonderful to work in and out of her. I loved this moment immensely. She massaged me with that hot flesh. It was just so good to bury into her wonderful cunt. Her pussy gripped me. She held me tight. It was a fabulous moment.

“Oh, oh, oh,” she whimpered. “Oh, that's good! Oh, Ester! That's amazing!”

It was so good to ram my fingers in and out of her cunt. I loved every second of it. She gasped and moaned as I did that. Her hips wiggled back and forth while her futa-dick throbbed in my mouth. I suckled hard on her futa-cock.

My fingers thrust away at her cunt. I suckled hard on her, my twat on fire. She moaned as my tongue advanced around her futa-dick. Juices dripped through my bush to run down my thighs. That was such a wonderful thing to feel.

“Ester, she's sucking my cock!” whimpered my wife.

“I know,” cooed Ester. “She's doing such a wonderful job, darling. Enjoy my blessing!”

“I am!” my wife groaned, her pussy clamping down on my digits. “Oh, oh, Georgia!”

I suckled on her with all my might. It was just so glorious to work my mouth up and down her clit-dick while my fingers plunged in and out of her cunt. I loved it so much. I savored every second of this delight. She squeezed down on me.

I plunged into her depths. I stirred her up. She groaned as I did that. She loved what I did to her. I enjoyed it so much. It was just so hot to thrust my digits into her cunt. I plunged in and out of her depths. She whimpered as I stirred her up.

“Oh, Georgia, I love you!” my wife gasped.

Her futa-dick spurted cum into my mouth. It was just so good to gulp down her girl-cum. I swallowed it all. I savored the wonderful jizz. It was just incredible to have it spilling down my throat. I loved the taste of my wife's seed.

I gulped down her futa-jizz, her girl-dick erupting again and again. I loved it. Her pussy spasmed around my fingers, soaking me in her juices. Her passion echoed through the room. My cunt burned so hot. She fell onto her back, her tongue flicking over her lips.

My pussy burned as she erupted one more time. I ripped my mouth off her cock, savoring her cum. “Eat my cunt, Carla!”

“Yes!” she moaned as I crawled over her. “I love your pussy so much!”

I planted my pussy right on her face, my big boobs jiggling. I shuddered as she licked me. I glanced at Ester. The dusky-hued woman smiled. She looked Middle Eastern. She rose and sauntered to me, her big breasts swaying. They were huge. I trembled as her girl-dick bobbed before her.

My wife licked at my pussy. She stroked her tongue through my hot, wet folds. It was just so wild to have her doing that. Pleasure rushed through me as I squirmed on her face. Her tongue thrust into my depths. She danced around in me.

I loved that sensation so much. It felt so wild to have her tongue flicking around in me. I groaned, my back arching as she ate me out. She tongued me with her passion. It was just so wild to have her doing that. I whimpered.

Ester pressed her girl-dick at my mouth.

I suckled on hers as my wife at my pussy.

“That's it, darling,” cooed Ester, her huge tits swaying. “Suckle on my girl-dick. Yes, yes, this is such a wonderful offering you're giving me. Mmm, suckle on my futa-dick and you shall be blessed, Reverend.”

I suckled on her girl-dick, my wife's tongue sliding through my folds. I shuddered at that heat washing through me. My eyes rolled back in my head as I enjoyed this moment. It was just so good to have my wife feasting on me.

My pussy felt amazing. Her tongue stroked through my folds to my clit. I groaned around the clit-dick in my mouth at that heat washing through me. It was just an amazing delight. She tongued me with her hot tongue.

She licked at me with such passion. It was amazing to have her licking at me like that. I groaned at the delight. Pleasure swept through me as her tongue plunged into my cunt. She danced around in me. It was just amazing.

“Oh, oh, oh,” Ester whimpered. “Oh, darling, that's smashing. Just so good!”

“Suck her off,” Carla purred and stirred me up with their tongue.

It was just incredible to have her doing that. My eyes rolled back in my head as she tongued me. It was a beautiful thing to have her flicking around in my pussy. I loved it so much as I suckled on that girl-rod.

I nursed on her with passion, grinding my pussy on my wife's face. She tongued me over and over as I worked my mouth up and down the futanari's cock. Ester purred in delight, her big boobs swayed over me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” she groaned. “That's so good. Ooh, you're driving me wild. I'm going to flood your mouth with my cum, darling! How smashing!”

“Flood her, Ester!” my wife moaned and liked at my clit.

I shuddered on her as she tongued around my clit. She swirled about me. It was just so amazing to have her flicking about me. She made me feel so good. I loved everything she did to me. It was just a fabulous delight.

I put my all into sucking onto Ester's cock. The more my wife nibbled on my clit with her soft lips, the harder I nursed on Ester's girl-dick. I loved it so much. The salty flavor of her precum soaked my taste buds. I moaned around her cock.

“Mmm, Georgia,” moaned my wife, her hands kneading my rump. “You taste so good. You have such a yummy pussy!”

I groaned my joy around Ester's cock.

My wife's fingers dipped into my butt-crack. She slid down into my crevice and rubbed against my asshole. I trembled as she teased my backdoor. She made me shudder as she did that. She circled my asshole before she thrust a finger past my sphincter.

I groaned at the heat of her penetrating my asshole. I had never felt anything like this. It was such a naughty thing to feel as she worked her finger in and out of my anal sheath. She stirred me up as her tongue danced around my clit.

I suckled so hard on Ester's girl-dick. My cheeks hollowed. I bobbed my head, sliding my lips up and down her futa-cock. She groaned, her huge tits swaying above me. I wanted to drink her cum. I craved that so much.

“That's it, my delicious supplicant,” she cooed. “Mmm, that's so good. You're going to receive my blessing.”

I squealed in delight, sucking at her at her with all that I had. It was just so good to suckle on her with all my might. I loved this moment. I was so glad for it. Just so happy to suckle on her girl-dick with all my might as my wife nibbled on my clit and fingered my asshole.

She shoved a second finger into my anal ring. I moaned around Ester's dick. I suckled hard on her, the pressure in my pussy building. My asshole clamped down on the two digits thrusting in and out of me. My eyes rolled back in my head.

Then it happened.

I gasped and burst in delight.

I climaxed.

The pleasure swept through me. It was just so good to have that ecstasy washing through me. I enjoyed that delight so much. It was just so good to have it sweeping through me. I groaned at the ecstasy washing through my body.

It was so different from any other orgasm. It was like I was surfing a wave that grew higher and higher. I just wanted to reach that crest. It was a wild ride. I bucked on my wife, drowning her in my pussy cream as my asshole spasmed around her fingers.

“Yes!” gasped Ester. “My supplicant. Yes, darling!”

She spurted her girl-cum into my mouth. I loved that salty jizz flooding me.

I gulped it down. I swallowed it as I ground my pussy on my wife's mouth. The pleasure rippled through me. It was just incredible to have that bliss washing through me. I savored every last second melting through my mind as I rode those waves to crest.

My wife licked at my cunt. She stroked her tongue through my flesh, lapping up my cream. I whimpered around Ester's futa-dick. I drank it all down as she trembled, her big tits swaying over my head. They were so wonderful to stare at.

“Oh, my darling supplicant,” cooed the sexy futa.

I reached the crest of my orgasm as Ester fired a last blast of her cum into my mouth. I swallowed it all down. I loved that wonderful cream spilling down my throat. I shuddered as Ester panted and pulled her dick back, the air brimming with her sweet delight.

“Mmm, I know your wife is hard. Why don't you let her mount you and fuck you hard, darling!” Ester winked at me. “She's enjoying her reward.”

“Oh, yes,” My wife moaned into my twat. “I want to slide my big futa-dick into your pussy!”

I shuddered and crawled off my wife's face. I don't know why I felt like this would be my first time. I was a woman and she was a futanari. Surely, we had made love many times in the two years of our marriage, and yet...

I trembled like a virgin on her wedding day.

My wife crawled over me, her round tits jiggling. She lowered herself to me, her lips dripping with my juices. She kissed me, our boobs pressing together. Her lips tasted so spicy and delicious. I groaned, glad I had a yummy pussy.

Our nipples brushed. Sparks sizzled through us. I groaned at that as we made out. Our tongues danced together. I loved the way she made out with me. It was just incredible to feel our nubs touching. Sparks sizzled between us.

She shifted. Her girl-dick nuzzled through my bush to the folds of my pussy.

This was it. Our first time.

I shuddered as she pushed into me slowly. I whimpered into her mouth as her futa-dick penetrated my pussy. My wife's cock stretched me out. I trembled beneath her, hugging her tight. It felt so wonderful to have her penetrating into my depths.

I slid my hands down and cupped her rump. I gripped her butt-cheeks as her girl-dick sank to the hilt in me. She nuzzled against the bottom of my pussy. Against my cervix. We were trying to have a baby. This could be the moment that she bred me.

I loved that idea.

I gripped her rump as that huge clit-dick massaged my flesh. I shuddered, savoring that delight. It was just so good to have her massaging me. I shuddered as she slammed back into me. I trembled beneath her, my eyes rolling back into my head.

She pumped away at me. I savored her fucking me like that. It was just so incredible to have her girl-cock thrusting away at me. Ester watched us. I felt her eyes on us. It was just so hot knowing she was standing over us.

“Mmm, that's it, darling,” Ester purred. “Oh, yes, yes, enjoy my gift.”

My wife thrust away at me. I shuddered, squeezing my cunt down on my wife's girl-dick. She pumped away at me with hard strokes. It was just so incredible to have her fucking me like that. I loved every last second of her fucking me like that. She pounded me with all that she had. It was just incredible to have her doing that.

She buried into me with force.

She fucked me deep and hard. She pounded my cunt with all that she had. It was just incredible to have her burying into my flesh again and again. I trembled beneath her as she plundered my cunt. She fucked me so hard.

It was just majestic to have her slamming into me. She plowed deep into my pussy. She fucked me with force. It was so good to have her burying into my flesh like that I loved it with all my might. I savored every last second of this delight.

I broke the kiss and gasped, “Carla!”

“Oh, yes, yes, you're so tight and hot!” moaned Carla. “Oh, Georgia, it feels like our first time!”

“Yes!” I gasped, my pussy clenching down on her. “It's so right! I love you!”

My wife kissed me again.

Her lips melted to mine as her futa-dick fucked me hard. She pounded my cunt with all that she had. It was just a delicious treat to have her burying into my flesh. I loved every second of her pounding me like that. It was just so incredible.

My wife plunged away at me faster and faster. I groaned, savoring that huge dick burying into my cunt. It was just fantastic to feel her thrusting away at me. I rose and rose toward that moment when I would climax. I would have a huge burst of bliss. It would be amazing.

I squeezed my cunt down on her thrusting cock, moaning, “I'm almost there!”

“Good!” she moaned, her green eyes so bright.

My wife hammered my cunt, my orgasm swelling in me. I rose toward that moment, humping into her thrusts. She churned me up with her mighty clit-dick. She slammed into my snatch over and over again, my pussy melting around her.

I gripped her with my hot flesh. I whimpered, our breasts rubbing tight. My entire body tensed with the force of her girl-dick hammering me. She plowed to the hilt in me. I was about to climax on my wife's futa-cock for the first time.

This moment was special.

Holy.

Ester watched us with loving eyes.

“Carla!” I gasped as I burst with delight.

My pussy writhed around her girl-dick. It was just so delicious to spasm around her futa-dick as she pumped away at me. My wife moaned, our breasts pressing together. Her nipples brushed. Sparks sizzled through me.

“Oh, oh, cum in me!” I moaned.

“Honey!” gasped my futa-wife. She plowed into me with force. “Yes! I love you!”

She erupted into me.

Her hot futa-cum spurted into my pussy. It was just incredible to have her cum soaking my womb. She could be breeding me, starting our family. I whimpered, my pussy spasming around her girl-cock, milking her dry.

“Mmm, that's it, darling,” Ester purred.

“Yes, yes, yes, Ester!” my wife gasped. “Oh, Ester, thank you for this blessing!”

“Thank you!” I moaned, my pussy milking my wife's girl-dick.

I shuddered, savoring that cum spurting into my pussy. It was just so good to have it flooding me. I shuddered through all that delight. It was just wild. My eyes rolled back in my head. The heat swept through me. It was just so naughty to feel that delight washing through me.

My wife moaned as she erupted one more time into my pussy. She filled me up with all her girl-cum. I savored that delight. I was just so happy to have my wife's spunk in me. I kissed her with passion as we trembled together.

“Oh, my, yes,” Ester said, lying down on the bed beside us. “I think you should ride my cock now, Georgia. And Carla, feel free to sodomize your wife. Let's make the most of this blessed night.”

I broke the kiss with my wife and squealed with her, “Yes, Ester!”

*   *   *

Ester Heaven

I smiled at their praise. It was so wicked. This dream was special. I would use it to work Carla to the position of my high priestess. I would promise her a futa-cock and a wife instead of a husband. Georgia instead of George.

Then I would have two high priestesses, one a futa and one a gender-swapped beauty. It would just be like the ancient times. They would give me offerings, and I would supply them with blessings. It was a wonderful trade.

*   *   *

Daphne Brentwood

I shuddered through my orgasm, cumming beside my sleeping husband.

Alan gave me money, but I needed a young lover to fuck. A new one. I had already conquered Trey Richards, my next-door neighbor, fucking him while his goody two-shoe wife was at Church. A reverend would be so much better.

*   *   *

Sister Mary Petra

I prayed and fasted before the tomb of Saint Sabbas the Sanctified, the founder of my monastery, Mar Saba. I had been her since dawn, and I would fast and pray all night for guidance on how to handle the incursion of the pagan goddess.

She could not be allowed to work her evil on the world.

Ishtar... Her name whispered in my mind. I smiled and kept praying.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Preacher's Wife Craves the Futanari!

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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