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My feminine form trembled in anticipation of being ass-fucked. She slid her girl-dick down my crevice to my asshole. I shuddered, my pussy clenching down on Ester's cock. She smiled up at me as she cupped my breasts. She kneaded my tits, warmth washing from them.

“Just relax,” cooed Ester as my wife drilled her futa-dick against my anal ring.

I shuddered, Carla hugging me. My wife's round breasts pressed into my back. I shuddered at the feel of my backdoor slowly opening wide to her. I shuddered at that heat. It was just incredible to have surrendered to her. I widened, enjoying this immensely.

My asshole surrendered to my futa-wife's dick.

“Carla!” I moaned.

“Yes, yes, Ester!” she cried out as her futa-cock sank into my bowels. “Oh, Ester, my wife's asshole is amazing! I love this!”

“Mmm, enjoy,” cooed Ester, her hands playing with my big, soft tits. She pressed her fingers into my flesh and shook them as my wife sank into my anal sheath.

She went deeper and deeper into my flesh. She filled me up with that big clit-rod. It was just an incredible moment to have more and more of her into me. She filled me up with her asshole. It was just an incredible delight. I loved it so much. I savored that heat as more and more of her girl-rod sank into my bowels until she had ever inch of her in me.

I had two futa-dicks in me. Two wonderful clit-rods that were just so amazing to feel. I was so glad for it. I savored that delight. It was just glorious. I slid my pussy up Ester's girl-cock as my wife's clit-rod slid out of my asshole.

“Oh, yes!” I gasped, the pleasure rushing through me. “Oh, this is wonderful. Yes, yes, that's just amazing! Take me! Futanari are amazing!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Preacher's Wife Craves the Futanari

Reverend Georgia Mitchel

It had felt like being a man was a dream, not what was happening right now. Not with my pussy full of my wife's big futa-dick. Not with our new next-door neighbor Ester lying beside us, the dusky-hued woman stroking her clit-rod, eager for me to ride her while my wife sodomized me.

It all felt so right and natural. The way the world was supposed to be.

My wife pulled out of me. I groaned as my pussy gripped her futa-dick. I shuddered with the joy of this moment. It felt so amazing to have her sliding out of me. I groaned in delight at the heat of this moment. Her cum spilled out of me. It was just a perfect delight to experience this.

I shuddered as the jizz ran out of my pussy. My wife knelt there, her red hair spilling around her face. Her green eyes sparkled with delight while her round breasts quivered. I had bigger tits than my wife. Was that how things were supposed to be?

Was I truly Georgia and not... George? Why did I feel like this was a dream when it felt so real?

So right.

“Offer your pussy to me, Reverend,” cooed Ester. The Middle-Eastern woman smiled at me, her large breasts quivering. Her futa-dick thrust out over her belly. She looked a tad larger than my wife. I shuddered with the lust building in me.

“Yes, Ester,” I groaned and sat up, my big breasts swaying before me. They bounced in such a wicked way. I shuddered at that as I straddled her waist. I gripped her girl-rod and pressed her shaft into my pussy. “Oh, I am going to ride you.”

She winked at me as I sank my snatch down her girl-cock. I groaned in delight as I did that. I shuddered, savoring this pleasure. It was just incredible to slide down her. I groaned in delight at the heat of this big shaft.

She felt amazing in me. I whimpered in bliss as I bottomed out on her girl-rod, my eyes rolling back in my head. I had every inch of her girl-dick in me. It was just so incredible to feel that delight. It was fantastic.

I shuddered, squeezing my cunt down around her clit-rod and slid back up her. I climbed up her wonderful futa-dick, my breasts jiggling. She smiled at me, her dark eyes burning with such passion. I shuddered as I plunged back down her.

“Yes, yes, I shall bless your womb, too,” she moaned.

“Bless my wife,” cooed my futa-wife. She moved behind me, her futa-cock throbbing. She pressed it into my butt-crack. She would sodomize me.

My feminine form trembled in anticipation of being ass-fucked. She slid her girl-dick down my crevice to my asshole. I shuddered, my pussy clenching down on Ester's cock. She smiled up at me as she cupped my breasts. She kneaded my tits, warmth washing from them.

“Just relax,” cooed Ester as my wife drilled her futa-dick against my anal ring.

I shuddered, Carla hugging me. My wife's round breasts pressed into my back. I shuddered at the feel of my backdoor slowly opening wide to her. I shuddered at that heat. It was just incredible to have surrendered to her. I widened, enjoying this immensely.

My asshole surrendered to my futa-wife's dick.

“Carla!” I moaned.

“Yes, yes, Ester!” she cried out as her futa-cock sank into my bowels. “Oh, Ester, my wife's asshole is amazing! I love this!”

“Mmm, enjoy,” cooed Ester, her hands playing with my big, soft tits. She pressed her fingers into my flesh and shook them as my wife sank into my anal sheath.

She went deeper and deeper into my flesh. She filled me up with that big clit-rod. It was just an incredible moment to have more and more of her into me. She filled me up with her asshole. It was just an incredible delight. I loved it so much. I savored that heat as more and more of her girl-rod sank into my bowels until she had ever inch of her in me.

I had two futa-dicks in me. Two wonderful clit-rods that were just so amazing to feel. I was so glad for it. I savored that delight. It was just glorious. I slid my pussy up Ester's girl-cock as my wife's clit-rod slid out of my asshole.

“Oh, yes!” I gasped, the pleasure rushing through me. “Oh, this is wonderful. Yes, yes, that's just amazing! Take me! Futanari are amazing!”

I plunged down Ester's girl-dick, the dusky-hued futa squeezing my tits. My wife thrust her big clit-rod back into my asshole. My bowels melted around her mighty cock. I shuddered, savoring having them both in me. It was just perfect.

I enjoyed that big dick pumping away at me. I loved every inch of that huge futa-cock fucking me. It was so good to have her hammering my anal sheath. My pussy gripped Ester's clit-shaft. I rode that hard girl-rod, savoring the delight.

“Yes, yes, yes, my delicious supplicant,” moaned Ester as she kneaded my tits. “Worship my cock with your offering of pussy!”

“I am!” I moaned, squeezing my cunt around her. It all felt so amazing to ride her as my wife sodomized me. “This is amazing!”

“So amazing!” Carla whimpered, hugging me so tight as she fucked me. Her crotch slapped into my rump. I loved the feel of her shaved folds on my flesh. That was just so wild. “Ooh, ooh, that's so good. Just keep that up!”

I loved everything that she did to me. It was so amazing to have her fucking me so hard. It was just a glorious moment. She pounded my asshole as I rode our new neighbor's clit-dick. My pussy gripped that thick rod. I loved their futa-cocks in me.

I moaned, my eyes rolling back in my head as I enjoyed every second of this delight. It was incredible to have his moment. I felt so good. Just so amazing. I enjoyed every last second of that delight. It was beautiful. Just wondrous.

I shuddered with passion as I worked up and down Ester's mighty futa-cock. I hurtled closer and closer to cumming. My wife's girl-rod hammered my anal sheath. She fucked my bowels hard. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. It was just wondrous to have her pounding my asshole.

I hurtled closer and closer to bursting like a whore. To that moment when I would detonate on them. My eyes rolled back in my head as I plunged my cunt down that big dick. It was just so good to do that. I shuddered as I plunged down her pussy.

My cunt spasmed. My asshole convulsed.

Rapture swept through me. It was just so good to have all that ecstasy drowning my mind. Wave after wave of bliss swept through me. I groaned, the heat drowning my mind. Stars flashed across my vision as my holes writhed around their futa-cocks. I squealed out in delight.

“Oh, that's it!” I gasped, my pussy writhing around Ester's cock and my asshole around my wife's dick. “Cum in me!”

“Honey!” Carla moaned and buried into my anal sheath. “Yes!”

She slammed into me and erupted.

Her hot cum jetted into me as Ester squeezed my tits. The busty neighbor gasped out, “Such a wondrous offering! I bless you, Georgia!”

Her futa-jizz spurted into my pussy. I shuddered as they both filled me up with their cum. Blast after blast of their spunk field me up. My eyes rolled back into my head as I enjoyed every last second of this delight.

I savored all this pleasure rushing through me. It was just an awesome moment to have it washing through me. I was in heaven here. Just so glad to have all that delight sweeping through me. I savored every second of it.

This was just glorious.

Wondrous.

“Oh, your both filling me up!” I moaned, my holes writhing around their cocks. “That's so good! Just like that!”

They both kept spurting into me. They filled me up with so much jizz. It was just so amazing to have all that delight rushing through me. I groaned, the waves of ecstasy sweeping through me. I trembled on the bed, enjoying every last second of this delight. They pumped my holes full of their futa-seed.

“That's so good!” my wife moaned. Her asshole spasmed around my girl-dick. “Ooh, that's so hot. Georgia! Georgia!”

“Yes, yes, enjoy your wife's asshole,” Ester purred as my pussy milked her futa-dick dry of her futa-spunk. “Enjoy this blessing!”

“I am!” gasped Carla as she fired more and more of her futa-spunk into my asshole.

It was perfect to have them both flooding me with their jizz. I shuddered at the wild heat flooding through my body. My holes milked their futa-dicks dry. They both erupted their final blasts of girl-cum into me. My eyes rolled back in my head as the pleasure peaked in me.

I shuddered, so happy for this moment. A big smile spread on my lips. “That was amazing.”

*   *   *

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

I felt so good. It was amazing being a futa. My ovaries flooded her asshole with so much girl-jizz. “I want to lick your pussy clean of her cum. Our cum.”

“Oh, that sounds so wicked,” Georgia moaned. This wasn't a dream, right? We had always been futa and wife, right? I hoped so I loved this.

I pulled my girl-dick out of my wife's asshole. I loved the velvety texture of that hole. It had been so wicked to fuck her back there. I hummed as, a moment later, my wife rose off Ester's girl-dick. Georgia rolled over onto her back and spread her legs wide, her black bush matted with pearly jizz.

I nuzzled my face into her thick bush. My wife's big boobs quivered as I found the sloppy folds of her pussy. I licked at her, loving the salty flavor of Ester's futa-cum mixed with my own seed and my wife's spicy cream.

I tongued up the jizz. I groaned as the salty flavor melted across my mouth. I licked at her again and again. My wife groaned as I did that. She trembled, her thighs squeezing around my head as I licked and lapped at her with all that I had.

My wife groaned as I did that. She humped against me with such passion. It was so much fun to lick at her snatch. I stroked through her folds, her big boobs jiggling. Georgia pushed up her glasses as I tongued her.

“That's so good,” Ester purred. “Yes, yes, you'll make such wonderful servants. Mmm, just what I need. Ooh, I am going to enjoy this.”

I shuddered as she pressed her futa-dick into my bush. I was shaved. Why did that feel different? I quivered as my wife's curls rubbed on my face while my girl-cock swayed between my thighs. Ester gripped my hips and thrust.

Her mighty clit-rod buried into me. I shuddered at how she stretched me open. She made me feel incredibly full. I moaned into my wife's snatch, licking up the cum as I shuddered with this moment. It was just incredible.

“Fuck my wife,” Georgia moaned, her fingers sliding through my red hair.

“Gladly, darling,” my new neighbor purred. “Oh, darling, your pussy is just smashing around my cock.”

I tongued my wife's cunt, licking up that salty cum from her spicy depths. I stroked up and down her silky folds as Ester drew back her cock. I clamped down on her, loving this moment. My pussy melted around her girl-rod.

She buried back into my cunt. I loved her girth and length in me. She was just the best. Her futa-cock stretched me out like Georgia's...

Georgia was a woman, though. She didn't have a cock, so why would I think that?

“A dream, darling, just a dream,” Ester purred as she pumped away at me.

I groaned at her words, relaxing. My wife being a man was just a dream. This was reality. I licked at my wife's pussy. I stroked my tongue through her folds, wanting this to be reality so much. My pussy clamped down on Ester's girl-dick.

“Yes, yes, I promise you will have this, darling,” Ester moaned as she fucked me hard.

It was just so glorious to have her thrusting away at me. She fucked me with force. She pounded my cunt with such passion. I squeezed my hot flesh down on her, loving her burying into me again and again. She hammered me with such passion.

I wiggled my hips from side to side, enjoying the force of her thrust. It was so amazing to have her fucking me like that. She pounded me with such passion, burying into my flesh with everything that she had. It was just awesome.

My eyes rolled back in my head as I tongued Georgia's cunt. Her black curls tickled my face as that big futa-dick fucked me with force. She thrust into me with everything that she had. I loved this. My cunt melted around her big girl-rod.

“Oh, darling, that's so smashing!” Ester moaned.

“Yes, yes, fuck my wife!” gasped Georgia. “Just pound her.”

She did pound me. She fucked me hard and fast. It was just wonderful to have her thrusting away at me. I enjoyed every last second of that big girl-rod hammering me. My pussy clenched down on her. I shuddered, savoring this treat.

It was wonderful. I savored every moment of being fucked as I tongued my wife's pussy. The salty futa-cum poured out of her cunt and into my mouth. What a wonderful delight to enjoy. I licked and lapped at her. I stroked through her flesh.

She squeezed her thighs around my head. She held me to her pussy as I feasted on her. My cunt melted around that big dick fucking me. I loved that huge shaft slamming deep and hard into my snatch. It was wonderful to have her burying into me.

“Ooh, ooh, that's it!” my wife whimpered. “Carla! Carla! Lord, I love you!”

“Love you, too,” I moaned and thrust my tongue into her pussy to find more of that girl-cum.

My futa-dick swung between my thighs as Ester fucked me. Pussy cream ran down my shaft as the heat from my pussy soaked down to the tip. The pressure to erupt grew there. I groaned, squeezing down on Ester's clit-rod.

My ovaries brimmed with a new load of cum, too. I could feel that wonderful pressure building in me. I shuddered with her every thrust into my snatch. She fucked me hard, the need to burst swelling in me. I would cum so hard.

“Darling!” moaned Ester, her hand sliding around my hips as she fucked me with her futa-dick. She found my swinging girl-cock. “Mmm, yes, yes, that's smashing, darling. Just smashing. Your offering of pussy is glorious!”

I groaned as her hand stroked up and down my futa-cock. She fisted me as my tongue swirled around in my wife's sloppy snatch. I scooped out the girl-jizz and her spicy cream. The heat swelled and swelled in me.

I hurtled toward my climax. My ovaries tightened, my cunt squeezing down on Ester's clit-rod. She churned me up as she fisted my futa-dick. My pussy cream lubed her hand as it flew up and down my shaft. I whimpered, my tip bursting with pleasure that mixed with the heat burning in my married snatch.

It was so hot tonguing my wife's pussy while my futa-lover fucked me. I licked out more cum from my wife's depths. I scooped it all out of her. She groaned in delight as I did that. It was just so wonderful. So amazing.

“Carla,” my wife moaned as my tongue swept around in her snatch, looking for all the futa-cum I could find. My lips rubbed against her folds, her curls tickling my face. “Mmm!”

“I know,” I whimpered, my pussy melting around Ester's girl-dick. She fucked me hard, her hand fisting my futa-cock. “I know!”

I probed in my wife's depths, searching for any more drops of cum. I could not find any. I flicked around in her, savoring this moment. She tasted so good. Just so delicious, but there was no more futa-spunk to enjoy.

So I licked to her clit. I circled my wife's bud.

“Carla!” she gasped.

Her entire body bucked as I suckled on her clit. That was so much fun to watch. She trembled as I licked over her bud. I enjoyed this moment so much. She trembled as I stroked over her. She whimpered and moaned at what I did to her.

I licked at her twat with all that I had. It was just so good to feast on her like that as Ester hammered my cunt and stroked my futa-cock. My pussy gripped her clit-dick, melting around her as she fucked me hard and fast.

She thrust into my depths with such force. It was a glorious delight to have her burying into me with so much passion. My hips wiggled from side to side as I enjoyed this delight. She slammed into me with passion.

“Oh, my Lord!” my wife gasped, her back arching. “Carla!”

Her pussy juices gushed out of her cunt and spilled over my lips. I drowned in them. I licked them up, savoring the flavor of her hot spicy snatch. It was just so good to lick and lap at her as my futa-dick throbbed in Ester's stroking hand. Her girl-rod buried into my snatch.

The pressure in my ovaries burst.

I gasped as my futa-cum erupted from my girl-rod. I spurted onto the bedspread, my cunt writhing around that amazing cock. It felt so wonderful to have all that delight shooting into me. My eyes rolled back in my head as my twat massaged her flesh.

“Darling!” Ester moaned and buried into my writhing cunt. She erupted into me. “Smashing!”

She blessed my pussy with her futa-cum. She soaked my womb with her girl-seed.

“Ester!” I howled into my wife's spicy pussy as my cunt milked that amazing girl-rod.

I shuddered through every last second of her girl-rod spurting blast after blast of cum into my snatch. As she spurted into me, I soaked the bedspread with my cum. My twat writhed around her futa-cock as I licked at my wife's pussy.

“Oh, darling!” Ester moaned as she pumped more and more of her girl-cum into my pussy.

I felt so good as she flooded me. It was just wondrous to have her erupting into me again and again. She filled me up with all her spunk. I shuddered at that heat. It was incredible to have her flooding me with all that she had. I loved it immensely.

I quivered through all that delight, my heart racing at the dual delight sweeping through me. My pussy writhed and my futa-cock erupted. I splashed the comforter with more cum. The heat washed through me. It was perfect.

Just amazing.

“Damn,” groaned my wife as I erupted one last time.

My pussy milked out all of Ester's cum. She purred in delight, her hands sliding over me. I quivered and crawled off her futa-dick. I moved up my wife's body. I lowered myself to her lips. I pressed my breasts into her body. I loved the feel of her tits against mine. It was just so perfect. I kissed her. I made out with her.

It was so wonderful.

We made out, holding each other. Ester watched us. I shuddered at her gaze on us as we made out. Then I broke the kiss and buried my face into my wife's breasts. I could feel reality melting away. This was the dream.

“It can be real, darling, if you trust in me,” Ester purred as the world melted away into... sleep.

*   *   *

Reverend George Mitchel

I woke up to my wife lying on me, her face resting on my... chest. She breathed softly, sleeping. I was a man. A man. In the dream, I had been a woman and... My cheeks burned. Futanari? Hermaphrodites. Why would I even dream of something that... wrong?

And Ester? I felt so confused. I had enjoyed it. I had been a woman. I had taken... women's dicks into me. I moved, my wife mewling in her sleep and rolling off me. It was early. Too early, but I couldn't sleep. The event left me shaken.

Afraid.

Like something... demonic had happened. I stared at my wife. She had her pubic hair. A red thatch hiding her pussy. She wasn't shaved. She didn't have a cock. It was just a dream. Just a dream. I still fell to my knees and started praying as my wife slept, undisturbed.

*   *   *

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

I woke up in bed alone, that strange dream bringing a smile to my face. I had been a futa, and George had been Georgia, a gorgeous and busty woman. My husband made a sexy woman. That had been so hot. I shuddered, wishing it was real.

Wishing to have a threesome with Ester. Had she promised that it could be a reality...

No, no, it was just a dream brought on by my affair with Ester. I should have felt guilty for cheating on my husband with the futanari next door, but I didn't. I felt so delicious. I had surrendered to my sin. I didn't even want to repent.

I rolled onto my back and stared up at my wedding ring. I fell asleep with it on. The small diamonds on it sparkled. I loved George. That would not change, but Ester... She was just glorious. Radiant. She had to be worshiped.

I rose to my feet, wondering where my husband was. I pulled on a housecoat over my naked body, humming. I had to bake Ester another offering. Maybe some blueberry muffins. I had the ingredients in the house.

I purred in delight as I headed downstairs and found my husband studying the bible and dripping coffee. He did that sometimes. He had a pretty thumbed-through bible. He liked the NKJV, the updated version of the KJV with a more modern language. I was raised to believe that anything other than King James was blasphemy. All the other English translations were suspect. The NIV, ESV, NASB, RSV, CSV, NLT, and more were all suspect. The Lord had already given us the perfect English translation.

“Morning,” I said and kissed his cheek. “How did you sleep? I slept so wonderfully. Mmm, last night was amazing.”

“Yeah,” my husband said. He had his bible out and had Logos open on his tablet. “Researching your sermon.”

“Just...” He shook his head. “Just curious about something.”

I bent over and kissed him on the lips, feeling frisky, but I also wanted to see Ester. So I started making breakfast while sipping at my own cup of coffee. I hummed as I scrambled the eggs and fried the bacon and slices of tomatoes.

As I did, I glanced out my kitchen window to see Ester in her house. She was wearing a pink, fur-trimmed robe that clung to her gorgeous body. I glanced back at George. He had his back to me as he worked. I opened my robe and flashed my tits at Ester.

She smiled at me and blew me a kiss.

I blushed and closed my housecoat, feeling so wanton for doing that with my husband in the room, but Ester... She just demanded to be worshiped. I wanted to give her more offerings. I finished cooking breakfast, my mind alive with ideas. I set down our plates and joined my husband in prayer.

After he blessed the food, we dove into the food.

“That's good,” he groaned, devouring the food.

I smiled as he ate, enjoying the bacon and tomatoes and eggs. It was a delight. I sipped at my coffee as my husband was working. I watched him, so aware that I was naked beneath my housecoat, my nipples hard.

“I was going to bake some blueberry muffins,” I said.

“Sounds good,” he said. “I won't be in the church much today.”

“Oh, right,” I said. “Tuesday.” He would go out and visit various members of the church who needed encouragement as well as drive into the city for a bible study he ran at a community center. The Lord kept him busy. “Have a good day.”

“You, too,” he said, closing his tablet and bible. He picked both up and kissed me on the cheek. “Don't give all the muffins to Ester.”

“I'll save you a few,” I said, shivering.

I finished my coffee then launched into my baking.

I loved baking. Mixing the batter. Measuring the ingredients. Adding the spices. I set the oven to preheat before I rushed upstairs to shower. I washed myself with my loofah. I rubbed myself all over, my entire body quivering with delight.

As I was climbing out, my phone rang. Who was calling me? It must be important. Or my mother. No one my age called anyone unless it was dire. I darted for my phone and blinked. Ester Heaven was calling me? Her number was in my phone? I don't recall getting her number or giving hers, but...

We did lots of naughty things yesterday, so I guessed that was possible. I shuddered and was just so eager to hear from her. I answered the phone with a breathless, “Ester!”

“Darling,” she cooed, “when you come over, just where your delightful robe. Open. I want to see your tits when you come to my door.”

“Yes,” I groaned in delight.

“Mmm, and how was last night with your husband? Was it smashing?”

“Yes.” My entire body trembled. “Then we had this dream, and...”

“Wonderful, darling,” she said. “Remember how I want you to make your offerings to me. Ciao.”

The line went dead. I trembled and nodded. Just my robe. I pulled it on and headed down the stairs and checked on the muffins. They were ready. I pulled them out and left them to cool as I put on my makeup and perfume. I adorned myself and felt so naughty as I put the blueberry muffins on a plate.

I shuddered. I had to walk outside onto Eden Lane with my breasts out. Well, Alan Brentwood and the Richlands would be at work by now. Daphne slept in late and Jenny was eighteen and enjoying her summer break, so...

It should be fine.

I opened the door and stepped out, the air washing over my breasts. I shuddered at this and darted over to Ester's pink home, my boobs jiggling without a bra. It felt so obscene to do this. My cheeks blazed as I rushed to the porch.

*   *   *

Daphne Brentwood

I was sipping some tea in my parlor, staring out at the street. I was feeling horny and had the house to myself since my husband was at work and my step-daughter was out running at the park for the next few hours. Sadly, Trey Richland was at work and the preacher across the street had spurred my advances for now. I would change that, but...

I blinked at the sight of Carla Mitchel stepping out with her robe open and her tits out. She held a tray of muffins—she was an incredible cook—and darted toward the new neighbor's house. That stunning woman sent me racing to my room to masturbate yesterday just at the sight of her stepping out of her pink Cadillac.

I wasn't into women, but...

Such a naughty preacher's wife running to her lover with her tits out. I grabbed my phone, but by the time I was ready, she was at the door, ringing the doorbell. You couldn't tell she was naked from this angle. I would have to be ready to capture some evidence.

That would get the preacher fucking me. I smiled and shuddered in delight.

*   *   *

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

“Oh, darling, how wonderful,” purred Ester as she greeted me naked, her futa-dick thrusting out from the shaved folds of her pussy. She was a glorious creature with dusky-olive skin and huge tits. Like I-cups. They swayed before her. “What a lovely offering.”

“Yes,” I groaned as she took one. She backed inside and motioned to a table of polished wood.

I sat the tray on her table, the door closing behind her. She bit into the muffin and groaned, savoring the fluffy delight. She trembled, her futa-dick and boobs swaying before her. She looked so sexy, my own boobs quivering.

“Oh, darling,” she moaned. “What a fabulous offering.” She took another bite. A few crumbs fell onto her big breasts. I ducked my head down and licked one up before my mouth found her nipple. “Oh, that's smashing!”

I suckled on her nipple as she finished off the muffin. She groaned the entire time, smiling at me. She licked her lips then her fingers as I nursed on her hard nub. She smiled at me, her hands cupping my face. She lifted me to her lips.

“I accept your offering, darling,” she purred. “My delicious supplicant.”

Our lips met in a kiss. She thrust her tongue into my mouth. I shuddered as we made out. Our breasts rubbed together, her futa-dick rubbing into my belly. Her precum smeared against me. This was so wild. I was cheating on my husband with a gorgeous woman.

Her lips were so energizing. Effervescent waves of delight rushed through me as I made out with her. My hips wiggled from side to side, my open housecoat swaying about me. My pussy clenched, juices soaking down my thighs. That felt so amazing.

She broke the kiss and purred, “Fetch me another, darling, then enjoy your reward.”

“Yes!” I moaned and darted to the tray. I picked one up and rushed back. I presented to her.

She took another bite, groaning in delight. I quivered and dropped to my knees. I gripped her big futa-dick. I held her throbbing in my hand. I loved the feel of her twitching in my grip. I opened my mouth wide and swallowed her.

She groaned as I did that. My lips slid over her futa-dick. I sealed about her, suckling hard on her. It was just so great to suckle on her like this. She groaned as I did. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her girl-dick.

“Oh, darling,” she moaned and took another bite of the blueberry muffin.

Her big boobs swayed over me as I worked my mouth up and down her girl-dick. I suckled on her with passion. My cheeks hollowed with the force of my suction. It was just incredible to love her like this. To suckle on her.

It was a fabulous moment to work my mouth up and down her girl-dick. I loved her with all that I had. She smiled at me as she took another bite. She groaned as I nursed on her wonderful futa-dick. She felt so wonderful in my mouth.

“That's it,” she groaned. “That's so good. You're just sucking on me with all that you have. Ooh, ooh, that's beautiful.”

I moaned my agreement, working my mouth up and down her clit-dick. I suckled on her with all that I had as she devoured my blueberry muffin. My tongue flicked around her thick crown. Her salty precum spilled over my mouth.

“Oh, that's so good, darling,” she moaned. “So smashing. Mmm, yes, yes, you're perfect. I love your red hair. So brilliant.”

I shuddered in delight as I worked my mouth up and down that huge cock. It was so delicious to suckle on her. My cheeks hollowed as I remembered something my wife did in the dream. She had fingered my cunt.

I pressed my digits into her wet folds, the sweet scent of her hot cunt filling my nose. I thrust a pair of digits into her pussy. She groaned as I did that. She smiled down at me as I worked my fingers in and out of her cunt.

She squeezed her twat down around them and moaned, “Darling!”

I shuddered in delight as I suckled hard on her. She liked her fingers clean of my muffin while I suckled so hard on her girl-dick. I nursed on her with everything that I had. The salty flavor of her precum spilled over my tongue.

Her pussy gripped me, her juices dripping down the back of my hand. I plunged into her cunt again and again. I stirred her up with all that I had. It was just so good to do that. I loved it so much. She moaned as I plundered her.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she gasped. “Oh, that's good, darling! So smashing! Yes, yes, you will be rewarded.”

I wanted her futa-cum so much. I craved my salty reward.

I suckled on her girl-dick with all my might, my lips sliding up and down her girl-rod. She groaned as I did that. I pumped away at her. I loved how good she felt in my mouth. My fingers plundered her pussy. It was just so wicked to do that to her.

My pussy clenched, aching for her to fuck me. She smiled down at me, her dusky boobs jiggling. They were so magnificent. She licked her lips as I suckled hard. Her pussy clamped down on my digits. I churned her up, wanting her to cum.

Did she feel the pressure building in her ovaries? Was that the source of a futa's jizz like in my dream? I hoped so. This was so wild. My clit throbbed in memory of that hot dream. I wanted it to be real so much. I wanted George to be Georgia.

I wanted her to join in the fun.

“Oh, darling, you'll get your reward!” Ester promised, her boobs jiggling. “That's it. That's so smashing! Yes!”

She erupted.

Her delicious futa-cum spurted into my mouth while her pussy spasmed around my digits. I groaned, gulping down all that delicious spunk. It fired into my mouth over and over again. It was wild. I loved it so much.

I savored that heat pouring down my throat. It filled my belly. I gulped down more and more of her spunk. I worked my fingers in and out of her spasming snatch. I loved the feel of her erupting into me again and again.

“Oh, darling!” she moaned. “Enjoy!”

I did. Her girl-cum was such a blessing. I bet she would love to taste it. I held it in her mouth as she spurted a few more times. She filled me up with her spunk. I loved it. She groaned, her pussy's spasms slowing. She panted.

I rose, pressing my tits into hers and throwing my arms around her neck. Mouth full of her girl-jizz, I kissed her. I thrust my tongue into her mouth, sharing her cum with her. She moaned as we swapped that wonderful spunk back and forth.

Our nipples kissed as we shared her salty futa-spunk.

She tasted so good. Her lips worked on mine as our tongues passed her girl-jizz back and forth. The salty flavor melted between our mouths. The spunk dissolved in our spittle. It was just so wild to do this. I groaned, our breasts pressing tight.

I broke the kiss and buried my face into her breasts. I rubbed them back and forth as she purred in delight. I pressed her big boobs into the side of my face. This was so wild. This heat washed through me as I was so ready to do wicked things with her.

“Oh, darling, I need more of your hair pie,” Ester moaned.

The futa-beauty dropped to her knees before me. I trembled as she nuzzled into my bush. My red curls rustled around her face before she found my folds. She licked at me. Her tongue stroked through my hot flesh.

I gasped as she licked me. She stroked her tongue through my hot flesh. It was so wild to have her doing that. She lapped at me with everything that she had. It was so good to have her doing that. I groaned, my back arching.

She thrust her tongue into my snatch. She flicked around in me, stirring me up with her amazing tongue. I groaned, loving the way her tongue danced about in me. I gasped, my round tits jiggling as she feasted on me.

“Ester! Ester!” I moaned, crying out to her as she licked me. “Oh, Ester!”

She purred in delight as she licked at my cunt. It was just so delicious to have her flicking around in my pussy. My eyes rolled back in my head as she stirred around in me. I groaned as I loved her teasing me.

“Ester!” I gasped like she was something special. She was special.

“Mmm, darling, you are so delicious,” she moaned. “Such a yummy offering!”

Her tongue flicked through my folds. I trembled, my heart racing. The pleasure built and built in me. Her lips massaged my clit as she probed into my depths again. She swirled around in me. My eyes rolled back in my head.

Ester feasted on me, her hands kneading my rump beneath my housecoat. That was too hot. I had to slip out of it. I let it fall down my body, shuddering. My boobs jiggled as she drove me wild with her licking.

It was just incredible to have her stirring me up. I shuddered in delight as I rose toward my climax. I would have a huge one. It was fabulous. The heat built and built in me. I rose toward that mighty moment when I would explode.

It was just wondrous.

She flicked her tongue through my flesh. It was incredible. My eyes rolled back in my head as she licked at me. She lapped with such passion through my flesh. It was incredible. I groaned as she feasted on me like that.

“Yes, yes, that's it,” I moaned. “Ooh, that's so good! I love it! I love it so much!”

She licked at me with all her passion. She stroked her tongue through my hot folds. She brushed my clit. I groaned as she tongued that naughty bud. My orgasm built and built in me. I rushed toward that moment when I would drown her.

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

She purred in delight, licking my cunt with passion. It was just so amazing to have this wondrous delight building and building in me. My eyes rolled back in my head. I shuddered as she suckled on my clit with all that she had.

“Oh, my, yes!” I gasped as the pressure built in me. “Ester!”

“Darling,” she purred and suckled hard on my clit.

I threw back my head, my red hair flying, and came on my neighbor's mouth. My pussy convulsed with the pleasure washing through me. It was just so wonderful to have all that bliss sweeping through me. My twat spasmed, my passion flooding her mouth.

She drank of my pomegranate juices. “Ester! Ester!”

“Mmm, darling, such a delicious offering,” she purred and licked at my cunt.

She stroked her tongue through my pussy folds. The pleasure washed through me. Stars flashed across my vision as I swayed there. I groaned, my heart pounding. My orgasm swept me higher and higher until I hit that wonderful crest.

“Ester!” I whimpered.

“Mmm, Darling,” she moaned. “I want you to press yourself against my living room window. Rub those naked tits against it as I fuck you from behind. Let the world see that you are mine.”

“Yes, Ester,” I moaned, so lost in my pleasure. In my lust for her. I just wanted to do that.

I turned and stumbled toward that living room window. I pressed my breasts against it, the surface cold on my nipples. I stared out at the street, at the Brentwoods' and the Richlands' houses. Anyone could see me. I was the preacher's faithful wife, but...

It just felt so right to cuckold my husband with Ester.

She pressed into me from behind, her boobs soft on my back. I groaned as her girl-dick nuzzled up into my bush. I shuddered as she pressed right against my pussy folds. I groaned as she thrust into me. She filled me up with her mighty clit-dick.

It was just incredible to have her futa-cock in me. I was in heaven as Ester throbbed in my snatch. It felt so right to have her in me. Her boobs rubbed against my back as she drew back. My pussy clenched down on her mighty rod.

I shuddered as she thrust back into me. She plowed to the hilt in my hot flesh. She buried into my cunt with her mighty thrusts. She plowed into me with such force. She hammered me with her big girl-rod. It was amazing to have her fucking me like that. I loved it.

She thrust away at me. She fucked me so hard. She pounded my cunt with her big dick. It was just incredible to have her fucking me. I loved the way that she thrust away at me. She made me groan in delight as she hammered me.

“Oh, Ester!” I gasped. “My Ester!”

“Darling!” she moaned, her futa-dick hammering my pussy. “Such a wonderful offering!”

“Bless me with your futa-seed!” I gasped, wanting her to breed me. My husband and I were trying for a baby, but... “Flood me with all your passion! Knock me up!”

“Darling!” she moaned and hammered me with force.

She pounded my fertile pussy with her passion. It was just so good to have her plowing away at me. My womb was so ready to receive her girl-seed. I wanted her to breed me. My eyes rolled back into my head as she fucked me so hard. She pounded me with all her might.

Her futa-dick slammed into my pussy.

I groaned, clenching my cunt down on her, gasping out, “Ester! Ester!

“Darling!” she moaned, fucking me with her big girl-dick. “Such a glorious offering!”

I shuddered, my tits squeaking against the window as my body moved. My nipples throbbed against the cold, smooth surface. I stared out at quiet Eden Lane. I shuddered, my pussy melting around that huge girl-dick.

I was such a slut for Ester. A whore for her and her big girl-rod. She fucked me so hard and fast. She pounded me with all that she had. It was just so amazing to have her do that. I loved it as she churned me up.

“Are you going to cum, darling?” she moaned, fucking me.

“Yes,” I whimpered.

“Smashing!”

I was so close to bursting on her girl-dick. So near to erupting on her huge futa-cock. My pussy rejoiced in having her in me. She thrust away at me. She pounded me so hard from behind, my nipples throbbing against the cold glass.

She slammed into my fertile pussy. I gasped and burst in delight. “Ester!”

“Darling!” she howled as she buried her futa-dick to the hilt in my writhing pussy.

She erupted.

Hot cum spurted into my flesh. It was so amazing to have all that spunk flooding me. I groaned, my pussy writhing around her girl-rod. I milked her, my womb eager to be filled with her futa-seed. Her thick jizz splashed against my womb.

“Yes, yes, Ester!” I moaned. “Oh, Ester, that's it!” I trembled against the window, hoping everyone saw the amazing futa next door breeding me.

“Oh, darling,” she moaned, erupting into me again and again. She filled me up with her futa-seed. “You're so wonderful. So smashing!”

I shuddered, my pussy milking her dry. The heat washed through me as my orgasm filled me with rapture. She groaned, erupting a final time into my pussy. I loved having all her jizz in me. It felt so good. I panted, savoring the heat.

She spurted into my pussy one more time. She nuzzled into my ear as her girl-seed soaked my womb and purred, “Daphne Bentwood is watching us right now. I want you to go over to her and let her eat your pussy. Let her lick my futa-seed out of your cunt. Share my bounty with her.”

My pussy clenched down on her at how kinky that was. Without hesitating, I moaned, “Yes, Ester!”

*   *   *

Daphne Brentwood

I filmed the entire event. Ester had used a strap-on to fuck the preacher's wife. It was so hot. I masturbated, too. I was turned on when they broke apart. It looked like the show was over. I would have such a wonderful video to show her husband.

That would get him to fuck me.

I licked my fingers, savoring the tart flavor of my cunt. I closed my robes and was rising when I noticed that Carla Mitchel was crossing the road in her blue housecoat. She headed right for my house. I blinked in surprise as she crossed my lawn and reached my door.

DING-DONG!

My pussy clenched. What was this? Had she noticed I filmed her? Was she here to beg me not to show this to her husband? I smiled at the possibilities.

*   *   *

Sister Mary Petra

I prayed hard before the shrine of St. Sabbas, the founder of my monastery at Mar Saba in Bethlehem.

The Lord had revealed the interloping pagan goddess's name, but I had to know where she resided on the Earth. So I prayed and prayed as the sun rose. I would not leave this spot, would not stop praying or fasting, until I had my answers. I would receive it.

God would show me how to stop this evil.

To be continued...

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

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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