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“What?” I gasped and glanced back over my shoulder

Miss Ester was naked now, her body on full display. Her big, dusky breasts jiggled as she sauntered toward us. She stopped ten feet away to my right. She smiled at me and winked. My eyes traveled down her body to her shaved pussy where...

Her clit grew.

I gasped, hardly feeling Mrs. Mitchel pulling down my shorts and panties as I stared at Miss Ester's clit engorging. It grew thicker. Wider. It became a cock. I had seen pictures of them. I could not believe that she had a dick growing from her pussy lips.

“Yes, her clit-dick is amazing,” cooed Mrs. Mitchel. The redheaded preacher's wife kissed my butt-cheek. “And what a cute pussy you have. Mmm, that bush is trimmed. I love the brown hair.”

“Mrs. Mitchel,” I gasped as she nuzzled through my trimmed bush to kiss at my pussy. “You shouldn't do that!”

“She has to ready your pussy to be ready to enjoy my big futa-dick,” Miss Ester purred. “Don't you want to offer your innocent pussy to my girl-cock?”

“Yes!” I gasped as the preacher's wife kissed at my pussy. She smooched at my vulva and licked my folds. “I do!”

Miss Ester was just so beautiful. Like a living goddess.

Mrs. Mitchel licked at my cunt. She stroked her tongue up and down my slit. She pressed against my maidenhead. I was lucky to still have mine after years of track and field. My body trembled as she lapped at me.

She stroked her tongue through my hot flesh. I loved her touch. She caressed over my bud. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved every second of it. I savored the way she licked at me. It was just wondrous to have her doing that to me.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered. “Mrs. Mitchel!”

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

Daphne Brentwood

DING-DONG!

The doorbell rang again. I could not believe that Carla, the preacher's wife, was standing on my doorstep. She had marched across the street after I had filmed her being fucked by the new neighbor, the stunningly beautiful Ester. Carla had been pressed against Ester's living room window while being fucked by a strap-on.

That was the only thing that made sense.

It was so delicious to catch the preacher's wife cheating on her husband with another woman. A woman who had just moved in yesterday. It was wild. So deliciously sordid. Now Carla was here to beg me to show the video to her husband.

I was feeling horny, so I would have to make her pay for that honor. I wasn't into women, but having one eat my pussy out was fun. I wouldn't return the favor, of course. I wasn't the one caught cheating on her husband.

I had all the power here.

I opened the door, a wicked smile on my lips, my phone in hand. I waved it. “I caught it—”

Carla opened the housecoat she wore. She bared her naked body beneath. The redhead's round breasts jiggled as she smiled at me in this wicked way. I was shocked by her standing there flaunting her body. This wasn't how this was supposed to happen.

“Eat me,” she moaned, her voice so commanding.

I gaped. My eyes flicked down to her red bush dripping in... cum? Where did that all that jizz come from? She had been fucked by a woman. There was no way Ester was a transwoman. Not with that perfect body and sculpted legs.

“Eat me out,” Carla repeated, stepping into my house and forcing me to back up. “I want you to enjoy Ester's futa-cum. She's a dickgirl! She has a pussy and a cock and such delicious cum. You have to try it out, Daphne!”

“I... I...” I dropped to my knees, my mind fogged by a surge of lust. Ester's futa-cum? I didn't even know what that meant, but I was overcome with my desires. I slipped my phone into my housecoat and gripped Carla's hips. I pulled the preacher's wife to me, my hands sliding around her waist to grab her ass. “Fuck it!”

I buried my face into her thick, cum-matted bush.

Her passion smeared across my face. I loved the sticky cum on my features. I tongued at her folds, sliding through her petals. I had never eaten pussy before, but... I knew what I liked. Besides, I just wanted to lick up all that salty jizz.

It was so good. The best cum I had ever tasted. I licked at her, tonguing her with everything that I had. It was just so hot to do that. I stroked through her hot flesh. I licked at her with all that I had. It was just so hot to tongue her. I stroked my tongue through her petals, gathering up her tart juices, too.

I flicked my tongue through her flesh, moaning as I did. She smiled down at me, her round tits jiggling as I feasted on her. She humped her hips against me as I licked up that salty cum. It was just such a delicious treat.

I stroked my tongue through her hot flesh. I licked at her with all that I had. I tongued her with all that I had. It was just incredible to feast on her like this. I was so glad for it. She was just such a wicked woman to do this.

“You're such a whore, Carla!” I moaned.

“I am,” she said, unashamed. “For Ester. She's wonderful.”

I could not believe the uptight preacher's wife was talking like this. She ground her cunt on my face as she closed my front door behind her. I licked my tongue through her hot flesh. I stroked her pussy folds, gathering up more cum and pussy juices.

I licked up and down her slit. It was just incredible to have gathered up all that spunk. I was so hungry for every salty drop. Her bush rubbed on my face. My fingers squeezed her rump, my cunt on fire. The amount of cum leaking out of her pussy dwindled.

I plunged my tongue into her cunt. I stroked around in her. I just had to scoop out every drop of cum that I had to get out of her. It was just so good to flick around in her tart depths. I moaned as I found more of Ester's futa-cum.

“That's it,” she purred. “Mmm, that's it. Just lick that cum out of my cunt. Every drop of Ester's futa-jizz. You love it, don't you?”

“Yes,” I moaned. I could not believe I was doing this. It was wild, though. It was just wonderful to feast on her. “I love it!”

I wiggled my tongue deep into her cunt. I stroked around in her snatch. I flicked about in her, loving that wonderful moment. I feasted on her with everything that I had. It was just wild to find that wonderful spunk in her depths.

I scooped it out of her. I savored that delight. It was just delicious to find more of that futa-cum. That salty delight was found deep in her pussy. I scooped out every last drop I could find. I wiggled around in her, but...

There was no more to find.

I whimpered.

“Mmm, no more?” she asked. “Then make me cum. Lick my clit, Daphne. Make me cum, and I will devour your cunt!”

“Yes!” I moaned. My phone was in my pocket. I could record her eating me out. That would be even better evidence of her cheating on her husband with a woman. I flicked my tongue through her petals to her clit. “I'll make you cum so hard!”

“Good,” she moaned, her round tits jiggling. “Ooh, Ester's going to be so happy with me!”

I suckled hard on the preacher's wife's clit. She was such a whore. I suckled on her bud the way I loved it. I tongued over her naughty point. She trembled as I did that. Her head tossed as I enjoyed myself. It was so much fun to tongue her cunt like this.

I licked and lapped at her with all that I had. It was just wonderful to stroke my tongue through her hot flesh. I caressed over her bud. She gasped as I did that. I loved the texture of her silky folds. Her juices ran down my chin.

She tasted good. Just so delicious.

She moaned, her round boobs jiggling. She tossed her head, her red hair flying. “Ooh, ooh, ooh, that's it, Daphne!”

I suckled hard on her clit. I nursed with all my might on her. She groaned as I did that. I loved it. She trembled as she ground her hot flesh on my face. It was just a wonderful moment to have her furred muff tickling me.

She moaned as I nibbled on her clit. I suckled on her as she moaned. Her curls rustled on my face as she trembled. She would have a wonderful cum. I knew it. I just couldn't wait for her to gasp out in delight. It would be so hot.

I nibbled on her clit.

I suckled hard on her.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned. “Oh, that's it. That's so good!” She trembled. “Oh, Daphne, yes!”

She bucked, her tart juices gushing out of her cunt. I drowned in her pussy cream. I licked up her passion as she moaned, her delight echoing through the house. This was such a wicked morning. I loved cheating on my husband, but usually I did it with men.

Handsome men in the neighborhood. I wanted Carla's husband so badly.

I licked and lapped at her cunt as she moaned through her orgasm. She trembled through it, her gasps echoing through my house. I flicked through her folds, gathering up her juices. I wanted her to devour me.

I feasted on her as she swayed through her orgasm, her round tits jiggling. My married cunt burned for the preacher's wife to eat me out. I craved her feasting on me so badly. I just wanted to have all that delight rushing through me.

“My turn,” I moaned and rose, slipping my hand into my housecoat. I gripped my phone and pulled it out before opening it, baring my larger tits and shaved cunt.

She smiled and grabbed me by the back of the neck and pulled me to her. She kissed me, tasting her cunt juices on her lips. My big tits, augmented by my silicone implants to be perfect, pressed into her round and natural titties. Our nipples kissed. That felt so different.

I moaned as our lips worked together. She purred in delight, our tongues dancing. Her hand slid up my side, cupping my tit. She kneaded my breast, feeling the firm implant into her. I groaned at her touch as she purred in delight.

She broke the kiss and pushed me back. “Sit on the couch. I'll devour you.”

“Yes,” I moaned, retreating into my living room. I sank onto my couch, legs spread wide. I held my phone, turning on the camera. I started recording. “Eat my pussy, Carla!”

She dropped to her knees before me, her green eyes sparkling with her delight. She licked her lips and slid her hands slowly down my thighs. I filmed the entire event. Her head lowered closer and closer to my cunt. She was just so eager to feast on me.

She nuzzled her tongue into my twat and licked me. I gasped as she did that. She stroked her tongue through my hot folds. She licked me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her stroking through my folds.

I watched her on my phone, making sure to capture her lips pressed to my cunt, her eyes staring right at me as she ate me. She had no shame in her. She had this look of pure joy as she tongued my bald twat.

“You naughty preacher's wife,” I moaned.

“I am so naughty,” she moaned and thrust her tongue into my cunt.

“Shit!” I gasped. She was good at eating pussy, but... She wasn't a man with whiskers. That was why I kept my pussy bald. I loved feeling manly stubble on my cuntlips. “Ooh, ooh, for a woman, you're so good. Yes, yes, devour me!”

She fucked her tongue in and out of my cunt. She stimulated my folds. It was just incredible to have her doing this to me. I shuddered at the feel of her doing that to me. I was just so happy to have her feasting on me.

She tongued me with all that she had. She licked at me with everything that she had. It was just so incredible to have her doing that to me. I loved every second of it. She stroked her tongue up and down me, making me feel so good.

“Mmm, I love eating pussy so much!” moaned Carla. “I love it! Drown me, Daphne! Drown me with all your cunt cream!”

“Yes,” I moaned, loving this evidence. I would use this to turn her husband into my lover. “Oh, stroke that tongue over my clit. Just lick at me!”

She lapped at me. She stroked me with that hot flesh. It was just so wonderful to have all that delight sweeping through me. It was incredible to have her tongue caressing my clit. I gasped, my big, fake tits jiggling.

I gripped the phone, fighting to keep it focused on her as she tongued me. She made me feel so good. She was so eager to drown in my pussy cream. She wanted that so badly. I just loved her licking at me. She tongued me with everything that she had.

“You're going to drown in my pussy cream!” I whimpered.

“Yummy,” she moaned. “Drown me! I love pussy! Ester... Ester opened my eyes!”

“I'm so glad!” I gasped as her tongue stroked over my clit.

She fluttered against my bud. She stroked that naughty point. It just felt so good to have her lick at my clit. I loved every second of this. It was just incredible to have her caressing my pearl. I would cum. I hurtled toward my orgasm.

My thighs squeezed about her head. I held her to my pussy as I whimpered. The preacher's naughty wife licked at me with such feverish heat. The Christian woman was so lost in her sin. I loved the hypocrisy. I treasured how wicked she was.

“Oh, my god,” I gasped as she suckled on me. My pussy clenched. “That's... I... Yes!”

I came on the preacher's wife's lips.

The rapture swept through me. A hot wave crashed into my mind. I shuddered as the naughty slut licked at my cunt again and again. She loved pussy. I could tell as she lapped up everything that I had. It was just so wild.

I groaned, my body trembling through such heat. It was incredible to have all that pleasure sweeping through my flesh. I tossed my head, loving this moment. It was just so incredible. I felt so good as I trembled on her.

“You're such a whore!” I moaned. “Just such a pussy-loving slut! You're a wicked preacher's wife!”

“So wicked!” she purred and lifted her head, her lips dripping in pussy cream. She winked at me, not caring I was filming her.

“Want to have more fun?” I found myself asking. “I have a vibrator.”

“I've never used a sex toy,” purred the naughty wife. “Sure.”

I trembled and rose, shocked I was continuing this after I had what I wanted, but... She was so exciting. I just wanted to have more fun with her. I rose and offered her my hand. She took it. I pulled her to her feet.

She kissed me, her lips soaked in my tangy pussy cream. I loved the taste of my snatch on my lovers' mouths. I supposed she was my lover now. I would make her husband one, too. That would be wild. I could not wait for that hot slut to sit on my face again.

I led her upstairs to my bedroom. She followed me up, her housecoat slipping off her. I did the same. We were naked. My step-daughter was out for her jog. If she came home... I really didn't care right now. I just wanted to get wild with the preacher's dyke wife.

I pulled her into my room. She kissed me as we made out. I shuddered, wanting to enjoy her in my marital bed. I wanted to enjoy her husband in theirs. That would be so hot. I loved it so much. It was just incredible to feel her lips on mine.

She pushed me onto the bed. I shuddered, falling down on it. It was rumpled. I reached to the nightstand and opened it. I pulled out a slender dildo that was perfect to use on her asshole. I winked at her.

*   *   *

Carla Mitchel

She held the toy. I shuddered at the sight of it. I was so glad Ester sent me over here. It was just so wild. I was glad for it. I would have fun with her then return to her to report on what I had done. That was what Ester wanted me to do.

“Just sit on me,” Daphne moaned, the blonde trophy wife on her back. “Sixty-nine with me.”

She had big, fake tits. She wasn't old enough to be Jenny's mother, so I figured she was the step-mom. Her husband made it big on Wall Street. He was always working, and she was always lounging around the house.

I bet she cheated on her husband. I was no better thanks to Ester and her big futa-dick.

I climbed onto the bed, my pussy clenching as I climbed onto her. I sat on her face, lowering my furred muff to her lips. I planted my cunt right on her lips, my curls rustling on her face. She moaned, licking me.

Her shaved, tangy pussy was so appealing. I leaned down, pressing my round tits into her belly. The tangy scent of her pussy filled my nose. I kissed her vulva. She didn't have a cock, but she did have a delicious clit and soft folds.

Ester had changed me so much since she moved in yesterday.

I licked up and down Daphne's slit. I stroked her cunt. She gasped as I did that. She squirmed on her back as I tongued her cunt. I licked up and down her hot flesh. She groaned and pressed the vibrator into my butt-crack.

Anal. I liked anal now. Ester's futa-dick felt so amazing in my asshole.

As Daphne licked at my cunt, she slid the tip of the dildo down to my backdoor. She pushed the slender tip against it. That shaft was half as thick as Ester's girl-dick. My anal ring surrendered with ease to her. She popped the toy into me as I tongued her tangy pussy.

“Ooh, ooh,” I moaned, reveling in this delight. I was such a bad Christian. I didn't care. I just wanted to obey Ester. To make her happy.

Something clicked. The toy vibrated in my asshole.

I squealed into Daphne's pussy as the toy hummed away in my bowels. It felt so good. Teased my flesh in ways that I had never considered. I licked and lapped at that hot pussy. I stroked my tongue through her folds as that toy buzzed away in me.

She fucked it in and out of my bowels. My anal sheath gripped it, savoring the humming delight. The heat melted to my cunt as she licked it. She tongued my folds as I licked at hers. I stroked my tongue through her petals with a frantic need.

The vibrator twisted in my asshole, buzzing away. She worked it in and out of my bowels. It was just incredible. I licked at her cunt. I plunged my tongue in and out of her pussy. I wiggled it around in her, loving every second of this. It was just so good to do this to her.

To lick at her cunt as she fucked my asshole with her vibrator. She worked it in and out of my bowels. I groaned in delight, savoring every last second of this delight. She buried into me with all that she had. It was just great.

I loved it. I savored her doing that to me as I swirled my tongue in her cunt.

“Mmm, Carla, you wicked preacher's wife,” she moaned, fucking the vibrator deep into my asshole.

“I am!” I moaned and suckled on her clit.

I nibbled on her bud. I loved doing that. I stroked over her as her tongue lapped at my folds. My asshole melted around her vibrator. My orgasm built and built in my cunt as she tongued me. I suckled hard on her clit.

She squirmed beneath me, her big boobs rubbing into my belly. I loved the feel of her beneath me as I suckled on her clit. She slammed the vibrator deep into my asshole. I groaned as she did that. It was just so good. Just so amazing.

I felt so wonderful.

My bowels gripped the vibrator as her tongue brushed my clit. She licked at it as I suckled on hers. She moaned, jamming the buzzing toy deep into my asshole. I groaned as she did that, her back arching beneath me.

“Fuck!” she gasped.

Her tangy juices gushed out of her bald muff and soaked my lips. I licked them up as my own orgasm sparked in me. A wildfire blazed in my pussy. I groaned, my asshole writhing around the vibrator buzzing away in me.

It was just so incredible to feel the rapture burning through me. I trembled through all this joy, my eyes squeezing shut. I savored the flames blazing across my mind. Ecstasy consumed my brain as I trembled beneath her.

“Oh, fuck, that's good!” she moaned.

“It is,” I whimpered into her pussy, licking up her tangy juices as the vibrator buzzed away in my spasming asshole. “Just amazing!”

My orgasm burned as hot as it could for one more second. I shuddered as it died to blissful coals. I was so glad that Ester sent me over here. Just so happy that I could enjoy this delight. It was such a wild moment.

Just so hot.

*   *   *

Jenny Brentwood

I jogged back from running at the park. I was training to be ready for college in the fall. I had gained a Track and Field Scholarship to Brown. I had a good run. I was heading back. God, I hoped my step-mom wasn't doing anything slutty.

I tried to tell Dad once that she cheated on him, but he thought I was just being jealous. Daphne had her big, fake tits wrapped around his cock or something. I don't know. It was just disgusting. I wished he'd stayed with Mom, but...

He kicked her to the curb to have a younger, hotter wife. Pig.

“You look thirsty,” said the new woman who moved on our small street. There were only four houses on it. Mine, the preacher's, the Richlands, and the house that sold yesterday. The new woman, a black-haired beauty from the Middle East, sipped at her coffee. She wore a thin, pink robe that her dusky body bled through. “Care for a drink?”

I shuddered at the sight of her. She was... gorgeous. I had never seen a woman that was so... beautiful. I had friends who were bi. They liked to fool around with girls—honestly, they said they were bi for the brownie points being LGBTQIA+ gave them—but only for fun. They all lusted for hot guys just like I had. Only I had never gone all the way. Too shy.

It just felt dishonest to do it. Plus, I had such a big crush on Alejandro. He was just such a hunk.

Now... I found myself crossing the road, so aware of the tight-fitting jogging shorts and tank top I wore. I didn't need a sports bra. I had only A-cup breasts. They were so small, they hardy jiggled. I wished I was wearing one. My nipples were so hard.

“I have some lovely iced tea,” she said, heading into her house. “Mmm, just lovely, darling. And some pie that Carla brought over. You know Carla.”

“I've met Mrs. Mitchel,” I said, my cheeks burning hot as I climbed her porch and entered her house.

She had old-fashioned furniture. The type made of real wood. Sturdy and not the cheap stuff of today. The house felt so... antique despite her just moving into it. She sauntered to the kitchen, her thin robe hanging over her flesh.

I swallowed. Why was she turning me on so much?

“You're just a lovely thing, darling,” she said as she opened her refrigerator. She pulled out a pitcher of iced tea then produced some glasses. They looked like real crystals. She poured us each one. “Mmm, yes, yes, just lovely.”

My cheeks burned as she pushed the glass to me. I snagged up the drink and downed it nearly in one go. She arched an eyebrow at meas I sat it down, panting. It was so cool, just what my hot body needed.

“My, my, you are a thirsty thing,” she said. “You're a virgin, right, darling?”

“Y-yes,” I gasped, shocked she was just say that.

“Mmm, once, girls as beautiful as you—always virgins—would serve in temples. They would maintain them. Work to make them impressive. Polish the idols. Sweep the floors. Tend to the gardens. I don't have a temple or an idol, but I do have a garden. Would you like to work in it for me for a $100, darling?”

“Well, I...” She pulled out a hundred-dollar bill before I could even object to it. She waved it before me. “I mean...”

“You'd have to start right now,” she said. “How does that sound, darling?”

I took it from her before I could think. I shoved it into my pocket. I could not believe I was doing that. It was just so wild. My heart was on fire as I slipped the bill into the pocket of my jogging shorts. She smiled at me and motioned me to follow her.

I sauntered through her kitchen to the sliding glass doors. She opened it to reveal her backyard. It was full of flower gardens and two large oak trees. It was a huge space. A bucket and trowel were sitting beside one flower bed.

“If you could weed for me,” she purred, sitting down on a chair. She crossed her legs. They were shaved and perfect. Her breasts rose and fell in her thin robe. She sipped at her iced tea. “Yes, yes, that will be smashing.”

The flower garden was across the yard. I knelt down, so aware of her eyes on my rump as I bent over. My jogging shorts hugged my butt-cheeks. I was glad I had panties on so the Lycra didn't creep up my butt-cheeks.

Still... I felt almost naked here.

I dug the trowel into the soil and pulled out the first of the weeds. I dumped that into the bucket and went to work on the next. I just felt her eyes on me the entire time. Like she was peering right through my shorts to stare at my naked rump.

My pussy grew so hot.

I dug up more weeds, licking my lips. Why was I doing this? Why would Ester want to pay me so much for this work? I trembled as I dug the trowel into the soil again. I dug up another weed and dropped it into the bucket.

“Yes, yes, this place has grown so wild,” she purred. “We have to make it beautiful, don't we, darling?”

“Yes, Miss Ester,” I whimpered.

I shifted on my knees to reach the next one, my pussy growing hotter and hotter with every second. My poor panties absorbed my juices. I dug up another weed and dropped into the bucket. The rich scent of the potting soil filled my nose.

“Yes, yes, we have to make all the flowers blossom,” she purred. “Do you want to blossom, darling?”

“Yes, Miss Ester,” I said and pushed up my glasses as they slipped on my nose.

I dug up another dozen weeds, my entire body on fire. I was so feverish. I hardly thought about what I was doing. I just pictured the half-naked woman staring at me. She was so gorgeous. She was just breathtaking. I could not believe how turned on I was for her.

The sliding glass door opened and closed. I glanced over my shoulder to see Mrs. Mitchel there. The preacher's wife wore a blue housecoat, her red hair mussed. She leaned over and whispered into Miss Ester's ear.

The beautiful woman smiled at whatever the preacher's wife reported. Then they kissed.

I gasped and turned back to my work, my face burning so hot. I could not believe what I was seeing it. It was just so wicked to see. My heart pounded in my chest as I pictured them kissing. What was going on? Why would the preacher's wife be kissing Miss Ester?

I glanced back to see that they had stopped kissing. Miss Ester told Mrs. Mitchel something. The preacher's wife glanced at me. I looked away again, frozen. Had I seen something I shouldn't. I just gripped my trowel, my hand so sweaty. I didn't know what to do.

I heard footsteps approaching.

“Mmm, I have to ready you,” purred Mrs. Mitchel as she dropped to her knees behind me. “Ester wants you. You're like... a virgin sacrifice to her. I have to lick your pussy so she can deflower you with her futa-dick.”

“What?” I gasped and glanced back over my shoulder

Miss Ester was naked now, her body on full display. Her big, dusky breasts jiggled as she sauntered toward us. She stopped ten feet away to my right. She smiled at me and winked. My eyes traveled down her body to her shaved pussy where...

Her clit grew.

I gasped, hardly feeling Mrs. Mitchel pulling down my shorts and panties as I stared at Miss Ester's clit engorging. It grew thicker. Wider. It became a cock. I had seen pictures of them. I could not believe that she had a dick growing from her pussy lips.

“Yes, her clit-dick is amazing,” cooed Mrs. Mitchel. The redheaded preacher's wife kissed my butt-cheek. “And what a cute pussy you have. Mmm, that bush is trimmed. I love the brown hair.”

“Mrs. Mitchel,” I gasped as she nuzzled through my trimmed bush to kiss at my pussy. “You shouldn't do that!”

“She has to ready your virgin pussy to be sacrificed to my big futa-dick,” Miss Ester purred. “Don't you want to offer your maidenhead to my girl-cock?”

“Yes!” I gasped as the preacher's wife kissed at my pussy. She smooched at my vulva and licked my folds. “I do!”

Miss Ester was just so beautiful. Like a living goddess.

Mrs. Mitchel licked at my cunt. She stroked her tongue up and down my slit. She pressed against my maidenhead. I was lucky to still have mine after years of track and field. My eighteen-year-old body trembled as she lapped at me.

She stroked her tongue through my hot flesh. I loved her touch. She caressed over my bud. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved every second of it. I savored the way she licked at me. It was just wondrous to have her doing that to me.

“Oh, oh, oh,” I whimpered. “Mrs. Mitchel!”

“Yes, yes, just enjoy,” Miss Ester purred, her hand stroking up and down her clit-dick.

It was so wild that she had that big cock. A wave of heat rushed through me. I shuddered in delight as Mrs. Mitchel licked at my cunt. She stroked up and down my virgin flesh. It was just so hot to have her doing that. I could not believe she was doing this to me.

She looked at me as Mrs. Mitchel feasted on me. The preacher's wife ate my cunt. She tongued up and down my twat. It was just so wild. I could not believe I was experiencing this in Miss Ester's backyard. What a wild day.

“Mmm, that's it,” Miss Ester purred. “Carla loves pussy. Don't you, darling?”

“Yes, Ester,” moaned Mrs. Mitchel. “You're so yummy, Jenny. Just so spicy. I love it!”

I just whimpered, my orgasm building and building. She drove me wild with that hot tongue. It was just wild to have her tonguing me like that. I loved it so much. I savored it as she flicked around my clit. She stroked over my bud.

I gasped as she did that. Her lips suckled on it. I groaned, my eyes rolling back into my head. I could not believe how great that felt. The dickgirl watched. She was like a futanari that my friends joked and memed about.

She was a futanari with no balls.

My orgasm burst through me.

“Mrs. Mitchel!” I squealed as she made me cum.

My pussy spasmed as she licked at my folds. Waves of delight rushed through me. I gasped, stars flashing before my eyes. I trembled, the grass tickling my knees. My glasses slipped on my nose as Miss Ester watched.

She stroked her futa-dick. I groaned in delight at that. It was just so wild to feel her eyes on me. She was stroking her clit-cock while I was cumming. The heat swept through me. Mrs. Mitchel licked at me for a few more moments.

“She's all ready for you, Ester,” moaned the preacher's wife, moving from me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered, wanting that big futa-dick to fuck me. “I want to sacrifice my cherry to you!”

“What a smashing offering, darling,” she purred. “You'll be blessed. Is there a boy you like?”

“Alejandro,” I whimpered.

“Mmm, then you're going to have wonderful dreams,” purred Miss Ester. “Just such wonderful dreams. So are you, Carla.”

“Yes,” moaned the preacher's wife.

I shuddered as Miss Ester moved behind me. She slapped her girl-dick down on my rump. I gasped in shock at that. She slid her hot shaft down my butt-crack to my pussy. I groaned as she nuzzled through my bush to my folds.

She was really going to fuck me. No Alejandro or another cute boy. A woman with a dick. Miss Ester. A futanari. A hot shiver ran through me. I could not believe this was happening, but I wanted it. The preacher's wife watched on as that big dick nuzzled against my pussy.

She thrust, moaning, “Such a wonderful offering.”

I gasped as my hymen stretched and stretched. My cherry popped.

The futanari's big dick popped into my cunt. I gasped as that clit-dick sank into my depths. I squeezed my hot flesh down on her as she reached so deep into me. My eyes rolled back in my head as she nuzzled so far into my twat.

She must be kissing my cervix. Could she knock me up?

I shuddered at that thought as she gripped my hips with her soft hands. Her big futa-dick throbbed in my cunt. I groaned at that. She held me tight as she drew back her hips. I gasped as her shaft massaged my pussy. Pleasure rippled through me.

“Oh, my god!” I gasped as she thrust back into my cunt. “Oh, oh, Miss Ester!”

“Such an exquisite offering,” moaned Miss Ester. “Oh, yes, yes, you shall maintain my garden.”

“I will, Miss Ester!” I moaned as she fucked me. “Just bless me. Bless my pussy!” I don't know where the words came from, but I felt like... I was worshiping her with my snatch.

“I shall, darling,” Miss Ester purred, her futa-dick pumping in and out of my cunt.

She thrust into me with all that she had. It was so amazing to have her burying into my flesh. I loved it. She plowed into me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her burying into my cunt. I loved her slamming into my snatch.

She fucked into me with such force. It was just a delight to have her pounding my snatch. I rocked there, my small breast quivering in my tank top. My glasses slipped on my nose as my pussy melted around her girl-dick.

“Miss Ester!” I cried out.

“Yes, yes, that's it, darling!” she moaned, fucking me with her futa-dick. She pounded my deflowered cunt with all that she had. It was just a wonderful moment. I was so glad for it.

“Ooh, just bury into me with all that you have,” I gasped. “That's incredible, Miss Ester!”

She fucked me hard. She pounded me with all that she had. I loved the way she fucked me. It was just so amazing to have her fucking me like that. I loved every second of her fucking me like that. It was just a wild treat to have that big girl-cock plowing into me.

She fucked my cunt with such force. She pounded my twat with everything that she had. It was just incredible to have her doing that. I whimpered, my pussy melting around her. My orgasm built and built with her every thrust.

“This is so hot,” whimpered the watching preacher's wife. She squeezed her round tits. She licked her lips, her bush dripping with her juices. She licked her lips, her eyes so hot as she watched. “Fuck her so hard, Ester!”

“Mmm, yes, yes,” Miss Ester moaned. “Let me feel that pussy convulsing around my dick. I want you to accept my blessing.”

“Her futa-cum,” whimpered the preacher's wife.

That was the blessing I wanted. I craved her unloading her cum into my pussy. I loved her fucking me so hard. She buried into my hot flesh with all that she had. It was just wild to have her doing that. I groaned, savoring her fucking me so hard. She plowed into my hot flesh with such powerful strokes.

I groaned, my cunt clenching down on her. I loved her thrusting away at me. She pounded my cunt with all that she had. It was just so good to have her doing that. I loved every second of her big dick fucking me.

I rose toward my orgasm. I swelled toward it. I would have a huge climax. Just a mighty burst of delight. It would be incredible to have that swept through me. I shuddered as she slammed to the hilt in me.

“Yes!” I gasped. “Miss Ester!”

My orgasm burst in my cunt.

My pussy convulsed around her big futa-dick. I shuddered, my hot flesh writhing around her. I loved the way her flesh spasmed about me. It was just awesome to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me. Stars flashed across my vision.

“My delicious, virginal offering!” gasped Miss Ester as she buried her futa-dick into my flesh.

She erupted.

Her hot and blessed girl-seed flooded my spasming snatch. I gasped, my head tossing. My glasses barely staying on my face as my cunt writhed around her erupting futa-dick. She flooded me with all her jizz. I loved it.

“Oh, that's so good!” I whimpered, my cunt spasming around her girl-dick. “Miss Ester!”

“My delicious Jenny!” she moaned, spurting more and more blasts of her futa-cum into me.

I loved that jizz flooding my cunt. My deflowered pussy worshiped her big clit-dick. It was so incredible to writhe around her futa-cock. she pumped all that delight into my snatch. It was incredible to have it flooding me. My eyes rolled back in my head.

She pumped more and more blasts of cum into my snatch. She filled me up with her jizz. The waves of delight rippled through me. She moaned, gripping my hips. I shuddered as she erupted one last time into my cunt. I felt so good right now.

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

“Mmm, now you have to lick out Carla's pussy,” Miss Ester said, ripping her dick out of my cunt. She readied her. You have to please her.”

“Yes!” I moaned, not caring. My pussy was so empty. Girl-cum spilled out to mat my bush. I ripped off my tank top as Mrs. Mitchel settled on the grass, her legs spread apart. “I'll make her cum!”

I crawled to Mrs. Mitchel, my pussy dripping with cum. I nuzzled down through her thick, red bush. I pushed up my glasses as my lips found her wet folds. She had a tart flavor. I licked at her. I tongued her with delight, flicking up and down her.

“That's it, darling,” purred Miss Ester. “Feast on her cunt while I enjoy that asshole.”

I shuddered at her words as she nuzzled her girl-dick into my butt-crack. She slid that thick shaft, soaked in my pussy cream, to my asshole. I shuddered, licking up the preacher's wife's tart juices. Miss Ester's futa-cock drilled against my asshole.

My tongue fluttered up and down Mrs. Mitchel's petals at a frantic pace. My anal ring widened and widened to take in Miss Ester's big dick. I just wanted her in me. I just craved to have her feeling up my asshole. My backdoor widened until...

Miss Ester popped into my bowels.

“Oh, my god!” I squealed and buried my tongue into Mrs. Mitchel's tart cunt.

That huge futa-dick now sank into my asshole. My velvety sheath stretched around her big girl-cock as she went deeper and deeper into my bowels. It was incredible. I could not believe how awesome it felt. It was just so naughty.

I groaned as that huge girl-dick sank to the hilt in my bowels. The futanari's pussy lips rubbed wet into my butt-cheeks. I groaned into the preacher's wife's cunt. I licked at her with such frantic heat as I savored having all of Miss Ester's clit-rod in me.

“Oh, my god,” I moaned, clenching my asshole down on Miss Ester's shaft.

“That's so hot,” whimpered Mrs. Mitchel as I flicked my tongue up and down her folds. “That's so good. Yes, yes, that's amazing!”

I tongued her as Miss Ester drew back her girl-dick. My asshole squeezed down on her huge cock. I loved that big dick sliding out of my bowels. It was just incredible to have her doing that to me. It was just wild.

She slammed back into me. It was just an incredible rush to have her pumping away at my anal sheath. She worked her girl-dick in and out of my asshole. I moaned into the preacher's wife's furred muff. I licked up her tart juices.

“Oh, that's it,” gasped Mrs. Mitchel, her round boobs jiggling. “Fuck her, Ester! Fuck her tight asshole. That's so hot!”

“Yes, she does have such a hot and tight asshole,” moaned Miss Ester as she pumped away at me.

I loved her fucking me so hard. She buried her girl-dick into my bowels over and over again. She fucked me so hard. So fast. It was just a delight to have her doing that. I loved it. I treasured her fucking me so hard.

It was just so good to have her fucking my asshole as I licked at the preacher's wife's cunt. I stroked my tongue up and down her hot flesh as that big dick fucked my asshole. I groaned in delight, enjoying every inch of her pounding me.

She thrust to the hilt in my asshole. It was just so good to have her doing that to me. I loved it. My anal sheath gripped her mighty shaft. She fucked me so hard. So fast. It was just wild to have her doing that. I loved every second of her pounding my bowels as I licked wildly at Mrs. Mitchel's cunt.

I brushed her clit. She gasped when I licked there. I tongued her as that big futa-cock rammed into my bowels over and over again. The heat melted down to my bowels. I loved that wonderful shaft fucking me so hard.

“Oh, damn, that's good,” I whimpered. “Oh, that's so good. Miss Ester!”

She fucked my asshole hard as I nibbled on the preacher's wife's clit. My bowels gripped that big futa-dick, the heat melting to my pussy. It was just so wild to feel. I loved it so much. My anal sheath melted around that cock.

“Yes, yes, yes, darling,” Miss Ester moaned.

“You sweetie,” gasped the preacher's wife.

I suckled hard on her clit as that big dick fucked my asshole so hard. She hammered me with all that she had. It was just incredible. I was so close to cumming. I hurtled closer and closer to bursting. It would be incredible.

“Oh, my god, you cutie!” gasped Mrs. Mitchel. She gasped and bucked, her tart pussy juices gushing out and soaking my lips.

I licked up her tart juices. It was just so delicious to stroke over her flesh. I loved every second of drinking her cream as Miss Ester slammed her futa-dick into my asshole. She buried it deep into me, the heat soaking my pussy.

“Yes!” I squealed into the preacher's wife's pussy as I came. “Miss Ester!”

“My delicious offering!” gasped the futanari as she drew back her girl-dick. “That's so good!”

She buried into me and erupted.

Her hot cum spurted into my asshole. She flooded me with her jizz. I loved every drop of her cum flooding me. I savored every second of it. She filled me up with all her spunk. It was just incredible to have that happening.

I loved it so much as she flooded my asshole with her jizz. She pumped blast after blast of her cum into my writhing bowels. I rubbed my face into Mrs. Mitchel's furred muff. Her juice soaked my lips and nose as he moaned through her own pleasure.

“Miss Ester!” I gasped as my asshole milked the futanari's dick.

“Oh, yes, yes, darling!” she moaned, spurting more and more blasts of her cum into my asshole. “That's just so smashing! That's just amazing. I love it!”

She erupted into my anal sheath one last time. It was just so good to have all that cum spurting into my hot flesh. I milked her dry. I worked out every last bit of that wonderful spunk spurting into anal sheath. It was amazing.

“I'm going to love gardening for you, Miss Ester,” I moaned.

“Yes, you will take such care of my temple,” purred Miss Ester. “Such wonderful care. Mmm, what should we three do now?”

*   *   *

Daphne Brentwood

I pulled up to Paradise Baptist. Carla's husband was the preacher here. I parked my car in the parking lot and looked around. There was a sign that read, “Church Office Around Back.” That must be where he was.

I went down the side of the church to the back. There was a small building back here, like a bungalow, with “Church Office” on the door. I headed inside to find a secretary at the desk. She was Hispanic, a nameplate read “Rosa Torres, Church Secretary.” She was a mature woman.

A MILF.

“Can I help you?” she asked, staring at me. She frowned at the skimpy sheath dress I wore that showed off my tits and barely covered my ass. “That's hardly appropriate attire for a church.”

“I just need to see the reverend,” I said. “I have something important to share with him.”

“He's out all day,” said Rosa, eyeing me. “What is this about? I can schedule a meeting with him.”

I stared at her. What if I showed her the video? That would really make things hot. “I'm his neighbor, and I just was wondering what he would think of his wife doing this?”

I held out the phone and hit play on the video of Carla eating out my cunt.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for The Futa Goddess Rewards Her Beauties!

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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