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Naughty Excerpt from “The Faithful Wife Worships the Divine Futa”

Carla Mitchel kissed me on the lips and thrust her tongue into my mouth.

My eyes bulged at what she did as I tasted. That salty flavor. I was a wife. I had pleasured my husband with my mouth. There was nothing wrong with a husband and wife exploring each other sexually. God wants us to delight in our spouse. To forever find joy in them so we may remain faithful.

Whose cum was I tasting?

Why was I still kissing her?

I couldn't stop myself from making out with her. My lips were moving on my own, my tongue playing with hers. That jizz in my mouth tasted so good. So salty. So wonderful. A shiver raced through me. I stroked my tongue around hers, the flavor melting through my mouth. This was so wild.

A woman appeared behind Carla. She wore a pink dress covered in white polka dots. A gorgeous woman with dusky skin. A hue of brown lighter than my own. Persian, maybe, with glossy-black hair, her breasts large. She was... gorgeous. Stunning.

My lips slowed, hardly noticing I was kissing Carla as this... this goddess of a woman stood before me. I shuddered, my cunt clenching. She made that blonde strumpet with the fake tits and silky dress look frumpy.

Carla broke the kiss and purred, “I'm so glad you're here, Rosa. This is Ester, my new neighbor, and isn't she amazing. Look at that cock.”

Cock?

My eyes drifted down to...

“Oh, Lord,” I gasped, my pussy melting in my panties. A wet warmth swept through me like I had never felt. I had never been so aroused. She had a dick. A big, throbbing rod that thrust forward from beneath her skirt. I did not know one could be so big. “How can she be a man when she's so beautiful?”

“She's not a man,” purred Carla. “She's a futanari. A woman with a clit-dick. Her clit blossoms into that beautiful cock. See for yourself. Witness her pussy.”

“Fall to your knees and pay homage to my cock,” cooed Ester. “Worship me with your mouth.”

“Worship her.” Carla's hands rested on my shoulders and pushed.

I sank to my knees, that cock...

To find out what happens next, read on!
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The Faithful Wife Worships the Divine Futa

Mrs. Rosa Torres

I prayed to the Lord on my drive to the Mitchels' house. I could not believe that his wife would cheat on him with a woman. With that vile strumpet who had waltzed in yesterday wanting to use her illicit affair to drape herself over a good man and lead him into the same vileness.

I was so mad. I had to control myself. I must confront the reverend's cheating wife with love. With forgiveness. She was a sister in Christ, but seeing that video of Carla Mitchel on her knees, her face buried in that harlot's minge was burned into my mind.

Reverend Mitchel was like my own husband. A good man who deserved better than what Carla had done. Still, I had to follow the bible. I had to confront Carla with love. She must repent of her adultery and her lesbianism, confess to her husband, and see if they can reconcile. It would be so hard, and it would forever damage Reverend George Mitchel.

If he divorced her, as was his right in the case of adultery, it would still stain his reputation. What bible-fearing church would trust a pastor who had such bad judgment to marry a woman who would so easily be seduced into such sexual immorality?

They had to reconcile. I would help them. At least it wasn't a man. That had to make it easier, right?

Of course, if I found out my husband was with a man, I would cut off his balls and...

Lord, forgive me that anger, but for a man, it had to be different. I'd rather my husband cheated on me with a woman, too. I breathed slowly, turning onto the street. I could still see that smirk on the blonde woman's face as she showed me the video on her phone, the glee in her eyes as she revealed Carla munching on her minge. Then she sauntered out in that slinky dress.

Harlot. Jezebel.

Maybe it was one of those deepfakes. Yes, yes, that had to be it. I would talk to Carla and she would be so confused. Once we knew that, we could work to neutralize that harlot. I turned onto Eden Lane, the short street the Mitchels lived on. Four houses. They were the first on the right. The house beyond theirs had a pink Cadillac that looked seventy years old.

A classic. A beautiful car.

I pulled into the driveway. Reverend Mitchel would be at the church where I volunteered as the secretary. My phone beeped. He was texting me to ask where I was. I sent him a quick message that I had an errand to run. I drew in a deep breath and said a quick prayer to the Lord.

I stepped outside and marched up to the front door. I rang the doorbell and waited, my heart pounding. I heard footsteps approaching and drew in a deep breath, ready to explain what happened, my words rehearsed. The door opened and—

My jaw drooped.

Carla Mitchel stood there naked, her red hair spilling around her flushed face. Green eyes sparkled. The twenty-four-year-old woman's breasts quivered. They were round and perky, her nipples a shocking shade of pink. I had never seen a White woman naked before.

I swallowed my shock as she flicked her eyes up and down me. She smelled of... of...

Pussy.

There was no mistaking that scent. How long did she wait before her husband went to the church before she continued her lesbian activities? Anger swelled in me—a righteous rage that blazed so hot. I drew in a deep breath and unloaded on her.

“We have to talk about your—”

Carla Mitchel kissed me on the lips and thrust her tongue into my mouth.

My eyes bulged at what she did as I tasted. That salty flavor. I was a wife. I had pleasured my husband with my mouth. There was nothing wrong with a husband and wife exploring each other sexually. God wants us to delight in our spouse. To forever find joy in them so we may remain faithful.

Whose cum was I tasting?

Why was I still kissing her?

I couldn't stop myself from making out with her. My lips were moving on my own, my tongue playing with hers. That jizz in my mouth tasted so good. So salty. So wonderful. A shiver raced through me. I stroked my tongue around hers, the flavor melting through my mouth. This was so wild.

A woman appeared behind Carla. She wore a pink dress covered in white polka dots. A gorgeous woman with dusky skin. A hue of brown lighter than my own. Persian, maybe, with glossy-black hair, her breasts large. She was... gorgeous. Stunning.

My lips slowed, hardly noticing I was kissing Carla as this... this goddess of a woman stood before me. I shuddered, my cunt clenching. She made that blonde strumpet with the fake tits and silky dress look frumpy.

Carla broke the kiss and purred, “I'm so glad you're here, Rosa. This is Ester, my new neighbor, and isn't she amazing. Look at that cock.”

Cock?

My eyes drifted down to...

“Oh, Lord,” I gasped, my pussy melting in my panties. A wet warmth swept through me like I had never felt. I had never been so aroused. She had a dick. A big, throbbing rod that thrust forward from beneath her skirt. I did not know one could be so big. “How can she be a man when she's so beautiful?”

“She's not a man,” purred Carla. “She's a futanari. A woman with a clit-dick. Her clit blossoms into that beautiful cock. See for yourself. Witness her pussy.”

“Fall to your knees and pay homage to my cock,” cooed Ester. “Worship me with your mouth.”

“Worship her.” Carla's hands rested on my shoulders and pushed.

I sank to my knees, that cock...

That cock bobbed before me, big and throbbing. The tip dripping with precum. From this angle, I could see beneath the skirt and the folds of a pink pussy. She was a woman whose clit had grown into this miraculous cock. I would never cheat on my husband, but...

It no longer felt like cheating—like cuckolding him—to open my mouth and swallow Easter’s cock.

I groaned at that big, throbbing cock in my mouth. The salty flavor of her precum soaked my taste buds. I shuddered, my nipples aching in my bra. I had been alive thirty-three years, I had never enjoyed something this delicious before. I suckled hard. I nursed on this cock.

“Oh, that's wonderful,” moaned Ester. “Oh, Carla, who is this delicious creature that is sucking on my futa-dick?”

“Rosa,” Carla purred, sounding so happy. “Rosa Torres, the secretary at my husband's church. Ooh, she's just sucking so hard. Is she going to be rewarded for her worship?”

“Of course,” Ester said and smiled down at me. “Mmm, just like that. Suckle on me.”

I did.

I worshiped her. I worked my mouth up and down that mighty futa-rod. I suckled on the Persian beauty. Her huge tits rose and fell in her blouse as I pleasured her girl-cock. It was so much fun to do that. My hair swayed around my shoulders as I loved her.

Drool ran down my chin. My cheeks hollowed. My tongue flicked around her crown, savoring the spongy texture of her girl-dick. It was so good. This was such a yummy delight. I was so glad that the harlot showed up to show me Carla's... activities.

I wanted to eat pussy. Her pussy. Ester's pussy.

My cunt clenched as I just wanted to be her whore. It was so amazing. I could not believe what was happening now. I suckled hard on that futa-rod. It was just incredible to nurse on her with everything that I had. It was so delicious. So wondrous.

“Oh, darling, that's smashing,” cooed Ester. “Just smashing.”

“Yes, yes, suckle on that futa-cock with passion,” Carla purred. “Oh, that's good. Just worship her futa-dick, Rosa. Oh, just like that. It's incredible, right?”

I moaned around that cock, nodding.

I put my all into my passion into sucking on this girl-cock. I was just so thrilled to flick around that wondrous clit-rod. The salty flavor of her precum melted across my tongue. I moaned in delight, savoring that wonderful taste.

My pussy grew hotter and hotter as I bobbed my head. I suckled hard on that big dick. I was so glad to love this delicious cock in my mouth. I wanted her futa-cum. I wanted to taste it fresh. I nursed with passion. My tongue flicked around her, aching to have that girl-spunk.

I wanted to gulp it down. I wanted to revel in this. It was just so much fun. I was having such a wonderful time loving her as my pussy grew wetter and wetter. I wanted to have her futa-dick in me. I wanted her to fuck me. To be the second to ever enter my pussy.

A woman.

A futa.

I felt giddy like a schoolgirl.

“Oh, darling,” moaned Ester. “The way you suckle on me is smashing. You're going to get so much futa-cum spurting into your mouth. Isn't that wonderful, darling?”

I moaned and nodded.

The scent of her pussy filled my nose, too. This sweet aroma that made me hunger to feast on her cunt. I would bury my face into that snatch and lick her. I got now why Carla was so happy to munch on that strumpet's minge.

Ester moaned, her dress rustling. Her big boobs jiggled in it. I wanted to see those perfect breasts. I wanted to see her naked and run my tongue over her entire body. It would be so amazing to worship her like that. I suckled hard on her. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her clit-dick.

“Darling,” she moaned, her fingers stroking through my black hair. “Such a delicious treat. Oh, my, yes, yes, Rosa, darling. That's it.”

“Oh, cum in her mouth, Ester,” whimpered Carla behind me. “Just flood her mouth. Let her taste your majesty!”

“Such beautiful words, Carla,” purred Ester. “That's why you're my favorite, darling!”

“Thank you!” Carla gasped, clapping her hands together.

I suckled harder on Ester's futa-dick. I wanted to be her favorite. I wanted to make her cum so hard. I suckled so hard on her. She trembled, her back arching. She slid her fingers through my hair, the scent of Ester's pussy filled my nose.

Her futa-cock throbbed in my mouth. The salty flavor of her precum grew stronger. I loved it. I slobbered on her cock, cheeks hollowing. Drool dripped down my chin. My cunt soaked my bush and my panties. I was so wet for her girl-spunk.

“Oh, darling!” gasped Ester.

She erupted.

Her futa-cum spurted into my mouth. The girl-jizz set my taste buds off. Pussy cream spilled down her thighs. The spunk pulsed into my mouth, filling me up. I gulped it down. I swallowed every last drop. It was just amazing. I was so happy to have all this joy spilling down my throat.

I quivered through this joy as I swallowed more and more blasts of cum. I gulped it all down, swallowing every last drop of it. That was just so amazing. I was so happy to gulp it down. So happy to please this gorgeous woman.

She was practically a goddess.

More and more blasts of futa-spunk flooded my mouth. It was so good to have all that girl-cum pouring down my throat. I gulped it down, my pussy clenching. Burning. I just wanted to have her doing this. It was just amazing.

She erupted one last time into my mouth. She filled me up with all that spunk. It was just so good to have this jizz pouring down my throat. I closed my eyes as Ester erupted one more time. She groaned and arched her back.

“Darling,” she moaned in delight. “Oh, Darling, that's just amazing. That's wondrous. Oh, you have given me such a wonderful joy.”

I was so happy to hear that. I ripped my lips off her cock, holding her futa-jizz in my mouth. I turned my head and kissed Carla. Our lips melted together. We passed it back and forth. It was just so glorious to do this. I was so happy about it.

Her hand untucked my blouse from my jeans as we swapped the cum back and forth. She drew it up and up as our tongues danced back and forth. The salty flavor of the futa-spunk faded as the cum melted into our saliva.

I broke the kiss so she could pull off the blouse. Spittle dripped down my chin as she yanked it off. I was breathless, my breasts rising and falling in my bra. Her pale hands slid around my sides and unhooked my bra. She took it off.

“Smashing,” cooed Ester as she watched my round, golden-brown tits jiggling. My nipples hard.

“They are smashing,” moaned Carla as she cupped my breasts with her pale hands. The redhead ducked down and engulfed my brown nipple.

“Oh, yes,” I gasped as she suckled on me. That felt so good to have her doing that to me. She swirled her tongue around my nipple. She sent such pleasure rushing through me. I groaned at the heat of her suckling on my nub. “That's so good.”

“Mmm,” Ester purred, watching us. Approving of our behavior. That was so wonderful.

Carla kneaded my breasts, the warmth washing through me. The suckling sent delight down to my pussy. I was so wet. I just wanted to have her devour me. She suckled on me as clothes rustled behind me. I glanced behind me.

Ester took off her pink dress, her massive breast swaying. They were so big. Were they I-cups?

They were perfect.

I hardly felt Carla suckling on my nipple as I stared at that glorious creature. Huge tits, curvy hips, and a big futa-cock thrusting from the shaved folds of her pussy. Dusky-brown legs. Glossy, black hair. Plump, red lips. I wanted to love her again.

Carla popped her mouth off my nipple and engulfed my other. She moaned as she suckled on me. She flicked her tongue around me. I groaned at that. It was just so good to have her doing that. My heart pounded in my chest. This was just an amazing moment. I trembled as she suckled on me hard.

“My pussy,” I whimpered, my cunt clenching. Heat washed through me. “I need... I mean...”

“Oh, darling, eat out the poor thing's cunt,” Ester cooed.

“Yes,” I moaned.

Carla rose, her round tits jiggling past my face. She helped me stand in my jeans and shoes, my round tits jiggling. She brought me to her couch and pushed me down on it. I set, my boobs bouncing. She sank to her knees, her green eyes sparkling.

She was such a sexy, White minx.

The preacher's wife licked her lips as she slid her hands up my legs. The rustle of fabric made me shiver. My married cunt clenched. My boobs rose and fell as she reached my crotch. My breath quickened, my round boobs rising and falling.

Her hands found my fastener and unsnapped it. I was quivering. Eager.

“Yes,” I breathed as she tugged down my jeans, my rump lifting off the couch. “I need it.”

She drew my pants down my legs, my pussy soaking my panties. Ester watched, her hand stroking slowly up and down her girl-dick. I loved watching her do that as Carla pulled my jeans off my feet, my shoes falling to the floor. I was down to my panties.

I groaned as her ivory fingers slid up my golden-brown thighs. My cunt clenched. I shuddered, my boobs jiggling back and forth. Her fingernails sent tingles through me. I groaned, my eyes rolling back in my head. It was amazing to feel that. She reached my panties.

She drew them down my thighs. My black bush appeared. Drops of cream clung to my pubic hair. I was so wet. Carla licked her lips as she stared at my cunt. She was so hungry for my snatch. She wanted to feast on me.

“Oh, yes,” she moaned as she buried into my bush, my panties around my knees.

I groaned, my panties spilling down my calves as that tongue flicked through my folds. I shuddered, savoring the feel of her. It was so different from my husband's tongue. This was a woman's. Soft and feminine.

Ester nodded, smiling at me. She knew. She was happy that I was here experiencing this.

She stroked that big futa-cock as I trembled, Carla's tongue sliding up and down my folds. The pleasure swept through me. She brushed my clit. I gasped in delight at that heat washing through me. It was just incredible. I savored that heat. It was amazing.

She thrust her tongue into my cunt. She swirled it around in me, my eyes staring at Ester as she stroked her girl-rod. I watched her hand as that tongue danced around in me. It was so good to have a woman wiggling around in me.

“Carla,” I whimpered, my back arching. I gripped my breasts, kneading them, adding warmth to that passion burning below. “Oh, Carla!”

She drove me wild with that tongue. I was just in heaven here. She drove me wild as I humped against her. I groaned in delight at this. It was just incredible to have her feasting on me. It was incredible to feel her in me.

She flicked up to my clit. Sparks sizzled through me. I gasped in delight at that pleasure. She danced her tongue around me. My eyes squeezed shut as she suckled on me. I whimpered, Ester moving closer.

“Yes, darling, enjoy her feasting on you,” purred the futa-beauty. She stroked her hand faster up and down her cock. “You gave me such wondrous love. Cum on her. Drown her in pussy cream.”

“Yes!” I moaned, wanting that so much.

She suckled on my clit with such passion. She nursed on me with such passion. She wanted to drown in me. I trembled, my orgasm building and building. I stared at the futa-goddess's big dick as she masturbated, precum dripping. Her hand massaged the liquid into her shaft.

It gleamed with her passion.

She was going to cum. She moved closer to me, staring at my tits. She wanted to cum on me. I gasped, savoring Carla suckling on my clit. I offered my breasts to her. I gave them to her. I wanted her to jizz on me.

“Yes, yes, do it,” I moaned. “Just spurt on me. Anoint me with your cum.”

“Anoint,” purred Ester. “Yes, yes, you understand, Darling.”

I didn't, but... “Yes, Ester!”

I did not care. I just wanted her to be happy. Her to be happy and for me to cum on Carla's mouth. I was so close to cumming. I was near to bursting. She nibbled on me. My eyes rolled back in my head. I humped against her, my bush rustling.

Ester nodded. She knew I was close. Her hand flew up and down her girl-dick. Her soft, huge tits jiggled. They slapped together as she moved, rippling. She licked her lips as I whimpered, my toes curling. Carla suckled on me hard.

I squeezed my breasts, offering them to her. Offering her my boobs to her futa-seed.

“Oh, Darling!” she gasped and stroked her futa-dick. She threw back her head and erupted.

Her girl-cum spurted from her clit-rod. She splashed me with her futa-jizz. The warmth soaked my breasts. Her ropy lines of spunk soaked my golden-brown tits. I shuddered at how amazing it felt to have her using that. I trembled.

I burst in delight.

Waves of rapture washed through me. I moaned and gasped, trembling on the couch. I soaked Carla's mouth as the cum spurted onto my tits. I whimpered in delight, holding them as she jizzed on me. I drowned in ecstasy.

Carla moaned her passion. She stroked through my flesh. My thighs squeezed around her head as I bucked through my joy. I rubbed the cum into my tits. The salty flavor spilled through my nose as Ester groaned, erupting one last time.

“Oh, smashing, darling,” whimpered Ester.

“Yes!” I moaned, riding the waves of ecstasy.

Her tongue flicked through my folds, brushing my clit again and again. My back arched as my orgasm swept me to this wonderful peak. I massaged the futa-jizz into my breasts, savoring the salty flavor as Carla purred in delight.

She licked through my folds one last time. She rose, my cum dripping down her chin. She smiled up at me, her red hair swaying. She nuzzled into my cum-soaked breasts, licking up the futa-jizz. She groaned as she found my nipple, suckling me clean.

“Oh, wow, that's good,” I whimpered as nursed on my nub. “That's so good. That's amazing.”

“It is,” Carla purred. “I love cuckolding my husband with Ester. You want her futa-dick in your pussy, don't you?” She cupped my pussy and slid a finger into me. “Right?”

“Yes,” I moaned, my cunt clenching down on me.

She pulled out her finger and smiled at me. “Do you want to eat me out while Ester fucks you?”

“Yes,” I moaned, knowing Ester wanted that.

Carla smiled from ear to ear. “Good.”

She sat down on the couch beside me. I shuddered as she spread her legs, her red bush soaked. I slipped off the chair and stared at her. I just wanted to feast on her. I licked my lips as she spread herself wide. She looked so sexy.

I crawled between her thighs and leaned forward. The tart aroma of her pussy filled my nose. It was just so good. I buried my face into her snatch, her curls rubbing against my cheeks and lips. I lapped at her.

Carla tasted so good. I reveled in the flavor of her pussy. I enjoyed her cunt. Her twat tasted so wonderful. My hips wiggled back and forth, aching to be filled by that futa's glorious dick. She would hammer me so hard. I just knew it. I would be fucked like I had never imagined in my life.

“Oh, darling, look at that dripping bush,” cooed the glorious woman. She gripped my hips and nuzzled her girl-dick into my curls. I groaned into Carla's snatch as Ester found my cunt. “You're just dying for this, darling.”

“Dying!” I whimpered.

She thrust into my cunt.

I squealed out in delight as she filled me up.

My entire body shuddered as she reached deep into me. She reached all the way to my cervix. She filled me up with that big dick. It was just so incredible to have her in me. She stretched me out. My pussy gloried in her massive futa-dick.

“Ester,” I moaned.

“Oh, darling,” she purred, her girl-rod throbbing in me. “What a smashing pussy!”

I tongued Carla's cunt with wild abandon. There was no stopping me now. I had to lick and lap at that pussy. It was just insane to experience this moment. I stroked through her hot flesh as I clamped my cunt down on that big futa-cock, savoring her girth.

She drew back.

I whimpered in delight as she pulled back and back. That wonderful girl-cock made me shudder. She felt so incredible about me. I trembled as she thrust back into my cunt. She buried into my snatch with her outstanding dick.

She fucked me so hard.

She pounded my pussy with her mighty cock as I feasted on Carla's. I trembled as that huge rod churned up my cunt. It was just amazing to have her doing that. I loved her plunging into me over and over again.

She slammed into me. I whimpered at the heat of this moment. It was just wild to have her doing that. I groaned, my cunt clenching down on that massive futa-cock. I feasted on the tart snatch, her red curls rubbing against my face as she trembled there.

“Ooh, ooh, that's so good,” whimpered Carla as I tongued her. “You're driving me wild.”

“You taste so good!” I moaned, so shocked by how quickly my world changed. No, Ester was just that amazing. So radiant and glorious. Almost as if she was... But, no, she couldn't be that.

My pussy clamped down on her. I loved her fucking me. She pounded my cunt with hard strokes. Her futa-cock buried into my snatch with all her might. I squeezed down on her, loving that mighty rod fucking my snatch so hard. So fast.

She buried into me with such force. It was glorious to have her fucking me like that. I whimpered, rising toward that moment when I would cum. I would just burst on that huge rod. I could not believe how amazing her futa-cock felt in me.

My tongue flicked through Carla's folds to find her clit. I licked at her with passion. I stroked through her hot flesh to latch onto her bud. I suckled on her. She gasped, her boobs bouncing above me. The preacher's wife quivered in delight.

“Oh, my, yes!” she moaned.

“Such a smashing cunt,” purred Ester as she fucked me. “Oh, darling, you're going to make me cum! I'll flood that smashing quim with my jizz!”

“Yes,” I moaned, my cunt clamping down on her rod. The dusky beauty fucked me hard as I loved the White woman's clit. “Ooh, Lord, this is wondrous!”

“It is!” Carla moaned, trembling.

I nibbled on her clit, wanting her to drown me in her pussy juices. I suckled hard on her as that big clit-rod fucked my cunt. She rammed into me with such force. It was delicious to feel that big dick fucking into me. It was just so good to enjoy that delight.

My pussy melted around Ester's mighty futa-cock. She buried into me with all that she had. It was just so good to have her ramming into my cunt with force. She plowed into my snatch. It was a wonderful moment. I was so close to bursting.

“Yes!” gasped the preacher's wife, the redhead tossing her head.

Her wonderful juices gushed out of her cunt and bathed my mouth. I groaned, licking up her passion. I squeezed my cunt down on the futa's amazing cock. She slammed into my pussy as the pressure in me burst.

I came.

“Oh, Lord,” I moaned into Carla's tart pussy, my cunt writhing around Ester.

“Oh, darling, that's smashing,” she moaned as she fucked into my spasming snatch.

I whimpered, licking up the tart cream as the waves of pussy cream washed through me. I loved this moment. A shiver swept through me. My cunt spasmed around that big dick fucking me. It was just so good to have her burying into me.

“Smashing!” the glorious futa moaned as she thrust into me. “Oh, you wonderful worshiper!”

Her girl-dick erupted into my cunt.

I gasped as her futa-cum flooded my pussy. I spasmed around her, loving the heat of her jizz spurting into my cunt. It was just incredible to have all that spunk flooding me. I groaned, milking her girl-rod with my hot twat.

I worked out all the spunk that she had. It was just incredible to have this jizz spurting into my cunt. It was fabulous. I groaned, my tongue licking through her snatch. The heat shuddered through me, my round tits jiggling.

“Ooh, ooh, ooh,” Carla moaned, the White beauty trembling over me. Her bush rubbed against my face. “You're so amazing, Rosa!”

“Just smashing, darling, smashing!” Ester moaned, spurting more cum into my pussy. “I am blessing you with my seed.”

I felt so blessed to have her futa-cum spurting into my cunt. I trembled through all that delight. It was just so good to have her spurting her girl-spunk into me. I shuddered at all this heat washing through me as my orgasm peaked in me.

I licked at Carla's pussy, savoring every last second of his delight. It was so good to have Ester's girl-dick twitching in me. I groaned, my entire body shaking with the heat of this moment. I loved having her futa-dick in me. This was just amazing.

“Mmm,” Carla purred. “Oh, Rosa, why are you even here? Did you want to talk to me about something?”

I blinked, my mind in a haze of sex. “Oh, right, there was this blonde woman who came in the church yesterday. She showed me a video of you eating out her pussy. I think she wants to ruin your marriage or sleep with your husband or both.”

Carla blinked at me.

*   *   *

Reverend George Mitchel

I could not get those dreams out of my mind as I sat behind my desk at the church. Strangle, Rosa was gone. I hardly could care, though, because of those dreams. I rubbed my hands across my face, trying to shake those images.

Twice, I had dreamed of being a woman named Georgia. Not only that, but my wife and our new neighbor Ester were women with cocks. Futas. They fucked me with them. I had gloried in being shared by them. Being fucked by them.

Futas...

That word was stuck in my mind. Had I heard it somewhere? I didn't make up words in my dreams. I could not fathom why I would even conjure up something like that. Especially with how frisky my wife had been. We had a lot of sex before both nights, so...

I googled the word.

It was Japanese, but... The safe search was blocking all the images. There was a Wikipedia article on it. I clicked it and read, well, just what I had dreamed.

Futanari (ふたなり, seldom: 二形, 双形, literally: dual form; 二成, 双成, literally: "[to be of] two kinds") is the Japanese word for hermaphroditism, which is also used in a broader sense for androgyny.

Beyond Japan, the term has come to be used to describe a commonly pornographic genre of eroge, manga, and anime, which includes characters that show primary sexual characteristics from both females and males. In today's language, it refers almost exclusively to characters who have a female or overall feminine body, but have both female and male primary genitalia (although a scrotum is not always present, while breasts, a penis, and a vulva are). The term is also often abbreviated as futa(s), which is also used as a generalized term for the works themselves.

I was so confused how I dreamed up this word. I had never heard it, but here it was. This described what I had experienced. It was so crazy. What was going on? Why would I even dream of this. I sat back in my chair horny for...

The dream. To be a woman again and be fucked by my wife and neighbor while they both had huge cocks. It was just insane, but this was my life. I closed my eyes and prayed. I needed the guidance of the lord to sort this out.

*   *   *

Daphne Brentwood

I was so wet as I pulled up at Paradise Baptist Church and parked next to the preacher's car. I wanted to seduce him so much after his wife had devoured my pussy. After we had that wild, lesbian sex. He hadn't been here yesterday.

He was here today.

I climbed out of the car, so wet. I loved having affairs with men. The preacher's wife, Carla, had been a nice diversion. Lesbian sex held its own delights. I was glad to broaden my horizon with that closeted dyke, but...

I wanted a man with a cock.

Reverend George Mitchel was such a handsome, young man. Tall with dark hair and glasses. I did like a man with glasses. Intelligence was so sexy. He was young enough that I could mold him but not a boy without any experience. He did have a wife.

Though, if Carla was munching on the neighbor's minge, maybe he needed more practice.

Well, I would give it to him.

Pussy dripping, I climbed out of my car.

I smoothed my white, sheath dress—it fit my curvaceous body like a glove—and marched down the side of the church to the bungalow out back that doubled as the church office. I opened the door and was so happy to see that uptight bitch of a secretary wasn't there.

She knew I was trying to poach the preacher. That made her catty. Maybe she wanted him, too.

My pussy dripped beneath my dress. I wore no underwear. My nipples thrust out hard from atop my big boobs, enhanced by the best plastic surgeons my husband's money could buy. The oval cutout in my dress showed off my tits. I strode on back to the door marked, “Preacher's Office.”

I boldly opened the door. He looked up from... prayer? Well, he was a preacher. His face tightened.

“Daphne,” he said, nodding.

“I need to talk to you,” I purred, sauntering to his desk.

He rose and said, “In that dress?”

“It's what I normally wear,” I cooed, his eyes falling on my breasts.

Perfect.

“You need to leave, Jezebel,” he said, pointing to his door with such command. It made me so wet.

“I just have to show you this video of—”

“Out!” The words were so firm.

God, he was sexy.

“Out, now,” he continued with such strength. “I will not be tempted by you. Leave my office.”

I was shocked by his strength. His refusal. No man had ever said no to me. I glared at him as he reached for his own phone. What, was he going to call the police on me? Well, I would have one story for them.

He aimed the phone at me and said, “I have asked you to leave, and now I am telling you to go. I do not want to have an affair with you. I know about you and our neighbor. I refuse to be another notch on your wall. If you wish to have counseling, come back when my wife can be here to join us.”

I blinked at him. His phone recording me made it impossible for me to accuse him of molesting me. No threat of blackmailing him now.

“Your wife is—”

“Leave, woman,” he said and bowed his head. “Lord, be with this sinful woman. Let her see the error of her ways and learn the sanctity of her marriage vows.”

I blinked, dumbfounded. He was truly praying for me. I stepped back. I didn't know what to do. Embarrassment swept over me as I retreated out of the office and closed the door behind me. I shuddered, my lust for the good preacher only increasing.

Why did that make me want to have him even more? It was infuriating. He rejected me!

I stormed off to my car, climbed in, and peeled out, burning rubber as I jammed the accelerator. I would make him regret it. I would make him crawl on his knees to me. Oh, yes, he would beg for it. I would make sure of it.

*   *   *

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

“Have to do something about that,” I said, not happy to learn that someone was trying to steal my husband. He was mine. I wanted him to be... Georgia. The woman in my dreams.

“What will you do if he finds out?” asked Rosa, her golden tits rising and falling.

“Why, we'll handle it, darling,” Ester said in his calm voice, her futa-dick thrusting out before her.

I glanced at her dusky form, my dreams burning in my mind. How my husband had been a woman, and who we had fucked him with futa-dicks. “Are the dreams real, Ester?”

“Yes,” she said. “If you worship me, I can make what you dream about a reality.”

A shiver ran through me. “You mean...?”

She nodded.

“How?” I asked, my heart thundering.

“If you and your husband pledge yourselves to me, darling.” Ester threw her arms wide, her futa-dick twitching before her. “If you pledge your obeisance to me, Ishtar, Queen of Heaven.”

My eyes widened. “You're a goddess? A... a futa-goddess?”

Ester nodded.

Rosa groaned and swayed.

“Pledge yourself, darling,” Ester the Futa-Goddess purred, stepping forward. “You are so close as it is. You have been rewarded with the dreams. You will receive so much more. Will you serve?”

I groaned and dropped to my knees and moaned, “I pledge myself! I'll serve!”

I swallowed her futa-dick gladly.

“Mmm, lick her asshole, Rosa darling,” purred Ester.

“Yes, ma'am,” squeaked the older woman as I nursed on the goddess's futa-dick.

I suckled hard on Ester's girl-dick. On Ishtar's futa-rod. Did she move next door because this was Babylon, New York? I trembled at that thought as I suckled on her hard. I nursed with passion, savoring the salty flavor of her precum.

Rosa parted my butt-cheeks. I loved the feel of her doing that. She nuzzled her face between my butt-cheeks and licked at my asshole. I groaned as she did that. She rimmed me, sending heat to my cunt as I suckled on my futa-goddess's girl-dick.

Rosa's hand slid between my thighs. She cupped my furred muff. I moaned around the futa-goddess's girl-cock as Rosa rubbed at my hot flesh. She drove me wild doing that. I loved her stroking up and down my flesh.

I moaned around the cock as her tongue danced in my asshole.

“Oh, smashing, darling, just smashing,” Ester purred.

I groaned in delight, so glad she was happy.

Rosa's fingers rubbed at my clit. She stroked them as her tongue wiggled around in my asshole. She knew what she was doing to me. I shuddered at the way she stroked about in me. It was just so good to have her doing that to me. She would make me cum so hard.

I could not wait for that moment.

I would have such a great cum.

Her tongue felt amazing in my asshole. She stroked about in my rectum while her fingers danced over my clit. I moaned around the girl-dick in my mouth. I suckled hard on that wonderful cock, my tongue dancing to pleasure the futa-goddess.

I wanted to ensure that she had a great cum

I bobbed my head, working my lips up and down my futa-goddess's girl-dick. I had to provide her with the best worship possible. I had to make her happy. I wanted to have all her cum flooding my mouth. She would fill me up with all her cum. That would be so amazing.

My cheeks nursed hard on her. I suckled with all my might, wanting to make my Goddess cum. I craved her futa-cum so much. I needed her jizz in my mouth. My tongue danced around the crown of her cock. She whimpered.

“Oh, Darling, that's it!” she moaned.

“Make her cum,” whimpered Rosa into my asshole.

She plunged her tongue back into my backdoor. She swirled around in me, her fingers dancing over my clit. I shuddered as she did that. She made me feel so good. I wanted to have all this pleasure bursting through me.

She massaged my bud, making me suckle so hard on my Futa-Goddess's big clit-dick. I suckled on her, loving the way that Ester moaned. I craved to have her promises. I wanted to have my husband be a woman.

“Yes, darling, it will happen,” she cooed. “Trust me.”

I squealed around her girl-cock, my butt-cheeks gripping Rosa's face.

I loved that tongue dancing around in my asshole. She drove me wild as her fingers rubbed harder at my clit. She massaged my bud, swelling the pressure in me. I whimpered around that wonderful futa-cock in my mouth.

Ester stroked her dusty fingers through my red hair. She nodded as I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her girl-cock. She moaned, her futa-dick throbbing in my mouth. She would spurt so much spunk into my mouth.

“Oh, darling, you're doing smashingly,” the Futa-Goddess moaned. “My wonderful high priestess!”

“This is so wild,” Rosa moaned into my asshole.

Her tongue wiggled around in me. The heat melted to my cunt. That felt so good. I was so glad to have all this delight building in me. I would just burst. I trembled as I rose closer and closer to that moment when I would burst.

I was so ready for that heat to explode through me. My clit throbbed. I whimpered, nursing with all my passion on the Futa-Goddess's clit-dick. Her big boob jiggled over her head as she smiled down at me. Her precum grew stronger.

Saltier.

I whimpered, ready to drink her futa-load. I wanted to gulp down every last drop that my Futa-Goddess had. I stared up at her with such heat in my eyes. She smiled down at me, her futa-cock throbbing.

She was so close.

I was about to receive one of my rewards for being her high priestess.

“Yes!” gasped Ester.

Her futa-cock erupted.

I groaned and gulped down her salty cum. She fired blast after blast of jizz into my mouth. Rosa's tongue danced around in my anal sheath, her fingers frigging my clit. I shuddered at the joy of swallowing my goddess's futa-jizz.

I burst in delight.

My pussy convulsed, cunt cream soaking Rosa's fingers. I gulped down the futa-cum, the waves of heat rushing through me. I squeezed my eyes shut, enjoying that delight. It was so good to have all that rapture rushing through me. I gulped down blast after blast of cum.

Spurt after spurt of my goddess's salty futa-passion.

“Darling!” Ester moaned as I gulped down her cum, her tangy tits jiggling. “Yes!”

Waves of delight washed through me. I swallowed every last blast of cum. I gulped it all down, enjoying this wonderful rush. It was just amazing to have all this happening I was so glad to have all that spunk flooding my mouth. I swallowed every drop.

Rosa tongued my writhing asshole, her fingers massaging my convulsing cunt. I shuddered as the pleasure swept through me. It was an incredible rush. The delight melted down my stomach to my belly. I was so glad to have all this pleasure.

I was just so happy to experience this delight. I was lucky she moved next door to me. I was glad to be her high priestess. I wanted Georgia to stand at my side with me. I wanted my husband to be a woman. I wanted to fuck her with my clit-dick.

“You shall have it, darling,” Ester moaned as she erupted one last time.

I savored her salty futa-cum. I held it in my mouth as Rosa's tongue danced around in my asshole. I felt so wonderfully complete. I had no idea how I would get my husband to agree to this, but that would be a problem for later.

Right now, I was just enjoying my reward from my futa-goddess.

“And you shall have all that your heart desires,” cooed the futa-goddess, her big tits jiggling. “Oh, darling, you shall be blessed.”

I moaned around her cock, so happy to hear that. I knew I would be blessed. I knew I would be so fortunate to be hers. I slid my mouth off her cock, drool running down my chin. My orgasm peaked in me. I quivered there, Rosa still tonguing my asshole.

“What's your first command?” I moaned.

“Why, to eat out Rosa's cunt while I fuck you in the ass,” cooed my goddess. “After all, Rosa's full of my cum. I know how much you love my jizz, darling.”

“Yes!” I squealed.

*   *   *

Sister Mary Petra

The plane touching down in Rome brought me out of my exhausted haze.

I blinked and sat up. I was just passing through. I had a flight to New York City to reach. Ishtar had to be opposed. She could not be allowed to have her fun on earth again. I sat up and prayed to God, giving thanks for my safe arrival.

I would drive that wanton goddess from this world.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa Spanks the Naughty Homewrecker!

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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