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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa Priestess Gender-Swaps the Preacher”

I knew I was dreaming when I woke up as a woman. I was in bed with my wife. The air smelled of sex. I stared down at my breasts. I smiled at the sight of them. They were big and soft. I squeezed one and shuddered at the warmth shooting down to my pussy.

I licked my lips, wanting to suckle on my wife's cock, but she was still asleep and didn't have one yet. I moved down her. It felt like such a real dream. More real than the other ones I had when I had become a woman.

But it had to be a dream. I couldn't become a woman in real life.

I paused my wife's thighs apart. The tart aroma of her pussy filled my nose. I inhale deeply, my cunt clenching. That wet warmth between my thighs swelled through me. I lowered my face to my wife's bush. I nuzzled through her curls and found the folds of her pussy.

I licked at her cunt with my tongue. I stroked through her folds, loving her flavor. The tart delight soaked my taste buds. I kissed at her folds, her curls tickling my face. My tongue flicked to her clit. I wanted her girl-cock to grow.

I suckled on her. I nursed on her bud. I wanted that big dick to sprout and fill my lips. I nursed on her with passion. She gasped as I did that. She arched her back as my tongue danced around her bud. My wife's round tits jiggled.

“Mmm,” she moaned. “Georgia.”

“Yes,” I groaned. I was Georgia in the dream.

I suckled on her clit. I nursed on her with hunger. She gasped as I did that. Her thighs squeezed about my head as I loved her bud. I stroked over her naughty clit. She purred and sat up, awake now. She stared down at me and slid her fingers through my hair.

“That's so good,” she moaned as I suckled on her clit. I nibbled on her bud. “Ooh, yes, yes, enjoy my big futa-cock, Georgia!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa Priestess Gender-Swaps the Preacher

George Mitchel

I could not get what Mrs. Daphne Brentwood had tried to do out of my mind. Seduce me.

What a lost woman. My wife and I would have to pray for the poor woman.

I drove home from the church, thinking about it. I was glad that I had recorded it and drove her out so she could not claim that I had done anything inappropriate with her. What a sad state the world had become that it was necessary to do such things.

Truly we lived in a broke and fallen world.

I pulled into the driveway, my cock hard with the ideas that floated through my mind. The dreams that I had been having of becoming a woman and my wife growing a cock. Why was it so arousing that Carla had a dream? The work of the adversary. Satan. The Devil. Lucifer. So many names for him.

I sighed and climbed out of the car. I glanced across the street to the Brentwoods' house. Daphne and maybe her step-daughter were home, but not the husband. He worked in the city. I glanced to my left, the New York skyline visible in the setting sun. Soon, it would be a glow. Freedom Tower reached high into the air, the Empire State Building not far behind it. Other rose.

Mankind's hubris.

I slammed the car door shut and marched up to the front door and slipped the key into the lock. Carla kept it locked just in case. Babylon, New York, out here on Long Island, was a peaceful place, but if it made her feel safe when I wasn't home, I wouldn't object.

I twisted the key and opened the door. The house smelled of roast and... Something else. Something that reminded me of...

“There's my husband,” Carla purred, emerging naked from the kitchen.

She sauntered to me, her hips swaying in that decidedly feminine way. Her round breasts had a lovely bounce to them. I stared at them, a big smile spreading on my lips. Her red hair spilled around her shoulders. The naughty sparkle gleamed in her eyes.

“Carla,” I groaned, staring at her as she moved toward me.

A smile played on her lips as she stopped before me. “Did Daphne stop by the church?”

A moment of panic swept through me. Had Daphne come by here to try and poison my wife? “Yes. Yes, she did.”

“And?” my wife asked with an arched eyebrow.

“She wanted to seduce me,” I said. “I told her no, of course, and made a recording of rejecting her.”

My wife smiled. “Even with her in that tight, blue dress with her big tits almost spilling out of it.”

“So you've seen her prancing around,” I said, pulling out my phone.

“Mmm, you deserve a reward for being such a good husband,” she purred, taking my phone and tossing it to the side. “I don't need to see a video.” She slid her arms around my neck and pressed her nubile body against me. My cock ached. “Don't you.”

I kissed my wife.

She moaned against me, her body trembling. I slid my hands down her back to cup her butt-cheeks. She had been so affectionate the last few days. Ever since Ester moved in next door. My wife's tongue danced around in my mouth. She kissed me with passion. I groaned, savoring this moment.

Carla made me dizzy with the scent of her perfume. The scent of her. I breathed it in, loving this moment. My tongue danced around in her mouth. She groaned as we made out. I shuddered, savoring the feel of her mouth against me. She was such a sweet thing.

She made me feel so good. So loved. I groaned, kissing her with passion, wanting to get naked. My wife broke the kiss and purred before she sank to her knees. Her hands attacked the belt of my jeans, my cock throbbing in them

“You're such an amazing wife,” I groaned.

“I know,” she cooed and ripped open my fly. “Mmm, there you are.” She pulled me out and stroked me in her hand. “Enjoy your reward, George.”

She opened her ruby lips and swallowed my cock.

I groaned at the silky feel of her lips sliding over my dick. A shiver raced through me. I squeezed my eyes shut as I enjoyed the thrill of my wife suckling on my cock. She bobbed her head, working her mouth up and down my cock.

It was so good to have her doing that. I loved the feel of her mouth on my dick. She suckled hard, her tongue dancing around the crown of my cock. Shivers of delight shot through me as she did that. I loved it. A big smile spread on my lips at her love.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned, stroking my fingers through her red hair. “Oh, that's good. That's so good!”

She winked at me and nursed hard on me. It was an incredible delight to have her working her mouth up and down my cock. I loved the feel of her doing that. She drove me wild with her hot mouth. I enjoyed every second of her suckling like that.

My eyes rolled back in my head as she blew me. She nursed on my cock with passion. She stroked her tongue around my cock. I shuddered at the warmth of her mouth. She suckled and slurped on my cock with everything that she had.

“Lord,” I groaned. “Oh, Lord, Carla!”

She cupped my hairy balls. My wife's loving fingers massaged my nuts. It was just an incredible thrill to have her sliding that hot mouth up and down my cock. She slobbered on my cock with such passion. I shuddered, the pressure building in at the crown of my dick.

My nuts twitched in her hand. She kneaded them, sending pleasure shooting through me. I loved every second of it. The pressure in my nuts swelled toward the bursting point. I would have a huge climax.

I would just explode into my wife's mouth. Just flood her with all that spunk. I could not wait for the magical moment. She moaned around my cock. She suckled on me with all that she had. She nursed with such passion on me. The pressure in my nuts hit that bursting point.

“Oh, Carla, yes!” I groaned and erupted into my loving wife's mouth.

I flooded her with my spunk. I pumped blast after blast of my cum into her mouth. It was so good to do that. The pleasure slammed through me. Each blast had me bucking through such bliss. I groaned as I dumped my load into her mouth.

Carla gulped down all that spunk. It was so good to have my wife sucking on my erupting cock. She swallowed it all down. Every last drop of my seed. I gripped her red hair, loving this moment. It was just magical. Just an amazing moment to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me.

“Damn,” I groaned, spurting the last blast of my spunk into her mouth. “Oh, Carla.”

She popped her mouth off my cock and opened it to show off my spunk pooling around her tongue and tonsils. I had never seen something so depraved. She closed her mouth and swallowed loudly. I shuddered at that as my wife opened her mouth again.

Not a drop of cum.

“Geez, Carla,” I groaned.

“Did you like that?” she asked as she rose, putting her hands on my shoulders. She pressed down on me.

“I did,” I groaned as she forced me to my knees.

I knelt before her and stared at her pussy. Her red bush half-hid her folds. The tart aroma of her excitement filled my nose. I breathed it in and shuddered. I buried my face into her pussy and licked at her with hunger.

“Oh, that's it,” she moaned, her head tossing back. “Ooh, ooh, just like that. Lick at me like that. Mmm, that's good!”

I tongued her cunt, so glad to lick at my wife's folds. I gathered up her tart juices. I stroked my tongue through her hot folds. She groaned as I did that. My tongue flicked through her folds. I stroked through her wonderful, hot flesh. I feasted on her with everything that I had. She gasped and moaned, her head tossing as I lapped at her with all that I had.

I stroked my tongue through her folds, brushing her clit. She gasped as I did that. Her head tossed and breasts bounced. She ground her furred muff on my face. She gripped the back of my head and held me to her pussy.

“Oh, that's it, George,” she moaned. “Oh, yes, yes, yes, something amazing has happened. Oh, lick me!”

“Good,” I groaned and licked through her folds.

I brushed her clit. She gasped when I did that. Her entire body trembled as I licked and lapped at her twat. I stroked through her hot flesh, savoring the taste of my wife. Her tart flavor. I plunged my tongue into the spring of her womanhood, her waters so refreshing.

My cock was hard again as I licked and lapped at her. I tongued through her flesh. I licked at her with all that I had. It was so good to do that. I lapped through her folds, enjoying every moment of stroking through her wonderful flesh.

I brushed her clit.

I licked at her bud.

“Oh, George,” she moaned, her head tossing back.

I stroked over her hot flesh. I caressed her with all my passion. It was so much fun to feast on her like this. I suckled on her clit. I nibbled on her with everything that I had. I wanted her to gush her juices and soak me in her pleasure.

I suckled on her clit. I nursed on her with everything that I had. It was so good to lick and lap at her with everything that I had. She groaned as I nursed on her with so much force. She ground on me, her juice spilling down my chin.

“That's it!” she moaned. “Oh, oh, you're loving my clit!”

“I am,” I groaned and suckled at her bud.

She threw back her head, her boobs bouncing. They were so hypnotic to watch. she squealed out in delight as her orgasm swept through her. She gasped out her pleasure, her pussy cream fountaining from her tart spring.

I drowned in her passion. I licked up her delicious floodwaters, my tongue flicking through her folds. She gasped out in delight. Her boobs bounced as she shuddered through her passion. It was so good to have all that ecstasy sweeping through my body.

“Oh, George!” she squealed as she trembled through all her bliss. “Kiss me!”

I rose, my jeans around my ankles, and kissed my wife. She tasted her own pussy juices on my lips as we made out. Her hands pulled on my T-shirt. She tore it off me, breaking our kiss. She tossed it to the side. I caught her in my arms, loving the feel of her tits against my chest.

Her nipples rubbed hard against me. I groaned, my cock throbbing against her belly. She whimpered against my lips. She kissed me with such passion as I gripped her rump. My cock throbbed against her belly.

“I want to ride you,” she moaned into my lips.

“Yes,” I groaned and broke from my wife. I nearly tripped thanks to my jeans around my ankles, but I drew her to the couch. I fell on it, my dick slapping into my belly. “Carla!”

My naked wife straddled me and lowered herself. She gripped my cock and raised me up to her pussy. She pressed me into her bush. I loved the heat of her twat on me. She slid down me slowly, my wife's pussy devouring my cock.

I groaned at the warmth of her cunt sliding down my cock. She took more and more of me. She sank down me all the way. I groaned as she bottomed out on me. My cock twitched in her pussy. She smiled at me and wiggled from side to side.

“Shit,” I groaned. “Shit, that's so good.”

“Mmm,” she cooed, her pussy clamping down on me. “It is. It's so good. Ooh, I love that rod in me.”

“Good,” I groaned as she wiggled on me. “Carla.”

She cupped my face, her fingers sliding over my whiskers. “Mmm, just enjoy.”

She kissed me with.

Her lips melted to mine. I groaned at the warmth of her mouth on me. She flicked her tongue around in my mouth. I shuddered, kissing her back with such passion. I loved how she squeezed her cunt around my cock. She gripped me with that hot flesh. She worked up and down me.

I loved how she massaged me with that hot flesh. It was so incredible to have her riding me. She worked up and down my dick with her wonderful twat. I groaned as she kissed me with such passion. Her pussy gripped me.

She held me tight as she rode me. She worked that hot cunt up and down my cock. My hands kneaded her tits as my nuts tightened with the load I would fire into my wife's fertile pussy. I would love to knock her up.

She broke the kiss and gasped out, “Oh, that's good. That's so good. Yes, yes, that's just amazing.”

“So amazing,” she whimpered, her pussy working up and down me. “Ooh, ooh, that's just wonderful. I love it! I love it so much!”

“I know you do,” I groaned, loving that tight cunt. “Oh, Carla, that's amazing!”

“Mmm, yes, yes, you love my pussy. You love my hot cunt sliding up and down your cock.”

“Love it,” I groaned, her pussy gripping my cock. “Damn, that's so good. Just amazing.”

She smiled at me, her pussy working up and down me. The need to cum swelled in me. I rose toward that point when I would burst into her. I would flood her cunt with all the jizz that I had. It would be so incredible to fill her up with my jizz.

She plunged her cunt down my cock. She rode me fast and hard, sliding that hot cunt up and down my cock. She squeezed down around me. I groaned, savoring that heat. I would just burst in her. Just flood her with all my jizz.

“Shit, shit, shit, “I groaned.

“Mmm,” she cooed. “Are you going to cum in my tight pussy? Huh, George?”

“Yes!” I moaned, my wife plunging her cunt down my cock. “Just don't stop!”

“I won't!” she squealed and kissed me.;

My wife thrust her tongue into my mouth as her pussy plunged down my cock. She took me to the hilt. I loved the feel of her around me. She had such a tight, hot snatch. I groaned as she worked that wonderful pussy up and down my dick.

The ache swelled to the tip of my cock. She worked up and down my cock, her tongue dancing with mine. I kissed her with passion, my hands squeezing her butt-cheeks. I needed to erupt into my wife's pussy. I was so close to bursting.

She plunged her cunt down my cock and broke the kiss.

“George!” she squealed.

Her pussy writhed around my cock.

“Carla,” I groaned as I savored her pussy spasming around my cock. The ache swelled toward the peak of my cock. “Yes!”

“Cum in me!” my wife moaned.

I erupted into her cunt.

The ecstasy shot through me. I groaned at the bliss slamming into my mind. The stars flashed across my vision. Her pussy writhed around my erupting cock. She shuddered on me, milking me. The bliss swept through me. I groaned at that exciting heat.

“Ooh, ooh, ooh,” she whimpered as I pumped her twat full of cum. “Oh, George, that's so good!”

“So good,” I groaned, savoring the ecstasy sweeping over my mind.

Her pussy suckled at my spurting dick. She milked me. It was so amazing to have all that ecstasy sweeping through me. I groaned through the rapture. She whimpered, her pussy spasming around my cock with such passion.

I loved it so much. She shuddered on me, her pussy convulsing with such joy. I shuddered as I dumped the last of my cum into her pussy. She purred on me, her twat rippling around me a few more times. It was an incredible moment. I was so glad for it.

“Mmm,” she purred. “That was—”

A timer dinged.

“Ooh, I have to get the roast out of the oven. That's dinner.” She slid off me. “I love you, George.”

“Love you too, Carla,” I panted as she darted off. I felt so good. I don't know what had gotten into my wife, but I was glad of how exciting she had become. It was just such a rush.

I washed up and put on some clothes. My wife was such a naughty thing. She was wearing a negligee all through dinner, her breasts peeking out. I devoured my food as I stared at her. I just wanted to enjoy her in every way possible.

When dinner was finished, I helped her clear the table and do the dishes, hard the entire time. I wanted to fuck her. I wanted to slide my cock back into her pussy. She was just such a sexy thing. She made my heart pound with delight.

When we were done with dishes, she took my hand and purred, “Let's go to bed.”

“Yes,” I groaned, staring at her breasts swaying beneath her negligee.

She turned around and strode for the stairs. I followed her, my cock aching. Coming to Babylon was proving to be such a rewarding choice. She climbed the stairs, her butt-cheeks peeking out. So was her bush. I licked my lips, wanting to feast on her again.

At the top of the stairs, she spun around and threw her arms around my neck. She kissed me with passion. Her tongue thrust into my mouth. I groaned as she kissed me with all her passion. I loved that so much. Her lips felt so wonderful on my mouth.

My hands slid down her back and cupped her butt-cheeks through the silky negligee. I squeezed them as she pressed against me. Her tongue danced with mine before she broke away from me. She spun around and darted for our bedroom, giggling.

“Carla,” I groaned and chased her.

I found her kneeling on our bed, her rump facing the door, the negligee flipped up. Her rump was exposed. Her bush dripped with her juices. She wiggled back and forth, beckoning me to enjoy her. I breathed in slowly, wanting to plunder her.

I moved to the bed and blinked as she reached behind her and parted her butt-cheeks. “I want you to bugger me! I want you to fuck me in the ass, George.”

“Carla,” I moaned as she said that. “I...”

“Use my pussy juices as lube and fuck my asshole, George,” she moaned. “Please, please, pound me in the ass!”

I could not say no to that.

I shoved off my sweatpants, my cock popping out hard. My wife was such a horny thing. I moved onto the bed and wondered if Ester had inspired her. Or maybe she was just afraid that Daphne would seduce me and was trying to tempt me.

“You don't have to do this,” I said.

“I want to do this,” she moaned, her fingers digging into her butt-cheeks, her asshole winking at me. “I'm not doing this because of Daphne. Mmm, bugger me. You deserve this.”

I moved behind her, my cock bobbing. I pressed my dick into her bush and found her pussy entrance. I thrust into her snatch. I loved the feel of her warmth around me. Her juices soaked me, lubing me up for her asshole.

I wanted to fuck her in the bowels. I ripped my cock out of her pussy and slid up between her butt-crack. I pressed right against her backdoor. I drilled into her anal ring. She whimpered as my pussy-lubed cock pushed on her sphincter. She widened.

“Yes, yes, yes, George,” she moaned, sounding so eager. “Just ram that cock into my asshole.”

I thrust hard against her backdoor. She opened wider and wider, the velvety texture of her anal ring massaging the tip of my cock. Then I popped into her flesh. I sank into her tight asshole. She felt incredible as I pushed into her flesh. She squeezed down on me.

It was incredible to feel that. She moaned as into deeper and deeper into her hot flesh. I sank into her with my big cock, loving the way her bowels melted around my cock. It was such a wonderful thrill to plunder her bowels. I sank into her hot flesh.

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

“So good,” she whimpered, her asshole devouring my cock. “Ooh, that's it. That's just amazing!”

“So amazing!” I groaned as I sank to the hilt in her bowels. I was in my wife's asshole. “Just fantastic.”

“Mmm, enjoy,” she purred. “I am.”

I smiled at that and gripped my wife's hips. I drew back my cock. She clamped her anal sheath down on me. I groaned at the heat of her doing that. It felt wonderful to have her massaging my cock like that.

I thrust back into her anal sheath. I buried to the hilt in her. I slammed deep and hard into her bowels, loving just being in her velvety sheath. She felt so good around my cock. Just fantastic. I pumped away at her.

She moaned as I buggered her. She squeezed her bowels down around me. I groaned, sliding my hands up her body. I found her breasts. I squeezed those lush mounds, kneading my wife's tits as I sodomized her hard.

“Oh, oh, that's good,” she whimpered, her bowels clamping down on me. “Ooh, fuck me so hard!”

“I am!” I groaned, burying into her anal sheath with all that I had. “Oh, wow, that's good!”

“So good!” she whimpered, her bowels clamping down on my cock. “Ooh, ooh, that's good. Just like that!”

I smiled, fucking her anal sheath with hard strokes. I plowed to the hilt in her hot flesh with all that I had. It was so good to fuck her with passion. I thrust into her bowels. She squeezed down on me. She held me tight with that hot flesh.

I pumped away at her bowels. I fucked her anal sheath hard and fast, loving the feel of her bowels around me. It was just wonderful to pound her. I would make her squeal her head off. It would be fantastic to feel her writhing around my cock.

I buried into her asshole with hard strokes. I fucked her so hard and fast.

I slammed into her again and again, savoring the feel of her squeezing her hot flesh around my cock. I groaned at the heat of her anal sheath massaging my dick. I buried into her bowels with powerful strokes.

She whimpered and moaned, her bowels clamping down on my cock. My nuts slapped into her anal sheath. She tossed her head, her red hair flying. Carla squealed with wanton passion. What had gotten into my wife?

It was wild.

“Oh, fuck, that's it!” she gasped as her asshole went wild around my cock. “Oh, yes, yes, George!”

Her bowels spasmed around my dick as I pumped away at her. She felt so good. I loved the way she rippled around me. It was a fantastic rush. I slammed forward into her bowels and threw back my head. I groaned and erupted into her anal sheath.

I flooded her with my jizz. I spurted blast after blast of my cum into her bowels. It was so good to fill her up with my spunk. She groaned as I did that, her anal sheath convulsing around my cum soaked cock. My nuts emptied themselves into her anal sheath.

“Oh, that's it, George!” she moaned. “Oh, enjoy it!”

“I am!” I groaned, savoring the way her anal sheath rippled around my cock.

I dumped all my spunk into her anal sheath. I filled her up with all that I had. It was so good to flood her with my jizz. The heat washed through me. She suckled on me with her bowels. It was so good to have her do that.

“Yes!” I groaned, dumping my load into her anal sheath. “Lord!”

I erupted one last time into her bowels. Her bowels spasmed around my cock. It was so incredible to have her nursing at me with that hot anal sheath. I felt so good right now. The heat slammed through me. I smiled from ear to ear as I felt so good.

“Oh, George,” she moaned and slid off me. My cock popped out of her asshole. My rod bobbed before me. I suckled in a deep breath as she lay there, hugging the pillow.

“Carla,” I panted and fell down behind my wife, hugging her. I felt so good. So good and so tired.

“Mmm, you can't go to bed with a dirty dick,” she purred.

“What?” I groaned, my eyes so wide.

“On your back,” she purred. “Let me clean you up. Then you can drift off into sweet dreams.

*   *   *

Mrs. Carla Mitchel

If this worked like I hoped, he would never be a man again. So he deserved to enjoy all these pleasures.

My husband rolled onto his back as my mouth salivated. His cum leaked out of my asshole. That felt so nice. All that cum leaked out of me. I shivered in delight at the warmth of it. I felt like such a dirty wife as I grabbed my husband's cock.

I opened my mouth wide.

“You don't have to do this, Carla,” he said as I lowered my open mouth to his cock.

I swallowed his dirty dick to show him I wanted to.

He groaned as I did that. I swirled my tongue around his dirty dick, polishing him clean. His face squeezed shut as I nursed on him. It was so much fun to suckle on him. I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him with such might.

I bobbed my head and nursed on him with all my might. My tongue danced around the crown of his cock, buffing off the sour flavor of my asshole. It was so good to do that. I loved suckling on him like this. It was just a wonderful treat.

I nursed on him with all my might. I suckled so hard as he groaned out, “Carla!”

I purred around his cock, glad to give him this final treat as a man.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes, Carla!” he groaned.

I loved how he moaned. I suckled on him hard. I nursed with everything that I had on his cock, loving the way he groaned. His cock throbbed in my mouth as my cheeks hollowed with my passion. I wanted to drink all his cum.

I wanted to have his jizz flooding my mouth. That would be so exciting. He groaned as I blew him. I worked my mouth up and down his cock. I suckled on him with all that I had, buffing off the sour flavor of my asshole.

It faded.

“Carla,” he panted, his cock throbbing. “Oh, wow, Carla, you're so exciting!”

His fingers slid through my hair as his cock throbbed. I hungered for his cum spurting into my mouth. I swirled my tongue around his cock, nursing with such passion on him. He groaned as I did that. I suckled on him with everything that I had. He groaned, his dick throbbing in my mouth.

The sour flavor of my asshole had vanished. Now it was just the salty flavor of his precum. I wanted all that salty delight to spurt into my mouth. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down his cock.

He groaned as I did that. He savored my mouth suckling on him. I bobbed my head, blowing him with all that I had. He groaned, his cock throbbing in my mouth. I loved this so much. He would just spurt into my mouth.

I wanted him to erupt into my mouth with everything that he had.

“Carla! Carla!”

I suckled on him with furious pressure, my head bobbing. My boobs jiggled as I suckled on him. His cum dripped out of my asshole. His dick twitched in my mouth as he hurtled towards his climax. He was close. I just had to tease him.

I licked at his crown. At his slit. The salty flavor of his precum swept through me. I groaned, loving that taste. It was so good to do that. I suckled hard on him. I nursed on him with everything that I had. He throbbed in my mouth.

“Yes!” he groaned and erupted.

His cum spurted into my mouth. I loved how good it tasted. I savored that wonderful jizz. It was so good to have it spurting into my mouth. I gulped it down. I swallowed every drop of the jizz that he had. It was just incredible to have all my husband's spunk spurting into my mouth.

I gulped it all down. I swallowed that spunk with such joy. He erupted into my mouth again and again. It was so good to have all that spunk spurting into my mouth. I gulped it down. I loved the flavor of his jizz.

“Oh, Carla,” he grunted and fired the last of his cum into my mouth. “That was so good.”

I moaned around his cock, nursing out the last of his cum. It was so good. He panted, his chest rising and falling. I drew out a few drops of his salty jizz. I savored that flavor as I popped my lips off his cock. I snuggled up against him.

“Good night,” I purred. “Sweet dreams.”

“Night,” he groaned, my hand rubbing against his chest. Soon, he would have boobs. Be a she.

Be Georgia.

*   *   *

Georgia Mitchel

I knew I was dreaming when I woke up as a woman. I was in bed with my wife. The air smelled of sex. I stared down at my breasts. I smiled at the sight of them. They were big and soft. I squeezed one and shuddered at the warmth shooting down to my pussy.

I licked my lips, wanting to suckle on my wife's cock, but she was still asleep and didn't have one yet. I moved down her. It felt like such a real dream. More real than the other ones I had when I had become a woman.

But it had to be a dream. I couldn't become a woman in real life.

I paused my wife's thighs apart. The tart aroma of her pussy filled my nose. I inhale deeply, my cunt clenching. That wet warmth between my thighs swelled through me. I lowered my face to my wife's bush. I nuzzled through her curls and found the folds of her pussy.

I licked at her cunt with my tongue. I stroked through her folds, loving her flavor. The tart delight soaked my taste buds. I kissed at her folds, her curls tickling my face. My tongue flicked to her clit. I wanted her girl-cock to grow.

I suckled on her. I nursed on her bud. I wanted that big dick to sprout and fill my lips. I nursed on her with passion. She gasped as I did that. She arched her back as my tongue danced around her bud. My wife's round tits jiggled.

“Mmm,” she moaned. “Georgia.”

“Yes,” I groaned. I was Georgia in the dream.

I suckled on her clit. I nursed on her with hunger. She gasped as I did that. Her thighs squeezed about my head as I loved her bud. I stroked over her naughty clit. She purred and sat up, awake now. She stared down at me and slid her fingers through my hair.

“That's so good,” she moaned as I suckled on her clit. I nibbled on her bud. “Ooh, yes, yes, enjoy my big futa-cock, Georgia!”

I nursed hard on her futa-dick. I wanted to enjoy it. She shuddered and gasped. Her back arched. Her girl-dick swelled into my mouth. I loved that. I danced my tongue around her bud. I stroked over her. She whimpered as I did that. She squeezed her thighs around my head.

It was so good to have holding me tight like that. I loved her keeping me pressed to her . She trembled, her thighs rubbing against my face. I suckled hard on her clit. I nursed on her with all my might. She gasped out in delight, her bud throbbing.

It grew.

My wife's futa-dick swelled into my mouth.

I groaned in delight as I nursed on her girl-cock. I suckled on her bud with hunger, my pussy clenching. It was so wonderful to feel her engorging into my mouth. I opened my jaw wider as she grew thicker. I lifted my head, sliding my lips up her shaft as she became longer. My tongue danced around the spongy crown of her cock.

Salty precum soaked my taste buds.

She moaned as I suckled on her girl-dick. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her shaft. It was so good to do that. I loved every moment of this. I savored every last second of suckling on her. She felt so good in my mouth. Just a wonderful treat to enjoy.

“Oh, yes, yes,” she moaned. “Ooh, ooh, that's incredible. Just like that. You're doing such a good job. I love it!”

I was so glad to hear that. I nursed on her with all that I had. I bobbed my head, working my mouth up and down her girl-dick. She groaned as I suckled on her with all my might. She whimpered, her thighs squeezing around my head.

“Ooh, ooh, that's it!” she moaned. “That's so good! That's just wonderful. You're going to make me cum.”

I moaned around her girl-dick.

“Yes, you are! I love you, Georgia!”

My wife's feminine passion echoing through the room had my cunt so wet. I suckled on her hard as my fingers found the folds of her pussy. I thrust them into her cunt. I buried into her snatch, loving the silky feel of her sheath around my digits.

I thrust them away at her. I pumped in and out of her. It was so good to do that. She gasped as I did that. Her head tossed from side to side as she enjoyed what I did to her. I churned her pussy up with my digits. I made her gasp out in delight.

“Oh, wow,” she moaned. “That's so good. That's just amazing!”

I moaned around her nipple. I suckled on her with all that I had. I flicked my tongue up and down her snatch. I lapped at her with passion. She groaned, her thighs gripping my head. She whimpered, her head tossing from side to side.

She gasped out as I suckled hard on her clit-rod, her pussy clamping down on my thrusting fingers. She whimpered as I nursed on her with all that I had. Her salty precum soaked my taste buds. My tongue danced around the crown of her futa-cock as my fingers plundered her snatch.

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

I moaned my agreement, sucking on her futa-dick with all that I had. I loved bobbing my head and working my lips up and down her cock. She groaned, her pussy clamping down on my fingers as I churned her up.

I thrust away at her. I loved doing that to her. I savored the way she whimpered as I did it. She clenched her twat down on my digits. Her futa-cock throbbed in my mouth. I moaned as I bobbed my plump lips. My new tits swayed.

They were so big and lush. They smacked together as I suckled on her. That was so hot to do. I enjoyed every moment of them swaying as I nursed on her. My juices soaked my bush and ran down my thighs.

I was just so horny to have this big dick stuffed into my cunt. That would be so hot.

“Oh, Georgia,” she moaned, her hands stroking through my black hair. It was long now. Long and fine. I was a woman now, and my hair was my glory. “That's it. Yes, yes, I'm going to cum!”

Her pussy clenched down on my fingers, her cunt slick with her excitement. I fucked into her snatch deep and hard. She whimpered, her futa-dick throbbing in my mouth. I knew she was close to cumming. Just so near to bursting.

I suckled on her hard and fast. I nursed on her with all that I had. She gasped, her back arching. Her tits jiggled as she whimpered. Her pussy squeezed about my digits. I pumped away at her silky twat as I nursed on her big futa-dick.

“Oh, Georgia!” she gasped and erupted.

Her pussy spasmed around my fingers as her girl-cum spurted into my mouth. I loved that heat splashing against the roof of my mouth. It was so good to have that cum spurting into me. It was just an incredible moment.

I loved that big futa-dick spurting into me over and over again. It was just so hot to have that cum splashing against the back of my throat. I loved it so much. I drank down her futa-spunk as she moaned out in delight, her cunt rippling around my digits.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned. “Oh, I love being a futanari!”

I loved her girl-cum. My cunt clenched, aching to feel her in me again. I wanted to have her in me. I wanted to ride her girl-dick. I ached to have that big dick in me. I swallowed every last drop of her futa-jizz. It was wondrous. Just so amazing.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's it,” she whimpered. “Ooh, you're driving me wild. I love it!”

I gulped down all the spunk that she fired into my mouth. I groaned and drank it down. Her back arched as she spurted a final blast of jizz into my mouth. I held it, savoring the salty flavor. I slipped my mouth off her girl-rod with a wet smack.

She purred in delight as I crawled up her body, my heavy tits swaying. I straddled her, my furred muff rubbing against her futa-dick. I kissed her, thrusting the salty futa-cum into her mouth. She moaned as I shared her spunk with her.

She groaned, kissing me back. It was so good to do that. I danced it around in her mouth, enjoying this wonderful moment. She whimpered as I did that. It was so good to flick my tongue around in her mouth.

As we shared her futa-cum, I slid my pussy up her girl-cock. My cuntlips drank in the feel of her shaft. My clit rubbed against her tip. Pleasure sparked through me. She moaned as the flavor of her jizz faded into our kiss.

My pussy pressed down her cock.

She moaned as I slowly sank down her girl-cock. I broke the kiss, my boobs rubbing against hers. Our nipples brushed. It felt so good. She fell back onto the bed and slapped her hands down on my butt-cheeks. She squeezed them, kneading them.

“Oh, oh, that's so good,” she moaned. “That's amazing. You're so wet and tight. I love your pussy!”

I smiled at my wife and savored having her in me. I arched my back, thrusting my big breasts forward. They jiggled before me. I loved the feel of her hands sliding up me. She cupped my tits, kneading them. The warmth melted down to my pussy sitting impaled on her futa-cock.

I slid my pussy up her futa-dick. She moaned as I did that, my snatch drinking in the delight. I rose up and up her until I hit that pinnacle. Then I plunged back down her, taking her to the hilt. My tits bounced as I moaned out my pleasure.

“Yes!” I gasped.

I rode my wife, savoring the thickness of her girl-cock. My gender-swapped pussy reveled in her girth. I squeezed down on her. I loved how big and thick she was. I whimpered, my tits jiggling in my wife's kneading hands.

“Ooh, that's good,” she moaned. “Just like that!”

“I know,” I whimpered, slamming my cunt down her girl-dick. “Oh, that's just amazing. That's wonderful. I'm going to cum!”

“Mmm, cum on me!” she purred, her eyes burning hot. “Just plunge that hot cunt down my cock and burst on me, honey!”

“I will,” I moaned, riding her with everything that I had. It was so good to do this. I loved it. “Yes, yes, that's such a big dick.”

“So big,” she moaned, her hands squeezing my rump. “Just don't stop. Ride me. Ride my big cock with that hot pussy.”

“Yes!” I groaned, plunging my cunt down her girl-dick. “That's amazing!”

“I love my wife's big tits,” she purred. “Oh, Georgia, ride me!”

I smiled at her and worked my cunt up and down her girl-cock. I squeezed my snatch around that wonderful dick. She felt so good around me. I groaned, plunging my snatch down her futa-dick before sliding back up her.

I wiggled my hips back and forth, stirring my cunt around her futa-cock. She moaned as I did that. I gripped her cock with my juicy snatch. I massaged her with all that I had. I loved plunging down her snatch and sliding back up her.

“Ooh, ooh, ooh,” whimpered my wife. “Work that cock!”

“I am,” loving the way she squeezed my tits. My pussy melted around her futa-dick. “I'm going cum!”

“Yes!”

I rode her as fast as I could. The need to burst in her swelled and swelled in me. She felt so amazing in my pussy. My cunt squeezed down on her as I plunged my twat down her. I slid back up her, working my cunt up and down her hot flesh.

I shuddered, her fingers kneading my tits. She gripped them as I rode her. It was incredible being a woman. My long, black hair swayed down my back. It felt so good to have her cock in me. I would just burst on her. I was so ready for that.

Just so eager for that pleasure to explode out of me. I wanted to have all that pleasure sweeping through me. I whimpered as my pussy gripped her futa-dick. I rode her fast and hard as her face twisted in pleasure.

My wife was so beautiful.

I plunged down my wife's futa-dick and burst.

“Oh, Lord!” I moaned, my cunt writhing around her girl-cock. The rapture swept through me. “Oh, cum in me, Carla!”

“Georgia!” she moaned as my pussy spasmed around her thick clit-dick. “My Goddess, yes!”

Her futa-cock spurted hot futa-cum into my snatch. I enjoyed that delight flooding me. It was just so good to have that wonderful jizz pumping into my snatch. I whimpered, my head tossing back and forth. I loved it. I was just so happy to have her cum spurting into me.

She flooded me with all her spunk. It was so good to have that jizz erupting into me. I groaned, my cunt writhing around her girl-cock. I loved it so much. I savored that heat flooding out of my twat and washing ecstasy through me.

“Oh, Carla,” I whimpered, trembling through all that wonderful bliss.

She gasped, dumping more and more blasts of her girl-cock into my snatch. She flooded me with so much spunk. It was just an awesome moment to have the pleasure rushing through me. Stars flashed across my vision. I milked her futa-cock.

“Georgia!” she gasped and erupted into my pussy.

“Oh, yes, yes, that feels so good,” I panted. “What an amazing dream!”

“Mmm, this isn't a dream,” my wife purred. “You're a woman now. Ishtar, Queen of Heaven, has transformed you into a woman for me!”

I blinked. “What? Ishtar? The Babylonian goddess?”

“Yes, she moved in next door,” she purred. “Mmm, you're a woman now.”

I threw back my head and laughed. 

*   *   *

Sister Mary Petra

The plane touched down.

I prayed to the Lord for thanksgiving as the plane taxied to the gate. It was the middle of the night at the airport. I was glad to be on the ground. I could not wait to find my way to Babylon, New York, and drive this awful goddess from the world before she could cause too much mischief.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa's Gender-Swapped Wife's Naughty Choice!

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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