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Smashwords Edition License Notes

This ebook is licensed for your
personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given
away to other people. If you would like to share this book with
another person, please purchase an additional copy for each
recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or
it was not purchased for your enjoyment only, please purchase your
own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this
author.

 


Authors' Note

This book is a work of fiction. The people
in it aren't real. This story is not meant as an instruction
manual, but as escapist entertainment. Always play safe and
responsibly.

 


She's the Great Futa,
Charlene B! contains adult themes and
explicit sexual situations, including but not limited to, futa,
lesbian, transgender, oral, finger-banging, and futa on female
breeding.
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Just a Tease...

 


I tore at her clothing and dropped to
my knees to yank down her skirt. As I did, her newly bestowed cock
bounced upward, nearly striking my nose. I laughed and grabbed the
shaft. It was every bit as warm and as real as Jerry's seven-inch
hunk of manhood.

 


Only bigger. And thicker.

 


I took it to be about 10 inches and as
thick around as my wrist. The pinkish head peeked out from the
foreskin, leaking precum. I gave it a lick and I felt her shudder
in my hand. I let the salty, creamy concoction wash over my taste
buds. Hers was the best I ever tasted.

 


I sucked it into my mouth,
swirling my tongue around the head, eliciting more moans and more
precum. I stroked her shaft with one hand and reached for her balls
with the other. Nice and smooth, just the way she always kept
herself. As I played with them, my fingers were getting damp on the
underside. I paused. Sweat?
She looked down.

 


"I told you I'm still every bit a
woman."

 


I let my finger slide up a little more
and, sure enough, they sank into her pussy. She moaned anew. I
found her G-spot and gently worked it while I stroked her shaft and
sucked her cock. "Oh, baby," she moaned. "Please, stay with
me."

 


I laughed so hard that I nearly
choked, turning away and letting her cock fall from my mouth. When
I had collected my breath I turned back to her. "I'm not leaving,"
I said, emphatically. "You're going to have to push me away if you
want to get rid of me. I have everything I need, right
here."

 


Smiling, she helped me to
my feet. "I'm glad to hear it," she said, then pulled me in for a
kiss. I embraced her, tightly, our breasts smashed together. I felt
her hands on my skirt and, a moment later, felt the cool room air
on my now exposed legs. A moment later, my thong was on the floor,
too. Pulling back, she looked me straight in the eyes. "I've always
wanted to do this," she said. Whaaa…?

 


She shoved me backward and I fell onto
the bed so hard that I bounced. It made me giggle. She was on top
of me in a heartbeat, pinning my hands above my head. She leaned in
and kissed me and all of the world just melted away. It was just
her and me.

 


Mindy held my wrists together with one
hand and reached downward with the other. I felt her lining her
massive cock up against my dripping, hungry snatch. We locked eyes
as she sunk herself deep inside. "UUUNNNGGGHHH!!!" I
moaned.

 


"That," she said...

 


 SHE'S THE GREAT FUTA, CHARLENE B!

 


by Amanda Mann

 


My name is Charlene B... Whoops! I'd
better not tell you too much. Well, let's just go with that.
Something crazy happened to me last Halloween. I've been dying to
share it with someone, so here goes.

 


My name is Charlene… No, wait. I told
you that already. Sorry. What can I tell you about myself? Well,
for starters I'm sort of an average girl from the middle of the
suburbs and blah blah blah.

 


Hmmm, this might be harder than I
thought.

OEBPS/cover.jpg





