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Naughty Excerpt from “Beth's Futa Discovery”

Our tongues caressed each other. My step-sister let go of my hands, hugged me. I returned her embrace. I grabbed her ass. I pulled her closer as I kneaded her rump. Our breasts pressed together. We both moaned our delight as we loved each other.

We sank to the soft ground cover. Our hands moved across our bodies, touching, caressing, loving each other. We pulled the straight pins holding our aprons to our skirts. We removed our prayer caps. My fingers stroked across her cornsilk hair as I savored this kiss.

She brushed my clit-dick tenting my skirt, squeezing it, kissing me harder.

Our hands went to the buttons of our dress. We worked them as fast as we could, both eager to love each other. Our bodices opened, revealing the slips that covered our bodies beneath. My hands shoved her dress off her shoulders. She returned the favor.

Wearing only our slips, we kissed harder, sinking to the ground. She lay atop me, her body squirming. Our mouths devoured each other as we stroked each other through the thin cloth. I shivered, loving the taste of her, the feel of her.

Our hands grabbed the hems of our shifts, drawing them up our bodies. She rose on me, letting me pull hers up and over her hips, exposing the straw-blonde bush adorning her pudenda and pussy. Her juices glistened on her cornsilk, little drops of yummy dew. Then she shoved mine up and over my crotch, exposing my hard futa-dick thrusting from the folds of my cunt.

I pulled off her shift, exposing her small, firm breasts. Her pink nipples so hard. She let go of my shift, raising her arms over her head. Her braids tumbled around her head as I ripped it off and dropped it beside us. Then she shoved up my shift. I half-sat up, letting her pull it over my head before I sank my naked back to the grass.

“You are so beautiful, Beth,” she said. “My sweet sister.”

I shuddered as my step-sister cupped both of my round breasts. Her finger squeezed them as she leaned down. All the shame and guilt I had felt had evaporated. None remained in me. I loved her too much to care about how the Amish would shun us for this.

I reveled in our sin.

“You're just making me so excited,” she said, kneading my tits. “I want to explore you. Like you did for me last night.”

“Nothing's stopping you,” I said, shuddering as her thumbs ran across my nipples. She massaged my dusky nubs, tingles shooting down to my pussy and the tip of my girl-dick.

She shuddered, straddling my upper thighs. She leaned over me, her blue eyes so bright. “You're right. Nothing.”

Her braids dangled down past her face as she lowered her head. She squeezed my breasts, pressing them together. Her pink tongue extended before her and touched my right nub. I gasped at the lightning zapping through my body. I let out such a wanton moan, my futa-dick twitched so hard, brushing her smooth stomach for a wonderful instant.

“Ester,” I groaned as her tongue explored my puckered nub. She swirled around it, teasing it, making it feel so good. “My sweet Ester.”

Her blue eyes twinkled at me as her lips latched around my nub. I felt such playful delight from her as she sucked. Her cheeks hollowed. I groaned as the pleasure rushed through my body. My pussy clenched, my futa-dick twitching again, brushing her stomach.

My sister loved my nipple. She worshiped it. She put her all into sucking on it. Her lips nibbled and played with it. It was so amazing. My hands stroked her sides, loving the silkiness of her skin. Tingles rushed through me as she moaned about my nub.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Beth's Futa Discovery

My new futa-dick shrunk out of my step-mother's asshole, returning to being my clitoris. Though my body buzzed from the pleasure of my orgasm, guilt and disgust knifed through the bliss. I sucked in deep breaths, my skirt bunched around my waist, my breasts rising and falling against my slip. Ester, my step-sister and the eighteen-year-old girl that I loved, fled the canning room in horror at what she'd just witnessed.

First, I had corrupted her innocence. After the futa-demon Lilith visited me in my dreams, taking my virginity and cumming in my pussy, Ester had woken me up. My lusts had infected her, and she allowed me to take her virginity with my new clit-dick. I had made such love to her last night. We had writhed in shared passion.

I had declared my love for her, revealing the shameful emotions I had hidden. Amish girls couldn't be lesbians. We weren't like the English who lived in the World. We followed God's commands. If I hadn't had these deviant desires, if I hadn't fought harder to deny my sinful needs, I never would have attracted the futa-succubus.

I never would have become a vessel for sin.

When we woke up this morning, naked and stained by the evidence of our depraved sin, such shame filled us both. Ester couldn't look at me. She loathed me. I had robbed her of her virginity, stolen that precious gift from her future husband, Gabriel. When my step-mother and I began working on making apricot preserve, she confronted me about the sounds Ester and I made in our shared bedroom last nights.

Her frank words made my futa-dick swell so hard. The lust that Lilith filled me with sprang out of me. It infected my step-mother. She was my father's wife. I had violated their marriage vows by fucking her so hard, by turning her into my married whore. She'd begged for it, moaning, gasping, cumming so hard.

I had fucked her pussy and then her asshole.

“Ooh, daughter,” she moaned, not realizing Ester just saw us. “Oh, daughter, that was...”

“Wrong,” I gasped, stumbling back. What had I become? What had Lilith done to me. “It was so wrong, Mamm.”

“Yes, it was,” she said, shaking her hips, her skirt thrown up over her plump rump, her straw-blonde bush soaked with her juices. A trickle of cum ran out of her asshole still gaping open from my thick clit-dick. “So wrong.”

She sounded so wanton. “No! Mamm, we're Amish. You're married. We can't enjoy this. This is wrong. A perversion! I'm... I'm possessed.” My chest rose and fell. Ester witnessed me fucking her mother. She must truly despise me now. The woman I loved hated me. “We shouldn't have done this, Mamm. Oh, Lord, I'm... I'm... filthy!”

I shoved my skirt down my thighs, brushing the straight pins that held my gray skirt to my plain dress. My loose braid swung down my back as I shook my head. Never in my twenty years of life had I ever felt so terrible. I had sinned so badly. How could the Lord ever forgive me?

“Filthy...” my mother said, her words dazed. She gazed at me with her round, flushed face. She looked so much like her daughter. Older, more worn by the years, but still just as beautiful, with the same blue eyes, same shade of straw-blonde hair, hers gathered in a thick bun like a proper Amish matron. “We... We...”

I nodded my head. “I'm so sorry,” I said, emotion trembled through my body like the hands of a giant had seized me and violently shook me. “I'm so sorry, Mamm!”

I fled, my bare feet slapping on the hardwood floors of the canning room. I burst out the very door that Ester fled out of. My heart thudded in my chest, my breasts rising and falling in my dress. My vision grew blurry, hot tears beaded in my eyes. What did I do? Where could I go? I had to flee the farm. I had to get away from Ester and our mother. I couldn't be around women. I was... I was a vessel for the futa-succubus's sins.

I had let her into me. I had given her permission in my dreams before she fucked me and spilled her seed into my sinful sex. My pussy. My disgusting cunt.

I didn't see my sister as my gaze darted around the farm, past the barn, our smokehouse, the outhouse, our phonebox, and... I fell on the green shadows of the forest that lay on the western edge of our farm.

I sprinted for it, racing down the hard-packed, dirt lane that led out into our fields of beets. I raced past them, holding up my skirts, hoping my father or my younger half-brothers didn't see me and question what I was doing? My blonde braid streamed behind me as my bare feet slapped on the ground. My heart thudded. I needed to escape. To get away from everyone.

I was too corrupted to be around people.

My sides burned. I sucked in breaths, my throat aching with each one. That coppery taste of exertion filled my mouth. I ignored the growing heat in my thighs, the strain on my muscles. I kept running and running and running.

I reached the forest. The path narrowed, leading into the copse, a woodcutting track that my father and brothers used to fell trees for firewood. I darted down it, pushing my body harder and harder. I couldn't stop running.

Lilith's sin chased me.

It whipped at my heels. I was disgusting. Filthy. My clitoris had been corrupted, turned into an unnatural cock. I hated how much I enjoyed fucking my step-mother. How I loved having a futa-dick, the pleasure pumping through my body as I thrust over and over into a woman's holes.

I collapsed in a small glade before a pond. Frogs croaked as I panted. I knelt there, sucking in deep breaths, sweat dripping down my brow. I squeezed my eyes shut, the tears forcing out and spilling down my cheeks. My body shuddered.

I felt the weight of my prayer cap on my head. I clasped my hands before me. “Lord,” I prayed so hard, shifting, my clitoris throbbing as new lusts assaulted me. My pussy grew juicy again as desires writhed through me. I remembered the feel of Ester's naked body, the taste of her spicy pussy. “Deliver me from this sin.”

She had sucked my girl-dick. Her mouth had been so warm and wet. Her tongue had swept around the crown of my futa-cock. She had drawn out my jizz from inside of me. I spilled my salty delight into her mouth. She swallowed it. Loved it.

Then we kissed.

“Free me from the grip of these lusts, Lord,” I moaned. “Save me from your enemy, the succubus Lilith. Please, Lord, give me the strength to ignore my clitoris. Shift my desires from women to men, like you intended. Let me find love for Caleb, to be his wife, and put this behind me.”

Ester's mouth so sweet and salty at the same time. I had tasted my own cum on her lips and loved it. I had shoved my tongue into her mouth. I had caressed her body as we writhed together, our naked breasts touching. I had sucked on her nipples. I had devoured her pussy.

“Forgive my trespasses against my sister and mother,” I continued praying, my clitoris aching so hard. I could feel it growing. My pussy grew hotter and hotter. My lusts assaulted me from every direction. They had me reeling. They made me shudder. My heart beat faster and faster, pounding in my chest. “Forgive me for spreading the succubus's lust to them.”

My mother's pussy had been so hot. Her married cunt had gripped my girl-dick. My clitoris blossomed to its full girth as I prayed. It tented my slip and skirt. I tried to ignore it as it throbbed, begging me to touch it.

“Please, Lord,” I moaned, my dick twitching with the beat of my heart. The sensitive tip rubbed on the fabric of my dress. My pussy clenched, drinking in the sensations flowing down my shaft. It felt so good. My hands, clasped together, itched to touch it. “Deliver me! Please! I'm so sorry for what I did! I don't want to feel such guilt. I can't control my body. My lusts beset me. I'm so weak! I want Ester so badly! I love her... I know I shouldn't...”

“You... love me?”

Ester's sweet voice startled me. I gasped, bouncing to my feet and whirling around, my tip caressed against my skirt as it shifted beneath me. Such a surge of delight rippled down my shaft and struck my pussy. Waves of heat billowed through me.

Ester stood before me in her plain dress, her gray apron pinned to the front just like mine. Her straw-blonde hair was gathered into several braids that spilled about her shoulders. Her white prayer cap draped over her head, proof of her devotion to our Amish beliefs.

She wasn't like me. She wasn't gay. She wasn't a perverted freak.

“You can't be here,” I said, backing up towards the pool. “I'm dangerous.”

“You're not dangerous, Beth,” Ester said, her voice tight. She was shorter than me, thinner, her body slender. Her round face beseeched me.

“I... I hurt you.”

She swallowed. “You didn't hurt me. You... confused me. Last night... Last night was—”

“A mistake!” My body shook, the guilt rising through me. “I lost control. I let that futa-demon into me. And through me, she drew you into sin. I... I took your virginity and...” My body shook. Tears fell down my cheeks. My knees buckled. “I'm so sorry, Ester... And then... With your mother... I... I...”

“Do you love her, too?” Ester stepped closer. “Our mother?”

I shook my head. “It was just lust. I... I fucked her. I didn't make love to her.” I was so filthy now. The dirty word came easy to my mouth know. “I made her into my whore. Just like I did to you last night.”

“I didn't feel like a whore.” She took a step closer, her hands fidgeting before her. My cock ached so much. She was so beautiful. I wanted her. I ached for her. I wanted to hold her. “I felt... loved. I felt like a wife sharing my bed with my husband. My... futa-wife.”

Her hands shot out and seized mine. They were so warm. Her thumbs stroked my back of my hand, feeling so hot. Tingles raced through my body. My nipples ached and throbbed. My pussy grew hotter, my dick throbbed harder.

“W-What are you saying, Ester?” I asked.

“That I knew it was a sin... But I still enjoyed it.” She moved closer. “I felt your emotions. You saw me as beautiful. You gave me such pleasure.”

“Sinful pleasure.”

“I know. I've been grappling with it all morning. I was so confused. I felt so terrible, so horrible for what we did. But when I saw you... with my mother... Jealousy surged through me. I wanted that to be me. I wanted to be the one being... being fff...” She drew in a deep breath. “Being fucked by you!”

She pulled me closer, leaned her head in, and kissed me.

All the guilt and shame over our sin melted away before the heat of her lips. I shuddered at the joy bursting through me. It felt so much better than the sin, than the guilt. This felt so wonderful. This was my sweet Ester.

The other Amish may think this was wrong, but it felt so right. So perfect. I moaned into her lips, my lips moving against hers. I nibbled on her lips. I thrust my tongue into her mouth. Our bodies came together. Our clothing rustled as we pressed our bodies together. We whimpered and groaned, my heart thudding in my chest, my blood burning through my veins.

Our tongues caressed each other. She let go of my hands, hugged me. I returned her embrace. I grabbed her ass. I pulled her closer as I kneaded her rump. Our breasts pressed together. We both moaned our delight as we loved each other.

We sank to the soft ground cover. Our hands moved across our bodies, touching, caressing, loving each other. We pulled the straight pins holding our aprons to our skirts. We removed our prayer caps. My fingers stroked across her cornsilk hair as I savored this kiss.

She brushed my clit-dick tenting my skirt, squeezing it, kissing me harder.

Our hands went to the buttons of our dress. We worked them as fast as we could, both eager to love each other. Our bodices opened, revealing the slips that covered our bodies beneath. My hands shoved her dress off her shoulders. She returned the favor.

Wearing only our slips, we kissed harder, sinking to the ground. She lay atop me, her body squirming. Our mouths devoured each other as we stroked each other through the thin cloth. I shivered, loving the taste of her, the feel of her.

Our hands grabbed the hems of our shifts, drawing them up our bodies. She rose on me, letting me pull hers up and over her hips, exposing the straw-blonde bush adorning her pudenda and pussy. Her juices glistened on her cornsilk, little drops of yummy dew. Then she shoved mine up and over my crotch, exposing my hard futa-dick thrusting from the folds of my cunt.

I pulled off her shift, exposing her small, firm breasts. Her pink nipples so hard. She let go of my shift, raising her arms over her head. Her braids tumbled around her head as I ripped it off and dropped it beside us. Then she shoved up my shift. I half-sat up, letting her pull it over my head before I sank my naked back to the grass.

“You are so beautiful, Beth,” she said. “My sweet sister.”

I shuddered as my step-sister cupped both of my round breasts. Her finger squeezed them as she leaned down. All the shame and guilt I had felt had evaporated. None remained in me. I loved her too much to care about how the Amish would shun us for this.

I reveled in our sin.

“You're just making me so excited,” she said, kneading my tits. “I want to explore you. Like you did for me last night.”

“Nothing's stopping you,” I said, shuddering as her thumbs ran across my nipples. She massaged my dusky nubs, tingles shooting down to my pussy and the tip of my girl-dick.

She shuddered, straddling my upper thighs. She leaned over me, her blue eyes so bright. “You're right. Nothing.”

Her braids dangled down past her face as she lowered her head. She squeezed my breasts, pressing them together. Her pink tongue extended before her and touched my right nub. I gasped at the lightning zapping through my body. I let out such a wanton moan, my futa-dick twitched so hard, brushing her smooth stomach for a wonderful instant.

“Ester,” I groaned as her tongue explored my puckered nub. She swirled around it, teasing it, making it feel so good. “My sweet Ester.”

Her blue eyes twinkled at me as her lips latched around my nub. I felt such playful delight from her as she sucked. Her cheeks hollowed. I groaned as the pleasure rushed through my body. My pussy clenched, my futa-dick twitching again, brushing her stomach.

My sister loved my nipple. She worshiped it. She put her all into sucking on it. Her lips nibbled and played with it. It was so amazing. My hands stroked her sides, loving the silkiness of her skin. Tingles rushed through me as she moaned about my nub.

I found her small breasts, these little handfuls that I squeezed. Her nipples rubbed against my palms. She whimpered as I played with them. Her passion moaned around my nub, making it tingle as she sucked on it.

“Oh, Ester,” I whimpered. “You are just so amazing.”

Her lips popped off my nub. “And you're special, Beth. Your... your futa-cock is so amazing.” Her cheeks went crimson saying those words. “Wonderful.”

My sister was so cute. Then I groaned as she sucked on my left nipple. While she nursed, her fingers dragged down my stomach. She left trails of fire down my stomach, coming closer and closer to my shaft. Her wrist brushed the spongy tip.

Taboo delight twinged through me. My cunt clenched again. I whimpered as she seized my shaft. Not tight. She stroked it, sliding up and down it, exploring it with like she had my nipple. I moaned as her fingers danced across the crown, smearing my precum bubbling out of the slit across it.

My sister released my nipple. “Your... your dick is getting wet.”

“Precum,” I told her, smiling at her. “It bubbles out.”

“Pre... cum... That sounds so dirty.” Her cheeks went crimson. She looked down, so innocent and bashful. “I remember tasting it... Last night. When I sucked on it. Gave you a blowjob.”

“You know about blowjobs?” I asked, my cheeks growing warm now.

“When I ran around,” she said, “I heard about them. I thought they were so filthy.”

Amish youths left our families to “run around” in the World and see what it was like, to know if they wanted to commit their lives to the Amish faith and return. I kissed a girl during mine but was too scared to explore my lesbian desires further. I thought I could suppress my urges and stop being gay if I returned.

I was so wrong.

“I liked... sucking on your cock,” she continued, sliding down my body. She pressed the tip of my dick against her silky flesh. My precum smeared across her skin. It dripped into the small valley between her small breasts.

My heart thudded faster and faster. I wanted to experience her lips wrapped about my girl-dick again. I wanted her to suck it. To bob her mouth up and down it. I wanted to spill my seed into her hungry mouth. It would feel so good. She would make me cum.

Her pink lips brushed the crown of my dick, my precum smearing across them, making them glisten. She smooched down the shaft, kissing down it as she squirmed between my thighs. My pussy clenched, my eyes widening as I realized what she intended to do.

“Are you...?” I swallowed. “Are you going to... lick my sex?”

“Your pussy?” she asked, her blue eyes staring at me from around my dick. “I know it's so wanton of me, but... But... I have such desires. I want to love you. Like you did for me.”

Then she buried her face into my bush. I gasped as her lips touched my labia. Then her tongue slid out, a quick, hesitation flick. I gasped at the fluttering pleasure shot through me. She let out a low moan, her breath washing over my sex.

“That tasted... so sweet,” she moaned. “So good, sweet sister.”

Then my sister licked again. This was so wrong. We grew up together, and she ate my snatch. I loved it. I loved her. I wanted her to be my wife. I wished I could marry my step-sister. To make love to her night after night.

Her tongue explored my pussy. She pressed her face tight into my sex. Her tongue probed into my cunt's depths, exploring through the depths that Lilith had deflowered. I groaned and squirmed. My breasts jiggled as she swirled through me. Her hand tightened on my shaft as she caressed me, making me moan.

“My sweet Ester!” I moaned, shuddering on the grass. My breasts jiggled as I writhed. “Oh, you're making me feel so good.”

“Wonderful,” my sister breathed. “That's so wonderful. Just let me love you.”

Her tongue probed back into my pussy. She swirled and caressed my inner walls. She made my sex tingle and ache. My futa-cock throbbed in her hand. She began stroking me as she fluttered her tongue through my depths. My juices poured out into my mouth, spilling over my chin.

Then she kissed and nibbled on my pussy lips. My eyes widened at the wondrous delight. The fingers of her left hand stroked my sex. Then she jammed them into my depths. Two digits sank into me, filling me up.

“Yes, sweet Ester!” she moaned.

“My Beth,” she purred, pumping her fingers in and out of my depths. “Your sex feels so hot. Does my pussy feel like this? When you were in me last night, did it feel so hot and silky and amazing about your cock?”

“It did,” I moaned, my cock throbbing and twitching in her stroking grip. She brushed the sensitive tip, smearing my precum down my shaft, lubing her hand. “It felt delightful. I never wanted it to end, and yet I wanted to spill my cum into you. I had such a need to erupt in you.”

“That was amazing,” she moaned, her fingers pumping faster, her hand stroking faster. The pleasure shot through my body. My dick throbbed and twitched. My pussy clenched so hard about her fingers.

She licked at my pussy folds as the dual pleasures built and swirled through me. I drank in the taboo touch of my sister loving me. Her palm kept caressing the sensitive tip of my cock, every time shooting lightning down to my cunt filled by her fingers. The friction of their thrusts in and out of my depths stimulated me.

My orgasm built in me. I whimpered as my sister loved me. Her blue eyes stared at me past my cock, glassy with desire. Her fingers thrust faster and faster. It was like she could feel my impending orgasm and wanted me to explode.

She wanted to give me pleasure.

“I love you, Ester!”I moaned. “I want you to be my wife!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” she gasped, her hand flying up and down my dick. “Your wife!”

My orgasm exploded inside of my depths.

My pussy convulsed. My snatch spasmed about her probing fingers. Cum fired from my dick. Hot spunk splashed across my heaving tits. My eyes rolled back into my head, my legs twitching and throbbing. My toes curled. Juices gushed out around her fingers, bathing her face.

Her tongue licked and lapped, gathering my crime as the pleasure surged through me. Futa-jizz kept erupting from my dick. More and more coated my body in pearly lines. Rapture washed out of my pussy, and ecstasy... Ecstasy pulsed from my futa-shaft.

The twin delights slammed into my mind. My thoughts reveled in the pleasure my sister-wife gave me. I moaned out as I celebrated our taboo love. My body heaved. Stars exploded before me as my pleasure peaked.

“Ester!” I howled.

My cock erupted the final time. My pussy's convulsions died.

“Wow, Beth,” Ester moaned, lifting her face. Her innocent features dripped in my pussy juices. She looked so naughty and wanton. I groaned, loving the sight of her drenched in my spunk. I shivered at how naughty she looked. “You tasted amazing. You came so hard. I made you cum.”

“You gave me such pleasure,” I moaned as she crawled up my body, my cream dripping from her chin to fall down on the spunk painting my flesh.

She licked a line leading up my stomach to my tits. The pearly jizz piled onto her tongue like snow before the shovel. Then she scooped it into her mouth, shuddering as she savored it. Her face scrunched up in delight. She let out such a sigh or relief.

My sister loved it.

“Oh, Beth,” she moaned and licked again, drawing closer to my tits. “Everything about you tastes amazing.”

“So do you,” I said.

She blushed again. “I know. I tasted my pussy on your lips last night. It... made me curious about yours.”

“And you reveled in it.”

My sister nodded her head eagerly. Then she licked at the cum staining my left breast. She dragged her tongue up the slope, scooping more of the jizz up. But this time she held it on her tongue instead of swallowing it. She rose up me, her breasts pressing into my mine, her bush rubbing on my still-hard cock.

Our lips met in a taboo kiss.

I tasted my sweet pussy cream on her lips moments before her tongue shoved into my mouth coated in my jizz. My two flavors mixed together as she kissed me. We groaned our passion, loving each other. Our bodies shuddered, nipples brushing each other, her pubic hair tickling my dick. It twitched and throbbed against her as our tongues passed my spunk back and froth.

It was so naughty. I loved it. I loved my sister-wife so much. My hands grabbed her rump, caressing it as she squirmed atop me. She moaned into our kiss, her blue eyes squeezing shut as we loved each other.

Then she broke the kiss and bolted upright. Her small breasts jiggled. “I need you in me, sweet Beth.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped as my step-sister seized my dick. She lifted her hips, raising her pussy off my futa-cock. Then she held it erect, her pubic hair kissing the tip, silky stands sliding across the pink crown as she shook her hips from side-to-side. “My sweet Ester, love me with your pussy.”

“You're my wife, sweet Beth,” she said, staring into my eyes. “In secret. In our hearts only, but you're my wife. I love you.”

“Ester!” I howled as she impaled her sex down my clit-dick.

The incredible feel of her silky pussy sliding down my shaft had me trembling. Pleasure raced down my cock, swirled through my pussy, then erupted through my body. I screamed out in rapture as she took me to the hilt. I reached so deep into her.

Such joy burst inside of me. My sister, my wife, embraced me in the most intimate and forbidden way. We shared something no two women ever had. But a woman and a futa could. We were united, one flesh, one body.

“I love you, Ester!” I groaned, my hands on her hips, holding her so tight. “I love you with all my heart.”

My sister-wife's hands grasped my round breasts. She squeezed them while her pussy clamped down on my dick. Such pleasure fluttered out of her. I groaned, sucking in such deep breaths as I savored this moment.

“I love you so much, sweet Beth.” She beamed at me. “I am so glad my mother married your father. That she brought us together.”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned.

“Ooh, I can't just sit her. I have to move. I have to enjoy you in me!” Joy quivered across her face, transforming it into something breathtaking to behold. Her small breasts jiggled as she slid up my cock. “It feels so amazing inside of me. So stimulating.”

“Uh-huh, “ I moaned, my hands clenching her waist as she slid higher and higher up my futa-dick. The silky caress of her pussy had my own sex clamping down hard on nothing. I wanted to be filled.

But I was so glad I could fill my sister.

Her hands smeared my cum into my tits as she slammed down my cock. Her pussy engulfed my futa-girth, burying me into her hot heaven. I whimpered and then gasped as she rose on my shaft. Her silky delight embraced me over and over as she rode me.

I groaned and shuddered. I squirmed on the grass as my sister bounced on my futa-dick. Her small tits jiggled, her pink nipples waving atop them. Her face twisted in pleasure, her blonde braids swaying about her flushed expression. She looked so innocent and wanton, so virginal and whorish.

My sister-bride.

“Ester!” I gasped, her hands squeezing my tits again as she bottomed out on my cock.

“Beth! Beth! Beth!” she moaned over and over, her blue eyes squeezing shut. “You feel so incredible in me.”

“Uh-huh,” I shivered. “You're so warm and wet. Oh, my sweet Ester, love you so much.”

“You make me delirious!” She leaned over me, eyes opening. “Delirious with such delight.”

She gazed down at me, her sapphire depths boiling with her passion. Her pussy felt different sliding around my cock now. Leaned over, my shaft rubbed against different parts of her pussy, exploring her silky texture.

My orgasm built inside of me. It swelled in the depths of my cunt as I reveled in the taboo pleasure of my sister-bride's pussy working up and down my futa-dick. She massaged me with her inner depths as our bodies united.

Her cum-stained fingers massaged my jizz into my nipples, twisting my dusky nubs as she rode me faster and faster. Pleasure shot down to my pussy, joining the rapture brewing in my depths. Her braids bounced about her face, swaying and shaking from side-to-side.

“My cum is swelling in me,” she whispered. “Your dick, sweet sister-wife... Your dick is driving me wild.”

“Yes!” I hissed. “I'm getting so close to spilling in you.”

She slammed down my shaft. Her eyes widened. Her pussy convulsed about my depths. I felt her passion writhing about me. Her pleasure moaned out of her lips while her fingers pinched my nipples hard. I groaned, beset by such rapture. My sister-bride giving me such delight.

My cunt clenched. Juices stained my thighs, flooding out of me as she bounced on my dick. Her convulsing flesh massaged me, sucked at my cum. My orgasm swelled so tight. The ache grew at the tip of my girl-dick.

I needed to erupt.

“Ester!”

“Spill your seed in me, sister-wife!” Her blue eyes stared at me with glassy need.

My pussy spasmed. Juices gushed out of my cunt's depths. The cum surged up my shaft and spilled into my sister's forbidden sex. Her flesh writhed about my shaft, milking me as I pumped more and more of my spunk into her. I groaned, the incredible rapture spilling about me. It let me shivering and shuddering, my body trembling in utter delight.

Every blast sent rapture firing through my body. It screamed through my flesh and slammed into my mind. It bathed across my thoughts, leaving me quivering and gasping in delight. I shuddered, sucking in such deep breaths as it raced through my thoughts.

I quivered. I shuddered. I welcomed every moment of it. My eyes grew so wide as I shared my pleasure with my sister-bride. She leaned down, our bodies pressing tight together, our lips met, sharing our love.

I held her as we trembled. My pleasure peaked. Her pussy milked out the last drops of cum. Such buzzing bliss remained in me. I kept kissing her, loving her. Our bodies shuddered as we squirmed together.

I didn't want this dream to end. I wanted to stay in the forest forever. But we couldn't. We both knew it. After we shared more kisses and exchanged our undying love for each other, we cleaned our bodies with the pond's water, briskly cold, and dressed.

Hand-in-hand, we walked barefoot back to the farm. I loved her so much. I couldn't help beaming. My love shone out of me. Ester was amazing. I had grown up with her, known her all my life, thought of her as my real sister much of time, and now she was my secret wife.

“My futa-bride,” Ester sighed when we emerged from the woods. “I want to kiss you so much, but Daed is watching us.”

I noticed my father, Ester's step-father, pausing as he weeded the beet field with our half-brothers. He wore a wide-brimmed, black hat, his beard thick, the blond stained with gray. He gave us nods, forehead furrowing.

“Good day, Daed,” Ester and I said, faking that we were up to normal business. “How goes the weeding?”

“It never ends,” my father said. “The Lord wishes us not to be idle.”

My step-mother watched us approach from the farmhouse, her hands clutching her gray apron. The sounds she made when I fucked her pussy and sodomized her asshole rang through my mind. I had made her my married whore. My futa-slut.

My clitoris throbbed, almost sprouting into a girl-dick.

“Daughters,” she said, looking stiff. “You were... in the woods a while.”

“Making love, Mamm,” I said, arching an eyebrow, daring her to say something after the passion we'd shared.

Her cheeks went crimson. Her eyes flicked down to my crotch. Her body shifted. She let out such a whisper of need. “And... what we did? I... I am filled with such shame, daughter, but...”

“She is my futa-wife, Mamm,” Ester said with such confidence. “However, I understand... She's special... If you want... to be her slut”—Ester's cheeks were flaming crimson now—“then I won't object.”

“What have you wrought on this house, Beth?” my step-mother asked. “What have you done to me?”

“Surrendered to my desires,” I answered. “I've been honest with what I want. Now we have preserves to can, Mamm. Shall we?”

The day passed. We worked making apricot preserves. I enjoyed my step-mother's pussy one last time before we made supper. Just knowing my futa-cum dripped down her thighs as she set the table made me smile with such impish delight. Ester kept rolling her eyes. She had excused herself from the canning room, having no desire to witness her mother's whorish behavior with me.

She knew she had me all night in our bedroom.

Feigning tiredness, my sister and I retired to our room early. We did not put on our heavy nightgowns like normal, but slipped naked and free beneath our sheets and quilted comforter. We held each other, kissing and loving, my futa-dick trapped between us. We loved each other, trying not to make much sound. We were the only ones who lived on the third floor and our bedroom was not over our parents'.

That was good because the bed did creak as we writhed together, my cock pumping in and out of my sister-wife's sweet sex. I spilled my cum in her, and we fell asleep holding each other. I sank into normal dreams. No succubus visited them.

No Lilith tempting me with her futa-cock. I had already surrendered to her desires. I had already become a vessel for her. What more did she need do? It was obvious I would seduce other women in the village. My friend Victoria, my sister-in-law Penelope, my two second cousins Annie and Eleanor. Others like Louisa, married to the blacksmith, or fair Mildred, newlywed to Patrick.

I dreamed Ester hugged me at some point. Then I felt something hard nuzzling into my ear. Her hands caressed my breasts, punching my nipples. I shuddered in my dreams, squirming against her as her hardness throbbed on my rump. Tingles raced through my body.

...My sweet sister-wife...

Ester's voice whispered through my dreams.

...Oh, Beth, awaken...

My body shook, the hardness sliding up and down against my rump. I felt her small breasts on my back, her nipples caressing my skin. I swam through my dreams, clawing up to wakefulness as she jammed her hand between my thighs, thrumming my clit.

I felt it grow and pulse between her fingers as my eyes flickered open. I lay on my side, facing our bedroom window. The nearly full moon hung framed in it, caressing my face with silver. I shuddered, my butt-cheeks clenching about something hard as my futa-dick reached its full girth.

“Oh, Beth, she came to me,” groaned Ester. “Can't you feel it?”

“Came...” I blinked, sleep sloughing off my thoughts as she pumped her hand up and down my girl-dick. “What are you speaking of?”

“Don't you feel it nestled between your rump?” she purred, her hips humping, sliding that hardness between my butt-cheeks like it were a...

“No!” I gasped, my eyes widening. “You... you have a futa-cock.”

“I can love you, too, my sister-wife,” she moaned. Her lips nuzzled into my ear. She licked it. Her tongue danced across my lobe. “Isn't that amazing?”

“Yes,” I whimpered as she drew back her hips. I felt the thick, wet tip of her girl-dick sliding between my butt-cheeks. I groaned as she nuzzled my asshole.

“I'm so conflicted, my sweet sister-wife,” my futa-sister purred, “on which hole I should plunder first. I wanted to unite with your pussy fully, but I remember how much you enjoyed my finger in your rectum when we made love.”

I blushed, her girl-dick probing at my asshole, making my pussy clench. Her hand pumped faster on my girl-dick. “I did... enjoy that.”

“As do I,” she purred. “But I also want to slid into your pussy. To feel your silky heat wrapped about my cock. But...”

“But?” I asked as her dick's tip pressed against my asshole. This was so amazing. She was like me, a futa.

“But I realized we shall have all our lives to explore each other's bodies, my sister-wife.” Her hand squeezed on my dick, the other found my left nipple, pinching and rolling it. “And I'm rubbing on your asshole right now while my precum leaks out of you. It feels so wonderful on my clit-dick. Ooh, my sweet sister-wife, no wonder you are so horny to fuck my mother's holes. There is such an ache that just demands immediate satisfaction.”

“Uh-huh,” I groaned. “It's so hard to resist. Don't.”

“I won't.”

Her hips thrust. Her futa-dick pressed against my sphincter. I shuddered, my girl-cock throbbing in her stroking grip as my asshole surrendered to her passion. My anal ring slid over her crown, engulfing more and more of her dick. She whimpered in utter delight as she slid her girl-dick deeper and deeper and deeper into my snatch.

She filled me to the hilt. I groaned, my bowels clenching down on her invading girth. Her precum lubed the way, letting her slid deeper into my velvety embrace. My pussy drank in the heat. My futa-dick throbbed in envious delight. My sister-wife shuddered against me, her nipples rubbing on my back as she made such soft whimpers and moans.

“My Beth,” she husked it on my ear. “Oh, you are so hot and tight about my dick. This is incredible. I am so glad I could enjoy this.”

“Me, too,” I groaned, clamping my asshole down around her girth as she bottomed out in me. Her silky bush rubbed against my rump. She tickled me, making me squirm and shiver in delight. “I love you, Ester.”

She nipped my earlobe. “I love you, too, my sweet sister-wife.”

“Good,” I purred. I turned my head, trying to look at her over my shoulder. “Now fuck me. Enjoy my rectum and spill your futa-seed into my depths.”

“I intend to.”

Our lips met in a hot kiss over my shoulder. She groaned as she drew back her hips, her hands stroking my clit-dick and pinching my nipple. Three different delights rippled through me as my futa-sister thrust back into my bowels.

I groaned into the kiss as our bed's wooden frame creaked. Her crotch smacked into my rump, her silky pubic hair tickling my flesh. I loved it, squirming in her embrace as she made love to my asshole, sodomizing me with her wonderful girl-cock.

I loved her so much. Such effervescent joy surged through my body. It billowed through me, living me trembling and shuddering in delight. The velvety friction of her girl-dick pumping away in my asshole met the lightning shooting down my cock. I whimpered, my eyes rolling back into my head, savoring this amazing delight.

She pumped away faster and faster. She fucked me with such passion. She rammed her girl-dick into my bowels as I felt her passion swell and swell in her. She fisted my shaft faster and faster with one hand, the other pinching and pulling on my nipple.

I broke the kiss to gasp out, “Ester! My sweet Ester!”

“Beth! Beth! Beth!” she groaned, ramming her girl-dick deep into my rectum. It felt so incredible filling me up. I savored every time she bottomed out in me. “You're bowels are so hot... Oh, yes, yes, yes, I love you so much.”

“You're my world! My heart! My sister-bride!”

My futa-sister whimpered at those words, slamming her girl-dick so hard into my bowels. Waves of taboo heat billowed through me. They had my entire body trembling. My orgasm swelled faster and faster. The ache built at the tip of my girl-dick.

Her passion assaulted me. I felt her love and her desire for me in every stroke of her cock and slide of her hand. She nibbled on my ear lobe, her nipples rubbing into my back. I trembled in delight, writhing in her passionate embrace.

My bowels clenched harder and harder on her girl-dick as the pleasure built and built in me. I shuddered, the delight bursting out of me as I squirmed and moaned. My orgasm threatened to explode through me at any moment.

“Ester!” I whined. “I'm so close.”

“Good.” She nipped my ear lobe. “Just explode, my sweet sister-wife. I love making you cum.”

The joy that surged out of my pounding heart set off my orgasm. The heat swept down my body to my pussy. It settled into my depths and wrapped about my growing pleasure. Like it unwrapped a gift, it released the twine and ripped away the paper about my climax.

My bowels rippled about her thrusting dick.

My pussy gushed juices.

Cum fired from my futa-cock.

She stroked my dick, milking out the pulses of cum that stained our sheets and fired off the bed. I shuddered, my nipple throbbing in her pinching finger. The pleasure surged through me, all the sensations drowning my mind in a mix of ecstasy and euphoria.

Ester—my sister, my bride—was a futa now. She was just like me. And that was amazing. I whimpered and groaned. My heart thudded in my chest as the pleasure fired out of my girl-dick. My bowels writhed about her thrusting cock.

“Ester!” I groaned. “It's your turn.”

“Almost there,” she panted into my ear, thrusting so hard. Her crotch smacked over and over into my rump. “So close.”

My dick spurted a final time as she rammed into my bowels, burying every inch of her girl-cock into me. I whimpered, “Ester!” my bowels clamping down on her dick. “Ester, do it! Fill me with your futa-seed!”

“Yes!” she moaned.

Her cock erupted. Her cum fired into my bowels. I trembled as I felt my futa-sister, my forbidden bride, spilling her cum into the depths of my rectum. Heat wafted through my body, leaving me trembling in delight.

She held me tight as she whimpered her pleasure. I savored being in her embrace, feeling her futa-love spurting into my body. Such joy swept through me. We would have to hide our relationship from the rest of the Amish community. Have to conceal what we truly were.

But into the darkness, in shadowy corners, hidden by screening brush we would love each other. We would revel in our forbidden passion. Ester and I were welded together by my sinful lust. I would never feel guilty for loving this woman no matter what my people taught.

No matter what the future held, I would face it with my sweet Ester at my side.

“Thank you, Lilith,” I whispered to the futa-succubus.

You're welcome, she purred. But the fun is only beginning. You are the vessel that shall pour my lust upon the world. It's already begun.

My asshole clenched down on Ester's girl-dick. Yes, it had. And I didn't care because I had my step-sister. My futa-bride.

“I love you, Beth,” Ester moaned before kissing me on the lips, our bodies entwined, sticky with our sinful love.

The END of Beth's Tale

Want to read the next part? Click here for Iris's Futa Affair!
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Sneak Preview of “Beth's Futa Transforamtion”

My heart pounded in my chest, my stomach twisting in horror as my clit sprouted into my step-sister's sucking mouth. The futa-demon, Lilith, had transformed me. She'd filled me with her sinful seed in my dream, ramming her girl-dick into my wanton sex. Just as she had flooded me with her creamy passion, I woke up to my step-sister, Ester, shaking me.

I was somehow naked, having thrown off my heavy nightgown in my sleep. Ester had stared down at me, her straw-blonde hair framing her round, worried face lit by the silver light streaming through our bedroom window.

Then she noticed the cum leaking out of my sinful hole. She saw how wanton I was. How I was the futa-demon's hussy in my dream. I had begged Lilith to take me. The demon had slipped her girl-cock into my rectum and then my pussy where she exploded with such rapture. I tried to stop Ester from tasting the cum leaking out of me, but it entranced her.

Poisoned her. The demon's lust had infected her. She let out a wanton moan and sucked on my clitoris while kneeling beside me. The moment her lips wrapped around my bud, it began sprouting. Now it grew into her mouth, her lips spreading around the enlarging girth, the tip brushing the back of her throat.

“No, Ester,” I gasped, my eyes falling on her rump, her white, linen nightgown stretched over her body.

I had loved Ester for awhile, hiding my lesbian desires from my Amish family and community. They would shun me if they learned of my deviant desires. They would send me to a reform camp to help me understand that the Lord created me to be with a man, not a woman. It was my depraved fantasies, aching to have a cock so I could be with Ester, that summoned Lilith.

The reality struck me as Ester moaned about my growing girth. Her head rose with my enlarging girth. Her blonde hair caressed my belly and thighs as she lifted her head as my clit-dick swelled longer and longer. It ached inside of her warm, wet mouth. It throbbed.

It felt so good.

“I'm so sorry, Ester,” I moaned, afflicting the demon's sin on her. I let Lilith cum in me. She made me a vessel. I didn't care in my dream. I was just so aroused I invited her into me. “Please, please, you have to stop. Don't...” My eyes widened. “Don't suck.”

Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked. She moaned about the tip of my cock. Her right hand wrapped about the base, squeezing it like she was exploring what had sprouted. Her tongue did the same to the crown. She swiped around it, lightning zapping down my shaft to my pussy.

My snatch clenched, forcing out more of the demon's futa-seed. It leaked out of me to dribble onto our sheets. I shuddered, squirming on the hay-stuffed mattress. I sucked in a deep breath, my naked, round breasts rising and falling.

“Oh, no,” I whimpered. I needed to get Ester to stop. This was so wrong. I couldn't let the demon's corruption spread to my sweet, innocent sister.

But... I also didn't want the pleasure to stop. Her sucking mouth felt so incredible. My pussy kept clenching. My sinful hole reveled in the delight her hot, wet tongue gave as it swirled around the tip of my cock. Her right hand stroked up and down my shaft, her fingers and palm so silky against my new appendage.

My back arched as I moaned again. My toes curled as the pleasure ravaged my body. Her every suck swelled something in the depths of my pussy while at the tip of my new girl-dick, something ached. Something needed to explode out of me. I whimpered again, my heart thudding. Our parents and younger brothers were in the house.

If we were caught...

If someone discovered what the futa-succubus did to me...

I grasped her blonde hair. I had to pulled her mouth off of my cock. My fingers ran through her cornsilk strands. They felt so wonderful against my digits. I grasped her head, wanting to pull her lips off my dick, but... but the suction...

Instead of pulling her head off, I pushed her head down. Her lips slid down my cock, taking more of my girl-dick until it brushed the back of her throat. Then I pulled her up. I moaned, fucking her mouth up and down my clit-dick. My shaft throbbed inside her mouth. It felt so good.

If you want to read more, click here for Beth's Futa Transformation (Amish Girl's Futa Delight 2)!
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