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Naughty Excerpt from “Victoria's Futa Display”

Annie was staring to her right, to her open wardrobe and the three items her mother left in there for her to play with: a flogger, a riding crop, and a feather duster. My clit-dick throbbed in Annie's pussy, full of my futa-spunk. 

“I'm supposed to use those... on you?” asked Annie. She swallowed. She had no idea about any of this. Her mother just told her that she would have a gift in her room. The eighteen-year-old Amish girl had been shocked to find me in here, forcing me to almost dominate her into enjoying my tied up body. 

But the sight of my naked body—my breasts small and firm, my body slender and lithe, my clit-dick thrusting up big and hard from the folds of my pussy—had awakened passion in her. Despite her betrothal and impending marriage to Willis, she couldn't resist surrendering to her lust and sucking my cock.

Then losing her virginity.

Annie climbed off my cock. She groaned and whimpered as her pussy came off my girl-dick. The friction was incredible. My body trembled. My toes curled and my fingers clenched. She popped off my clit-dick. My hard dick smacked into my belly, pussy juices flicking up to my breasts. She slid off the bed and stalked to the wardrobe. I stared at her naked rump and lithe thighs. My pearly jizz worked down her inner flesh, more spunk matting her light-brown bush. 

I pumped her full of my cum. Her breasts jiggled and swayed, large and heavy as she shifted by the wardrobe. She swallowed, looking at her from behind as she grabbed the riding crop. “What am I supposed to do with this?” 

“Use it on me,” I told her.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Victoria's Futa Display

My body trembled as my orgasmic high still buzzed through my body. My fingers flexed, my arms thrust over my head, the leather cuffs chaining me to Annie's bed. My legs shook, the chains connected to my wrist cuffs rattling. My eighteen-year-old body trembled. 

I never imagined something so depraved could happen in my Amish village. I was a submissive. A sex slave. Nor could I fantasized that I would gain a clit that could turn into a cock. It was currently buried into Annie's pussy as straddled me, her large breasts jiggling before her. She was my age. She deflowered her pussy on my dick.

I was a gift to her. Her widowed mother, also a futanari like me, gave me to her. Even now, I could hear the moans of Catherine, Annie's mother, and my mother were having a sex in the next room, my mother cuckolding my blacksmith father. Like me, my mother was a submissive. A sex slave. 

Annie was staring to her right, to her open wardrobe and the three items her mother left in there for her to play with: a flogger, a riding crop, and a feather duster. My clit-dick throbbed in Annie's pussy, full of my futa-spunk. 

“I'm supposed to use those... on you?” asked Annie. She swallowed. She had no idea about any of this. Her mother just told her that she would have a gift in her room. The eighteen-year-old Amish girl had been shocked to find me in here, forcing me to almost dominate her into enjoying my tied up body. 

But the sight of my naked body—my breasts small and firm, my body slender and lithe, my clit-dick thrusting up big and hard from the folds of my pussy—had awakened passion in her. Despite her betrothal and impending marriage to Willis, she couldn't resist surrendering to her lust and sucking my cock.

Then losing her virginity.

Annie climbed off my cock. She groaned and whimpered as her pussy came off my girl-dick. The friction was incredible. My body trembled. My toes curled and my fingers clenched. She popped off my clit-dick. My hard dick smacked into my belly, pussy juices flicking up to my breasts. She slid off the bed and stalked to the wardrobe. I stared at her naked rump and lithe thighs. My pearly jizz worked down her inner flesh, more spunk matting her light-brown bush. 

I pumped her full of my cum. Her breasts jiggled and swayed, large and heavy as she shifted by the wardrobe. She swallowed, looking at her from behind as she grabbed the riding crop. “What am I supposed to do with this?” 

“Use it on me,” I told her.

She blinked her eyes. “You want me to... to hit you? Like your belly or something?” 

“Or my breasts,” I moaned. “My thighs. Wherever you want to, Mistress. My mother told me some things that your mother did to her. Your mother enjoys spanking her sex slaves. You should, too.” 

Her hand shifted, picking up the flail. She pulled it off and swished it through the air. It made a swishing sound. Then the straps snapped against each other as they dangled by her. She swallowed, her eyes flicking from it to my bound body.

She padded back to me, her heavy, jiggling breasts swaying. They were just such beautiful breasts. I always harbored a desire for Annie, the beautiful girl who lived in the same village. I knew it was wrong. Amish women didn't love each other, but I had such depraved fantasies. I wanted to lick her pussy. To press my face between those big breasts. 

I wanted to worship her. I wanted her to sit on my face and let me lick her clean. My tongue flicked across my lips. I shuddered on the bed, wanting to please her. Wanting her to do things to me. To enjoy my body.

“You licked your lips,” Annie said. “Did you... want to do something? You're staring at me with such hunger, Victoria.” 

“I want to eat your pussy, Mistress,” I moaned. 

“Mistress...” she said, saying the word slowly. Then her brow furrowed. “You want to... lick me... down there. But... that's so...” 

“You sucked my girl-cock,” I said.

Her cheeks grew pinker. “Well, I do that for Willis sometimes. It's a way to please him, but...” 

“But he never eats your pussy?” I asked. “I'll do it. I've wanted to devour you and... And you're full of my futa-cum. I want to just feast on you while you flail my tits, my belly. Even my cock!” 

“You... want all that, Victoria?” Annie's eyes were so wide.  

“I just want to make you happy, Mistress!” I groaned. “I find it so rewarding. Lilith was right about me.”

“Lilith?”

“The futa-demon. She did this to me. She'll visit you tonight. Tomorrow, you'll have a clit-dick to fuck me with.”

She stared down past her breasts, her left hand fingering her cum-stained bush. I bet she was picturing her girl-dick thrusting from her groin. She licked her lips. Her finger came away with my jizz staining it.

She popped it into her mouth, sucking on it. Her eyes fluttered. “You do taste better than Willis, and... I get why you would want to taste that, but my pussy?”

“My pussy taste good. You sucked on your fingers after they were in my pussy, remember. Didn't you like it?” 

Annie blushed. “I just... did that on impulse and...” Her eyes fluttered, a smile crossing her lips. “You did taste good. I just never thought anyone would want to do that but... This is all so strange. I can't believe our mothers are having sex. What about your father?” 

“He has no idea,” I said, my pussy clenching. It made this even hotter somehow, doing this underneath my upstanding father's back, not telling him that Mother cuckolded him. “No, please, let me please you, Mistress.” 

She nodded her head. She moved to the bed and straddled it. The flail swung in her hand as she mounted my head. I stared up at her cum-matted bush, her pussy lips looking swollen through the tangle of brown hairs. She lowered herself to me. I cared at the curve of her rump. Her crack parted, exposing the rosebud of her sphincter.

What would that taste like to lick?

Then the wet curls of her pussy caressed my lips. I shuddered at the feel of her silk touching me. My toes curled. A rush of excitement rippled through me. Then her hot pussy pressed on my mouth. My tongue flicked out and tasted her tangy cream mixed with my salty cum. 

“Victoria!” Annie gasped. “Oh, my, that feels... Nice.” 

I licked her again.

“Ooh, real nice.”

“You taste good, too,” I groaned, her juices coating my tongue, igniting my taste buds. I fluttered my tongue into her pussy, gathering more of my cum out of her depths.

My salty jizz poured into my mouth. I swallowed it, the naughty seed infused with her tangy juices. My arms pulled at my restraints. I stared at her curvy ass as I feasted, wanting to grab her rump, to squeeze her.

I wanted to touch her entire body. It was so exciting that I was bound, preventing me from acting on my own desires. I could only please my mistress the way she wanted. I could eat her pussy because she sat on my face and fed it to me.

She whimpered and groaned, squirming on me. Her rump clenched over and over as my tongue fluttered through her pussy. My own snatch grew so hot, juices soaking my pussy. My futa-dick throbbed as it thrust over my stomach, aching for contact.

“Ooh, Victoria,” Annie moaned, squirming her hips from side to side, caressing my face with her pubic hair. “Mmm, that's nice. That's real nice. I could... I could orgasm just from this.” 

“Uh-huh,” I moaned between licks. My tongue thrust into her depths.

“Victoria!” she gasped as my tongue fluttered through her sheath's depths, exploring for more cum. “Oh, I like this.” 

I did, too.

Her juices flowed into my mouth, mixing with the last of my cum. I whimpered, my tongue reaching as deep into her as I could. My lips sucked on her labia. I brushed her clit. I fluttered my tongue everywhere. 

Her juices dribbled down my cheeks. My every breath was filled with her tangy musk. I could drown happily in these pussy juices. My body shook, pulling on my restraints as I feasted on her, my clit-dick throbbing harder and harder, begging for pleasure. 

I was denied it by the bondage.

I felt the tails of the flogger caressing my stomach. I forgot she had it. “Mistress,” I moaned, “aren't you going to whip me?” 

“Whip...” she moaned, her hips grinding. “Ooh, yes, yes, right there. That's nice.” 

My tongue concentrated on her clit, caressing that bud nestled between her folds. She whimpered as I drummed on that little bud. Her juices flowed hotter and hotter. She squirmed more and more on me, dragging the tails of the flogger caressing my stomach.

I sucked hard on her clit. I nursed on it. Her little bud throbbed between my mouth. I worshiped it with all my passion. I nibbled on it with my lips. She gasped. Her pussy rubbed against my nose, almost smothering me in her tangy passion.

Then she squealed in delight.

Her pussy juices gushed out of her snatch. She bathed my mouth with her passion. I drank it down, loving it. There was just something so delicious about it. Her cream coated my mouth and cheeks. It dribbled down my chin and pooled in the hollow of my throat. 

“Victoria!” she gasped, the flail's ends sliding and dancing about my belly, brushing the bottom of my breasts. “That's incredible.” 

I fluttered my tongue through her pussy, gathering up her juices. Her rump clenched above me. Her back arched, her braid of light-brown hair danced across her lithe back as she cried out her orgasmic rapture.

I pleased my Mistress.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned. She squirmed, rubbing her hot pussy lips against me. “Oh, Victoria, that was amazing.”

“I'm glad you enjoyed it,” she groaned.

“Now you should use the flogger on me,” I moaned, thrusting my hips up into the air, fucking my throbbing clit-dick at nothing. “Discipline me.” 

“But you haven't done anything wrong,” she said.

“So?” I asked. “I'm a naughty futa-slut. Your futa-slut. You need to discipline me whenever you want. Because I'm always so wicked. So horny. I revel in sin, Mistress.” 

“O-okay,” she said.

She lifted the flail from my belly. My body shuddered as I waited for the swish and then the crack of leather on my flesh. My futa-dick pulsed with the pounding beat of my heart. I whimpered into her cunt, my nose nuzzling into her snatch.

The flail spanked my stomach. I blinked. It hardly hurt. It just sort of landed limp on me. I let out a whimper of disappointment. I was craving that sting of pain. I always enjoyed behind switched by my father when I was young. I just yearned for the discipline.

Now I wanted it. 

“Mistress!” I whimpered. “Please, please, harder. I barely felt that.” 

“You really want me to hurt you?” she frowned.

“I want to please you.”

She lifted the flail. A moment later, it flicked down. It landed on my belly with a thud, one of the tails brushing the tip of my futa-cock. It sent a momentary shot down to my body. My toes curled as I whimpered. 

“Harder! You have to hurt me.”

She let out a whimper, grinding her pussy on my face. I fluttered my tongue through it, encouraging her, letting her know it was okay. I wanted this. Her rump tensed, her back arching. I let out a groan, my hips lifting up, my belly tensing. 

Swish!

CRACK!

I moaned in delight. Pain burned across my stomach. I felt the burning bliss of it. I whimpered and groaned, the pain surging through me. My chains rattled as I bucked on the bed. My pussy clenched. It was so incredible. I loved it.  

I wanted more. I ached for more. I panted and moaned, my tongue licking as fast as I could through her pussy. I reveled in the kiss of her silky bush on my lips and cheeks. Her juices poured into my mouth.

“Again!” I moaned. “Please, please, again.”

“I... hit you, Victoria,” my Mistress said. “Hard. I heard it. That sound echoed. You have welts forming on your belly.” 

“I do,” I whimpered, my voice so husky. “Give me more, Mistress!”

“No!”

She threw herself off of me. I blinked, gasping, panting, straining on the bed as she threw the flogger to the floor. She shook her head, her big boobs shaking. I blinked at her as she darted her hands at my wrist cuff. She undid it.

“Mistress?” I asked.

“I... I can't do this,” Annie said. “I hurt you. That's not right, Victoria. And you're all tied up.” 

“But I like being tied up!”

She leaned over me, her breasts dangled over my face. Her nipples beckoned. As she undid my other restraint, my mouth latched onto her nipple. I sucked on her fat nub, loving it in my mouth. She gasped and jolted back, wrenching her nub from my lips. 

“Victoria! Those are for suckling babes!” 

“But...” I shivered. While running around in the world, something all Amish youths did, I watched the English's lesbian porn once. I was so scared while I did, too nervous to enjoy it, but the women did this to each other. “Didn't it feel nice?” 

She didn't answer. She just moved down my body, passing my throbbing dick, and undid my ankles. I sat up, rubbing at my wrist as she finished. She backed away from me then grabbed her light, blue dress, covering her body.

“This is too much, Victoria,” she said. “What we did. What you want me to do.”

“Mistress!” moaned through the wall followed by gasps and a loud crack. “Yes, yes, Mistress!”

Annie stepped into her dress, pulling it up and turning her back to me.

“I...” Disappointment crushed me. Had I failed her? I tried hard to be a good submissive, and now... She had to think about it. “Mistress?” 

“Annie,” she said. “I'm Annie, Victoria.” 

“But I... I want you to be my mistress,” I said, my girl-dick still so hard. I licked my pussy-stained lips, savoring their tangy pussy lips. 

“Just... I need to think. This is so crazy. I...” She shook her head. “I can't be around here. Around this!” 

Another moan drifted through the wall. Then she darted out of the bedroom, racing through the dry goods stores. A shuddered, pain stinging my eyes. Bitter disappointment filled me. The moans and gasps coming from my mother and Catherine made me feel like such a failure. I was supposed to be her slave. I was supposed to make her happy.

Instead, she fled.

Still horny, my clit-dick not wanting to shrink, I rose from the bed. I massaged my wrists again, the cuffs leaving imprints into me. I grabbed my discarded dress. I pulled it on, wincing as my swollen cock's tip rubbed against the inside fabric of my skirt. 

Sighing, I buttoned it up. I was just an utter failure. What was I supposed to do now? How could I make Annie feel comfortable with this? I bent down, grabbing the flogger. She didn't want to discipline me because I wasn't naughty. She didn't believe that me being a wicked, wanton futa-slattern was enough. 

But I was full of sin. I yearned for lesbian congress before I even become a futanari, and now I just wanted to love women. To love Annie. I didn't care if she married Willis. I could enjoy her behind her husband's back. I just wanted her to pleasure me. 

“Mistress!” whimpered my mother, her voice so throaty.

“Such a dirty, filthy slut!” hissed Catherine.

I wanted Annie to do that to me. To call me that.

SMACK!

“I'm such a naughty futa-wife!” moaned my mother. “I'm cuckolding my husband! I deserve to be spanked.”

SMACK!

My rump clenched. Mother was receiving what I craved.

I sighed and slinked out of Annie's bedroom. I closed the door behind her. My futa-cock tented the front of my skirt. It bulged the gray apron pinned to my brown dress. I sighed, trying not to feel the tingling delight racing down my shaft. It only made this harder to walk. 

I passed through Catherine's dry goods store that occupied the front of her house. The shelves covered in goods, from sacks of livestock feed to barrels of nails forged by my father, my thoughts drifted.  

How could I be naughty? 

What could I do to anger my Mistress and earn a whipping. Once she flogged me, she would learn she enjoyed it. I just had to be a perfect submissive for her. I had to awaken her to enjoy my own desire as a submissive futanari. 

But I had no idea how to do it.  

I stepped out of the dry goods store, closing it behind me. The sign announcing it was closed for the day rattled on the door. I looked around our small village, seeing if anyone was around who would notice my bulge. It was a small village, providing a few supportive business for the farms around us, including my father's forge. 

I needed to masturbate. I had to relieve my cock. I drifted towards my house, my shoulders hunched. I was half-leaning over to hide my erection from any prying eyes. I rushed towards my house when I caught flit of movement. 

I frowned. My head turned to the shed by my father's forge. Had I seen Annie's head peeking out. My brow furrowing, I headed in that direction. I had to talk to her, to explain why I needed her to dominate me. Catherine, and then Lilith, had showed me the true depths of my desires. I knew they were wrong for an Amish girl to have, even if I'd become a futanari. 

To reach the shed, I had to pass by my father's forge. I didn't hear the fire going. No smoke rose from the chimney. That usually meant my father wasn't in there. I didn't hear the grinding wheel running or any hammering. But I did head gasping, feminine pants. 

“You're in me!” a woman moaned. 

I blinked.

“Oh, wow, you're so big. I can't believe this is happening,” the woman continued.  

I heard the rhythmic slap of flesh. My eyes widened. Was my father fucking a woman in there? A strange twinge ran through me. I drifted towards the door, forgetting about investigating Annie. I needed to know what this was. 

“Yes, yes, yes, you're pussy is so tight,” a second woman moaned, her voice girlish. “I love tight, new pussy.” 

Was it a futanari fucking a woman in my father's forge? I guess I shouldn't be surprised that there were other futanari. If they spread the way I suspected—one futa fucking another, exposing them to Lilith's influence—there should be more in the village. 

Curious, I opened the door to my father's forge. 

A woman, slender and willowy, with big tits, was bent over my father's anvil. Her pillowy mounds bounced and heaved while her face twisted with pleasure. Light-brown, curly hair fell loose about her face, not pinned up in a bun like a married woman should be. I didn't recognize her, but she was moaning in Pennsylvania Dutch, the language we all spoke, and not English.  

The futa fucking her was my friend Eleanor. Her small breasts jiggled as she screwed the busty woman, her face flicking up with pleasure. Her green eyes were so wide, her face flushed with pleasure as she thrust so hard. 

“Oh, Lord, you have such a delicious pussy, Wanda,” groaned Eleanor.

“Wanda?” I whispered.

They heard me. Eleanor just grinned at me, thrusting so hard while the woman gasped. “Victoria!” The strange woman covered her tits. “No, no, you can't see this. I'm sorry.” 

Her face was so familiar. And the way she talked to me... It was like she knew me. 

“Mmm, we have another futa,” a third person said, a girl like Eleanor and me, her tits big and heavy. She was another woman I didn't know, her dark-brown hair also falling loose, not braided like an unmarried woman should be. “When did you become a futa, Victoria?” 

“Do I know you?” I asked as the busty girl sauntered to me. 

“I'm Amy right now,” she purred. She grabbed my hands. “But you know me as Amos.” 

Amos was Eleanor's betrothed. Their wedding was only two weeks away. I stared at this busty girl and... she could be Amos's sister. But Amos was an only child living with his widowed step-mother. But the way she said it, that certainty, made me shiver. 

Then my eyes widened, glancing at the woman hiding her tits while Eleanor kept fucking her. 

“Yep,” Amy said. “That's your father. Well, she's your gender-swapped mother now.” 

“Oh, Lord,” groaned the woman, my mother. I could see it in her face. She looked like a more mature version of me. I had my father's ears and nose and... so did this women. 

My head shook. “I... I...”

“Come on,” Amy said. “I'll take care of you while my betrothed enjoys your improved mother's body.” 

I didn't resist her as she led me out of the forge. She was naked and didn't care. We were fairly hidden here by my house. Someone would have to come back here, and my mother wouldn't care. She was a futa. She would just smile and think it was right for me to have sex. 

I knew that was what Amos—Amy, she was Amy now—meant. This busty, beautiful girl wanted to enjoy my futa-cock. Want to relieve me. A wave of heat washed through me. I swallowed, growing dizzy as I realized what this would mean. 

I would be having fun without my Mistress's permission. 

I felt so naughty. So wicked. I would have to be punished for this. And if Annie was lurking in the nearby shed, then she would hear it. She could even see us from there if she poked her head out again. She could witness me being naughty. Then she would march over here and punish me. 

My futa-cock throbbed. “I want you right here, you little gender-swapped whore,” I found myself saying, acting so bold. So different than I should. I had to put on an act, to show my Mistress how she should act. “I want your mouth sucking my dick clean. It's covered in pussy.” 

“Ooh, who's pussy?” Amy asked, licking her mouth. Her large tits heaved. “I thought we'd go in your house, but... This is naughty. Someone might see us.” 

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, my fingers going to the buttons of my dress. “That's what makes it hot, you nasty slut.” 

Amy's dark eyes smoldered. “I am a nasty slut. The things I let Eleanor do to me... And with her...” 

She fell to her knees before me as I wiggled out of my dress's sleeves. The busty girl's tits swayed as she stared at me. She was nineteen, a year older than me, and just gorgeous. If Lilith's magic could turn me into a futanari, why couldn't it turn a man into a sexy woman. 

I groaned as my swollen cock slid past my skirt again. Then it popped out and smacked Amy right in the face. She gasped, precum flicking off the tip and splattering in a clear line across her temple and into her loose hair. It was so strange seeing a woman with loose hair. Girls and unmarried women wore their hair in braids and married women and widows wore their hair pinned up in thick buns. 

It was... sexy.

I grabbed her loose curls, holding it tight in my hands as I stared at her. I felt eyes watching me. I knew Annie was staring at us. “This is how a Mistress treats her submissive slut,” I said, projecting my voice. “You grip their hair and make them suck your girl-dick.” 

“Yes!” Amy maned in agreement right before I yanked her head up so her lips nuzzled at my cock.

She didn't hesitate to swallow my futa-cock still sticky with Annie's tangy juices. Amy let out such a moan of delight. Her eyes squeezed shut. She whimpered about it, moaning as she sucked and nursed on my girl-dick. 

My hips thrust forward. My breasts bounced and jiggled as I used her. It was so delicious to fuck my cock into her mouth. I was pretending I was Annie, and that Amy was me. I couldn't wait until tomorrow when my Mistress became my futa-Mistress.

“Oh, yes, yes, yes, that's it, you nasty slattern!” I groaned, thrusting my girl-dick faster and harder into her mouth. “That's how you love my girl-dick. Mmm, you're going to make me cum so hard, aren't you?” 

She just moaned about my dick, sucking hard.

“Yeah, you are. Just going to make me explode into that yummy mouth of yours,” I gasped. “I'm going to drown you in so much jizz.” 

She whimpered, eyes squeezing shut.

“Yes, yes, yes, you want that. Submissive sluts always do!” I threw a look over my shoulder at the shed. A head darted out of sight.  

I smiled.

“Submissive sluts love taking their Mistress's cocks in their hungry mouths,” I moaned, my small tits quivering.  

Amy moaned about my futa-dick as she sucked. Her tongue danced around my shaft thrusting in and out of her mouth. Her hands grasped my flexing rump. She squeezed and kneaded it as it plunged in and out of her mouth.

The feel of her mouth on mine was incredible. It sent such a heady thrill rippling through my body. My head swayed from side to side as she loved my shaft. My face scrunched up. My breasts jiggled. This powerful ache built at the tip of my girl-cock. 

My pussy grew hotter and hotter. My juices leaked out, soaking my bush. Her every suck sent pleasure shooting to my ovaries. I whimpered. I coiled her hair about my fingers. I thrust my futa-dick so deep into her. I buried to the hilt in her again and again, my cock brushing the back of her throat.

“Submissive sluts even want to swallow all of their Mistress's cocks!” I moaned, consumed with lust right now. My pussy juices dribbled down my thighs. “Every last inch!” 

Amy groaned about my dick, her tongue fluttering. Her fingers dug into my rump, pulling on my hips. She wanted it. I could tell. 

I thrust hard into the hot, wet depths of her mouth. Sensitive tip slid along her tongue and the roof of her mouth. The friction shot down my shaft, warming my pussy more and more. Then I felt the back of her gullet. 

I didn't stop. My momentum carried my crown down her gullet. With a gagging cough, I slid down Amy's throat. Her fingers bit into my butt-cheeks. I groaned at the flare of pain that washed through me. My head shook from side to side as the dizzying bliss slid through me. It was so incredible. My eyes fluttered as I savored her throat. 

She moaned and groaned, her passion humming around my dick. She swallowed, the action massaging my dick. I kept sliding my cock down her gullet until her lips were pressed in my golden-blonde bush. I let out a whimper of delight, my girl-dick throbbing in her mouth.  

Then I drew back, groaning, “That's it you, nasty slut. That's how you please your Mistress. Ooh, yes, yes, every submissive loves to do this!” 

Her tongue danced around the tip before I thrust forward and buried it down her throat. 

“Yes, yes, yes, you love it! Submissive slut's loved to be used. They need to be used!” 

The bliss built and built in me as I fucked Amy's throat. Plunging my futa-dick in and out of her gullet sent shivers racing through my body. It made me ache and groan. I savored how tight her throat was, the way her moans buzzed and massaging my cock. The thrill of pulling out only to bury back into her.

I would cum. I would explode into her mouth. My pussy grew tighter and tighter. I loved this. I gripped her hair tight. She moaned, staring up at me with dark eyes. At the same time, I could feel Annie watching me. 

“Slut's love it when you cum down there throats!” I screamed and thrust forward hard. 

My futa-dick buried down Amy's throat. I reached as far down her gullet as I could. The friction was incredible. Her mouth nuzzled into my pussy lips, giving me just a little bit more sensory input to swell the pressure in my ovaries. 

They exploded. 

My cum fired out of my girl-dick. I gasped out in delight as my jizz pumped straight into the gender-swapped girl's belly. Pleasure surged through my body, washing out of my convulsing pussy and pulsing from my erupting futa-cock. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “Submissive sluts love it when their Mistress dumps cum straight into their bellies.” 

Amy moaned, her fingers massaging my rump, her throat swallowing and milking my dick. 

I didn't want this bliss to stop. I wanted it to keep surging through me. This wonderful delight that would have me gasping and moaning forever. My eyes fluttered. My head tossed back and forth. I knew my true Mistress was watching. 

Witnessing.

My orgasm peaked. My final blast of jizz fired into Amy's stomach. I groaned, swaying as I crashed down from my bliss. I stumbled back a step, wrenching out of Amy's grip. My cock popped out of her wet mouth. She fell down onto her hands before her, panting, drool leaking down her chin. 

“That was so hot, Victoria!” groaned Amy. “You're so right. Sometimes a slut just has to be taken in hand.” 

“Mmm, yes,” I groaned. “A slut needs a strong Mistress to enjoy her.” 

“So strong,” groaned Amy. She shook her head. Then she licked her lips. “Ooh, and you're still hard. I love futa-cocks!” 

“Me, too,” I said. “I would love to have a futa-Mistress take me in hand. Just spank me when I'm naughty. When I do things like fuck little gender-swapped sluts without her permission.”

“I bet your ass would look so pretty red, Victoria,” Amy said. “It felt so nice to grab.” 

“Mmm, you are so right,” I said. “I want that so badly. To be tied up and whipped by my Mistress when I'm naughty.” 

“I had no idea you were so kinky,”Amy said. “But then I'm learning that girls hide so many perverse desires beneath their innocent faces. The things Eleanor and I do...” She beamed at me. “Mmm, they're wicked.” 

“I bet,” I said, walking around the kneeling, busty slut. I glanced at her ass then fell to my knees behind her. I grabbed her curvy cheeks. “I bet you've even taken a cock back here.” 

“Uh-huh,” Amy moaned as I parted her butt-cheeks and...

Pearly jizz stained her butt-crack and her sphincter. My eyes widened. “You've been sodomized today!”

“Before we came to speak to the blacksmith,” Amy said. “Eleanor wanted to gender-swap the strongest man in the village, and it made her excited, which made me get horny.”

I shuddered hearing my other mother moaning from the smithy.

“A submissive slut should always lick her Mistress clean no matter where the cum stains her,” I groaned, falling to my knees. 

“Wait, are we switching—” 

My tongue swirled across Amy's cum-stained asshole, cutting off her words. I gathered the salty jizz flavored by the sour musk of her asshole. It was such a wicked flavor. I shuddered, my futa-cock throbbing. Pussy juices dribbled down it from my soaking pussy as I gathered up all of Eleanor's futa-spunk I could. 

My fingers dug into Amy's rump as I feasted on the cum. I lapped it all up coating her butt-crack. By spreading her butt-cheeks so far apart, I partly opened her asshole. More jizz bubbled out of her depths. I didn't hesitate to lick it. 

Movement caught my eye as my tongue lapped up the sour-flavored girl-spunk. Annie watched from the corner, her blue eyes wide. She was pressed against the building and it looked like she was almost humping against the shed as she witnessed my depraved behavior.

“Mmm, yes, a naughty submissive savors cum from any of her Mistress's holes,” I moaned. 

“Even her dirty asshole,” groaned Amy as I rimmed her sphincter again, gathering more jizz.

“Especially her dirty asshole!”

Annie bit her lip.

My tongue probed against Amy's asshole. In moments, I popped into her. She whimpered as I delved into her bowels. I swirled around inside of her, caressing her velvety walls, making her squirm and groan. She wiggled her hips, her butt-cheeks clenching about my face. 

She made such wicked and wanton sounds as I feasted on her. I scooped out more of Eleanor's cum from Amy's asshole. I loved the gender-swapped slut's sphincter. I felt so utterly naughty. So wicked. This was so wrong of me. I felt like such a perverse and wanton girl. 

I loved it.

“Yes, yes, yes,” groaned Amy. “Such a good, submissive slut. Ooh, yes, I love having my asshole eaten out.”

Annie let to a small whimper that I barely heard.

I loved that she watched, that she witnessed. I hoped this would inspire her to discipline me. That she would march over here, seize me by my braid of golden hair, and haul me back to her bedroom where I could be properly spanked. 

My futa-dick throbbed more and more. I ached to plunder into her holes. I wanted to fuck her. To enjoy her. I wanted to sodomize this gender-swapped slut and make her cum on my futa-dick. I wanted Annie to rush over and beg for me to fuck her instead.

“Oh, yes, yes, that's so good,” groaned Amy. “Are you going to fuck my asshole? Are you going to fill my bowels up with more yummy cum?” 

“I am!” I moaned, lifting my head. I stared right at Annie.

She gasped, her face flushed. Her body, what little I could see, shuddered. It was clear she was humping harder against the wall. This was turning her on in such a big way.

I grinned. This was perfect. Just want I wanted from her. I licked my lips as I rose and brought my futa-cock to Amy's rump. Staring at my Mistress, I nudged my cock's tip between Amy's soft butt-cheeks, sliding between them. 

“Ooh, yes, yes sodomize me!” groaned Amy. “That makes my pussy so wet! Fuck my ass, you naughty slut! You have to please me. That's what submissive are for, right?” 

“Right!” I told Annie, staring at her. “But only when they have their Mistress's permission. If they don't, then they've been naughty and have to be spanked.” 

Annie bit her lip again. She understood.

“Ooh, you have my permission to fuck my asshole,” groaned Amy, her hips wiggling, massaging her butt-crack against my cock.

“But you're not my Mistress,” I groaned and moved my dick down so it nudged at her asshole. 

“You are so wicked!” gasped Amy. “You're being a naughty whore!” 

“I am!” I groaned and thrust.

I quivered as I sank my girl-dick into Amy's asshole. Her sphincter spread open for me. She groaned, her head lowering to the grass we knelt on. Her bowels clenched on my cock as I went deeper and deeper into her. The velvety friction transformed into ecstatic heat that flowed down my cock to my cunt. 

I stared at Annie as I bottomed out in Amy's bowels. I wanted my Mistress to burst out of her hiding place, to seize me, to call me a dirty slut. To spank me while I sodomized Amy. But my Mistress didn't move. She didn't act. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” Amy moaned as I drew my hips back.

My cock slid through her bowels. That velvety heat gripped me. My eyes fluttered. My braid swayed down my back, the corded silk of my hair caressing my skin. Then I thrust into the gender-swapped girl's bowels, my crotch smacking into her rump. 

We both groaned. It was incredible. I savored the bliss as I pumped away. I hammered my cock in and out of her bowels. I fucked her so hard. I pounded her. Pleasure spilled through me as my cock thrust with all my might into her tight bowels.

My hands gripped her hips. I groaned and gasped, thrusting away so hard and fast. I slammed my futa-dick into her velvety asshole again and again. Each plunge brought me closer and closer to the eruption of bliss.

“I'm going to dump so much cum into you!” I moaned. “Just flood you!”

“Yes!” groaned Amy. “Do that! Cum in me, you nasty slut! Ooh, you're Mistress is going to punish you so hard for fucking me!” 

“I hope so!” I gasped, little tits jiggling, my eyes locked on Annie's emerald green. 

“Your cock feels so good in me! Just churning me up. Ooh, yes, yes, Victoria, that's so hot. Just keep plunging into me. Keep making me feel so good.” 

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, the pleasure building and building in the depths of my cunt. “When you cum on my dick, I'm going to unload in you.”

“Yes!” she groaned. Just keep ramming that cock into me, and I'll explode. 

I grinned at pounded her. I gripped her hips, using her body as leverage to fuck my girl-dick harder and deeper into her bowels. Her flesh gripped me. She squeezed down around me while she pumped her hips back into my thrusts.

Her loose, dark-brown hair bounced about her face as she gasped and moaned. Our flesh slapped together over and over. The sun shone down on us, witnessing our fucking as much as my Mistress did. I smiled, drinking in all the sensations wreathing my girl-dick plunging in and out of tight bowels.

“I love you fucking my asshole!” Amy groaned. “Just a little more. Ooh, yes, yes, yes! I can't wait for you to cum in me. And then I get to watch Annie spank you! Ooh, you're mistress is humping against the building.” 

“She is!” I whimpered, smiling at Annie. “I want that so badly!”

“Yes!” Amy groaned as I buried into her.

Then her bowels rippled about my futa-cock. I gasped as I drew back my hips. I plunged into her spasming asshole again, loving how her orgasming flesh massaged me. The pleasure shot through my body. It made me groan and whimper. My heart pounded in my chest. 

My pussy clenched. The velvety delight of her convulsing bowels brought me closer and closer to that explosive delight. My eyes squeezed shut. My hands clenched on her hips. I drove so hard and deep into her depths.

“Cum in me!” Amy moaned.

“Yes!” I moaned. “Then my Mistress will spank me!” I howled.

Screaming those words, more so than the feel of Amy's convulsing bowels, set me off. My girl-dick rammed into Amy's depths. My cum exploded out of me. I bucked as I pumped the gender-swapped girl's asshole with my cum. 

Dizzy waves of passion shot through my body. Stars burst across my eyes, shining as my head whipped up to the blue sky. My hands gripped Amy's hips as the ecstasy fired out of my dick and slammed into my mind. 

It was so intense. As her asshole milked my dick, my thoughts were tossed to and fro, beset by the rippling rapture flooding out of my cunt and the euphoric bliss bursting from my girl-dick. The two different, but delicious, pleasures swirled through my mind.

“Oh, Lord, yes!” I howled. “Oh, Mistress, I was so bad. Please, please, come spank me! I just came in Amy's asshole without your permission! I'm such a wicked slut.” 

My eyes fell on my Mistress while my orgasm peaked in me. Amy's asshole milked out of my cunt. I stared into Annie's flushed face. I smiled at her, buzzing from the rapture of my orgasm. I felt so light I could just float over to her and— 

Annie fled.

“No, Mistress!” I gasped as I heard her footsteps retreat.

“Oh, no,” Amy gasped. “Why did she do that?”

“Because I'm a bad sex slave,” I said, my heart falling, my clit-dick shrinking out of her asshole.

“What?” Amy asked. She turned around as my futa-cock popped out of her bowels. The busty girl grabbed my shoulders. “Why do you think that? Because you fucked me.” 

“Because she doesn't want to dominate me,” I said. “She doesn't want to spank me. She... she panicked. And... and...”

“So she's scared.” Amy cupped my face, staring into my eyes. “Haven't you ever been scared before?” 

“Of course I have,” I said.

“And what gave you comfort?” Amy asked.

“I...”

“Amy,” Eleanor said, appearing over us. She held men's clothing in her hand. “We should get going. I want to visit one of your groomsmen next. Then I have to head over to Penelope's for another fitting, and you have to weed your fields.” 

“Right, right,” Amy said. She gave me a smile. “Just give her whatever comforts you, Victoria.”

Then she rose and walked to her betrothed. To my shock she started to change, to become more and more masculine as she stepped into her clothing. I blinked as Amy become Amos. Was that happening to my father and...

Fear... What did I do when I was afraid...

I would go to my mother for comfort. But how would that help Annie with being afraid of her? How would crawling into my mother's bed to be held by her, like I would as a child during storms at night, aid Annie in dominating me? 

It wouldn't. Right? I sighed. I had to figure this out.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Victoria's Futa Comfort! 
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Sneak Preview of “Victoria's Futa Display”

“Mmm, now this is something you do to a futa-slave,” she purred. “You bind her up. You make her into your naughty toy. And then you fuck her.”

I trembled at that.

“You want me to fuck you, don't you, Victoria?” she purred. She knelt beside me. I stared up her body, her hands sliding up to her hairless pussy. I could see the shape of her pussy lips, the crease of her slit. Her clit was a hard bud.

It sprouted.

“I do!” I moaned as I stared at her expanding futa-dick. It thrust at me, a fleshy hue growing across the pink shaft. Except the tip. It became like Catherine's cock, a crown with a slit around it. My pussy clenched in aching need. I wanted to be filled by it. “So much.”

“You want my sin,” she purred. “You welcome me into your pussy.”

“I do!” I gasped as she moved down my body, her futa-dick bouncing along with her heavy tits. I turned my head, following her. “I want you to... to be in me!”

“Mmm, yes,” moaned Lilith. Her cock pressed into my blonde bush then rubbed against my deflowered pussy. “Such a welcoming, submissive futa-slave. You will make your mistress so happy.”

I shivered in delight.

Then she rammed into me. Her futa-cock filled my pussy. I groaned, my body shifting in my bondage. The ropes bit at my flesh as I wiggled. I couldn't move much, my fingers flexing as the bonds creaked. Pleasure rippled through my body.

My small tits, ropes wrapped above and below them, jiggled as she drew back her dick and rammed into me. She fucked me. She pumped her girl-dick in and out of me. I whimpered as the pleasure surged through me.

“Yes, you love that,” groaned Lilith as she slammed her girl-dick into me over and over.
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