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Naughty Excerpt from “Ester's Futa Discipline”

“Uh-huh,” groaned Beth. “We were both in her at the same time, fucking her, sliding our dicks into her.”

Beth's hips moved. She dragged her futa-cock along my shaft. Her tip nuzzled down my length. Then she slipped past my base to nuzzle at my wet pussy. It was so naughty having both. To be women—ostensibly pure, Amish women who denied ourselves the sinful pleasures of the world—and yet to have these impossible dicks. 

The tip of her cock found the entrance of my sex. She nuzzled her girl-dick's crown against my snatch, pressing into me and spreading apart my labia. I groaned at the wicked feel of her entering me. Not hard or fast, but slow. She penetrated deeper and deeper into me, stimulating me from the inside. It felt heavenly. My body trembled. I whimpered and groaned, my futa-dick throbbing against her belly.

“Ooh, yes, it was amazing. We used her a few times,” Beth moaned. “Our sister-in-law was such a wanton hussy for us.”

“I could have been there,” I said, my pussy clamping down on her dick when she entered me. 

“We were just afraid that Penelope would tell someone that she caught Mamm and me having sex in the cannery,” Beth said. “We didn't want you shunned with us in case we couldn't convince her not to tell anyone.” Beth's smile turned wicked. She pressed her forehead against mine. “Now we don't have to worry. Our sister-in-law joined us in wicked sin.”

“Yeah,” I moaned as she drew back her dick.

My naughty sister thrust back into my forbidden depths. I gasped, a taboo wave of pleasure washing through me. My cunt squeezed down on her shaft, my clit-dick pulsing against her belly, trapped between us. She felt so delicious atop me. So wicked and sexy and sensual. I stared into her eyes, my small nipples aching against hers. 

Our bed creaked. We couldn't be too noisy. My step-father—her real father—and our young half-brothers could never know what we did up here. My pussy squeezed down on her dick as she pumped it in and out of me, making me feel so good. 

“When we shared her holes, me in her pussy and Mamm in her asshole, it was so exciting. We could feel each other moving in her through her flesh as we pumped in and out of her holes. It was so delicious, sweet Ester.” 

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, drinking in my step-sister's hard thrusts, her words buliding this terrible jealousy in me.

I didn't like it. But... It made my hips undulated beneath her, bucking up into her thrusts. My pussy drank in her dick's thrusts. It felt so wicked as she pounded me. My hands slid down her supple back, finding her perky rump. 

My fingers dug into her flesh. I groaned and shuddered, the bed creaking louder and louder as we made such sweet love to each other. But... In my mind, I pictured my blonde mother and my sister pinning our brunette sister-in-law between them, fucking her so hard, giving her so much pleasure.

Pleasure I could have been a part of.

“Oh, my sweet Ester,” Beth gasped. “Ooh, yes, you like that. You like hearing about us fucking our sister-in-law.”

“Uh-huh,” I whimpered, the pleasure surging through me. Every plunge of her cock sent a wave of buzzing rapture through my body. My fingers bit into her rump, pulling her in harder, urging her to pound my cunt.  

My futa-dick throbbed between us. Our silky bellies caressed it as she squirmed atop me. Jolts of delight fired down to my pussy. My snatch drank in her cock's hard thrust. My pleasure swelled in me, growing me towards an orgasm. I wanted to explode. I wanted to cum with my sweet sister, to shower her cock in my forbidden juices.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Ester's Futa Discipline

“Sorry we didn't take you, sweet Ester,” my Beth said as we slipped into our bed on the third floor of our house that evening.

“It's fine,” I said, knowing I shouldn't lie. And it was mostly fine. I don't know why I was getting jealous except... I wanted to go with my step-sister and share our sister-in-law. It would be so kinky to share another woman with Beth. To love Penelope together. 

Instead Beth shared our sister-in-law with my mother, her step-mother. They had a hot... I struggled to think of the English (what we Amish called all outsiders) term for three people having sex. It was... a threesome.

They had a hot threesome. I could have have had a hot threesome with my Beth. She was supposed to be my futa-wife. Yes, my step-sister and I were married in secret because our Amish community would never accept us. And, yes, I told her she could have sex with my mother.

So I shouldn't be jealous.

“You sure?” Beth asked, her blonde hair falling loose about her face. Neither of us had our hair braid like an unmarried woman should. We always undid them before going to bed. 

“I'm sure,” I said as she squirmed her naked body closer. I trembled, staring into her young face, at twenty she was two years older than me, and licked my lips. She had such beautiful eyes. I didn't want to be mad. I didn't want to be annoyed or jealous. I just wanted to love her so much.

So I leaned in and gave her a kiss on the mouth.

She purred, pressing her body against mine. I felt her round, naked breasts pressing against my smaller tits. I shivered, our nipples kissing as our mouths worked together, loving each other. Beneath us, our half-brothers and parents slipped into their beds. Only Mother, also turned into a futa, knew that we did more than sleep in our bedroom. 

My clit throbbed and twitched. The feel of Beth's hot skin on mine, made me shiver. I didn't resist as she rolled me onto my back, her body atop mine. My legs parted as her pussy pressed against mine, our blonde bushes merging together. Her silk caressed my clit and labia, adding more tingles racing through my body.

I groaned and let my futa-cock sprout.

It was so wicked. We were both changed by the futa-succubus Lilith. She gave us these amazing girl-dicks that changed everything. With hers, Beth finally revealed her love and desire for me. She took my virginity and showed me the depths of her feelings for me.  

She purred into the kiss as my clit-dick swelled between us. This big, thick, throbbing girl-cock. It pressed into her bush and stomach. She squirmed atop me, massaging it. And then hers sprouted. I groaned as her shaft pressed against mine, swelling larger and larger until they were both the same size, the tips rubbing together. 

Kissing.

I giggled into our kiss.

“What, sweet Ester?” Beth asked.

“Nothing, sister dear,” I purred, loving the feel of her atop me. 

“No, no, you giggled.” Beth grinned at me, her hips wiggling. I groaned as she rubbed her clit against mine, the quilt atop us shifting. “What made you laugh, my naughty, Amish wife?”

“Mmm, I was just enjoying our clit-dicks kissing,” I said. “They love each other so much.”

“It is a naughty delight,” agreed Beth. “Mmm, it's so much fun making love to a futa.” 

I nodded my head in agreement.

“I so wish you were there with me today,” groaned my sexy step-sister. “It was hot sharing Penelope with Mamm.” Mamm was the Amish word for Mother. Since our parents remarried when we were very young, me just an infant and Beth a toddler, she thought of my mother as hers. “Penelope sucked our cocks and we used her holes, fucking her at the same time.” 

“Yeah?” I asked, my futa-cock throbbing. The jealousy swelled, perversely feeding my desire. As much as it made my stomach twist and my heart squeeze tight, I wanted to know more. “You both used her?” 

“Uh-huh,” groaned Beth. “We were both in her at the same time, fucking her, sliding our dicks into her.”

Beth's hips moved. She dragged her futa-cock along my shaft. Her tip nuzzled down my length. Then she slipped past my base to nuzzle at my wet pussy. It was so naughty having both. To be women—ostensibly pure, Amish women who denied ourselves the sinful pleasures of the world—and yet to have these impossible dicks. 

The tip of her cock found the entrance of my sex. She nuzzled her girl-dick's crown against my snatch, pressing into me and spreading apart my labia. I groaned at the wicked feel of her entering me. Not hard or fast, but slow. She penetrated deeper and deeper into me, stimulating me from the inside. It felt heavenly. My body trembled. I whimpered and groaned, my futa-dick throbbing against her belly.

“Ooh, yes, it was amazing. We used her a few times,” Beth moaned. “Our sister-in-law was such a wanton hussy for us.”

“I could have been there,” I said, my pussy clamping down on her dick when she entered me. 

“We were just afraid that Penelope would tell someone that she caught Mamm and me having sex in the cannery,” Beth said. “We didn't want you shunned with us in case we couldn't convince her not to tell anyone.” Beth's smile turned wicked. She pressed her forehead against mine. “Now we don't have to worry. Our sister-in-law joined us in wicked sin.”

“Yeah,” I moaned as she drew back her dick.

My naughty sister thrust back into my forbidden depths. I gasped, a taboo wave of pleasure washing through me. My cunt squeezed down on her shaft, my clit-dick pulsing against her belly, trapped between us. She felt so delicious atop me. So wicked and sexy and sensual. I stared into her eyes, my small nipples aching against hers. 

Our bed creaked. We couldn't be too noisy. My step-father—her real father—and our young half-brothers could never know what we did up here. My pussy squeezed down on her dick as she pumped it in and out of me, making me feel so good. 

“When we shared her holes, me in her pussy and Mamm in her asshole, it was so exciting. We could feel each other moving in her through her flesh as we pumped in and out of her holes. It was so delicious, sweet Ester.” 

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, drinking in my step-sister's hard thrusts, her words buliding this terrible jealousy in me.

I didn't like it. But... It made my hips undulated beneath her, bucking up into her thrusts. My pussy drank in her dick's thrusts. It felt so wicked as she pounded me. My hands slid down her supple back, finding her perky rump. 

My fingers dug into her flesh. I groaned and shuddered, the bed creaking louder and louder as we made such sweet love to each other. But... In my mind, I pictured my blonde mother and my sister pinning our brunette sister-in-law between them, fucking her so hard, giving her so much pleasure.

Pleasure I could have been a part of.

“Oh, my sweet Ester,” Beth gasped. “Ooh, yes, you like that. You like hearing about us fucking our sister-in-law.”

“Uh-huh,” I whimpered, the pleasure surging through me. Every plunge of her cock sent a wave of buzzing rapture through my body. My fingers bit into her rump, pulling her in harder, urging her to pound my cunt.  

My futa-dick throbbed between us. Our silky bellies caressed it as she squirmed atop me. Jolts of delight fired down to my pussy. My snatch drank in her cock's hard thrust. My pleasure swelled in me, growing me towards an orgasm. I wanted to explode. I wanted to cum with my sweet sister, to shower her cock in my forbidden juices. 

As much as I was jealous, I was so happy right now. I humped up and down against her snatch. I squeezed down on her dick, increasing the friction, the pleasure. I whimpered as I stared into my sister's eyes. My wife's eyes. 

“Sweet Ester,” Beth groaned, her voice going throaty. “Can you feel my juices running down my cock? Our cream is mixing together.” 

“That's so hot!” I groaned, my body shaking. My snatch squeezed down so hard on her cock. “We're united. Mmm, yes, yes, flood me with your cum. Spill your futa-seed into me, sister dear.”

“Yes!” Beth moaned and then she kissed me.

I shuddered, rapture building in me. I loved her so much. My fingers dug into her flexing rump, my hips bucking into her. Her cock stirred up my pussy. My futa-cock throbbed between us. That wonderful ache built and built at the tip of my shaft, my cream wanting to erupt from me. 

Stars danced and swirled around her face. Darkness fuzzed at the edge of my vision as the intensity built and built in my pussy. I whimpered into her mouth, my body trembling. I was on the verge of exploding. On bathing her in my cream. 

I couldn't wait to shower her. To drench her in my juicy passion. I just wanted to cover her in my cream. She slammed so hard into me, moaning into our kiss. My eyes squeezed shut as her girl-dick filled my pussy to the hilt.

As she withdrew, her shaft stimulating my pussy, rapture exploded in my depths. Two hard points of delight burst. My futa-cum rushed up to the tip of my clit-dick. Then it spurted hot between our bodies. 

My pussy writhed about her cock as I flooded hot spunk onto our bellies and breasts. The sticky passion coated us, bathing us in our forbidden futa-love. My sister squealed, her dick burying into my convulsing snatch.

Her hot cum erupted.

I loved it. Her delight filled my pussy. I felt the hot blasts splashing against my cervix. My fingers bit into her rump, pulling her so tight as she trembled atop me. My pussy milked her shaft, eager for every drop of her salty love to swim in me. 

“Oh, my sweet Ester,” Beth moaned, breaking our kiss. She breathed heavily atop me, her voice thick and throat. Our breasts rubbed together as she nuzzled her nose into mine. “Mmm, I love cumming in my sister-wife.”

I smiled at that. “Me, too.” I bit my lip. “I am your wife, right. You love me.” 

“Of course I love you,” Beth said. She gave me such a sweet kiss. “Didn't I just show you how much I love you?” She kissed me again. 

“Yeah,” I said. When she fucked my mother, Beth called her slut and whore and hussy. She didn't use those words on me.

“So... While we were playing with Penelope, you went into town,” Beth asked. “Anything ”

I fucked our Aunt Catherine.

I didn't say that aloud. The older woman, a widow not related to us by blood but by marriage, ran the dry goods store in our Amish village. The moment I saw the busty woman—her light-brown hair pinned up in a matronly bun, her lips so plump, her face still lovely—I wanted her. My presence bewitched Aunt Catherine and made her so aggressive. She almost ravished me, overcome by lust for my futa-cock. 

“Just saw our cousin Annie and ordered Daed a barrel of nails so he could fix the fence.” Daed was the Amish word for father.

“Didn't do anything... naughty?” Beth asked. “With your futa-cock? Didn't find a naughty wife to slip your dick into?” 

“No,” I lied. I know it was petty, but... She didn't take me to fuck our step-sister. I don't know why that bothered me so much. Maybe... maybe because she shared it with our mother and not me.  

“Mmm, maybe tomorrow we'll get the opportunity to do something naughty together,” my sister said. “I would love to share a woman with you.” 

“Maybe,” I said, wiggling beneath her, my clit-dick shrinking. “Mmm, but we should go to bed.”

Beth yawned. “Oh, boy, you're right. It's been a long day.” 

“Yeah,” I said as her clit-dick shrunk out of me.

She rolled off of me. My cum slowly dried on me as she snuggled against me. I gave her a good night kiss. It was so petty not to tell her about Aunt Catherine but... But it made me feel a little better. I closed my eyes and let sleep carry me down. 

Right before I fell asleep, I wondered if Lilith was visiting Aunt Catherine in her dreams tonight. Would she become a futa, or was it only women that Beth fucked who gained the opportunity to gain clit-dicks. 

Women like Penelope. 

*   *   *

I donned my washing dress the next morning, a dark gray dress cut in the same style as my normal one. Beth and I, like a proper Amish woman, only owned four dresses. More was just... vanity. We had one for wash, one for wear, one for dress, and one for spare. Just because my step-sister and I had big, throbbing futa-dicks didn't mean we stopped being Amish.

We had chores to do, and laundry was a big event when you didn't have washer machines like our few English neighbors did. We had to get out the laundry tub—a large, wooden tub smaller than our copper bathtub—and the scrubbing boards. We filled it with cold water and lye, the strong scent stinging my eyes. My mother, Beth, and I rolled up our sleeves and set to work on it.

“I wonder what Penelope is doing with her new futa-cock,” Beth said as we worked.

Mother glanced at Beth, giving my sister a hungry look. “Hopefully, what me and you did in the cannery.”

I shifted, an hour ago so aware that my mother and step-sister had sex. I was trying not to be jealous. I let Beth have sex with my mother. I gave my blessing. Mother deserved to have passion, too. She didn't have a futa-wife like me. 

“Who do you think she's enjoying?” Beth asked. She glanced at me. “Maybe our cousin Annie?” 

I shifted, my thoughts drifting towards Aunt Catherine. It made my clit ache and throb as I remembered bending her over her counter and fucking her right in her dry goods store. Annie almost caught us. She was my age, eighteen, and a good friend of mine.

“I doubt she's enjoying Annie,” Mom said, straightening and pulling her arms out of the laundry tub, suds staining her forearm, the bubbles slowly dissolving away. 

“Oh, Mamm?” Beth asked.

“Annie's hurrying up our path.” 

My bare toes curled in grass of our lawn. I looked up to see my brunette cousin raising down the path, her braided hair bouncing behind her. Then she reached us, her face flushed. Her eyes bright. She bent over, grasping her knees.

“Ester... I... need...” She threw her head back, gulping down a deep breath, choking off her words. 

“Breathe, child,” my mother said. “What is it? Is something wrong with your mother.” Aunt Catherine married my mother's brother. “Is something wrong?” 

“Nothing... wrong...” The girl panted. “It's just... my mother... needs to see... Ester right... away.” 

“Really?” Mother said, glancing at me.

I gave her an innocent look, blinking my eyes. I don't know why I was faking like I didn't suspect what this was about. “Why would your mother need to see me, cousin Annie?” 

“Don't...” She shook her head and drew in another wheezing breath. She fanned her flushed face. “Don't know... Cousin Ester.” She let out a deep exhalation. “Whew... She just told me to run. I hurried here. It must be important.” 

Beth gave me an inquisitive look.

I shrugged my shoulder. 

“Well, shall we go?” Beth asked.

“You have chores to do,” Mother said, her voice stern, fixing her blue eyes, the same hue as mine, on Beth. “Laundry to do. She didn't ask for you, just your sister.” 

“Sorry,” I said, giving her a sweet smile.

“No, no, it's fine,” Beth said. She shoved her hands back into the water. “I hope you have a pleasant time, Ester.” 

I wanted to give her a kiss on the lips, but Annie was there. So instead I ducked in and kissed her on the cheek. Then I stood up and shook my hands to dry them, both dripping with soapy lye and water. “I'll be along as soon as I can, cousin Annie.” 

The girl nodded. “I need to go to Jeremiah's farm now. I promised to help his wife, Mercy, with a quilt.” 

“Have a blessed day, child,” Mother said as Annie darted away.

“You, too,” Beth said to me once Annie was out of earshot. “Give our aunt a good poke.”

“Beth!” I gasped in feigned shock. “I doubt anything like that's going to happen.” 

“I bet she's been thinking about you since yesterday, sweet Ester,” Beth moaned, her soapy hands squeezing her tits through her dress, leaving wet handprints on her dark-blue fabric, a few puffs of tubs clinging to her. “Just aching to understand why you made her so wet.” 

“Mmm, I bet she is,” Mother said. “An older woman really appreciates a young futa fucking her.” 

I shrugged. “I have Beth. That's enough for me.” 

“You're missing out,” Beth said, thrusting her hands back into the soapy water. “Fucking Mother is so much fun. I want you to enjoy our aunt.” 

I shook my head. I knew this was so wrong to lie to her, to pretend that I hadn't already fucked our aunt, but... I kept saying these things. It was so dumb, but.. I wanted to share everything with Beth, and she fucked Penelope with Mother. 

I darted into the house, bare feet slapping on the floor. Amish women didn't wear stockings or shoes around our houses or farms. We went barefoot. But heading into our village, walking the couple miles, meant I needed shoes. 

I pulled on my woolen stockings, brown and clinging to my flesh. Next, I slipped on my black shoes, buckling the strap holding it shut. Finally, my white shawl wrapped about my shoulders, I headed into the village.

Did Aunt Catherine have a futa-cock? Or was she just interested in another sinful tryst with me? Did she ache to feel my futa-cock sliding into her mouth again? Did she want to guzzle my cum with her hungry mouth? Maybe she wanted to feel my cock sodomizing her rectum? I could slide into her hot asshole and bugger her so hard. 

My clit ached and throbbed the entire way there. My nipples rubbed against my dress. I wasn't wearing anything beneath it, no slip or nothing. Pussy juices dribbled down my thighs, reaching the top of my stockings around my upper thighs. My thighs brushed together, growing so sticky. The movement stimulated my bud. 

It ached to blossom.

I had such a big smile on my face as I walked down the road, giving a welcome greeting to everyone that I passed. I nodded to the men and wanted to say naughty things to the women. Beth was right—it was so hot enjoying an older woman. 

I should tell Aunt Catherine that both her nieces had girl-dicks for her to enjoy. 

But I wanted to be selfish. I couldn't share my mother with my step-sister, so I wanted to have my own older lover. I heard a term the English used about a more mature woman when I was running out in the world. MILF. 

A Mother I'd Love to Fuck.

And I wanted to fuck Aunt Catherine again and again.

It grew so hard controlling my clit-dick when I reached the small village, a collection of businesses and shops specializing in labors not easily performed on a farm. The dry goods store, the blacksmith, the tanner, the cooper, a furniture store, and a few others. Just the sight of the whitewashed building reminded me how I drove my aunt wild with lust yesterday. 

And then we shared such taboo pleasures inside. Right in the middle of the store, taking such a risk of getting caught. I sucked in a deep breath. I reached the door, my clit swelling, thrusting out of the folds of my pussy.

I opened the door, whimpering.

Like yesterday, it was nearly empty this time of day. I shivered, stepping past the shelves covered in sacks of grain, various useful goods, tools with handles that would feel so wonderful sliding into my pussy. My finger ran across a hammer with a polish smooth haft and remembered using the broom yesterday. 

“There you are, child,” snapped my aunt, her words cracking with angry authority. 

I squeaked in shock. I hadn't expected her to be angry. I thought she would be thrilled to see me, dripping with excitement. The busty woman stalked at me, her hands on her hips, her blue eyes blazing with such intensity that I shrank before her, squirming my shoulders. 

“I—”

“Did I tell you to speak?” she demanded. “Do you know what you did to me?” 

I didn't know what to say. I swallowed. I felt like a child again about to be strapped for shirking my chores. I swallowed as she grabbed my hand in a taloned grip. Despite the anger mottling her face, she still had such a passionate beauty, her lips so lush and delicious, her cheeks smooth. A part of me... quivered in excited delight. 

It was like... her anger made her more beautiful. More desirable. Would she grope my tits like she did yesterday?

“Well, child?” she demanded.

“I... I don't know what I did to you, Aunt Catherine.” 

She arched an eyebrow. “After you fornicated with me yesterday with that sinful...”

“Futa-cock?” I suggested, my heart squeezed so tight, making it pound so hard. “My clit-dick?”

“Yes!” Her hand clenched about mine. Then she hauled me towards the backroom. “You used that sinful futa-cock on me. You made me into your hussy.” 

“My futa-tramp?” I suggested.

She threw a look over her shoulder, her eyes glinting with a danger that made me swallow. “Do you think this is a game? You led me into such perverse sin! All my life, I have never done something wanton as what we did. Not even when I ran around in the world! I touched your breasts, child!” 

She did.

“I... I...”

“Sucked my cock?”

She threw open the door to the residential part of her store. Her eyes flared as she yanked me through. “Yes! And then... then your sin infected me.” 

“Is your pussy so hot?” I asked. “I can fuck you again.” 

“Sinful, wanton hussy!” she snapped. She led me down a hallway, my shoes echoing on the hardwood floor. She thrust open a door into a bedroom, a faded quilt covering a bed. She dragged me to it and threw me over it. “You need to be punished for what you did to me.” 

“Did?” I asked. “I made you cum. I gave you pleasure.”

“You infected me, futa-tramp!” 

I gasped as she pinned me down to her bed. I stared up at her pillow. I could smell her scent lingering on the quilt. Then I gasped as she ripped up my skirt. She exposed my rump and pussy. Excitement swelled through me, my clit aching in the folds of my snatch.

I shivered, feeling her eyes on me. I couldn't see her, but an energy crackled between us, linking us. My snatch clenched, my juices flowing, my clit begging to become my dick. My breath quickened. What would she do to me? Eat out my pussy? My asshole? 

My sphincter clenched as I wiggled.

“Look at you,” she hissed. “Such a wanton hussy. You should be a proper, Amish girl. You should be preparing for your wedding to Gabriel. Instead, you grew this abominable futa-cock and fucked me. Your aunt!” 

“I know,” I purred. “I'm such a naughty futa. Mmm, just lean over and lick me. You know you want—” 

CRACK!

Her hand spanked my ass. Hard. I gasped, shocked by the sudden punishment. A gasp ripped from my lips as the stinging heat melted into my pussy. My eyes shot wide open. It was such a shock to feel her hand smacking me. I wasn't prepared for it. A hot whimper shivered through my body. I squeezed my eyes shut, trembling. 

“Aunt Catherine!”

“You infected me, you naughty futa-hussy!”

CRACK!

“You pumped all your salty sin into me!” 

CRACK!

“It's brimming in me now!” 

CRACK!

“Throbbing through my clit!”

CRACK!

“Making me ache to do such wicked things to you!”

CRACK!

“To other women!” 

CRACK!

I gasped and moaned, bucking on the bed. My rump blazed with pain. Every slap of her bare hand falling on my butt-cheeks, each blow landing on a different spot, made me cry out in pain. The agony built and built as she disciplined me. And yet... The heat melted into my pussy. The pain churned my cunt and excited my clit. 

I... I was enjoying this. A strange, perverse part of me welcomed her next spanking. My ass rose, begging for her to land another one. I was so helpless, at her mercy, such a naughty futa-hussy for lying to my sweet Beth. For seducing my aunt.

My clit sprouted.

It thrust forward against the quilt. I shuddered, feeling the patches stitched together as my shaft grew longer and longer, the tip drinking in the sensations. My back arched, another hard smack landing on my rump. 

“There it is!” hissed my aunt. 

CRACK!

“That naughty shaft!”

CRACK!

“That sinful dick!”

“So sinful!” I moaned, pussy juices leaking down my shaft as I squirmed, my dick brushing my thighs. “Let me pump more of my sin into you! You know you want it, Aunt Catherine.” 

CRACK!

“Futa-hussy!”

“I am,” I groaned, the pain rippling through me. My pussy was so hot. The tip of my girl-cock aching. It throbbed with each blow. 

CRACK!

Coming closer and closer to erupting. The pain was becoming pleasure. It was so insane, but I loved it. I didn't want her to stop. I wiggled my rump at her, welcoming another and another. My aunt's discipline felt so right. 

“I was such a naughty futa-hussy!” I gasped. “Just a wicked futa-slut! Oh, Aunt Catherine, punish me!”

CRACK!

“Yes,” she moaned, her voice so thick and throaty. “You are making me so excited! You are leading me into sin!” 

CRACK!

“Mmm, I am,” I moaned, squirming on the bed, my nipples throbbing in my blouse. More pussy juices ran down my cock. The cream beaded on the tip, tickling the sensitive part of my dick. “You should do something about it.” 

CRACK!

I gasped, the pain surging through my rump. My eyes squeezed shut. For a moment, the agony numbed away all other sensations in my butt-cheeks. Then I realized her hands—both of them—clutched my rear. Her fingers kneaded my well-spanked flesh, new flares of prickling heat warming my cunt. 

“Just such a sinful sight,” she panted. I felt her breath on my rump, on my pussy, then on my girl-dick. 

I groaned as she dragged her tongue up my shaft, starting at my sensitive crown. My futa-cock twitched as she climbed higher and higher up it, licking up the spicy musk leaking out of me. My cunt clenched in anticipation of her wicked touch.

Then she reached my petals. Her tongue dove through my folds, caressing them. My labia drank in her wonderful touch. I groaned, my ass clenching. She felt so amazing. She made me whimper. I squeezed my eyes shut as her tongue stirred through my snatch. She swirled it around, caressing me, touching me. She nibbled and sucked on and pleasured me. 

“Aunt Catherine, yes!” I gasped. “Feast on my sinful sex! Ooh, yes, yes, yes! It's okay. Just savor my delights.” 

Her tongue fluttered deep into my pussy, probing those depths Beth fucked last night. I groaned, squeezing my eyes shut as the rapture she churned met the throbbing ache in my rump. I let out a long sigh, my hips wiggling, smearing my snatch across her hungry lips.

She swirled around inside of me, lapping up my spicy cream flowing out of me. She had her face pressed tight while her fingers squeezed into my burning flesh. I whimpered, the pain and pleasure mixing, twisting about each other, giving me such a wicked delight.

“Such a sinful hole,” she groaned. “Oh, Lord, I tried. I tried so hard to resist.”

“But you couldn't,” I moaned. “It's okay. I felt such guilt, too. But... but... we aren't hurting anyone. Not really. Just pleasure me. Just enjoy me. No one will know what we're doing.” 

Her tongue jammed deep into my snatch again. She swirled around inside of me. I whimpered, squirming, grinding my cunt against her. Lord, her tongue felt so delicious. She built and built the pressure at the tip of my dick and deep in my cunt. Those dual delights wanted to explode through me. 

“Oh, Aunt Catherine, you are so good at that. You just love my pussy so much.” 

“I do!” she groaned. “I'm just as much a sinful, wanton hussy as you. A futa-tramp!”

“Mmm, and that's hot!” I gasped. 

Her tongue fluttered through my folds, licking up my slit. I shivered as her fingers pried apart my butt-cheeks while her tongue lapped across my taint and found my asshole. Her face pressed in the valley of my rump as she rimmed me.

It was so naughty feeling her tongue dancing over my sphincter. She swirled in fast circles across the puckered hole. It sent such wicked delight fluttering down to my pussy. My eyes squeezed shut. It was so wonderful. She made me feel so good. 

“Aunt Catherine, yes!” I moaned. “Ooh, jam that naughty tongue into my asshole. Revel in this sinful moment.”

“I'm so weak,” she whimpered. “I surrendered to her, child.”

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, my hips wiggling from side to side, grinding the tip of my throbbing dick into the quilt. “Just jam that tongue into my asshole. You're going to make me cum just from rimming me.” 

It was true. I couldn't believe it. As her tongue lathed my asshole again, I shuddered, drinking in the exciting sensations. The spanking had me on the edge of erupting, and her pussy licking drove me wild. The naughty delight of my uptight, gorgeous aunt licking my sphincter only swelled all those other pleasures.

My pussy grew so tight. The pressure pulsed down my cock, building that ache in the crown. I came closer and closer to erupting. Her fingers dug into my burning rump, adding those flare of pain that heightened my bliss.

Like the contrast only made me appreciate the rapture more.

“Aunt Catherine,” I whined, the pressure building. “Oh, Lord, I'm going to cum!”

She pressed her tongue against my asshole. Just like I asked for, she wiggled and swirled. My sphincter surrendered. Her tongue pressed into my bowels. She stimulated my rectum, sending that strange, wicked delight shooting right to my pussy.

I groaned, my eyes squeezed shut. It was so incredible. My hands balled up her quilt as the pressure built in my pussy. I whimpered, on the verge of exploding. Her tongue reached as deep as it could into my asshole, stimulating my velvety walls. 

It was so nasty.

Aunt Catherine licked my asshole.

“Lilith, thank you!” I cried out to the futa-succubus for making this all possible. For giving Beth that amazing clit-dick.

My orgasm burst through me. My asshole spasmed about my aunt's naughty tongue probing my depths. Rapture surged out of my convulsing pussy. The waves hammered my mind while at the same time lightning jolted from my futa-cock. 

My girl-jizz pumped out of my shaft. It spilled down the side of her bed, soaking into her quilt. I whimpered, my fingers gripping the fabric so hard. My nipples throbbed as I spasmed on the bed. The dual delights slammed into my mind. Rapture and ecstasy...

Sparks splashed across my vision. Brilliants reds and greens and blues celebrating my orgasm. I gasped out in delight, my hot cream spilling out of my cum and pouring down my erupting girl-dick. My butt-cheeks clenched about my aunt's face. 

“Aunt Catherine! Yes, yes, yes!” I screamed out. “Oh, this is so good! Ooh, yes, yes. I love how you punished me!” 

“Punish!” she hissed. Her head ripped up from my asscheeks. “I haven't even begun to punish you for what you did to me, futa-slut!”

I let out purring moan, eager for more. I trembled on her bed, my orgasm peaking, becoming buzzing bliss. It flowed through my body, making me shiver. Clothing rustled behind me. I heard it caressing skin.

She stripped.

I opened my eyes and looked lazily over my shoulder. I grinned at the sight of her large, pillowy breasts bouncing and heaving as she moved behind me. Naked, they swayed, topped by dusky-pink nipples that once suckled my cousin. 

My mouth watered to enjoy them.

My eyes trailed down her body to her stomach. She had an outie bellybutton, a cute, spongy bump on her stomach instead of the divot I had. I shuddered at that, wanting to kiss and nibble on it. My eyes traveled lower and...

“You're a futa, Aunt Catherine!” 

“You infected me, child,” she moaned. “My wicked niece pumped her sin into me.” She grabbed that huge cock thrusting out of her brown bush. I could just see her thick pussy lips wrapped about the base, engorged with her arousal.

She smacked her clit-dick on my rump. A thudding shock of pain surged through me. I whimpered at the feel of it. Her cock dipped between my butt-cheeks. I pressed my cheek against the bed, ready to be fucked hard. To be pounded by my aunt's futa-passion. 

I whimpered as my burning butt-cheeks squeezed about her shaft, trapping it like a hot dog in a bun. I groaned as she drew back, her shaft sliding against my tongued asshole. The I felt her spongy crown moving through my crack down to my sphincter. 

She paused there. 

“You deserve to be sodomized for inflicting this futa-cock upon me,” moaned Aunt Catherine. “I was just so weak. I tried to resist. I fought it for hours before I sent Annie to fetch you. I had to fuck you. You are why I have this. 

“And I want to use it!”

“Use it on me!” I moaned. “Please, fuck my asshole, Aunt Catherine! Punish me with your amazing girl-dick!” 

“Yes!”

She thrust.

Her tits slapped together as I groaned out in throaty delight. Her futa-cock, lubed by her precum and her spit, penetrated my sphincter. My anal ring surrendered at once, swallowing the thick shaft. She speared deeper and deeper into my rectum, caressing the velvety walls of my asshole. My futa-dick ached and throbbed, pulsing with every moment she speared into me.

It was incredible. I loved it. I whimpered, squeezing down on her, increasing the friction. Heat melted from my bowels to my pussy. My futa-cock drank it in, a new ache forming at the tip as my aunt's new shaft bottomed out in me. Her bush tickled my sore ass. 

“Ester, child!” she groaned, her dick twitching in my bowels' tight embrace. “Oh, Lord, this is a sinful treat.”

“I know,” I panted. “Mmm, enjoy yourself, Aunt Catherine. Fuck my sinful asshole!” 

She drew back her girl-dick, my bowels clinging to the shaft. Delight burned inside of me. I groaned as she pulled out until only her tip remained in my rectum. Then she slammed forward, burying to the hilt in my asshole. Her crotch spanked my asshole. 

Continuing my punishment.

I gasped and moaned, the pain and rapture flaring through me. I squirmed on the bed, my nipples aching in my blouse. The small nubs rubbed against the cloth's weave as I squirmed on the bed. My breath exploded out of me as she drew back and rammed in even harder. 

SMACK!

I whimpered, my bowels squeezing down on her withdrawing dick, increasing the friction and—

SMACK!

“Yes, yes, yes, child!” she moaned, fucking me so hard, her bed creaking beneath me as she sodomized me with all her passion. “You love it, don't you? Your wanton asshole welcomes my girl-dick.”

SMACK!

“So much!” I groaned, my eyes squeezing shut.

The pain raging across my spanked ass bled down through my bowels to my pussy. More and more of my cream poured out of me, running down my thighs and my hard girl-dick. I loved it. I welcomed her punishing strokes. My body drank it all in.

A new orgasm swelled through me. An amazing delight that would consume me. I couldn't wait to drown in the ecstasy she gave me. I wanted my aunt to carry me to such heights. To melt my brain with her amazing futa-dick. 

I wished Beth was here. For a moment guilt surged through me. 

“Fuck me harder, Aunt Catherine! Discipline me with that futa-dick!”

SMACK!

“Yes!” she growled, fucking me with all her might. “Oh, Lord, what a wicked niece you have given me! She has led me into this fornication!”

SMACK!

“I will have to discipline her as much as I can. Her and the other young women in the community. They are all such sinful creatures at heart. Such wanton hussies hiding behind their demure dresses and innocent faces.” 

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, my bowels clenching down on her thrusting dick, welcoming the euphoric rush she gave me.

SMACK!

The myriad sensations rippled through my body, all competing for my minds attention. The pain cracking into my rump, the bliss burning in my asshole, the ache throbbing at the tip of my futa-cock all pulled me in different directions. I couldn't focus on any one of them. I just let them buffet me with rapture. 

I came closer and closer to exploding on my aunt's disciplining dick. 

She reamed so hard and deep into me. My bowels welcomed her futa-cock. The heat made my pussy clench and my clit-dick ache. The pressure built in me, threatening to explode and consume me while the pain made me squirm. 

The bed creaked as she pounded me.

SMACK!

I groaned, my cheek rubbing on the quilt. My eyes fluttered as the heat swelled and swelled in me. It threatened to drown me. How much more of this could I take? It would consume me. I whimpered, my asshole squeezing down on her pounding cock. I drank in the naughty friction as she rammed into me. 

SMACK!

“Aunt Catherine!” I moaned. “I'm going to cum!”

“Do it!” she howled, her tits heaving and slapping together as she buggered me. “Show me your whorish passions, child!” 

“Yes!” I gasped as her dick buried to the hilt in me.

Her cock erupted. Right before I came, she unloaded into my bowels. The shock of her hot cum pumping into my asshole sent a moment of clarity through me. My eyes widened as I felt every spurt shooting into me. 

Then a tsunami of rapture slammed into my mind and drowned me in ecstasy. It poured over me. I groaned and gasped. I didn't know what to do. What to think. This was incredible. It made me whimper and groan. My heart thundered in my chest. My entire body quivered and quaked. 

Futa-cum fired from my dick again. It soaked into her quilt even more as she flooded my bowels. Her moans sang through the air as I groaned out in rapture. My bowels milked her girl-cock as my futa-jizz fired over and over out of me.

Every blast sent a wave of dancing sparks across my vision. I groaned, my heart thudding, my aunt groaning over me. I looked at her, gasping and panting, her huge tits swaying before her, swaying back and forth. 

“You are such a wicked thing,” she said, pulling her futa-dick out of my asshole. “I expect you to come here tomorrow to be disciplined again for all the sin you commit.” 

“Yes, Aunt Catherine,” I panted, my entire body buzzing. “I will.”

But would I tell my sweet Beth about it? Would I tell my step-sister—my futa-wife—about this? Or would I be petty again? Would I lie to the futa I love because of a little dumb jealousy. I squeezed my eyes shut, my aunt's futa-dick withdrawing from my bowels. 

I feared I would. I feared I would be so weak and... What if I ruined things with Beth?

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Ester's Futa Spanking! 
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Sneak Preview of “Ester's Futa Discipline”

I so wanted to play with my new futa-cock. I wanted to make love to Beth with it. To hear her moan, Oh, my sweet Ester, yes, yes, I love your girl-cock in me. 

I was being nice, letting my mother enjoy her new futa-cock and my step-sister's body. Futas were so delicious and wicked. We shouldn't exist in our closed, Amish community. We were infecting it. But right now, I wished my sister was fucking me.

Why did I have to be so nice?

Because it was the right thing to do. My mother deserved pleasure. I knew Beth loved me. That it was just sex between them. Depraved, kinky, sinful sex. I shouldn't be feeling this jealous ache between my thighs.

I should just focus on cleaning the kitchen. Work still had to be done on the farm. Just because we had our new sinful clit-dicks didn't mean we shouldn't be as industrious as before. I swept harder, gripping the shortened broom handle in my hand, my right gripping it by the polished, rounded end.

The handle had broken a year ago, but the bristles were still god. So Father just smoothed out the end, and I still used it since I was short enough. My braid swung down my back as I attacked the dust and dirt in the kitchen, sweeping it towards the open door.

Another loud moan drifted out of the cannery. Beth was fucking my mom so hard.

My pussy clenched. My clit throbbed. I whimpered as I lost control of it. My bud blossomed into a futa-cock. I gasped, staring down at the gray apron pinned to my waist. A tent formed, a bulge no woman should have. My dick pressed against my skirt, the rough weave teasing the spongy crown. Pleasure zapped up it.

I whimpered, squeezing my eyes shut and gripping the broom. I forced myself to keep sweeping. I couldn't be naughty. I had to keep working and... and...

Beth and my mother were not working... They were indulging in sinful pleasure. While I worked.

I closed the kitchen door, my hand sliding up and down the polished handle of the broom, striking it, loving the feel of it in my hand. It was thick. My pussy clenched as I stared down at it. An idea that I never would have imagined before assaulted me.

I could... pleasure myself.

I bit my lip, glancing at the door. The kitchen was clean after breakfast and... And...

I leaned against the counter and drew up my skirt. I whimpered as the cloth rubbed on my futa-dick's tip. Higher and higher, inch by inch, I lifted the long skirt. I revealed more and more of my slender thighs. My cute toes curled against the floor and...

“Ooh, you are such a beautiful cock,” I whimpered when it popped free. “Just like Lilith promised.”

My pussy clenched as I grasped my futa-cock. It throbbed and pulsed in my hand to the beat of my heart. I slowly stroked myself, sliding up to the tip. I brushed that cute, pink crown, squeezing out a big, clear drop of precum from the tip. My thumb smeared it around.

Pleasure tingled down my shaft to my pussy. My cunt clenched, aching to be filled. Lilith's cock had filled me last night in my dreams. She visited me. She appeared before me and promised me so much wicked pleasure.

“You want to have that same naughty, throbbing futa-cock that your wicked sister has, Ester, don't you?” Lilith purred in my dream. I pictured her standing in the kitchen, her body lush and sinful. She exuded sexuality in a way I never witnessed from any Amish woman. 

It wasn't just the fact the demoness was naked, her breasts large and full, her futa-cock thrusting hard from the shaved folds of her pussy. It was the glint in her red eyes. The way she pursed her plump, ruby lips. How she held her body. Everything about her had my pussy melting. 

“You want to have a clit that can slide into your sister's wet pussy and fuck her like she fucked you, don't you?”

“Yes,” I whimpered back. 

Lilith then brought her cock to my pussy. As I relieved my dream, I fisted myself faster while slipping the broom between my thighs. It was at the perfect height to nuzzle against my hot flesh. The rounded tip rubbed against my pussy lips, nudging the base of my cock.

It penetrated me. I imagined it was Lilith's dick sliding into me. The polished wood spread open my hot pussy, stimulating me almost as nicely as Beth's shaft. My back arched as my futa-dick twitched in my stroking hand. My sex squeezed down on it.

This was so naughty. I was masturbating in our kitchen. The old me would never have done this.

If you want to read more, click here for Ester's Futa Delight (Amish Girl's Futa Surprise 1)! 
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