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“Good,” I said, my voice's pitch rising. I was becoming Amy. 

My clothing shifted on my body as my transformation hit me. My face flowed while Eleanor stared at me, her fingers exposing small breasts topped by pale-pink nipples. Her skirt tented as her clit-dick sprouted, changing with my body. My own shirt bulged as my large tits swelled while my muscular body become soft and feminine and wonderful. My cock shrank, my balls withdrew, and my pussy formed. 

I was a woman again. My pants would have fallen off my slender hips if it weren't for the suspenders. I slipped them off my shoulders to let it happen. My pants fell down my slender legs while Eleanor wiggled out of her skirt, revealing her petite body. I groaned as her futa-dick popped out, thrusting from her light-brown pubic hair, a hint of her pussy lips peeking out through the silky hair. Her cock throbbed, the tip so huge. I ripped off my shirt and stepped out of my jeans, my large breasts heaving, my hair long and luxurious now. 

“Mmm, I love watching you change genders, Amy,” she said, her futa-dick giving proof to that. 

A smile grew on Eleanor's lips as her hand's grabbed my big breasts. She squeezed and kneaded them, playing with my heavy mounds. I shuddered as her fingers dug into my pillowy flesh. My nipples were hard as she pressed face between them, rubbing her cheeks on my inner flesh, her hair caressed my nipples. Tingles raced down my cock. 

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Amy's Futa Delights

I missed being Amy.

A light drizzle misted around me as I worked in my farm's field, moving up the rows of bean plants, looking for weeds. My wide-brimmed hat drooped, a bead of water dripping off the brim every few heartbeats. I shifted, my black jacket heavy with absorb water. I wanted to be Amy so badly. I was growing more and more fond of being a woman, and hating the time I spent as a man. 

Things were changing in my Amish community. Futanari were spreading. The futa-demon Lilith was sowing her sin through the farms around our village. The women who grow girl-dicks were spreading it. Every time they seduced someone, that girl or woman gained a clit that could turn into a dick the next day. More and more transformed everyday. 

And then there was my betrothed. 

Eleanor could become a futanari, but only when she was around a man she had gender-swapped. Any Amish man she had sex with would become gender-swapped, switching into a woman whenever they became sexually aroused. I was the first one she did this to. Now she was moving through our community, making more and more men like me, allowing husbands to become wives and enjoy their spouses' futa-dicks. 

I wasn't jealous. I knew Eleanor loved me. Besides, my step-mother was a futanari now, changed by Eleanor. When I couldn't be with the girl I loved, I enjoyed my mother's futa-cock, making love to her atop the quilted blanket of her bed, her girl-cock pumping in and out of my pussy. 

I missed being Amy.

I pulled another weed and thrust it into the burlap sack hanging from my belt. I wiped my face of the gathering mist, droplets flying off my hand. I moved forward, seized another weed, and ripped. My morning was miserable, but work had to be done. Though sin burned through the village, we were still dedicated to hard work.

We just enjoyed sex more.

Sinful futa-sex.

I was nearing the lane that ran towards the farmhouse where I lived with my step-mother. My father had died a few years ago, leaving the farm to me. I had a great relationship with my step-mother. She was the only mother I could remember. I was proud to take care of her even before she gained her futa-cock. Now I couldn't wait for my marriage to Eleanor. It was coming up soon. Then she would move in with us, and Eleanor would help me run my farm. 

I was so eager for our wedding day. I just wanted to look up and see her walking down the lane to greet me from the house and...

A pair of women walked down the road. They wore long jackets over their drab dresses, bonnets tied over their heads while gray aprons were pinned to the front of their skirts. I blinked, realizing it was Eleanor and an older woman.  

Her mother Rhoda.

I frowned even as my excitement washed through me. I felt that tingle at the tip of my dick, that sexual arousal that would see me shift into a woman. But I couldn't do that before my future mother-in-law if she wasn't a futanari. It could endanger everything. I fought against my desires as I came closer and closer to Eleanor. 

Her face, framed by her white bonnet, beamed at me. She had a heart-shaped face and brilliant, green eyes. She waved at me. I smiled back, my heart beating faster. I loved her so much. I wanted her to be my wife. I wanted to be her wife. 

“Amy... Amos!” she shouted, almost forgetting herself.

“Eleanor, my love,” I said as I reached the lane and approached the two women. 

“Good day, Amos,” Rhoda said. She was an older version of her daughter. They both had the same heart-shaped face, though her eyes were hazel. She pursed plump lips, her hands brushing the front of her skirt. “Is your mother home?” 

“She is,” I said, my voice cautious. I couldn't let myself become aroused and transform. “Is there something that concerns me?” 

“I just need to talk to your mother about a few things for the wedding,” Rhoda said, giving me a big smile that was reminiscent of her daughter's. 

Eleanor nodded her head. She gave a giggle of delight and hooked her arm in mine, leaning against me. I smelled her flowery scent above the rich earth surrounding us. My dick grew harder. If it reached my full erection... I stared ahead, our footsteps crunching on the gravel path.

“Well, my mother will be excited to see you,” I said then groaned, realizing just how my step-mother would react to Rhoda. She was a handsome, even beautiful, matron. It would excite my mother. Her clit would sprout. 

“I am hoping she will be,” Eleanor said, giving me a mischievous look, her green eyes twinkling. “I imagine her hospitality well swell and swell and surprise you, Mamm.” She called Rhoda the Amish word for mother.

“Definitely,” I said, my cheeks burning. My body tingled, hovering on that verge of shifting into Amy. Becoming soft and feminine, growing round breasts and gaining a juicy pussy aching to be filled by Eleanor's clit-dick.

We reached the farmhouse. I broke away, my boots tromping up the steps to open the door for the women. They wiped their shoes and stepped inside while I knocked mud off my boots before removing them. My mother would kill me for tracking mud throughout the house. 

“Mamm!” I called through the house. “We have visitors.”

“Oh,” my mother called. She bustled out of the back, wiping hands on her gray skirt, her bare feet peeking out of the swirl of her dull-blue dress. She had a round face, her brown hair gathered in a matronly bun similar to Rhoda's, which she revealed as she took off her bonnet. My betrothed kept her light-brown hair braided, the way an unmarried girl should.  

After our wedding, she would have her hair pinned up, too. I'd miss her braid.

“What a pleasant surprise,” my mother said, going to Rhoda. A throaty purr entered my mother's voice. 

“The Lord's blessing upon you, Leah,” Rhoda said, taking my mother's hands before they came together in a hug. 

My mother glanced at me over Rhoda's shoulder, a big, wanton grin growing on my mother's lips. She was excited. “So what has brought you out here?” 

“Oh, just a few things to talk about for their wedding,” Rhoda said, her voice a touch breathless, color spotting across her cheeks.  

“Yes, yes, let's go to my sitting room,” my mother said. She grabbed Rhonda's hand and led her towards the door.  

My dick throbbed as the door closed. I didn't fight it any longer as I whirled around to face Eleanor. “Did you bring your mother here to be fucked by my mother.?” 

“Uh-huh,” Eleanor said, nodding her head, her bonnet and coat removed and her hands already unbuttoning the blouse of her dress. “I want her to become a futanari. I don't know what to do about my father, but she'll get to enjoy this.” 

“Good,” I said, my voice's pitch rising. I was becoming Amy. 

My clothing shifted on my body as my transformation hit me. My face flowed while Eleanor stared at me, her fingers exposing small breasts topped by pale-pink nipples. Her skirt tented as her clit-dick sprouted, changing with my body. My own shirt bulged as my large tits swelled while my muscular body become soft and feminine and wonderful. My cock shrank, my balls withdrew, and my pussy formed. 

I was a woman again. My pants would have fallen off my slender hips if it weren't for the suspenders. I slipped them off my shoulders to let it happen. My pants fell down my slender legs while Eleanor wiggled out of her skirt, revealing her petite body. I groaned as her futa-dick popped out, thrusting from her light-brown pubic hair, a hint of her pussy lips peeking out through the silky hair. Her cock throbbed, the tip so huge. I ripped off my shirt and stepped out of my jeans, my large breasts heaving, my hair long and luxurious now. 

“Mmm, I love watching you change genders, Amy,” she said, her futa-dick giving proof to that.

“We can't be too noisy,” I told her. “Not until your mother's been... introduced to my mother's girl-dick.” 

A smile grew on Eleanor's lips as her hand's grabbed my big breasts. She squeezed and kneaded them, playing with my heavy mounds. I shuddered as her fingers dug into my pillowy flesh. My nipples were hard as she pressed face between them, rubbing her cheeks on my inner flesh, her hair caressed my nipples. Tingles raced down my cock. 

“Mmm, so is there a problem with hosting the wedding here?” asked my step-mother from the other room. “We have the larger house. I know the bride's family should do it, but...” 

“No, no, that's not it,” Rhonda said, her voice throaty. She swallowed “It's just... I... That is...” 

“Is something wrong?” asked my mother. “You're so... tense. You have nothing to be nervous about.” 

“Nothing,” my betrothed moaned as she nuzzled between my breasts. Then her lips kissed up my tit, smooching and sucking, coming closer and closer to my heavy nipple.

“Just relax, Rhoda,” my mother said. I imagined them sitting on the couch in there, my mother's hand resting on Rhoda's knee, stroking her leg through her dress and slip. “We're going to have such a pleasant time.” 

“Leah...” Rhoda said. “It's just... I... Oh, my, it is a warm day today.” 

“Mmm, yes,” my mother groaned. I heard the creak of a couch right before my betrothed engulfed my hard nipple.

She sucked on it hard. When I was Amy, my nipples were so much more sensitive. They radiated pleasure that flowed down to my new pussy. I groaned, shivering, fighting to let out a loud moan and alerting Rhoda something wanton was happening. Her daughter sucked and nibbled on my nub. She fluttered her tongue around my nipple, teasing me. It was so wonderful. My heat grew. 

“Leah, what are you doing?” Rhoda asked. “You have to stop that.” 

“You don't want me to stop it, Rhoda,” purred my futa-mother. “Mmm, you just need to relax. We're going to have such a wonderful time.” 

“I shouldn't be here,” Rhoda groaned. “What has gotten into you? You have to stop this sinful... Leah!” 

I shuddered, wondering what my mother had just done now. It was so hot only hearing. Eleanor's green eyes flashed up to me, her mouth sucking hard at my nub. I could feel her excitement. My hands stroked her body, sliding down her thighs to her hips. My fingers gripped her hips, loving the feel of her silky skin. 

“Oh, Lord,” groaned Rhonda. “Oh, Lord, why am I letting you do this? I... I...” She sounded so throaty. “What are you doing to me? Why am I so weak and letting you touch me? Oh, Lord. That's... that's...” 

“Your pussy,” Leah said. “Your hot, silky, juicy pussy.” 

Eleanor popped her mouth off my nipple. Her eyes were so wide. A naughty grin on her face. “Your mother works fast.” 

“She's a passionate woman,” I said, my hands sliding around her hips to grab her girl-dick. I gripped her shaft. I stroked up and down her futa-cock, loving the feel of her between my hands. How thick she was. How hot. 

I reached the tip, feeling the precum dribbling from her slit. My thumb ran across her tip, making her shudder. Her green eyes grew dazzling with her passion. She shuddered as I massaged the crown of her clit-dick. 

“Just like you are,” I continued. “So passionate.” 

“Please, please, Leah,” groaned Rhoda. “Our children are in the house.” 

“Mmm, don't worry about them. Just worry about this,” Leah purred while clothing rustled.

“Oh, Lord, how do you have that?” gasped Rhoda. 

I smiled while Eleanor grinned at me. We both knew Rhoda saw. I shuddered, slipping down to my knees, my heavy breasts swaying before me. I stroked her girl-cock, fisting up and down her shaft. Her precum beaded at the tip.  

“It's... it's...” stuttered Eleanor's mother. 

“Amazing?” suggested my futa-mother.

“Yes,” I breathed, my plump, feminine lips drifting towards my betrothed's tip. “Amazing.” 

Eleanor whimpered and smiled down at me.

I engulfed the tip of her girl-dick. I loved the wonderful delight of sucking on her thick cock. My tongue swiped around her spongy crown, loving how she shuddered. Her small breasts jiggled. Pleasure crossed her face, her green eyes glinting. She licked her lips, whimpering as more and more clothing rustled in the sitting room. 

“Just lean over and kiss it,” purred my futa-mother. “Suck on it. Love it.”

I shuddered, picturing Rhoda leaning over to suck my step-mother's dick while I loved my own futa-betrothed's bid dick. My lips sealed tight about her shaft. I sucked and moaned about her, bobbing my head. Drool ran down my chin. 

Her breasts rose and fell as she shuddered. She bit her lip, fighting her moans. My hands gripped her hips. She wiggled from side to side, stirring her girl-cock around inside my mouth. I held her tight, loving her passion, the flavor of her salty precum coated my tongue. 

“Yes, yes, just like that, Rhoda,” my mom moaned. “Ooh, yes, you've done this before, you naughty woman. Just love my cock. And don't forget about my pussy, either. Finger it. Just slide those digits deep into me and... Yes! Just like that.” 

“Don't forget about my pussy, either,” Eleanor purred as we listened to her mother's sucking and slurping on my mother's clit-dick. 

I shivered, my right hand sliding around her hipbone, following it down the V that lead down to her girl-cock. My fingers traveled through her silky bush, caressing through her strands to her girl-dick. I slipped past it to her hot pussy lips. 

My betrothed gasped as my fingers plunged into her hot snatch. My own cunt clenched, aching to be penetrated in the same way. It was just the best thing in the world feeling her in my pussy. I remembered the one time my cock was in her before she made me into a woman.

It would be nice to be a futanari.

My fingers pumped in and out of her snatch, stirring her up. She shuddered, her futa-dick throbbing in my mouth. I sucked so hard, my head bobbing faster and faster. I thrust my digits deep into her cunt. Her pussy clenched on my fingers, her whimpers building and building. 

Her hands slid through my hair, stroking me as I blew her. She smiled at me, her green eyes so glassy at me. She thrust her hips forward, slamming her cock into my mouth's depths. She brushed the back of her throat, her firm titties jiggling. 

“Oh, Amy,” she whimpered, keeping her voice quiet.

“Ooh, yes, Rhoda,” my futa-mother moaned. “Just work that mouth. I'm going to fire so much futa-cum into you.” My mother let out a throaty laugh. “Yes, yes, I cum, too. It's a fully functional clit-dick. Mmm, but don't stop sucking. Work that mouth up and down my futa-dick and finger my snatch. Make me cum.” 

“Yes, yes, yes,” Eleanor panted, staring down at me. “Do that, my sweet Amy. I want to cum into your mouth. And I know how much you love it.” 

So much.

I sucked so hard as she fucked her girl-dick into my mouth. My tongue swirled around her plunging shaft. I felt so wanton right now. My pussy juices flowed, soaking my pussy. The aching heat built in built in me. I thrust my fingers faster and deeper into her snatch. I wiggled inside of her, stirring her around, making her whimper and moan. 

My betrothed groaned and panted. Her tits jiggled above me. She gasped, pleasure spilling around her face. Her features scrunched up. Her back arched as she fucked my mouth so hard and fast. She had so much passion in her.

“Amy!” she whimpered, her pussy clenching hard about my fingers. “Oh, Lord, I'm getting so close.” 

“Lord, yes, just like that,” panted my futa-mother. “You're turning into a little slut for me. Mmm, your husband has no idea that you're sucking my girl-dick. You're going to gulp down so much salty jizz.” 

My eyes squeezed shut. It was such a wondrous delight. I wanted her to cum so badly. I wanted my futa-mother in the other room to orgasm, too. I shuddered and groaned. Her futa-dick throbbed in my mouth. My tongue danced around her dick. My fingers shoved deeper into her. Her juices poured down my fingers, coating my wrist with her cream. 

Eleanor shuddered. She whimpered. Her pussy grew so hot. Then she gasped. Her futa-cock erupted. Her jizz fired out of her dick. She moaned as her spunk flooded my mouth. It spilled across my teeth and tongue. I gulped it down, swallowing the wondrous cream. It was so much delight. 

“Oh, my Lord, yes!” Eleanor said. “That's it, Amy. I love you so much. You give me so much pleasure.” 

I moaned in delight, my pussy clenched in aching need while her cunt spasmed about my fingers. I sucked on her dick, drawing out all her futa-jizz. It was just such a delight. My eyes squeezed shut as her girl-cum filled my belly. 

“Oh, my sweet Amy,” Eleanor said. “Mmm, that was great.”

“Lord, yes!” my futa-mother moaned. “Rhoda, drink it all down! Ooh, then I'm going to fuck your married pussy.” 

“Yes!” Eleanor moaned. “I want her to do that so much.”

I shuddered, my betrothed so wicked. I drew my mouth off her girl-dick, sucking the entire way. My mouth popped off. I panted, staring up at her. A line of futa-cum dribbled down my chin. I shuddered, my tongue licking out to gather it.

“I'm going to fuck you so hard, Rhoda!” howled my mother.

I pulled my fingers out of her pussy as she fell down before me. Her breasts jiggled. She seized my shoulders. Her hands gripped, pulled me close, and kissed me hard on the mouth. Her tongue thrust into mine, kissing me with such a desperate passion.

I hugged her, pulling her tight. Her futa-dick throbbed against my belly while my breasts pressed into her small tits. I loved her so much. I shared her girl-cum with her. My tongue dueled with hers, my pussy clenching so hard.

“I... I can't believe I did that,” panted Rhoda. “I... I put your cock in my mouth.” 

“You gave me a wonderful blowjob,” my step-mother purred. “Mmm, now I'm going to love you.” 

I shuddered, loving the sounds of clothing coming off. “No, no,” Rhoda protested. “We can't. This will be even more of a sin. I'm married.”

“Mmm, but you need this. Your pussy is dripping wet. Don't deny it.” 

“Don't resist it, Mamm,” Eleanor whimpered after breaking our kiss. She was speaking to her mother in the other room. Eleanor shuddered and pulled me onto her lap. Her futa-dick throbbed against my stomach. “You want it, Mamm. Just enjoy her.”

“Yes,” I moaned in agreement while I rubbed my pussy against the base of her girl-dick. My clit throbbed against her shaft.

“Why am I doing this?” groaned Rhoda. “Ooh, that's so naughty.” 

“You're doing this because you're a beautiful, Amish woman with a slut lurking inside of her.” 

“Is there a slut lurking inside of you?” asked Eleanor me, her green eyes twinkling. “Are you an Amish woman with a bit of a wanton hussy in her?” 

“More than a bit,” I moaned, my hips rising up as I straddled her waist, my knees pressing into the hardwood floors. “See.”

She gasped as I rose up and let her girl-dick pressed against my pussy. She shivered as I wiggled my hips and swallowed just the tip of her cock with my cunt. I squeezed down on her, aching to feel her deep into me. 

“Yes, I do,” she groaned as I slowly sank down her shaft. “Amy!”

I took more and more of her into my pussy. Her shaft stimulated me. It made me tremble. I welcomed her into my depths. I loved being Amy so I could love my Eleanor with my cunt. My breasts pressed against hers as I held her tight. I kissed her hard as I bottomed out on her girl-dick, my rump resting on her thighs as I loved her.

“Leah! Oh, Leah, yes!” groaned Rhoda. “Oh, my! That's... Oh, wow, that's incredible.” 

Hearing the sounds of their futa-passion inspired me to wiggle my hips and stir my betrothed's cock inside of me. I squeezed and relaxed about her, pleasure flicking through my body. I groaned as I rose up her body, my snatch clenching about her dick, squeezing her as hard as I possibly could. Then I slammed down her, taking her to the hilt. 

My nipples throbbed against hers. I rode her futa-cock with as much as I wanted. I squeezed my snatch around her girth, feeling every wonderful inch of her caressing my snatch. Pleasure shuddered throughout my cunt. I moaned as I kissed her, rapture spilling through my body.

“Oh, Leah, I can't believe how good that feels,” moaned my future mother-in-law. “That's... that's...” 

“Mmm, your pussy tastes so good, Rhonda. As good as my step-daughter.” 

“Step-daughter?” whimpered Rhoda, confused.

Eleanor broke our kiss, a big grin on her glistening lips, her cheeks rosy with rapture. “Ooh, she's going to get such a shock when she sees you,” she said, leaning back and bracing herself on her hands. “You're just so sexy. My mother is going to have such a wild time with you.” 

“Yes!” I groaned. I'm going to lick my mother's cum out of your mother's snatch.” 

“Do it!” she moaned, her body trembling, her futa-dick twitched inside of my silky cunt.

My hands roamed her body, caressing her silky skin and firm breasts as I rode her dick. My dark-brown hair spilled about my face as I slid my gender-swapped pussy up and down her futa-shaft. I squeezed down on her girth, loving the silky friction she generated.

“Mmm, you ready?” purred my futa-mother from the other room.

“I can't believe I'm doing this,” whimpered Rhoda.

“Do it, Mamm,” hissed Eleanor, keeping her voice quiet.

“I'm cuckolding my husband with a woman,” groaned Rhonda. 

“A futa,” corrected my step-mother. “Now just enjoy as I slip into you and... Ooh, you are tight, Rhoda.” 

“You're so big,” Rhonda whimpered. 

“Yes!” squealed Eleanor, her face twisting with pleasure. “Enjoy her, Mamm!”

“Uh-huh!” I groaned, my pussy enjoying Eleanor's girl-dick. 

It was so incredible. Futa-sin was spreading and spreading. It was exploding through our community. I was so eager for it to grow and spread. My pussy clenched down on my futa-betrothed's dick as I bounced on her. My tits heaved, rubbing against her flesh as my pleasure propelled me to ride her faster and faster. The sounds of flesh slapping flesh came from the sitting room.  

Our mothers were fucking like we were.

My head leaned back. My brown hair swept down my naked back as I loved Eleanor's girl-cock. I slid my cunt up and down it. I worshiped her passion. I never wanted this to stop. I wanted it to keep going on going. Forever and ever. 

“Yes, yes, yes,” whimpered Eleanor. She stretched out onto her back, her face twisting with pleasure. “Don't stop riding me, Amy. Just keep bouncing on me. Ooh, I love it. I am going to explode with such rapture.” 

“Yes!” I gasped, my eyes going so wide. “I want that. Just spill your jizz into me. Flood me with all that yummy cum.” 

She grinned at me, her hands sliding up to squeeze and knead my breasts. I shuddered as her hands dug into my pillowy mounds. “Ooh, I will. Just so much jizz. I'm going to flood your cunt with it. You'll be dripping with it as you eat out my mother.” 

“Good!” I groaned, leaning forward. My hands slid up to cup her small tits.

We played with each other's breasts, teasing the other's nipples. I twisted hers and she rolled my fatter nubs. It was incredible. It added to the delight surging through my body. I shivered, my back arching, my pussy clenching on her futa-dick. 

From the other room, the sounds of passion only increased. The couch creaked and groaned as my mother pounded her mother's snatch. They gasped and shuddered between wild kisses. I pictured my mother atop Eleanor's, plowing that hard girl-cock into Rhoda's married cunt.

My pussy squeezed down hard on Eleanor's shaft as I slammed down her, increasing the friction. It billowed through me, waves of wondrous heat that I never wanted to lose. I pinched her nipples hard as I tossed back my head, my orgasm swelling. 

“Ooh, you're driving me closer and closer to cumming in you,” Eleanor moaned, her fingers digging into my big tits. She hefted them in her hands as I rode her. “I want to spill my seed in you.”

“Mmm, I love the sound of that,” I told her, a huge grin on my face. “I'm going to milk your cock dry. You're going to fill my pussy up with all your jizz.” 

“Yes!” she hissed. “I'm so glad Lilith changed me.”

“Me, too.”

Such joy burst in her eyes. I shuddered, slamming down her girl-cock while the sounds of passion grew from the other room. It was clear our mothers were enjoying themselves, my futa-mother fucking Eleanor's mother hard.

I wanted to see it. I groaned, glancing at the closed door separating us. I slammed my cunt down Eleanor's girl-dick then rose up her, gripping it as I yearned to see through the wood and witness our mothers fucking. It would be so hot, their breasts pressed together, their bodies entwined. 

I leaned over Eleanor, pressing my tits into hers, our hands sliding out of the way. Hers grasped my ass as I rocked on her girl-dick and rubbed my clit into her pubic mound. Pleasure sparked through me as I nuzzled my nose against my futa-betrothed.

“Just spill your girl-cum in me,” I whimpered. “Fill me to the hilt. I want that so badly.” 

She nodded her head, her eyes so bright. “Me, too, “she groaned. “Ooh, that's perfect. I just want your pussy spasming around my cock. Milking me. Cum on me, Amy.” Her fingers bit into my rump. “Please, please.” 

“I'm getting there,” I told her, my climax building in me. 

“Of course you are. You love my futa-dick.” 

“I love you,” I groaned then kissed her.

Her mouth melted into mine. I rocked atop her, sliding my cunt up and down her girl-cock, as she kissed me back with such passion. Her hands moved from my rump to hug me tight, holding me to her. My breasts pillowed against her firm mounds. Our tongues caressed each other, pleasing each other, loving each other so much.

My pussy clenched down hard on her. It was such a wicked delight. The friction built with every pump of my hips, every twist of my body. I drank in the feel of her, feeding that delicious pleasure swelling in my cunt. 

“Oh, Lord, yes!” moaned my futa-mother. “Ooh, Rhoda, you're so hot. I'm going to cum in you.” 

“This is so wrong!” gasped Rhoda. “So wonderfully, sinfully wrong! Yes, yes, yes, keep thrusting into me! I... I've never felt so good having sex! Oh, yes, yes, yes! Your futa-dick is amazing.” 

I shuddered hearing that. For some reason, it set me off. I slammed my cunt down my futa-betrothed's dick, my clit brushing her silky pubic hair and pressing against her pubic bone. Sparks flared. My pussy convulsed. 

My orgasm swept through me.

My cunt spasmed and writhed about my futa-betrothed's big dick. I shuddered atop Eleanor, kissing her so hard. She whimpered into my mouth, holding me tight. Her petite body bucked beneath my curvier form. 

Then the rapture happened.

Eleanor's cum spurted into my orgasming depths.

New waves of delight washed out of me. They spilled through my mind as my pussy milked her girl-dick. Spurt after spurt of her jizz warmed my snatch. Ecstasy burned across my mind. I kissed her so hard, moaning into her lips as the bliss shot through me. 

This was such a wicked delight to enjoy with my Amish betrothed. I was so glad she came to visit. Our mothers were moaning louder and louder in the other room as my orgasm peaked in me. I trembled atop Eleanor.

I broke the kiss as her dick spurted a final time into me. Buzzing from my orgasm, I moaned, “You are incredible.” 

“Mmm, and you're just so sexy as a woman, Amy,” she said, fingers stroking down my back, her touch feathery light. Tingles raced from me. 

“I'm getting closer!” Rhoda moaned. “Just keep hammering me. Just keep fucking me with that futa-dick!”

“Yes!” my futa-mother moaned.

Eleanor arched an eyebrow. “Shall we.”

“Definitely,” I groaned then rose off of her.

It always felt incredible and yet slightly sad when I slid my pussy off her girl-cock. The friction stimulated my pussy still sensitive from my orgasm, sending waves of delight through me. But I missed her the moment I was free. I wanted to stay impaled on her forever sometimes. 

Her futa-cum leaked out of me as I padded to the door. She followed, bare feet slapping the wood. The moans of our mothers drowned out my betrothed's loud steps. I cracked the door open slowly, my futa-love pressing behind me. 

Eleanor gasped.

My step-mother was atop Rhoda, fucking her hard, ramming her girl-dick deep into the married woman's snatch. I shuddered at the sight, licking my lips. My step-mother was a gorgeous woman with round breasts topped by dark-red nipples. She'd pulled out her hair pins, her brown hair spilling loose about her shoulders, hiding her face. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” Rhoda moaned, her body trembling. “Oh, Leah, yes! You're... You're slamming so deep into me.” 

“Uh-huh!” my futa-mother moaned. “Just a little more. Then I'll erupt in you and... Yes!”

My futa-mother buried to the hilt in Eleanor's mother. Rhoda's eyes bulged while my mother gasped and groaned. Then both women's bodies heaved. I knew they were cumming together, that my step-mother pumped her girl-seed into my future mother-in-law's pussy. 

Their passion burned in their wordless cries. My mother's back arched, her tits heaving in the air, revealing Rhoda's round breasts and pink nipples, a darker hue than her daughter's. Eleanor hugged me tight from behind, her futa-cock, soaked with my juices, digging into my rump. It was clear my futa-betrothed was excited by our mothers. 

“Oh, Leah, that was incredible.” Rhoda's hazel eyes fluttered. “You pumped so much into me. And that pleasure...” 

“You came like a slut,” purred my futa-mother.

“Yes, I did, Just like a...” Her words trailed off. Then she shrieked, “Who are you?” 

“That's my step-daughter, Amy,” purred my mother. 

“You don't have a daughter, Leah!” gasped Rhoda, her hands struggling to cover her body. Then she squeaked, “Eleanor?”

“Mamm,” Eleanor said. “You know my betrothed. This is her female form, Amy. When she gets horny, he becomes a she, and I get my futa-cock. Then we make love. See.” She swiped up my thigh, gathering up her futa-cum. “We were listening in the other room.” 

“Oh, Lord,” groaned my future mother-in-law, her entire face going crimson. “You didn't.”

“Oh, we did, Mamm,” purred Eleanor, her fingers finding the lips of my pussy, teasing my folds as more of her cum dribbled out of my depths. “It was so hot.”

“So hot,” I groaned.

“I had a feeling you were,” my step-mother said. She rose, Rhoda shuddering and groaning, then letting out a loud gasp as my mother's futa-dick popped out of her cunt. “So, what are we doing now.” 

“Swapping,” said Eleanor. “Amy wants to lick your cum out of my mother's pussy, and since she's my real mother, I can't have fun with her. But I can with you.” 

My step-mother laughed. “Such a naughty daughter-in-law I'm about to have.” She advanced towards us, her futa-dick still hard, glistening with Leah's pussy cream. “Well, daughter, Rhoda awaits your tongue.” 

“Yes, Mamm,” I said and broke from my futa-betrothed's embrace. 

“Are you really Amos?” Rhoda breathed, sitting up on the couch, her legs crossing tight, her arms covering her round boobs. “I mean... you're so feminine.” 

“I really am,” I said. “Though I prefer Amy when I am a woman. The change is absolute.” 

She shuddered. “Yes, yes, I can see it in the face. Your features are softened, made more delicate and less angular, but... It's really you. This is... I just...” 

“I know,” I told her, falling to my knees before her. I pressed her thighs apart, exposing her light-brown bush matted with my step-mother's girl-cum. Rhoda's pussy lips still gaped open, her pink depths swimming with more pearly cum. 

Yum.

“Just relax and let me love you,” I said while my betrothed and step-mother whispered behind me.

My mother giggled, sounding so girlish.

I ignored them. I had a banquet upon which to feast.

I leaned my head down, the mix of salty cum and tangy pussy filled my nose. It was a heady scent, almost making me drunk with excitement. I pressed my face into her matted bush. Her wet curls caressed my cheeks with their silky touch and smeared futa-jizz across my features. I shuddered, loving it. Then I licked. 

I gathered her tangy cream and my mother's salty cum on my tongue. 

A taboo thrill shot through me. The Amish wife gasped, her hands lowering from her tits as I licked again and again. She stared down at me feasting on her snatch. This was incredible. Her hazel eyes burned. Her mature, lovely face—so similar to Eleanor's features, but ripened—flickered with delight. 

“Oh... Amy, that's... That's incredible,” she moaned. 

“She's such a good pussy licker,” moaned my futa-betrothed. She's always eating my creampies out of gender-swapped girls.” Eleanor giggled. “You should have seen her lick my cum and Annie's out of Willa's pussy. That's what we're calling Willis when he's a girl.” 

“Annie?” whimpered Rhoda. “Catherine's daughter?” 

“We gender-swapped her betrothed for her,” Eleanor said. “That's what friends are for. Now Annie and Willa have fun playing with Victoria as their... What did they call her?” 

“Their sex slave,” I moaned and then thrust my tongue into Rhoda's pussy. 

“Sex slave?” the married woman moaned, her cunt clenching down on my probing tongue, forcing more of my mother's salty jizz into my mouth. “That sounds so wild.” 

“Uh-huh,” my step-mother moaned right before I felt her hands grab my hips. 

I shuddered, my cum-filled pussy clenching as my step-mother brought her girl-dick between the cheeks of my ass. I whimpered, confused. I thought Eleanor and my mother were going to fuck. Why as she pressing her cock against my asshole? 

SMACK!

“Fuck my betrothed while I fuck you,” Eleanor moaned.

Then I understood a moment later as my mother groaned and her hips rocked forward. As her girl-cock penetrated my asshole, I knew Eleanor was pumping her futa-dick in and out of my mother's cunt, fucking her hard. 

My bowels welcomed my mother's taboo cock. I moaned into Rhoda's pussy, feasting on my future mother-in-law's pussy. As my step-mother sodomized me, I licked yummy jizz, flavored by Rhoda's tangy cream, out of her cunt. It was incredible. Velvety friction burned in my bowels. 

My mother fucked me hard. She slammed her girl-dick into me. The slap-slap of flesh on flesh echoed, my mother burying into me, Eleanor burying into my mother. It was almost like Eleanor was fucking my asshole through my mother, ramming into the depths of my bowels and making me groan. 

I shuddered, my asshole clenching onto her dick. I tongued and licked the married woman's pussy while jizz ran down my thighs. Eleanor's cum leaked out of my pussy as my cunt drank in the heat burning in my asshole.  

“Yes, yes, yes!” whimpered my mother. “Oh, Eleanor, fuck my asshole! You're sodomizing me so hard!” 

“Uh-huh!” gasped Eleanor.

My bowels clenched on my mother's girl-dick as my lusts swelled through me. 

“Oh, what a wicked daughter I have,” Rhoda moaned, her hips undulated, smearing her cum-filled pussy against my mouth. Her round breasts, smaller than mine but larger than her daughter's, jiggled above me. “You brought me over here to be fucked.” 

“I did, Mamm!” Eleanor panted. “I hope you enjoy it! I hope you love Amy licking you out.”

“I love that so much and... Oh, she's nibbling on my pussy lips now.” Rhoda's eyes flashed down to me, boring into me. The intensity in them sent a wave of heat through me. My bowels clenched harder around my step-mother's thrusting girl-dick. “This is so sinful. Oh, I love it!” 

“Uh-huh,” I moaned between nibbles on her labia. She had no more cum, so had to find new ways to play with her. 

Her cream coated my cheeks and chin as she humped against me. I shuddered, lacking up the delicious juices. I fluttered through her folds, teasing her as my orgasm built and built. My mother's dick slammed so hard into my bowels. She fucked me with such energetic passion, matching Eleanor's rhythm. 

Everyone was gasping and moaning. Our feminine passion echoed through the room, driving us all closer and closer to our orgasms. My bowels clenched on my mother's girl-dick. The taboo rapture burned with a velvety delight. It heated my cunt. 

“Oh, yes, daughter!” moaned my step-mother. “I have two daughters now! They're both making me feel so good.” 

“Wonderful!” gasped Rhoda. “Eleanor, you have to fuck her hard. You have to make your mother-in-law cum. Just like your betrothed is doing to me.” 

“I am, Mamm!” Eleanor moaned, her voice so throaty. “I'm fucking her with such passion.”

“She is, Rhoda!” gasped my mother, the rhythmic slap of flesh increasing its beat. “I'm going to cum so hard into my daughter's assholes.” 

“Yes, I want that,” I moaned into Rhoda's pussy. “Flood me, Mamm!” 

“Flood your daughter!” gasped Rhoda, her hands grabbing my hair. She pulled my mouth right to her clit. 

I sucked on it. Tomorrow, this would be a clit-dick. I hoped I'd get a taste of that. I nursed and loved her bud, nibbling on it. pleasure surged through my body. My bowels clenched down hard on my mother's taboo cock, the forbidden, sinful passion swirling through my depths. 

My mother slammed into me.

I came.

My bowels rippled about her girl-dick. I moaned about Rhoda's clit. The pleasure swept through me in mighty waves. Ecstasy inundated my mind. I drowned in euphoric rapture. I never wanted it to stop. It was just so incredible. It was amazing. 

My orgasm was a catalyst. I set off the others.

Rhoda creamed my mouth with her pussy juices. They gushed out of her as she heaved and cried out in wordless passion. My bowels writhed about my step-mother's girl-dick. She rammed into me with such passion, gasping, moaning, 

“Amy!” she squealed.

Her hot cum pumped into my asshole. Wonderful waves of heat washed out of my bowels, adding to the rapture burning through my body. I whimpered into Rhoda's pussy, stars bursting through my eyes. 

“Oh, yes, you're cumming on my cock!” gasped Eleanor. “I can't... Oh, yes, yes, yes! Take my jizz!” 

“I am!” moaned my mother as my futa-betrothed came.

My bowels milked my step-mother dry. I kept licking Rhoda's pussy, gathering up all her juices as she squirmed and moaned. The cum spurting into my asshole died. My orgasm peaked into a wondrous buzz of rapture. Eleanor's moans stopped echoing through the sitting room. 

It was such a great delight. I groaned as my futa-mother withdrew out of my asshole. The four of us were all trembling in delight. It was so incredible. Eleanor chortled in delight, obviously proud of orchestrating all of this.

“Now, Mamms,” she said, grinning at our mothers as they cuddled up on the couch. “I'll leave you to talk about the wedding details. I have a dress fitting to get to, and Amy needs to get back to weeding her field.” 

I smiled. “You're going to a little taskmaster when we're married.” 

“Yep,” she said. “But I'll make sure you love every day of it. You'll get so much pleasure, Amy.” 

I smiled and nodded my head. I groaned as I heard Rhoda sucking my ass off my mother's dick while I escorted Eleanor to the foyer. The sounds of our mothers' passions echoed through the walls, making me shiver. 

Eleanor sighed. “It's a shame that the one man I can't gender swap is my father. But...” 

I nodded my head in understanding. A step-parent was one thing.

We dressed, my body slowly reverting back to my male form. I led her outside into the drizzle. She was off to Penelope's house, the young Amish wife who had introduced Eleanor to futa-dicks. And who was making Eleanor's wedding dress. 

We kissed and then she set off. I was buzzing with euphoria, even back in my male form, and set out into the field to continue weeding. I had my responsibilities. I had to take care of this farm to provide for us. We were almost a family.

What I didn't expect was two hours later, after Rhoda had returned to her farm, was for Eleanor to come racing up the road. The rain had stopped by them and the sun was peeking through gaps in the clouds. A sunbeam fell on her as she ran towards me, lighting her up as an angel, reflecting the joy she clearly felt. 

“I figured out to gender-swap my father!” she squealed. “Penelope showed me. I just need your help to do it!” 

I blinked and then listened, my cheeks burning at what I would have to do.

To be continued...

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

“And I know you enjoyed watching me with Amy. If I wasn't trying to manipulate you, if I didn't scare you with my passion, I bet you could have joined us and had fun.” I sighed. “I'm so sorry, Mistress. But I'm here now. I'll be what you want. Just enjoy Lilith.”

“Yes,” Annie moaned, her voice slurred. “Yes, yes, I am.”

I blinked. Did she hear me?

Or was it just a coincidence.

“Mmm, is Lilith making you feel good?”

She shuddered beneath me, her hips undulating like she was grinding herself against a futa fucking her pussy. “So good.”

“Yes, yes, I know she is,” I gasped, my excitement surging through me. My futa-dick throbbed against her. My hips wiggled, feeling the heat of her pussy. Mine was rubbing into hers, our bushes mixing together. “Just relax. Don't be afraid. You're going to love being a futanari. She's going to change you.”

“Change me...” Annie whimpered. “She's... in me. So hard... Victoria.”

“Mistress!” I gasped, my pussy clenching as my excitement surged through me. “You're going to cum so hard.”

“Hard!” she moaned. “It's building... Lilith... I'm going to cum... Lilith!”

“Yes, yes, cum!”
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