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Naughty Excerpt from “Amy's Futa Discovery”

“Lilith!” I gasped, my pleasure swelling fast now. The velvet delight from my asshole melted into my cunt. “I... I...”

“Cum!” she moaned, pumping my fingers in and out of her bowels. “Just let go and erupt, you gender-swapped hussy!”

My pleasure exploded through my body.

My cunt spasmed.

My juices gushed out, bathing her face as she licked through my folds. Stars burst across my vision. I heaved on the hay-stuffed mattress. My body spasmed. My fingers twisted and pulled on my nipples. The rapture burned through my body. It swept through me with such force. It drowned me in such ecstasy.

My cunt convulsed around her probing tongue. The pleasure drowned my mind. It drank it in. I loved being a woman. I savored this pleasure so much. My clit throbbed and ached as the futa-demon pleasured me.

I caught flashes of her crimson eyes between my heaving breasts. She stared up at me with such hunger as she gave me pleasure. She sucked on my clit, sending another burst of ecstasy through my body. My asshole convulsed about her digits. They jammed so deep into me.

She lifted her face, dripping with my pussy cream and Eleanor's futa-cum. “What passion brims in you, Amy. You need to let it explode out of you.”

“I want that,” I whimpered, my orgasm peaking, her fingers wiggling in my asshole.

“You'll let me penetrate you?” the futa-demon purred as she rose, her large breasts heaving. Her futa-dick thrust from the hairless folds of her pussy. “You'll let me slide my big, thick cock into your cunt?”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, knowing I was letting her touch more than my body. This was my dream. She was touching my soul and was about to slide into my essence. She would pump her vitality into my immortal spirit. “You can! Penetrate me, Lilith! I want that futa-cock in me.”

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

I was Amy, and that was wonderful. 

I loved being Amy. It was such a delicious pleasure to enjoy. When I was a woman, my body was so soft and feminine. I had a hungry pussy that loved to be filled by my betrothed's big futa-dick. She changed me with her passion. When I grew horny, when my cock got fully hard, I transformed into a female. 

It was so wrong. I shouldn't want this perversion. I was an Amish man. I shouldn't crave something so sinful as being gender-swapped and having sex with a woman with a clit-dick. But I didn't care. I loved it. Eleanor had opened my eyes to such sinful pleasures. I reveled in it. 

And I was definitely reveling in it right now. I was on my back on a hay pile in the barn on Eleanor's family farm. I was naked, my big breasts bouncing and jiggling as Eleanor thrust her girl-dick into my cunt. I savored the bliss of a huge cock thrusting again and again into me. 

Eleanor's face loomed over me. Her small breasts jiggled as she groaned. Her green eyes shone with such passion. She licked pink lips. She didn't need to wear makeup like the English (non-Amish person) whores did. No rouge to tart her up. She didn't need it. 

“Yes, yes, yes,” groaned Eleanor, driving that big futa-cock into me. This was such a wild day. I never expected to be here getting fucked by my futa-betrothed in her family's farm. But she had a plan to change her parents. 

Already her mother was exposed to futa-sin. This morning, Eleanor brought her mother over to my farmhouse. There, my step-mother, another futa, had seduced Eleanor's mother. They had a wild time, reveling in pleasure. Eleanor was so eager for her parents to have these sinful pleasures. She just didn't know how to change her father. 

She couldn't have sex with him like she would to gender-swap another Amish male. Luckily, she learned another way to change a man.

My hands slid down Eleanor's back. I grabbed her rump, squeezing and kneading her. My fingers bit into her flexing butt-cheeks as she slammed into me. Her girl-dick filled me to the hilt. I whimpered, my eyes fluttering as she buried again and again into me. My pussy clenched down on her futa-cock 

“Oh, yes, yes, yes, Amy!” groaned my futa-betrothed. She wasn't being quiet. The hay rustled beneath us as she hammered my cunt. “You're so hot and tight.” 

“Because I want you cumming in me!” I moaned, my clit throbbing every time her pubic mound slammed into my bud when she bottomed out in me. My pussy clenched down on her dick as the sparks flared through me. “I want that delicious jizz spilling into my pussy.” 

She beamed at me, her hips swiveling from side to side, stirring that big futa-dick inside my pussy. The pleasure surged through me. My eyes widened as I groaned out in delight. My feminine orgasm built and built in me. I loved cumming as a woman. The way the pleasure rippled through me for hours upon hours. 

The hay tickled my back and ass as I humped back into my lover. Her futa-dick speared in and out of me. She buried into me again and again. It was so wonderful. My toes curled as she plunged into me so hard. 

My Amish bride was such a sinful girl. She shuddered as she plowed into me. Her braid of light-brown hair fell off her shoulder and dangled down to brush my arm. It swayed as she rammed into me. She thrust harder and harder, thrusting into me as hard as she could. My nipples grazed her nipples, pleasure sparking through my body every time.

Eleanor's head ducked down. She kissed me hard. 

She nibbled on my lower lips. I groaned, my pussy squeezing around her thrusting dick, increasing the friction. The silky pleasure rippled through my body as our tongues danced together. She fucked me so hard, our bodies pressed so tight.

My orgasm swelled. It was coming closer and closer.

The barn door creaked open.

Eleanor broke the kiss, her eyes twinkling. She arched her body, lifting up from me. She clutched at my thighs as she sat up and drilled her girl-dick into me. Her small tits jiggled, so firm, topped by her pale-pink nipples.

“Oh, Lord, you have such a tight pussy, Amy!” she moaned. “Cum on my futa-dick.”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped, my thighs locked around her.

Footsteps hurried through the barn. I smiled. This was it. I was on the verge of cumming. We were positioned just right, our bodies in profile to her father as he burst around the corner. Marvin, holding a pitchfork in hand, gaped at us as he came around the bales of hale and saw our rutting passion, his daughter naked and thrusting into a woman's pussy. 

He would have no idea I was Amos, his daughter's betrothed. The man she would be marrying in a few days. 

To him, he came across his daughter engaged in lesbian sex. A sinful act. Something to be ashamed of. Something to be dealt with. His face went red behind his close-trimmed, blond beard streaked with silvery-gray.

“Oh, my Lord, yes, cum in me!” I moaned as I stared at Marvin. The older man dropped his pitch fork. He wore a blue shirt with a black vest and matching pants. His stance shifted as I grinned at him. “Just spurt that futa-cum into me, Eleanor.”

“Yes, yes, yes, Amy!” she moaned, thrusting into me, her father staring at her as she buried her girl-dick to the hilt in me.

Her futa-cum spurted into my depths. Her hot jizz boiled into me. It was such a delicious pleasure to enjoy. Wonderful, thick spunk flooded into me. It pumped into me. The feel of that delight sent a wave of heat rushing through me. 

It triggered my orgasm.

I screamed out in rapture. My pussy convulsed about her girl-dick. The ecstasy swept through me. My breasts heaved as I bucked on the hay pile. I gasped and groaned, the straw tickling my ass and back as I squirmed. Pleasure swept through me. Stars burst across my eyes. My pussy writhed about her cock.

I milked her dick. My pussy craved every drop of her futa-cum to spurt into me. Eleanor moaned with me, her slender body shook. Her face contorted as the passion pumped in and out of me. It was just such a delight. 

“Yes, yes, yes, fire all that jizz in me, Eleanor!” I moaned, darkness washing across my eyes.

“I am!” she moaned.

“D-daughter!” groaned Marvin, his voice strangled. “This... You... Lord help you, what are you doing?” 

“Cumming in my betrothed's pussy!” she howled as she fired the last blast of her cum into me. 

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, my eyes fluttering, my pussy clenching around her girl-dick. I wasn't looking forward to the next part of the plan so I wanted to enjoy this for as long as possible.

I clutched to the rapture flooding out of my pussy. The feminine bliss that kept spilling again and again through me. It drowned my mind. I loved it. Eleanor thrust a final time into my sloppy pussy before she let out a low groan.

“Daughter!” Marvin growled, regaining himself. “Get off of her and cover your sinful self. This is... You are... What have you done?” 

“Made love to my betrothed,” she said. “She loves my futa-cock, Daed,” She used the Amish word for father. “See.”

She pulled her futa-dick out of my pussy. I groaned the entire time, loving the friction stimulating my pussy and sending one last wave of rapture threw my body. Her cock popped out of me. Her shaft bobbed before her, huge and long, far bigger than my dick was when I was male. It dripped with my pussy.

“Lord almighty,” her father groaned. “Daughter... You... That... It's...” 

“My futa-cock,” she said, a big grin on her face. “I told you, I was making love to my betrothed.”

“She filled me to the brim, sir,” I said, rising. It was time for me to do my part. If Eleanor could do this, fuck regular guys, then so I could I. I was utterly female right now. I had a pussy dripping with cum aching to have another cock in it. “She flooded me with so much jizz.”

He made such strangled sounds as he stared at my pillowy tits. My cum spilled down my thighs. It was such a thick and creamy delight feeling the spunk run out of me as I marched towards Martin. He stared at me, his green eyes wide.  

“S-stay back, harlot,” he groaned as I let out a purring moan. He shook his head, his bony form shaking. “I can see Satan burning in your eyes, hussy.” 

“It's Lilith, actually,” Eleanor said. “Just relax, Daed, you're going to enjoy this.” 

“Yes, you are,” I purred, seeing the bulge in his black pants. “You're aroused. I'll take care of you.” 

His fear excited me. He was terrified by the sin burning in the barn. He could sense that it was more than just normal human lusts. That something spiritual was involved here. His daughter's girl-dick wasn't normal. 

It was the gift of a futa-demon named Lilith.

He backed up into a hale bay and fell back on to it. He groaned as I mounted him. I was doing this to make my fiancee happy. I threw a look over my shoulder at her smiling eagerness. My hands fumbled at her father's pants, opening them.

“No, no,” he groaned. “You have to stop this deviancy, hussy.”

I drew out his cock.

“Now, whore! Get off of me!” 

Eleanor's green eyes were full of such supportive love. I could do this. I could change her father by having sex with me while my pussy was full of a futa's cum. It wouldn't be immediate like when Eleanor gender-swapped men. She was a special futa. But tonight, Lilith would change her father.

“Lord, save me,” Martin whimpered as I impaled my pussy on his dick.

He didn't last long in my cum-filled pussy. He popped off fast. His jizz was flooding into me. I didn't cum. He just didn't have a cock as impressive as my Eleanor's. I left him panting on the hay bale as I returned to my lover. 

“Thank you, Amy,” she said and kissed me. Her father fled the barn. I don't know where he would go. But tomorrow, he would be happy when he became a woman. When he became... Martha. 

Then she would have a wild time with her futa-wife's new cock. The sin had spread a little farther through our Amish community.  

“I love you so much,” Eleanor said when she broke the kiss. “You're amazing.” 

“I'd do far worse things for you,” I told her, staring into her eyes, my big tits pillowed into hers. I rubbed my nose against hers. “I love you so much.”

Tears beaded in her eyes. She kissed me with even more passion.

I returned to my farm after that. My step-mother had dinner ready. She had a big smile on her lips. I was back to being a man again, feeling rough and strong, not the sexy woman I craved to be. But being around my futa-mother had me tingling, verging on the edge of transformation. 

After dinner, we retired to her bedroom, and I made love to my step-mother. She pumped her girl-dick in and out of me. Her small breasts, bigger than Eleanor's, rubbed into my pillowy tits as she thrust her cock in and out of my pussy. 

We came so hard together and collapsed into the tangle of her quilted comforter and linen sheets. A storm rumbled outside, rain pelting the window and drumming across the roof as I slowly turned back into a man and drifted off to sleep beside my mother.

Dreams spilled through my mind. They were a blur and mismatch of images. Flashes of riding Marvin mixed with Eleanor cheering me on. Then I was fucking Eleanor with my cock. I was a futa. It was so exciting.

But before I could cum, the dream changed and I was working in my field, struggling to pull all the weeds, but there was always more. It was so annoying. I groaned and shuddered. My head shook back and forth as I couldn't get them all. 

“Come on,” I groaned and took a step forward into my mother's bed. 

I was naked and dropped my sack full of weeds. My day was done. I stretched out on the bed, my body muscular and male, my little cock thrusting hard up from my body, but I wasn't changing. What if I couldn't change? What if I was always a male?

“You just need a futanari to get you excited,” a voice purred. 

A woman stood at the doorway to my mother's bedroom. She was lush and naked. She was no Amish woman, not with that unabashed sexuality oozing off of her or and the ruby-red of her lips glistening in the wake of her licking tongue. Her eyes were scarlet. Her tits were as big as mine, but had such a perkiness about it. Her black hair spilled about her vixen-hungry face as she sauntered to me. 

“You did something... wicked today,” she purred. “Mmm, something I hadn't anticipated once more. Eleanor is full of surprises.”

“She's amazing,” I said and I groaned as I felt that familiar transformation. 

I stared down at my chest as my flesh flowed. My breasts blossomed. They grew as my muscles flowed and grew soft. Big, pillowy tits grew, my nipples getting larger and fatter, thrusting erect. My cock shrank, withdrawing down and down into my body. My pussy appeared, wet and ready for a futa-cock.

I groaned as that futa-cock appeared. It grew from the woman's shaved pussy. It was utterly hairless, her labia on display expanding as her pink clit blossomed into a bigger and bigger shaft. It grew a fleshy hue, matching the pale color of her skin save for the tip. It remained that same pink, growing spongy. A slit appeared as her shaft reached its full, massive girth.  

Precum bubbled at it.

“Mmm, yes, Amy, I didn't expect to visit your dreams, but... well, you've become a conduit, too. Like Eleanor.” 

“What are you going to do to me, Lilith?” I asked, recognizing the futa-demon from my betrothed's description of her dream where she was changed. 

“You know what I'm going to do to you,” Lilith said, her hands grabbing my ankles, spreading my thighs apart as she crawled onto the bed. Her black hair fell down around her face, her breasts swaying back and forth. “I'm going to slip into you and give you such sin. If you're willing.” 

I shuddered, biting my lips. I trembled on the bed, my big breasts jiggling. Heat race up my thighs from the touch of her fingers. She stroked my ankles, caressing me. My toes curled as her digits slid up to my knees. To my thighs. 

My pussy clenched and... It was full of cum. I just knew it was Eleanor's jizz in me. I shuddered, feeling it leak out of me, dribbling down to my rump. My toes flexed and twisted as I shifted on the bed, her hands sliding down my thighs now, reaching for my pussy. 

The heat swelled and swelled in me. My body shuddered. I whimpered as her hands came closer and closer to my cunt. My hands grasped my big breasts. I squeezed them as I shuddered. My entire body trembled.

Lilith licked her lips. Her scarlet eyes shot up at me. They looked so hungry. So eager to feast upon me. 

“This is such a wicked thing we've created,” Lilith said.

“Me and you?” I frowned. “I haven't talked to you before.”

“Me and your community,” she answered. “The sin I've unleashed here, that has percolated through your closed society, has been wonderful. You Amish have suppressed your sexuality so much, it just exploded out of you in such wanton behavior. You all threw yourselves into it. You have finally been given permission to enjoy your bodies pleasures, and since you have so denied it, you can't help yourself but glut on it. 

“You're like starving women who finally have a feast. No wonder you are so greedy to enjoy it.” 

“Maybe,” I moaned.

“So it has spread so fast,” Lilith purred. She kissed at my inner thighs while her fingers played with my curly pubic hair, almost brushing my aching pussy. It shot through my pussy. My cunt clenched as she came close to brushing my aching pussy lips. “It has spread far. Mmm, you are all enjoying yourselves.” 

“We are,” I groaned. 

“And that is a beautiful thing,” she said. “You are a beautiful thing, Amy.” 

I blushed and shuddered. “So are you. So is Eleanor, too. Thank you, Lilith.” 

“You're welcome,” she said. “Now let's give you more pleasure.” 

“Lord, yes!” I moaned, my heart pounding. “Please, please, just eat me out. I have so much futa-cum in me.”

“Yes, you do,” she moaned. “There is such power in cum. It's vitality. Life. Eleanor's life mixed with yours. That's a path I can walk.” 

She lowered her face down and licked at my pussy.

I groaned, my toes curling, my body shuddering as her tongue lapped up my folds. She gathered Eleanor's cum with her tongue. She nuzzled into my depths. I gasped as she explored through my petals, searching for more and more of my jizz. 

Her nose nuzzled my clit. She sent sparks through my body. It was just so delicious. My toes curled. My thighs squeezed about her face, her silky hair spilling about my legs. Her hands kneaded my ass as she thrust her tongue into the depths of my cunt.

“Oh, Lilith, yes!” I moaned, my body shuddering as the pleasure rippled through me. It was so incredible to feel. It was such a wonderful delight. “Just work that tongue in and out of me.” 

“Mmm, yes, Eleanor's vitality mixed with yours,” the futa-demon moaned. “Such a delicious taste.” 

“I bet,” I moaned. “I love drinking her futa-seed. That salty flavor... It's incredible.” 

She smiled at me and then dipped her tongue down and lapped through me again. She sucked on my clit. She nibbled on it, making me gasp and moan. Her fingers massaged my clenching rump. I whimpered. Pleasure spilled through me. 

My hands kneaded my tits. I massaged them, my fingers sliding across their my flesh. I massaged my areolas. I brushed my nipples. It sent such sparks shooting down to my cunt. My snatch clenched, forcing out more cum. 

Her mouth moved to lap it up.

She licked the cream flowing out of me. The futa-demon moaned as she feasted on me. Every swipe of her tongue sent pleasure shooting through my body. My breasts jiggled in my massaging hands as I humped against Lilith. 

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned. “Oh, Lord, I know this is wrong, but it feels so good. My body drinks it in.” 

“Uh-huh,” she moaned. “Just surrender to your desire. Let it explode through you.” 

“I will!” I panted. “You just have to keep stirring me up. Make me cum, Lilith! Please!”

“Just an Amish hussy, aren't you?” She fluttered her tongue up my pussy.

“I am!”

My pussy clenched as her tongue thrust into my depths. She scooped the cum out of my depths. She pulled it out of me. The jizz kept flowing from me. I whimpered as her tongue stirred such delight through me.

My ankles drummed on the bed. My back arched. I groaned and whimpered. It was such a delicious pleasure. It was so amazing. She kept thrusting her tongue into my cunt like a mini-cock while her fingers bit into my rump. 

I found my nipples. I pinched them. I twisted them. I tugged on them while Lilith devoured me with such passion. She licked out the jizz from my cunt. I shivered as her fingers slipped into my butt-crack, sliding down to brush my asshole. She circled my sphincter. 

I tugged on my nipples as she pressed two fingers against my asshole. Her scarlet eyes shot up my body. They gleamed with amusement. Her digits sank into my depths. I groaned, my bowels squeezing down on fingers. 

“Lilith!” I gasped, my pleasure swelling fast now. The velvet delight from my asshole melted into my cunt. “I... I...” 

“Cum!” she moaned, pumping my fingers in and out of her bowels. “Just let go and erupt, you gender-swapped hussy!” 

My pleasure exploded through my body. 

My cunt spasmed.

My juices gushed out, bathing her face as she licked through my folds. Stars burst across my vision. I heaved on the hay-stuffed mattress. My body spasmed. My fingers twisted and pulled on my nipples. The rapture burned through my body. It swept through me with such force. It drowned me in such ecstasy. 

My cunt convulsed around her probing tongue. The pleasure drowned my mind. It drank it in. I loved being a woman. I savored this pleasure so much. My clit throbbed and ached as the futa-demon pleasured me. 

I caught flashes of her crimson eyes between my heaving breasts. She stared up at me with such hunger as she gave me pleasure. She sucked on my clit, sending another burst of ecstasy through my body. My asshole convulsed about her digits. They jammed so deep into me.

She lifted her face, dripping with my pussy cream and Eleanor's futa-cum. “What passion brims in you, Amy. You need to let it explode out of you.” 

“I want that,” I whimpered, my orgasm peaking, her fingers wiggling in my asshole. 

“You'll let me penetrate you?” the futa-demon purred as she rose, her large breasts heaving. Her futa-dick thrust from the hairless folds of her pussy. “You'll let me slide my big, thick cock into your cunt?” 

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, knowing I was letting her touch more than my body. This was my dream. She was touching my soul and was about to slide into my essence. She would pump her vitality into my immortal spirit. “You can! Penetrate me, Lilith! I want that futa-cock in me.” 

She smiled at me as she moved into position. Her futa-dick came closer and closer to my pussy. She would slide into me. She would change me. I whimpered, so eager for that moment. To be filled by her futa-dick.

I groaned as the tip of her futa-dick nuzzled into my bush. She slipped it up and down, caressing my pussy lips. She brushed my clit. It throbbed against her spongy tip. Her scarlet eyes glimmered. She let out a purring sound as she moved it down and pressed it against the entrance of my pussy. 

“Enter me!” I moaned. “Please, please, Lilith! Penetrate me! Change me! Touch me with your sin!” 

“Such passion,” she moaned and thrust.

I groaned as the futa-demon's cock buried into my gender-swapped pussy. She rammed into the hilt into me in a single thrust. I groaned, her pubic bone smacking into my clit. My bud drank in the impact, showering sparks through my aching pussy. My walls, sensitive from my orgasm sent waves of delight through me. 

It was incredible to be filled by her after she ate me to my orgasm. My entire nethers hummed with such bliss. It made me shiver and shudder. My eyes fluttered as she drew back, the friction burning in my cunt, and then thrust into me. 

She buried so deep into my pussy. Into my soul.

“Lilith, yes!” I moaned, my breasts jiggling as she slammed into me. Her tits heaved, slapping together. Her flesh rippled, her nipples waved, begging to be played with.

I grasped her tits, my fingers sinking into their firm softness. It was so wonderful groping a woman's breasts. Mine, Eleanor's, and Lilith's were all so wonderful to play with. I shuddered as the pleasure washed through my body, driving my fingers to dig deep into her pillowy mounds. 

“Mmm, yes, yes, yes, I can feel your eagerness for my gift, hussy,” she moaned. 

“So eager!” I panted, squeezing down on her withdrawing cock, my pussy rejoicing at the friction. “I know you're going to change me. You're going to spurt so much jizz into me, and I'll never be the same.” 

“Isn't that just wonderful?” she asked. “Transformation? It's amazing. It's something every creature should strive for.” 

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, my eyes squeezing shut. “Please, please, Lilith, give that to me!”

She thrust deep into me. I groaned at the delight. It sent such pleasure surging through me. My pussy clenched and relaxed about her. My eyes fluttered at the pleasure that swept through my body. I groaned, loving it.

My hips undulated, matching the futa-demon's thrusts. I stirred my pussy around her cock. I loved it filling me. It was so incredible. It was so wonderful. It made me shiver. My toes curled every time she buried into me. My back arched. 

I wanted it so badly.

“Amy!” Lilith gasped as I let out a growl and rolled her over.

The futa-demon's black hair swept about her face. Her futa-dick shifted in my pussy as I shifted atop her. I straddled her now, my pussy impaled all the way down her girl-dick. She arched an eyebrow at me and licked her lips. 

“Now this is something... wicked,” she said. “Mmm, you're an aggressive one, Amy.” 

“I guess I am,” I said, my fingers pulling on her nipples. I stretched out her breasts while her futa-dick throbbed inside of me. “I just want it.” 

She smiled at me. “You know what's going to happen, don't you?” 

“I'm going to have one huge wedding gift for my bride,” I said and rose my pussy up Lilith's girl-dick. 

“You naughty, wanton harlot!” she groaned. “Just a sinful, Amish hussy.”

“I am!” I moaned and slammed down her cock.

I took her to the hilt. My pussy clenched down on her pussy. My hips squirmed from side to side, my clit pressing into her pubic mound. Sparks showered through my cunt. My snatch clenched around her dick as I slid up her again.

Her hands stroked my sides while my tits heaved before me. I slammed my pussy down her dick again and again. Then I got to slide back up to the top. It was always so wonderful, rising up her girth, my pussy clinging to it. The friction was incredible. 

Then I would plunge back down her, my clit striking her shaved-bare pubic mound. Sparks flew. They showered across my growing pleasure.

I would cum so hard on her futa-dick. I could just feel it building in me. Brewing. This amazing delight that would have me gasping and moaning in rapture. I worked faster and faster. The muscles in my thighs burned from the strain, but I kept riding her, pushing through the ache. 

I had to cum.

“Yes, yes, yes, work that cunt up and down my dick!” moaned the futa-demon. “I want you exploding on me, hussy.” 

“I'll milk your dick dry, Lilith” I moaned, twisting her nipples. “I want every drop of your futa-seed pumping into me.” 

She let out a moan as I slammed down her girl-dick. I was so close to erupting. Riding her was so exciting. Her hands stroked my sides, fingernails scratching. Not hard, just enough to sending tingling warmth rippling down to my pussy. It warmed my cunt, made me tremble. 

I slid up her dick, the friction so incredible. I whimpered on the edge of my explosion. I impaled myself down her girth again. My pussy drank in the caress of her shaft sliding deeper into me. My clit ground against her pubic bone.

I came.

“Lilith!” I howled as my pussy writhed about her futa-dick.

“Yes, yes, yes!” howled the futa-demon, my cunt spasming about her dick, the pleasure shooting through me. “You are perfect, Amy! Take my sin! My vital life!” 

As the pleasure washed through me, slamming into my mind, her futa-cum spurted into my snatch. I groaned, the pleasure pulsing through me. I felt every blast of her hot spunk slashing against my cervix and washing around through my convulsing flesh. 

More than just her seed flooded my orgasming body. I felt her energy, her vitality, fill me. It changed me. It rippled through my feminine flesh. I whimpered, my clit throbbing as I kept grinding it against her pubic mound. 

Then it happened. My clit sprouted.

I groaned as I felt my bud grow bigger and longer. I glanced down past my heaving breast, stars dancing across my vision, to witness my futa-cock growing and swelling. I throbbed against her belly while my pussy milked her clit-dick dry. 

“I'm a futanari!” I howled. “A gender-swapped, Amish futa!”

“Yes!” Lilith moaned.

“Amy, oh, my Lord, what is that?” a distant voice called, reaching in from the waking world. “Is that a futa-cock growing from you?” 

I shuddered, staring down at my new cock while my pussy milked the last of the jizz from Lilith's dick. It was incredible. I had a cock while being a woman. A huge one. So much bigger than my male one. My clit-dick was amazing. 

I wanted to use it.

“Amy, Amy, what is going on?” the voice asked, mature and smooth. I felt hands shaking my shoulders. There was something growing against my own girl-dick. Another shaft sprouting from the woman I lay atop. 

But Lilith's dick was in me, and...  

I woke up.

It was dark in my step-mother's bedroom. I was atop her, straddling her the way I rode Lilith, naked the way I fell asleep. My girl-dick thrust out before me, lying on her belly as her own futa-cock grew, our shafts rubbing together. 

“Amy, you have a dick,” groaned my futa-mother. Her eyes were glassy reflections, her from a shadow in the darkened room. Only moonlight and starlight bled into the room. We weren't English. We didn't have digital clocks or nightlights or electricity of any sort in our houses.

“I do,” I moaned. “I met Lilith.”

“That wicked futa-succubus...” my mother said. She married my father when I was a toddler. When he died, we stayed together as a family though we weren't related by blood.

We were a family.

“Yes, she is,” I groaned.

“Ooh, Eleanor is going to be shocked,” she said. “But she'll love it.” I gasped as my mother grasped both of our futa-dicks, using both her hands to clutch our shafts together. “Mmm, this is incredible. I have a futa-daughter now.” 

“You know what that means, don't you, Mamm?” I said, calling her the Amish word for mother. 

“That you have to cum with it,” she said. “You need to make full use of your new dick.” 

“Yes!” I said then groaned as her fingers stroked the crown of my dick and her own. 

My mother licked her lips. “I need to taste it. I have to enjoy my gender-swapped futa-daughter's spunk.” 

“Then you need me to fuck you?” I asked. 

“Of course, Amy.” She let out a throaty moan. “Mmm, isn't that what step-mothers are for. To love their nubile daughters.” 

“I don't think that's what the Lord intended,” I said. 

She sighed. “No, but that's what I want.” 

“Then let's sixty-nine,” I said. It was a term I had learned the last few days, the English way of saying, “Let's suck on each other's futa-dicks.” 

My mother purred her agreement and we were shifting around. My futa-dick and big breasts heaved before me as I ended up on my side, turned around, my feet pressing on the headboard. My mother scooted down, bringing her cock to my mouth while her lips nuzzled at the crown of my shaft.

I groaned as we engulfed each other. Her thick dick filled my lips. It was such a familiar delight having a futa-cock in my mouth. But having a mouth on my girl-dick was a new experience. I shuddered as she sucked, the delight reaching down into my pussy. To my ovaries. 

Taboo delight surged through me. I had never experienced a blowjob.

It was amazing.

I sucked with such enthusiasm on my mother's cock, nursing on her dick. I wanted to give her as much pleasure as she gave me. My mouth bobbed on her shaft, sliding my lips up and down her girth while her tongue danced over the crown of my cock. 

My pussy clenched. It was so incredible. I knew I wouldn't be able to last long. And that was okay. I was eager to fuck her cunt. Bur I just had to give her that fresh load of my girl-cum. She sucked with such noisy passion. 

I loved it.

I smelled her tangy pussy cream as I bobbed my head up and down her girl-dick. I took more and more of her while my eyes stared at her pussy covered in her bush. I could just make out her thick labia in the dark room. I bobbed my head faster realizing she could see the same thing between my thighs.

I lifted my leg, making sure she had unfettered view of my cunt. She moaned about my girl-dick then her fingers found my gender-swapped pussy. I shuddered, whimpering about her girl-cock as she thrust her digits into my pussy. 

I sucked so hard.

I swirled my tongue.

I slid my lips down her shaft.

It was so incredible to have her sucking on my clit-dick and fingering my snatch all at the same time. It made my pussy squeeze down on her fingers while my cock throbbed in her mouth. Pleasure spilled through me and reached my ovaries. 

I shuddered, feeling that familiar ache of need. I could fire cum again. It brimmed in there, a tightness that needed a release. It built pressure at the tip of my girl-dick buried in her hot mouth. She nursed on my dick, coaxing at the cum. 

He wanted it.

I grabbed her ass, pulling on her hips as I swallowed as much of her girl-cock as I could. As my orgasm swelled, I was driven to give her as much bliss as I could. She was making me feel amazing. I had to return hat amazing gift to her. The tip of her girl-dick brushed the back of my throat. 

I swallowed it.

She moaned about my cock and thrust a third fingering into my cunt. Her body shivered and her rump clenched beneath my fingers as I deep-throated her futa-dick. Her shaft slid down my gullet as my lips came closer and closer to the base of her shaft. 

Her tangy musk swelled in my nose. Then her wet, silky pubic hair brushed my nose and lips. I moaned, taking the last inch of her girl-dick. My mouth pressed into her pussy folds wrapped about her cock's base. 

I had taken every inch of her. 

My pussy clenched down on her three probing fingers. 

The ache swelled at the tip of my girl-dick. Her tongue swirled around it. She sucked again, coaxing out my cum from my ovaries. I swallowed about her futa-dick and moaned as loud as I could, giving her humming bliss. 

Then I came.

My futa-cum fired out of my clit-dick. It pumped into my step-mother's mouth. A heady, taboo rush of bliss shot through me, flooding from my convulsing snatch. My cream squirted out around her fingers. 

My mind drank in all the pleasure. I groaned about her girl-dick buried down my throat. My lips nuzzled into her tangy, wet pussy lips. I shuddered, stars dancing in my eyes. Darkness washed across my vision as I came and came and came.

My jizz kept pumping out of me.

My mother squealed about my cock. Her dick twitched in my throat. Then she pumped warm jizz straight into my belly. It warmed my stomach while her juices spurted about my mouth and chin. Her scent filled my nose. 

I swooned.

My orgasm intensified. It was so amazing. I loved cumming as a futa. My pussy convulsed. My dick unloaded. I got to experience this same joy that my step-mother and Eleanor did. It was wonderful. I was so happy. 

My mother popped her mouth off my dick. “Oh, Amy, yes, I need you in me! I need you filling my pussy. I want more!” 

I slid my mouth off my mother's cock. I panted to catch my breath. I was dizzy for a moment as the darkness cleared from my vision. I shook my head, letting it pass as my mother rolled onto her back, her futa-dick, soaked in my saliva, swaying as it thrust out over her stomach. 

I grasped it. I stroked her cock as I moved into position. A last big of cum dribbled out of the tip of her dick and spilled hot over the back of my hand. I loved the trickling sensation as my left hand guided my new clit-dick to her pussy. 

“The last time I fucked a girl with a cock, I became Amy,” I said.

“Well, this time you just get to cum,” said my mother. “I mean, what else is going to happen to you?”

I grinned at my step-mother and lined up my cock at her taboo hole. I thrust into her forbidden depths. Her pussy clenched around me while her girl-dick throbbed in my stroking grip as I sank deeper and deeper into her.

“Amy!” she moaned, pleasure crossing her face. My eyes had adjusted to the dark room. I could see the pleasure in her eyes as she welcomed me into her. “Ooh, yes, yes, you're so big.”

“And you're just such a wanton hussy for it,” I purred. 

“Uh-huh,” she moaned, nodding her head. “I want my futa-daughter to fuck me and cum in me!”

I pumped my hand up and down her girl-cock. My hips worked my clit-dick in and out of her tight snatch. My mother moaned, her breasts jiggling as she grabbed my hips. Her fingernails bit into my flesh as I leaned over her. 

Then I was kissing her, our bodies pressed together. Her girl-dick throbbed between us. I let go of it, my hands stroking her body as I thrust atop her. Our bodies heaved together, working to make us cum.

It was so amazing being in my mother. My futa-dick enjoyed her pussy. The silky friction was incredible. It spilled such delight through me. My own cunt drank it in, growing hotter and hotter with every thrust 

“Oh, Mamm,” I panted, breaking the kiss and staring into her. “You feel amazing.” 

“And you feel wonderful.” She shuddered. “Your wedding is so soon. Then you and Eleanor will share this house with me. All three of us writhing together, our futa-dicks spurting cum. It will be so wicked.” 

“Yes!” I groaned, thrusting faster and faster. I drove my girl-cock again and again into my mother's silky depths. “We are. There's going to be futa-jizz raining through the house.” 

“Yum!” she said, shifting beneath me as she matched my thrusts.

Her round breasts pressed into mine. Her nipples shifted as our bodies moved. Sometimes, our nubs met, sliding past each other while sparks zapped down to my pussy and cock. My clit-dick drank in the wet heat of her pussy, rapture flowing down it to my snatch, meeting the other sensations.

She felt so wonderful beneath me. 

So soft. So silky smooth. I groaned as I pumped my hips atop her. I loved her so much. The pleasure spilled through my body as I thrust away at her cunt. I rammed my futa-dick deep into her again and again.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned. “Ooh, you're making me feel incredible. That's it! Oh, Amy, you're stirring me up. I'm going to explode on this cock.” 

“Good, Mamm!” I stared into her eyes, my forehead resting on hers as our bodies heaved together. “Next to Eleanor, I love you the most. I'm so glad that my soon-to-be wife and I will fuck you all the time.”

“I want that!” she moaned. “I'm such a slut for it! Both of you in me... Oh, that will be heaven!”

I kissed my mother hard on the mouth. My hips thrust faster while her futa-dick throbbed between our stomachs. Her precum flowed, making us sticky with her impending passion. My own cock ached as I plunged into her cunt. Every thrust brought me closer and closer to that explosion. 

I would spill my jizz into her. I would make her gasp and moan. She would cry out in bliss. Her moans would echo through her bedroom. Her pussy clenched on me as I drew back, increasing the friction.

My ovaries drank it in.

Our tongues dueled. Our skin rubbed together. Her hands squeezed my ass. My fingers stroked the sides of her breasts. At every point of contact between us, my body drank in the pleasure. The friction. The wonderful delight of her cunt. 

I thrust into her depths. I buried into her again and again. I groaned into her mouth. My pussy clenching. I reamed her with such passion. I slammed into her. I filled her to the hilt. She whimpered as she squirmed beneath me. 

I would make her explode. 

I would make her cry out in rapture.

Then I would join her.

She broke the kiss, gasping, “Amy!” Her pussy clenched hard about my thrusting dick. “Oh, Lord, Amy!”

“Let yourself go, Mamm!” I groaned, thrusting into her as hard as I could. “Don't fight it! Don't hold back! Cum! Love my girl-dick with your pussy!” 

Joy burst in her eyes. Her pussy convulsed about my dick. Hot juices bathed my crotch as I buried into her. Her futa-dick pulsed between us. Then her jizz spurted. It spilled between our bodies, coating us in her salty passion.

I gave her this pleasure with my new futa-dick. Such a heady thrill shot through me. I loved pleasing the women in my life—my mother, my betrothed, my future mother-in-law, my gender-swapped friends—and now I could do with with my huge cock. 

“Amy!” my mother squealed in taboo rapture. “Cum in me!”

I kissed her hard and gave her what she craved.

My forbidden seed pumped into her snatch. Pleasure burst through my pussy. Jolts of rapture shot from my cock. Waves of ecstasy flowed from my convulsing snatch. My juices bathed my thighs while my cum flooded my mother's cunt. 

The dual delights slammed into my mind. They spilled over my thoughts. They smothered me in such wondrous joy. I trembled atop my mother, her pussy milking my girl-dick dry while her cum soaked our stomachs and breasts. Our tongues dueled as we were united in such pleasure. 

I couldn't wait to surprise my betrothed at our wedding. As my pleasure peaked, this new desire surged through me. I would have to be strong, to deny letting my clit-dick grow before that wondrous day.

It would be worth it, though, to see the joy in my bride's eyes when she beheld my futa-dick for the first time. 

Thank you Lilith for this sinful joy. My wedding could not come fast enough.

To be continued...

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

“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.
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