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Naughty Excerpt from “Catherine's Futa Seduction”

“Yes, yes, once you become a futa, too, after Lilith visits you in your dreams, you're going to my daughter. You're going to be her futa-slave. You're going to fuck her with your cock and make sure she gets her visit. She's going to spank you and dominate you and do all the naughty things to you that I do to your mother. 

“What do you think about that?”

“I... I think that sounds wonderful,” she said with breathy excitement.  

Her hands lifted my skirt beneath the table. I smiled, shifting in my hard seat. The fabric rose higher and higher up my legs, caressing my sensitive cock. I shuddered, remembering her mother's mouth from earlier, wondering how the daughter would stack up. 

I felt her breath on my legs. Then her lips kissed at my knee. I spread my thighs farther apart as she pushed my skirt higher and higher. Her kisses chased it, her mouth hot on my inner thighs as she worked her way towards my crotch.

“Mmm, and I bet you've never even thought of licking a pussy before,” I moaned.

“I... I have...” She whimpered. “I... I saw some things in the world. Lesbian things. I once masturbated thinking about... doing that to a girl. I... I know it's wrong—” 

“No, it's not,” I commanded. “I know you can smell my hot cunt right now. You're kissing towards it. you're going to lick my pussy, too. You're going to act out your fantasy before you suck on my dick, slut.” 

“Slut...” she whimpered. “I... Yes, Mistress.”

Her lips kissed faster down my thighs. My cock sprang out from beneath my skirt. It smacked the crown of her head right before her lips reached my bush. She kissed at the side of my pussy, her breath wafting around my snatch, teasing me. My girl-dick throbbed against her forehead as she moved closer and closer to my labia.

“You smell so good, Mistress,” she moaned. “So tangy.”

“I taste even better and... Yes!”

Her tongue fluttered through the folds of my pussy. I shuddered, savoring the virgin's tongue caressing my labia, gathering my juices. She brushed the base of my clit-dick before she licked again and again. I heard her hungry moan rising from beneath the table. I wanted to raise the tablecloth to stare at her face pressed between my thighs. 

But picturing the expression on her face, that look of joy as she feasted on my cunt, was more exciting. I leaned back in my chair, my hands fondling my tits through my blouse. I pinched and rubbed my hard nipples as her tongue fluttered up and down my folds.

She moaned as she licked me. She fluttered her tongue faster and faster, caressing my naughty flesh. I whimpered, squirming. My heart pounded in my chest. She was such a delicious thing. My pussy drank in the sensations of her fluttering tongue. My ovaries grew tighter.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I panted. “Mmm, you're such a naughty thing. Just licking my pussy. Driving me wild.” 

“You taste so good,” she groaned and then licked again. “So naughty. I'm such a... a slut for doing this.”

“A nasty, wanton, Amish whore,” I panted.

“I am!” she moaned.

“Mmm, suck on my labia! My pussy lips! Tease them. Please them like... Yes, yes, like that!”

She nibbled on my pussy lips then sucked on them. She worked her mouth up and down them, teasing them before she licked again. She found the entrance to my pussy. I groaned as she jammed her tongue into my depths, swirling it around in me. She teased me. She made me squirm and groan.

I squeezed my tits so hard through my blouse. My moans echoed through the room. It was incredible feeling her lick and nuzzle. She put her all into driving me wild. It was great. Amazing. I shuddered, my thighs squeezing about her head as she feasted on me with such abound. 

“You naughty whore, yes,” I groaned, the ache building and building at the tip of my dick. “Mmm, that's good. You're learning how to eat pussy. Annie will love it.” 

“She will!” the girl breathed into my snatch. She thrust her tongue in deep again, swirling it around, teasing me.

“But, but, I have a futa-dick, too. I have a big, throbbing shaft of flesh that your little Amish-slut mouth has to suck on.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Catherine's Futa Seduction

“Well, aren't you just a pretty thing,” I purred when Victoria, the daughter of my futa-slave and her blacksmith husband, opened the door. I was standing at their house located adjacent to Walker's forge. The eighteen-year-old girl, a friend of my own daughter, swallowed and her eyes widened at the sight of me.

Color spotted Victoria's narrow face as she looked me up and down, the young lady wearing a demure dress of dark-blue, a gray apron pinned to the front of her skirt. She was a slender girl, her breasts modest, hardly making a swell in her bodice. It only added to her appeal, making my clit tingle, my nipples harden, and my pussy growing wet.

I couldn't wait to enjoy her. I've already seduced the mother, now I craved the daughter. 

“G-good evening, Catherine,” she said, her words tight and breathy. She swallowed. I could see the desire burgeoning in her. I was a fount of sin, a nexus infecting our Amish community with the perversion of the futa-succubus. Already her mother was transformed into a futa after I dominated her. I enjoyed using Louisa and her new futa-cock today. I had so much fun clamping her nipples, thrusting a butt plug up her asshole, and burying a vibrator in her pussy. 

“Won't you please come in,” Victoria continued, stepping back, her bare feet peeking out from beneath her skirt. Amish women rarely wore shoes and stockings around the house. 

“Blessed evening to you, child,” I said, stepping in, my shoes thudding on the hardwood floors. The smells of dinner drifted through the house, a savory aroma that made me smile. “Mmm, you are just blossoming, aren't you? Just growing into such a delicious, young woman.”

She swallowed, her eyes downcast.

“Catherine, the Lord saw fit to bless us with your presence,” Walker boomed as he appeared, the village blacksmith looking brawny in his blue shirt tucked into his black pants. He had a thick, light-brown beard dusted with gray, his shoulders broader than any other man in our community.  

“Thank you for having me for supper,” I said, my clit wanting to swell into a futa-cock faster. I was so eager to cuckold this man and seduce his budding daughter into sin.

“My lovely wife has been buzzing with excitement all afternoon,” he said.

“Yes, she has,” Victoria said, her hands clasped before her, her body shifting. “Busy in the kitchen. She wants dinner to be perfect.”

“Well, let's help her make it even more special,” I told Victoria, grabbing her clasped hands and prying her right from her left. I stroked my thumb across the back of her hand sending a shiver through her body. 

Her father had no idea his daughter's cunt was growing wet for me. And of course, she had no idea why her body was reacting to the sin I exuded. Other Amish women who came into my dry goods store the last two days had the same reaction. 

I led Victoria towards the smells of the kitchen and the sound of bustling. The girl stumbled after me, her eyes downcast. I smiled, loving the look. I reached the kitchen, pushing through the door, the scents of cooking swelling stronger. A roast broiled in the wood-burning oven while my sex slave was working on a salad, dicing fresh vegetables.

She stiffened when I entered, her eyes going wide. “Catherine, it's—” 

“That's not how you address me, slave,” I interrupted, squeezing Victoria's hand. 

Louisa shuddered, her green eyes flicking to her daughter. She licked her lips. The short, curvy woman shuddered, her breasts swaying beneath her dress. She swallowed then said, “Mistress, it is wonderful to see you on this blessed evening.” 

“Yes, it is,” I said. “Come here, lift your skirt, and let me inspect you.” 

She swallowed and came towards me. Victoria let out a some strangled sounds as her mother stopped before me. Her cheeks pure crimson, Louisa grabbed the front of her dark skirts, a matching apron to her daughter's pinned to the front, and lifted the skirt. Her legs came into view, lush and delicious. Her skirt drew up higher and higher. She wasn't wearing a slip beneath like a proper Amish wife should. 

Then her blonde bush came into view. Her juices gathered on her strands. Her clit looked swollen, like it could transform into her futa-cock at any moment. She trembled there, her lips pursed together. And there, peeking out of her pussy lips, was the base of the vibrator I ordered off the internet and was delivered to my dry goods shop today. 

I never ordered anything off the internet before, let alone a sex toy. When I finished playing with Louisa earlier today, I sent her home with it not humming, but just stuck into her pussy. I smiled at the sight of it.

“Your mother is my sex slave,” I told Victoria. “She's a nasty slut that does whatever I want. Slave, turn your vibrator on.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” Louisa said, her cheeks pure crimson. She couldn't look at her daughter as she reached between her thighs and twisted the knob at the base.

It buzzed to life, a faint sound muffled by her pussy. She shuddered, her breasts jiggling beneath her blouse. A whimper escaped her lips as she shuddered. Her hips wiggled from side to side as she let out a groan.

“W-what is going on?” whimpered Victoria, her hand clenching tight to mine. “Mother, why do you have... that in you?” 

“Because she's a slave to my futa-cock,” I said, unable to stop my clit-dick from swelling before me. 

My clit expanded from the folds of my pussy. It pulsed and swelled with my excitement. My pussy grew hotter and hotter. It was so hot. Walker was moving around the house, whistling, unaware that his wife was about to suck my futa-cock.

“Slave, attend to my futa-cock with that pretty mouth. Show your daughter how she should behave.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” Louisa moaned. She fell to her knees, letting go of her skirt. Her body trembled, churned by the vibrator buzzing in her married pussy. 

Victoria gasped as my futa-cock pressed at the front of my skirt. She trembled beside me as her mother lifted up my skirt. I groaned as the fabric rubbed against the tip of my girl-dick. Pleasure shot down to my pussy. 

My pussy clenched. Pleasure spilled through me. It felt so wonderful. It was such a delight. My futa-cock drank in the sensation. I glanced at Victoria, her brown eyes so wide. She let out a strangling sound when my clit-dick popped out, thrusting thick and hard before me, bobbing inches from her mother's face. 

Louisa didn't hesitate to swallow the tip of my girl-dick. 

“That's it, you nasty slattern,” I groaned as the pleasure shot down my shaft to my pussy. “Mmm, yes, yes, worship my futa-cock, you nasty slut.” 

Victoria let out a strangled, “Mamm!” She spoke the Amish word for mother. “W-what are you doing?” 

“She's sucking my futa-cock like a proper slave,” I purred, glancing at the girl. “Don't tell me you don't want to be on your knees sucking my dick. I know you. You're just like your mother. You're going to make such a delicious sex slave for my daughter. 

“Once I've corrupted you.”

She swallowed, her narrow face completely crimson. She licked her lips as her mother bobbed up and down my girl-cock. Louisa's lips were sealed tight, the suction incredible. I groaned as I stared into Victoria's brown eyes, loving the confusion and lust swimming in them. 

I pulled her closer to me. She didn't resist, stumbling forward until she pressed against my body. Her mother's naughty sucking echoed through the kitchen. Louisa sucked and slurped, her tongue swirling about my girl-dick's sensitive crown.

“Mmm, you're going to be sucking my cock soon,” I told the girl. “You're going to be my slut tonight. I'm going to pop your cherry and make you cum on my cock.” 

Louisa sucked harder. She gripped my hips, fingers biting through the material of my skirt. Her suction felt incredible while her daughter shuddered beside her. Victoria looked so delicious. So innocent. She didn't know what to do. 

So I kissed her on the mouth.

It was such a wicked treat kissing her mouth while her mother worshiped my girl-dick. I felt like such a wanton, Amish woman. I was spreading such sinful delights through my community as I nibbled on Victoria's lips. 

She whimpered into the kiss, frozen. She didn't move at all, didn't kiss me back. I gripped her hand harder, my free hand reaching up to caress her cheek. I thrust my tongue against her mouth, pressing past her lips to bury into her stunned mouth.

My hand moved along her cheek to the back of her head, gripping the base of her braid. I held her tight as I kissed her with such passion, moaning into her lips as the pleasure swelled in my pussy. My ovaries grew tighter and tighter, my cum boiling inside of them.

This was so hot. So wild.

Louisa made such nasty sounds. She sucked and slurped on my girl-dick as I kissed her daughter. I ravished Victoria's mouth. My pussy clenched. Juices ran down my thighs. My nipples ached in my blouse as my tongue explored Victoria's sweet mouth. 

She whimpered and then she brushed her tongue against mine.

I shuddered as the sweet girl's head cocked to the side, her lips moving against mine. Her eyes closed. She whimpered into our kiss, her tongue exploring around mine, caressing me. She moaned and shivered while her mother sucked me with such passion. 

I had this girl. She would be my naughty slave. I would fuck her underneath her father's nose. I would sully her with my futa-cum. 

I orgasmed.

Groaning into her lips, I came in her mother's mouth. Louisa moaned, her hands squeezing my hips as she gulped down my futa-cum. Each blast of jizz shot ecstasy through me. I held Victoria's mouth hard to my lips, ravishing her as such pleasure washed through me. My pussy convulsed, juices pouring down my thighs. 

I broke the kiss with Victoria. She gasped and panted. Her eyes fluttered. She licked her lips, glossy from our kiss. She swayed while I groaned, my orgasm peaking in me. I fired a final blast of cum into Louisa's mouth. 

“Mmm, your mother drank all my cum like a good slave,” I told her then let her go. “Now go finish the salad. We have to get dinner ready.” 

“Y-yes... Mistress,” she said, her voice tight.

Louisa sucked so hard on my girl-cock, whimper around my shaft.

I smiled as Victoria darted towards the salad, her skirt swirling about her ankles. Her mouth popped off my futa-dick. Her tongue licked the tip, gathering up a dollop of my futa-cum. She stared up at me, trembling.

“That made you wet, didn't it?” I asked.

“I have a vibrator in me, Mistress,” she moaned. “I... I almost came. That's how much it turned me on, Mistress.” 

I smiled as she licked her lips, my futa-cock shrinking back into a clit. “Attend to your roast. We want your husband to have a perfect dinner. After all, I'm enjoying his wife and soon his daughter. Let's make sure he's well-fed.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” Louisa moaned, bounding to her feet and darting to the oven.

I shivered as I stared at Victoria. She looked dazed as she worked on the salad, her knife whisking as she diced vegetables. Her tongue flicked out over and over. She wiggled her hips, trembling. It made me so hard.

I had her. I would enjoy her greatly under her father's nose. 

Louisa bustled, too. Her cheeks were so red as she opened the oven. She plucked the brisket out, the savory scent spilling through the kitchen. I smiled. This was going to be such a delicious night. I would enjoy it always.

I joined them in readying dinner. I was still an Amish woman, and it didn't feel right to lounge around not working. My hands itched to help ready the meal. But I could just hear the vibrator buzzing inside of Louisa, taunting her, making her squirm and groan and whimper. She fought against her clit growing, not wanting to have that tell-tale bugle. 

Her daughter kept glancing at her, eyes wide. I could almost hear the gears of her mind turning, grinding together as she wondered what I would do to her. She wiped her hands on her apron again and again, pressing into her groin. 

Stimulating herself.

Finally, we brought the food to the supper table, setting it. I squirmed in delight as we set out the silverware, putting Walker's plate at the head of the table. He thought he ran this house, but the women in it served me. 

Everything ready, we sat down. I took the chair to the right of Walker, his wife on my left, his daughter across the table from me. Her cheeks were red and scarlet. She squirmed and shuddered, fidgeting in her seat. Her father glanced at her as he folded his hands before her.

“Is something troubling you?”

“No, Daed,” she said, using the Amish word for father. “I'm just... excited that Catherine has joined us.”

“Me, too,” I said, stretching my foot out before me. When I was younger, while running around in the world (a tradition all Amish youths performed, and one which my daughter and Victoria had recently returned from), I encountered more than that BDSM magazine that awakened me to my dominating desires. I also heard about playing footsie.

I never thought it would do it.

“It's just such a delight to be here, witnessing Louisa being such a model of womanhood to your daughter in the kitchen,” I said, such a smile on my lips as my bare foot (I removed my shoes and stockings earlier) brushed her skirt. 

“Yes, yes, I was so proud of her,” Louisa said, squirming beside me. I could just hear the vibrator churning away in her. My hand, drifting beneath table, brushed her lap. I slid across and found her futa-cock bulging her skirt.

She had surrendered.

“That's wonderful to hear,” Walker said, pride in his voice. “Well, shall we say Grace?” 

I took his hand while my other gripped his wife's futa-cock through her skirt. I felt her bulge twitching and throbbing. At the same time, my foot slid beneath his daughter's skirt, brushing the eighteen-year-old Amish girl's bare ankle. Her eyes caught mine, widening as I stroked up her calf. 

Then her eyes squeezed shut as Walker prayed.

I felt so sinful, my futa-cock sprouting to its full girth as I slid my foot higher and higher up Victoria's thigh. I enjoyed the silkiness of her skin, the way she shuddered and squirmed as her father thanked the Lord. 

I thanked Lilith, that wicked futa-succubus for freeing me from the repression. I could enjoy the pleasures of my body, and my new futa-dick, without feeling guilty any longer. I could dominate all the Amish women I wanted. 

My foot reached her thigh.

“Amen,” Walker said, squeezing my hand.

“Amen,” I breathed, squeezing his wife's futa-cock while my futa pressed down her thigh, my toes caressing her. 

Victoria's thighs spread wider, her eyes staring at me. She couldn't believe I was doing this. She couldn't believe I had the courage to do this while her father sat next to her. Her pulse fluttered in her graceful throat as I extended my leg fully, my toes reaching and reaching and... 

I brushed the wet curls of her bush. I felt her silky delight. I wiggled closer, my toes brushing her wet pussy lips. I slid up and down her slit. She shuddered, her eyes widening. No one had ever touched her there before me.

I squeezed her mother's futa-cock as I worked my big toe up and down her slit, her juices coating my toe. I smiled as Louisa dished up the food, her cheeks glowing. She swallowed her throat, her body shuddering as she dished up plates. 

“I am so glad you could be here, Mi... Catherine,” she said, swallowing what she wanted to call me. 

I let that pass. She was before her husband. 

“Yes, it is always a blessing to have guests,” Walker said, nodding his head. “Supper smells delicious, Louisa.”

“Mmm, it does,” I purred. “I always enjoy eating Louisa's treats.” I kept stroking her futa-dick as I said that, loving the feel of her girl-dick as she shuddered on the chair beside me. My own shaft throbbed in my skirt.

Victoria's poked at her food as her breath quickened. My toe found her clit. I massaged it, rubbing it. She swallowed as her father devoured his food. He hadn't noticed his daughter's fidgeting, her juices flowing. I pressed on that little clit, feeling that bud on the bottom of my toe. Her pussy was just so juicy. 

It was such a naughty treat. I was having such fun playing with her under her father's nose, getting her wet and excited. Her cheeks blazed as she struggled to eat. Her juices coated my toe, running down the sole of my foot. 

“Mmm, Victoria is such a delightful, young woman,” I said. “You should be proud of who she's turning into it.”

“So proud,” Walker nodded.

“Uh-huh,” Louisa moaned, her futa-dick twitching in my grip. My thumb massaged her crown through her skirt. “She's... she's just... wondrous. And... Oh, my!” 

She let out a groan, leaning over her plate. A wet heat soaked through her skirt, coating my thumb. Her dick pulsed and spurted. She was cumming. I loved the feel of it. I made her cum before her husband. She couldn't scream out in rapture. She couldn't cry out her passion. She just whimpered while her husband stared at her. 

“Wife?”

“Just.. just a...” She shook her head. “It's fine. It's passing.” She lifted her face, her breasts rising and falling as she sucked in breaths. “Oh, my, that was just unexpected. Sorry for the distraction.” 

My pussy was so wet. I just smiled, lifting my hand from her crotch. Her cum had bled through her skirt and apron. The white cream coated my thumb and fingers. I popped my thumb into my mouth, sucking on the salty jizz as her husband stared at her. 

“Are you sure? Do you need to lie down?” 

“No, no,” Louisa said, her back straight, a smile growing on her lips, shining upon her flushed face. “I'm feeling so much better.” 

Victoria stared at her mother while my toe kept rubbing at her pussy. Her eyes widened and then her gaze shot at me. She arched eyebrows. I popped my fingers out of my mouth and gave her just the slightest nod, my foot rubbing harder against her pussy.

She quivered more. Her chair creaked as she licked her lips. Her eyes were so wide, full of glassy delight as I shifted and pressed the sole of my foot against her virgin flesh. Her wet, silky bush tickled the bottom of my foot, tingles racing up it to warm my pussy and my futa-dick. I shuddered, my nipples throbbing in my blouse, and massaged her.

“This is such a succulent treat you've made,” I said, glancing at Louisa. “Just so hot and juicy.”

“Yes, the brisket came out wonderfully,” Walker said while his daughter's head leaned back, her flush creeping down her snowy neck.

“Oh, no,” she whimpered as I massaged her pussy, stimulating her pussy lips and labia, sending such new sensations through her virgin flesh. “Oh, no, no, no.” 

“Daughter?” Walker frowned.

“I think... I think I have... what Mamm...” Victoria's back straightened. Then she shuddered, her hands clutching her belly. She let out a gasping moan. 

Hot juices bathed the bottom of my feet.

I quivered, massaging her cumming, virgin cunt. I sent such rapture through her. She moaned and gasped before her parents, her body quivering. Her throaty groans made my futa-dick so hard. Her chair quivered and bucked. She let out a piercing scream, her thighs clenching tight about my foot, trapping me against her orgasming snatch.

I smiled as her father gaped at her.

Then Victoria slumped down. She sucked in heavy breaths, her modest breasts rising and falling in her blouse. I pulled my foot away from her, the bottom drenched in her virgin juices. It made me so wet, so hard. I wanted to masturbate right now. I shifted, straightening in my seat as her eyes fluttered.

“Victoria?” Walker asked. “Do you need to lie down?” 

“No, no, I think... same thing that happened to Mamm,” she groaned. She sat up, a big smile crossing her lips. She glowed. “I'm feeling so much better.” 

Louisa glanced at me, her green eyes wide. I winked at her then took a big bite of my brisket, savoring the juicy flavor of the meat and the gravy. Even though I hadn't orgasmed, I buzzed with euphoria.

I made Walker's wife and daughter cum at his dinner table. I usurped his place with his wife and soiled his daughter with my naughty passions. I wanted to smirk at him. Instead, I kept eating while he frowned at his family.

But he couldn't even fathom the naughty things that were really going on. He didn't know his wife was a futa now. Nor that his daughter would soon lose her virginity to my girl-dick. I couldn't help my smile as I kept eating my lush dinner. 

After that, things were mostly normal. Victoria kept smiling like a wanton minx at me whenever her father wasn't looking, utterly seduced by me. She was such an eager, little submissive. She felt even more wanton than her mother. Louisa shifted beside me, the vibrator still assaulting her cunt, making her fidget as she ate her dinner.

Walker polished off three helpings of brisket before he pushed back from the table. He rose with a grunt. “My thanks, wife, for the delicious meal.”

“It was my pleasure, husband,” Louisa said, her eyes glassy, her body fidgeting.

“I'm going to enjoy a pipe on the porch. I'll leave you women to your conversation.” He gave a nod of his head before leaving the room. 

“Oh, Lord,” Louisa panted, leaning forward. “Mistress, the vibrator... It's churning my naughty pussy to a froth. I need to cum again.” 

“You can go masturbate in the kitchen,” I told her. My eyes slid across the table. “And you, Victoria, I want you crawling beneath the table and sucking my futa-cock right now. I want to cum down your throat before I take your cherry.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” Victoria said, her words so girlish and wonderful. Her soprano made my dick throb. 

She would make my daughter, Annie, a delightful futa-slave.

Louisa gained her feet, her futa-cum staining the front of her apron, leaving streaks of white above her bulge. She grabbed plates and dishes, piling them atop each other, than scurried from the room to enjoy her futa-dick while her daughter slipped beneath the table like a naughty minx.

“Have you ever sucked a dick before?” I asked her as she moved beneath the table. 

“No,” she said. “But my... my friend has. She told me about it.”

“Is this an English girl you know?” I asked. 

“It happened while I was running around,” Victoria said. Her skirt rustled as she crawled to me. “I... I hope I please you, Mistress.”

“You are just like your mother. So submissive,” I purred. “Mmm, you're going to be perfect for Annie.” 

“Annie?”

“Yes, yes, once you become a futa, too, after Lilith visits you in your dreams, you're going to my daughter. You're going to be her futa-slave. You're going to fuck her with your cock and make sure she gets her visit. She's going to spank you and dominate you and do all the naughty things to you that I do to your mother. 

“What do you think about that?”

“I... I think that sounds wonderful,” she said with breathy excitement.  

Her hands lifted my skirt beneath the table. I smiled, shifting in my hard seat. The fabric rose higher and higher up my legs, caressing my sensitive cock. I shuddered, remembering her mother's mouth from earlier, wondering how the daughter would stack up. 

I felt her breath on my legs. Then her lips kissed at my knee. I spread my thighs farther apart as she pushed my skirt higher and higher. Her kisses chased it, her mouth hot on my inner thighs as she worked her way towards my crotch.

“Mmm, and I bet you've never even thought of licking a pussy before,” I moaned.

“I... I have...” She whimpered. “I... I saw some things in the world. Lesbian things. I once masturbated thinking about... doing that to a girl. I... I know it's wrong—” 

“No, it's not,” I commanded. “I know you can smell my hot cunt right now. You're kissing towards it. you're going to lick my pussy, too. You're going to act out your fantasy before you suck on my dick, slut.” 

“Slut...” she whimpered. “I... Yes, Mistress.”

Her lips kissed faster down my thighs. My cock sprang out from beneath my skirt. It smacked the crown of her head right before her lips reached my bush. She kissed at the side of my pussy, her breath wafting around my snatch, teasing me. My girl-dick throbbed against her forehead as she moved closer and closer to my labia.

“You smell so good, Mistress,” she moaned. “So tangy.”

“I taste even better and... Yes!”

Her tongue fluttered through the folds of my pussy. I shuddered, savoring the virgin's tongue caressing my labia, gathering my juices. She brushed the base of my clit-dick before she licked again and again. I heard her hungry moan rising from beneath the table. I wanted to raise the tablecloth to stare at her face pressed between my thighs. 

But picturing the expression on her face, that look of joy as she feasted on my cunt, was more exciting. I leaned back in my chair, my hands fondling my tits through my blouse. I pinched and rubbed my hard nipples as her tongue fluttered up and down my folds.

She moaned as she licked me. She fluttered her tongue faster and faster, caressing my naughty flesh. I whimpered, squirming. My heart pounded in my chest. She was such a delicious thing. My pussy drank in the sensations of her fluttering tongue. My ovaries grew tighter.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I panted. “Mmm, you're such a naughty thing. Just licking my pussy. Driving me wild.” 

“You taste so good,” she groaned and then licked again. “So naughty. I'm such a... a slut for doing this.”

“A nasty, wanton, Amish whore,” I panted.

“I am!” she moaned.

“Mmm, suck on my labia! My pussy lips! Tease them. Please them like... Yes, yes, like that!”

She nibbled on my pussy lips then sucked on them. She worked her mouth up and down them, teasing them before she licked again. She found the entrance to my pussy. I groaned as she jammed her tongue into my depths, swirling it around in me. She teased me. She made me squirm and groan.

I squeezed my tits so hard through my blouse. My moans echoed through the room. It was incredible feeling her lick and nuzzle. She put her all into driving me wild. It was great. Amazing. I shuddered, my thighs squeezing about her head as she feasted on me with such abound. 

“You naughty whore, yes,” I groaned, the ache building and building at the tip of my dick. “Mmm, that's good. You're learning how to eat pussy. Annie will love it.” 

“She will!” the girl breathed into my snatch. She thrust her tongue in deep again, swirling it around, teasing me.

“But, but, I have a futa-dick, too. I have a big, throbbing shaft of flesh that your little Amish-slut mouth has to suck on.” 

“Just like Mamm did,” she groaned before flicking her tongue up through my folds to brush the base of my girl-dick.

“Yes!” I hissed, my eyes rolling back in my head.

She climbed my shaft, lapping at the underside. She kissed and nibbled at it. I shuddered as she rose higher and higher. She was such a nimble minx. Such a wicked delight. My eyes squeezed shut as she approached the pinnacle.

Her tongue caressed my spongy tip. 

I groaned as she swirled around the top of it. One hand grabbed the base of my futa-dick while the other stroked the hot folds of my pussy. She ran up and down my labia, teasing me as she pressed her lips against the very tip of my shaft.  

She sucked on it. Pleasure shot down to my cunt. My snatch clenched. My fingers pinched my nipples through my blouse. I whimpered at the jolt of rapture shooting down to the tip of my girl-dick half-engulfed by her hot lips. 

“Victoria, you naughty slut!” I moaned as the Amish girl slid more and more of her lips over my girl-cock.

Whatever her English friend told her, she absorbed it. She sucked so hard on it, moaning as her tongue swirled about my cock. My futa-dick throbbed in her hungry mouth. The virgin vixen nursed on it with such force.

Then her fingers did something so wicked. 

They thrust into my cunt.

I groaned as her digits sank into my hot twat. I trembled on my seat, my eyes fluttering as she pumped her fingers in and out of my snatch. She worked them hard and fast. My cunt clenched down on them, drinking in the stimulation. I twisted my nipples, adding a splash of delight to all the rapture her mouth and fingers gave me. 

My ovaries grew hotter and hotter. She sucked with such wild abandon. I groaned, squirming. I came closer and closer to erupting into her. My breath quickened. My face grew so flushed as her fingers pumped so hard and fast into my cunt, stimulating me. 

“You little virgin slut,” I hissed. “I'm going to cum so hard in you. You're going to drown in my futa-cum.” 

She moaned about my girl-dick, sucking on it.

My pussy clenched on her fingers. I whimpered, my eyes squeezing shut. She was such a submissive, young thing. The perfect Amish-slave for my daughter. My orgasm swelled and swelled in my ovaries. My girl-cum grew hotter in them, the cream about to boil over and spill into her mouth. The ache built at the tip of my clit-dick. 

That need to erupt. 

The pressure swelled and swelled. Her tongue fluttered around my shaft, stimulating the spongy crown. Her fingers plunged so hard and fast into my pussy. She churned me up. My juices flowed. My chair creaked as I shifted. 

“Oh, that's it, you little slut, I'm going to—” 

The front door opened.

Walker entered the house. His footsteps approached. I groaned, the little minx sucking and slurping hard. Then my orgasm exploded through me as her father walked into the dining room. I threw back my head and let out at throaty groan. 

“Lord, please,” I panted, clutching my belly as my futa-cum pumped into Victoria's mouth. 

The hungry girl gulped down my futa-cum as her father approached the table. He had such concern on his broad face. He stared at me quivering, oblivious to the fact his naughty daughter swallowed every drop of spunk firing from my girl-dick. 

The pleasure rippled through me as I groaned again. My face contorted from the bliss. My pussy spasmed so hard about Victoria's fingers. She jammed them deep in me as she kept sucking and swallowing. 

“Not you, too, Catherine,” Walker groaned. “Is there something going around?” 

“Just... just feminine troubles,” I panted, my body quaking as my orgasm peaked in me. “That's all.” 

“Oh,” he said, shifting uncomfortably. No Amish man liked to hear about “feminine” troubles. “Well. I...” He cleared his throat and walked out of the dining room.

“Ooh, you naughty slut,” I panted as my orgasm peaked in me, the last blast of jizz firing into her mouth. “Mmm, you just loved that, didn't you. You just drank down all my futa-cum.”

Her mouth popped off my cock. “I did... Ooh, and I didn't even stop when Daed entered. I just kept pleasing you. I'm so wicked.”

“You are,” I panted, sliding back my chair, my pussy clenching on her fingers, still buzzing. “Come sit on my lap and give me a kiss. I want to taste myself on your mouth.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” she moaned.

The flushed-faced virgin's head popped out from beneath the tablecloth. She plopped her slender form onto my lap, her arms sliding around my body. Her skirt pressed against the sensitive tip of my girl-dick. Her lips were glossy with my pussy juices and streaked with my pearly jizz.  

She kissed me hard.

I whimpered as her tongue thrust into my mouth. My tangy juices and salty spunk seasoned the kiss. My futa-dick ached and throbbed as she whimpered on my lap, squirming, rubbing that virgin pussy against my cock through her clothing.

She wanted to be fucked. She wanted my futa-dick in her so badly. I shuddered as I kissed her. As I played with her tongue—the urge to fuck her hard, to pop her cherry and make her explode—swelled through me. 

I broke the kiss. “Bend that cute rump over the table, hike your skirt, and get ready to be fucked, slut.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” she groaned. “I can't believe this...” She slid off my lap. “Is this a dream?”

“No, that will be tonight,” I promised her, a tremble racing through me as I remembered Lilith appearing in my dreams two nights ago, changing me forever.

She bent over the dining room table, her braid of golden-blonde hair spilled over her back. She hiked her skirt up, exposing her linen shift. Then she drew that up next, exposing those thighs my foot caressed. I whimpered as she drew it up and over her cute rump.

I licked my lips as I stared at her soaked bush of golden hair hiding her virgin flesh and the tight, pale curves of her rear. I stood, moved behind her, and grabbed her tush, squeezing and kneading her flesh. I parted them, exposing her puckered sphincter.

I leaned down to inhale her musk. She had a sweet aroma. I shuddered at the heady delight, my nose quivering. I nuzzled my nose into her bush. Her silky strands caressed me. This close, I could see her tight slit and puffy vulva through her golden hairs.

“Mistress!” she moaned as my tongue lapped up her tight slit.

I savored her sweet, virginal musk. None of her inner folds peeked out of her vulva, only her clit, a fat bud bigger than her mother's. It was such a naughty sight to behold. I licked again and again. My tongue fluttered up and down her, making her squirm and gasp. 

My hands moved down from her tush. With my thumbs, I pried apart her vulva, opening her slit and revealing her pink depths. Her hymen stretched across the opening of her pussy, the barrier separating me from her treasures.

“Beg me to take your virginity,” I moaned before I sucked on her fat clit. 

She gasped, her voice so throaty. “Please, please, Mistress,” she moaned. “Take my virginity.”

Her father moved through the house. He could find us, witness our sinful behavior, see that I had soiled his daughter. I shivered as I bolted to my feet, my futa-dick thrusting out beneath my bunched up skirt. I couldn't hold back any longer.

I had to enjoy my fun. I brought my girl-dick to her virginal flesh. I stroked through her bush and found her dripping slit. I nuzzled forward, feeling her vulva part, her inner labia caressing me, her hymen blocking me from going farther. 

She whimpered as I pressed against it. I loved how she wiggled and whimpered. She swallowed as I rubbed up and down her, swirling my dick in slow circles. Then I pressed forward. Her back arched as her hymen stretched and stretched. Her cute tush clenched. 

“Mistress!” she gasped. “Oh, Mistress, you're so big... I... I...” 

“Relax,” I purred, so eager to take my first virginity. To break in my first pussy and awaken it fully to futa-sin. “You're going to love it.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” she moaned, her butt unclenching. “I... I want you to... Mistress!”

Her cherry popped, transforming her words into a gasp. I tore past her maidenhead and buried into her silky sheath. Her hot flesh engulfed my dick. She wrapped about me. I trembled, my eyes so wide as I slid into her delicious depths. Her back arched, her cunt squeezing down on my futa-dick.

It was such an incredible treat to enjoy. It was such a delicious delight. I slid to the hilt in her depths, stretching her out and breaking her in for the first time. She was so much tighter than her mother. She squirmed on the table, gasping and whimpering, tightening and relaxing her cunt about my girl-dick.

“Mistress!” she groaned, the table creaking. “Oh, Mistress, you're in me to the hilt.” 

“Uh-huh!” I groaned, drawing back my hips and then thrusting into her hard.

She gasped as her silky cunt caressed my dick. Such wondrous friction flowed out of her. I drank it in, my pussy clenching with my every thrust. I pumped away at her, working my futa-dick in and out of her. It felt incredible. Such stimulation rippled through me. My ovaries grew hotter and hotter while the pressure built and built at the tip of my girl-dick. 

I would enjoy unloading in her.

My skirt rustled as I fucked her, smacking into her rump every time I buried into her. My big tits bounced and heaved in my top, nipples rubbing against the fabric. The teasing caresses added more fuel to the fire burning in my pussy. 

“Mistress, this is incredible,” she groaned. “I... I always thought I'd hate submitting to my husband's cock, but this... This is wondrous. You're caressing my inner folds. Every time you thrust into me it sends waves through my body.” Her cunt clenched down on me. “Just like that.” 

“And can you feel that orgasm building in you? That delicious explosion?” 

She nodded her head, her golden braid swaying down her back. She threw a look over her shoulder at me, her brown eyes glossy. Her pussy clenched down so hard on my futa-dick as I rammed into her again. “Yes!” 

“You're going to cum even harder then when I rubbed your pussy during dinner.” 

“Oh, that's wonderful, Mistress!” she gasped, her hips bucking back into my thrusts. She pressed her left cheek against the table, her eyes squeezing shut. “I'm getting closer and closer.” 

“Good!” I groaned, ramming into her as hard as I could. I slammed to the hilt in her cunt, the pleasure spilling through me. “Just explode, you little slut. I want to feel your pussy milking my girl-cum out of my ovaries.” 

“Yes, Mistress!” she moaned.

Her father was in the house. He had no idea his daughter gasped and shuddered on my clit-dick nor that his wife was my naughty slave. I was such a wicked, Amish woman. A naughty futa. My hips thrust so hard, my pussy growing so hot. 

Victoria whimpered and groaned louder. She rose up on her elbows, humping back into me, working her hips. She stirred her cunt around my dick as I plunged into her. She learned how to use her cunt to please my futa-dick. 

Annie would love her so much.

I was such a naughty mother. But I wanted my daughter to be happy. And I knew Victoria was just the wanton Amish-slut for her. I thrust so hard into Victoria, my breasts heaving as my ovaries tightened. 

I was just a few strokes away.

The pressure swelled at the tip of my girl-dick. 

My cum had to erupt.

Only a little more.

I pounded the slut's cunt so hard. 

I enjoyed her deflowered depths and—

“Mistress!” she squealed, her pussy going wild about my futa-cock. “Oh, Mistress, yes!”

Her once-virginal cunt spasmed about my futa-dick. Her flesh writhed and massaged my thrusting shaft. I groaned at the surge of pleasure bathing my girl-cock. The spongy crown drank in the convulsing caresses, the friction shooting straight to the depths of my snatch.

My pussy clenched. I slammed into her cumming depths. My eyes widened as the pleasure shot down my futa-dick. It crashed into my ovaries. They convulsed. My futa-cum fired back in answer. My jizz flooded into her hot depths.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped as I filled her with my passion. “Ooh, you feel that?” 

“Are you cumming in me, Mistress?” she moaned through her pleasure, her back arching, her braid dancing about her shoulders. 

“Yes!” I hissed, my body bucking. I gripped her hips, holding on tight as my orgasm buffeted my body with rapture.

Ecstasy convulsed through my veins. I whimpered and groaned as her pussy milked my cock dry. She collapsed on the table, panting and whimpering as my orgasm passed. Stars danced before my eyes as that buzzing euphoria settled through me.

“Oh, yes, you are going to be such a perfect futa-slave for my daughter,” I moaned. “You're going to be visited by Lilith in your dreams, and she's going to transform you.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” mewled the young vixen.

I pulled my futa-cock out of her and pulled her shift and skirt over her rump. My clit-dick shrank as the pleasure tingled through my body. I glowed as I smoothed my own dress. I patted my flushed face.

Later, as I took my leave, I told Walker, “It was such a pleasure visiting with your family.” 

We stood on his porch, the night growing cold and stormy. Luckily, my dry goods store and house wasn't far away. Walker stood with his wife beside him, their daughter hovering behind them giving me such naughty smiles. 

“Oh, yes, we are all glad you came,” Walker said.  

“Mmm, me, too,” I said, my clit throbbing. I had my vibrator in my pussy now. It was off, but I would enjoy it tonight in my bedroom. I left Louisa with a load of my cum, too, fucking her in the kitchen after I finished with Victoria. “It was such a delicious evening.” 

He nodded his head. “The Lord send us many more.”

“Indeed,” I told the Amish cuckold. “I hope you all have a blessed night and such... pleasant dreams.”

Victoria shivered.

“Blessed night,” Walker nodded.

“The Lord watch over you while you sleep,” Louisa added, staring at me with such longing. I knew whose bed she'd rather share tonight. 

I smiled at them, wanting to kiss my sex slave before her husband, but it was more satisfying cuckolding him in secret. I turned and strode off into the night, wrapping a shawl about me. Despite the stormy cold, an airy warmth almost carried me home.

I loved being an Amish futa. It was such a treat. I knew I would have more fun, find more women to be my sex slaves. There were so many women in my community who did not know the true pleasures their bodies contained. 

I would have to show them all as I dominated their beautiful bodies with Louisa kneeling at my feet. I was thankful Lilith's corruption infected our community. The futa-succubus freed me to enjoy my domination. 

It was a beautiful thing.

The END of Catherine's Tale

Want to read the next part? Click here for Victoria's Futa Surrender! 

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon! 

And don't forget to subscribe to Reed James's newsletter to keep up with the latest news, specials, and new releases! Read on for previews of other hot reads! 


Sneak Preview of “Catherine's Futa Fun”

I had everything ready for Louisa. I was so eager to use them all on her. I would have such a wicked time with her. My pussy was so eager. I needed to be filled. I almost used the new vibrator I bought, but... 

I wanted to drive my slave wild.

I couldn't control my clit any longer. It stayed hard and throbbing. It pressed against the front of my dress. It throbbed and twitched against it. My nipples were so hard and throbbing. They poked at my blouse. I kept rubbing them through the cloth, pressing the fabric against them. Tingles raced through my body. My pussy grew hotter and hotter with every moment.

Then my door opened. I tensed, about to drift out to my shop and attend to it when I heard, “Mistress?”

My married futa-slave was here.

“Back here,” I called. “Come, strip, and let me see that futa-dick, slut!”

“Yes, Mistress!” Louisa moaned, her voice sounding so eager.

My fingers flew down the buttons of my dress, my eagerness swelling through me. I was just ripping open my blouse, baring my large tits, when Louisa entered. Her green eyes were glassy with lust, her cheeks flushed, stray strands of blonde hair drifted down her face, escaped from her tight bun. And best of all, her futa-dick tented the front of her skirt covered by her gray apron.

“I'm so horny, Mistress,” she moaned as she fumbled with her buttons. “Lilith came just like you claimed. She told me I had to fuck her cock to be your futa-slave. That I had to cum on her shaft. I writhed and moaned and woke up beside my husband with a futa-dick. He had no idea I'm different. I've wanted to touch it all day.

“But I haven't,” she moaned, such desperation in her voice. She wanted me to know that she was faithful. 

I believed her.

“Yes, you've been a good slave,” I purred. “And so you get the reward of fucking my pussy with your futa-cock today.”

“Thank you, Mistress,” she moaned, green eyes widening. She shot her hands to the buttons of her blouse, working them open.

I wiggled out of my dress, shuddering as my cock popped out of my skirt. It bounced before me, precum flicking out and splattering the front of her dark dress. She licked her lips as she thrust open her bodice, her soft breasts swaying, her pink nipples as hard as my dusky nubs. She wiggled her hips, working her skirt off her hips.

Her cock bounced out, jiggling right before mine. I shuddered as I stepped forward and nudged my crown into hers. Pleasure shot down my shaft to my pussy. I shivered at the caress. It felt so amazing as I rubbed against her, precum slowing between us. My twat clenched. I could just rub against her always.

“What position are we going to use?” Louisa asked. “And should I lick your pussy first. Suck your dick?”

“So eager,” I purred. “But I have some toys for you. Ways to prove your submission to me.”

If you want to read more, click here for Catherine's Futa Fun (Amish MILF's Futa Domination 2)! 
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