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Naughty Excerpt from “Eleanor's Futa Discovery”

My hands slid up his wet trousers to his bulging cock. I squeezed him, kneading him through his pants. He groaned as I groped his dick. I felt him throb through his pants. I grinned at him as he squeezed my tits. His eyes were so wide. Something wild brimmed in them. 

He had no idea what was going on?

“Mmm, Amos, are you watching?” I asked. 

“Yes,” he said, his voice already climbing in register, his transformation coming as he stared at my naked ass.

I shivered. In moments, I'd have two gender-swapped women to play with. My pussy clenched as I contemplated a new name for Noah...  

Naomi.

I smiled and attacked the buttons of Noah's trousers. He groaned as I reached in and pushed down his underwear. I found his cock, pulling it out of his trousers. He was so small compared to my big clit-dick. My pussy clenched anyways, so eager for the treat. 

I mounted him, guiding him to my hungry pussy. His rough fingers squeezed my tits as he groaned. He didn't fight me any longer. I brought the tip of his cock to my pussy, rubbing it through my brown bush, teasing my pussy lips located inside. 

“Oh, Amos,” I groaned. “Or is it Amy now?”

“Getting there,” Amos said, his voice quavering, sounding so boyish, on the verge of a true girlish soprano.  

“Good,” I groaned, guiding Noah's cock to the entrance to my hungry pussy. 

“Amos,” gasped Noah. “You have to stop this. I... I... She's...” 

“I know,” panted Amos. “Just... You'll enjoy it.” 

“Yes!” I moaned and impaled myself down Noah's cock.  

My pussy engulfed every inch of his dick. I shivered as my snatch swallowed him. I took him to the hilt, enjoying every inch of his flesh. He felt incredible wrapped around me. My flesh rejoiced to feel him in me. I squeezed down on him, welcoming him into me. 

My pussy writhed about him. My inner walls worked, milking out that masculine energy and drawing it into me. I quivered as Noah gasped. His eyes widened. I stared at his face while my hands unbuttoned his shirt. I exposed his muscular chest. Already, the fine, blond hair adorning it vanished, melting into his skin.

“What's happening?” Noah gasped, his voice quivering. 

“You're becoming a woman,” Amy said. There was no doubt my betrothed had changed, so aroused by what I was doing. 

“Yes, yes,” I shuddered, shifting on Noah's cock. 

As his beard melted away, my clit sprouted. I smiled as my futa-cock thrust forward. It brushed his softening stomach. My fingers grasped the swelling breasts, feeling Noah's femininity blossom just like my girl-dick. With his beard gone, his lips became plumper, his shoulders narrowing. Blonde hair spilled down his face, the gray fading, leaving behind only golden tresses. 

“No, no, my cock...” gasped the burgeoning woman. “This can't be happening... No!” 

“Yes,” I moaned, kneading the round breasts that filled my hands. This strong, Amish man was now a sexy, Amish woman.  

My futa-dick throbbed against Naomi's sleek belly. My girl-cock's sensitive tip drank in the silk of her skin. Her face was so soft now. All the strength had vanished. I leaned down, staring at the fat, pink nipples thrusting at me. 

I sucked on it.

“I can't be a woman!” Naomi moaned as I worshiped her nipple. I sucked and nibbled on her nub. “This can't be happening.” 

“Oh, it's happening,” Amy purred. My slutty bride moved up beside me, her breasts so bountiful. “Look at me.” 

Then my bride-to-be joined me. Amy sucked on Naomi's other nipple. I shuddered, loving sharing this gender-swapped woman with her. It was just like Amy's step-mom all over again. Only this was hotter. 

Naomi had a virgin pussy in need of popping.

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

For more than a few heartbeats, Amy's lips on mine drove back the icy rain pelting us both. I held my gender-swapped betrothed in my arms, feeling the pillowy softness of her breasts against the soaked bodice of my dress. My clit-dick swelled in my sodden skirt, half-bent into an uncomfortable ache as I devoured Amy's lips. 

I didn't understand why she was Amy again. How did this work? An hour ago, she was Amos, a man, my fiancee. After the futa-succubus Lilith visited me in my dreams, she promised me I would gender-swap men, that I would have all the pussies I wanted to enjoy with my futa-cock. 

Unlike Penelope, the Amish futa-wife who took my virginity yesterday, I only appeared to be a futa when Amos transformed into a woman. She changed earlier after I impaled my pussy on her cock and I stole something from her. Then she changed back into a man after we had a wild threesome with her step-mother. 

I panicked after that, thinking Amos would hate me for turning her into a woman and fucking her with my futa-cock. I literally emasculated her, making her into a sexy bride-to-be. Thinking she would hate me, that I'd ruined our betrothal, I fled out of her house barefoot into a cold storm. I ran and ran, heading to Penelope's to get advice. Though she was only a few years older than me, she was also a futa. She had to understand things and help me out. 

I didn't realize it, but Amos followed after me, pausing only to pull on trousers and boots. He chased me down but didn't catch up to me until I was halfway down the lane to Penelope's farmhouse. It was nearby us as we kissed beneath the driving rain. For some reason, catching up with me triggered Amos's change.

He became a she again.

And kissed me.

I loved the feel of her soft lips, her softer boobs. I clutched her, lost to the heat of this moment. She didn't hate me. She loved me still. It made me feel so wonderful. I was so honored to have such an amazing betrothed. 

My gender-swapped bride-to-be.

And then I felt the rain. It was so cold. It snuffed out my ardor. My clit-dick softened. And then Amy shuddered. She broke away from me, shaking her head. She let out a little whimper and her breasts shrank. The feminine features in her face grew harsher, stronger. Masculine bluntness reasserted themselves. Lithe arms became muscular.  

My clit-dick vanished, too, retracting. Whatever changed Amos, affected me, too.

“Why did that happen?” I gasped and then a shiver hit me, my teeth chattering.

“Come on,” he said. “We can talk at home. I... I think I figured it out.”

He put his arm around me and pulled me close. I hugged his body, trembling against him as we stumbled down the path back to the road. I felt his warmth bleeding through my wet dress, his strength supporting me. 

Right now, I was glad he was a man and not a woman. 

“Why do you think you changed?” I asked. “Did you feel something?” 

We reached the road, the rain dribbling down his beardless face. He wouldn't grow a beard until he was married, like was proper for an Amish man. Just like I would no longer keep my hair in a braid, but would pin it up into a bun. I would never cut it; an Amish woman never cut her hair and despite everything that happened, I was still Amish. 

I just... wanted to do naughty things to my gender-swapped, slutty bride. So I wanted to know what triggered the transformation. 

“Well...” Amos swallowed. “When I saw you, drenched by the rain, your, er, bodice was clinging to your small breast and...” The pitch of his voice rose slightly. He shifted, his face almost softening for a moment. “It... well... The sight aroused certain...” 

“Did it make you hard?” I asked.

He nodded his head. “Then I changed.”

“And then, because of the rain, you stopped being excited. I mean...” I shivered, huddling closer to his masculine strength. “It's hard to feel sexy right now.” 

“Yeah,” he nodded and swallowed as we headed down the road. “I changed back into a guy when we finished having... relations.”

“Fucking,” I said, liking to use the bold words, sounding like an English—what we called non-Amish people—slut. It made my pussy wet for a moment.

He shuddered and said, his voice a little higher-pitched, “Yeah. Fucking. I calmed down from the excitement and... stopped being a woman.” 

“Mmm, so I just need to be naughty and I'll get to have your big tits to play with again?” I asked, giving him a studious look. “Maybe flash my little boobies?” 

His nose quivered. “Yeah. I guess so.”

I grinned. “Mmm, then I better be careful when we're around others. I would hate for you to grow aroused and... become Amy.” 

He nodded his head. “That would be... interesting.”

I swallowed, the rain cutting through my mirth again. “So... you're truly not mad that I was unfaithful?” 

“I said I wasn't, and I meant it,” he told me. “I understand.”

“Because...” I swallowed. “I'm pretty sure that futa-succubus did something to me. I think... I think she wants me to gender-swap other men. And that means...”

He swallowed and nodded his head. “She infected you with sin. You can't help it. It's not your fault.” 

“I didn't have to let her,” I said, my voice tight. “And... maybe she's just given me permission to be a slut. Maybe... It's always lurked in the back of my mind. I've seen the things the English do in the World. I saw some porn when I was running around. It shocked me so badly I almost came back home and cut my running around short, but...” 

“It stuck with you?”

“I think it did, lurking in the back of my mind. And when Penelope stripped me naked to 'measure' me for my wedding dress, well...” I shuddered, my pussy growing hot, my clit quivering, aching to become a futa-dick and...

Needing Amos to change with me. 

“I love you,” Amos said, arm tightening around me. “And, well, I think things will be interesting going forward. For our entire village.”

“Yeah, I think you're—” 

“Lord Almighty, are you two all right?” a deep voice called. 

I blinked and looked to my right to see Noah, Penelope's father-in-law, trudging across his beat field, wearing a heaving jacket his wide-brimmed, black hat looking bedraggled from the rain. He splashed through a puddle to reach the road. 

“Amos, Eleanor, what happened to you?” he asked, staring at us, his eyes flicking to Amos's bare chests. 

Despite the rain, embarrassment flushed through me. How would we explain this? 

“We had an argument, Noah,” Amos answered, his voice level. “At my house. She, well, threw cold coffee on my shirt when it... escalated. When I took it off to wash it, she ran out of my house barefoot into the rain. I couldn't let her be out here in this weather alone. She was hysterical.” 

Noah nodded his head like he expected that out of women. He stared at me, his blond beard, streaked with gray, soaked by the rain. “It happens.” 

“I didn't think to grab another shirt,” Amos continued. “I just pulled on my boots and ran after her in the rain. Only, she can run fast. I didn't catch up with her until now. I was taking her home.” 

“Home?” Noah shook his head. “No, you can't do that. You're both too wet and too far from your house. You need to get dry. Come on, into my phone shock.” 

Nearby was a small structure built right on the road beside the lane that lead back to Noah's house. There Penelope's in-laws lived; my friends Beth and Ester were probably inside with their mother, Iris, cleaning the house. 

Did they know that Penelope was a futanari? Lilith mentioned... Beth in my dream. She must be one, too. 

“Come along,” Noah said, his words strong, brooking no disobedience. I shivered at his fatherly tone. It was so... manly.

That heat I felt in my pussy when I was overwhelmed with lust for Amos earlier swelled in me. Despite the rain, my cunt grew hot and juicy. My nipples puckered against the wet cloth of my dress. I walked behind Noah, my eyes flicking up and down his body, strong from working in the fields, a man still in his prime, full of experience. 

“Iris and I had our fights,” Noah said. “It happens. Best you work it out and not let it fester. Nothing good comes of that.”

“We worked it out,” Amos said. “It was just a misunderstanding.”

“Uh-huh,” I purred, my hips shaking. “I was just hysterical. But Amos straightened me out.”

“Good, good, that's a husband's place,” Noah said. “To rule over his wife.” 

“His futa-wife,” I murmured.

Noah reached the phone shack and opened it up. It was a small room. A light flicked on. An electric light. This was why the phone shack was built on the edge of the property. The power lines the English strung down all the roads in the county, even through our Amish village, were nearby, but it also kept this room separated from his house and life. It had a computer in it sitting on a worn desk with a phone next to it. It was used to run the family's online business selling jams and preserves to the English. 

They loved that “authentic” Amish craftsmanship. Without the English craving for quality, handmade goods I don't know how our people would have survived. It provided the cash we needed to pay bills and hire services not available in our community, like doctors and dentists. 

It was a misconception that we Amish rejected technology. We just didn't want the ease technology could bring to keep us from our industrious labor and devotion to our Lord. Now the World had seeped in another way. 

“I'll fetch you a clothes and towels,” Noah said, “and have Iris brew you up a strong tea to warm you.”

“Thank you, Noah,” I purred, the room warm compared to outside, my body shuddering. “Mmm, let me thank you.”

“Just helping my neighbors and...” His words trailed off as I advanced on him, a smoky smile on my lips.

His brow furrowed. He flicked a glance at Amos then back at me. “Eleanor, I—”

I lunged at him. He grunted in shock as my arms went around his neck. He stumbled back, aided by my momentum, into the desk. The phone rattled as he knocked it back. I didn't care, pressing my face into his. His beard, even wet, scratched at my face.

That would never do. I would have to change him.

My lips met his. I kissed him as pushed him back farther until he sat down on the desk. He squirmed. His strong hands grasped my shoulders as I straddled his waist, my wet skirts sliding up my body. He pushed me back hard. 

I gasped and stumbled back. Amos caught me as my arms windmilled to keep my balance.

“Eleanor!” Noah growled, his blue eyes wide. “What unnatural ardor has seized you?”

“Ooh, you have no idea,” I said, my hands shooting to the buttons of my blouse. I worked them fast, ripping open my dress's bodice and exposed my small breasts to him. 

Noah just gaped at me as I shoved my wet dress down my naked body. My clit quivered more. It ached and throbbed, begging to transform. I knew just what it needed, my pussy so hot and ready to be filled, even if briefly, by Noah's dick. 

“Amos, control your betrothed,” he said as I lunged back at him with my naked, lithe body. 

“She's out of my control,” Amos said. 

When Noah lunged his hands out to fend me off. I seized his wrists and brought them to my tits. I placed his rough, calloused palms right over my youthful breasts. I was nineteen, my body firm and ripe, my small breasts perky. His eyes bulged. He squeezed them, feeling them while I giggled in delight. 

His cock bulged his black trousers.

“Mmm, how long has it been since you felt breasts that firm and pliant?” I asked, cooing like the utter Amish slut I was.  

He only let out a strangled sound.

My hands slid up his wet trousers to his bulging cock. I squeezed him, kneading him through his pants. He groaned as I groped his dick. I felt him throb through his pants. I grinned at him as he squeezed my tits. His eyes were so wide. Something wild brimmed in them. 

He had no idea what was going on?

“Mmm, Amos, are you watching?” I asked. 

“Yes,” he said, his voice already climbing in register, his transformation coming as he stared at my naked ass.

I shivered. In moments, I'd have two gender-swapped women to play with. My pussy clenched as I contemplated a new name for Noah...  

Naomi.

I smiled and attacked the buttons of Noah's trousers. He groaned as I reached in and pushed down his underwear. I found his cock, pulling it out of his trousers. He was so small compared to my big clit-dick. My pussy clenched anyways, so eager for the treat. 

I mounted him, guiding him to my hungry pussy. His rough fingers squeezed my tits as he groaned. He didn't fight me any longer. I brought the tip of his cock to my pussy, rubbing it through my brown bush, teasing my pussy lips located inside. 

“Oh, Amos,” I groaned. “Or is it Amy now?”

“Getting there,” Amos said, his voice quavering, sounding so boyish, on the verge of a true girlish soprano.  

“Good,” I groaned, guiding Noah's cock to the entrance to my hungry pussy. 

“Amos,” gasped Noah. “You have to stop this. I... I... She's...” 

“I know,” panted Amos. “Just... You'll enjoy it.” 

“Yes!” I moaned and impaled myself down Noah's cock.  

My pussy engulfed every inch of his dick. I shivered as my snatch swallowed him. I took him to the hilt, enjoying every inch of his flesh. He felt incredible wrapped around me. My flesh rejoiced to feel him in me. I squeezed down on him, welcoming him into me. 

My pussy writhed about him. My inner walls worked, milking out that masculine energy and drawing it into me. I quivered as Noah gasped. His eyes widened. I stared at his face while my hands unbuttoned his shirt. I exposed his muscular chest. Already, the fine, blond hair adorning it vanished, melting into his skin.

“What's happening?” Noah gasped, his voice quivering. 

“You're becoming a woman,” Amy said. There was no doubt my betrothed had changed, so aroused by what I was doing. 

“Yes, yes,” I shuddered, shifting on Noah's cock. 

As his beard melted away, my clit sprouted. I smiled as my futa-cock thrust forward. It brushed his softening stomach. My fingers grasped the swelling breasts, feeling Noah's femininity blossom just like my girl-dick. With his beard gone, his lips became plumper, his shoulders narrowing. Blonde hair spilled down his face, the gray fading, leaving behind only golden tresses. 

“No, no, my cock...” gasped the burgeoning woman. “This can't be happening... No!” 

“Yes,” I moaned, kneading the round breasts that filled my hands. This strong, Amish man was now a sexy, Amish woman.  

My futa-dick throbbed against Naomi's sleek belly. My girl-cock's sensitive tip drank in the silk of her skin. Her face was so soft now. All the strength had vanished. I leaned down, staring at the fat, pink nipples thrusting at me. 

I sucked on it.

“I can't be a woman!” Naomi moaned as I worshiped her nipple. I sucked and nibbled on her nub. “This can't be happening.” 

“Oh, it's happening,” Amy purred. My slutty bride moved up beside me, her breasts so bountiful. “Look at me.” 

Then my bride-to-be joined me. Amy sucked on Naomi's other nipple. I shuddered, loving sharing this gender-swapped woman with her. It was just like Amy's step-mom all over again. Only this was hotter. 

Naomi had a virgin pussy in need of popping. 

Lilith was right. I would have so much pussy because I would create it. I trembled, nibbling on Naomi's nub, sucking on it. With Amy, I made Naomi moaned. The new woman shuddered on the bench, her shifting body rubbed her sleek belly against my throbbing futa-dick. Such pleasure shot down to my hot pussy. 

My juices flowed. They soaked my bush as I wiggled on Naomi's lap. Trembles of heat washed through me as I kneaded both of Naomi's tits. Amy's hand joined me on the left boob, the one she sucked on, our fingers brushing as we both sucked and nibbled and pleased Naomi's nubs. 

“This has to be a dream,” groaned Naomi.

“No dream,” Amy purred after releasing the new woman's nipple. “We both have hot cunts in need of her futa-dick.” 

“Futa... dick...?” Naomi's words were half-strangled. 

I shuddered and slipped off her lap, abandoning that delicious nipple to play with. I stood before them both, my girl-dick quivering before me. It thrust from the folds of my pussy, the base surrounded by my brown curls. Naomi's eyes locked on it. The blonde shuddered, her tongue flicking, almost unconsciously, about her lush, pink lips. 

Amy put her arm around Naomi and pressed a cheek into the older woman's. My betrothed's pillowy breast brushed Naomi's slender arm still covered by her open shirt. It was such a sensuous sight that made my pussy clench. 

“Mmm, isn't that just a gorgeous dick?” Amy moaned. “We're both fully women now. Don't tell me that doesn't make you wet?” 

“Wet...”

“Your cunt,” Amy groaned. “I know you have a hot, wet cunt between your thighs.” 

Naomi just whimpered.

With a wicked grin, my dark-haired bride ripped off Naomi's pants and underwear down lush thighs. Then Amy shoved her hands between Naomi's thighs. The older woman gasped, her blonde hair spilling about her lovely, mature face. Naomi gasped and moaned, my slutty bride working her hand between Naomi's clenched legs. Then Amy ripped her hand out, fingers coated in sticky juices. 

“Mmm, look at that,” Amy moaned, holding the fingers before Naomi's lips and nostrils. “Can you smell that sweet musk? Mmm, I can. You're drenched. Your new cunt's as wet as mine. So what are you waiting on? Let's love Eleanor's girl-dick.” 

Naomi just whimpered.

Amy pressed her glistening fingers against Naomi's lips. The gender-swapped woman shuddered. She engulfed Amy's digits and sucked her own pussy juices off. My slutty bride grinned at me while fucking her fingers in and out of Naomi's mouth. 

My pussy clenched, and my futa-dick throbbed before me, aching to be loved.

“Come on. You're as much a slut as I am,” Amy moaned. “Mmm, and we're going to love that big girl-dick together. I sucked on it, and it was amazing. You'll love the taste of her spunk.” 

Amy slipped off the desk and knelt before me, her large tits quivering. Her dark-brown hair spilled about her delicate face. She licked her lips as she grasped my girl-dick. She stroked it, working up and down my throbbing girth, making me quiver in delight.

Then she nuzzled against it and licked the tip. I groaned at her tongue flicking over my sensitive crown. Trembles raced down my shaft and entered my pussy. I shuddered, wiggling my hips from side to side, the pleasure spilling through me. It felt incredible. 

Her hand fisted my girl-dick as she pleasured me. My whimpers burst from my lips. I shuddered, staring at Naomi while pussy juices trickled down my thighs. They felt so wicked teasing me. It made me shiver. The gender-swapped blonde licked her lips. She quivered, her round breasts jiggling. A low moan escaped her lips. 

Then she threw herself off the desk, knelt beside my gender-swapped betrothed, and nuzzled into my cock. The two new women pressed their lips against the side of my girl-dick. They licked and kissed and nibbled on the spongy crown. They both moaned as they pleasured me. 

“Ooh, yes, two naughty sluts pleasing my girl-dick,” I moaned. “Mmm, bet you never thought you'd ever do this, eh, Naomi?” 

“Naomi...” the gender-swapped woman whispered then groaned, “No, I never did.”

Her lips brushed Amy as they both pleased me. Their tongues caressed each other as they bathed the tip of my futa-dick with such delight. I whimpered, watching them start to kiss around my aching crown, their soft lips brushing my cock and each other as the two gender-swapped women loved each other. 

It was so sexy. So hot to watch. The blonde, older woman kissed my slutty, dark-haired bride. Their hands found the other's breasts, squeezing and kneading as they moaned. Their tongues caressed each other, their lips moving together. They were kissing for real now, my poor clit-dick forgotten. 

But only for a moment.

With a loud groan, Naomi broke the kiss and engulfed the entire tip of my futa-dick. I gasped at the sudden warmth enveloping the tip. My pussy clenched at the heat darting down my dick. I swayed from side to side. It felt so incredible. I whimpered, my head shaking back and forth as the pleasure swelled in my cunt. 

“That's it, you naughty slut,” groaned my betrothed. “Suck my Ele's big futa-dick!” 

“Yes, yes, you're just a wanton slattern,” I moaned. “An Amish whore! Ooh, yes, yes, yes, that feels so good!” 

Naomi sucked with such wild abandon. She bobbed her mouth up and down my girl-dick, sucking and slurping and giving me such pleasure. She craved my futa-cum. The gender-swapped, older woman—the Amish wife—worshiped my girl-dick. She sucked on it wish such hungry need.  

I loved it. My head swayed from side to side as she bobbed her mouth on my girl-dick. My pussy clenched, growing so wet and juicy. My busty betrothed licked her lips. Then she darted her head down beneath my cock and up between my thighs.

“Amy!” I gasped as she pressed into my furred muff and licked. “Ooh, you're such a slutty bride.” 

“Your slutty bride,” she moaned and licked again. “Ooh, you taste so good, Ele.” 

I whimpered in response. It was incredible to have my pussy licked and my cock sucked at the same time. These two wonderful pleasures rippled through me as the same time. Only futas like me could experience this delight. 

I smiled, so thankful Lilith visited me. That Penelope fucked me.

I stroked my hands through Naomi's blonde locks, loving the feel of the cornsilk spilling through my fingers. I shuddered, the older woman sucking so hard while Amy's tongue fluttered through my folds, stimulating my labia. More and more heat built in the core of my pussy, my ovaries growing tighter. 

Aching to explode. 

“Amy!” I gasped when she jammed her tongue deep into my pussy.

She swirled around inside my sheath. It made me whimper. My hips shifted from side to side as I groaned and gasped. It was so great to feel this. It sent such a wicked pleasure through my body. I whimpered, my heart thudding in my chest. Amy pressed her face tight against my pussy, reaching her tongue as deep as she could. 

And Naomi... Naomi fluttered her tongue through me. She drove me wild. I whimpered and groaned. I shifted my hips, wiggling them from side to side as she worked her mouth up and down my cock. Her lips sealed tight, her cheeks hollowing as she sucked. It was incredible. My pussy grew so tight.

“I'm going to flood your mouth with my futa-cum,” I breathed. “Ooh, I bet you want that, Naomi.” 

“She's just that wanton,” Amy moaned into my cunt. Then she flicked her tongue through my folds. 

I gasped, my pussy clenching. “She is! And so are you! I'm going to drown you in pussy juices.” 

“Yum! Do it, Ele!”

I would. So hard. My entire body quaked and shuddered as my pleasure built and built in me. I sucked in deep breaths, my heart hammering in my chest. I was moments away from cumming. Moments from spurting hot jizz into Naomi's hungry mouth and spilling my cream across Amy's face. 

I threw back my head, my wet braid of hairs weeping about my back and tickling the curving swell of my rump. All the stimulation shot through me: the mouth sucking on my dick, the tongue fluttering through my folds, my toes flexing against the hardwood floor. It all combined to make me explode. 

“Lilith!” I howled as my cock erupted.

Cum spurted into Naomi's hungry mouth. The gender-swapped woman drank her first load of jizz. Futa-jizz. The Amish wife gulped it down with such hunger while I shuddered. Every spurt shot ecstasy to my mind. It rammed into my thoughts, leaving my mind quivering like a bowl of jelly. 

At the same time, my pussy convulsed, sending waves of rapture to lap against my thoughts. My juices gushed out of me, pouring into Amy's mouth. Her tongue fluttered through my folds, stimulating me, making me groan and gasp as such delight surged through me. 

“You two... Such sluts!” I howled as I trembled there. My eyes fluttered. The bliss shot through me, leaving me shaking and quaking. “Oh, Lord, we're such wicked, Amish women.” 

“Mmm, with one of us having a wicked cock.”

“Uh-huh,” I moaned, my toes curling as Naomi sucked out the last of my girl-spunk from my shaft.

Naomi popped her mouth off my dick. She stared up at me with dazed, blue eyes, streaks of my whitish futa-cum staining her lips. “That just... happened.”

“Uh-huh,” Amy purred, pulling her mouth away from my pussy. My cream coated her lips and cheeks, glistening juices that ran down her throat. “Mmm, you got some spunk on your lips, Naomi.” 

I groaned as the two gender-swapped women kissed right before me. Amy's tongue was bold, flicking out to clean up my spunk adoring Naomi's mouth. The new gender-swapped woman tasted my spicy delight on my betrothed lips. 

“Mmm, that is so hot,” I groaned. “You are keeping my passions turgid. Oh, Naomi, I am going to have use you hard.” 

“Yes,” Naomi moaned, her body quivering. “I... I have this itch in me. Oh, Lord, I never should feel this, but... It's so powerful. I... I want you in me.” 

“The change is absolute,” Amy said, stretching as she stood up beside me, her big tits bouncing. “It's incredible. My pussy is so juicy.” 

A wicked grin crossed my face. “Sit on the desk, legs spread,” I purred. “You deserve a treat while I enjoy Naomi's new pussy.” 

“Oh?” Amy asked. “What do you have in mind, Ele?”

I just grinned at her and shivered as Naomi sucked on the tip of my still-hard girl-dick.  

Shivering, my gender-swapped betrothed hopped onto the desk. Her pillowy mounds shook as she scooted back across the polished surface. She spread her legs wide apart, bumping the bulky, beige monitor beside her. She parted her legs, her pussy lips spreading open, showing off her pink gash surrounded by her dark-brown hair.

I grabbed Naomi's blonde hair and pulled her to her feet. Her mouth popped off my dick, leaving it throbbing in protest, and turned the new Amish wife around. My futa-cock nudged her rump as she faced my slutty bride. 

“Ever gone down on a woman?” I asked Naomi. 

“My first wife,” she said. “Once.” I forgot that Iris, her current wife, married Naomi after her first wife died. I was too young to remember, a babe at the time it happened.

“Well, let's hope you remember, because my Amy needs that yummy pussy eaten again.” I smacked Naomi's rump with my futa-dick. “Make her cum hard while I fuck you.” 

“Yes!” Amy whimpered, her big tits swaying back and forth. “Please, please, eat me. I need it so badly. I'm so wet.” 

“So wet,” Naomi echoed, her hips wiggling back and forth. “I... I understand. I have that... wanton itch between my thighs.”

“Mmm, so enjoy her,” I purred and gave her another light smack on the rump with my futa-dick. Pleasure shot down my shaft to my hot pussy. 

Naomi leaned forward. She nuzzled her face between my betrothed thighs, spilling blonde hair across Amy's legs. Then Amy gasped, her big tits jiggling before her. A smile crossed my betrothed lips. She nodded her head in approval. 

“Oh, Naomi, yes,” she moaned. “Mmm, work that tongue up and down my snatch. Just lick me. Ooh, right there. That's my clit! That's what turns into a dick for my bride-to-be!” 

I smiled at Amy, so glad to see pleasure cross her face. It made me shiver as I brought my girl-dick down to nuzzle at Naomi's thick bush. I rubbed my shaft up and down, loving the ticklish feel of her pubic hair and the wet caress of her pussy lips. I found the entrance to her cunt. 

Smiled.

Another virgin pussy to break in. I loved gender-swapping Amish men into sexy women. 

I pressed against Naomi's hymen. The older woman moaned into my slutty bride's pussy. Amy gasped and squirmed, her breasts swaying from side to side. They were so heavy. So delicious, her nipples thrusting hard from her soft-pin areolas. They inspired me to push harder and harder against Naomi's maidenhead. 

She moaned louder and louder into Amy's pussy as her hymen stretched. Then, with a gasp from Naomi, her virtue tore. I groaned as I sank into her gender-swapped cunt. Her hot, tight flesh wrapped about my futa-dick. That lovely heaven gripped my girl-dick. I slid deeper and deeper into her, my own small tits quivering before me. 

“Oh, Naomi, that's such hot pussy!” I moaned. “Oooh, I'm in you!” 

“Yes!” Naomi groaned. “You're fucking my pussy, Eleanor. I... I have a dick in my pussy and—” 

The door to the phone shack opened and all three of us froze. A woman gasped. Iris stood in the doorway. The gorgeous, blonde Amish wife's jaw dropped at the sight of me, my futa-dick buried to the hilt in her gender-swapped wife's cunt, and Amy shuddering as Naomi licked her. 

“Oh, my,” Iris gasped, her cheeks blushing crimson.

“Oh, I... this is..” I didn't know what to say. I pulled my cock half out of the deflowered Naomi's pussy then froze. Her juices coated the exposed length of my shaft while her cunt clenched around the other part.

“Iris!” squealed Naomi, her head snapping up from Amy's thighs. “This isn't...” 

Iris closed the door behind her, shaking her head, her blonde hair pinned up in a matronly braid. She had large breasts beneath her bodice. Her hands smoothed the gray apron pinned to her dark skirt as her blue eyes swept over us.

“Eleanor, I did not expect to find you in my phone shack fucking two slatterns with your futa-dick,” Iris said calmly. 

My jaw dropped. Then my eyes bulged in realization. “You're a futa, too!” Then I groaned. “Right, right, Beth.” 

“My daughter's a futa?” gasped Naomi, her pussy clenching down on my futa-dick. 

Iris frowned as she unbuttoned her blouse. “You're daughter... Noah?” 

“Naomi,” I corrected. “I gender-swapped her and my Amos.”

“Hi, Iris,” Amy said, her big tits heaving. “I'm a woman now named Amy. Well, at least when I'm horny. And I'm so horny right now.” 

Naomi just trembled, bent over still, my girl-dick sliding back to the hilt in her new pussy. Her cunt felt so hot and snug about my dick. Her body's movements stirred her juicy sheath around my dick, massaging me. 

“Yes, our daughter is a futa,” Iris said. “And she fucked me a few days ago.”

I blinked at that then remembered that Beth was only Iris's step-daughter. Beth's mother was Naomi's first wife. I still shuddered anyways. It was as taboo as Amy and I fucking her step-mother, Leah. 

“Then I became a futa,” Iris continued, exposing her large, pillowy tits. “I guess I don't have to keep that a secret from you any longer.” She smiled. “Mmm, you look so sexy, Naomi. What lovely tits you have.”

“You should feel her pussy,” I grinned, my hips pumping away. Not hard and fast, but slow strokes, savoring the gender-swapped pussy. 

“Mmm, I will,” Iris purred as she worked the skirt of her dress off her hips. It was stuck on something.

On her clit-dick.

In moments, her cock sprang free, bouncing before her. It thrust from the Amish futa's blonde bush, thick and long as mine. My pussy clenched in memory of Penelope's girl-dick fucking my pussy yesterday. 

“Now, Naomi, stop being rude and keep licking Amy's pussy,” Iris admonished in the chiding tone of an Amish wife used on her husband. “The poor girl looks like she's in need of a hard cum.” 

“So hard!” groaned Amy.

“Y-yes, dear,” Naomi groaned. She sounded dazed by the entire situation.

I'd be too if I found out my wife was a futa. Well, if I was a guy gender-swapped into a woman by a young and nubile futa, I would. 

My thrusts grew faster, my small tits jiggling as I plowed over and over into Naomi's pussy. I thrust into her depths, stirring her up and making her moan into Amy's snatch. Her cunt gripped me as Iris advanced on me, her eyes flicking up and down my body. 

I shivered as her left hand cupped my rump. She squeezed my ass, feeling my muscles bunch and relax as I plowed her gender-swapped wife. She had such a wicked look in her eyes. Her right hand slid up my stomach to my right tit, cupping and kneading it, her thumb swiping over my nipple. 

Tingles raced to my futa-dick pumping away at gender-swapped cunt.

“Mmm, you are a cute thing, Eleanor,” purred Iris, her thumb massaging my small nipple. 

“Yes, she is,” Amy moaned, her breasts heaving as she ground her pussy into Naomi's hungry mouth. 

“And you're especially nubile fucking my gender-swapped wife,” Iris added. “Mmm, that's so hot watching you pump your cock away.” 

I nodded my head.

“I bet you need your wanton hole plugged, too.” Her hand squeezed my rump. “Don't you, little futa-slut?” 

“I do!” I moaned, my body quivering. “I'm just as wanton as my Amy. Just as much a hussy in need of a hard dick.” 

“And my wife, too,” Iris said.

“Mmm, yes,” Naomi groaned, her pussy clenching on my futa-dick.

I shuddered at the pleasure shooting down my cock. It felt so good fucking the gender-swapped woman while her futa-wife moved around behind me. Iris kept massaging my right tit while her left hand slid her girl-dick up and down my rump, smearing precum across my ass, the sticky fluid cooling my hot flesh. 

I gasped as her dick slid between my butt-crack. She wasn't going for my pussy. She went for my puckered asshole. I buried into her wife as she nuzzled the tip of her girl-dick against my sphincter. All she had to do was thrust. 

Instead, she waited for me to pull back out of her wife's cunt. 

“You wicked futa!” I moaned as I drew back my hips.

My futa-cock withdrew from Naomi's pussy while my asshole pushed against Iris's futa-dick. Her thick shaft, lubed by her precum, was unyielding. My sphincter had to surrender to her. I groaned as my anal ring stretched and stretched. It almost hurt. The pleasure spilled through my nethers. I groaned as she popped into my bowels. 

Velvety delight burned in my asshole as I slid my anal sheath farther and farther down her cock. She whimpered, her right hand squeezing my tit. Then I thrust into her wife's pussy, sliding my bowels down her cock. The stimulation felt incredible, two different pleasures crashing together in the depths of my cunt. 

I fucked them both. I worked my asshole up and down Iris's futa-cock as I plunged my girl-dick over and over into Naomi's new pussy. Silky heat caressed my shaft while the futa's thick rod massaged my bowels inner depths. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, the two different sensations swirling around inside of me. They drove me wild, forced me to thrust my hips hard and fast.

“Ooh, you look like you're getting so much pleasure, Ele,” Amy purred. 

“I am!” I moaned, staring at my betrothed as she writhed on Naomi's mouth. “It's incredible. I'm fucking my asshole back on Iris's dick while pumping away at Naomi's cunt.” 

“And that feels so good,” Naomi moaned, voice muffled. 

Amy nodded her head then gasped. “Yes, yes, suck on my clit, Naomi. Ooh, I'm going to drown you in cunt cream.”

“Yes!” Iris hissed, both her hands now groping my tits. She pinched my nipples hard, shooting pleasure down to my pussy and asshole. “Coat my wife's face in your cream so I can lick her clean!” 

That made me shudder. As the Amish futa pinched and twisted my nipples, my hips fucked faster and faster. I slammed my cock into Naomi's cunt and my asshole up and down Iris's dick. The dual pleasure swirled through me, battling in my cunt. They danced around each other, heating up my ovaries. 

Bringing me closer and closer to my explosion.

As my orgasm swelled, my hips bucked wildly, swiveling around, stirring Iris's girl-dick around in my asshole as I thrust my futa-dick forward into her wife's silky grip. I shuddered, my eyes squeezing shut as the pleasure built and built in me. 

“Ooh, yes, yes, I'm going to spill so much cum in you, Eleanor,” Iris moaned as she suddenly thrust forward.

I gasped as her cock hammered to the hilt in my bowels. Her crotch smacked into my rump and drove every inch of my clit-dick into her gender-swapped wife's cunt. That silky sheath engulfed my futa-dick to the hilt. I whimpered, my pussy getting hotter and hotter. 

“Ooh, yes, I'm going to just flood you with my spunk!” she groaned.

“Yes!” I gasped, my pussy squeezing down so hard on her girl-dick. “I want that so badly. Just... just erupt in me!”

“And in me!” Naomi moaned.

“Mmm, yes, flood Naomi's pussy, Ele!” gasped Amy, her big tits shuddering. “Because... Yes!” 

My gender-swapped betrothed's orgasm exploded through her. I could see the rapture bursting across her face. Her large boobs smacked together as she heaved and bucked. Her thighs locked about Naomi's face, trapping the blonde wife in place. 

It was so hot. I groaned, matching the rhythm of Iris's thrusts. Her dick plundered my asshole so hard and fast while my cock pumped away at her wife's silky delight. The futa pinched my nipples so hard as she sodomized me. 

“Mmm, keep buggering me, and I'll cum so hard in your wife's cunt, Iris!” I moaned. “Ooh, I like it in the ass.” 

“Me, too,” Amy moaned, her body still shuddering.

“That sounds so depraved,” groaned Naomi. Her pussy squeezed down on my thrusting dick. “I... I want you to fuck my asshole once, Iris!”

“Oh, I will!” I moaned. “And I imagine our daughter Ester will want to, also.”

I shuddered. Ester was Iris's daughter from her first marriage and Naomi's step-daughter. I shivered, loving all the taboo delight happening in their house. Did that mean Beth and Ester, both step-sisters who grew up together, were enjoying forbidden passion? 

I hoped so.

Then I gasped as Naomi squealed into my gender-swapped betrothed's pussy. The Amish woman's snatch writhed about my thrusting dick. I groaned as Iris's strokes drove me deep into Naomi's cumming cunt. 

It was incredible. My bowels squeezed down on Iris's plunging dick as I just savored Naomi's massaging flesh. I didn't fuck my hips any longer. I didn't need to. Not with one futa-cock slamming into my asshole over and over while Naomi's pussy milked my shaft. 

My cunt clenched.

“I'm going to explode!” I cried out. 

“Cum in me!” Naomi begged.

“Yes, yes, unload in my wife!” gasped Iris as she rammed into my bowels over and over, the velvety friction bringing my ovaries to a boil.

I erupted.

Pleasure crashed through my body. I bucked and spasmed, pressing back into Iris's soft tits. My cum spurted hard into Naomi's hungry depths. Her gender-swapped pussy milked my dick. My head swayed from side to side as I loved the pleasure bursting out of. My bowels writhed about Iris's futa-cock plunging into me while Naomi's hungry snatch drained my ovaries dry. 

Stars burst across my vision. I swayed and shuddered. My eyes squeezed shut as such delight danced through my thoughts. It was incredible. Such delicious pleasure consumed me. It had me swaying back and forth. My heart thundered in my chest. My pussy clenched, juices gushing down my thighs.

“You naughty slattern!” Iris moaned. “You wicked futa-slut!”

Hot cum boiled into my bowels. The older futa buried into me. She pinched my nipples hard, hugging me from behind. I gasped and moaned, such rapture assaulting my mind. Dizzy delight surged through me as more and more futa-cum filled my bowels. 

I stared at Amy. She trembled, her tits jiggling as she came down from her high. She smiled back. Her hands reached out, taking mind. I gripped her tight as my orgasm peaked in me. Euphoria buzzed through my body as Iris spurted the last blast of cum into my bowels.

I smiled, feeling such joy. I leaned over and met Amy's lips in a kiss, our tongues dueling. I knew right then that, together, we would gender-swap every Amish man we could. We would show them the joys of being women. 

Women fucked by hard futa-dicks. 

In the lead up to our wedding, coming so soon, would be so wicked. So wild. We would be two Amish brides getting up to so much sinful pleasures. We would share all the naughty delights we could, just like we would soon share our lives together.

I loved her so much. I was so lucky to have her.

The END of Eleanor's Tale

Want to read the next part? Click here for Catherine's Futa Freedom! 
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Sneak Preview of “Eleanor's Gender-Swap Delight”

Leah fainted.

My futa-cock, still aching from my orgasms and buried into my gender-swapped betrothed's deflowered pussy, twitched. I gasped and ripped my new clit-dick out of Amy's pussy. I stared at the collapsed, older Amish woman. Amy's step-mother, Leah, lay in a crumpled heap. My betrothed gasped, her new, large tits heaving as she bounded to her feet after me.

“Mamm!” she gasped again, calling Leah by the Amish word for mother.

She darted towards the collapsed, brown-haired woman. She fell to her knees by Leah, the woman lying on her back, her russet-brown skirt spilling around her legs, her bare feet thrusting out the bottom, her toes looking cute.

I flushed at thinking that. I just made love to my gender-swapped fiancee, and now I was ogling my future mother-in-law. My futa-dick, coated in Amy's pussy juices, bounced as I darted after her, kneeling on the other side of the older woman. Her head lolled to the side, her eyes fluttering.

“Mamm,” Amy, formerly Amos, said. She leaned over her mother, her large breasts swaying from side to side.

They were just such yummy breasts.

The futa-succubus changed me. She did something to my body. When I impaled my pussy on Amos's cock, I changed both of us. My clit grew into a dick while she became a woman. I drained something out of Amy. I felt it flow into me as her tits blossomed into those lush mounds that made my dick throb even as we attended to her step-mother. 

“Mamm,” Amy replied, her voice tight. She fanned her hand. “Mamm, are you okay?”

Leah let out a mumble. Her pink lips moved. They were such delicious lips. I bet they would feel great sucking on my new cock. I leaned out over her, my braid swaying down my naked back. My girl-dick thrust out over her, dripping with Amy's pussy juices.

“It's okay, Leah,” I said, stroking her face. “It's okay. It's just me and your... your daughter.”

Amy shifted. “Yeah, Mamm, uh, something happened. But you don't need to be afraid, okay?”

The older woman's eyes fluttered open. They were unfocused for a moment. She shivered, her head lolling from side to side. Her eyes darted back and forth. They widened as she stared up at us. A shiver ran through her.

“Eleanor,” she gasped, looking at me. “You're naked and... and... who is this girl that...?”

“It's me, Mamm,” Amy said. “Your, uh, your daughter now.”

“Daughter.” Her eyes widened. Though Amy was a girl now, you could see her original features softened into feminine beauty. “Amos?”

“Amy,” I corrected, still stroking her face. “Are you okay, Leah? We're sorry to startle you. We, uh, got carried away.”

“Carried... away...” Her voice sounded brittle. She squirmed on the floor of her sitting room where she fainted after catching us having sex. “This... this...” Her eyes stared at Amy's naked tits, swaying over her face. “How is this possible? You're... You're...”

“I know,” Amy said. She smiled. “Do you need some water or something, Mamm?”

“I could use a...” Her words trailed off again. This time her gaze locked on my still-hard futa-dick. Her lips moved, but no sounds came out of it.

“Yeah, I'm a futa now,” I said. “Things are... changing in our community. There's this naughty futa-succubus, and she visited me in my dreams after Penelope, well, fucked me yesterday with her girl-dick.”

A tight groan escaped Leah's dick.

“And that's why you have a daughter now,” I continued. “I think Beth's a futa, too. And there might be other women. So...”

The woman's head lifted from the floor, her hair in a tight bun, a few strands escaped it. Her tongue flicked across her lips. She let out a groan, deep and throaty this time, then her head snapped forward. I gasped as her mouth engulfed the tip of my girl-dick.

If you want to read more, click here for Eleanor's Gender-Swap Delight (Amish Bride's Futa Ecstasy 2)! 
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