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Naughty Excerpt from “Eleanor's Gender-Swap Desire”

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.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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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. 

My future mother-in-law's lips latched around the crown. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked with all her might. My pussy clenched hard. Pleasure shot down my shaft as she flicked her tongue around the sensitive tip, tasting her own step-daughter's cunt on my dick.

I hadn't even tasted her daughter's cunt yet. 

She sucked again, her eyes squeezing shut. She bobbed her mouth on my dick for a moment. Pleasure coursed through me. Amy's jaw dropped, her tits swaying back and forth as she stared at her step-mother enjoying my girl-dick. 

Then she pulled her mouth off my futa-dick. “Oh, Lord, what did I just do? I... I...”

“It's okay, Mamm,” Amy said. She leaned down over her mother. “I want to do it, too. It's just... such a beautiful thing. Her clit-dick. I watched it sprout. While I was changing and...” 

She ducked her head down. Her breasts pressed into her step-mother's face as she engulfed my girl-dick. My betrothed latched her lovely lips around my dick. Her mouth sucked so hard on it. I gasped as the pleasure shot down to my pussy. 

“Amy!” I gasped as the sudden rush of pleasure. “Oh, Amy, that's so delicious.” 

This was so wrong. It was just a delicious delight. It went totally against everything about our Amish lifestyle. Cock-sucking was something the English, non-Amish people, did. They engaged in such perversions. They changed their genders. They had threesomes. They had sex outside of marriage. 

And then the futa-succubus came into the picture.

Now my bride-to-be worshiped my girl-dick. My pussy clenched hard at the pleasure coursing through my body. My heart thudded in my chest. My small breasts jiggled as I stared down at Amy, her dark-brown hair falling down around her face, her cheeks hollowing. 

“Oh, Amy, yes,” I moaned at the wicked pleasure that coursed through me. Her tongue fluttered around the crown. It teased me. It made me feel so great. My cunt clenched with every suck. “That's so good.” 

Then I heard a moan that didn't come from my gender-swapped bride-to-be. I heard another wet sucking sound. My betrothed's eyes squeezed shut. Then she whimpered about my dick, the humming delight buzzing around my cock. 

I shuddered at the feel. It was incredible. Her mother was sucking on her nipples, loving them while she loved my girl-dick. It was such a delicious pleasure. My hands groped my small breasts, tweaking my nipples. This was incredible. I couldn't help but love this. 

My new clit-dick throbbed in her mouth. A growing delight built and built in my pussy, swelling around these two hard points. My ovaries... My ovaries were full of sweet futa-cum. Amy sucked harder, slurping and loving my girl-dick. 

“Oh, Amy, that's so good,” I moaned, my fingers pinching my nipples now. Tingles shot down from my nubs, racing right towards my cunt. I groaned, my pussy clenching as juices ran down my thighs. “That's just so nice.” 

A dizzy thrill raced through me. She sucked with such enthusiasm. My pleasure increased. It was so wrong, so sinful what we were doing. My head shook, my braid caressing down my back. I whimpered, twisting my nipples. I tugged hard on them.

“Amy!” I groaned again. “Oh, you're just my... my slutty bride.” The words Penelope spoke rang in my mind. She called me her futa-slut when she fucked me. “Yes, yes, you're just my naughty little bride. Mmm, you want to drink my cum.” 

Leah sucked harder on her step-daughter's nipples, the sounds so wicked. 

Amy moaned about my nipple louder.

“Yes, yes, you want my futa-cum!” I gasped. “Oh, you're going to... Drink it!” 

My orgasm exploded in the depths of my cunt. My snatch spasmed. Juices gushed out of my cunt as a hot wave of pleasure rushed out of me. At the same moment the rapture flowed out of my pussy, my cum fired out of my dick. 

I pumped my jizz into my bride's mouth. Each blast of my spunk shot such rapture to my mind. It pierced through the gentler waves of rapture washing out of my cunt. The dual pleasure rippled through my body.  

“Amy! Drink it! Gulp it down!” I moaned through my pleasure.

Amy gulped it down. Her cheeks grew scarlet as she swallowed. She sucked hard, drawing out every drop of my futa-cum. I whimpered, my head tossing from side to side. My hips wiggled from side to side as my pleasure peaked in me. 

Amy sucked one last time. Then she popped her mouth off my girl-dick. Pearly jizz spilled across her lips. She lifted up her breasts. I saw her mother's mouth latched onto her right nipple. The older woman's head lifted as she followed the nub, sucking on it as long as possible. 

Then I groaned as Amy lowered her face to her mother's. Their lips met in a taboo kiss. It made me shudder watching the forbidden meeting of their mouths. A heady rush washed through me as the gender-swapped daughter thrust her cum-covered tongue into her mother's body. Their tongues danced together, passing my jizz back and forth. 

“That is so hot,” I groaned, my head shaking from side to side. “You two are... are like English sluts. That's so wicked.” 

Amy broke their kiss to stare up at me. Her mother now had my jizz smeared on her lips, a dazed look in her eyes. “We... just can't... help ourselves. Can we, Mamm? It's your clit-dick, Ele. It's just so.. .so...” 

“Yes!” the older woman moaned. 

They kissed me again. I shuddered, watching them share their passion. It excited me. My clit-dick was still hard. It still ached to have fun. Their tongues danced together. Their lips moved. My bride's hand slid up her mother's torso to squeeze a breast while her hips wiggled, her naked rump looking so inviting. 

Licking my lips, I hungered to join the fun. My bride-to-be was so nice to suck my cock. I had to return the favor. I moved around them, crawling across the hardwood floors. My futa-cock ached, more pussy juices dribbling down my thighs. I felt so wanton. A wicked Amish girl going to do so much filthy, depraved things today. 

My hands grabbed Amy's rump. I stared at her dark-brown bush matted with my jizz. It leaked out of her deflowered depths, a faint pink tinging the frothy juices. A spicy musk filled my nose mixing with the salty aroma of my girl-spunk. A depraved, sinful hunger swept over me. I was just such a wicked Amish bride. 

I buried my face into her snatch. Her soaked pubic hairs caressed my face, smearing her juices and my jizz across my cheeks and chin. I loved it. I reveled in it. My tongue fluttered through it. My tongue dragged across her pussy lips. I gathered my salty passion leaking out of her, spiced by her naughty juices. 

It was such a delicious treat.

“Amy!” I moaned and licked again.

And again.

“Ooh, Ele,” whimpered my bride-to-be. “That feels... incredible. Almost as good as when you were in me.” 

“Mmm, my tongue can be in you,” I moaned. I jammed my tongue into her hot, silky depths, my girl-dick throbbing in memory of this hole.

She whimpered as her cunt clenched down on my tongue. Her hips wiggled from side to side, tickling my face. Her cream poured out of her, full of my jizz. I loved the feel of it on my tongue. My tongue wiggled through her, stimulating her, making her moan and gasp. 

I gulped down the mix of our juices as I pleasured her. I squeezed and kneaded her rump. I fluttered my tongue through her folds over and over. I feasted on her, reveled in her passion. Her cream dripped down my chin to my throat. I searched through her, looking for more of my cum to eat.

My girl-dick twitched and swayed between my thighs. A drop of cream ran down my shaft.

“Amy...” whimpered my future mother-in-law as clothing rustled. “Oh, Amy, this is so wrong... We shouldn't be doing this.”

“I know,” Amy groaned. “Do you want me to stop?” 

“No!”

I shuddered at the sinful passion in the older Amish woman's mouth. My tongue lapped faster and faster. It slid up through her folds. My licking grew so energetic, my tongue fluttered up to high, sliding to her sphincter. 

I gasped as I tasted the sour musk of her asshole. It was such a wicked flavor. She groaned as I swirled my tongue about this puckered hole. I wiggled my tongue against it. I probed into her. I whimpered, her hips wiggling, her butt-cheeks squeezing around my face.

“Ele!” whimpered Amy, the rustling of clothing continuing. “Oh, that's so... so filthy. What are you doing?” 

“Loving you,” I moaned. “Loving my slutty bride. Don't you like it?”

She shivered. “I... I do. It feels so strange and... Ele!” 

My tongue fluttered faster against it the sphincter. I locked my mouth around it, sucking on her asshole. It made me feel even more filthy. Even more of a wanton futa-whore. Pussy juices dripped down my cock, beading at the tip. It tingled on me. It made me shiver as my tongue pressed on her asshole. 

“Ele!” groaned Amy as my tongue wiggled into her asshole.

This was such a wicked treat. I couldn't believe I was doing this. That I was probing into her asshole. At the same moment I did this, I heard Leah moan and gasp. Her passion spilled through the room as I fucked my tongue in and out of her step-daughter's asshole. 

My girl-dick throbbed as my tongue felt the velvety texture of my bride-to-be's sphincter. What would it be like to slip into her asshole. Did the English have sex with each other's buttholes? Did they enjoy this anal delight? 

I bet they did.

Lilith was the World infecting our closed community. She brought the sin we sought to escape and now it was trapped in us. We couldn't escape it and were instead consumed by it. It showed us such delights. It gave us such pleasures. Pleasures that we didn't have to be ashamed of. 

Pleasures we could enjoy with those we loved.

My fingers stroked my bride-to-be's new pussy with my fingers as I swirled my tongue through her asshole. I jammed my fingers deep into her cunt. She moaned, her silky snatch squeezing down on my fingers. She shuddered, wiggling her hips back and forth as I plundered both her holes. 

“Oh, Ele, that's so wicked,” she moaned, her voice thick and muffled. “Ooh, your tongue is in my rectum.” 

“Uh-huh, that sounds wicked,” the older woman moaned. “And Amy... Yes, that's... I've never had anyone do this. Not your father... Oh, wow. That's... You're going to make me.. Me...” 

“Cum?” Amy moaned, her pussy clenching down on my fingers.

“What a wicked word for it,” gasped the older woman. “Yes, yes, you're going to make me cum. My daughter's going to make me cum by... by licking my pussy!” 

“Ooh, you both are such sluts,” I moaned into my bride's asshole. 

I jammed my tongue back into her asshole, wiggling past her sphincter. I fucked in and out of her. I stirred around inside of her while pumping my fingers faster and faster. Her pussy grew hotter and hotter. Her cunt clenched down on my digits. She moaned into her mother's snatch, feasting on her, reveling in their forbidden passion. 

I was so glad to be apart of this. I was so glad Lilith gave me this gift of gender-swapping.

My fingers jammed deep into my bride's hot cunt. Her snatch clenched down on my digits. Her asshole tightened about my probing tongue. Her moans grew louder. Her pussy grew even hotter. Her juices flowed. 

Her holes spasmed.

Juices gushed out of her.

“Ele, yes!” gasped my betrothed. “Oh, that's so good. Oh, you're making me feel so good!” 

I shuddered, realizing I made my lover cum. My futa-dick throbbed. My pussy clenched as her snatch spasmed about my fingers. Her juices poured down my wrist, her spicy musk filling my nose while I enjoyed her sour asshole. 

My girl-dick ached to join the fun. To plunge into her asshole and sodomize her.

“Amy, I need to fuck you!” I moaned, bouncing to my feet, my small breasts jiggling. My futa-cock smacked into her thigh as I straightened and witnessed her step-mother now naked.

I froze for a moment, drinking in Leah's flushed and naked body. The older woman shuddered, her breasts round and soft, her nipples dark-red and hard. They thrust from puckered areolas and swayed as she writhed. Amy feasted on her pussy, licking and tonguing her step-mother, making the older beauty moan and gasp. 

Her eyes locked on me. “Fuck my daughter!” she gasped. “Just give her such pleasure! I don't care how sinful this is. It feels so good! I'm going to cum on her face!” 

“Yes!” I moaned as I guided my cock not to my bride-to-be's pussy, but to her asshole. 

“Ele!” Amy gasped, her head snapping up from her mother's pussy. Cream dripped down her chin and smeared across her lips. “That's not my pussy. That's my... Yes!” 

My thrust transformed her words into a moaning gasp. My girl-dick, coated by the pussy juices dripping down my shaft and from my precum bubbling from my slit, lubed the way against her asshole. Her sphincter stretched and stretched. I watched her brown ring swallow the pink tip of my clit-dick. 

I groaned as I slid into my gender-swapped bride's asshole. I pressed into her rectum. Her velvety bowels wrapped around my cock. It felt so incredible. My breasts jiggled as my pussy clenched. Such pleasure surged through me. It felt incredible. My head tossed back and forth, dancing my braid down my back. It tickled my sensitive skin as I pressed deeper and deeper into her bowels. 

My brown bush pressed against her tight rump.

“You're in my asshole!” gasped my betrothed, her bowels clenching hard about my clit-dick. “Oh, Mamm, she's in me.” 

“Uh-huh,” groaned the older woman. She grabbed her daughter's loose, brown hair and hauled my betrothed's face down to her pussy. “Just keep licking me. I'm so close. Eat me while your betrothed sodomizes you.” 

“So hard!” I whimpered. “You're going to love it, my slutty bride!” 

“I hope so,” she groaned, her asshole clenching around my girl-dick again as I withdrew. “it feels so... so different.” 

“Good different?” I asked, my dick throbbing in her bowels as I drew it back. “Because... this feels incredible.” 

“Yeah, good different,” she moaned as I thrust back into her, burying to the hilt in her rectum. “Oh, wow, Ele. That's... that's good different.” 

I shuddered as she tightened her rectum about my shaft. The velvety walls of her anal sheath massaged my clit-dick. It felt incredible. My small tits quivered. My pussy drank in the heat flowing down my cock, warming my ovaries.

Leah smiled at me as I buggered her gender-swapped daughter. The older woman undulated her hips, grinding her pussy against my slutty bride's hungry mouth. Amy moaned, feasting while I thrust over and over into her asshole. 

The velvety delight surged around my cock. I whimpered every time I buried into her anal depths. I liked this. It was wonderfully filthy, so full of the new sin I had embraced. That Lilith had ushered into our community. 

“Mmm, you look so cute, Eleanor,” groaned my future mother-in-law. “Those little titties are just so delightful.” 

I blushed and thrust faster. “Your tits are nice, too. They jiggle so wickedly as you writhe.” 

“Mmm, that's because Amy's moaning into my snatch. You're stirring her up and making her feel good.” 

“So good,” my slutty bride moaned. “Oh, wow, my futa-betrothed has a huge cock! You're so big in me!” 

Futa-betrothed... “Soon I'll be your futa-wife!” 

“Yes!” she gasped, clenching her bowels down on my thrusting cock.

I shuddered, the heady delight flowing through me. I thrust faster and harder into her. I reamed her with all my passion. I sank to the hilt in her. With every thrust, I made her shudder. She squeezed down on me, her asshole massaging my dick. It felt incredible. I loved it.  

I thrust with all my passion. I fucked her hard and fast. I reamed again and again into her, the pleasure building and building in my ovaries, driving me towards another wonderful orgasm. I loved cumming with my clit-dick. 

“Yes, yes, sodomize her!” Leah groaned, her hands holding onto her daughter's hair, keeping my slutty bride's face pressed against her pussy. “Oh, yes, yes, keep her squealing into my cunt.” 

“I will!” I moaned, thrusting with all my might. I reamed into her daughter's bowels hard, making her squeal again and again. 

“It's so wicked,” Leah moaned. Her face scrunched up. Then her body shuddered. Her round tits jiggled and bounced as she gasped out in rapture. 

Her orgasm burned through her body.

It was such a wicked sight to behold. My hips pumped so hard and fast. My pussy clenched every time I rammed into my slutty bride's asshole. My small tits quivered. Heat shot down through me. My futa-dick throbbed in her bowels. It was incredible. I loved it. 

Then Amy squealed louder. Her asshole rippled about my girl-dick. My eyes widened as I thrust into her massaging depths. I made her cum. I made her explode on my futa-cock just from fucking her asshole. 

“Amy!” I gasped, a heady thrill ran through me. I gave her this pleasure. Me!

I rammed into her hard. I buried to the hilt in my gender-swapped lover's bowels. My spongy tip drank in the velvety delight of her asshole. The pleasure surged through me. It was incredible. It lanced right into my cunt. 

My pussy tightened.

I threw back my head and let out a whimpering moan as my orgasm erupted in the depths of my cunt. My pussy convulsed as my ovaries boiled over. My futa-jizz fired down my shaft, sending jolts of ecstasy crashing through my body.

“Ele!” Amy groaned as my jizz pumped into her asshole. I spurted over and over again, filling her to the brim. “Oh, that feels so nasty! I love it!” 

“Of course you do!” I moaned, my mind melting beneath the pleasures rushing out of my pussy and firing from my girl-cock. “You're my slutty bride!” 

“I am!” she howled.

I swayed as my pleasure peaked. A cascade of stars fell across my vision. I shook my head against the dizzy tide as her asshole milked out the last drops of my futa-cum. I panted, my heart screaming through my chest. I felt so light-headed from my exertion. 

It was such an incredible rush.

I leaned over her, panting, my small tits jiggling as I came down from my high. Leah let out a purring moan, drawing my attention. She smiled at me, her eyes smoky. She licked her lips and then asked, “Do I get a turn? I haven't been with anyone in a decade.

“I miss my husband being in my bed.”

I shivered. “Of course,” I groaned. “We're about to become family.” 

I pulled out of my bride-to-be's asshole. I shuddered as her hole gaped open. I could see my cum swimming in her. She shuddered and crawled out of the way, her face smeared with pussy cream. It only made her look more beautiful. 

“Please, please, fuck my mother,” she moaned. Then she shivered. “This feels like a dream. I can't believe I just said that. I can't believe I'm a woman.” 

“A sexy woman with breasts far, far bigger than mine,” I said. “Even bigger than your mother's.” 

“I know,” Leah sighed. “They are so delicious. I never looked at another woman and thought... I want to enjoy her but...” 

“But futanari,” I said. “Sin. The World has found us and infected us.”

“And given us such pleasure,” Amy said, seizing my dick fresh from her asshole. She guided me towards her mother's pussy. I scooted forward on my knees, ignoring the pressure. “Please, give her such joy. Like you gave me.” 

“I will,” I moaned and then kissed her.

I savored the tangy flavor of the pussy I was about to fuck. As my tongue danced with Amy's, my slutty bride pressed my futa-cock into her mother's juicy snatch. Wet pubic hair and silky labia caressed the tip of my dick until I felt the hungry opening. 

Leah groaned as it thrust into her depths with my dick... dirty with Amy's asshole. 

My own sphincter clenched as it hit me. This was even nastier, somehow even filthier and more sinful than anything we'd done. It sent such a heady thrill through me as I buried to the hilt in her. I moaned into Amy's mouth, a hot surge rippling through me. 

Then I broke the kiss to moan, “Your pussy loves my cock dirty with your daughter's asshole, doesn't it?” 

“Yes!” the older woman moaned, her eyes widening. “Ooh, this is soooo depraved.” Her mature pussy clenched about my dick. “Mmm, let me clean you off.” 

“Oh, Lord, that's so wrong,” groaned Amy. “You're such a wanton hussy, Mamm. Just like my futa-bride.” 

“I am such a slut,” I agreed, grinning at my betrothed.

“A slattern eager for so much pleasure,” Amy panted, her hands fondling her big tits as she watched me draw back my hips.

Leah whimpered, licking her lips. She glanced at her step-daughter. “Come sit on my face. Let me eat you out this time.”

“She tastes so good,” I groaned, thrusting back into my future mother-in-law's pussy. “You're going to enjoy her.” 

“Yes!” gasped my betrothed.

Her heavy tits swaying, she settled onto her mother's face as I pumped away at the older woman's pussy. Her hot snatch clenched my dick as she lapped at her daughter's cunt. My betrothed groaned, pleasure crossing her face. 

“Mamm, yes!” she moaned, her hands thrusting out to grab my shoulders. 

I grinned at her, thrusting away hard and fast, slamming my futa-dick into the depths of my future mother-in-law. I grasped my betrothed's heavy tits, squeezing and kneading them as I stared into her eyes. 

We kissed again.

It was so incredible. Full of such love. As we savored our intimacy, we used her mother as part of our passion. We both moaned into our kiss, our tongues dancing about the other. She squirmed on Leah's mouth while I plundered her pussy, ramming in so hard, so fast. 

Pleasure built in me again. My hands kneaded my betrothed tits. My slutty bride's pillowy boobs felt so wonderful in my hand. I wanted to enjoy them all day. My tongue danced with hers, dueling and twisting about hers as I thrust so hard into her mother's pussy. 

Leah moaned.

Her snatch clenched on my cock.

She made my bride-to-be squirm and whimper into our kiss.

The older woman pleasured us. Her hips stirred her juicy snatch around my futa-dick. Her naughty licking and lapping echoed around us. I could hear her feasting on Amy's pussy with such hunger. With such wanton abandon.

It made me shiver. I groaned into my bride's mouth. The pleasure built so fast inside of me. It was so wrong to use my future mother-in-law's pussy to buff my cock clean. I shuddered, my eyes squeezing shut as I thrust with all my might. 

“Yes!” whimpered Leah. “Oh, Eleanor, your futa-cock... Your futa-cock is incredible.” 

“Uh-huh,” I panted between hot kisses with the woman I loved. It didn't matter what Amy's gender was. Her soul hadn't changed.

My thumbs rubbed her nipples as I pounded her step-mother so hard. I drove my cock into Leah's pussy, her silky walls buffing my clit-dick clean. Amy whimpered more, her fingers tightening on my shoulder. Her tongue thrust into my mouth. 

“Eleanor!” gasped the older woman. Her pussy squeezed so hard on my girl-dick. “Yes!” 

She came.

I loved the feel of a silky hole spasming about my futa-cock. Such pleasure rippled through me. I broke my kiss with Amy and threw back my head. My back arched, my braid swinging as it dangled towards my clenching ass. My pussy grew so hot. 

Leah's sheath massaged my dick. Her naughty sheath sucked at it. Milked it. I groaned at the heat rippling through me. It was incredible. My ovaries tightened. That wonderful ache swelled at the tip of my futa-cock, that impending itch trumpeting the arrival of my orgasm. 

“Leah!” I gasped.

“Cum in my mother's pussy!” groaned Amy. 

“Yes!”

I buried into Leah's depths. My cum boiled into her. I flooded my future mother-in-law's pussy with my futa-jizz. Blast after blast of spunk pumped out of me. I swayed from side to side, dizzied by the rush of my cum flowing out of me. 

It was incredible. Wonderful. It left me buzzing in rapture. My eyes fluttered. My small tits quivered as my heart thundered in my chest. I shook my head, sucking in such deep breaths through my nose as the pleasure burned through me. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” Amy moaned. Her face constricted with bliss right before me. “Oh, Mamm, yes!”

I smiled, knowing the same rapture dying inside of me raged inside of her. I kissed her, loved my slutty bride. Our mouths melted together as her mother's pussy wrung dry the last drops of cum from my ovaries. 

Then Amy and I slumped to the floor. We were kissing, panting, exhausted by our wicked pleasure. I broke our kiss to stare up at the ceiling. My small breasts rose and fell. My eyes fluttered. I wanted to sink into a lethargic sleep. 

“That was...” Leah whimpered. “I don't even know how to describe it. I've never done something that felt so good. Oh, we're lost, aren't we. The World...” 

“The World snuck in and claimed us,” Amy said as I cuddled against her.

I nodded, resting my head on her soft breast, her nipple right before us. A sudden fear shot through me. As my pleasure died down, I could think clearly again. What if Amy regretted this? People would react to her... new situation. “I'm sorry.” 

“Don't be,” she said.

“No, no, you're a woman now,” I said. “How will the community react? They won't understand. They'll shun us.” 

“And?”

I blinked, staring at my betrothed. She stroked my shoulder, a soft smile on her pussy stained lips. “Don't you care?” 

“Yeah.” She nodded. “I have my friends, my life, my farm, but... I need to have you, too. Even if you grew a dick far, far bigger than mine.” 

Leah quietly stood up and slipped out of the room.

“Still,” I said, swallowing. “There will be consequences. There's no hiding what I did to you.” 

Amy glanced down at her tits. A smile cracked her lips. “No, there is no hiding these breasts. They're huge. Did you have any control over it?” 

“Control?”

“You gave me big tits,” she said. “Like those girls in the Playboy magazines I saw.”

“Play... boy...?” I frowned at her.

“Something I saw while running around out in the World,” she said. Like me, Amy had left our community to see what it was like living among the English. How could we reject the World if we never experienced it? 

Of course, the World found its way in. My futa-dick twitched as it softened.

“Well, do we just announce it?” I asked. “Get it over with as fast as possible. Say... something happened, you're a woman now, and they just have to accept it. Have to accept that we're still getting married and... 

“No, they won't accept that. We're both women, even if I have a futa-cock. They will shun us just for that. Even if you weren't a man and...” 

My words trailed off as her breasts shrunk beneath my cheek. I bolted up right and gasped. Her hair was growing shorter. Her face was growing wider, the strong lines of her jaw returning. The sleekness of her body vanishing, replaced by muscles toned by working in the field. Then I gasped, looking down at my futa-dick withdrawing into the folds of my pussy.

Becoming a clit again.

“What is going on?” I gasped as a cock thrust from Amy's groan. Her balls blossomed beneath them.  

“I... I'm becoming a man again,” Amos said, his voice returning to its manly register. He sat up, all traces of his femininity gone now, just like my futa-dick. “That was... strange.” 

“Yeah,” I said, frowning. “What does that mean? I'm not a futa any longer?”

“I don't know,” he said, sitting up. “I mean... I have a cock again and...” He shuddered. “I can remember what it was like to be fucked. To take your cock in my pussy and... I don't have a pussy any longer.” 

My mind whirled. I stared up at him, his cock dangling before him, soft and limp. It was so small compared to the monster I had. My small breasts quivered as I stood up. A strange disappointed rippled through me.

Was Lilith just messing with me? Did she give me this one moment with my girl-dick? Then why did Penelope get to keep hers? Why did she get to be a futa always? I didn't understand this at all. What were the rules here? 

“So... what do we do now?” frowned Amos. “Do we... pretend this never happened. That you didn't...?” 

“Love you with my futa-cock?” I asked. “That you weren't my slutty bride writhing like a whore with your mother.” 

“Yeah,” he asked, hugging himself. He looked down, a strange expression crossing his face.

My heart suddenly clenched. What if he... hated me know? What if he only liked what I did to him because he was a woman at the time. A sudden fear swept through me. I backed away from him. Had I ruined everything? 

Did my sin, my lust, destroy my relationship with Amos?

These questions beset me as he bent down and picked up his discarded male clothing. He held his trousers in his hands. He looked utterly lost. Bewildered by what I did to him. He didn't look at me at all.

My stomach clenched. I backed up and... stepped on my discarded dress.

I grabbed it, pulling it on. A panic fluttered through my stomach. I left my slip behind, not caring about it, just wanting to hide my nakedness now. Such shame filled me for my wanton behavior. I called Amos a slut. 

My slutty bride.

My clit twitched.

“Amos...” I said, my voice tight. “I... I...”

He looked at me and... his eyes were so wide. There was something in them, something that was... dazed. He was overwhelmed by what I did to him. He had to hate me. What man would want to become a woman and enjoy a futa-dick pumping in and out of his pussy. I emasculated the man I loved to satiate my own sinful desires.

What sort of bride did that to her groom?

Tears stinging my eyes, I turned and fled.

I darted out barefoot from the sitting room. Amos shouted after me, but he didn't give chase. I didn't hear his feet thudding after me. If he didn't want me to go, he would have followed. He would have grabbed me.

“Eleanor?” Leah called from the kitchen as I raced to the front door.

I ignored her and burst out of the house and into the farmyard. My bare feet slapped on the path. A lifetime spent going without shoes around the farm had toughened my soles. I darted forward. I didn't know where I was going. The drizzle I walked through on the way here had turned into a full rainstorm. I was soaked in minutes.

My dress clung to me. It wreathed my body. I needed to talk to someone. I needed to understand what was going on. How were Penelope and her husband, Paul, handling this. Yesterday, while Penelope fucked me, her husband found us. He used me, too. He knew his wife was a futanari. He was the reason that Lilith did this to me. 

Made me gender-swap Amos and hurt him.

So how did he react after the lust died?

I passed Penelope's farm on the way to Amos's. It was nearby. I didn't care about the rain. I just ran as it pounded around me, Amos's voice ringing in my head. The cold attacked me. It melded my dress to my naked flesh beneath. 

Water poured down my face. It trickled across my nose. My sodden skirt clung to my naked thighs. My feet splashed in icy puddles as I ran down the road as fast as I could. My arms pumped. A stitch formed in my side.

I ran through it, whipped by my guilt. I deserved to have pain for hurting the man I loved. Why did I let Lilith fuck me in my dream. I knew it was sinful. I didn't care about Amos at all last night. I just let her use me.

What sort of bride is so selfish?

Amos deserved to hate me.

The rain was almost blinding, but through the curtains sweeping across the green fields, I spotted the lane that led to Penelope and Paul's farmhouse. A second wind energized me even as Amos's shouts in my mind grew louder. 

Ele!

They harried me. I had to escape them. Why was I such a sinful girl?

I darted down the lane. My bare feet splashed through another puddle. I gripped my wet skirts, holding them above my ankles. Shivers wracked through my body. My leg muscles burned. I was so close. I just had to run a little farther, and I would reach the farmhouse. I could talk to Penelope, understand what to do.

Experience her futa-cock again.

I stopped running. My pussy clenched. That thought struck me. Was I just running here to be fucked? To be a slut for Penelope and lose myself in passion? Was I that terrible of a person, such a slave to my lusts and—” 

“Ele!” a hoarse Amos said, boots thudding behind me.

I turned to find a shirtless Amos coming to a panting halt behind me. Water ran across his muscular chest, soaking his dark hairs. It ran across his face, dripping off his chin and nose. His black pants clung sodden to his thighs, his boots on but not laced well.

“Y-you followed?”

“Of course I did,” he said, grabbing my hands. “I don't understand. Why did you run?”

“B-because I saw how... how lost you were. How confused. I emasculated you and...” The words caught in my throat. Emotion choked them off. 

His arms went around me, pulling me to him. “I was confused, but... only because I missed it. I wanted to be your slutty bride again.” 

“Why?” I asked, my eyes squeezing shut. “I cheated on you yesterday. Penelope... She's a real futa. Not a temporary one like me. She can grow her clit-dick when she wants to. And she... she seduced me. She made me her slut yesterday during the fitting.” 

“I know, you told me,” he said, rocking me. 

“And then Paul caught us and he fucked me, too,” I moaned. “While I... while I sucked on her girl-dick. I couldn't stop myself. I just had to do it. She had me so horny. I would do anything with her. I'm such a slattern. I violated our love. I soiled it.”

He held me tighter. “I understand. When your... clit became a dick, and I was a woman, there was nothing I wouldn't do. And look at my step-mother. We were both your whores just now. We did things we would never have done. 

“So how can I be angry when the same thing happened to you. I understand exactly what you felt. How your pussy burned to take her futa-dick. How you ached to be filled. To suck on it. To guzzle down all that cum. 

“Lord, I want to be a woman again just to experience it. It would be so wrong, but so delicious.” 

“Amos?” I whimpered, trembling in his arms. He was so strong. So loving. My clit ached again. That hot itch formed in my pussy to enjoy him again. “I...”

“You came here to be fucked by Penelope?” Amos asked. 

I nodded my head.

“To enjoy her futa-cock thrusting in and out of your pussy?” His voice sounded higher and higher pitch. 

“Yes,” I moaned, my clit throbbing harder.

“That sounds so hot,” he said, sounding almost like Amy while...

While tits grew.

He gasped. I felt breasts swelling against my sodden dress. I pulled away from Amos to see him becoming Amy. Wet hair spilled about a face softening into feminine beauty. Her nose not as bold, her lips plumper. Her hips became curvy, the muscles fading into sleek flesh. Her pants feel off her hips, revealing no cock or balls and... 

My clit sprouted. It thrust out against my dress. I shivered, so confused by what was happening. Why did Amos become Amy? Why did I become a futanari again? What did Lilith do to me? I swayed as Amy stared at me with such hunger in her eyes, such heat despite the cold rain drumming down on us.

“How?” I asked. “What did you—” 

She kissed me and questions vanished from my mind.

To be continued...

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

Ecstasy rushed through my body. They danced through my thoughts. My legs twitched and shuddered. I groaned through clenched teeth. My cunt spasmed hard around my fingers, milking them like they were a futa-cock.

My pleasure peaked. Then I collapsed back onto the pillow. My head lolled from side to side. I whimpered, drawing in such deep breaths. A delicious shudder rippled through me as my pleasure transformed into exhaustion.

I let out a final sigh and sank into sleep. Into dreams.

“Mmm, you are just something delicious,” a voice purred, drawing me out of my normal dreams into something different.

I blinked. “I am?” I asked, looking around, trying to get my bearings. I was in my bedroom. A naked, black-haired woman stood at my doorway. “Who are you?”

“Lilith the futa-succubus,” she said, her voice sultry and smooth, like the sweetest honey. Her large breasts had a bounce to them, an unnatural jiggle. Her red lips were crimson. They pursed, my nipples tingling, imagining them on my body. She had a sway to her hips, her legs long and lithe. My eyes widened. She had no hair between her thighs. “And you, my lovely Eleanor, have opened up something new here. It makes me so hard.”

I gasped as her clit, a little bud peeking out of her pink pussy lips, erupted before her. It blossomed into an amazing girl-dick. It pulsed and swelled, growing bigger and bigger. I sat up, my cum-filled pussy clenching. My thighs rubbed together, my small tits jiggling. My heart thudded in my chest.

“You're a futa.”

“The futa,” Lilith purred. “Mmm, this game I started with Beth is just so... delicious. I hadn't anticipated gender-swapping, but you... You've become that doorway for it, Eleanor.” 

“Gender... swapping?” I asked as she approached my bed, the bounce of her girl-dick drawing my gaze back down to that fleshy shaft thrusting towards me. Its tip was pink and swollen, a bead of precum forming at the slit.

It was hard to care about those words with that dick right there. I just wanted to worship it. I wanted to suck on it. I wanted to feel her jizz spurting into my mouth. I would guzzle it all down and then let her fuck me.

“Mmm, yes, you are going to be such a wicked, Amish bride,” she said as she knelt onto the foot of my bed, her large tits jiggling. “Through you, we're going to change your community even more than Beth. What Penelope did today... Well, it's transformed you.”

“Transformed... me?” I didn't understand. Then I gasped as her fiery fingers stroked my right calf. She pressed my thighs apart, her eyes landing on my cum-stained bush. “What do you mean?”

“You have futa-cum and a man's cum in you. You touched a man with my power brimming in Penelope's seed. It's forged a conduit not just to you, but to him and...” She smiled. “Well, he will have quite a wild time as a she. And that's good news for you.”

A shiver raced up my thighs as she stroked up my leg, reaching towards my knees. My toes curled as I groaned, “Are you going to make me a futa like Penelope?” I asked. “And what does Beth have to do with this. Is she a futa, too?”

A smile crossed her lips. “Oh, yes, she is. So are others. It's spreading. But you won't be like them. You'll only get your futa-cock around those you change.”

“Change?” I asked, her head leaning down her black hair caressing my thighs. “I don't understand.”

“You will,” she said. “Mmm, with that sexy Amy, you'll have a good time.”

“Amy? Who's... that?” The last word burst out of my mouth as this seductive creature nuzzled into my bush. Her tongue fluttered through my pubic hair. She lapped up the salty treat, her lips and tongue brushing my pussy as she cleaned me. “Oh, wow, that's... that's nice. Ooh, yes, yes, clean up all that lovely futa-cum.” 

“Mmm, so lovely,” the futa-succubus purred, her eyes staring up at me.

Scarlet eyes.

I gasped, realizing she was a futa-demon. I should be praying to the Lord. I should be a faithful, Amish girl, but... I didn't want to be. I wanted to be naughty. I wanted to enjoy having a futa-cock and fucking this Amy. Whoever she was. I didn't fight Lilith. I let her lick and nuzzle through my bush, my pussy and clit drinking in the incidental contact.

She nuzzled deeper into my bush. Her tongue fluttered through my folds now, following the cum to its source: deep inside my naughty cunt. I squirmed on my bed as pleasure fluttered through me. Her tongue felt incredible. She knew just where to lick. Where to nuzzle.

“Oh, Lilith, yes,” I groaned. My hips wiggled from side to side. My bush caressed her face. She had her nose pressed into it as her tongue probed into my cunt. Her tongue fluttered through my sheath, teasing me. She gathered the cum. “Oh, that's nice.”

“It's more than nice,” Lilith purred. “It's fucking delicious. You're just a naughty slut, aren't you? A wanton Amish bride eager to create so many women to love with your futa-dick.”

If you want to read more, click here for Eleanor's Futa Desire (Amish Bride's Futa Ecstasy 1)! 
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“I love writing about women who want to be a little (or a lot) naughty, people expressing their love for each other as physically and kinkily as possible, and women loving other women. Whether it's a virgin experiencing her/his first time or a long-term couple exploring the bounds of their relationships, it will be a hot, erotic story!”

Check out his Amazon Author Page, follow him on twitter @NLPublications, like him on Facebook, check out his Patreon page for exclusive rewards, and visit his blog where you can sign up for his newsletter and receive two free ebooks. 
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