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Naughty Excerpt from “Iris's Futa Affair”

I sucked in a deep breath as I stood bent over the worktable in the canning room of my family's Amish farmhouse, dazed by what had just happened. Pleasure I had never felt in my forty-years of life buzzed through my body. My bowels clenched down on my step-daughter's cock.

She had a cock.

A futa-cock. I didn't know what that meant. Futa was a word I'd never heard before in my Amish community or from the few English (non-Amish) friends I had. My heart thudded in my chest as my married body trembled and throbbed. Her cock pumped her seed into my asshole. So much of it, more than either of my husbands, my first deceased for seventeen years and the second working the fields with our sons. 

I cheated on my husband with my step-daughter. And... I loved it. I had acted like such a wanton woman. A hussy. A whore. I let my daughter use me. Beth had enjoyed my body. She'd fucked my pussy than my asshole, pounding me so hard, thrusting that amazing girl-dick over and over into my holes. 

I shouldn't enjoy this.

I shouldn't ache for her to fuck me again.

Lord, this was so wrong. I sucked in a deep breath, my conservative dress's skirt flipped over my rump. What was wrong with me. With my step-daughter. She'd done the same thing to my daughter, her step-sister, Ester. I heard them last night. I knew Beth had... deviant feelings for women. The twenty-year-old maid was destined to be a spinster unable to fulfill God's plan for her by marrying a good man. 

How could I even judge her after what we done? 

I wanted to do more. I wanted to keep enjoying her futa-cock. It filled me with such delicious delight. It had my entire body buzzing in delight. My nipples throbbed against my slip, feeling the solid wood of the worktable. I mewled as Beth pulled out of my rectum.  

This was such a sin. I shouldn't want more of this. I was married. I loved my Noah. I had never even thought of cheating on him, of violating my vows sworn to god when married after my first husband died. But... Beth...

“Ooh, daughter,” I moaned as I felt her seed leaking out of my asshole. “Oh, daughter, that was...” 

“Wrong,” Beth gasped. She stumbled back from me, her skirt rustling. I glanced at her, wearing her plain dress, her dark-blonde hair gathered in a loose braid. Her blue eyes had a wild look about them, her fair cheeks blushing. She had a white prayer cap on her head like me and a gray apron pinned to her dress. “It was so wrong, Mamm.” 

Mamm... She called me the Amish word for mother. I'd raised her since she was a baby. She couldn't remember her real mother. I was as close as she came to it. I loved her like my real daughter and now... 

Now I wanted more of that futa-dick. 

“Yes, it was,” I moaned, my hips shaking from side-to-side. I felt so wonderfully filthy. My feminine juices leaked out of my pussy, soaking my blonde bush while her seed leaked out of my throbbing asshole, running down to my snatch. Such a wanton ache gripped my pussy. “So wrong.” 

“No!” Beth yelled, such fear and shock in her voice. “Mamm, we're Amish. You're married. We can't enjoy this. This is wrong. A perversion! I'm... I'm possessed.” I blinked at the panic in her blue eyes, her youthful face twisting in pain. “We shouldn't have done this, Mamm. Oh, Lord, I'm... I'm... filthy!” 

She shoved her skirt down her thighs, covering her shrinking futa-dick. I caught a glimpse of it retreating back into her pussy before her skirt covered it. She looked like she was in so much pain. I struggled to think through the haze of lust covering my mind.

“Filthy...” I groaned, thinking. It was filthy what we just did. I shouldn't have let this happen. How did this happen? I had just become so wanton when I noticed the bulge in her tent. It was like... Like sin possessed her, and it shot into me. I shuddered, my heart pounding so fast as it hit me what I'd truly done. I cheated on my husband. I... I violated my wedding vows, sworn before God. “We... We...” 

I couldn't speak. It was all so much as the guilt swelled in me.

Beth nodded her head, giving me such a sad look. “I'm so sorry.” Her body shook, her blue eyes swimming with tears. “I'm so sorry, Mamm!”

She darted away. Her bare fleet slapped on the hardwood floors as she raced for the door out of the canning room. She burst through it and was gone, leaving me alone with our sin. My heart pounded faster and faster as my entire body shook.

I cheated on my husband and... And... My body still ached for Beth. I wanted more. Not once had I felt such desire for my husband. I enjoyed when we made love infrequently. I had always enjoyed feeling my husband on top of me, his penis in me, pumping away, stimulating me. It made me feel warm and delightful. 

But I had never felt anything like Beth's dick. I closed my blue eyes, sucking in a deep breath as I felt more and more of her cum leaking out of me. Just the memory of her girl-cock ramming into my body sent a ripple of heat through me.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Amish Girl's Futa Delight 3: Beth's Futa Discovery 

Amish Wife's Futa Passion 1: Iris's Futa Affair 


Iris's Futa Affair

I sucked in a deep breath as I stood bent over the worktable in the canning room of my family's Amish farmhouse, dazed by what had just happened. Pleasure I had never felt in my forty-years of life buzzed through my body. My bowels clenched down on my step-daughter's cock.

She had a cock.

A futa-cock. I didn't know what that meant. Futa was a word I'd never heard before in my Amish community or from the few English (non-Amish) friends I had. My heart thudded in my chest as my married body trembled and throbbed. Her cock pumped her seed into my asshole. So much of it, more than either of my husbands, my first deceased for seventeen years and the second working the fields with our sons. 

I cheated on my husband with my step-daughter. And... I loved it. I had acted like such a wanton woman. A hussy. A whore. I let my daughter use me. Beth had enjoyed my body. She'd fucked my pussy than my asshole, pounding me so hard, thrusting that amazing girl-dick over and over into my holes. 

I shouldn't enjoy this.

I shouldn't ache for her to fuck me again.

Lord, this was so wrong. I sucked in a deep breath, my conservative dress's skirt flipped over my rump. What was wrong with me. With my step-daughter. She'd done the same thing to my daughter, her step-sister, Ester. I heard them last night. I knew Beth had... deviant feelings for women. The twenty-year-old maid was destined to be a spinster unable to fulfill God's plan for her by marrying a good man. 

How could I even judge her after what we done? 

I wanted to do more. I wanted to keep enjoying her futa-cock. It filled me with such delicious delight. It had my entire body buzzing in delight. My nipples throbbed against my slip, feeling the solid wood of the worktable. I mewled as Beth pulled out of my rectum.  

This was such a sin. I shouldn't want more of this. I was married. I loved my Noah. I had never even thought of cheating on him, of violating my vows sworn to god when married after my first husband died. But... Beth...

“Ooh, daughter,” I moaned as I felt her seed leaking out of my asshole. “Oh, daughter, that was...” 

“Wrong,” Beth gasped. She stumbled back from me, her skirt rustling. I glanced at her, wearing her plain dress, her dark-blonde hair gathered in a loose braid. Her blue eyes had a wild look about them, her fair cheeks blushing. She had a white prayer cap on her head like me and a gray apron pinned to her dress. “It was so wrong, Mamm.” 

Mamm... She called me the Amish word for mother. I'd raised her since she was a baby. She couldn't remember her real mother. I was as close as she came to it. I loved her like my real daughter and now... 

Now I wanted more of that futa-dick. 

“Yes, it was,” I moaned, my hips shaking from side-to-side. I felt so wonderfully filthy. My feminine juices leaked out of my pussy, soaking my blonde bush while her seed leaked out of my throbbing asshole, running down to my snatch. Such a wanton ache gripped my pussy. “So wrong.” 

“No!” Beth yelled, such fear and shock in her voice. “Mamm, we're Amish. You're married. We can't enjoy this. This is wrong. A perversion! I'm... I'm possessed.” I blinked at the panic in her blue eyes, her youthful face twisting in pain. “We shouldn't have done this, Mamm. Oh, Lord, I'm... I'm... filthy!” 

She shoved her skirt down her thighs, covering her shrinking futa-dick. I caught a glimpse of it retreating back into her pussy before her skirt covered it. She looked like she was in so much pain. I struggled to think through the haze of lust covering my mind.

“Filthy...” I groaned, thinking. It was filthy what we just did. I shouldn't have let this happen. How did this happen? I had just become so wanton when I noticed the bulge in her tent. It was like... Like sin possessed her, and it shot into me. I shuddered, my heart pounding so fast as it hit me what I'd truly done. I cheated on my husband. I... I violated my wedding vows, sworn before God. “We... We...” 

I couldn't speak. It was all so much as the guilt swelled in me.

Beth nodded her head, giving me such a sad look. “I'm so sorry.” Her body shook, her blue eyes swimming with tears. “I'm so sorry, Mamm!”

She darted away. Her bare fleet slapped on the hardwood floors as she raced for the door out of the canning room. She burst through it and was gone, leaving me alone with our sin. My heart pounded faster and faster as my entire body shook.

I cheated on my husband and... And... My body still ached for Beth. I wanted more. Not once had I felt such desire for my husband. I enjoyed when we made love infrequently. I had always enjoyed feeling my husband on top of me, his penis in me, pumping away, stimulating me. It made me feel warm and delightful. 

But I had never felt anything like Beth's dick. I closed my blue eyes, sucking in a deep breath as I felt more and more of her cum leaking out of me. Just the memory of her girl-cock ramming into my body sent a ripple of heat through me. 

My hand reached behind me and felt the seed leaking out of me. A spike of shame shot hot through me. I felt the thick cream. Her seed. Her futa-cum. I scooped it up on my finger and brought it around to look at it. Thick and white with an almost pearly sheen about it. 

“What am I doing, Lord?” I whispered as my mouth salivated for it. I wiggled my hips and... shoved my finger into my mouth.

I couldn't stop myself and... And... Loved it.

I groaned as I sucked on my finger. I loved the taste of the salty cum seasoned with something sour and dirty. Something utterly nasty. My asshole. I shouldn't like this. I shouldn't love this. I squirmed on the worktable as I shoved my left hand behind me now, stroking up the jizz leaking down to my blonde bush. 

I whimpered as I scooped up more cum, brushing my asshole. It gaped open from my step-daughter's futa dick. A hot shiver raced through me. This was so wrong. I was such a sinful whore. I had to stop doing this. 

I ripped my finger out of my mouth and sucked on my cum-stained digits from my left hand. I pumped two in and out of my mouth, my tongue dancing around them. The salty flavor melted on my taste bud while I ached to...

To suck on my daughter's futa-dick. 

I let out a wanton groan as I slid the fingers of my right hand around my asshole. Tingles raced through my body. I shuddered and moaned, loving the feel of touching my asshole. It felt so naughty. My pussy grew hotter and hotter. 

Pussy... I had never thought of it with such a vulgar word before. But now... that sinful hole was a pussy. A cunt. 

I moaned about my fingers as I thrust my digits into my asshole, my pussy clenching tight. I trembled on the worktable as I fingered my asshole. I rammed my digits in and out of my asshole, feeling the cum lubing the way. That same heat I felt when my daughter fucked me rippled out of my rectum to my pussy. 

I pulled my finger out of my mouth, moaning out loud, and shoved my left hand beneath my stomach, reaching down past my bunched up skirt and apron. I shoved it between my thighs. My finger reached up with eager delight for my pussy.

“What have you done to me, Beth?” I whimpered aloud as I rubbed at the hot, juicy folds of my pussy. I had this itch so deep inside of me. An itch I needed one thing to scratch. 

And she'd ran off.

I shoved two fingers into my snatch. I sank them deep into my silky flesh. Pleasure rippled through my body. My toes curled as I whimpered. My asshole squeezed down on the fingers of my right hand. I pumped away at both my naughty, sinful holes.

“Lord, what has happened to me?” I whimpered, squirming on the worktable as I fingered myself so hard.

The pleasure rippled through my body as I closed my eyes. Such naughty ideas burned through me. Beth fucked me hard in both holes. I moaned, wishing to be fucked hard by her futa-cock. My bare toes twitched against the hardwood floor as I panted and shuddered. My fingers sluiced in and out of me.

Juices ran down my hand, leaking out of my sinful pussy. I pumped away faster and faster, the dual sensations rippling out of my holes meeting together in my depths. They melted together into a ball of heat that grew and grew, promising such bliss.

I wanted it. “Lord, forgive me.”

I ached for it.

“Beth!”

I pumped my fingers faster and faster. My toes clenched. My legs trembled. Juices ran down my thighs as I churned my pussy to a hot froth. My fingers plunged over and over into my rectum, the velvety heat burning in my asshole.

Such a wonderful, wicked, sinful heat. I groaned as the heat grew and grew. I couldn't stop thrusting my fingers from fucking so hard and fast into me. I made such wanton sounds. Sounds no proper Amish woman should ever make. 

“Beth! Beth! I need you! I'm sorry, Lord, but I need my daughter! Her cock! I need her cock fucking me so hard!” 

My back arched, pressing my large breasts into the worktable. My nipples ached and throbbed so hard as I whimpered. I jammed my fingers so deep into my holes. They wiggled inside of me. They stimulated my flesh.

The heat exploded. 

It detonated.

Stars burst across my vision as the heat swept out of me. I moaned and gasped in wanton, sinful passion. My body drank in the heat. It reached my brain, melting my thoughts into ecstasy. My holes spasmed about my fingers. Juices gushed out of my sinful cunt and spilled down my thighs.

It was so good. It was so amazing.

And it would be so better if Beth fucked me.

“Beth!” I moaned. “I need you, daughter!” My heart pounded so badly in my chest. I sucked in a deep breath and exhaled. It felt so delicious. 

I pulled my fingers out of my holes. My body trembled. I felt so wanton. So sinful. I didn't know what to do. I straightened up, my slip and skirt falling over my sinful nakedness. I inhaled deeply. My entire body buzzed. My heart pounded in my chest. 

What had Beth done to me? What sinful lust had she unleashed in me.

I stumbled from the worktable, my body buzzing with the illicit delight. I reached the door and opened it, staring out at the farm. In the distance, my husband worked in the beat fields with our two sons. Beyond lay the forest. Did Beth flee there? She liked to cry by this pond when distressed as a child. 

Should I follow her?

My pussy ached for her.

I shouldn't. I shouldn't yearn for this. It was a mistake. A sinful mistake. I was Noah's wife. Only he should touch me like this. And never a woman... Even if she had a big, throbbing girl-cock. My pussy clenched, aching in memory of her girth. She dwarfed Noah. So much thicker. So much longer. She filled me so well. I had no idea I could take so much in me. I could enjoy so much pleasure. 

I needed to put this behind me. It was a mistake. A one time bending of my fidelity. I would be strong from now on. I would be faithful. I controlled my sins. The Lord had sent temptation, and I wouldn't fall for it ever again. 

I tried to focus on making apricot preserve. I ran a family business selling jams and other preserves to the English. Their machine-driven world had cut them off from producing their own food without all their horrible chemicals in them. They craved something natural. Something homemade and artisanal. They had a thirst for Amish crafts and goods. 

But I couldn't focus. I ached for Beth to fill me. It was such a wanton itch that burned through the depths of my cunt. I wiggled my hips from side-to-side. I tried to cut up the apricots, but my hand kept shaking. My pussy kept clenching. Juices ran down my thighs. I needed her.  

“Lord, what has my daughter done to me?” I asked.

She had... awakened desires in my body. Lusts I never knew I possessed. I suddenly wanted to explore her feminine body. To feel her breasts. They were large and full. I squeezed them through my dress, my nipples so hard. I whimpered and groaned, pinching and rolling them through my dress. Pleasure trembled through me. 

What was wrong with me? Self-control. I needed to fight this sin. 

I ripped my hands from my dress and marched to the door. I would talk to my husband and thus remind myself of where I should channel my desires. I opened the door, about to step outside, when I saw my daughters. Ester and Beth were walking from the forest holding each other's hands and... 

It was clear they just had sex. Such bright-green envy went through me. I was jealous of my biological daughter holding my step-daughter's hand. I wanted to hold Beth's hand. I wanted to her to slide her girl-dick into my body. Not Ester's. 

No. Sin. Fight it.

But I knew it was futile. My lusts swelled larger and larger as I watched my daughters approach. I hardly noticed Ester. She was a wilting violet compared to the blossoming rose of Beth. My heart beat faster and faster. My pussy grew hotter and hotter. 

My hands clutched at my apron, kneading it as I fought against my sin. I clung to my vows, but my grip weakened. The closer she got, the more and more I wanted to let go and revel in my sin. Beth had such a beautiful face, her cheeks fair, her blue eyes so strong. Bold.

She had such a confidence. Whatever happened between her and my daughter had changed her. The guilt she felt after sodomizing me was gone. And that just made me want her even more. I fought my urge to rush to her as they crossed the farmyard and reached the door. 

“Daughters,” I said, sounding stiff, not sure what to say. Ester was here. My daughter... loved her step-sister. “You were... in the woods a while.” 

“Making love, Mamm,” Beth said, arching an eyebrow. It was like she dared me to object.

I couldn't. Not after what we did. My eyes darted down to her crotch, looking for that tell-tale bulge. I didn't see it, but I did let out a whimper of need. Ester being here reminded me of my shame at cheating on my husband. But... My pussy didn't care. 

“And... what we did?” I asked. “I... I am filled with such shame, daughter, but...” 

“She is my futa-wife, Mamm,” my daughter Ester said with such confidence, her voice ringing. “However, I understand... She's special... If you want... to be her slut then I won't object.” 

I glanced at my daughter, shocked by her words. They were so sinful. So much more than I expected. I reeled and gasped, “What have you wrought on this house, Beth? What have you done to me?”

“Surrendered to my desires,” Beth answered, her words smoky. “I've been honest with what I want. Now we have preserves to can, Mamm. Shall we?” 

I nodded, aching for her to do something with me.

The three of us set to work, my pussy simmering the entire time. We prepared the apricots to make the preserve, the room growing hot as we lit the fires on the stove. I kept glancing at Beth, drinking in the lines of her face. She had such delicate cheekbones. Her pink lips just begged to be touched. I kept patting my blonde hair in my bun, worn pinned up like a proper wife.

A lie. I wasn't a proper Amish wife. Not any longer.

The heat rose and rose in my pussy as I fought my jealousy. Beth and Ester worked so close together. My daughter kept giving Beth quick kisses. It sent shivers through me watching the step-sisters share the same taboo passion that I craved from Beth. I squirmed more and more while the preserve boiled with the sugars, nearly ready. 

I wanted to blurt out my passion. I was such a wanton wife. The more I spent around Beth, the more and more I craved her. Her presence was intoxicating. As a girl, when I ran around in the world before joining the Amish faith, I tried a beer. I didn't like it, but I remembered the way it made me feel so warm. 

Now... 

Now I craved to be drunk on Beth's presence.  

“Mamm,” Ester said, shaking her head as we poured out the preserve into the jars. She shook her head.

I blushed in shame. She was right. I had a husband. I shouldn't lust after her... her futa-wife. But I wanted to have an illicit affair with my step-daughter. With my daughter-in-law. I wanted to revel in sinful passion with her. I wanted to gasp and moan and cry out in rapture.

“Okay, that's it,” Ester said. She focused on me and I shrank before her. Her blue eyes were bright, her straw-blonde hair spilled her shoulders and the front of her dress in twin braids. “You are just panting after her, Mamm.” 

“I'm sorry, daughter,” I said, shrinking, feeling like a naughty girl. A girl who needed to be spanked for being so wicked. “I—” 

“I told you that I didn't mind,” she said. “I... I think futas really change things. They're so sinful... My poor Beth is so hard for you, Mamm.” 

“I am, Mamm,” Beth said. She turned, showing the bulge tenting the front of her gray apron, her futa-cock hard. “My clit-dick just wants to be in your again, Mamm.” 

A hot shudder ran through me. I swallowed. “Truly you are not jealous, Ester? I... I can see how close you two are.” 

“Just don't fall in love,” Ester admonished, her cheeks scarlet. “Remember, you already have a spouse. Don't try and steal mine.” 

“Of course not,” I said, my heart beating so much, my pussy clenching. More cum trickled out of my asshole, making my butt-crack feel so sticky. “I wouldn't dream of stealing your love.” 

“Not that you'd be successful,” Ester said. She had such a certainty about her. She knew that Beth loved her. “And you...” She rounded on her futa-wife. “Give our mother such pleasure. Don't hold back. I'll enjoy you tonight in bed.” 

They still shared a bed like they had as children. Envy for my daughter surged through me.

Ester kissed Beth on the mouth. It wasn't a chaste kiss. It was wild and passion. It was full of tongue. It made me shudder in delight. I wiggled my hips back and forth, my pussy bursting with passion. My tongue flicked across my lips as my two daughters moaned together, sharing their illicit love.

Then Ester broke away and, as she walked towards the rest of the house, said, “I'll start on supper. Enjoy, my futa-wife.”

“I shall, my sweet Ester,” Beth purred, her blue eyes burning on me.

I shuddered and let out a naughty whimper.

“So,” Beth said, sauntering to me, full of all this sexy confidence. My heart fluttered. I glanced at the door, fearing my husband might burst in. A moment of shameful guilt washed through me. And then I smelled Beth. She had a musk about her.

The musk of a woman's arousal. 

I breathed in the sweet musk. It sent my heart beating so fast as my step-daughter stopped before me. I stared into her bright-blue eyes. She stood a few inches taller than me. I swallowed as her hands cupped my face, her fingers stroking my flesh.

She kissed me.

Not like a daughter kissing her mother. Not a chaste kiss between sweethearts. Not a brief smack on the lips.

Her mouth was hot. It devoured my lips. I had never quite felt the like as she pressed her body against mine. Though separated by our dresses and slips, I felt the heat of her bleeding through into me. I whimpered against her, tilting my head as I closed my eyes, surrendering to this naughty kiss. 

This English kiss. Something from the World. Something that shouldn't be in the Amish community but had arrived. It had found fertile soil in my daughter. And now that taboo sin grew into me. 

I moaned out in delight, my heart thudding away. My pussy clenched.

Her tongue brushed my lips, pressing forward.

I opened my lips, surrendering to her. She thrust her tongue into my mouth. I shuddered as she swirled it around through me. The heat surged through my body. I whimpered and groaned, my body trembling as the pleasure rippled through me. It was such a delight. It had my heart beating faster and faster. My thoughts whirled around me. Her arms encircled me, pulling us tighter.

My hands found her rump, squeezing her through her dress.

I kissed her with all my passion. Her futa-dick pressed into my crotch. I felt it throbbing against me. This hard passion pressing on my groin. Such a dizzy thrill washed through me. My heart palpitated faster and faster. Such dizzy passion swirled through me. My eyes fluttered. I groaned into her mouth, squirming, shuddering. My fingers squeezed her ass tight as I loved her. 

We whimpered and groaned as her hands slid up and down my back. Her fingers moved and...

She unbuttoned my dress.

“Daughter,” I moaned against her lips as she worked her fingers down my back, unbuttoning another and another. “Yes!”

“Mmm, you're going to be my Mommy-slut,” she moaned, using those same filthy words she had earlier. “Aren't you?” 

“Yes!” I moaned, such wanton delight surging through me. “I'll be your... your slut. Your whore! Just... Just give me that dick!”  

My fingers started working down the back of her dress, undoing her buttons as fast as I could. We squirmed together, moaning and panting as we undressed each other with such haste. I felt her girl-dick, blunted by the padding of our clothing, pressing against my pussy. I needed nothing in the way of her. 

We ripped down our dresses, peeling them off our bodies, aprons still attached. They fell to messy piles around us. Beth stepped back from me, her white shift clinging to her body. Her nipples pressed into the thin fabric, her breasts so round. Her cock tented the front, thrusting out straight from her. A wet stain bled through, her lubrication precum getting ready for me. 

But I was already wet and eager for her. She turned me on like nothing else.

“Let me see that body, Mommy-slut,” she hissed, her words so vile and wonderful. I deserved to hear them for being such a wanton, married woman.  

“Yes!” I moaned, shuddering as I so wanted to bare myself to my young lover. To my daughter's forbidden passion. 

I seized the hem of my shift and ripped it up my body. I unveiled my blonde bush, my flat stomach, and then my heavy breasts. They jiggled as they spilled out of my clothing. She let out a wanton moan as I peeled the shift over my head, almost disrupting my bun of hair.

Beth's hands shot out and grasped my soft tits. She squeezed them, staring at the wide areolas. Her fingers swept over the dark-red rings and brushed the nipples thrusting thick and fat from them. The futa-girl whimpered in delight at the sight of them. 

“They're so amazing,” she said in awe. “So much bigger than mine or Ester's. And darker.” 

“They were pink when I was your age,” I groaned. “And smaller. Suckling babes did that.” 

“Mmm, Ester once nursed from here.” Beth shuddered. My wanton step-daughter leaned in and sucked on a nipple. 

It felt so naughty. I gasped, electricity shooting down to my pussy. I whimpered as my cunt clenched. Heat rose through me as she sucked and nursed on the nub. She made my hips wiggle from side-to-side. Such heat blossomed through my body. My eyes fluttered. I sucked in deep breaths, my hands clenching against the heat surging through my body. 

Such dizzy delight assaulted me.

My eyes fluttered. I groaned and squirmed. My pussy clenched at the wicked feel. It was so naughty. It made me ache and squirm. I whimpered and groaned, moaning out her name as the pleasure swelled in my depths. 

She nibbled.

She suckled.

She swirled her tongue about my nub.

She played with it.

“My daughter,” I groaned, my hands grabbing her blonde braid, feeling the silk entwined together. I stroked her as I wiggled back and forth. “Oh, yes, yes, yes, that's amazing. Ooh, yes, yes, keep doing that. My sinful futa-daughter.” 

“My Mommy-slut,” she moaned between sucks, her hands squeezing and kneading my heavy tits.

That felt wonderful, too. Her fingers digging into my flesh. She hefted my boobs, pressing them together so she could suckle back and forth. Her blue eyes, glassy with her sinful delight, stared up at me as she went back and forth between them. I gasped, my heart fluttering faster and faster beneath my chest. 

It was amazing. It was wonderful. I never wanted this pleasure to end. I wanted it to keep rolling through me. I wanted it to keep building and building in the depths of my pussy. It made me feel like such a wanton mother to nurse my daughter in this way. To share this taboo delight with her. 

“My wanton futa-daughter,” I groaned as her lips nibbled on my fat nub, her fingers playing with the other. Dual tingles zapped down to my juicy pussy. “Ooh, what a sweet thing you are. Just playing with your slutty mother's nipples. Just a naughty daughter.” 

“So naughty,” she moaned, wiggling her hips. “Ooh, it makes me want to suck on other parts of you.” 

“Other parts?” I asked, wiggling my hips, a hope bursting through me. When I went out in the world over twenty years ago, I had heard about things. Horrible, sinful things the English would do to each other's bodies. 

Exciting things.

Naughty things.

Cunnilingus.

Pussy licking.

Beth had such a naughty glint in her eyes as her hands abandoned my breasts to stroke down my stomach. She gripped my hips, her fingers digging into my plump flesh. “Ooh, yes, I can think of so many naughty things to do to you with my tongue.”

“Like... licking my pussy?” I asked, my voice so tight, almost faint with the excitement of this moment.

“Ooh, that does sound like a yummy idea, doesn't it?” she asked, her eyes so bright.

I nodded my head.

“And what would you do if I licked your pussy, Mommy-slut?” She fluttered her eyes at me. 

“I'd...” I swallowed. “I would suck on your cock! I would use my mouth to pleasure you.” 

“Did you taste my cum I fired into your pretty ass, Mamm?” 

I nodded my head. “It was so good!”

She gave a wicked giggle, stepped back, and whipped off her shift. Her braid bounced back down her back as she unveiled her firm, round breasts to my sight. So youthful and taut, her nipples a delicious, dusky hue. They thrust out from her small areolas. Then my eyes traveled down her sleek stomach to her dark-golden bush, a hue almost verging on brown but still definitely blonde. I could see the folds of her pussy lips wrapped about the base of that monster girl-dick thrusting out from her crotch.

It was so long. So wide. It looked like my husband's cock swollen to amazing proportions. Her crown was that soft pink, twitching with the beat of her heart. A drop of precum beaded at the slit, begging to be sucked off. 

I licked my lips.

Beth sauntered to the worktable. Careful of the canned preserves cooling in their sealed jars, she hopped up onto the table. Her breasts and cock jiggled and bobbed. She stretched her back, my daughter teasing me as her tits thrust forward. 

I couldn't help grabbing them and suckling on them like a babe. My daughter whimpered as my mouth engulfed her nipple. She let out a long, wanton moan as I worship her nub like she did mine. My tongue danced around it, savoring the texture of it. It felt so wonderfully puckered in my mouth.  

She groaned and shivered as I sucked with all my might. My cheeks hollowed. She let out such a wanton moan, her gasps echoing through the room. She squirmed on the table. She grabbed my shoulders, her fingers squeezing. 

“Such a naughty Mommy-slut,” she whimpered. “Oh, you're making my girl-dick throb so hard.” 

My hand abandoned her firm breast to grasp her dick. I squeezed it, loving how thick it felt in my hand. How it throbbed and ached. She groaned and shuddered as I stroked up and down her shaft, reveling in our forbidden sin. 

“Yes, yes yes, you're just my Mommy-whore! I love it!” 

I was. My pussy clenched. It ached to be touched. I groaned about her nub, nibbling on it, teasing it more and more. Her futa-dick throbbed in my hand. It twitched with my daughter's passion. I stroked up and down it, loving the girth, my pussy aching in memory of how much it had filled me up. 

And so did my asshole.

Her fingers bit into my shoulders as I stroked her faster and faster. She whimpered and moaned, making the most wanton, indecent sounds. I loved making my step-daughter moan like that. My pussy juices dripped down my thighs as I grew hotter and hotter. 

“Oh, Mommy-slut, you're going to make me cum! And I want to cum in your mouth!” She stretched out onto her back, pulling her nipple out of my mouth. “So climb on me. Straddle my face. Let's sixty-nine!” 

I had never heard of it, but it sounded so wonderfully naughty. I understood what it meant even if the reason for its name eluded me. I didn't care why the English had named it that. I just wanted to suck on her clit-dick and have her eat my horny cunt.

I mounted the table, my big breasts swayed before me. I shuddered at the pillowy feel of them as they jiggled. That felt so wonderfully wanton. Then I threw my leg over her face. Her greedy hands seized my thighs, pulling me down. 

“I want to eat my Mommy-slut's pussy!” my futa-daughter moaned. 

“Yes!” I hissed as I settled my pussy on her mouth. My eyes widened as I made contact with her lips. Then her tongue licked out. She drove through my folds, stimulating me in a way I had never imagined before. “Lord, yes! We are both such sinners!” 

“But we're having so much fun!” my daughter moaned. 

“We are,” I purred as I leaned over, eager to suck on her girl-dick. 

I grasped her cock, stroking it in my hand as I brought it to my mouth. I fisted her hard, so hungry for this deviant delight. My tongue flicked across the crown of her thick dick while my boobs piled on her belly. I moaned, gathering her salty drop of precum while she feasted on my snatch. Such heat surged through me.

Her tongue fluttered through my folds. She touched parts of me I didn't know could feel such pleasure. She explored around in me with her naughty tongue while her hands slid around my hips and grabbed my plump rump. She squeezed my ass, pulling me tight against her hungry mouth. My daughter feasted on me.

I loved it.

“My sweet and wanton daughter,” I moaned, squirming on my step-daughter's hungry mouth. 

“Mommy-slut, your pussy tastes spicy like my sweet Ester,” she moaned. “Ooh, I've enjoyed your daughter. Now I get to eat yours.” 

I flushed in shame but also glad I stacked up against Ester. I squirmed on my futa-daughter-in-law's hungry mouth and sucked on the tip of her dick. My lips spread around it. It sent such a heady wave of lust through me to enjoy this dick. My eyes squeezed shut as the pleasure surged through me. I squirmed on her hungry mouth. The pleasure surged through me. I panted and moaned, my eyes fluttering as the bliss swept through me. 

I didn't know what to do with her cock in my mouth. I explored it with my tongue. I found myself sucking out of a wanton instinct. I wanted my daughter's girl-seed to spill into my mouth. I wanted to draw it out of her like I sucked on a thick straw. 

My cheeks hollowed. Her precum spilled onto my tongue. She whimpered beneath me, her tongue fluttering through my depths. She reached so deep into me as I loved her girl-dick. She moaned and gasped, her body twitching.

I stared down her shaft at her pussy. It soaked her golden curls. As I worked my mouth up and down her cock, bobbing my head like I was simulating sex, a wanton urge to explore her pussy seized me. To feel another woman's cunt. 

My daughter's cunt. 

My fingers slid up her thighs as she lapped at my pussy. She swirled her tongue through my folds while her fingers kneaded my rump. I trembled, my cunt clenching as the stimulation sent such hot waves of rapture flooding through my body. It spurred me to shove my fingers right to her pussy.

“Mamm!” she moaned as I touched her hot folds. “Oh, yes, finger my cunt, Mamm!”

I sucked even harder on her girl-dick as I let my fingers stroke her pussy lips. I stimulated her. She whimpered beneath me, squirming and moaning. She shuddered. Her tongue flew across my pussy, striking this one special spot. This little bud nestled in the folds of my pussy.

I liked that being stroked.

I slid my fingers into her pussy like I had done to mine earlier. I sank into her silky flesh. She felt so hot. Her cunt clenched down on them. She moaned into my cunt, jamming her tongue into my depths, copying me. The pleasure surged through me, making me moan about her cock. 

I squeezed my eyes shut as the growing pleasure had me feeling dizzy. I sucked so hard as I plunged my fingers in and out of her cunt. I stimulated her. I made her whimper and groan into my pussy. Which made me moan and gasp about her dick. I sucked on it, her precum flowing as I pumped my digits away inside her snatch. 

A hot shudder ran through my body. I ground my cunt on my daughter's hungry mouth. The heat swelled in me as I plundered her cunt. I loved the feel of her silky pussy wrapped about my fingers. I wanted to have my own clit-cock to fill her pussy. 

“Mommy-slut!” she moaned and sucked on that hard bud. My... my clit. That was what turned into the cock.

Such rapture shot through me as she nursed that wonderful bud. The pleasure slammed into my growing orgasm. I whimpered. I squeezed my eyes shut. I sucked in such a deep breath as the rapture exposed in my depths. 

I sucked hard on her girl-dick as I came.

My pussy convulsed.

My juices gushed out of my mouth.

She licked them up. My futa-daughter feasted on my pussy juices as I plunged my fingers do deep into her cunt. I sucked on her clit-dick with all my might. My cheeks hollowed as the rapture bathed my mind in such bliss.

“You're the best Mommy-slut,” Beth moaned, her pussy clenching on my fingers. 

Then her flesh spasmed. Her cock erupted. Hot cum splashed into my mouth. I gulped down the passion. It left me feeling so wonderfully satiated. I swallowed it over and over. The thick cream poured down my mouth. It left me shivering and shuddering in delight. I sucked in such deep breaths through my nose, my eyes fluttering. 

What amazing heat filled my belly. It left me dizzy with such rapture. My body shook. I squirmed on her as I swallowed all that thick cream. I felt so utterly wanton and wicked. I ground my cunt on my daughter's mouth as I devoured her cum. 

“Oh, Mommy-slut,” she hissed, her pussy convulsing on my fingers. “I need your pussy! I need your cunt on my dick right now! Ride me! I want to pump your pussy full of my cum!” 

My mouth popped off her dick. I swallowed the last load of her cum and moaned, “Yes!”

I turned around on her body, my big tits swaying before me. Such a wanton lust filled me to ride my daughter's girl-dick. I had to feel that amazing cock in me. I grabbed it as I moved down her body. Her face, smeared with my glistening cream, beamed at me.  

My step-daughter looked so sexy.

I guided her dick to my married pussy. Last time, she fucked me. This time, I sinned. I violated my vows to my husband, Noah. I slammed my pussy down her girl-dick. My eyes widened as the heat stabbed into my depths. My tits heaved together as I let out a moan of pure rapture. 

“Oh, yes, Mommy-slut,” hissed Beth, her hands grabbing my tits. She squeezed and played with them. “Ride me hard! I want to pump so much cum into your pussy.” 

“Do it!” I moaned, sliding my cunt up her shaft. My flesh clung to her, savoring the feel of her sliding through my pussy's depths. I sucked in a deep breath, my eyes rolling back into my head. “I want your cum pumping into my married depths.” 

“Such a wicked wife,” she gasped, her hands seizing my tits.

“I am, daughter!” I purred, owning my wanton desires. I reveled in them. They consumed me. “Pour your seed into me. Fill my pussy to the brim!” 

“Keep riding me, Mommy-slut, and I will!” my daughter moaned, her face twisting in rapture no Amish girl should experience. We were supposed to be separate from the World.

Not reveling in it.

I savored the sinful delight of working my cunt up and down her dick. My pussy rejoiced at the friction. It spilled such pleasure through my body. My tits jiggled and bounced in her groping hands. Her thumbs brushed my nipples, shooting sparks down to my pussy clinging to her girl-dick.

Oh, she felt so amazing. 

I pumped my hips faster and faster. I gasped and groaned. My eyes rolled back into my head as I savored this absolute delight. Such pleasure filled me to the hilt. It had me shuddering and groaning. I whimpered out my passion. My hips swiveled from side-to-side as the pleasure assaulted me from within. 

My pussy clung to my daughter's amazing cock. My clit throbbed every time I slammed down her shaft and rubbed it into her blonde bush. Her fingers tightened as she moaned. Her youthful face twisted in such delight. 

“Oh, Mommy-slut,” she gasped.

“Are you going to cum in me, daughter?” I moaned. “Are you going to fill my wicked pussy with all your seed?” 

“So much futa-seed!” she groaned, her hips thrusting up as I slammed my pussy down. “It's so wrong to be in you, Mamm!” 

“So wrong!” I moaned in agreement, the sinful pleasure consuming me.

I came so hard.

My body heaved atop her. Her hands squeezed my breasts as my pussy convulsed about her dick. I milked my daughter's shaft. I loved the feel of it in my spasming depths. It gave me such sinful delight I drank it in, not caring how much I violated my marriage vows. 

Right now, I just savored this moment. 

“Daughter!” I whimpered, bouncing my cumming pussy on her girth. Pleasure rippled over and over through my body.

“Keep riding me!” Beth hissed. “Oh, Mommy-slut, don't stop! You're getting me closer and closer. You're milking my futa-dick!” 

“Yes!” I whimpered, another explosion of bliss detonating inside of me.

The rapture kept rippling out of my cunt. The ecstasy kept melting my brain. I howled out in utter delight. Stars danced across my vision. Twinkling points of celebratory passion. I impaled myself down her cock, massaging her dick, feeling its girth reaching so deep into me. 

She moaned.

My hands grabbed her nipples, pulling on them. Her breasts stretched. She whimpered and gasped. Her hips bucked beneath me. Her dick throbbed in my spasming depths. And then that magical moment came.

My step-daughter came in my pussy.

Her hot jizz spurted into my depths. I whimpered and groaned. My eyes rolled back into my head as the pleasure surged out of me. I sucked in such deep breaths as the bliss rippled through my mind. My eyes fluttered. Such wonderful delight consumed me. I felt every blast splash against my pussy walls. 

I milked her dry.

“Oh, Mamm,” she whimpered, her face twisting in satiated passion. “Oh, Mamm, that was wonderful.”

“Was I as good as Ester?” I asked, suddenly wanting to compete with my daughter for Beth's attention. 

“Different,” she said. “It's not a contest. And I love her, Mamm. You have my father.” 

“How can he ever satiate me again?” I complained. “I never... I never orgasmed with him. Or with Ester's father.” 

“You poor thing,” Beth panted. “But I will take care of you, Mamm. Never fear.”

I shuddered. How had my life been upturned so fast? How had sin taken such a root in my family that I couldn't hoe it out. I didn't have the strength. I would let my step-daughter enjoy my body whenever she wanted. It didn't matter that I cared for my husband. That I wanted to be a good, Amish woman and faithful wife. 

My body betrayed me. It had surrendered to sin. And I wanted to surrender again.

I climbed of off her and we dressed. Her cum leaked out of me as we joined Ester in the kitchen making supper. Soon, Noah and our boys came in from the field. He nodded to me, his blond beard streaked with gray.

“How was your day, Iris, my wife?” 

I smiled at him and gave him a quick kiss on the lips while his daughter's cum ran out of my pussy. I shuddered at the feel of it running down my thighs. I wanted Beth in me again. I wanted his daughter fucking me right now. 

“It was stimulating,” I said. “I had quite the talk with your daughter. You don't need to worry about her. I think she's found her way.” 

“Good, good,” he said, giving my hips a squeeze. Then he parted away from me.

I felt so wicked as we ate supper, my pussy full of the futa's cum. I kept glancing at Beth and loving the way her eyes danced. She knew what put the rosy glow in my cheeks and made me squirm. I wanted her again. 

I envied Ester so much when the girls claimed to be tired and wanted to go to bed early. I wished I could share Beth's bed. My step-daughter could play with my body all night instead of my Ester's slender form. 

I still felt sticky between my thighs when, later on, I crawled into bed beside my husband in my heavy nightgown. He gave me a kiss on the cheek, murmured, “Love you, Iris,” and rolled over. In moments, he was asleep. 

“Love you, Noah,” I said, staring at the ceiling. I could just hear the faint sounds of passion coming from my daughters' room.

I sighed and sleep dragged me down. Its warmth cradled me. I drifted into my dreams and...

Gasped at the sight of the woman who invaded them. She stood tall and busty with ruby lips that practically glowed. Luxurious, silky-black hair spilled down past her lush face and around her narrow shoulders. Her breasts were as large as mine, but so much firmer, her nipples thrusting fat and hard, just begging to be sucked. 

She had an unnatural feel about her. She had invaded my dreams with her wanton sexuality. My body shuddered. My pussy grew wetter and wetter as I trembled on my marriage bed. Noah slept beside me in the real world, but he was absent in my dreams. 

“Iris, you are a radiant MILF,” the woman said. The demon. “Mmm, I am so glad Beth spilled my power into you.” 

“Y-your power?” I asked, my eyes suddenly drawn to her crotch. She had no pubic hair, her vulva shaved and on display dripping with her passion and...

Her clit sprouted into a futa-dick.

“My passion,” the succubus purred. “It's in you. It's connected you to me. And now... Now we get to have fun.” 

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Iris's Futa Exploration! 

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

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


Sneak Preview of “Beth's Futa Discovery”

Our tongues caressed each other. My step-sister let go of my hands, hugged me. I returned her embrace. I grabbed her ass. I pulled her closer as I kneaded her rump. Our breasts pressed together. We both moaned our delight as we loved each other.

We sank to the soft ground cover. Our hands moved across our bodies, touching, caressing, loving each other. We pulled the straight pins holding our aprons to our skirts. We removed our prayer caps. My fingers stroked across her cornsilk hair as I savored this kiss.

She brushed my clit-dick tenting my skirt, squeezing it, kissing me harder.

Our hands went to the buttons of our dress. We worked them as fast as we could, both eager to love each other. Our bodices opened, revealing the slips that covered our bodies beneath. My hands shoved her dress off her shoulders. She returned the favor.

Wearing only our slips, we kissed harder, sinking to the ground. She lay atop me, her body squirming. Our mouths devoured each other as we stroked each other through the thin cloth. I shivered, loving the taste of her, the feel of her.

Our hands grabbed the hems of our shifts, drawing them up our bodies. She rose on me, letting me pull hers up and over her hips, exposing the straw-blonde bush adorning her pudenda and pussy. Her juices glistened on her cornsilk, little drops of yummy dew. Then she shoved mine up and over my crotch, exposing my hard futa-dick thrusting from the folds of my cunt.

I pulled off her shift, exposing her small, firm breasts. Her pink nipples so hard. She let go of my shift, raising her arms over her head. Her braids tumbled around her head as I ripped it off and dropped it beside us. Then she shoved up my shift. I half-sat up, letting her pull it over my head before I sank my naked back to the grass.

“You are so beautiful, Beth,” she said. “My sweet sister.”

I shuddered as my step-sister cupped both of my round breasts. Her finger squeezed them as she leaned down. All the shame and guilt I had felt had evaporated. None remained in me. I loved her too much to care about how the Amish would shun us for this.

I reveled in our sin.

“You're just making me so excited,” she said, kneading my tits. “I want to explore you. Like you did for me last night.”

“Nothing's stopping you,” I said, shuddering as her thumbs ran across my nipples. She massaged my dusky nubs, tingles shooting down to my pussy and the tip of my girl-dick.

She shuddered, straddling my upper thighs. She leaned over me, her blue eyes so bright. “You're right. Nothing.”

Her braids dangled down past her face as she lowered her head. She squeezed my breasts, pressing them together. Her pink tongue extended before her and touched my right nub. I gasped at the lightning zapping through my body. I let out such a wanton moan, my futa-dick twitched so hard, brushing her smooth stomach for a wonderful instant.

“Ester,” I groaned as her tongue explored my puckered nub. She swirled around it, teasing it, making it feel so good. “My sweet Ester.”

Her blue eyes twinkled at me as her lips latched around my nub. I felt such playful delight from her as she sucked. Her cheeks hollowed. I groaned as the pleasure rushed through my body. My pussy clenched, my futa-dick twitching again, brushing her stomach.

My sister loved my nipple. She worshiped it. She put her all into sucking on it. Her lips nibbled and played with it. It was so amazing. My hands stroked her sides, loving the silkiness of her skin. Tingles rushed through me as she moaned about my nub.

If you want to read more, click here for Beth's Futa Discovery (Amish Girl's Futa Delight 3)! 


Other Works by Reed James

Check out Reed James's catalog of hot, sexy erotica on Amazon! If you like cheating wives, swinging couples, futanari, or sexy lesbians, the there is a steamy erotica for you! 

Amish Futas (Futa-on-Feamle, Futa-on-Futa, Succubus, Sinful) 

Amish Girl's Futa Delight 1: Beth's Futa Dream 

Amish Girl's Futa Delight 2: Beth's Futa Transformation 

Amish Girl's Futa Delight 3: Beth's Futa Discovery 

Amish Wife's Futa Passion 1: Iris's Futa Affair 

A Futa and Her Dragon (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Virgin, Dragon) 

Futa's Discovery 

Dragon's Passion 

Taken by the Dragon 

Cuckolding Passion 

Dragon's Menage 

Passionate Princess 

Tentacle Menage 

Dragon's Hard Passion 

Plundering the Queen 

The Futanari Princess 

Submitting to the Princess 

Seducing the Pegasus 

Moonlit Elvish Passion 

Innocent Elf Menage 

Elf's Passionate Surprise 

Ridden by the Innocent Dragon 

Queen's Centaur Submission 

Dragon Submission 

Futa Serves the Queen 

The Dragons' Passion 

Futa Dragon Delight 

The Futa Genie (Genie, Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Supernatural) 

Taken by the Futa Genie 

Taking the Innocent Futa Genie 

Gender Swap Wish 

Futa Witch Menage 

Gender Swap Magic 

Futa Magic Delight 

Naughty Futa Magic 

The Futa Genie's Bottle 

Naughty Futa Ritual 

Futa Witch's Spanking 

Futa Witch's Wicked Spell 

Gender-Swapped Magical Domination 

The Futa Genie's Passion 

Innocent Futa Genie 

Channeling Futa Passion 

Wicked Futa Succubus (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Succubus, College) 

Naughty Succubus Fun 

Devouring Innocent Passion 

Double Succubi Delight 

Futa Angel's Bride 

Futa Succubi Menage 

Futa Dominates the Lesbian 

Futa Succubus's Sinful Tryst 

Futa Angel's Coed Temptation 

Exorcising the Futa Succubus 

Futa Succubus's Nubile Harem 

Sorority's Cherry Delight 

Angelic Bride's Sinful Desires 

Futa and the Naughty Angel 

Futa's Throbbing Love 

Wicked Futa Succubi 

Haunted by the Futa Ghost (Futa-on-Futa, Ghost, Virgin, Coed) 

Ghostly Futa Passion 

Futa Desire Unleashed 

Futa Ghost Menage 

The Futa Shrine Maiden 

Gender-Swapped Voyeurism 

Futa's Gender-Swapped Lover 

Haunting the Futa Ghost 

Futa-Ghost's Lush Hungers 

Futanari Takes Her Rival 

Naughty Futa Contest 

Ghostly Inflamed Passions 

Pleasing the Futa Ghost 

Possessed by the Futa Ghost 

Futa Ghost's Naughty Memories 

Futa Ghost's Naughty Exorcism 

The Futa Fairy (Futa-on-Female, Wishes, Taboo) 

Deidre's Forbidden Wish (Futa's Taboo Wish 1) 

Deidre's Taboo Passion (Futa's Taboo Wish 2) 

Deidre's Naughty Spanking (Futa's Taboo Wish 3) 

Cassandra's MILF Desire (Futa's Hot MILF Wish 1) 

Cassandra's Futa Problem (Futa's Hot MILF Wish 2) 

Cassandra's Futa Party (Futa's Hot MILF Wish 3) 

Kimmie's Futa Surprise (Futa's Exhibitionist Wish 1) 

Kimmie's Futa Cheer (Futa's Exhibitionist Wish 2) 

Kimmie's Futa Show (Futa's Exhibitionist Wish 3) 

Ms. Marcie's Coed Desire (Futa Teacher's Naughty Wish 1) 

Ms. Marcie's Taboo Lesson (Futa Teacher's Naughty Wish 2) 

Ms. Marcie Shows Off (Futa Teacher's Naughty Wish 3) 

Officer Cindy's Naughty Speeder (Futa Cop's Wild Wish 1) 

Officer Cindy's Public Fun (Futa Cop's Wild Wish 2) 

Officer Cindy's Hot Suspect (Futa Cop's Wild Wish 3) 

Dr. Rita's Futa Desire (Futa Doctor's Hot Wish 1) 

Dr. Rita's Futa Medicine (Futa Doctor's Hot Wish 2) 

Dr. Rita's Naughty Healing (Futa Doctor's Hot Wish 3) 

Ms. Kim's Futa Solution (Futa's Hot Boss Wish 1) 

Ms. Kim's Futa Motivation (Futa's Hot Boss Wish 2) 

Ms. Kim's Futa Reward (Futa's Hot Boss Wish 3) 

Mrs. Fatima’s Forbidden Desire (Futa MILF’s Harem Wish 1) 

Mrs. Fatima’s Taboo Fun (Futa MILF’s Harem Wish 2) 

Mrs. Fatima’s Fertile Harem (Futa MILF’s Harem Wish 3) 

Keily's Futa Gift (Futa’s Forbidden Wish 1) 

Keily’s Futa Menage (Futa’s Forbidden Wish 2) 

Keily's Futa Surprise (Futa's Forbidden Wish 3) 

Becca's Hot Interview (Futa Reporter's Wicked Wish 1) 

Becca's Naughty Promos (Futa Reporter's Wicked Wish 2) 

Becca's Wild Talk Show (Futa Reporter's Wicked Wish 3) 

Deidre & Keily's Taboo Love (Futa Fairies' Naughty Game 1) 

Ms. Marcie & Kimmie's Naughty Lesson (Futa Fairies’ Naughty Game 2) 

Dr. Rita & Officer Cindy's Fairy Romps (Futa Fairies' Naughty Game 3) 

Becca & Kimmie's Bondage Fun (Futa Fairies' Naughty Game 4) 

Mrs. Fatima & Cassie's Surprising Delight (Futa Fairies' Naughty Game 5) 

Dr. Rita & Officer Cindy's Naughty Contest (Futa Fairies' Naughty Game 6) 

The Futanari Chronicles (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Gender Swap, SciFi) 

Futa's Passionate Awakening 

Futa's Passion Spreads 

Futa’s Passion Explodes 

Futa's Passionate Plans 

Futa Magical Girl (Futa-on-Female, Tentacles, Monster) 

Futa Magical Powers Awaken 

Futa's Magical Passion 

Magical Girl Passion 

Magical Futa Transformation 

Futa Tentacle Delight 

Magical Girl's Naughty Memories 

Futa's Magical Delight 

Futa Queen’s Naughty Deal 

Magical Girl’s Hot Futa Menage 

Futa Magical Girl's Promise 

Futa Magical Girl's Passion 

Futa Magical Girl’s Heart 

The Naughty Space Adventures of the Futa Captain (Futa-on-Female, Alien, SciFi) 

Futa's Naughty Diplomacy 

Futa's Sultry Mission 

Futa's Hot Plan 


About the Author

Reed James is a thirty year-old guy living in Tacoma, WA. “I love to write, I find it freeing to immerse myself in a world and tell its stories and then share them with others.” He's been writing naughty stories since high school, furiously polishing his craft, and finally feels ready to share his fantasies with the world.

“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. 


Table of Contents

Iris's Futa Affair

Naughty Excerpt from “Iris's Futa Affair”

Stories of the Amish Futas

Iris's Futa Affair

OEBPS/image_8.jpg





