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Naughty Excerpt from “Iris's Futa Exploration”

The futa-succubus's words sent a hot shudder through me. A wanton thrill that washed out of my sinful pussy and flowed through the rest of my body. I pressed my naked thighs together, my large breasts jiggling as I lay naked on my marital bed. I dreamed, so my husband wasn't present like he was in the real world. 

The husband that I had cheated on today with his daughter, my step-daughter. Bess had become something impossible. Something that didn't belong in the Amish community. She'd brought sin, the passion of the World, into our house. It had consumed me. I became her slut. I didn't care that I broke my marriage vows. I just had to experience her clit-dick slamming into my pussy. Into my rectum. I sucked on her cock. I drank her cum.

I became her whore.

And now this beautiful futa-demon visited me in my dreams. Through my step-daughter Beth spurting cum in me, the succubus had invaded my soul. Now she approached my bed, her lush tits swaying from side-to-side topped by fat, pink nipples. Her black hair spilled about a vixen's face, her lips scarlet and plump, glistening after she ran her tongue across them. It made my pussy clenched and my nipples throb. Her hands slid down her sides and hips, caressing herself like a lover. 

But it was her clit-dick that had truly captured my attention. Her cock thrust out of the hairless folds of her pussy. She'd shaved away all her pubic hair, making her cunt even more sinful. Her vulva was plump and glistening. Juices dribbled down her thighs as she advanced on me.

“Oh, yes, you are mine now,” the futa-succubus purred. “Beth filled you with my essence. She corrupted you.” 

“She did,” I moaned, aching to be filled by the futa-succubus's cock. My legs spread as apart, exposing my married pussy to her. Forty years of being a faithful, Amish woman had ended today. I couldn't fight my body's lusts any longer. 

I ached for illicit congress with a futa. Even a demon.

“Yes,” groaned the futa-demon. “You don't even care. You want my essence spilling in you.”

“Yes,” I hissed, my hands sliding up to my own pillowy breasts. I squeezed them as I wiggled and squirmed. Her futa-dick would feel so amazing in me. She was as thick as Beth's. She'd fill me up as much as my step-daughter had. “Fuck me!” 

“Mmm, you relish saying that word, don't you?” the futa-demoness said.

I nodded my head. I was tired of being pure.

She reached my bed and knelt on the quilt I stitched together seven years ago. I'd worked hard to make a beautiful covering for my marital bed.

And now I would soil it. Even if it were only in my dreams. In my soul. 

“Yes, you understand,” the futa-succubus said as she crawled between my thighs. Her hands stroked my flesh. Shivers ran up my thighs. My pussy clenched as the heat reached my cunt. I whimpered, squeezing my tits harder. “What I'm going to do to you.”

“Spill sin into my soul,” I moaned. I should pray to the Lord and rebuke her. I should be a faithful, Amish woman. A true wife. But... But... I wanted to sin with that cock. My body didn't care about how I imperiled my soul. “You're going to corrupt me, demon.” 

“Lilith,” she moaned, her hot fingers sliding past my knees and reached my inner thighs.  

I sucked in a deep breath as she lowered her head. Her silky, black hair brushed my pale thighs. I shuddered as I felt her breath caressing my pussy covered by my golden bush. Her lips moved lower and lower. She nuzzled into my pubic hair and... 

Her tongue caressed my pussy.

I let out a whimper of pure delight as her tongue made contact with my cunt. My back arched. I whimpered as the pleasure surged through my body. Her tongue flicked through my sinful folds and brushed my clit.

It throbbed and pulsed, aching to be more. To be transformed like Beth's had been. What a delight that would be. To be as hung as my daughter. To experience that rapture she received when she used my body. 

Lilith purred as her tongue swirled around my clit.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Iris's Futa Exploration

The futa-succubus's words sent a hot shudder through me. A wanton thrill that washed out of my sinful pussy and flowed through the rest of my body. I pressed my naked thighs together, my large breasts jiggling as I lay naked on my marital bed. I dreamed, so my husband wasn't present like he was in the real world. 

The husband that I had cheated on today with his daughter, my step-daughter. Bess had become something impossible. Something that didn't belong in the Amish community. She'd brought sin, the passion of the World, into our house. It had consumed me. I became her slut. I didn't care that I broke my marriage vows. I just had to experience her clit-dick slamming into my pussy. Into my rectum. I sucked on her cock. I drank her cum.

I became her whore.

And now this beautiful futa-demon visited me in my dreams. Through my step-daughter Beth spurting cum in me, the succubus had invaded my soul. Now she approached my bed, her lush tits swaying from side-to-side topped by fat, pink nipples. Her black hair spilled about a vixen's face, her lips scarlet and plump, glistening after she ran her tongue across them. It made my pussy clenched and my nipples throb. Her hands slid down her sides and hips, caressing herself like a lover. 

But it was her clit-dick that had truly captured my attention. Her cock thrust out of the hairless folds of her pussy. She'd shaved away all her pubic hair, making her cunt even more sinful. Her vulva was plump and glistening. Juices dribbled down her thighs as she advanced on me.

“Oh, yes, you are mine now,” the futa-succubus purred. “Beth filled you with my essence. She corrupted you.” 

“She did,” I moaned, aching to be filled by the futa-succubus's cock. My legs spread as apart, exposing my married pussy to her. Forty years of being a faithful, Amish woman had ended today. I couldn't fight my body's lusts any longer. 

I ached for illicit congress with a futa. Even a demon.

“Yes,” groaned the futa-demon. “You don't even care. You want my essence spilling in you.”

“Yes,” I hissed, my hands sliding up to my own pillowy breasts. I squeezed them as I wiggled and squirmed. Her futa-dick would feel so amazing in me. She was as thick as Beth's. She'd fill me up as much as my step-daughter had. “Fuck me!” 

“Mmm, you relish saying that word, don't you?” the futa-demoness said.

I nodded my head. I was tired of being pure.

She reached my bed and knelt on the quilt I stitched together seven years ago. I'd worked hard to make a beautiful covering for my marital bed.

And now I would soil it. Even if it were only in my dreams. In my soul. 

“Yes, you understand,” the futa-succubus said as she crawled between my thighs. Her hands stroked my flesh. Shivers ran up my thighs. My pussy clenched as the heat reached my cunt. I whimpered, squeezing my tits harder. “What I'm going to do to you.”

“Spill sin into my soul,” I moaned. I should pray to the Lord and rebuke her. I should be a faithful, Amish woman. A true wife. But... But... I wanted to sin with that cock. My body didn't care about how I imperiled my soul. “You're going to corrupt me, demon.” 

“Lilith,” she moaned, her hot fingers sliding past my knees and reached my inner thighs.  

I sucked in a deep breath as she lowered her head. Her silky, black hair brushed my pale thighs. I shuddered as I felt her breath caressing my pussy covered by my golden bush. Her lips moved lower and lower. She nuzzled into my pubic hair and... 

Her tongue caressed my pussy.

I let out a whimper of pure delight as her tongue made contact with my cunt. My back arched. I whimpered as the pleasure surged through my body. Her tongue flicked through my sinful folds and brushed my clit.

It throbbed and pulsed, aching to be more. To be transformed like Beth's had been. What a delight that would be. To be as hung as my daughter. To experience that rapture she received when she used my body. 

Lilith purred as her tongue swirled around my clit.

My little bud was so sensitive. I'd ignored it for all my life. I had no idea that it could give me such pleasure. That such rapture could be found in illicit sex. I shuddered, my thighs squeezing about her face, pinning her to my cunt, forcing her to satiate me.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I groaned as she sucked on my clit. Her hands slid beneath my rump. “Make me your married whore.” 

Lilith let out a raucous laugh, her lips popping off my clit. “Ooh, Beth awakened a beast inside of you. A horny, hungry beast.”

“She did!” I groaned, unable to deny the passion flowing through me. “And I want to feast on you. I want to enjoy you.”

“You will feast so much,” she promised and then flicked my clit with her tongue.

I gasped, my back arching, my big tits jiggling in my groping hands. I squeezed them, loving the feel of them in my hands. Breasts were so wonderful. I wanted to touch more of them. To squeeze them. To feel the difference between them. My daughter Beth had smaller breasts, firmer than my pillowy mounds. 

My fingers brushed my nipples. I caressed my nubs. I whimpered and shuddered, humping and grinding against her hungry mouth. Her tongue danced through the folds of my pussy, my golden curls caressing her face as she feasted. Her hands clenched and kneaded my rump, squeezing it the way I played with my tits. 

I loved it. I wiggled and squirmed. My toes curled. Pleasure flowed through my body. Her tongue churned waves that splashed through me. Each one left me buzzing in delight. I whimpered, my pussy growing hotter and hotter.

I came closer and closer to cumming.

“Lilith!” I moaned, not fighting my perverse delights. I wanted to cum so badly. I embraced my sin as she jammed her tongue into my pussy's depths. 

I gasped, my body trembling in delight as the pleasure surged through me. Her tongue churned up my married depths. She pressed her mouth tight against my cunt as she fucked her tongue into me, swirling it around. Her fingers slipped into my butt-crack as she feasted, sliding down to find my dirty rectum. 

I gasped as she penetrated my asshole. Her finger slid into my velvety bowels. I whimpered, squirming as she probed my depths with her digit. Heat swirled to my pussy probed by her tongue. Dual pleasures rippled through me. My thighs clenched about her face tight as the pressure swelled in my depths. 

Her red eyes glinted as she stared up my body. She could feel my pleasure swelling. She knew I was about to cum. About to surrender to my cheating sin. I squeezed my nipples hard. Lightning jolted down to my pussy. 

I came.

The sinful pleasure burst through my depths. My body bucked. The pleasure washed through my body. Juices gushed out of me, pouring into her mouth. She drank my sinful passion. I convulsed and writhed, the rapture consumed me.

I reveled in the ecstasy. I ground my married cunt on her hungry mouth. Her finger probed deeper into my velvety asshole. My flesh writhed about her digit. I moaned as my body drank in all the pleasure she could give me. 

It was so amazing.

I loved it. But I wanted more.

“Fuck me!” I groaned.

She lifted her face from my pussy, my cream dripping down her chin. “You want me to fuck your married pussy? To slide into your married pussy? You will welcome my seed? My essence spilling into your cunt?” 

“My daughter already spilled it into my cunt,” I moaned, not caring, just needing to be filled by that clit-dick. Any clit-dick. 

The hungry futa-succubus licked her lips as she rose over me. She slammed her girl-cock into my pussy's depths. Her large tits bounced above me as her back arched. She pursed her ruby lips and moaned out her delight. I shuddered as her long shaft filled my married cunt. She stretched me out more than my step-daughter had. She took me to my limits. 

It. Was. Incredible.

My cunt clenched down on her dick. I whimpered and groaned, squeezing down on her girth as I trembled. She planted her hands on either side of me, her breasts swaying above me. She leaned down lower until her swinging nipples brushed my nubs. Pleasure sparked between them. Lightning shot down to my pussy. 

I humped against her. She didn't move, just grinned at me as I worked my cunt up and down her girl-cock. I just had to cum. I had to erupt on that shaft. I had to feel that rapture surging through my body. I ached to feel that spunk flooding into me. Wonderful, hot, thick futa-cum! 

“Yes,” Lilith purred. “Mmm, that's it. You're just a little slut-wife now, aren't you? You just want to explode on my girl-dick. To writhe in rapture and milk out my essence.” 

“I do!” I whimpered, my thighs locked about her waist, using her to satiate the lusts brimming in my cunt.

I ground my clit into her pubic mound, pleasure sparking through me each time. I slid my cunt faster and faster up and down her girl-dick, loving the way her tits jiggled and swayed as I thrust up into her cunt. The pleasure spilled and rippled through my body. Such delicious delight flooded through me.

Ecstasy filled me. It was such a wonderful feeling. I squeezed down on her dick, loving the increased friction. My hands grabbed her tits. I squeezed her breasts. I kneaded them. My thumbs rubbed across their nipples. I massaged them, sending pleasure down to my pussy. My cunt squeezed and relaxed on her dick. 

I wanted to cum. I needed to cum. 

Lilith smile grew and grew, urging me on. It promised me such ecstasy. Such a climax on her girl-dick. I rolled her nipples between my fingers. I tugged on them, playing with them as I fucked my hips up and down her dick. 

“Yes, yes, let yourself go,” hissed Lilith, still not moving, just letting me satiate my lusts. She ensured that I participated fully in the sin. That I drove her towards her orgasm, towards spilling her cum in me. “Explode on my dick. Milk out my essence.” 

I whimpered. I wanted that so badly. My pussy slid up her cock, taking her to my full hilt. My clit throbbed against her pubic mound. The sparks flared, splashing on the heat growing in the depths of my belly.

My climax screamed through me.

My pussy spasmed about her girl-dick, hungry for her essence.

“Cum in me!” I howled as the ecstasy slammed into my mind.

Rapture shuddered my body. I trembled and writhed. My breasts jiggled. I pinched her nipples so hard. I stretched them out as my pussy convulsed harder and harder on her girl-dick. Pleasure rippled across the futa-succubus's face. 

“Yes!” I snarled, needing her essence to spill into me. “Give it to me! Let me feel that cum spill in me.” 

“Amish slut!” moaned Lilith. Her scarlet eyes flashed. “Married whore!”

“I am!” I screamed out as stars danced across my vision. My pussy convulsed harder, massaging her dick, aching to feel that hot spurt of cum fire into me. “Please, please, spill in me.” 

She let out a wild grunt. And then her jizz exploded into me. My eyes widened. Another orgasm rippled through me when I felt the first blast of cum that splashed against my cervix. I groaned as more and more hot spunk pumped into me. 

I savored the feel of the futa-seed filling me. 

I reveled in it.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I howled as the heat swelled through me. I trembled and groaned and...

...Iris, you're having a dream... a masculine voice said. 

My body shook harder as I whimpered and—

My eyes opened to the same bedroom. Dark. My body quivered in my heavy nightgown. Pleasure flooded through my body as I stared at my husband, Noah. He stared down at me with bleary eyes, his blond beard streaked with gray. He had a look of concern on his face.

A small twinge of guilt washed through me for cheating on him not only with his daughter, Beth, but with a succubus in my dreams. My pussy clenched, feeling so wet, like I really was full of cum. My body still ached, still aroused and... 

My dick throbbed.

It twitched against my nightgown. I glanced down the quilt and noticed the bulge at my crotch. I lifted my legs beneath the covers to hide my erection from Noah. My clit had turned into a dick. I swallowed, my heart thudding in my chest. What if my husband noticed?

“It was just... just a nightmare,” I said, my body buzzing, my cunt aching from being fucked by the futa-succubus. “That's all. Go back to sleep, husband.” 

He gave a sleepy grunt and fell back down beside me. His head hit the pillow and almost immediately he snored. He could sleep through the fiercest storms. He worked hard on the farm to support our family. 

And I fucked his daughter Beth. And now... Now I had a girl-dick. 

It ached and throbbed. I bit my lip, wanting to stroke it. To touch it. I rolled onto my side, my back to my husband, and shuddered. It was right there beneath my nightgown, begging to be touched. My heart pounded so hard beneath my chest. 

I closed my eyes. I had to ignore it.

But it throbbed.

It ached.

The tip itched as it rubbed against the fabric of my nightgown. The rough linen caressed it. I shuddered, sucking in a breath. My hard nipples pressed against the same fabric. They tingled, lightning zapping down to my clit-dick and pussy.  

I felt the succubus's cum leaking out of me. I wanted to play with my pussy now, too. To stroke my juicy depths. To taste her essence. It beckoned to me. It called to me. My cunt. My cock. They both needed to be played with. 

I squeezed my shut tighter. I just had to sleep. I just had to ignore that sinful itch. There was nothing I could do about it. My heart thudded faster and faster in my chest. I bit my lip. I just needed to think about anything else. 

Tomorrow... Tomorrow I would make more apricot preserves to sell for my business. I would work with my daughters, Ester and Beth, and my daughter-in-law Penelope would probably stop by like she did on Tuesdays and Thursdays. And Beth...

Beth would be so excited to see my futa-dick.

Oh, Mommy-slut, what a big cock you have, she moaned in my imagination, her blue eyes twinkling. She licked her lips. I could suck it for you. It looks so hard and painful. I could just relax you. Then we can work. 

I shook my head, thrusting my thoughts away from that fantasy. I couldn't succumb to it. My husband lay beside me. His snores rumbled through the air. I shifted and squirmed, my futa-cock rubbing against my nightgown. 

My pussy clenched.

More cum leaked out of me.

I groaned. I couldn't let my clit-dick touch my nightgown. I had to do something about it. Biting my lip, I drew my gown up my body. I shuddered, the fabric caressing my dick. It sent such pleasure shooting down my cock. I squirmed and moaned, my pussy growing juicier and juicier.

I needed to cum so badly. I had to touch myself and... 

No.

I pulled my nightgown's hem above my futa-cock. I adjusted the quilt, forming a little pocket of space, keeping my girl-dick from being touched by anything. It still ached, the tip itching to be pleasured, but nothing stimulated it directly. 

I could sleep now. 

I closed my eyes again. I drew in deep breaths. I tried to focus on anything but my cock. I tried to distract me with thoughts about cleaning the farmhouse, about milking the cow, about doing all the other myriad chores.

I thought about a relaxing bath in our copper tub.

I thought about making Sunday supper.

I thought about knitting.

And through it all, Beth appeared. My step-daughter intruded with her own clit-dick thrusting from her golden bush. Her round, firm breasts, youthful and fair, quivering before me. She grinned at me in my imagination, so eager to play with my new girl-dick. 

It looks so hard, she moaned in my thoughts. Just let me relieve you with my mouth. She licked her lips. 

My pussy. She pulled apart her pussy lips, exposing her pink depths, her girl-dick throbbing above her juicy hole. 

My asshole. She bent over, reached behind her, and grabbed her butt-cheeks. She spread them open, exposing a puckered, brown sphincter just begging to be filled. 

Just let me help you, Mamm, she moaned, using the Amish word for mother to address me. Let me be a dutiful daughter and love you, Mamm. 

My hand seized my girl-dick. I couldn't fight any longer. I needed to cum. I took a deep breath, so aware of my husband beside me, and stroked my new clit-dick. My eyes widened at the shock of pleasure that surged down my shaft. Such an intensity of rapture billowed through me. I shuddered and shivered, whimpering such delight at the feel of it. 

My pussy clenched. My other hand plunged between my thighs, feeling how juicy was. I smeared the futa's cum through my bush as I stroked my pussy lips. The pleasure billowed through me. I groaned, sucking in breaths through my nose. The bed creaked and rocked as I worked my hand up and down my shaft. 

My husband kept snoring.

Oh, yes, Mamm, fuck my cunt, my sweet daughter moaned in my imagination. So good. You have a futa-dick, too! 

I clenched my teeth to keep from moaning out in delight as my hand flew up and down my dick. I shoved two fingers into my cunt. They sank into my depths. My juicy snatch clenched down on them. I stirred pleasure though my depths, rapture shooting up to the tip of my girl-cock. 

My ache swelled.

A pressure grew in depths of my cunt, two points of throbbing need. I loved it. I wiggled my hips, my fingers churning my pussy to a hot froth while the itch at the tip of my dick grew. The pressure in my depths begged to erupt out of me. 

Yes, yes, cum in my pussy, Mamm, moaned my daughter. 

“Yes, sweet daughter,” I whispered, so aware of my husband. I could feel the heat of his body. He shifted, still snoring. 

My heart thundered. The thrill of my illicit masturbating, stroking a dick far bigger than my husband's, rippled through me. I groaned through clenched teeth. My back arched. My nipples throbbed against my nightgown. I whimpered as the pleasure surged through my cunt. 

I exploded. 

Hot cum fired out of my cock and pumped against my marital quilt. I shuddered, imagining the delight of erupting into Beth's hot cunt. Of feeling her pussy walls ripple about my new shaft the way my cunt spasmed about my digits. I squirmed, fighting off my moans as the rapture melted my mind. 

Such delicious ecstasy slammed through me.

I masturbated my new futa-dick without my husband even realizing it. I jerked off fantasying about fucking his daughter. Rapture filled my mind. Such sinful delight. I was a horrible Amish wife, but a wanton futa-slut. 

I loved it.

My mind drank in the pleasure. I sucked in a deep breath. My pussy convulsed about my digits. My cock spurted a final time in my grip. Then it shrunk. My eyes grew heavy. They closed as the bliss buzzed through me. My dick became a clit as I fell into sleep. 

*   *   *

“Another fine morning,” my husband was saying as I came awake. He shifted around on our bed.

My eyes flicked open. Confusion wreathed me. I lay on my side away from him. I blinked, my fingers buried in my pussy. I struggled to understand why I had my fingers in my...

My clit-dick.

A struck match hissed to life. Then a brighter light flared. An oil lamp burned, illuminating the room. The sun hadn't peeked over the horizon yet, though I could see it lightening it to a royal blue out the bedroom window. I groaned, shifting, my thighs feeling so sticky.

“Did you sleep well, wife?” Noah asked as he climbed out of bed in his nightshirt. He stretched before me, his body strong beneath it.

I shuddered, wishing for something more feminine to gaze at.

“Iris?” he asked as he opened our closet.

“Hmm?” I asked, pulling my fingers out of my cunt. They felt so sticky. I brought them to my mouth and sucked on them, loving the salty and spicy mix of the demon's cum and my pussy juices.

“Did you sleep well?”

“Once I managed to fall back asleep,” I answered after popping my fingers out of my mouth. “I don't even remember dreaming. I was just out.”

He nodded, pulling off his clothing without any modesty. I had seen him naked before. It had long lost any fascination for me. And now... Now I just wanted to see his daughter, Beth, naked. I wanted to make love to my sweet step-daughter.

My clit throbbed, twitching. If I wasn't careful, she'd sprout.

My husband dressed quickly into black pants, a sky-blue shirt, and black vest. I rose after him, waiting for him to leave before I shucked off my nightgown and revealed my groin sticky with sexual fluids. I felt so wanton, such a wicked Amish wife. I cuckolded my husband while lying beside him.

And would cuckold him again with his own daughter and her amazing cock.

My clit swelled an inch, peeking out of my blonde bush. I shivered and grabbed a clean shift to wear. I pulled it over my breasts, my nipples drinking in the delicious sensation. Then I grabbed the dress I wore both days—like any good Amish woman, I owned only four dresses: one for wash, one for work, one for dress, and one for spare.

Why did a woman need more? So they could look like the painted whores of the English? Us Amish called any who lived out in the World: English. I may be an adulterous wife with a futa-cock, but that didn't change whom I was in my core.

I donned my white prayer cap and attached a gray apron with straight pins to my waist. I smoothed it down my skirt, feeling properly modest. Which was somehow more exciting knowing I had a pussy dripping with futa-cum and a clit that could turn into a dick at a moment's notice.

My daughter, Ester, and her step-sister, Beth, were coming down the stairs from the third floor where they shared a room. The twenty-year-old futa had a huge grin on her face and my eighteen-year-old daughter had a twinkle and a flush to her cheeks. I knew what they'd been doing all night.

“Daughters,” I said, greeting them calmly as my sons with Noah emerged from their bedrooms down the hall, both Levi and Camp growing into proper young men. Levi needed to shave this morning, a fuzz of blond down growing on his cheeks. Only a married Amish man grew a beard.

“Mamm,” Beth said, a glint in her blue eyes. She squeezed Ester's hand tight. “I hope you had a lovely night. We did.”

“Yes, yes, I had the most... unusual dream,” I said as I walked barefoot beside them down the hall to the stairs down to the first floor. My sons already rushed ahead to go out and do their morning chores around the farm.

“So did I, Mamm,” Ester said, giving Beth a wanton look. “So she visited you, too?”

I blinked. I hadn't considered my actual daughter would become a futa. But she was Beth's... wife. They couldn't openly be married. The Amish shunned homosexuals, and even with a clit-dick, well, they would face censor in the community if their relationship was discovered. So would I if they learned I fucked my step-daughter.

Or that I cheated and cuckolded my husband.

A naughty shiver ran through my body as we reached the bottom of the stairs and headed into the kitchen to make breakfast for the family. I shivered, my clit throbbing as I kept glancing at Beth as the three of worked.

“So, you two will be making preserves?” Ester asked, no hint of jealousy in her voice. 

“I think that would be best, daughter,” I said, keeping my voice neutral.

“Mommy-slut wants me to suck on her girl-dick,” Beth said, giving such a coarse and un-Amish laugh. It sent wicked shudders through my body.

“Indeed,” I said. “I am... greatly looking forward to experimenting with my sinful gift.”

“I bet you are, Mamm,” my step-daughter grinned. 

“Well, I'll find something to amuse myself with,” Ester said, giving her step-sister and lover a supportive smile. “I don't mind sharing my sweet Beth with you, Mamm. I know where her heart lies.” 

“With you.” Then Beth, her blonde hair gathered in a braid, hugged my daughter from behind. Ester turned, her twin braids swaying behind her, and lifted her face to kiss the taller Beth. A warmth swept through me at the sight of their love. 

Such motherly joy filled me. I sighed in delight. 

We prepared eggs and fried ham. My husband and sons returned to the house after their morning chores to eat the hearty fare before they departed to work in the fields. I kissed my husband on the bearded cheek even as I longed to kiss his daughter far, far more.

“Okay, I shall clean the breakfast dishes,” Ester said, gathering the wooden plates, “and you two can work in the canning room.” 

“Mmm, you are so wonderful, my sweet futa-sister,” Beth moaned. She planted a hot kiss on Ester's pink lips.  

My real daughter shuddered and wiggled her hips. Then she broke away and moaned, “I know. Now enjoy my mother, my sweet Beth. Then come back to me and let me give you a treat.” 

Beth giggled and then gave me a smoky kiss. My clit swelled into a full futa-dick in a heartbeat. I couldn't hold back. It tented my gray apron, proudly displaying my prowess to Beth's hungry, blue eyes. She licked her lips and then her own gray apron tented with her girth. 

We hurried to the canning room. It lay on the first floor, a workroom devoted to making various preserves I sold to the English both in several local stores and through the internet. Yes, the Amish use technology. But we prefer not to use anything that could distract us from our devotion the Lord so we kept our computer in a phonebox on the edge of property. The small building, looking like an outhouse, had electricity and a phone line.

That kept it separate from our private lives.

“Mamm, I need you so badly,” Beth said, already reaching behind her to unbutton her dress as she hurried through the kitchen to the canning room. Her slip appeared, her blonde braid swaying behind her back. I had my golden curls pinned up in a tight, matronly bun, my hair as long as hers. “I want to feel your cock in me.” 

“You shall, sweet daughter,” I moaned, my clit-dick pulsing with my pounding heart. I fumbled with my own dress's buttons, so eager to get naked and enjoy her. 

We closed the door to the kitchen, leaving Ester to clean. Beth had her dress off, falling in a messy pile by the worktable that dominated the center of the room. She spun around, her clit-dick swelling the front of her linen shift, her coltish legs peeking out. Then she whipped it off.

I froze, my dress half-unbuttoned, and drank in her youthful beauty. She had slender hips and round breasts. Her dusky nipples looked so yummy. Her girl-dick thrust from her dark-blonde curls, twitching and throbbing to her heart's beat. She let out a wanton moan, wiggling her hips, so eager and hard. 

“We have to sixty-nine again,” moaned my futa-daughter.

“Yes,” I groaned, such a wanton ache shuddering through me. I wanted that so badly. I dripped to feel her girl-cock sliding into my mouth, her salty speed spurting. 

I ripped off my dress and peeled off my shift. My large breasts and hard girl-cock bounced before me, freed. Beth's blue eyes smoldered as she stared at me. Such hunger glinted in her depths as she climbed onto the worktable and stretched out on her side. 

Her futa-dick beckoned, twitching with her excitement.

I climbed onto the table, my big tits swaying, my pussy so juicy and hot. Beth groaned and licked her lips. Such an eager need filled her eyes. She wanted me so badly. I could feel her aching need for my futa-dick.

“Oh, Mamm, yes, bring that girl-dick here,” she purred. “Ooh, I want to enjoy that cock so badly.” 

“I bet you do, daughter,” I panted, licking my lips. I stretched out on my side, her dick bobbing right before my face. I scooted closer. “You want to guzzle down all your Mommy-slut's salty cum.” 

“Mmm, yes.” She grabbed my hip, pulling me closer until my cock nuzzled at her hot lips.

Then my step-daughter swallowed my girl-dick. Beth sucked.

I moaned and engulfed her futa-cock. She whimpered about mine as I nursed on hers. My tongue swiped around her spongy crown, loving the taste of her salty precum. I whimpered and writhed, shuddering on the table as the pleasure spilled through me. My hands grabbed her ass, clutching at her tight tush as we pleasured each other.

It was incredible.

I trembled on my side as the air filled with the wet sucks of our hungry mouths. Her tongue danced around the crown of my girl-dick. My breasts jiggled, piled into two mounds one atop the other. My nipples rubbed on her flat stomach as I worshiped her dick. My cheeks hollowed as I suckled so hard, so eager to taste her cum. 

Her ass clenched beneath my hands. She shuddered and whimpered about my dick. Her passion hummed about it, giving me such wonderful stimulation. I drank it in, my pussy growing hotter and hotter, the ache swelling at the tip of my girl-dick. 

I would cum so hard into her mouth.

I craved that so badly.

I bobbed and worked my mouth up and down her girl-dick. I sucked and slurped and shuddered in delight. Such rapture filled me. My tongue caressed about the crown of her dick, exploring its texture, loving the wrinkled-smooth feel of it. Her precum coated my tongue, a preview for the true delight I craved so much. 

My pussy clenched every time she sucked. She moaned loud about my dick, squirming beside me. Her stomach massaged my nipples. Delight shot down from my nubs to my cock buried in her warm, wet mouth. 

I loved it. I wanted to cum so badly.

My fingers ached to squeeze her rump and... I brushed her butt-crack. 

Such a wanton idea popped into my head.

My fingers slid into her butt-crack. She sucked so hard on my girl-cock when I found her rectum. My digits danced over her sphincter. I remembered how good it felt when Beth fucked my asshole and Lilith fingered my bowels. 

I shoved two digits into Beth's rectum.

Beth screamed about my girl-dick. My daughter moaned about my futa-cock. I shuddered as she sucked so hard. Her bowels clenched about my probing digits. Her girl-dick throbbed in my mouth. I sucked harder on her dick, bathing her crown with my tongue, stimulating her the way she stimulated me.

My orgasm swelled and swelled in the depths of my cunt. It filled me. The ache built at the tip of my cock. My climax had to erupt out of me. I needed to unleash a flood of my salty cum into her mouth.  

And I needed to drink my futa-daughter's taboo seed. 

This was so wrong. So forbidden. I raised Beth as my own daughter. I married her father when she was a toddler, my own Ester only an infant. I loved Beth like my own. And now... Now I reveled in the delight of sucking on her futa-dick, eager to spill my motherly cum into her hungry mouth. 

My fingers pumped faster and faster out of her velvety asshole. It felt so wicked and wrong to plunder this hole. It left me feeling so dizzy with taboo rapture as I plunged over and over into her rectum. 

She trembled against me, her stomach caressing my nipples. She moaned about my dick.

Hot, salty cum splashed into my mouth.

My daughter's futa-jizz spurted into my hungry mouth. I gulped down the spunk. It flowed down my throat to my belly. The warmth spread to my clenching pussy. My girl-dick throbbed in her mouth as I gulped down more and more of her spunk. 

She moaned about my dick. Her passion hummed about it. Rapture shot down to my cunt. I groaned as she kept erupting, her bowels writhing about my digits. I shoved my fingers into the depths of her asshole as the pressure swelled through me. 

I trembled on the verge of my climax.

My daughter sucked hard on my girl-dick.

I swallowed another load of her taboo seed.

I came.

My jizz fired out of my girl-dick. Stars burst across my vision as the dual pleasures shot through my body. I trembled and ached. My body quivered. My pussy convulsed as my cum flooded my daughter's hungry mouth. 

Beth drank down my taboo spunk as fast as I guzzled down hers.

I sucked out the last of her spunk from her girl-dick as my orgasm raged through me. Ecstasy slammed into my mind. I trembled and bucked on the table, riding my climax to its euphoric highs. I loved cumming with my new futa-dick. 

I loved cumming into my step-daughter's hungry mouth. 

The final spurt erupted out of me. I hit the peak of my orgasm.

Beth's mouth popped off my girl-dick. “Oh, Mamm, that was so yummy. And my pussy... My pussy is so wet for your futa-cock! Fuck me, Mommy-slut! Fuck your whore-daughter's cunt!” 

My mouth ripped off her shaft. “Yes!”

We scrambled off the table. I seized her, pressing our bodies tight. Our girl-dicks throbbed together as our salty lips met in a forbidden kiss. We tasted our seed on the other's lips as I pushed her back against the table. Our nipples kissed as hard as our mouths as we shared our lust. 

I ached to cuckold my husband by fucking his daughter so hard. I was such a wicked Amish wife.

I pushed Beth back down onto the worktable, breaking our taboo kiss. Her youthful breasts, flushed with her excitement, heaved. She licked her lips, blue eyes glassy with lust. Our girl-cocks kept sliding together, two thick shafts pulsing with the beat of our excited hearts.

“Oh, Mommy-slut, ram that girl-dick in me!” she whimpered as she stretched out on the table, her blonde braid coiled beside her head. She thrust her arms over her body, lifting her breasts into two quivering mounds. My cock lay atop hers, both draped over her pale belly. “Fuck me so hard!” 

“Yes!” I moaned. “I'll give my daughter-whore what she needs. A Mommy-cock fucking her tight cunt!” 

She whimpered in utter delight.

I pulled back my hips, sliding my futa-dick down the length of her girl-cock. I nuzzled my tip into her pussy lips beneath her shaft. I shuddered at the silky caress of her wet pubic hair and the hot feel of her labia.  

I found my daughter's opening. 

I thrust into her depths.

My eyes widened as I experienced the utter delight of hot cunt for the first time. I sank to the hilt in my daughter's pussy. Her small tits jiggled while my heaved. Our flesh slapped together. I whimpered, savoring the friction of her sheath. The tip of my dick drank in the sensations. 

I loved it.

“Daughter!” I moaned.

“Yes, yes, yes, Mommy-slut!” she howled, her cunt clenching down on my girl-dick, her futa-cock throbbing over her belly.

I seized it, stroking her thick shift. Her cock throbbed in my hand as I drew back my hips and slammed into her pussy again. I whimpered at the delicious feel of sliding into her juicy sheath. The pleasure rippled out through my body. My heart hammered in my chest. Such sweet delight filled me. My eyes rolled back into my head. 

My breasts jiggled before me as I fucked her so hard. I stroked her girl-dick as fast as I jerked off her futa-dick. I stroked her hard and fast. I loved the feel of her shaft throbbing in my hand, the feel of her cunt wrapped about my dick. 

It felt amazing. 

“Mommy-slut!” she panted, her precum spilling out of her dick and slicking my hand as it pumped up and down at her girl-dick. “Oh, yes, Mommy slut! Ooh, that feels so good! Fuck me! Ram that girl-dick into my cunt.” 

“Are you going to cum on your Mommy's cock?” I moaned, loving this filthy, taboo talk. I reveled in the sin of fucking my step-daughter so hard. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” she howled. “I am. I'm going to cum on your girl-dick and milk out all your Mommy-spunk into my cunt.” 

“Good!” I groaned as I thrust so hard into my daughter's hot cunt. I rammed my girl-dick into her depths. I filled her to the hilt. Her futa-cock throbbed in my stroking hand while her youthful tits quivered. 

Every stroke into her juicy snatch sent pleasure rippling through my body. I groaned, my eyes rolling back into my head as I drank in the utter delight of plundering her cunt. My futa-dick drank in the sensations as I enjoyed her. 

The sinful pleasure built and built in me. Every thrust swelled the pressure in those two points. My ovaries... My cum filled my ovaries. I produced more and more of my futa-jizz to spill into my daughter's horny cunt. To give her what she craved. 

Beth ached for my cum to spill into her. She wanted it so badly.

“Mommy-slut,” she howled, grabbing my pillowy mounds.

I gasped as she pinched my nipples as I fucked her. Pleasure shot like lightning down to my cunt. Juices dribbled down my thighs as I fucked my daughter harder and harder on the worktable. My husband worked out in the field, oblivious to the naughty things I did to his daughter's cunt. 

“I'm going to shoot so much Mommy-cum into your pussy,” I moaned. “Just fill you up. It'll drip out of you all day long beneath your skirt.” 

“I love it!” she howled. “Ooh, yes, yes, yes, fill me up with all your Mommy-cum!” Her pussy clenched down hard on me. “I want it so badly.” 

The increased friction shot bliss through me. I whimpered, my breasts heaving before me. Her fingers tugged and pinched my nipples. Such rapture shot through my body. I groaned as I thrust forward hard, ramming my girl-dick deep into her cunt's depths. Her silky flesh massaged my cock, sending such wonderful, aching bliss through my body. 

My pussy drank in all the sensations. I threw back my head. My tits heaved.

I came in my daughter's cunt. 

Beth's blue eyes widened as she felt my girl-spunk firing into her pussy's depths. My daughter whimpered as I filled her with my taboo seed. The jizz spurted so hard out of my clit-dick. The pleasure shot through my body, slicing through the gentler waves of rapture washing out of my spasming cunt. 

Ecstasy crashed into my mind. I howled out in such delight. My body trembled as juices gushed down my thighs. More and more of my spunk pumped into my daughter's juicy cunt. She shuddered, her flushed tits heaving as she arched her back. 

“Mommy-slut!” she screamed out.

Came.

Her futa-dick erupted in my stroking hand. I felt the pulsing delight of her ejaculations. Each spurt of jizz raced up her shaft to her pink crown. Then it sprayed out over her body. Pearly lines painted her belly and tits. I groaned, watching her spunk splash across her body. Her breasts heaved as more and more of her cum coated them. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” I whimpered, my spunk firing out of me, my orgasm peaking through me as I stroked her futa-cock, working out every drop of cum. 

Just like her massaging pussy milked my clit-dick dry. I whimpered as her flesh writhed around me. It was such a wonderful sensation. It had me aching to fuck her again. To pump my hips even harder and harder. 

“Oh, Mamm,” she whimpered. “That was—”

The door that lead outside opened. My stomach tensed as fear knifed through my orgasm. I looked up, flinching as I expected to see my husband walking into the canning room.

Instead, my daughter-in-law Penelope, married to my step-son and Beth's brother, walked into the house. The young woman, her brown hair pinned up in a bun that did not suit her fair cheeks, froze. Her green eyes widened. 

“Mamm?” she gasped. “Sister Beth... I... What... This...”

Then she fled as the guilt and fear crashed into me. She knew that I was a sinful harlot. She'd think me a lesbian adulterous. She'd tell my step-son. He'd tell my husband. The entire village would know the taboo pleasure I shared with my step-daughter. 

The room spun around me.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Iris's Futa Menage! 
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Sneak Preview of “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.

If you want to read more, click here for Iris's Futa Affair (Amish Wife's Futa Passion 1)! 
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