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Naughty Excerpt from “MILF Seduced by the Taboo Futa”

I blinked at the sight of Lizette Womack on her hands and knees. Naked. My eyes widened as her large breasts swayed beneath her. Her head was arched back, her face twisted in rapture. It was clear she was getting fucked hard.

And not by her futa-wife.

Like me, she was a housewife. Her futa-wife, Alethia, was at work. I was shocked by the sight. A wave of heat washed over me as I watched Lizette rocking on the bed, bucking back against the powerful strokes of the futa who fucked her.

A young futa. A sexy, delicious, budding beauty. My eyes trailed up the sight of the sexy beauty. I gripped the duster as I stared at the futa's firm, round breasts. Her tits heaved up and down as she thrust forward.

Then I noticed the braid of black hair bouncing along her back. My eyes widened. I dropped the duster as I stared at my adopted futa-daughter thrusting hard into Lizette's married pussy. A wave of forbidden heat washed through me as I stared at the futa I'd raised since she was a toddler. Now she was grown up.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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MILF Seduced by the Taboo Futa

Helen Groves

I hummed as I went through my daily housework routine. I went through the entire house with the exception of my eighteen-year-old adopted futa-daughter's bedroom. I took pride in keeping a tidy house. I enjoyed it.

I headed upstairs, my large breasts jiggling in my tank top, a pair of shorts hugging my rump and thighs. It was a warm, summer day. I was dressed for comfort. My wavy, brown hair spilled around my shoulders as I gained the second floor. I hummed louder, holding my duster in one hand, my furniture polish and oil rag in the other. I headed down the hallway to the bedroom.

I dropped off the polish on my dresser as I headed around my bed. It was already neatly made. I thrust open the curtains, sunlight pouring in. I ran my duster over the drapes, cleaning them as my hips wiggled back and forth.

Through my large window, I could see my neighbors house. The Womacks bedroom was across from hours. The curtains were open, peering inside. Still humming as I ran the duster up and down my curtains, I was drawn by the movement in my neighbor's house.

I blinked at the sight of Lizette Womack on her hands and knees. Naked. My eyes widened as her large breasts swayed beneath her. Her head was arched back, her face twisted in rapture. It was clear she was getting fucked hard.

And not by her futa-wife.

Like me, she was a housewife. Her futa-wife, Alethia, was at work. I was shocked by the sight. A wave of heat washed over me as I watched Lizette rocking on the bed, bucking back against the powerful strokes of the futa who fucked her.

A young futa. A sexy, delicious, budding beauty. My eyes trailed up the sight of the sexy beauty. I gripped the duster as I stared at the futa's firm, round breasts. Her tits heaved up and down as she thrust forward.

Then I noticed the braid of black hair bouncing along her back. My eyes widened. I dropped the duster as I stared at my adopted futa-daughter thrusting hard into Lizette's married pussy. A wave of forbidden heat washed through me as I stared at the futa I'd raised since she was a toddler. Now she was grown up.

I shuddered at how sexy she was. Those breasts were perfect, perky and round. They heaved before her as she fucked Lizette hard. I couldn't hear them, but I felt the passion. Scarlett, my adopted futa-daughter, pounded Lizette with passion. My futa-daughter worked her hips faster, harder. She drilled the married woman, Scarlett's hands sliding up and down Lizette's sides.

Then she grabbed Lizette's breasts.

My futa-daughter kneaded them. My own nipples ached as I watched it. I couldn't believe my futa-daughter was fucking Lizette with such passion. Her hips slammed forward, her crotch smacked into the wife's rump, jiggling those butt-cheeks.

“Oh, Goddess,” I whimpered, my body on fire. I couldn't believe this was happening. It was insane. I fanned my face, my fingers twitching. This burning heat swept through me.

Scarlett grabbed Lizette's blonde locks, tugging hard. The married woman moaned, rocking her hips back into those hard thrusts. Her face twisted with rapture. I shuddered. When was the last time I felt that passion?

Dolly, my futa-wife, wasn't that passionate in bed. She would just lay on top of me and pump in and out of me a few times. Not fuck me like that. Lizette's expression twisted. I could almost hear her moaning. Crying out in ecstasy.

“Yes, yes, fuck me, Scarlett!” I pictured my neighbor moaning while my pussy grew hotter and hotter between my thighs. I shuddered. My fingers twitched and throbbed. My hands rubbed at shorts. My hips wiggled back and forth, my breasts swaying in my tank top. “Pound me. My futa-wife doesn't fuck me this hard.”

I knew I should look away. I couldn't help myself. It was so hot to watch. Scarlett's hips were burying faster and harder into my neighbor's cunt. I bit my lip, gripping the duster. A dizzying heat swept through me. I whimpered at the sight.

My futa-daughter's breasts heaved. She rammed deep into the woman. Lizette clawed at her bedding. Her face twisted. She was shouting. It was clear she was cumming. I groaned, my thighs squeezing together at the passion she was experiencing.

“Goddess,” I whimpered as my futa-daughter fucked the cumming married woman. Scarlett rammed her dick deep into Lizette's cunt.

My futa-daughter mount opened in obvious passion. I shuddered, knowing she was cumming in the woman. Scarlett was spurting her jizz into the woman's cunt. I groaned, watching my futa-daughter having an orgasm. I swayed, this wild heat shooting through me. Scarlett's black hair swayed down her back as she trembled, her breasts bouncing.

I stumbled back and my legs hit the edge of my bed. I fell back down on it, shuddering as I stared up at the ceiling. My futa-daughter was such a beauty. I licked my lips, my heart pounding. My blood pumped through me as the sight of my futa-daughter fucking Lizette.

I couldn't believe Lizette was cheating on her futa-wife with my futa-daughter.

I whimpered, my hands rubbing at my shorts. My hands caressed the fabric. I slid my hands down between my thighs. I pressed them against my crotch and gasped. I was so wet I had soaked through my jeans.

I was this wet?

I whimpered, the image of my adopted futa-daughter's breasts bouncing and heaving as she plowed Lizette burned in my thoughts.

Scarlett was gorgeous.

I shouldn't be thinking these thoughts, but her breasts...

Round. Perky. Delicious.

I swallowed, my hands rubbing at my pussy through my shorts. I whimpered on my bed, squirming, groaning. Pleasure rippled through my body. My clit throbbed and ached as I caressed it, sending ripples through me.

“Scarlett,” I groaned, my voice croaking. “Oh, Scarlett, yes, yes!”

I couldn't help but think about my adopted futa-daughter. My toes curled as my fingers rubbed over my white shorts. My juices soaked my digits. How could I be so wet? How could watching them fuck turn me on so much? I hadn't been this aroused in... in...

I couldn't remember.

I whimpered as my fingers pressed into the groove into my pussy. The tangy musk filled my nose. I shuddered, my toes curled. My hips wiggled back and forth. I groaned, my fingers sliding up and down my pussy as I thought about my futa-daughter's big cock.

Thick and hard, thrusting from the folds of her twat. Was she shaved? Were her pussy lips thick?

I shuddered as my fingers rubbed at clit through my shorts. I groaned, my face burning. My nipples were hard. They poked against my bra and tank top. My big breasts jiggled. I bit my lower lip as I groaned.

“Scarlett!” I moaned, picturing my futa-daughter and those lush breasts.

Pleasure spilled through my body. My fingers caressed faster and faster, sending delight swirling through my body. I couldn't believe these feelings were rippling through my flesh. My bed creaked and groaned as I squirmed.

“Scarlett, yes!” I panted.

I shouldn't be masturbating to my adopted futa-daughter. Stars danced across my vision as I stared at the ceiling. My bed creaked as I rubbed faster and faster. This feverish heat burned through me. My legs twitched and throbbed.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, imagining her futa-cock, big and thick, slamming into my pussy.

My left hand found the fastener of my shorts. I popped it. In a flash, my left hand darted in, thrusting my digits into my pussy. I shuddered as my fingers slid through my soaked, silky bush. I cupped my hot cunt, my digits caressing my hungry lips.

My right hand shot up to my breasts, squeezing my tit through my bra and blouse. I rubbed up and down my feverish flesh. My juices soaked my fingers in a flash. I groaned in delight. I thrust my digits into my pussy. I sank into my hot flesh.

“Scarlett!” I gasped, my fingers pumping in and out of my pussy.

I churned my cunt up, imagining my adopted futa-daughter over me. Those round, lush breasts heaving. Her face, so similar to my futa-wife's features despite being adopted. They both had black hair, but Scarlett had those fresh, young features. Her body still toned and tight. She was sexy. Her face round and delicious with soulful, brown eyes and plump lips.

I imagined kissing my futa-daughter, her tits pressed into my large boobs. I trembled on the bed, my pussy clenching around my thrusting fingers. My digits pumped in and out of me, stirring me up. My eyes squeezed shut as I whimpered.

“Oh, yes, Scarlett!” I groaned, imagining her cock sliding into my pussy.

It was such a forbidden fantasy. She was my futa-daughter. My cunt squeezed around my fingers. My digits thrust fast and deep into my cunt. Pleasure rippled through me. My bed creaked as I drove myself closer and closer to my orgasm.

“Yes, yes fuck me, Scarlett!”

My fingers pinched my nipple through my bra and tank top. I twisted it. Electricity shot down to my cunt. My snatch clenched. My toes curled. I whimpered. Juices soaked my fingers in my hot passion. I thrust deeper and deeper.

I pulled on my breast. I tweaked it. Hot bliss rippled through me. I groaned and whimpered. My pussy clenched around my digits. This pleasure swelled through me. I came closer and closer to my orgasm.

“Scarlett! Fuck me! Pound me! I want to cum!”

I imagined my adopted futa-daughter kissing me again. Her tongue thrust into my mouth. I shuddered on the bed. I was so close to erupting. I pictured her forbidden girl-cock burying into my cunt. Over and over, stretching me out, driving me towards this taboo pleasure.

“Scarlett!”

I was so close. I was almost there and—

Footsteps creaked. The bedroom door opened.

I gasped, ripping my fingers out of my shorts and sitting up, panting, my body on fire. My futa-wife was frozen in the doorway. Dolly was dressed in her work clothes: a gray pencil skirt and a ruffled, white blouse, her black hair cut in a short, cute bob. My cheeks burned, my fingers clenching, soaked in my tangy juices.

“Dolly!” I gasped in shock. “What...? You're home... I mean...”

“Sorry,” Dolly said, her cheeks flaming. Did she hear me moaning our adopted futa-daughter's name? “I just... I need something for work. I forgot this report.”

I nodded my head as she crossed the bedroom, her heels whisking on the floor, her thighs clad in her beige pantyhose. She moved stiffly. My cheeks burned with embarrassment. I'd never been caught masturbating by my futa-wife.

I didn't do it often. I wasn't a horny person, but... but... Scarlett's naked body burned in my memory.

My futa-wife grabbed something out of the closet, a thick manila folder. She clutched it in her hands. She glanced at me, her cheeks as red as mine felt. I rubbed my pussy juices on my shorts, so aware they were on unfastened.

“So, uh, just getting this,” Dolly said, her hips shifting from side to side. A small bulge formed in her skirt. “Well... I should get back to work.”

I nodded my head, picturing Scarlett in her place, a bold smile on the sexy, young futas face. Would she be embarrassed? Or would she fuck me as hard as she pounded Lizette across the street? Where they still having sex.

I glanced out the window and shuddered, seeing Lizette trembling as she rode my futa-daughter's mouth. Scarlett was eating out her pussy. My cunt clenched. Dolly hadn't eaten me out in so long. I groaned, my hips shifting.

“Well, I got to get back to work,” Dolly said.

“Have a good day, honey,” I said, my voice sounding choked. “Um... chicken okay for dinner?”

“Yeah,” she said. “Well...” Then she darted in and gave me a quick kiss on the forehead.

Not my lips. My forehead.

Then she darted out of the room. I groaned, my pussy clenching. I fell onto my bed, my cheeks burning with lust and embarrassment. I was masturbating to my futa-daughter. I shouldn't do that. It was so wrong. I wanted to get back to it, but...

I shouldn't. This was so wrong.

I bounced to my feet. I shut the curtains tight, my breasts rising and falling. My nipples ached and throbbed. I whirled around. My hands clenched and relaxed. This heat swirled through me. I wanted to get back to masturbating.

Instead, I threw myself into cleaning.

I polished the dark wood of my furniture with a passion. I smeared the oil into the wood, my breasts swaying in my tank top. I vacuumed with fury, pushing it before me with powerful thrusts. I scrubbed my bathroom until it sparkled.

I couldn't get the sight of my adopted futa-daughter's breasts bouncing and heaving. I took her in when she was a baby. I raised her. I shouldn't think these things. They were wrong. I was her mother. But...

Goddess, she fucked Lizette hard.

I was just starting to get dinner ready when Scarlett came home. A wave of heat washed through me as I heard her moving through the house. I licked my lips as I wiped my hands off on a dishtowel and turned around, this strange, exhilarating surge rushing through me.

“Hey, honey,” I said, trying to sound natural like I hadn't witnessed her fucking the next-door-neighbor into an orgasmic coma. “How was your day?”

Scarlett had a big grin on her ruby lips. Her face was flushed. She wore a tight tank top with no bra, her nipples hard against the fabric, and a tennis skirt that swirled about her lithe thighs. I tried not to flick my gaze down and ogle that big bulge.

She was larger than my futa-wife.

“Exhilarating,” she said, stalking to me, her hips swaying. Her skirt swirled about her tanned thighs. She licked those ruby lips as her eyes flicked up and down my figure. “I popped over to help Mrs. Womack with some work around the house.”

“Oh,” I said, trying to sound calm as she came closer. “That was nice of you.”

“Oh, yes, her futa-wife just wasn't getting the job done, so she needed someone younger to take care of... things.”

My cheeks burned at how bold she was. My entire body ached. I turned around, my skirt, donned after soaking my shorts, swirled about my thighs. I trembled, my new panties absorbing the lust dripping out of me. This was my adopted futa-daughter. I shouldn't be thinking of her like this.

I could feel her coming up behind me. “I'd be more than happy to do anything for you. You know, things that Futa-Mom isn't getting done.”

“Oh?” I asked, my cheeks burning. I could feel her right behind. My heart pounded through my chest. Blood pumped through my veins.

“Yeah,” she purred. She was right behind me. I could feel her staring at me. I was her mother. She shouldn't be doing this. I felt this crackling energy in the air. “I know Futa-Mom is so busy. Not much time to make you happy.”

“I'm more than happy,” I said, my pussy clenching.

“Are you?” Her hands grabbed my shoulders. She kneaded me. I whimpered and groaned, my eyes closing as she caressed me. Her fingers dug into my flesh. It was incredible. I wiggled my hips, my hands grabbing the dish towel.

*   *   *

Scarlett Grove

“Yes,” my adopted mother croaked.

She was so sexy. This beautiful MILF. My fingers kneaded and massaged her shoulders. Her brown hair swayed about her shoulders. The silky strands caressed the back of my hands and my knuckles. She let out a sigh as I caressed her. My futa-dick was so hard, my pussy dripping into my panties.

I knew she saw me fucking Mrs. Womack. My mother cleaned the house in such a predictable manner. I timed it just right. I pounded Mrs. Womack. I gave her the pleasure her futa-wife wasn't giving her.

Now my mother knew. She could sense it. I smiled, so hungry to take her hard. My mother deserved a real futa to fuck her, not the limp-dick belonging to my adopted futa-mother. I licked my lips, loving this moment. I felt the heat washing off of her.

“I think you do,” I purred. “I think you need me to do those tasks that Futa-Mom isn't doing for you.”

“I don't know what you mean,” she moaned. She trembled, pretending to work on dinner. My futa-dick throbbed and ached in my panties.

“Yes, you do,” I said. “You saw me helping out in Mrs. Womack's bedroom.”

My mother shuddered. “Scarlett... You can't mean that. I'm your mother.”

“Mmm, you are,” I said, kneading her shoulders. I pressed my body into her back. My futa-dick throbbed against her rump. I hugged her tight, my nipples throbbing against the thin fabric of my tank top. My hands slid around her body to cup her breasts.

I squeezed her tits. She gasped. I bet she was shocked by the bold move. She trembled and whimpered. I loved how she shuddered against me. My fingers dug into her breasts. I ground my dick against her, letting her feel me.

“You sure?” I asked. “I don't hear you gasping and moaning at night. I don't see you smiling like Mrs. Womack did when I was finished with her.” My futa-cock throbbed, my pussy so juicy and aching.

I found her nipples. I pinched them through her blouse. She shuddered, humping back into me. I purred in delight. I savored the pleasure rippling through me. I nuzzled aside her brown hair. She was such a sexy woman. She was a yummy treat. I nibbled on her ear.

She groaned and whimpered. I loved how she trembled as I rolled her nipples. Her hands grabbed my wrists. She gripped me with hot fingers. I caressed her ear. She was so sexy. So beautiful. She deserved a real futa to fuck her.

“Scarlett!” she groaned. “What are you doing?”

“Showing you something better,” I purred. “You're such a sexy woman. You deserve to be loved. When was the last time you came?”

“That's none of your business,” she moaned, her hands clenching about my wrists. She didn't try to rip me away, but I could feel her wanting to. A battled warred inside of her.

“That long?” I twisted her nipples harder. She gasped, her back pressing back into my breasts. My nubs ached and pulsed. It fired down to my pussy. “Just surrender, and I'll make you feel amazing, Mom. Let me love you.”

“You're my futa-daughter!” she moaned.

My adopted mother whimpered as I humped against her. “And? That just means that I'm going to love you hard. That I'm going to give you all the pleasure. You thought I made Lizette cum. I'll make you explode.”

She whimpered.

“Yeah, you saw her screaming her head off.” I twisted both her nipples. “That could be you.”

“I... I...”

“You want it,” I said. “Otherwise, you would be ripping my hands away. You would be trying to escape.”

“I'm your mother! I'm married to your futa-mother! This is wrong, Scarlett.”

“And?” I asked. I ground my futa-dick into her rump. I was throbbing hard. “Does that change that your beautiful body needs to be worshiped.”

Her grip loosened. “You think... I'm... beautiful?”

“You are gorgeous,” I groaned, my futa-dick throbbing. My pussy clenched. “You are a diamond. Polished and shining. You need to be pampered. Worshiped. You have to be pleasured. You're going to explode in rapture.”

“I... I...”

My fingers tugged on her nipples through her bra and blouse. She gasped.

“You're not saying no,” I pressed. “You want it.”

“Scarlett...” She shook her head. “I love your futa-mother.”

“You don't love me?” I asked. “I love you, Mom. I'm going to show you. I'm going to make you explode.”

I slid down to my knees, my breasts caressing down her body. I pressed my face into her rump. My hands stroked down to her skirt. She shuddered as I grabbed the hem of her skirt. I drew it up, the fabric caressing my cheek.

I exposed her panties. They were pink and clinging to her rump. A tangy musk filled the air. This wonderful delight made me salivate. Her crotch was darkened with her passion. Curls of brown hair spilled out around the edges.

“Scarlett!” she moaned as I hooked the waistband of her panties.

“You're not saying no,” I said. “Let me show you all the things I can do for you. You want this. Don't lie. You smell wonderful. I'm going to worship you. Don't you want that?”

“I... I... I do...” She moaned. “We shouldn't do this. Your futa-mother... you can't do this to her.”

“If she took care of you, I wouldn't need to.” I hauled down her panties. I exposed her bubbly rump. It was a delicious treat to experience. Her bush was soaked, clinging to her plump vulva. Her engorged pussy lips peeked through the silky hairs.

I licked my lips. I hungered to feast on her. To give her what she needed. My adopted mother was such a sexy woman. She needed to be loved. To be fucked. I wanted to hear the passion in her voice when she screamed her head off as she came.

I buried my face into her pussy. Her silky pussy hairs caressed my face. I groaned as she wiggled her hips from side to side. She ground against me as my tongue flicked out and caressed her pussy lips. I lapped through her taboo folds.

I tasted the passion of the woman who raised me.

I made my sexy mother moan.

“Scarlett!” she gasped as my tongue darted through her petals. “Oh, my goddess, yes!”

I licked and lapped through her pussy lips. I caressed her delights. Her pubic hair rubbed across my face. Those silky strands caressed me. My hands clutched at her thighs as my tongue thrust into her depths. Her tangy juices soaked my mouth.

It was incredible. I searched through her pussy. I caressed her. I fluttered through her depths. She moaned. Her juices spilled over my chin. Her butt-cheeks clenched before my face. Her body trembled as I feasted on her.

“Scarlett!” she gasped. “Oh, yes, yes! That's... You're just... Scarlett, yes!”

I loved the sounds pouring out of her mouth. I teased her. My tongue danced through her folds. I nibbled on her pussy lips, loving the feel of her. My tongue caressed her clit. I brushed her. Her hips wiggled back and forth.

I feasted on her. My futa-dick throbbed in my panties. My pussy soaked my crotch. Her juices spilled down my chin. My tongue plunged into the depths of her cunt. I reveled in her tangy passion, my hands sliding up to her butt-cheeks.

I gripped her ass. I kneaded her as she groaned. She pressed her pussy into my face. She soaked me as she gasped. Her back arched. My fingers dug into her plump rump. I held her tight as I feasted on her.

“Scarlett!” she groaned. “Oh, my goddess, what are you doing to me? Your tongue... Oh, my goddess, your tongue is amazing! You shouldn't do that to your mother!”

“You love it!” I groaned, my mother's juices spilled over my mouth chin and cheeks. “You want you futa-daughter's cock fucking your cunt, don't you?”

“Goddess, I do!” she moaned. Her hips wiggled back and forth. Her juices spilled over my chin and cheeks. “I want you to fuck me! I'm such a wicked mommy!”

“You're a sexy mommy,” I purred. “I'm going to fuck you so hard. You're going to explode.”

“Yes, yes, yes!” my adopted mother gasped as I sucked on her clit.

Her soaked pubic hair caressed my cheeks. Her juices dribbled over my cheeks. Her tangy musk filled my nose. My fingers gripped her rump. I held her tight. I loved the feel of her muscle flexing beneath my fingers as she ground her cunt on my face.

Her passion echoed through the kitchen. I loved the sound of her pleasure. I nibbled on her clit. Her labia. I nuzzled my nose into her pussy folds. I inhaled her tangy musk. I shuddered, my pussy clenching. My futa-dick begged to be freed.

“Scarlett!” my mother howled. “Yes, yes, keep doing that! I need to cum! It was so hot watching you fuck Lizette! It was incredible to witness. It made me so wet. I tried to masturbate, but I didn't get off. Your futa-mother interrupted me.”

“She should have thrown you down and fucked you!” I growled, my fingers digging into her rump. “She should have fucked you. Then you wouldn't need me.”

I sucked on her clit again.

“Yes!” my mother moaned. Her body shook. Her rump clenched before my eyes. Then she gasped. Her juices flooded my mouth.

I made my mother cum.

My futa-dick throbbed in delight as I lapped up the tangy passion. My mother trembled and moaned. She experienced that delicious treat. I fluttered my tongue through her folds, gathering up more and more of her juices. My fingers dug into her rump as she cried out her head.

“Scarlett!” she whimpered. “Oh, Scarlett, yes! That's so good. I need this! Oh, yes, yes!”

I loved giving my mother what her body craved. What my futa-mother should have been giving her. I plunged my tongue into my mother's depths I felt her pussy convulsing around it. I savored that delight. A rush of passion surged through me. I groaned, my dick throbbing and pulsing in my panties, twitching, aching.

I wanted to explode. I wanted to erupt.

“Scarlett,” she moaned as I rose. The floor creaked and I glanced over to see my futa-mother in the doorway, watching, her eyes wide. “Oh, Scarlett, that was the best. You're amazing.”

“I know,” I said. “Let me see that naked body.”

I didn't stare at my futa-mother but watched her out of the corner of my eyes. How would she react? She was always so weak, so passive. She never took charge of anything. My adopted futa-mother was a sissy.

I'd prove it.

“Strip naked, Mom,” I groaned.

“Yes,” my adopted mother moaned, oblivious to our watching guest. My futa-mom stayed in the shadows, swallowing as she watched, stunned, unable to muster any objection as I took her place.

I cuckolded my own futa-mother.

My dick throbbed as Mom spun around. Her face was flushed, her lips smeared in pussy juices. She licked them and shuddered. Her hands ripped off her tank top, her large breasts constrained in a cream-colored bra, satin and delicious. They didn't match her panties. She wasn't dressing sexy beneath her clothing for her futa-wife or a lover.

That would change.

She reached behind her and unhooked her bra. I groaned at the sight of her breasts coming into view. Large and soft, her nipples thrusting pink and hard before her. I grasped her titties. I squeezed them, loving the feel of them. My fingers dug into them. I hefted them, jiggled them.

She groaned, her body shuddering. She bit her lip and whimpered. I loved the sight of how she shook. It was such a delicious passion. I tugged on her nipples. I pulled on them, stretching out her little nub.

I loved how she gasped. Moaned.

Her head shook from side to side as she whimpered. Her skirt swayed. Her hands clenched and relaxed. I twisted her nubs. I teased her. I was so aware of my futa-mother watching us in the hallway, trembling, seeing her wife becoming my whore.

I loved it.

“Take off the skirt, too,” I said, licking my lips. Her juices lingered, tasting so good.

“Yes, Scarlett,” my adopted mother moaned. “Ooh, I'm such a naughty mommy. I can't believe how hard you made me cum.”

“Harder than Futa-Mom?”

“Goddess, yes!” Mom moaned. Her hand shoved down her skirt.

I grinned as she stood naked now in the kitchen, flushed and trembling. I licked my lips again and said, “On your knees. I want you to suck my cock and lick my cunt before I fuck you hard.”

“Yes!” she moaned, trembling. I found a woman that you licked to a screaming orgasm would be eager to do anything for you.

Mom descended to her knees, her boobs sliding out of my grip. I smiled, grabbing the counter before me. I glanced at Futa-Mom and winked at her while her wife yanked down my skirt and panties in a single go.

My girl-cock bounced out before me. It was thick and hard. I shuddered, peeling off my tank top as she grabbed my futa-dick. She stroked it as I threw my top to the floor, my round breasts bobbing before me. My adopted mother moaned then flicked her tongue against the tip.

I groaned, my dick throbbing at the hot feel of her tongue dancing over the crown and gathering up my precum. My pussy clenched. Her tongue ran down the shaft, skipping past her hand. She went lower and lower until she was nuzzling at my shaved twat. My breasts jiggled as I shuddered.

“Mmm, that's it,” I groaned. “Such a naughty mother. Lick my cunt. You love it.”

She moaned, her tongue darting through my folds. She teased me. Pleasure rippled through my body. I groaned, my hands flexing against the counter's edge. I kept staring at my futa-mom who just stood there, rooted to the spot, clutching her briefcase. Her nipples poked hard at her blouse and her cock...

The sissy futa-cuckold was hard.

I shook my head, my bare tits jiggling. She was so pathetic. She didn't deserve the love and affection of the beautiful woman licking at my cunt. My adopted mother's tongue fluttered through my folds, brushing the base of my dick.

“Do you love the taste of my cunt, Mom?” I asked.

“Mmm, so good!” she moaned. “Spicy and delicious. Much better than your futa-mother.”

“And my cock? Bigger?”

“Oh, yes!” Her tongue flicked up through my folds to the base. Her lips nibbled on the shaft while her hand stroked up and down my girth. I glanced down at her blue eyes peering up at me past my clit-dick. “You're hung.”

“Can't wait to have me in your cunt?” I asked.

“I'm dripping for it! Even after you made me cum!” Her tongue ran up my cock while the fingers of her left hand found my pussy lips. I shuddered as she rubbed up and down my twat, caressing my cuntlips. Pleasure raced up to the tip of my futa-dick.

Her mouth reached the crown. Her lips sealed around it. She swallowed my cock. Her warm, wet mouth bathed it in her passion. I shuddered and my breasts heaved before me as my back arched. Her tongue swept around the tip. She hollowed her cheeks as sucked on it with passion.

“Fuck, Mom,” I groaned. “You're just hungry for my dick.”

She moaned around my cock, bobbing her head. She made such wanton, slurping sounds.

“That's right,” I groaned, glancing at my futa-mother again. She rubbed at her skirt now. “You found a real cock. You don't need Futa-Mom's at all. Not when you have mine.”

Her mouth popped off my dick with a wet plop. “No!” She shuddered, her fingers stroking my pussy lips. “I don't!”

Futa-Mother let out a whimper.

I winked at her as Mom engulfed my dick again. She sucked hard, her cheeks hollowing again. My pussy clenched. Then I gasped as she plunged her fingers into my twat. She sucked hard, her digits churning up my pussy. My dick twitched and throbbed in the depths of her mouth as she loved me.

She pumped her digits in and out of my cunt. I groaned, my head swaying back and forth. My hips wiggled. She stirred me up. My fingers flexed as I loved this. The heat burned through me. It was a wicked heat that surged through me, filling my entire body.

My heart raced, pumping heat through my body.

This was an incredible treat. She sucked with such passion. Her mouth sucked and loved my futa-cock. My ovaries quivered, drinking in the delight of her darting tongue and plunging fingers. My pussy grew hotter, pleasure rippling out of my cunt and meeting the rapture spilling down my clit-dick.

“Damn, Mom,” I groaned. “You are hungry for it. You want my cum badly.”

She moaned around my dick.

“I bet you don't do this for Futa-Mom?”

Futa-Mom shook her head, squeezing her girl-dick through her skirt. She was so pathetic. I loved it. her eyes were glassy as she watched her wife becoming my whore. My adopted mother sucked hard, bobbing her head.

I groaned. I couldn't hold back. It was too exciting. I shot my hand down from the counter and grabbed my mother's brown hair. I gripped her hard and fucked my cock to the depths of her mouth, brushing the back of her throat. She sucked hard while her fingers plunged into my cunt.

Pleasure erupted through me.

“Swallow it all, Mom!” I purred as my futa-cum boiled into her mouth. “Drink down every drop! Oh, yes, you're my slut now!”

My pussy convulsed around her fingers. My dick unloaded load after load of cum into her mouth. I stared down into her glassy, blue eyes as she gulped down my futa-spunk. She swallowed it while her fingers plunged in and out of my pussy, adding stimulation to the orgasm burning through me.

Waves of rapture and jolts of ecstasy filled my body with bliss. The euphoric delight of my taboo pleasure burned across my mind. My mother swallowed my girl-cum. She gulped it down with such hunger, moaning about my futa-cock.

“Swallow every last drop, Mom!” I groaned, my breasts jiggling. My pussy juices flowed down my thighs. A spicy musk filled my nose. “Goddess damn, but you're hungry for my cum.”

She almost screamed her delight around my cock.

She popped her mouth off after sucking out the last drop. My breasts rose and fell, my nipples throbbing, as she opened her mouth. She thrust out her tongue, showing me that she had swallowed every last drop.

My futa-mother groaned, squeezing her breast with one hand and her little dick with the other.

“I'm going to fuck you so hard,” I said, pulling my mother to her feet. I lifted her by the waist and sat her on the counter. I came towards her, her large breast swaying. “I'm so fucking hard. I'm going to pound you. Do you want that?”

“So much!” she moaned, her hands grabbing my still-hard dick. I was young, eighteen, and could fuck and fuck.

Not like my sissy futa-mother. The cuckold just stood there as Mom brought my cock to her snatch.

I shuddered as my adopted mother rubbed the tip of my girl-dick through her silky bush and into the hot folds of her cunt. I felt the entrance of her pussy. This taboo thrill shot through me. She shuddered, her nipples grazing mine.

I thrust into my mother's depths.

“Scarlett, yes!” she moaned, her pussy squeezing around my shaft as I buried into her. My breasts pressed into hers. Her arms shot around my neck, clinging to me. Her thighs gripped my waist while her juicy cunt massaged my futa-cock. “Fuck Mommy hard! I need it! I need to cum on a big girl-dick!”

“The opposite of Futa-Mom's?” I asked, drawing back my shaft through her tight pussy.

“Yes!” she moaned. “I love her, but she's so small. She doesn't fuck me hard. I haven't cum in so long! I need this!”

I thrust into my mother's cunt and kissed her hard. Her salty lips melted against mine. She clung to me, her tongue thrusting into my mouth as her pussy squeezed around my futa-dick. My cunt grew hotter, drinking in the pleasure flowing down my cock.

She felt incredible to be in. Juicy and wet, just soaking my dick. I held her tight, our breasts rubbing together, and pounded her hard. I buried into her juicy depths. I stirred her around. Her pussy massaged me. This wondrous threat burned around my futa-cock.

I felt my futa-mom watching. The little sissy-cuckold rubbing her cock while I fucked her wife—my adopted mother!—hard. I pounded her. I slammed to the hilt in her pussy again and again. I reamed her. It was incredible.

I broke the kiss, my nipples throbbing against Mom's, and groaned, “I'm going to fire so much cum into your pussy.”

“Oh, yes, yes!” she moaned, her pussy squeezing around me. “Do it! I need this! Oh, this is incredible!”

I slammed hard into her. I buried to the hilt in my adopted mother's pussy over and over. The wet silk massaged my cock. The friction built the pressure at the tip. My ovaries brimmed with another load of jizz to fire into her.

I would baste her cunt. I would soak her with my passion. I groaned, driving my futa-dick deep into her cunt. I filled her again and again. Her pussy squeezed around my cock. I pumped away hard. I slammed my dick into the depths of her cunt again and again.

She shuddered, clinging to me. Our nipples kissed and rubbed together. I kissed her. I thrust my tongue into her mouth. Her hands slid down my back. She grabbed my ass, pulling on me as I pumped away into her cunt.

Clothing rustled. Out of the corner of my eye, I could just glimpse my pathetic futa-mom stroking herself beneath her skirt, her panties and pantyhose bunched around her knees.

It sent a heady wave of delight through me. I savored cuckolding my futa-mom. I fucked my mother's forbidden cunt harder, faster. I was in her. I reveled in this moment. Her silky flesh massaged me.

I broke the kiss, groaning, “I'm going to fire so much cum into your pussy.”

“Yes!” she moaned, trembling. “Do that!”

“I'm going to do what Futa-Mom never did,” I panted, burying my clit-dick over and over into my mother's juicy twat. “I'm going to breed you.”

Her eyes widened. “Scarlett!” She trembled, her pussy clamping down on my plunging girl-cock, increasing the pressure around my shaft. “I'm your mother! You can't do that!”

“Yes, I can,” I growled, thrusting hard into my adopted mother's juicy twat. “I'm going to breed you. My futa-sperm is going to impregnate your egg. Isn't that hot?”

She cried out in rapture.

She bucked in my arms as her pussy went wild about my plunging dick. I savored the feel of my mother's cunt writhing about my futa-cock. My snatch grew hotter. Every thrust into her orgasming twat sent pleasure shooting down my shaft to my ovaries.

They brimmed with my fecund seed.

She threw back her head. Her large breasts rubbed against my own as she shuddered in my arms. Her fingernails bit into my ass while her pussy sucked at my futa-cock. I could feel her hole eager for my cum to fire into her.

To fill her to the brim.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned. “Oh, my goddess, I need that. I need you to breed me.”

My futa-mother groaned, fisting herself hard. Then she shuddered, and I swear she came, too. Her face burned with humiliated lust as her wife—my adopted mother!—came on my clit-dick.

I slammed deep into my mother's cunt. Her writhing flesh brought me closer and closer to her bliss. She cried out over and over, her rapture clearly rushing through her body. She whimpered, massaging me, hungry for it.

“Cum in me!” she moaned. “Cum in your mommy's pussy! Breed your Mommy!”

“Yes!” I moaned and kissed her.

I buried to the depths of my mother's cunt. My pussy convulsed. My futa-cum fired out of my dick. The most powerful orgasm of my life burst through me. The rapture exploding from my futa-cock slammed into my mind. ecstasy rushed out of my twat while my juices flooded down my thighs.

My mother's cunt writhed about my erupting girl-dick. She milked out my jizz into her fertile depths. Her tongue dueled with mine. Our nipples caressed. Stars burst across my vision as my body drowned in ecstasy.

I finally did it. I cuckolded my futa-mother. I fucked my sexy mom. Her pussy wrung me dry. She drew out every last drop from my ovaries. I held her tight as my passion peaked and then fell into buzzing rapture.

I clung to her, dizzy from the power of my orgasms.

She broke the kiss, “Oh, Scarlett, I needed that. Oh, wow, that was incredible.”

“And that's just the start,” I told her. My futa-mother was gone. No longer watching. I didn't care. She saw that I had replaced her. Buzzing from my triumph, I kissed my adopted mother again.

She clung to me for a moment. But then she broke away. “Your futa-mother will be home any minute. I have to get dinner started.”

“So, later?” I asked her, grinning, eager to see how far I could push my futa-mother into being a cuckold while breeding my sexy mom.

“Yes,” she moaned. “I can't give this up. You were incredible, Scarlett.”

She kissed me again and I knew I would be the new futa of the house. I would replace my sissy, wimpy futa-mom in every way possible.

I would breed my adopted mother.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for MILF's Midnight Futa Delight!

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 “Submissive Futas Wild Spankings”

“That's it,” she purred. “You naughty futas have to make up for how wicked you were. Such bad, bad futas.”

The way she spoke made me shudder. My pussy grew hotter and hotter. My juices soaked my panties. I swallowed. This was frightening and exciting all at the same time. The way she looked at me. I was taller than her and yet I felt so small.

I shoved my panties down my hips. The fabric rolled off of me. My dick sprang out, hard and ebony, thrusting from the folds of my pussy. My cock bobbed before me, the tip aching and swelling. My breasts rose and fell, quivering as my body trembled at the mix of nerves and lust swirling through my body.

Beside me, Izzy unveiled her cock. Hers was smaller, almost cuter. A slender, pale shaft thrusting from her fiery curls. It twitched and throbbed as she stepped out of her panties. She stood naked beside me, fidgeting.

If you want to read more, click here for Naughty Futas' Dominating Professor (Teacher's Naughty Submissive Futas 1)!
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