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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...
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“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.
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 Naughty Excerpt from “MILF's Midnight Futa Delight” 
 
    I let out a sigh until I heard movement in my bedroom. Scarlett was inside the room. I shuddered as I felt the covers dragging down my body. I tensed, my toes curling. What was my futa-daughter doing? She couldn't mean to do something with me in bed beside my futa-wife. 
 
    Her futa-mother. 
 
    My adopted futa-daughter drew the blankets farther and farther down, exposing my thighs. I wore a thin nightgown. It was summer. It was still warm, a gentle breeze wafting through the window. I bit my lip as Scarlett's hands grabbed my ankles. 
 
    I opened my eyes. I could see her, a dark shape. The light bleeding through my window painted the highlights of her body. Her shoulder gleamed. Her eyes were bright as she leaned over. The outline of her naked, round breasts swayed. I shuddered, my eyes sweeping down her body, seeing the curve of her hip and... 
 
    A shadowed shaft thrust from her crotch. 
 
    That big, taboo futa-cock... 
 
    My pussy clenched in memory of that big cock stretching me out. It was an incredible treat. She had fucked me hard. She had pounded me with such passion. I couldn't believe how much I loved it. She was bigger than my futa-wife. Scarlett had stretched me out. 
 
    She'd made me explode. 
 
    To find out what happens next, read on! 
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 MILF's Midnight Futa Delight 
 
    Helen Groves 
 
    I had trouble falling to sleep beside Dolly, my futa-wife.  
 
    My mind was in turmoil. I kept replaying the events that had happened early that day. I never thought I would cheat on my futa-wife. While our marriage's passion didn't burn the house down, it was comfortable. We had a wonderful, adopted futa-daughter, a great home, and a lovely life. I was happy. I thought I was satisfied. 
 
    Then I witnessed Scarlett, my adopted futa-daughter, fucking our next-door neighbor.  
 
    Scarlett pounded Lizette Womack hard. I was cleaning my bedroom when I saw them through the windows. My married neighbor, a housewife like myself, looked like she was in heaven as Scarlett fucked her hard from behind. Doggy style. 
 
    It was incredible to watch. I couldn't remember the last time Dolly or I did it any other way than the missionary position. And that only two or three times a month. Then there was Lizette, her big tits swaying as she experienced such rapture. Pure, raw, passionate sex. Scarlett rammed her girl-dick over and over into the neighbor, my adopted futa-daughter's tits heaving and bouncing, her braid of black hair swaying behind her. 
 
    It set my pussy on fire. I couldn't help but masturbate thinking about my futa-daughter fucking me. It was such a wrong thought, forbidden. I'd raised her with my futa-wife. We'd adopted Scarlett as a baby. I was the closest thing Scarlett had to a real mother, and yet I had soaked my panties and shorts. My pussy was on fire for her. 
 
    I was in the middle of masturbating when my futa-wife came home from work to grab something. She caught me. The embarrassment drove me from my orgasm. I never got back to it. I was just horny as I continued cleaning the house. 
 
    If only I had cum. If only my futa-wife had thrown me down on the bed and fucked me, then I wouldn't be feeling this guilt. 
 
    This lust. 
 
    I glanced at Dolly sleeping beside me. She was lost to the world, her small breasts rising and falling in her nightgown. I bit my lip. I couldn't believe that I let Scarlett fuck me. Earlier, she'd come upon me in the kitchen, revealing she'd seduced Lizette just so I could catch them. 
 
    So I could witness my futa-daughter's beauty and crave her. It worked. I succumbed to my adopted futa-daughter's charms. 
 
    She fucked me in the kitchen hard. She gave me orgasms. Not one little cum, but explosive climaxes. She ate me. She fucked me. I blew her and swallowed her cum. I was her utter whore. Her mommy-slut. 
 
    Just thinking about it had my pussy on fire. I was soaking the panties I wore to bed, my nightgown feeling so heavy around my large breasts. I licked my lips, my heart thundering away. Hot blood pumped through my veins. I rubbed my thighs together, groaning and gasping. My hands clenched and relaxed. 
 
    I just wanted to fall asleep. To forget about it. What happened was a mistake. I wouldn't let it happen again. 
 
    I wanted it. 
 
    I closed my eyes, and I could see Scarlett. Her beauty. Her round breasts. Her lithe, eighteen-year-old body. Slender and delicious, toned and curvy. She was fit and perky, her cock thrusting huge from the shaved folds of her pussy, her long, black hair falling in a braid down her back.  
 
    My thighs pressed together. My fingers itched to masturbate. My futa-wife was asleep. She could sleep through anything. I could just reach between my thighs and rub myself. I closed my eyes, whimpering. Music drifted through the house. 
 
    Scarlett was in her awake and probably play video games. She was just down the hallway. I could find her. Do things with her. I licked my lips, my body trembling. This heat swelled and swelled inside of me. My thighs rubbed together. Pleasure built and built in me. I whimpered. My eyes fluttered. It would be so easy to do. 
 
    To slip out of bed and see her. 
 
    I gripped my blankets. I closed my eyes. With a deep breath, I told myself I wouldn't succumb. I could control myself. 
 
    My fingers squeezed and relaxed on the blanket, itching. I resisted that heat between my thighs. I fought against it. I wouldn't succumb to it. I would be a good wife. What happened between Scarlett and me was a mistake. A mistake. A one-time event. I wouldn't repeat it. 
 
    I was just starting to surrender to sleep, the heat just fading away, when the door to my bedroom opened. I shuddered, feeling Scarlett peering inside. I kept my breathing steady. I didn't know what she wanted, but I wouldn't let her know I was awake. 
 
    The door closed. 
 
    I let out a sigh until I heard movement in my bedroom. Scarlett was inside the room. I shuddered as I felt the covers dragging down my body. I tensed, my toes curling. What was my futa-daughter doing? She couldn't mean to do something with me in bed beside my futa-wife. 
 
    Her futa-mother. 
 
    My adopted futa-daughter drew the blankets farther and farther down, exposing my thighs. I wore a thin nightgown. It was summer. It was still warm, a gentle breeze wafting through the window. I bit my lip as Scarlett's hands grabbed my ankles. 
 
    I opened my eyes. I could see her, a dark shape. The light bleeding through my window painted the highlights of her body. Her shoulder gleamed. Her eyes were bright as she leaned over. The outline of her naked, round breasts swayed. I shuddered, my eyes sweeping down her body, seeing the curve of her hip and... 
 
    A shadowed shaft thrust from her crotch. 
 
    That big, taboo futa-cock... 
 
    My pussy clenched in memory of that big cock stretching me out. It was an incredible treat. She had fucked me hard. She had pounded me with such passion. I couldn't believe how much I loved it. She was bigger than my futa-wife. Scarlett had stretched me out. 
 
    She'd made me explode. 
 
    I whimpered as I squirmed on the bed. My head tossed back and forth. This wicked heat rushed through me. She ran her hands up my legs, pushing them apart. She settled on the bed, leaning over. My eyes grew more and more adjusted to the darkness. I could see her hard nipples thrusting from the pinnacle of those swaying tits. My futa-daughter licked her lips. 
 
    “Scarlett,” I hissed, keeping my voice as low as possible. “What are you doing?” 
 
    “Loving you,” she purred in that cocky voice. “I needed to eat my mother's yummy pussy. To fuck you.” 
 
    “Your futa-mother is right there,” I moaned. 
 
    “And?” she asked then ducked her head down and kissed at my inner thigh. 
 
    “You can't do this now,” I whimpered, so aware of my futa-wife's regular breathing.  
 
    “She sleeps through anything,” Scarlett purred. Her tongue licked up my inner thigh while her hands pushed my nightgown higher. “Mmm, I can smell how much you need this. Mmm, my mommy-slut's juicy pussy... Delicious.” 
 
    Mommy-slut... 
 
    I groaned at hearing her say that. My pussy clenched and relaxed. I wiggled on the bed, my skin alive. Heat rushed up thighs to my snatch. She licked higher as her hands exposed my panties. I shuddered. Her fingers hooked the waistband of my underwear.  
 
    “Scarlett,” I whimpered. “Please... I don't want to... to test how heavy your futa-mother sleeps.” 
 
    “Mmm, but you need this, Mommy-Slut.” 
 
    Why did Scarlett calling me that make me shiver? I groaned as she rolled down my panties. I found myself lifting my rump, allowing her to drag them down. Why was I helping her? Why did she calling me Mommy-slut make me feel so wicked? So naughty? 
 
    I shouldn't let her. I wasn't a slut but... but... I'd begged her to breed me when she fucked me in the kitchen. I had totally surrendered my body to her. My hands clenched and relaxed. I wiggled my hips back and forth, squirming.  
 
    I had to put a stop to this but... but... She drew my panties off. She threw them to the side. My futa-daughter kissed up my thigh again. Her mouth came closer and closer to her pussy. I shuddered. This was really happening. My nipples ached against my nightgown. The fabric felt so heavy even though it was such thin linen. 
 
    Her lips reached my bush. She nuzzled through it. She licked and lapped at my pussy. I shuddered as she stroked me. My futa-daughter was licking my snatch next to my sleeping futa-wife. I squeezed my eyes shut, jaw clenched against the moans wanting to burst out of me. 
 
    My adopted futa-daughter's tongue felt so naughty as it lapped between my labia. She caressed me. I whimpered. My fingers clenched and relaxed. This wicked heat burned through me. I couldn't believe it My heart pounded in my chest. Pleasure fluttered through me. This forbidden delight. 
 
    Why was I letting her do this? I was older than her. I was her mother. And yet she controlled me. 
 
    Her tongue darted through my folds. She caressed me, teased me. Her tongue felt amazing. The bed creaked as my body twitched. My toes curled. Already, my orgasm built in me. Her tongue teased me. Felt naughty in me. I bit my lip, my hands grabbing my nightgown bunched around my waist. 
 
    Scarlett's eyes gleamed as they peered up at me. I could see the sweep of her back to her heart-shaped rump. Her hips wiggled with a playful eagerness as her tongue darted into my depths. She swirled around inside of me, stimulating me. 
 
    Forbidden pleasure rippled through me. 
 
    I kept my jaw clenched against the pleasure. I had to fight against gasping, moaning. It was so incredible. My futa-wife slumbered beside me as our adopted futa-daughter feasted on me. My eyes fluttered. My hips wiggled. 
 
    My futa-daughter's tongue flicked up to my clit. She swirled around me. I groaned through my clenched teeth. They ground together as she sucked on my bud. Then two of her fingers plunged into my body. They filled me, pumping in and out of me, stimulating me. 
 
    Her other hand reached up my body, pushing beneath my nightgown. Her fingers reached up my stomach. She caressed me. She sent such hot heat rippling through me. I shuddered as she found my breast, squeezing my pillowy mound as she sucked on my clit. 
 
    Fingered my twat. 
 
    My eyes fluttered. Stars danced across the dark ceiling. My wife breathed regularly. My orgasm built and built in me. This heat swept through my body. My thighs squeezed about my futa-daughter's head as she pleasured me. 
 
    It was incredible. It was all I could do not to cry out in passion. Her fingers kneaded my breasts. They dug into my pillowy flesh while her tongue danced around my clit. Her fingers plundered faster and deeper into my pussy. 
 
    She caressed my sensitive flesh. 
 
    Her digits curled inside of me.  
 
    I shuddered as her fingers stroked up and down the top of my pussy's sheath like she was searching for something. It felt incredible, ripples of delight shooting through my body. I groaned and trembled, wiggling my hips on the bed.  
 
    Then her fingers rubbed at a particular spot. 
 
    My pussy squeezed down on her digits as I gasped out loud. Too loud. I couldn't be making these noise, but where she massaged me felt incredible. It was this special spot that burst with pleasure. Every time she caressed their, a tidal wave crashed into my growing orgasm, building it. 
 
    I clamped my hand over my mouth, muffling the moans I couldn't control. My entire body shook. She sucked on my clit and massaged my special spot. It was incredible. I shuddered, my head tossing back and forth. I moaned into my palm as my orgasm swelled. 
 
    I was going to cum beside my slumbering futa-wife. 
 
    I was cheating on her, cuckolding her, with our futa-daughter. 
 
    Scarlett sucked hard on my clit. She attacked that special spot in me. The fingers of her other hand kneaded my breast. It was all too much. It was so dangerous. My futa-wife could wake up at any moment and learn our futa-daughter was a better lover. 
 
    I exploded. 
 
    My pussy convulsed around Scarlett's fingers. Waves of forbidden bliss shot through me. I tossed my head. Stars burst across my vision. I groaned into my hand, my pussy convulsing and clenching. This wild passion surged through me. 
 
    I pressed my hand tight over my mouth as I gasped and moaned. I whimpered. The pleasure drowned my thoughts. Waves of rapture burned through me. I shuddered beside my husband. This heat burned across my thoughts.  
 
    It was incredible. I was lost, tossed on a sea of forbidden rapture. My futa-daughter's mouth sucked hard one final time. Her hand clenched my breast. Then Scarlett was moving. She ripped her fingers out of my spasming pussy. She loomed over me, her breasts swaying, her lips gleaming. 
 
    “No,” I gasped, feeling her futa-cock nuzzling into my bush. “Please, she's right there.” 
 
    “I want you bred, Mommy-slut,” she said and then kissed me. 
 
    I melted into my adopted futa-daughter's lips. I tasted my tangy passion on her lips. The proof of cuckolding my futa-wife. She was right next to me. My spasming hand brushed my futa-wife's sleeping form as our adopted futa-daughter rammed into my pussy's depths. 
 
    My futa-daughter filled me. 
 
    My pussy, still coming down from its orgasmic rapture, squeezed around this huge shaft. Scarlett filled me. I trembled beneath her, my breasts pressing into hers, separated by that thin linen. Her hand, still shoved beneath my nightgown, squeezed my tit. She dug her fingers into my soft mound as I trembled beneath her. 
 
    She pumped away at me, kissing me. The bed creaked in that rhythmic sound of two people making love. My hand twitched, brushing my futa-wife. She was right there. Right beside us. I couldn't believe we were doing this. 
 
    Scarlett broke the kiss and moaned, “My sexy Mommy-slut. You're so wet. You want me to breed you.” 
 
    “Yes!” I gasped, too loud. My voice echoed through the room as the bed rocked. Scarlett pumped away in me, driving her thick cock into the depths of my pussy. I squeezed around her. “Oh, goddess, yes, I want you to breed me and...” 
 
    I noticed my wife moving. She was coming awake. This strange, exhilarating fear shot through me. I groaned, squeezing around our futa-daughter's thrusting dick. It felt so incredible. This rapture shot through me. This heat swelled through my body. My eyes fluttered. 
 
    Dolly opened her eyes. She stirred and then gasped. She saw me getting fucked. I could see the confusion in her face. Her small breasts rose and fell, my nipples pressing against my cotton nightgown. I groaned at the heat swelling through me. This wicked lust. 
 
    I was fucking our futa-daughter. “Yes!” I moaned. “Oh, yes, fuck me!” 
 
    Why was I moaning these things? I should be stopping it. She should be crying out, but she didn't say anything. She just watched Scarlett fucking me. My futa-wife just lay there as our adopted futa-daughter fucked me hard. 
 
    My pussy clenched around Scarlett's futa-cock. My snatch gripped her as she pounded me. She thrust hard, fast. My cunt drank it in. The pleasure rippled through my body, feeding another orgasm that would explode out of me. 
 
    It would be incredible. It would have me exploding. I couldn't wait. 
 
    What was wrong with me? Why did I find this so hot? Why was I letting my adopted futa-daughter fuck me? 
 
    “Ooh, yes, yes, Mommy-slut,” groaned Scarlett. “You love my cock, don't you?” 
 
    “Yes!” I moaned.  
 
    “You want me to breed you, don't you?” 
 
    “I...” I felt Dolly watching me. My pussy burned so hot. My body wanted my futa-daughter's seed in me. To finally have the one thing my futa-wife couldn't give me. 
 
    A baby. 
 
    “I want you to breed me!” I gasped out, my body trembling. My pussy squeezed tight about my futa-daughter. 
 
    My futa-wife hiked up her nightgown. She groaned and whimpered then... Started jerking off her little futa-prick. 
 
    I couldn't believe it. She was masturbating as our futa-daughter fucked me. Was Dolly getting off on being cuckolded? I shuddered, my thighs grabbing my futa-daughter's waist. Scarlett pounded me. She rammed into my depths and filled me with her girth. Pleasure rippled through my body. 
 
    “Yes, yes, breed me!” I gasped, unable to stop myself from saying these words. I shuddered. Why was this so hot? 
 
    Scarlett ripped her futa-dick out of me. I shuddered and gasped, my pussy suddenly so empty. Confusion rippled through me. Why was she stopping now? Did it bother her that we woke up her futa-mother? I shuddered as her breasts heaved. 
 
    “Get that nightgown off, Mommy-slut,” she said, stroking her pussy-lubed dick. 
 
    “Yes, yes,” I gasped as I shuddered. My pussy clenching, I sat up and did what Scarlett commanded. My futa-wife watched as I pulled off my nightgown. I was so turned on I just had to do please my futa-daughter. I just had to fuck her. Do what she wanted. 
 
    Why did she have this hold on me? She was so bold. She seized me while my futa-wife just lay there whimpering and jerking off her little futa-prick. These dizzying waves of heat rushed through me. I groaned and whimpered. My heart hammered in my chest. This was so insane. 
 
    My breasts bounced free as I threw my nightgown to the side. I shuddered, my fingers flexing and clenching. Heat burned through me. My hips wiggled back and forth. My pussy was on fire as my futa-daughter stared at my huge tits. 
 
    “Now suck it,” my futa-daughter purred. “Show Futa-Mom that you're my slut. My mommy-whore.” 
 
    I groaned and then did that. I felt my futa-wife watching me as I leaned over and engulfed Scarlett's dick soaked in my own pussy juices. The flavor of my tangy passion burst across my tongue. I shuddered as my tongue swirled around that big shaft. 
 
    I wiggled my hips back and forth. My cunt burned hot. I whimpered. I bobbed my head, sucking and slurping on it. My cheeks hollowed. My pussy clenched. Juices spilled down my thighs. My breasts swayed. My tits heaved. 
 
    This was so wrong.  
 
    Drool ran down my chin as I nursed on my futa-daughter's cock. She smiled down at me, her hands grabbing my brown hair. Her round breasts jiggled as she thrust forward. She pumped her hips, slamming into my mouth. My tongue swirled around it. It was a delicious treat to enjoy. 
 
    My futa-wife kept jerking her dick. 
 
    I sucked. And slurped. My cheeks hollowed. It was this amazing treat. My tongue danced around her cock. I bobbed my head, my breasts jiggling. My pussy clenched. I savored cleaning up my own cunt cream. It was a proof that I was forbidden lover. That my futa-daughter made me wetter than my futa-wife.  
 
    “That's it, Mommy-slut,” groaned Scarlett. “Mmm, you love it. This is what you need. This is what Futa-Mom can't give you. She's been such a little beta-futa, hasn't she? Not treating you like a woman. She hasn't given you the pleasure you crave.” 
 
    I trembled, sucking. My cream was delicious. My tongue darted around her crown. I sucked and bobbed my head. My lips worked up and down her shaft. This delicious treat burned around me. My cheeks hollowed with each suck. 
 
    Her precum spilled salty across my tongue. That wonderful flavor burned across my taste buds. I licked it up. My tongue flicked over her shaft. I shuddered, savoring the wicked flavor. I was dizzy with the sensation. I loved the precum. 
 
    It was a previous for what I wanted. 
 
    “Damn, she wants my cum badly,” said Scarlett as if she could read my mind. “Mmm, she's just eager for it. She wants to be bred.” 
 
    My pussy dripped heat down my thighs. I did. What was wrong with me? This was my adopted futa-daughter. 
 
    I bobbed my head faster. My large tits swayed, my nipples aching. My free hand pinched my nubs. I rolled them and twisted them. I shuddered, my pussy clenching. Heat shuddered through me. I sucked and slurped, my eyes staring up my futa-daughter's body. 
 
    Her breasts were just so round and ripe. So beautiful. I wanted to love them, too. I tugged on my nipple, my pussy clenching. I sucked hard as I could on her cock, eager for her futa-cum to fire into my mouth. 
 
    Scarlett ripped my cock out of my mouth. “You want to be bred, Mommy-slut?” 
 
    “Yes!” I moaned, so turned on I couldn't think. I just had to submit to her. She was so sexy. My futa-wife just watched, jerking her cock while a real futa claimed me. 
 
    “Then kneel over Futa-Mom,” she groaned. “I'm going to pound you hard. I want you to stare into the little futa-cuckold's eyes as I breed you.” 
 
    I couldn't believe I was doing this. I moved. I straddled my futa-wife's body. My breasts swayed above her, my nipples almost grazing Dolly's flesh. She kept stroking her dick, her eyes staring up at me. They were glassy with this perverse lust. She wiggled her body, her cock pounding up and down her little prick. 
 
    “Isn't she just pathetic?” said Scarlett, moving behind me. She rubbed her futa-cock against me. 
 
    “Yes,” I whimpered, staring at my futa-wife. “Why are you just letting her do this?” 
 
    “I...” My futa-wife bit her lip. “I just... It's so... She's so... I don't know. It's just hot and... I am pathetic.” She fisted her clit-dick faster, working up that little cock. 
 
    Our adopted futa-daughter's thick shaft slammed into my pussy. My cunt squeezed around that amazing, taboo futa-dick. I groaned. My hips wiggled back and forth, sending pleasure rippling through my body. I rocked back into her thrusts, my heavy tits swaying, my nipples grazing my wife's nightgown. 
 
    I rammed back into her thrusts, loving her cock burying into me. Her flesh smacked against my rump. She pounded me. She stimulated my pussy. Pleasure rippled through my body. Stars burst across my eyes. I whimpered. My cunt squeezed around her dick, drinking in the friction. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned. “Oh, Dolly, our futa-daughter is fucking me. She's going to breed me!” 
 
    “She is,” Dolly moaned, her face twisting.  
 
    I couldn't believe she was getting turned on by this. It was so wrong. Our futa-daughter, our beautiful Scarlett, fucked me hard. Her big futa-dick slammed into my cunt again and again. Her hands caressed up and down her sides. Her fingers caressed my sides. Heat rushed through me. 
 
    Juices spilled down my thighs. This amazing delight rippled through me. My cunt clenched around her girl-cocks. This pleasure is amazing. This is a delicious delight to experience. My hips wiggled back and forth, stirring around as she fucked me.  
 
    My wife whimpered. She fisted her futa-cock. Her face twisted. She arched her back, her small breasts pressing into my pillowy mounds. Pleasure burned in her eyes as she watched our futa-daughter fuck me. 
 
    “Are you going to cum?” I moaned, my lusts boiling through me. “Are you going to cum while our futa-daughter fucks me?” 
 
    “Yes!” Dolly whimpered. “So hard. You look so sexy as she pounds you.” 
 
    “Goddess, you're pathetic, Futa-Mom,” groaned Scarlett. She gripped my hips. Her fingernails bit into my flesh as she pounded me. Her breasts heaved behind me. Her crotch smacked into my rump. “I'm going to breed Mom. Your wife! I'm going to breed her while you jerk-off.” 
 
    “Yes!” Dolly moaned. 
 
    My futa-wife gasped. She shuddered, and then her little clit-dick erupted. Her cum fired from her cock. It splattered my swaying tits and spilled across her nightgown. I whimpered, this wave of forbidden heat shooting through me. This was incredible. It was such an intoxicating rush. I couldn't believe this was happening. 
 
    My pussy clenched around my futa-daughter's dick. The friction burned hot. I watched my futa-wife's face twisting in rapture. She really got off on this. It was so wrong. I groaned, my fingers gripping the bedding. 
 
    “Scarlett!” I screamed as I came. “Yes, yes, yes!” 
 
    My pussy convulsed around her futa-dick. My hungry pussy writhed and spasmed about my futa-daughter's cock. Pleasure rippled through me as I massaged her. My pussy hungered for that seed to spurt in me. I was forty. I could have a baby. 
 
    “Breed me!” I howled. “Cum in me, Scarlett!” 
 
    “That's how you make a woman cum!” groaned Scarlett. “You hear that, Futa-Mom! That's a woman exploding in passion.” 
 
    “Yes!” my futa-wife moaned, squirming. 
 
    My pleasure rippled through my body. My cunt convulsed around my futa-cock. Rapture flooded through my nerves and spread throughout my flesh. My back arched. My tits heaved. It was incredible. Stars danced before my eyes as this amazing pleasure burned through my thoughts. 
 
    I stared into my futa-wife's eyes as I came on our adopted futa-daughter's dick. 
 
    Scarlett slammed into me. “Fuck! You're my Mommy-slut! I'm going to breed you. Love you! Make you cum!” 
 
    “Yes!” I howled as her futa-jizz fired into me. “She's cumming in me, Dolly! Our futa-daughter is breeding me!” 
 
    My futa-wife whimpered. 
 
    Spurt after spurt of hot spunk pumped into my twat. My pussy writhed around that erupting girl-dick. She milked my cunt. My hair dangled down before me, caressing my futa-wife's face as my orgasm intensified. 
 
    The flood of my adopted futa-daughter's jizz into my fertile pussy carried me to such heights of rapture. I whimpered and groaned. My cunt clenched and writhed. My hips wiggled back and forth as I milked her ovaries dry. 
 
    It was incredible. My eyes fluttered. I panted and groaned. This delight burned through me as my orgasm peaked and died. I panted as I trembled over my futa-wife. Scarlett groaned, her hands caressing me. 
 
    “Mmm, now you got a pussy full of cum,” purred Scarlett. “Good thing we have a wimpy Futa-Mom to lick you clean.” 
 
    My eyes widened in shock as my futa-wife groaned, “Okay, Scarlett.” 
 
    *   *   * 
 
    Scarlett Grove 
 
    I ripped out of my adopted mother's cunt. I shook my head at the pathetic whimper coming from my futa-mother. My cum already coated her bush. This worked out even better than I imagined. I knew my adopted futa-mother was a cuckold. 
 
    A wimpy futa-beta. 
 
    Mom rolled over onto her back, her large tits heaving, splattered with some of Futa-Mom's cum. I shuttered as my body trembled. My clit-dick throbbed and pulsed. I panted, my tits rising and falling as I waited for my futa-mom to get licking. 
 
    She rolled over, her nightgown sliding over her hips as she nestled in-between my mother's thighs. My futa-mother pressed her face into Mom's thighs. She licked at my cum leaking out of my mother. She cleaned her up. 
 
    I groaned at how hot it was. This was incredible. It was better than I imagined. My futa-mother was just such a cuckold. I couldn't believe she was so easily feasting on mom and licking my cum out of her. 
 
    I stroked my cock. Despite cumming, I was getting hard. My hand pumped up down my half-hard cock, watching the fun. Mom shuddered, her hand massaging her big tits as she squirmed and gasped. Pleasure spilled over her expression. 
 
    “How long has it been since you've eaten Mom's cunt?” I asked. 
 
    “I don't know,” Futa-Mom answered, her hips wiggling. 
 
    “A long time,” groaned Mom. “Oh, goddess, but she's feasting now. She's really digging in. She's got her tongue flying through my folds.” 
 
    “I bet she does,” I said, stroking my cock.  
 
    My futa-mom wiggled her rump at me. I could see her cock swinging between her thighs, thrusting from her black-trimmed bush. The folds of her pussy looked tight. A hunger surged through me. Just how much of a cuckold was my futa-mother? 
 
    I shuddered as I listened to my adopted mother moaning and gasping. Futa-Mom devoured her. She licked the cum out of Mom's pussy. My dick throbbed harder and harder. My pussy juices ran down my thighs, my labia itching. 
 
    I rubbed my own cunt, my fingers sliding up and down my folds, as I witnessed the debauchery before me. This was delicious. Futa-Mom moaned and groaned as she feasted on Mom's cunt. She devoured that jizz out of her. 
 
    “Oh, Dolly, yes!” Mom groaned, her face twisting. Her big boobs jiggled and shuddered as she ground against Futa-Mom's mouth. “Oh, you haven't been this affectionate in a while. Oh, wow, you're just devouring me.” 
 
    “It's just so good,” whimpered my futa-mom. “That salty cum. Our futa-daughter pumped so much in you. She's going to breed you.” 
 
    “Oh, goddess, this is all so messed up,” moaned Mom. 
 
    “Yeah,” I grinned. “Tell her how pathetic she is.” 
 
    “So pathetic,” Mom groaned, staring at me. Her blue eyes were almost shining, reflecting the street light's illumination flooding through the bedroom window. “She's got her tongue in me. She scooped out all the cum you fired into her. Oh, goddess, I can't believe it.” 
 
    I smacked my girl-cock into my futa-mom's rump. “You hear that? She thinks your pathetic.” 
 
    “I am,” whimpered my futa-mom. She wiggled her rump, pressing back against me. The tip of my hard futa-cock nuzzled into her butt-crack. 
 
    I shuddered at how wicked that was. My dick throbbed and ached. I was fully hard again. I brought my cock down lower and lower. I nudged into her bush. I felt her silky hairs. I shuddered at the wet feel of her cunt. She was so juicy. 
 
    “Are you wet for me?” I asked, pressing into her. “Are you such a futa-beta that you want your own futa-daughter to fuck you?” 
 
    “Yes,” she whimpered. 
 
    “Oh, goddess,” moaned Mom, her breasts jiggling. “You want our futa-daughter to fuck your cunt?” 
 
    “Uh-huh,” Futa-Mom groaned, her voice muffled by Mom's snatch. 
 
    Mom's eyes met me. They were hot, smoldering. “This is insane. I can't believe this night.” 
 
    “You love it, Mommy-slut,” I said, my pussy clenching as mom shuddered.  
 
    She grabbed Futa-Mom's hair, moaning, “I shouldn't. This is so wrong. But... but... Oh, keep licking me, Dolly. Get your tongue in deep. Lick all our futa-daughter's jizz out of me. She fucked me hard. She made me cum and cum. Did you hear me?” 
 
    “Yes, dear,” whimpered my pathetic futa-mom, her pussy growing hotter against my cock. Her juices soaked my tip. 
 
    I had to fuck her. I had to utterly dominant my futa-mom. I didn't care that she was a futa like me. She had a juicy cunt. She wanted it. Why shouldn't she get the same delight as my mommy-slut? She could be my sissy futa-whore. 
 
    I thrust. 
 
    My futa-mom moaned into Mom's snatch. It was incredible. My adopted futa-mother's pussy squeezed about my cock. She was tight. Her silky, wet sheath squeezed about my girl-dick. Pleasure spilled down to my cunt.  
 
    Juices spilled down my thighs. 
 
    My crotch smacked into her rump. Her butt-cheeks jiggled. Her body shuddered, her nightgown slipping farther down her back. I groaned, gripping her hips, feeling this sissy futa's cunt squeezing around my dick. 
 
    “Oh, you like that, don't you?” I moaned. “Ooh, you're my futa-whore now. My sissy futa-whore! You love it!” 
 
    “Yes,” she groaned, her voice throaty. 
 
    “You're really fucking her?” gasped Mom, her eyes wide. “Scarlett, that's... that's... Oh, that's so wrong.” 
 
    “Makes your cunt hot, doesn't it?” I groaned. “Makes you want to cum on her face.” 
 
    Mom nodded her head. She gasped and groaned, grinding her pussy into Futa-Mom's hungry mouth. The futa-cuckold kept licking and lapping as I drew back my cock. Her cunt gripped me. That wonderful friction sent pleasure rippling down my shaft. 
 
    My ovaries quivered, brimming with a new load of cum. It was incredible. A wonderful delight. I groaned, my breasts quivering. My braid swayed down my back as I thrust forward. It tickled my flesh as I rammed deep into my adopted futa-mom's cunt. 
 
    If she wasn't so pathetic, I wouldn't have to step up as the new futa in the house. Lucky me. 
 
    She wriggled her hips. She stirred her cunt around my cock, massaging me. Pleasure flowed through my body. I groaned, savoring this delight. The heat burned through me. My heart pounded in my chest. I licked my lips, drinking it in. 
 
    I rammed forward again and again. I buried to the hilt in her. This wonderful heat surged around me. This delightful bliss that gripped my futa-cock. The pleasure spilled down my shaft to my juicy pussy. 
 
    My cunt grew hotter and hotter. 
 
    I slammed away at her. I thrust hard. Fast. I pounded her cunt. It was such a treat to enjoy. She whimpered and moaned. Her passion echoed through the room. I groaned, gripping her hips. I pounded her cunt, loved her. I savored every moment of fucking my mother. 
 
    It was the best. 
 
    A delicious treat. 
 
    “Goddess, you love my cock fucking you, don't you, futa-whore?” I gasped. 
 
    “Yes!” Futa-Mom moaned. 
 
    “Oh, Dolly!” gasped Mom. “Oh, yes, yes, lick out all that cum while our futa-daughter fucks you.” Mom's breasts heaved. “Just get that tongue in me. Love me. Oh, yes, yes!” 
 
    Her words inspired me to ram my futa-cock harder and harder. I drilled into my futa-mom's snatch. Her juicy pussy gripped me. That wonderful stimulation burned down my shaft to my ovaries. The pressure brimmed and brimmed in them. 
 
    The heat burned through me. My eyes fluttered. This wonderful delight built and built in my cunt. I groaned, my hips wiggling from side to side. This electrifying passion surged through me. I groaned, my hands clenching at my futa-mother's hips, fingers digging into her flesh. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes, eat me!” Mom howled. “Oh, I'm going to cum again! You haven't made me cum in years! You needed our futa-daughter's jizz in me.” 
 
    My adopted mother's face twisted in passion. I loved it. I slammed into Futa-Mom's juicy twat and watched the pleasure bursting across my sexy mom's expression. She shuddered and arched her back. Her big tits bounced before her. They slapped together as she screamed out in rapture. 
 
    “Finally being useful, futa-whore!” I groaned.  
 
    SMACK!  
 
    My hand cracked across her rump, her pussy clamping down on my cunt. “Yes, you are! Lick her up. Keep her cumming. Don't stop until I dump my jizz in you!” 
 
    “Yes, Scarlett!” whimpered my futa-mother. 
 
    “That's Mistress,” I moaned. “I'm your Mistress now. Yes, yes. You serve me, don't you? You just want a sexy, strong futa to take your place.” 
 
    “Uh-huh,” She moaned, her pussy clenching around my cock. The friction was incredible. 
 
    “Oh, my goddess,” Mom groaned. She shuddered on the bed. “Oh, Scarlett. She's... Oh, yes, yes, she's making my pussy feel amazing!” 
 
    “I know,” I groaned, slamming hard into my futa-mother's submissive cunt. I couldn't take much more of this. I was about to erupt. My cum was about to fire into her depths. I shuddered, my tits bouncing before me. 
 
    Juices spilled down my thighs. I rammed deep into her snatch. Her cunt squeezed around me, increasing the friction. She gripped me with passion. Her hips wiggled back and forth. The futa-whore loved it. 
 
    The sissy futa-cuckold gasped and moaned into Mom's cunt. My crotch smacked into my futa-mom's rump. I buried into her again and again. I fucked her as hard as I could. The ache swelled at the tip of my cock. 
 
    I couldn't hold out much longer. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” Mom gasped. “Oh, goddess, Dolly! I'm cumming again! Lick it up! Keep giving me pleasure! Oh, goddess, yes!” 
 
    Her passion was so inspiring. My adopted mother was beautiful. So sexy. She deserved a real futa to pleasure her. I would give her what she craved. Needed. I stared into her eyes, my heart pounding more than heat through my veins. 
 
    I buried into my futa-mother and erupted. 
 
    My futa-cum fired from my ovaries. Waves of bliss rippled out of my convulsing cunt. Juices flooded down my thighs. My spicy musk filled the air. My breasts heaved as the dual pleasures shot through my body. 
 
    Ecstasy and rapture inundated my mind. I groaned, my futa-dick spurting again and again. My adopted futa-mother moaned. Her cunt writhed about my cock. She joined me, cumming from filling my girl-jizz spurting into her depths. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “You're my wimpy futa-whore! My little cuckold! Aren't you?” 
 
    “I am!” moaned Futa-Mom, her pussy milking my girl-dick dry. 
 
    My ovaries unloaded the last of my cum while my pleasure peaked in me. This dizzying passion spilled over me. I panted, tits heaving and eyes fluttering. I shook my head, gasping for breath. The pleasure burned through me. This incredible bliss. 
 
    My thoughts burned. It was an incredible bliss to enjoy. My breasts rose and fell as the excitement slowly bled out of me. Mom panted. She shuddered on the bed, licking her lips. Futa-Mom whimpered, her pussy's spasming slowing. 
 
    “Goddess damn, you're a good fuck,” I groaned, smacking my futa-mom on the bed. “You can run along now. Sleep in my bed. It's yours now. I have my new place.” 
 
    “What?” Mom moaned. 
 
    I smiled at her. “No more sharing your bed with a pathetic futa. I'm here.” 
 
    My futa-mom just whimpered and slipped off my cock. She didn't object at all. She crawled off the bed and scurried out of the room. She paused at the door and said, “Good night, Helen. Love you.” 
 
    “Love you,” my mom said in a confused, dazed voice. 
 
    The door closed. 
 
    I stretched out beside my mom. I pulled her close to me, snuggling up against her. I pressed my breasts into the side of her body. My nipples tingled as they brushed her skin and her soft boob. I nuzzled in and kissed her on the mouth. 
 
    She tasted so sweet. So wonderful. It was so delicious to have cuckolded my adopted futa-mother. I had claimed my adopted mother. She was mine. My hand slid down to her belly, stroking her as I kissed her. 
 
    Soon, she would swell with our baby. That would be such a delicious sight. I couldn't wait for that moment. 
 
    I broke the kiss and said, “Mmm, good night, Mommy-slut. Things are going to be different, aren't they?” 
 
    “Yeah,” she said, her voice tight. “I... Scarlett. This was...” 
 
    “Amazing,” I breathed. “I know. Mmm, you came a lot, didn't you? You naughty slut. I like that. We're going to do so many wicked, nasty, sexy things together.” 
 
    She squirmed and then swallowed. “I did... A lot.” 
 
    “Mmm, good night,” I said, sleep pulling at me. I kissed her again then rested my head beside her. I held my warm, busty adopted mother as I drifted into my triumphant dreams. 
 
    I did it. I was the mistress of the house. 
 
    *   *   * 
 
    Helen Groves 
 
    I didn't remember falling asleep. I had such trouble sharing the bed with my adopted futa-daughter. Everything that happened left me feeling so ashamed. I cuckolded my futa-wife. I loved Dolly. Yes, the sex we shared wasn't amazing, but I didn't have to humiliate her by writhing with Scarlett. 
 
    I reveled in it. While I was so turned on, I said things that I now regretted. Such guilt burned through my soul. Everything had gone so wrong. I was so confused. As much as I loved Scarlett fucking me, I didn't want to hurt Dolly. 
 
    And yet... 
 
    I wanted to be fucked again so much. I wanted Dolly watching, jerking her pathetic, little futa-prick. I wanted her eating my pussy clean again. What was wrong with me? How could I ache to humiliate and emasculate the futa I loved and had married? 
 
    How could I continue doing such kinky things with my futa-daughter? 
 
    I woke up earlier. The sun was just peeking through the room. My eyes felt sandy. I rolled out of bed and away from my futa-daughter. I couldn't do this. I had to get away. I crept from the bed, Scarlett sleeping on her back, her round tits exposed to the rising sun.  
 
    Her cock tented the blankets. It was big. My pussy clenched, aching to wake her up and love her. I wanted to ride her one last time. To work my cunt up and down that massive futa-cock and cum and cum. 
 
    Tears burned my eyes. 
 
    I reached my dresser and opened the drawers slowly, wincing at every little squeak. I pulled out a handful of bras and panties, not caring which ones I snagged, then I opened the next, grabbing the few pairs of shorts I had in there along with a few tank tops. Nothing fancy, just some changes of clothing. 
 
    I slipped out of the room. I glanced at the door to Scarlett's room where Dolly slept. I wanted to go into there and apologize, but... but... I was too frightened. Instead, I opened the storage closet and pulled out a suitcase. I threw my clothing in it save for what I was about to wear. I dressed in right there in the hallway. 
 
    I crept downstairs and found the notepad on the kitchen counter. I wrote out my apology to Dolly. I just had to get away. I had to think and understand what I did. There was one place I could go. Someplace peaceful. 
 
    I had to understand my own emotions. 
 
    Tears burning in my eyes, I fled the house. 
 
    To be continued... 
 
    Want to read the next part? Click here for MILF's Futa-Cuckolding Discovery! 
 
    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 “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. 
 
    If you want to read more, click here for MILF Seduced by the Taboo Futa (New Futa of the House 1)! 
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 Naughty Excerpt from “MILF's Futa-Cuckolding Discovery” 
 
    I fell to my knees before her, my breasts bouncing and swaying. I grabbed her futa-cock. I never worshiped Dolly's dick with any enthusiasm, blowing her out of obligation and wanting to please my wife. Now I yearned to get wild with my adopted futa-daughter. 
 
    I sucked the head of her cock into my mouth. I nursed on it, precum spilling over my tongue. My pussy clenched. This wild heat surged through me. It tingled my clit and nipples. I moaned around her cock. 
 
    She groaned as I sucked her. “Mmm, that's my Mommy-slut.” 
 
    “She's so beautiful worshiping you, Mistress,” Dolly groaned. My futa-wife joined me. She fell to her knees beside me, naked, too. Her small breasts quivered at the edge of my vision. She leaned in, her cheek rubbing on mine. 
 
    I slid my mouth off my adopted futa-daughter's spongy crown, exposing the flesh so that Dolly could nibble on the side. We swept our tongues across the crown of our adopted futa-daughter's dick, lapping up her precum. 
 
    To find out what happens next, read on! 
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 MILF's Futa-Cuckolding Discovery 
 
    Scarlett Grove 
 
    Sunlight streaming through the bedroom window drew me out of sleep. I groaned. My futa-cock was hard with my morning wood, my bladder full. I groaned, reaching across the bed, searching for the feel of my adopted mother. 
 
    “Mom,” I groaned, searching the bed, not feeling her. I blinked as I sat up. I was in the master bedroom. I sat up, blinking.  
 
    She was gone. 
 
    I shook my head, my naked breasts swaying. I leaned back into the pillow, my tits rising and falling as I breathed. I smiled, remembering how great the night before was. I finally did it. I finally claimed my adopted mother and cuckolded my adopted futa-mother. 
 
    It was incredible. That delicious delight of not only making love to my busty mother but turning my futa-mother into my sissy bitch. They both had pleased me in their own ways. I gave my mother rapture that she lacked in her life while dominating my futa-mother and making her do things. 
 
    I'd fucked them both. It was an exquisite pleasure. 
 
    I stretched, the pressure in my bladder keeping me from slipping back into sleep. I was hard, too. Horny. That ache built at the tip of my girl-dick. I wanted to slip out of bed and find my mother. I bet she was making breakfast. 
 
    I smiled as I rolled out of bed, my stomach growling. I hoped she was just wearing an apron. I would love to come up behind her and see that peachy ass wiggling at me. Older women were just so sexy. Seducing Lizette as part of my plan to awaken my mother to taboo desires was a treat. Older women, mature beauties, were generous lovers. They were passionate, not like the girls my age. 
 
    I padded out of the bedroom naked, my braid of black hair sweeping down my back to nearly my rump. I loved my hair. I'd cultivated it for years. I smiled, my hard futa-dick bobbing before me. This was my house now. I'd banished my futa-mother to my bedroom. She would serve mom and me both. 
 
    I chortled as I slipped into the bathroom. I grasped my cock and relieved myself. That almost orgasmic tingle rushed through me. It had me eager to find Mom. I was going to make her cum again. I would caress her body. Make love to her beautiful flesh. 
 
    Humming, I washed my hands and left the bathroom. 
 
    “I'm coming for you, Mom,” I said, my voice a throaty purr. My pussy dripped juices down my thighs. My nipples ached. I tweaked one as I headed down the stairs. My futa-cock bobbed before me.  
 
    I heard a noise from the kitchen. My feet curled in the soft carpet of the hallway. I crossed through the living room, my futa-cock and tits bouncing. Paper rustled. My head cocked as I stepped through the open passage into the kitchen. 
 
    My futa-mother stood before the counter reading the notepad that rested next to the phone. Yes, my parents still had a landline. My futa-mother wore her nightgown from last night, her body slender. She was a petite thing, weak and delicate, her breasts small. Her short bob of black hair framed her face.  
 
    “Where's Mom?” I asked, my dick throbbing. I could fuck my futa-mother. Ram my dick into her pussy, fuck her up the ass, or enjoy her mouth bobbing up and down my girl-dick. 
 
    She was my little bitch. 
 
    “She's left,” Futa-Mother said, her voice cracking. She glanced at me, her eyes looking lost and bewildered. 
 
    “Left?” A pit suddenly yawned in my stomach. My toes curled. This dizzying rush swept through me. “Did she go to the store or something?” 
 
    My futa-mother wordlessly handed over the note, shaking her head. Her short hair swayed about her face. I took the paper. It crinkled beneath my fingers. I turned around, seeing the flowing script of my mother's words. 
 
    My family, 
 
    Everything changed last night. I allowed my desires to take me places no mother should go. No wife should go. I don't understand my feelings. What drove me to do those things. Say those things. Dolly, I was caught up with desires that I don't understand. I know I hurt you. I never wanted that. I feel so terrible for what happened. This is all my fault. I didn't say no to our futa-daughter. 
 
    I should have been a better mother. A better wife. I should have said no to Scarlett the first time she came onto me. I shouldn't have let her use me in the kitchen before you came home from work. Now I don't know what to do. 
 
    I need time to think. To understand what I want. I understand if you hate me. I understand if Scarlett hates me. I feel like I've ruined everything we had. I don't know if I should even return. 
 
    Helen 
 
    “Fuck me,” I muttered.  
 
    “I have to find her,” Futa-Mom said, her voice sounding stern. She whirled around and darted away.  
 
    I leaned against the counter, utterly bewildered by what I read. I gave her what she wanted. Pleasure. I loved my adopted mother with every ounce of passion in the world, and I hurt her? I never wanted to do that.  
 
    What should I do? 
 
    *   *   * 
 
    Helen Grove 
 
    I sat on the back porch of the cabin staring down at the lake. The day was growing warm, the sun reflecting across the water. It was peaceful here. A gentler breeze rustled through the pine trees growing nearby, adding a soft sway to the world. Something gentle and calming.  
 
    I didn't know what to do.  
 
    I sat here, my legs pulled up beside me on the porch swing, the padding soft beneath me. The chains creaked as it slowly swung back and forth. My mind was in turmoil. My body wanted my adopted futa-daughter. I ached for her again and again. 
 
    It was only lust. I should have been better. I never should have surrendered to her. I should have said no to her. I was older. She was only eighteen, a slave to those youthful hormones. I never should have cuckolded Dolly with her. 
 
    Dolly must hate me. 
 
    I stared down at my hands past my breasts rising and falling in my sundress. I didn't know what to do. I felt paralyzed. I was terrified of returning home. Of facing my futa-wife. My futa-daughter. What if I succumbed again? Scarlett was so bold and dominating. She seized me and took me in hand. She was such a wicked treat. 
 
    Begging her to breed me. To cuckold me. Shame burned through me for being such a bad wife. I should have been faithful to my futa-wife. To my sweet Dolly. I chose to love her. To be only hers. If only she was more like Scarlett then none of this would have happened. 
 
    I stiffened at the crunch of footsteps. I threw a look. A shadow stretched around the side of the cabin. Someone was here. My heart beat faster and then Dolly stepped around the corner, dressed in a blue tank top and a white tennis skirt, her black hair a mess. 
 
    I burst into tears at the sight of her. The guilt swelled through me as she came closer. I wanted to beg her forgiveness. My throat burned as she approached me. My legs slid off the porch swing. I rose, my bare feet feeling the rough wood of the decking beneath my soles. 
 
    “I knew you would come here,” Dolly said. “We had a good time here, didn't we?” 
 
    “Dolly...” I croaked, my vision growing blurry. The tears were hot. “I'm so sorry for cheating on you.” 
 
    I stumbled towards her, my body swaying. 
 
    Dolly caught me by the arms. She held me tight as I trembled. My shoulders shook and shuddered as the sobs poured through me. I stared down, my breasts rising and falling in my blouse. Her hands were hot on mine, her fingers strong. 
 
    “Why are you sorry?” Dolly asked, her voice sweet. “It was so beautiful watching you and our futa-daughter together.” 
 
    I stiffened at her words. A final, sobbing hitch burst out of my sore throat. I looked up at her, blinking. I sniffled, confused. “What?” 
 
    “It was hot,” Dolly continued. There was a fervor in her voice. “I could never love you like that. I... I wanted for you to... to have it. I yearned for it.” 
 
    “What are you saying?” I asked, confused by my futa-wife's words. I stared into her brown eyes.  
 
    “That I wanted you to cuckold me for years,” she said. “I dreamed of it. How hot it would be to watch a real futa please your body. To witness the passion on your face. To hear you cry out. A young futa. Someone who knows how to make women explode. 
 
    “It would be so hot. And when Scarlett said she would breed you...” Such lust burned across my wife's face. She fell to her knees before me. “I came so hard. It was powerful. And then I finally had the motivation to love you. To treat you right. Didn't you love it when I ate our futa-daughter's cum out of your pussy?” 
 
    “Dolly,” I groaned, staring at my wife in shock. “That's... so pathetic.” 
 
    “I know,” she groaned. She pressed her face into my belly. “I just want to worship you. To see you happy. It's my fault we never had our own children and had to adopt Scarlett. My ovaries are firing blanks. But now you can be bred by our adopted futa-daughter. Scarlett can make you into a mother.” 
 
    I shuddered at her words. At what she was saying. “You wanted me to cheat on you?” 
 
    “I wanted to watch! To masturbate.” She stared up at me with heat in her eyes. “Let me show you. Let me love you. I can eat your pussy now. I have the inspiration now. I could bury my face into your cunt and devour all the cum out of you. And even if there isn't, I can worship you. You're a goddess, Helen. Let me.” 
 
    My pussy clenched. This wave of heat shot through me. “You really are a futa-beta,” I groaned. “A sissy cuckold.” 
 
    “I am,” whimpered Dolly. She kept nuzzling at my belly through my dress. I shuddered, this heat swelling through me. “I'm our futa-daughter's sissy-whore. She fucked me hard. She pounded me. I came on her cock just like you did.” 
 
    “Yes, you did,” a new voice purred. 
 
    I gasped to see Scarlett in a tight pair of shorts that outlined her hard futa-cock. That big, aching shaft that dwarfed Dolly's. My pussy ached in memory of it. My juicy snatch grew hotter. This molten itch burned inside of me. 
 
    “How did you find us?” Dolly asked, still kneeling. She turned her head to peer over her shoulder. “Did you follow me, Mistress?” 
 
    Mistress... It was hot hearing her call our adopted futa-daughter that. 
 
    “GPS,” Scarlett said, her round breasts swelling the striped tank top she wore. “I followed Mom's phone. Didn't expect to find you hear begging to be my cuckold. I knew you were pathetic.” 
 
    “So pathetic,” groaned Dolly, her voice so throaty. “I'm so hard right now.” 
 
    “Me, too,” Scarlett said. She grinned at me. “Well, Mom, you going to do something about it.” 
 
    I shuddered. “What?” 
 
    “Suck me off,” Scarlett said, her word so bold. She peeled off her tank top, her naked, young tits coming out. So firm and perky, bigger than Dolly's. Scarlett's pink nipples thrust out hard before her. “Both of you. I need my Mommy-slut and my futa-whore to love me.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress,” Dolly breathed. She stared up at me. “Let's love our futa-daughter together.” 
 
    The earnest passion in her voice made me shudder. I nodded my head. I didn't have anything to feel guilty about. Not if this made Dolly happy. And it definitely made me happy. I had never cum like that before Scarlett. Not in all my life. 
 
    I was glad I spied on her with Lizette. 
 
    “Get those dresses off and suck my cock,” groaned Scarlett as she unfastened her jean shorts. “And lick my pussy. I want to cum on your faces. You want that, don't you, Mommy-slut?” 
 
    “Yes,” I breathed. Scarlett had awakened something inside of me. Something powerful and visceral. This wanton need that made me shudder. This ache burned between my thighs. I trembled, my cunt on fire. This wicked desire rippled out of my pussy.  
 
    I wanted to be treated like a slut. Like a woman taken in hand by her futa-lover.  
 
    My hands flew to the buttons of my dress, but Dolly beat me to them. Her hands were already working on them. She opened up the front of my dress, exposing my breasts constrained in my blue bra. My dress fell off my body as my wife reached around me, pressing her small tits into mine. She had such an eager smile on her face. 
 
    “You naughty sissy-slut, you want this,” I purred to her, my voice low. “You want to worship our futa-daughter together.” 
 
    She nodded her head. “Don't you?” 
 
    “Yes,” I moaned and then kissed my wife on the lips. Not the passionate kiss of a lover, but the gentle smooch of a wife to the futa she'd spent two decades of her life with. I loved Dolly, but she didn't make me wet. 
 
    Our futa-daughter did. 
 
    My bra came off, freeing my large, soft breasts. I felt Scarlett's eyes on me. She stroked her futa-dick in one hand, her shorts and panties already doffed, and fingered a nipple with the other. She had such a hungry gleam in her brown eyes. Her tongue licked across her lips. 
 
    Then Dolly's hands shoved down my green panties, exposing my bush. My brown locks swayed about my shoulders as I shook. My pussy dripped juices, absorbed by my silky pubic hair. I shuddered at the thrill of this moment. 
 
    Naked, I felt my futa-daughter's eyes on me, appreciating my body. I felt so womanly, so desired. I smiled at her, a wanton, hungry grin. I felt like a sexy cougar. It was incredible to be more than a mom and wife. 
 
    Dolly stripped naked as I sauntered to Scarlett. My large tits swayed before me. My nipples throbbed and ached. Scarlett had such a cocky grin on her face. She knew I wanted to please her. To be used by her. This forbidden lust burned through me. 
 
    I was such a wicked mother. 
 
    I fell to my knees before her, my breasts bouncing and swaying. I grabbed her futa-cock. I never worshiped Dolly's dick with any enthusiasm, blowing her out of obligation and wanting to please my wife. Now I yearned to get wild with my adopted futa-daughter. 
 
    I sucked the head of her cock into my mouth. I nursed on it, precum spilling over my tongue. My pussy clenched. This wild heat surged through me. It tingled my clit and nipples. I moaned around her cock. 
 
    She groaned as I sucked her. “Mmm, that's my Mommy-slut.” 
 
    “She's so beautiful worshiping you, Mistress,” Dolly groaned. My futa-wife joined me. She fell to her knees beside me, naked, too. Her small breasts quivered at the edge of my vision. She leaned in, her cheek rubbing on mine. 
 
    I slid my mouth off my futa-daughter's spongy crown, exposing the flesh so that Dolly could nibble on the side. We swept our tongues across the crown of our adopted futa-daughter's dick, lapping up her precum. 
 
    It was such a strange intimacy to share a girl-cock with my sissy futa-wife. 
 
    Our lips rubbed together as we nuzzled and kissed our adopted futa-daughter's cock. Our tongue flicked over that spongy crown. Her precum stained my tongue. I brushed my futa-wife's mouth, almost kissing her. I felt so close to her as we loved Scarlett. 
 
    Our hands both grabbed Scarlett's clit-dick. We stroked up her shaft. Dolly moaned, sucking on her side of our futa-daughter's crown with passion. Our tongues brushed again, sending a naughty tingle through my body. I backed off for a moment and Dolly sucked hard on our futa-daughter's girl-dick. 
 
    “Damn,” groaned Scarlett, her round breasts swaying over us. Her feminine moans echoed around the porch. “She's just sucking on it.” 
 
    “Mmm, she is,” I purred. “My cute, sexy futa-cuckold just a slut for my futa-lover.” 
 
    Scarlett grinned. “Mmm, yes, you are my lover, Mommy-slut.” 
 
    I shuddered, a hunger bursting through me. As my futa-wife bobbed her head and sucked on our futa-daughter's cock, I ducked my head down and nuzzled into Scarlett's shaved snatch. My cunt clenched as I licked through that juicy twat, gathering up spicy juices. 
 
    I never was one for licking a futa's pussy, even Dolly's, but there was something so exciting as nuzzling in the forbidden twat of my futa-daughter. I flicked my tongue through her folds. I lapped at her, teased her. She whimpered, her pussy cream spilling over my chin and dribbling down to my throat. 
 
    “Damn, Mommy-slut,” moaned Scarlett as my tongue wiggled into her depths. This naughty rush shot through me. My hips wiggled back and forth. My cunt burned. This heat swept through me. “You're just going to town on me.” 
 
    I purred in delight, nodding my head.  
 
    My tongue swirled around in her cunt. It was a hot treat. A wicked delight. My cunt burned, dripping with juices. I shuddered, my hips wiggling back and forth. This wicked heat shot through me. I loved it. Juices trickled down my thighs. 
 
    This heat burned through me. It was such a treat. A wondrous delight to experience. My cunt burned hotter and hotter. This wild exhilaration ran through me as I feasted on my futa-daughter's snatch. I plunged my tongue in and out of her. 
 
    “Now switch,” groaned Scarlett. “I want you both loving me.” 
 
    I pulled my mouth away from my futa-daughter's cunt and moaned, “Yes! Let me suck that big dick! I love it!” 
 
    Dolly whimpered, “Me, too, Mistress!” 
 
    Mistress! Goddess, she was such a sissy futa-slut. I loved it.  
 
    We swapped positions. My mouth engulfed Scarlett's futa-dick, her spicy cream coating my mouth. It was a delicious treat. I wiggled my hips back and forth. Juices dripped down my thighs. This hot flood that had me trembling. I groaned, my snatch clenching. My hips wiggled back and forth as I sucked. 
 
    Drool ran down my chin. I sucked with such hunger, making Scarlett moan. Her face twisted with pleasure. Her breasts swayed together. She squeezed her nipples. Dolly groaned. I could her hear fluttering tongue licking through that spicy twat. 
 
    “Goddess damn, but you both are amazing,” groaned Scarlett. “Yes, yes, work those tongues around my dick and through my cuntlips.” 
 
    I whimpered about her, sucking with hunger. My cheeks hollowed. I bobbed faster and faster. I sucked with hunger. Dolly moaned, pleasing our futa-daughter's pussy. We were such naughty parents. I loved it. My pussy burned. 
 
    Scarlett's moans grew louder. Her face twisted while her precum spilled over my tongue. I knew she was coming closer to erupting. I nursed with passion. I ached for that salty delight. My head bobbed, working my lips up and down her shaft. 
 
    “Fuck, yes!” Scarlett moaned. “My Mommy-slut and my futa-whore loving me. Shit, that's good. I'm going to cum on your faces. I'm going to bathe you in spunk.” 
 
    “Do that, Mistress,” moaned Dolly. 
 
    She pulled her mouth from our daughter's pussy. My futa-wife's pussy-coated cheek rubbed on mine as we both fisted Scarlett's dick. I sucked hard on that futa-cock, making Scarlett groan, her breasts jiggling. 
 
    “Going to cum!” she purred. “Oh, yes, I want it spurting on your faces.” 
 
    I popped my mouth off my futa-daughter's cock. “Do it, honey! Cum on our faces! Just baste us!” 
 
    “Yes, yes,” whimpered my cuckold. “Jizz on us, Mistress.” 
 
    Scarlett groaned. Her futa-cock throbbed in my stroking grip. Hot girl-cum spurted from her cock. It splattered across my face and my futa-wife's. Sticky spunk coated my features. It ran over me as Scarlett gasped with each eruption. 
 
    Her spunk ran down my cheeks and forehead. I opened my mouth wide, thrusting my tongue out. My futa-daughter's cum splattered across my tongue. That salty treat soaked on my tongue. I whimpered as the pleasure soaked me. It was just the hottest treat in the world. 
 
    “Shit, yes!” Scarlett groaned as we squeezed the last of the cum out of her girl-dick. 
 
    My eyes fluttered. I groaned as I turned my head. My tongue lapped across my futa-wife's face. I licked at the spunk coating her features. Dolly's tongue did the same, caressing my cheek. She caressed my chin and cheek, her tongue hot as she dragged it across my face. 
 
    “You taste so good,” Dolly moaned. “Oh, Mistress, yes!” 
 
    “I knew you'd love it, sissy,” groaned Scarlett. 
 
    “So good!” I whimpered then lapped up a large dollop off my futa-wife's chin. 
 
    Dolly kissed me. She thrust a cum-coated tongue into my mouth. I savored sharing that salty treat. I kissed her with hunger now. She had my futa-lover's cum coating her lips. It was a treat. I devoured her, more girl-spunk running down my features. 
 
    I was so wet. So hot. My pussy clenched as I kissed her. Scarlett watched us, lusting for us. Our adopted futa-daughter was taking such delight in this moment. I loved it. I quivered and shuddered, my body aching to please her. 
 
    *   *   *  
 
    Scarlett Groves 
 
    The cabin had a bed. Which was good, because I was eager to be ridden. 
 
    Watching my mother and my futa-whore lick up my cum was hot. The sissy futa-cuckold devoured my cum with as much enthusiasm as my sexy mother. My adopted parents were both my sluts, and I loved it. 
 
    It made me hard. 
 
    “That's it,” I groaned, stretched out on my back, eager to be loved by my mother's hot cunt. “Just sit there and jerk that cock while Mom rides me. She needs my cum in her cunt. We have to make sure she's bred.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress,” Futa-Mom moaned. She sat on the chair, her flushed expression quivering. Her small breasts jiggled. She fisted her little futa-prick as she watched the show. 
 
    “Yes, yes, Mommy needs to be bred.” The purring voice of my adopted mother drew my attention. 
 
    She crawled over me, her large breasts swaying back and forth. Her nipples were hard and throbbing. Her blue eyes smoldered. Her brown hair fell around her flushed face, her lips plump and glistening.  
 
    “Mommy needs to be bred by her sultry futa-daughter!” She grabbed my hard cock, stroking it. 
 
    I shifted on the bed, loving the feel of her hand stroking me. She pumped up and down my shaft, gripping me. Her breasts swayed as she shifted into position, straddling me. She held my futa-cock upright, guiding it to her soaked, brown bush. Her tangy passion mixed with my own spicy musk. 
 
    “Ride her,” whimpered Futa-Mom. “You need to have her seed firing into your cunt.” 
 
    “Yes,” Mom groaned as she pressed the tip of my futa-cock into her silky bush. 
 
    I groaned, my back arching, jiggling my breasts. It felt incredible. Those wet pubic hair caressed my futa-dick's sensitive crown. Then her hot lips kissed me. Her labia spread around my cock as she sank down me. Her hot cunt engulfed me. That taboo sheath slid down my clit-dick. 
 
    “Goddess, yes,” I groaned as more and more of her pussy engulfed my girl-cock. Pleasure burned through me. “Work that pussy up and down my dick. Massage me. Work that seed into your cunt so I can breed you.” 
 
    “Oh, yes!” she moaned, her pussy clenching. Her flesh squeezed around my dick. Feeling her pussy working up and down my shaft was this incredible treat. “I want your seed in me. I want to be bred by you!” Her hands squeezed my round breasts. She kneaded them. “Mmm, Mommy wants all her futa-daughter's seed.” 
 
    “Going to flood you with so much jizz,” I groaned.  
 
    Her hips stirred from side to side. She massaged me as she rose up my shaft. She squeezed around me. She worked that hot cunt up and down my cock. This pleasure spilled through me. Her fingers dug into my tits as she whimpered. She leaned over me, those delicious breasts swaying. 
 
    My hands grabbed her tits. I returned the favor. Her breasts felt so soft. This pillowy delight. I squeezed and kneaded them as she worked up and down my girl-dick. Her pussy gripped me. I groaned, the heat billowing through me. 
 
    Such a wondrous delight. 
 
    My cunt clenched every time she rose up to the pinnacle of my futa-dick. Her pussy felt so wonderful as her hips wiggled from side to side, stirring that forbidden snatch around my cock. I groaned, my fingers digging into her breasts while her digits found my nipples. 
 
    She slammed down my cunt and twisted my nubs. 
 
    “Fuck, yes!” I groaned, my hips bucking up, bouncing her on my futa-dick. As she rammed down to take me to the hilt again, I thrust up into her. This pleasure burned through me. This heat rippled down my shaft to my cunt. “You want my cum so bad, don't you?” 
 
    “I do!” groaned Mom. She glanced at the wimpy cuckold. “Oh, honey, our futa-daughter's going to breed me.” 
 
    “Yes!” whimpered my futa-mom. “She is. Flood her, Mistress! Knock her up!” 
 
    My dick throbbed in my mother's juicy pussy. This was so hot. The pleasure ran through me. It was incredible to feel. The rapture burned through my cunt. My juices soaked my thighs. They coated me. My ovaries quivered as the heat swelled in my snatch. 
 
    I dug my fingers into my mother's breasts as I thrust up. Her brown hair swept about her face. Pleasure burned across her expression. She was enjoying herself. Her passion was clear. It was so hot to witness. I groaned, loving every moment of her pussy working up and down my girl-dick. 
 
    “Just keep working that cunt,” I groaned as she twisted my nipples, adding an extra splash of delight. It shot to the tip of my girl-cock. “Massage me. You want that jizz.” 
 
    “You know it!” she moaned, leaning over me farther, her tits filling my hands. 
 
    I released her tits and raised my head. I buried my face between those tits. They swayed around me as she worked her pussy up and down my cock. She gripped me, her hot cunt sucking at me as I reveled in her tits. Their softness felt incredible about me. 
 
    “Yes, yes, ride her,” whimpered my futa-mom. She stroked herself faster, the slap-slap of masturbation punctuated the passion I shared with my mother. 
 
    It was so hot. 
 
    My adopted mother's breasts felt so soft against my face. I kissed at her inner slope as my cunt clenched. Her pussy massaged me. The ache swelled at the tip of my cock. My ovaries brimmed with a fresh load of cum. I would fire so much into her. I would flood her snatch with every drop of jizz left in me. 
 
    It would be an incredible rush to breed my adopted mother. 
 
    I kissed up her breast to her nipple. I engulfed her bud. I sucked had on it. she whimpered, her pussy clenching around my cock. I groaned at the delicious heat soaking my shaft. She impaled her pussy down it, whimpering. 
 
    I purred around her nipple, loving the feel of her pussy around my girl-dick. I nursed and sucked at her as she moaned. Her hands slid from my tits to my head. She cradled me to her breasts. She held me tight as I nursed and sucked on her. 
 
    “Yes, yes, breed your mother, Mistress!” whimpered my futa-mom, her voice so throaty. “Fire all that cum in her!” 
 
    “Yes, yes, breed me!” howled Mom. She slammed her pussy all the way down my girl-dick. Her ticklish pubic hair rubbed against my pussy lips that were wrapped around the base of my shaft. “Scarlett!” 
 
    Mom came. 
 
    I groaned around her nipple as her flesh spasmed and writhed. Her cunt convulsed, milking my cock. This wonderful rush shot through me. This powerful ache that had me gasping and groaning. The pleasure shot through my body.  
 
    My hands clenched. My dick throbbed. Heat burned through me. My toes curled. Her cunt sucked at my cock as it spasmed around me. Her forbidden depths hungered for my spunk. My ovaries quivered. I moaned around her nub. 
 
    I popped my mouth off and gasped, “Fuck, yes!” 
 
    “Breed me!” gasped mom, her blue eyes burning, her pussy convulsing around my futa-dick. “Give me all your cum!” 
 
    “Breed your mother!” gasped Futa-Mom, her little prick spurting a few wads of cum. 
 
    “Yes!” I groaned, my pussy clenching. Convulsing.  
 
    My futa-cock erupted. 
 
    My hot girl-cum fired into my mother's snatch. Pleasure slammed through my body, fired from my dick, then was followed by a tsunami of ecstasy from my writhing pussy. Rapture inundated my mind as the dual delights burned hot through me. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” Mom howled. “She's breeding me, Dolly! Our daughter is breeding me!” 
 
    “She is!” the futa-cuckold whimpered. 
 
    “Yes, I am,” I groaned, this hot pleasure surging through my body. Stars burned between my eyes as I savored this bliss. It was incredible. 
 
    Her pussy milked my cock. I fell back on the bed, my tits swaying. Pleasure fired out of my dick again and again as my adopted mother drained my cock dry. She worked out every drop of me. I would give her a baby. I would breed her. 
 
    She was mine. 
 
    *   *   *  
 
    Helen Groves 
 
    “That's it, honey,” I purred, stretched out on the cabin bed as my futa-wife lowered her face. Her small tits quivered. She licked her mouth as she stared at my jizz-filled cunt. “Lick me clean. Our futa-daughter fired more spunk in me than I need. Lick out all that excess.” 
 
    SMACK!  
 
    “Yes,” purred Scarlett after spanking my futa-wife's ass. “Lick her clean.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress,” groaned my futa-wife. 
 
    She had such joy in her brown eyes. Her black hair swayed about her flushed face as she lowered her face down to my snatch. She nuzzled her lips into my cunt. Her tongue fluttered through my folds. I groaned, so glad she was eating my pussy like I'd always wanted. 
 
    I just needed to fill my cunt with our adopted futa-daughter's seed to get this delight. I was more than eager to do that. 
 
    Dolly's tongue fluttered through my folds. She licked up the cum while our futa-daughter watched on. Scarlett's dark eyes brimmed with hunger. She stroked her pussy-lubed dick, grinning at me as I shuddered on the bed. This wonderful delight rushed through me. The heat rushed through every bit of me, tingling my nipples. 
 
    My futa-wife's tongue darted through my folds over and over. She licked up the futa-seed spilling out of me. That taboo delight. I groaned, my back arching. I humped against her. This heat swept through my body. 
 
    My eyes fluttered. My cunt clenched. It was an incredible rush. This pleasure surged through me. My toes curled. I groaned, my heart pounding in my chest. My head tossed back and forth. The delight burned through my pussy. 
 
    I loved it. Reveled in it. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes,” I whimpered, licking my lips. My heart pounded in my chest. “Oh, honey, that's it. Lick at my cunt. Gather all that cum out of me. You're such a good, loving futa-cuckold.” 
 
    “Just a sissy futa-whore!” purred Scarlett.  
 
    SMACK! 
 
    “And look at that ass. Just begging to be fucked.” 
 
    “Fuck her ass,” I moaned, not even shocked by the words. 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” whimpered my futa-wife into my snatch. 
 
    Dolly's hands shoved beneath the rump to grip my asscheeks. She squeezed and kneaded me as she thrust her tongue deep into my snatch. I gasped and shuddered, my back arching. I humped against her hungry mouth, grinding on her lips as she scooped our futa-daughters girl-seed out of my depths. 
 
    As the pleasure coursed through me, I watched Scarlett moving into position. My futa-daughter had a wicked grin on her feminine face. She licked her plump lips, her round breasts quivering. She pressed her girl-dick between her futa-mother's asscheeks. 
 
    “Fuck her up the ass!” I moaned in wanton bliss. “Fuck my naughty, little sissy cuckold up the ass!” 
 
    “Yes!” my futa-wife moaned in eager delight. Her eyes widened as they stared up my body. “Our futa-daughter's pressing at my asshole. Helen. She's—”  
 
    Her words cut off in a gasp as Scarlett thrust forward, her round tits heaving. She drove into her futa-mother's virgin asshole. She penetrated into Dolly. I groaned, shocked by the depravity of this moment. I heard my futa-daughter's crotch smacked into my wife's rump. 
 
    “Goddess damn, you're tight!” groaned Scarlett, her face twisting. “You have such a tight asshole, futa-whore!” 
 
    “Your cock's filling me up!” my futa-wife whimpered.  
 
    Her tongue fluttered through my folds as she moaned, wiggling her hips. She rocked back into our adopted futa-daughter's thrusts. Pleasure burned through me. This wanton heat swelled in my cunt. I whimpered, grabbing my tits, squeezing them as Dolly feasted on me. 
 
    My eyes were locked on Scarlett. My sexy futa-daughter, my lover, pounded Dolly hard. Scarlett rammed forward, her tits heaving. The crack of flesh on flesh echoed through the room. Heady delight burned through me. 
 
    I whimpered and moaned, squeezing and kneading my tits as the pleasure grew. This ache swelled in the depth of my cunt. My eyes widened. Heat burned through me. My wife feasted on me. Her tongue swept over my pussy.  
 
    Over and over, she licked at my silt. Her tongue flicked up to my clit, nuzzling it. She sucked on it for a moment. I loved it. Dizzy passion swept through me. I groaned, squirming and grinding on the ground. Heat burned through my snatch. 
 
    My passion swelled and swelled. My rapture spilled over me with every lick of my futa-wife's tongue. Buzzing ecstasy flowed through my body. My head tossed from side to side. The pleasure brimmed in me. I groaned, my cunt squeezing around my futa-wife's probing tongue. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” Dolly moaned as Scarlett buried into her again and again. “Oh, yes, fuck me! Slam that cock into me!” 
 
    “Yes, yes, fuck her!” I whimpered as Dolly latched onto my clit again. She sucked on it, her moans buzzing around my sensitive nub. “Fuck her hard, Scarlett! Ooh, my sexy, futa-lover is pounding my little cuckold. She's going to make me cum!” 
 
    “Good,” growled my futa-daughter. She slammed deep and hard into my futa-wife. “Make her explode. I want her howling her head off.” 
 
    “Yes!” I whimpered, my fingers pinching at my nubs. This wonderful delight burned through me. My head tossed back and forth. “Oh, keep plowing into her. Fuck her hard. This is incredible. I'm brimming with excitement.” 
 
    “Good,” my futa-daughter moaned. “Cum on her! Drown her! She's our little futa-whore! She's going to please us!” 
 
    “Yes!” Dolly whimpered. Her eyes met mine. They brimmed with such worshipful love for me. 
 
    I shuddered and came hard. 
 
    My pussy convulsed. My juices gushed out of me. This dizzying sweep of rapture rushed out of my cunt. Waves of ecstasy spilled through my body. They splashed into my mind. I gasped, staring into my futa-wife's dark eyes as I drowned in bliss. 
 
    It was an incredible thrill. It had me shuddering and groaning. My hips bucked up against my futa-wife's hungry mouth, grinding on her lips. I moaned and gasped. My fingers dug into my tits as my futa-wife licked up my cream. She lapped at my passion. 
 
    “I love you!” Dolly moaned, her voice so throaty. 
 
    I loved her, too. I was so glad our futa-daughter had seduced me. This was incredible. Such a rush. My futa-wife was happy, and I was getting all the orgasms I missed over the years. I had my sexy, adopted futa-daughter to please me. 
 
    Love me. 
 
    I hit the peak of my orgasm and cried out in rapture. It was incredible.  
 
    *   *   * 
 
    Scarlett Grove. 
 
    As Mom came on the sissy futa-cuckold's face, I slammed harder and harder into her asshole. My futa-mom's bowels squeezed me. My ovaries drank in the feel of her anal delight. This velvety treat engulfed my dick massaging me. 
 
    It was so different from either of my parents' pussies. I shuddered, my dick throbbing. My futa-mom moaned and gasped, licking still at Mom's snatch. It was incredible. My tits heaved. Pleasure surged through my body. 
 
    Sparks burst across my vision. I groaned, dizzy from the pleasure rolling around me. I shook my head, gasping, groaning. I thrust hard. I pounded into her cunt. Every thrust brought me closer and closer to that moment of eruption. 
 
    “Yes, yes, keep licking me!” Mom moaned, her face flushed. Her breasts heaved. “Oh, Dolly! Oh, yes, yes! I love you so much! Eat my cunt! You're going to eat my pussy every time our futa-daughter cums in me.” 
 
    “Yes!” whimpered the pathetic futa, her bowels squeezing around my cock. 
 
    This powerful rush shot through me. I slammed hard, deeper into her. I dominated my futa-mother. I supplanted her. Mom's blue eyes met mine, burning with their passion. She purred, flicking her tongue across her plump lips. 
 
    “Pound her asshole!” she moaned. “Oh, Scarlett, yes, yes! Pound your pathetic futa-mother's asshole! She loves it!” 
 
    “I do!” groaned my futa-mother, her tight bowels squeezing around my cock. “I'm going to cum! My girl-dick's so hard!” 
 
    “Goddess damn, you're such a sissy futa!” I purred, my breasts heaving. My dick ached in her tight bowels. “Cum on my dick. Show me how much of an emasculated futa you are!” 
 
    She whimpered into Mom's pussy. I heard my futa-mom licking and lapping. Pleasure crossed Mom's face. She groaned, squeezing her tits while looking at me. I drank in her passion. I had them both. It was incredible.  
 
    Our new life would be amazing.  
 
    Every stroke brought me closer and closer to erupting. My domination over my futa-mother was complete. She would be our little sissy whore. She would lick up my cum and suck my futa-cock hard again. She would sleep in my room while I took her place in the master bedroom. 
 
    I would give my mother all the pleasure she deserved. She was gorgeous. 
 
    “Goddess damn, yes!” I groaned. “Cum on the sissy-futas mouth again, Mommy-slut!” 
 
    “I will!” she moaned, her voice throaty. She pinched her fat nipples. She twisted them, stretching out her breasts. “Oh, Goddess, yes! Dolly! Dolly, right there!” 
 
    The bed creaked as Mom exploded with another orgasm. I grinned, knowing that I was responsible. I wasn't eating her out, but I had changed everything in our family. My dick throbbed as I slammed into my adopted futa-mother's bowels. That velvety shaft gripped me. 
 
    She moaned, happily feasting on Mom's pussy. My crotch smacked into her rump. My pussy grew hotter. Juices dribbled down my thighs. I groaned, breasts heaving as I fucked forward hard. I slammed my girl-dick deep into my adopted futa-mom's bowels. 
 
    The ache grew. 
 
    “Cum on my cock, you pathetic futa-whore!” I moaned, my orgasm swelling. 
 
    “Yes, yes, yes!” Mom howled, cumming hard, grinding her pussy on Futa-Mom's mouth. “Do it, Dolly! Feel good, too! You ate me out! You made me cum! Yes, yes, you licked all our futa-daughter's jizz out of me!” 
 
    Dolly whimpered as I buried into her bowels. My crotch smacked into her tight rump. As I drew back, she clamped down on me. Then her head snapped back up. Her asshole writhed around my girl-cock. I groaned, slamming back into her, savoring her flesh spasming around me. 
 
    She came on my futa-dick like the sissy cuckold she was. 
 
    “Yes!” I gasped, my orgasm bursting inside of me. 
 
    My futa-cum fired out of my girl-dick. Powerful blasts of jizz erupted into my futa-mom's asshole. I basted her while her anal sheath writhed around me. My pussy writhed in celebration, coating my thighs with my spicy juices. The scent of our three hot cunts filled my nose, a heady aroma. 
 
    “Yes, yes, cum in me, Mistress!” whimpered Futa-Mom. 
 
    “Flood your futa-mother's asshole!” gasped Mom. 
 
    “Shit, yes!” I howled, my dick unloading. My ovaries quivered. 
 
    My mind drowned in ecstasy and bathed in rapture. My breasts heaved as I reveled in this moment. Our new family dynamic. My adopted parents were mine. My mommy-slut and my futa-whore. We would have so much fun together. I would give them both what they craved. 
 
    I would be their dominating futa-daughter. 
 
    My mind boiled beneath the possibilities. I shuddered, eager to have more fun. As I fired the last blast of cum into my futa-mother's asshole, I grinned, already thinking of the next kinky thing to do with them. 
 
    “Ooh, you thought of something naughty, haven't you?” purred my Mother. She licked her lips. I was so glad my adopted mother was my sexy lover.  
 
    *   *   *  
 
    Helen Grove 
 
    “Well?” Scarlett asked, sitting on our bed. My adopted futa-daughter had moved into my bed the last few weeks. Dolly was sleeping either at the foot of our bed or in Scarlett's old room. “What does it say?” 
 
    “Nothing yet,” I said. The last three weeks had been amazing. I had experienced so many pleasures. Scarlett and I did such naughty things with our futa-cuckold watching. 
 
    I had my futa-wife and my futa-lover. It was incredible. I felt so sexy. So hot. I was a gorgeous woman.  
 
    “Come on,” Scarlett groaned, my eighteen-year-old futa-daughter sitting on the edge of the bed. 
 
    “Yes, yes, what does it say?” whimpered my sissy futa-wife. She knelt on the ground. “Is it pink?” 
 
    I stared at the small window set in the side of the pregnancy test, waiting for the results. My heart hammered in my chest. My stomach churned. I missed my period three days ago. I was pretty regular. I hoped I was already bred by my sexy futa-daughter. 
 
    A line appeared. A single, pink stripe. My breath caught. In an awed voice, I whispered, “I'm pregnant.” 
 
    The room spun around me. I had wanted my own child. My futa-wife and I had tried for three years before we learned she couldn't have children. She was infertile. Then we adopted Scarlett when she was almost two. We took her in, loved her as our own, raised her. 
 
    Now she had given me what I always craved, a child of my own. 
 
    “I'm pregnant!” I gasped, tears flowing down my cheeks. 
 
    My futa-daughter squealed in delight. She hugged me, kissed me the way only a futa-lover could. This womanly shudder ran through me. My pussy grew hot and wet as she pinned me against the dresser. 
 
    My futa-wife grabbed our adopted daughter's girl-dick and guided it to my pregnant snatch. I was bred by my futa-daughter. 
 
    I loved my life. 
 
    The END 
 
    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 “MILF's Midnight Futa Delight” 
 
    I let out a sigh until I heard movement in my bedroom. Scarlett was inside the room. I shuddered as I felt the covers dragging down my body. I tensed, my toes curling. What was my futa-daughter doing? She couldn't mean to do something with me in bed beside my futa-wife. 
 
    Her futa-mother. 
 
    My adopted futa-daughter drew the blankets farther and farther down, exposing my thighs. I wore a thin nightgown. It was summer. It was still warm, a gentle breeze wafting through the window. I bit my lip as Scarlett's hands grabbed my ankles. 
 
    I opened my eyes. I could see her, a dark shape. The light bleeding through my window painted the highlights of her body. Her shoulder gleamed. Her eyes were bright as she leaned over. The outline of her naked, round breasts swayed. I shuddered, my eyes sweeping down her body, seeing the curve of her hip and... 
 
    A shadowed shaft thrust from her crotch. 
 
    That big, taboo futa-cock... 
 
    My pussy clenched in memory of that big cock stretching me out. It was an incredible treat. She had fucked me hard. She had pounded me with such passion. I couldn't believe how much I loved it. She was bigger than my futa-wife. Scarlett had stretched me out. 
 
    She'd made me explode. 
 
    If you want to read more, click here for MILF Midnight Futa Delight (New Futa of the House 2)! 
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