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Naughty Excerpt from “Aphrodite U's Futa Fans”

We reached the field, the grass cut short and so vibrant and green. The stands rose along the side, the seats weren't the most comfortable, I had never found bleachers that were, but they were adequate. They were painted purple, the metal some type of steel or aluminum. Sadly, Keesha's finger popped to of my asshole as we prepared to sit down.

“Mmm,” she moaned, sucking on her digit as we squirmed to get comfortable. “You got a good tasting ass.”

“You want to lick it?” I asked, arching an eyebrow.

“Maybe,” she said, giving me a wink. “Do you think Marybeth's step-mother is going to show up?”

“I don't know,” I said. “She only came that one time last Friday. It was so hot watching her getting fucked by her step-daughter.”

“Yes!” Keesha moaned, her jean skirt rustling about her dark thighs as she pressed them together.

My hand found her thigh, feeling the silkiness of her skin. It felt so wonderful beneath my hand. I stroked her as other fans showed up. I smiled as a Chinese girl named Yijun popped off her top, baring her small breasts with upswept nipples. The sun bathed her pale-olive flesh. She had such yummy hue to her skin.

“Hey, Reba,” the Chinese girl said as she fondled herself.

“Hi!” I grinned at her. “Just jumping right to it, huh?”

“It's coming off eventually,” she said with a shrug. “And it's such an nice day. I never knew how great it felt to have the sun shining on my breasts.”

I grinned at her, nodding my head. Other girl showed up as I shifted, my hand sliding beneath Keesha's skirt, pushing closer and closer to her. Keesha leaned back, her arm slipping around my shoulder, a smile growing on her lips the nearer I came to touching her panties. I brushed the silky material, cupping around her warm flesh.

I pressed up and down her crotch, pushing her silk panties between her hot pussy lips. My girlfriend shuddered beside me. She licked her lips and let out a soft sigh as her juices bled through her underwear, staining my fingers. I squirmed, pressing the pair of panties to my face, inhaling that spicy musk.

And waited.

My excitement tingled through my finger rubbing on her panties' gusset. My stomach bubbled with my eagerness to see the futas. I kept glancing towards the gym, waiting for them to emerge to being their practice. I shifted on the hard seat, my thighs crossed so tight, my clit aching and throbbing.

Then they appeared.

Eleven goddesses dressed in pink.

My pussy clenched so hard. My clit throbbed. A wave of exhilarating heat fluttered through my body, tingling my skin, making my nipples ache so badly. I licked my lips, almost drooling, as I watched them approach. I rubbed harder on my girlfriend's panties, the cloth sunk between her hot folds, her juices soaking my fingers.

The futa-cheerleaders almost seemed to float as they approached, wearing their pink, pleated skirts and tight belly shirts that clung to their breasts. Aphrodite U's angel mascot covered their tits, stretched over their lush mounds, wings flared wide. Their hair swayed about their shoulders our were gathered back into cute ponytails. Marybeth's red hair fell in a pair of cute pigtails, the petite girl walking beside the curvier Apolonia. Portia strode at the front, her raven-black hair looking so shiny in the afternoon sunlight. She had the bearing of an Empress marching before her court.

I rubbed harder and harder at my girlfriend's panties as the futa-cheerleaders took position before us. Their short, pleated skirts flared wide, flashing their naked asses as they spun around to begin their stretches.

“Ooh, I love this,” a girl moaned behind me.

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, licking my lips as the eleven cheerleaders bent over.

Their skirts were so short they rode up their toned asses. With their legs spread wide as they reached to touch their toes, their pussies peeked out between their thighs. Most were shaved, their vulvas plump and aroused, their pussy lips so pink. I groaned at the sight of Yvette's glistening labia surrounded by her darker flesh. Juices dribbled down their thighs.

And their clits...

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa Squad's Hot Fans

“Okay, I want a ten page report on the various strategies virus's have for reproduction,” Professor Brooke declared to the class, pushing up her glasses as she said it.

Part of me wanted to groan. Part. But staring at her silk blouse half-unbuttoned to show off her tan cleavage, her breasts round and firm, had me instead aching to play with them. How could I be mad at this beauty? Two weeks ago, before I started my Freshman year at Aphrodite University—an all-girl's college that opened last year in Buckley, Washington State—I never would have ogled any professor, let alone a female one.

But then I discovered futas. All because the Venus Squad, our schools futa-cheerleader squad, had opened my eyes to the delights that women provided. Even if they were women who didn't have big, thick dicks that sprouted from their clits. And there were so many girls and women at Aphrodite U. They were everywhere. Sometimes, I felt like I was in a sexual buffet, surrounded by the yummiest treats in the world that I just wanted to feast on.

I so wanted to eat my professor's pussy. I just wanted to fall to my knees, push up that tight skirt, and worship her with my mouth. I wanted to show her my knowledge of female anatomy by making that delicious pussy explode on my lips. I wanted to drink all her juices. To feel them spill over my mouth. I would make her just explode.

I would give her such satisfaction.

But the other girls in the class groaned out load. “Ten pages?” Anima asked, a pink-haired girl with enchanting, blue eyes. She shifted two seats down from me. “How much time do we have?”

“A week,” Professor Brooke said. “I'm not a sadist. And don't try to make the margins super large or the font bigger than 12 pt. I'll know.”

Anima groaned louder.

“I know you'd rather sit around hoping to run into one of the Venus Squad futas and beg them to fuck your cunt, Anima,” Professor Brooke answered. “But you came to college to get an education, not just to get fucked like a little slut. You have to have balance class with fun.”

“Of course we have to, Ms. Brooke,” I said, shifting in my chair, my black hair brushing my shoulders while my pussy had this hot itch in it. That begging need to just touch it, my thong already soaked.

I was wet constantly.

See, that was what was great about attending Aphrodite U: futas. They were so beautiful, so wild. The cheerleaders could sprout their dicks at any moment, and every girl here would drop their panties in a heartbeat to experience those huge futa-cocks. There was just something special about the dickgirls. They were all so beautiful. I was straight before I met one, and just the sight of Raven, a redheaded cheerleader, strutting past me had awakened me to lesbian desires. And then I got to watch her fuck a girl up the ass right there in the middle of the hall, both of them moaning and gasping. It made me so envious.

But Ms. Brooke was right. We couldn't spend all our time lusting after the futas. Even they had to study.

“Okay, you're dismissed,” Ms. Brooke said. “Enjoy the rest of your day. And if you do fuck a futa, you can earn extra credit by writing a five page paper on your experience, particularly what you noticed about their clit-dicks and the properties of their cum.”

“Do you want a sample?” I found myself asking.

“I don't think that will be necessary, Reba,” Ms. Brooke said, her brown eyes fixing on me through her glasses. “Unless it's still fresh and inside your pussy. Then... Well, I just might want to have a taste.”

My pussy clenched in delight. “Yes, Ms. Brooke.”

“God, everyone just fawns over those fucking futas,” muttered Treasure, her voice full of a bitchy sneer. I glanced at the bleached-blonde girl who had a look of disgust on her face. How could any woman not love futas?

Some people had no taste.

“Okay, dismissed girls,” Ms. Brooke said, sitting down at her desk.

The other girls buzzed with excitement as they gathered their books, laptops, and other supplies. I shoved my own FuTech Diva Lite, my pink-shelled laptop made by the up-and-coming technology company, into my book bag and slung it over my shoulder. My purse went over the other. I stood, my panties feeling so soaked, and strolled to the door.

I loved having wet panties. I couldn't wait to smell them while I masturbated. To inhale the tart scent of my pussy while rubbing my underwear on my face. Even before I came to Aphrodite U, I liked to do that. I never understood why I enjoy smelling my own dirty panties. But it always excited me to press my soaked underwear to my mouth while fingering my snatch.

I needed to finger my snatch so badly.

I stepped into the halls of Aphrodite U, the other girls streaming by as they hurried off to enjoy their afternoon. My head looked around, hoping to spot one of eleven members of the Venus Squad. I knew them all: Portia, the team's captain; her blonde girlfriend Georgia; Bella and Sarai, another cute couple; Cassandra and Raven, the two redheads; African-American Yvette; Isabella, a cute, Hispanic futa; and the three new girls, Marybeth, Apolonia, and Aria who'd just joined the squad last week.

I heard rumors that their tryout was naughty. I wished I'd watched. I was their number one fan.

A hand grabbed my ass, giving it a plump squeeze. “You ready, Reba?”

I shuddered at the feel of my girlfriend's hand squeezing my ass. I glanced over my shoulder at Keesha, a sultry, African-American girl, eighteen like me. She had this ebony-coal skin, so dark compared to my paleness, and plump lips I loved to kiss. I smiled at her, remembering kissing those lips for the first time, sitting on the bleachers, watching the futa-cheerleaders fucking each other. Marybeth and Apolonia practiced a move called double-fucking with Marybeth's step-mother. It was so hot. Keesha and I were so caught up in it we ended up having sex on the bleachers.

“I got something for you,” Keesha said, keeping her hand on my ass as she stepped up beside me. Her right hand clutched a pair of purple panties. She shoved those into my hand, the crotch damp with pussy juices.

I brought them to my nose and inhaled deeply, breathing in a spicy scent. I smiled. “These aren't your panties.”

“Nope,” Keesha said before she kissed me on the mouth.

I shuddered, tasting that same spicy musk on my girlfriend's lips. My own cunt tingled, growing tight, aching to be filled by something: her fingers, a sex toy, or a futa's dick. My tongue flicked out, brushing across her lips, savoring the taste of another woman on her mouth. I gripped the wet panties, groaning into the kiss.

Keesha grinned when she broke the kiss, her hand sliding up my skirt and pushing into the back of it. She brushed the waistband of my thong, then followed the narrowing strip of cloth as it dived between my butt-cheeks. Her finger dipped in, sliding through my crack down to my asshole.

“I thought you'd like those,” Keesha said as I inhaled the spicy musk on the panties again. “Mmm, I didn't let her take those off. I ate her pussy right through the material. Just to make sure they were extra wet.”

“Thanks,” I groaned as her finger pushed against my asshole. She massaged my backdoor right there in the middle of the hallway.

And no one walking by thought that was weird. Aphrodite U was such a special place.

“You are such a naughty girl,” I said as her finger pushed into my asshole. She wiggled it into my velvety bowels. I shuddered, my hands clenching on the panties. I pressed them tighter against my nose, smearing wet cream on my nose as I savored the delicious scent. “Now I have a wonderful pomander to enjoy.”

“Pomander? What's that?” Keesha asked, her finger now wiggling around inside of my bowels, making my pussy juicier.

“Scented ball that people used to hold up to their nose hundreds of years ago,” I answered. “To keep away bad scents.” I breathed in deeply.

“History majors,” Keesha said, shaking her head.

I smiled at her. “I'd think an English major would benefit from knowing about pomanders, too.”

“I don't see how.” She pumped her finger in and out of my asshole as we began walking down the hallway. It felt so naughty, my bowels shifting around her digit, making me feel so wicked. “But it's so cute watching you press it against your nose.”

I inhaled that spicy musk.

“So, you ready for practice?” my girlfriend asked.

“Always,” I groaned. “I can't wait. They're going to be awesome. Marybeth and Aria have improved so much.” Those two didn't appear to have much cheerleading experience before joining the squad two weeks ago. But they excelled, their graceful bodies were so limber and flexible. “The squad's going to excite the crowd so much at the game on Friday.”

“Yes, they are,” Keesha said, thrusting her finger so deep into my asshole.

“I can't believe you fawn over those cunts,” Treasure snarled at us as she strode by us, her bleached-blonde hair bouncing around her shoulders. “They're all freaks.”

I glared at her as her long legs carried her ahead. “I bet they make your pussy wet, Treasure.”

For a moment, her shoulders tightened. And then she just growled and barreled through the doors leading outside. Sunlight painted across her hair, making it almost glow white. Then the doors closed and cut off any sight of her.

“She is just such a cunt, isn't she?” asked Keesha. “I heard she tried out for the Venus Squad and didn't make it. She pissed off the futas.”

“Oh, with her charming personality?” I asked. I took another deep breath, my body trembling at that naughty scent. “How is that even possible? I want to just fall to my feet and worship her.”

Keesha gave me a huge grin. “Bet she thought she'd be top shit at college just because she strutted around her high school like she was the queen bee.”

“Wouldn't that be buzzing around the school?” I arched my eyebrows at my girlfriend. “Just sounding so annoying, but everyone's cautious because they don't want to get stung.”

“And then the Venus Squad rolled up the newspaper and smacked her hard,” my girlfriend said, a smile playing on her lips, taking such joy in it.

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, her finger feeling so good in my asshole. It was so kinky walking around like this, inhaling a woman's juicy panties while enjoying a digit wiggling around in my bowels. “I love this college.”

We strolled through the sunny school grounds. With September half-over, there wasn't many afternoons this nice left before Washington State's rainy, mucky winter weather arrived. Then we'd have to wear more clothes and wouldn't get to watch the futa-cheerleaders fucking out on the field.

Hopefully, they'd hold practice in the gym so we could still watch them in comfort.

We passed a couple kissing on a stone bench. They weren't futas, but just two girls who were enjoying the pleasures they found with each other. I smiled at that while inhaling deeply of my spicy treat. Other girls walked around, some holding hands or clutched each other in tighter embraces. One pair made out beneath a tree, one girl pressed against the trunk, the other's hand shoved up her blouse, squeezing her round breasts.

It all just felt so right. That women should just be allowed to play with each other whenever they want. They could share their passion without being afraid of being judged by anyone. Well, anyone but that bitch Meadow. This school was amazing. It was something awesome. And it was all thanks to the Venus Squad. Those eleven futas just inspired every girl that they met.

We reached the field, the grass cut short and so vibrant and green. The stands rose along the side, the seats weren't the most comfortable, I had never found bleachers that were, but they were adequate. They were painted purple, the metal some type of steel or aluminum. Sadly, Keesha's finger popped to of my asshole as we prepared to sit down.

“Mmm,” she moaned, sucking on her digit as we squirmed to get comfortable. “You got a good tasting ass.”

“You want to lick it?” I asked, arching an eyebrow.

“Maybe,” she said, giving me a wink. “Do you think Marybeth's step-mother is going to show up?”

“I don't know,” I said. “She only came that one time last Friday. It was so hot watching her getting fucked by her step-daughter.”

“Yes!” Keesha moaned, her jean skirt rustling about her dark thighs as she pressed them together.

My hand found her thigh, feeling the silkiness of her skin. It felt so wonderful beneath my hand. I stroked her as other fans showed up. I smiled as a Chinese girl named Yijun popped off her top, baring her small breasts with upswept nipples. The sun bathed her pale-olive flesh. She had such yummy hue to her skin.

“Hey, Reba,” the Chinese girl said as she fondled herself.

“Hi!” I grinned at her. “Just jumping right to it, huh?”

“It's coming off eventually,” she said with a shrug. “And it's such an nice day. I never knew how great it felt to have the sun shining on my breasts.”

I grinned at her, nodding my head. Other girl showed up as I shifted, my hand sliding beneath Keesha's skirt, pushing closer and closer to her. Keesha leaned back, her arm slipping around my shoulder, a smile growing on her lips the nearer I came to touching her panties. I brushed the silky material, cupping around her warm flesh.

I pressed up and down her crotch, pushing her silk panties between her hot pussy lips. My girlfriend shuddered beside me. She licked her lips and let out a soft sigh as her juices bled through her underwear, staining my fingers. I squirmed, pressing the pair of panties to my face, inhaling that spicy musk.

And waited.

My excitement tingled through my finger rubbing on her panties' gusset. My stomach bubbled with my eagerness to see the futas. I kept glancing towards the gym, waiting for them to emerge to being their practice. I shifted on the hard seat, my thighs crossed so tight, my clit aching and throbbing.

Then they appeared.

Eleven goddesses dressed in pink.

My pussy clenched so hard. My clit throbbed. A wave of exhilarating heat fluttered through my body, tingling my skin, making my nipples ache so badly. I licked my lips, almost drooling, as I watched them approach. I rubbed harder on my girlfriend's panties, the cloth sunk between her hot folds, her juices soaking my fingers.

The futa-cheerleaders almost seemed to float as they approached, wearing their pink, pleated skirts and tight belly shirts that clung to their breasts. Aphrodite U's angel mascot covered their tits, stretched over their lush mounds, wings flared wide. Their hair swayed about their shoulders our were gathered back into cute ponytails. Marybeth's red hair fell in a pair of cute pigtails, the petite girl walking beside the curvier Apolonia. Portia strode at the front, her raven-black hair looking so shiny in the afternoon sunlight. She had the bearing of an Empress marching before her court.

I rubbed harder and harder at my girlfriend's panties as the futa-cheerleaders took position before us. Their short, pleated skirts flared wide, flashing their naked asses as they spun around to begin their stretches.

“Ooh, I love this,” a girl moaned behind me.

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, licking my lips as the eleven cheerleaders bent over.

Their skirts were so short they rode up their toned asses. With their legs spread wide as they reached to touch their toes, their pussies peeked out between their thighs. Most were shaved, their vulvas plump and aroused, their pussy lips so pink. I groaned at the sight of Yvette's glistening labia surrounded by her darker flesh. Juices dribbled down their thighs.

And their clits...

Their clits all looked bigger than a normal woman's, their buttons so obvious nestled amid the rest of their juicy folds. The cheerleader's hips wiggled back and forth. Aria's big tits, the largest on the team, swayed as she reached for her right toes while her asshole winked between her butt-cheeks.

“Goddess, they are all so beautiful,” groaned another girl, adopting the worship of Aphrodite that the futas regarded as real and divine.

And maybe she was. Futas were real.

“Look at those pussies,” Yijun moaned. “I could just go out there and eat them.”

“Uh-huh,” I nodded, licking my lips. “Just devour Yvette's gash.”

“Ooh, you like Black pussy, huh?” Keesha asked, her left leg twitched against my right leg.

“Didn't I prove that this morning in the shower?” I asked, giving her a wink.

Keesha beamed at me.

Then the cheerleaders turned around and sat down, their legs spread out in wide V's. Their pussies peeked out from between their skirts. They leaned over to touch their toes again, their slits spread so wide apart. I licked my lips, staring at those eleven gashes. Marybeth's looked so virginal even spread open, and Portia's looked so yummy. I wanted to nestle between Sarai's dusky thighs and make the Arab futa moan in delight.

I salivated, massaging Keesha's pussy as I stared at these sexy women before me. They were all so perfect. I enjoyed my girlfriend—I might even love her (she certainly made my heart pound hard)—but not even she had the easy, flawless beauty that the futas possessed. There was something about them that transcended the heights even a supermodel could reach. They almost shone, standing out like the brightest of red roses amid a field of wildflowers.

“Oh, yes,” I groaned as they stretched out their legs by doing high kicks and holding them, balancing on one foot, doing vertical splits. Their pussies were on display the most now, labia spread wide open, juices running out of their gashes.

“I need to eat one of those cunts,” Yijun moaned behind us.

“You could eat my cunt,” another girl said.

“Yes!”

I didn't look behind me, but I heard the rustle of clothing and then the whimper of delight issuing from the girl's mouth as Yijun devoured her pussy. My cunt clenched so hard. I groaned and shoved aside Keesha's panties, touching her shaved pussy lips directly.

“Reba,” my girlfriend moaned as I slid my fingers into her cunt. “Ooh, yes, I need this. Spread those thighs!”

“Yes,” I moaned into the panties, parting my legs, throwing my right over her left.

Her dark hand shoved between my pale thighs. She slid up down my leg and found my thong. The flimsy cloth didn't stand a chance against her excitement. She shoved the cloth aside and buried her fingers into my pussy.

Our digits worked into each other's pussies as we watched the futa-cheerleaders stretch out their thighs, holding their vertical strips. They all had such grace, each balanced on one foot. My eyes flicked from snatch to snatch, each one a different flower in full, pink bloom. My tongue wetted my lips, my pussy clenching down on her fingers. The heel of her hand ground on my clit, sparking delight through me.

Then they began practicing their cheers. I shuddered, heat rippling out of my cunt as I drank in the sight of their pleated skirts flaring about their toned legs. They shook their pompoms, shouting out their cheers. The sounds washed over me, making me tremble and groan.

Futas are hot.

Futas are wet.

Futas will explode

And cum all over you!

“Yes, yes, yes, they are hot,” I moaned. “I want you to explode all over me!”

“Uh-huh!” Keesha gasped as the futa-cheerleaders did high kicks, flashing us their pussies again.

“Just drench us in your cum!” another girl groaned. “Ooh, yes, Yijun, keep licking my pussy!”

Portia then thrust her arm up into the air. “Dicks out, girls! Our fans are getting pumped up.”

“Yes!” I hissed, thrusting a third finger into my girlfriend's juicy pussy.

Her pussy felt so silky and wet on my fingers. Pleasure rippled through my body as she pumped her digits so fast in and out of my cunt. We both groaned and moaned, shifting together as we sat on the bleachers, our eyes on the futas. My orgasm built and built as I watched the majesty of the futa's prowess sprout.

Thrusting through their skirts came their futa-dicks. Their pinks hafts burst through the pleated folds. I whimpered, my cunt squeezing down on my girlfriends fingers, increasing my pleasure. My mouth opened wider. I couldn't help but drool at the sight of eleven girl-dicks growing larger and larger, swelling in girth and length.

I had never seen a dick so big. They were huge.

“I want that dick in me,” moaned Keesha. “Just one of them. I want to be fucked by a futa so badly.”

The futa-cheerleaders all grinned, shaking their hips, their breasts bouncing in their tight tops and their dicks thrusting before them. Their skirts rustled while precum beaded and dripped from their huge cocks. They turned around bending over and twerking, flashing their asses and pussies, their shafts swinging between their thighs.

I wanted one of those monster dicks stuffed into my pussy. My girlfriend's fingers felt amazing, but... But they weren't a futa-dick. I shuddered and groaned. My pussy juices flowed. Her fingers created such silky friction shooting through me. I whimpered, my orgasm building and building in my depths.

Her cunt was just as hot, just as wet. Our fingers made such naughty sounds as we watched the cheerleaders whirl around, their dicks swinging before them. Some sent sprays of precum flying from their tips, splattering those of us on the front row. I stared down at the line glistening across my pink blouse.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned as they futas thrust their pompoms into the air and began another chant.

.

“Hey, Hey

Hey hey are you ready?”

Clap! Clap!

“Are you ready?”

Clap! Clap!

“To cum!”

Clap! Clap!

“Let's fuck!”

Clap! Clap!

“And suck!”

Clap Cap!

“Venus Squad goes all the way!”

“All the way!” I screamed out as my orgasm burst hard through me.

I shuddered on the bleachers. My pussy spasmed on my girlfriend's fingers. The heat roared out of my cunt, a celebration of sapphic passion. My legs twitched. The pleasure rushed through me, bathing my mind in delight. The euphoria melted my mind as I watched the futas drop their pompoms and grab their futa-dicks.

My toes curled in my shoes as my girlfriend kept plunging her fingers into my cumming snatch. She stimulated me, the heel of her hand rubbing on my twitching clit, adding sparks of rapture to the ecstasy raging inside of me.

“That's so hot!” I moaned. “Futas are amazing.”

“So amazing,” Keesha moaned beside me, her pussy clamping down so hard on my three fingers pumping in and out of her cunt, driving her wild with rapture. She shuddered beside me, sucking in deep breaths as she spasmed in delight. “Oh, my Goddess, yes, yes, cum on us! Shower us in your futa-passion!”

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, the futas coming closer, my orgasm still quivering through my body.

Then Keesha bucked beside me. Her pussy convulsed about my digits. I felt her orgasm rippling through her juicy flesh as I pumped my fingers in and out of her. I shuddered, so glad we could share this hot moment as the futa-cheerleaders came closer and closer to the stands.

I moaned and gasped at the top my lungs. Girls around us were writhing, too, their clothing coming off, kissing each other, fingering each other, eating each other. Sapphic passion raged around us as the futa-cheerleaders stopped right before us.

They jerked off their dicks, aiming them at their fans. Marybeth stood before me, her fiery pigtails swaying about her face, her expression twisting with rapture. She groaned and shuddered, wiggling her hips, her futa-cock so thick, precum dripping from the tip.

Apolonia stood before Keesha, the Hispanic cheerleader's free hand groping Marybeth's ass through her skirt. The two were staring at each other. Then they leaned over, sharing a hot kiss right before my girlfriend and me while stroking their futa-dicks.

Then they switched cocks, pumping up and down the other's shaft.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped, another orgasm shuddering through me. My eyes flicked back and forth between their two clit-dicks, Apolonia's brown hand stroking up and down Marybeth's pale dick.

“Cum on us!” begged Keesha, her fingers curling inside my convulsing snatch. “Just hose us in your futa jizz, Venus Squad!”

At a command from Portia, Apolonia and Marybeth broke their kiss. Then the squad cheered in unison, their voices so throaty:

Up and down, futas don't mess around,

because our cocks are the best,

put our dicks to the test!

On our shafts, your pussies slide up and down!

Go, Venus Squad!”

“I want to put your dicks to the test!” I screamed a third orgasm exploding inside my pussy, my girlfriend's cunt spasming about my plunging digits.

“Yes, yes, yes!” someone moaned nearby. “Cum on us!”

“Fuck us!”

“Venus Squad will make you cum!” Marybeth said.

“Venus Squad will fuck your cunts!” Apolonia groaned.

“Fuck our cunts!” Keesha gasped, her head throwing back. “Oh, heeeeeell yeah!” Her pussy spasmed so hard about my fingers, her body bucking as the pleasure surged through her.

“Venus squad will pound you hard!” Raven, another redheaded cheerleader, moaned.

“Venus squad will cum all over you!” blonde Georgia screamed.

And then it happened. They came.

Marybeth's girl-dick exploded right before my face. Her dick twitched. Then hot, pearly jizz fired from her dick and splattered my face. I gasped at the feel of the sticky cream painting my face. It ran down my cheeks and dribbled to my lips. My tongue swiped out as a second and third blast splattered my face. I opened my mouth wide, a fourth blast landing on my tongue.

My pussy convulsed so hard. Wave after wave of rapture flooded out of my cunt as the futas painted us with their cum. Girls moaned and screamed in ecstasy around me. More and more cum splattered my blouse and landed in my black hair. It ran down my neck and arms. It bled through my bra, making my nipples tingle.

My orgasm raged through me. My girlfriend's fingers felt so amazing inside of me as I turned my head to face her. Apolonia's white jism coated Keesha's features. Her thick lips pursed, smeared in pearly delight.

“Keesha!” I moaned.

“Yes!” she gasped.

Our lips met in a hot, cum-filled kiss. Marybeth's and Apolonia's spunk mixed on our lips as our mouths worked together. I moaned, spasming, my orgasm surging through me so hard. So much euphoria assaulting my mind as the last blast of cum splattered on my cheek, running thick and hot down my flesh.

My girlfriend ripped her fingers out of my panties to scoop jizz off my cheek. She broke the kiss then shoved her fingers into my mouth, coated in salty spunk and my own tart cream. I savored the naughty flavors, my breasts rising and falling in my soaked bra.

“Venus squad!” Portia shouted. “Let's show our fans how much we appreciate them.”

“The Venus Squad will fuck you hard!” the other cheerleaders shouted.

And then they pounced on us.

A squeal of excited, girlish passion exploded around us. I just moaned out my girlfriend's fingers right before Marybeth landed on me. Keesha's fingers popped out of my mouth as the petite cheerleader's lips descended. She licked up the cum dribbling down my throat, gathering it up on her warm, wet tongue.

“Mmm, I taste good on you, Reba,” Marybeth said.

“You know my name?” I said in such breathy excitement.

“You're the squad's biggest fan,” grinned Marybeth. “And you gave my step-mom so much pleasure. She showed that video of you masturbating to everyone she could. It got her permanently banned from Facebook.”

I shuddered, remembering the older MILF filming the cheer practice. I whimpered in delight a moment later as the sexy futa kissed me. Her tongue shoved her jizz into my mouth. I shuddered, ripping my fingers out of Keesha's pussy so I could grab Marybeth's clit-dick and...

It was so hot in my grip. Hard and yet somehow soft. It pulsed with her heartbeat. She moaned into our kiss, her tongue so aggressive as I stroked up her shaft, exploring a futa's dick. I reached the broad tip, my pussy clenching.

I broke the kiss. “Are you really going to fuck me with this?”

Marybeth's green eyes flashed. A smile crossed her freckled cheeks. “Do you want me to fuck your pussy with it?”

“You should fuck her ass,” Keesha moaned as Apolonia sucked on my girlfriend's ebony tits, her t-shirt and bra shoved up and over her round tits. “She's such an anal slut.”

Marybeth grinned at me. “Are you? Do you like it up the ass, Reba? Do you finger your asshole while masturbating and rubbing those wet panties on your face?”

“Sometimes,” I said.

“It's so hot when you do that,” Marybeth said. She grabbed the panties from my left hand and brought them to her lips, inhaling the mysterious girl's musk. “Mmm, you smell good.”

“Those aren't my panties,” I said.

Marybeth arched an eyebrow. “You naughty girl. Are you wearing panties?”

I nodded my head.

The petite futa-cheerleader licked her lips, her small tits, the tiniest on the team, jiggled beneath her top. Then her hands shoved beneath my skirt. I gasped as her inquisitive fingers found my panties. With a hard yank, she pulled them down my thighs. I squirmed as she produced the hot pink thong. She brought it to her nose, inhaling my tart passion.

“Ooh, you have such a wonderful smelling pussy,” she groaned as I squeezed her cock. “I have to fuck your snatch first. Your ass can wait!”

“Okay,” I whimpered as she rubbed my panties on her lips, smearing my cream on them until they glistened. Her green eyes twinkled, her pigtails swaying about her face.

Goddess, she was so cute. I had to fuck her.

I wrapped my legs about her thighs, pulling her dick closer towards my pussy. She didn't fight me but moaned in excitement. Her big dick brushed the folds of my snatch. I shuddered, so eager to be fucked by a futa for the first time.

Keesha moaned beside me, her body rocking beneath Apolonia's hard thrusts. The Hispanic cheerleader had wasted no time getting in my girlfriend's pussy. Keesha stared at me, her ebony face smeared in pearly cum, her eyes glassy with delight.

“You'll enjoy this so much, Reba!” she moaned.

“You will,” Marybeth promised through my panties.

Then she thrust.

My eyes bulged at the shock of pleasure rippling through me. Her dick knifed into the depths of my cunt. She stabbed so deep. My twat stretched around her girth. My pussy walls drank in the friction, delight electrifying every nerve in my body. I spasmed beneath her, whimpering through clenched teeth.

My cunt squeezed down so tight on her invading dick. She reached into the hilt with me. I whimpered and moaned, my eyes rolling back into my head. The pleasure surged through me. It was such a wondrous treat. I bucked and shuddered beneath her. My whimpers burst out of my throat. My thighs clenched down so hard around her waist as she pumped that thick shaft in and out of me, churning my twat to a hot froth.

“Oh, my Goddess, that's amazing!” I whimpered.

“I know,” groaned Marybeth. “Aphrodite, thank you for this pussy! For this amazing fan!”

“And for her cock!” I gasped out at the goddess.

Marybeth leaned down, still holding my thong to her lips. She pressed my panties to my mouth and kissed me through the thin cloth. My tart juices and the cotton flavor of the thong filled my mouth as I moaned into it. My tongue brushed it, feeling hers on the other side of the thin fabric. Tingles raced through me, my cunt drinking in the friction.

I bucked beneath her, not caring that the seat behind me dug into my back. I just enjoyed being pounded by a futa. Around us, the other ten futa-cheerleaders enjoyed themselves. Aria's big tits heaved as she fucked Yijun doggy style. Raven's red hair swept about her hungry face as she buggered a Hispanic girl.

“Take my dick, slut!” Georgia moaned, enjoying a blonde, the girl's hair more golden than the futa's. “Just love it.

“Oh, my god, Sarai!” another girl squealed. “Your dick is so huge.”

“And your pussy is so tight. Ooh, yes, do that! I'll cum so hard in you.”

“Aphrodite!” a futa whimpered. “Thank you for this hot ass about my dick!”

“Yes, yes, yes, pound my cunt!” another girl moaned. “I have a futa's cock in me!”

“So do I!” I moaned into my thong.

“Keep pounding my snatch,” groaned Keesha beside me. “I'm going to milk it dry. Every last drop of your futa-cum!”

“Good!” Apolonia moaned.

Marybeth thrust so hard and fast into me. My hands slid up her bare stomach, feeling her muscles flex as she rammed her girl-dick into me so hard. I brushed the bottom hem of her top, shoving it up until her itty-bitty titties filled my hand. They were hardly more than bumps with hard nipples thrusting from them.

Tiny nipples.

She moaned into my thong, pressing her lips harder against mine as I twisted both her nipples. I tugged on them, my cunt clamping down on her dick thrusting into me. The pleasure surged so fast through me, churned up by her girl-dick plowing into me.

Then my panties ripped away and she kissed me directly. Marybeth thrust her tongue into my mouth with the same passion her futa-cock fucked into my pussy. I shuddered, twisting her nipples so hard, playing with her little buttons, as she pounded me. She loved my pussy. She moaned into my kiss.

She gasped into my mouth.

Her futa-dick erupted inside of me. My eyes widened at the feel of her hot cum spurting into the depths of my cunt. I whimpered, my thighs squeezing so tight about her as my pussy convulsed about her snatch. I whimpered and groaned into the kiss, shuddering, shivering, loving the feel of her spunk boiling into me.

A girl flooded me with her cum.

My pussy spasmed about her cock.

My orgasm rippled through me.

I whimpered into the kiss, the pleasure surging hard and fast through me. Our tongues fenced as we both climaxed. She trembled atop me, her futa-spunk pumping into my convulsing snatch. My pussy writhed about her dick, drawing out every drop of cum while the euphoria surged through my body.

Her body bucked a final time atop me. Her cock spurted one last blast of cum into my juicy pussy. I whimpered into the kiss, the euphoria billowing through my body. She broke the kiss, her green eyes shiny, her freckled cheeks crimson.

“Now I get to fuck that ass,” she moaned.

“While she licks Keesha's pussy clean,” Apolonia said, ripping out of my girlfriend's snatch.

“Oh, yes,” my girlfriend moaned, stretching out onto her back on the bleachers before me, spreading her thighs. Her pink pussy dribbled with white cum. It leaked out to run down to her ebony butt-cheeks. “Just lick me clean.”

I whimpered as Marybeth pulled her cock out of my pussy. Her cum flooded out of me, staining my thighs. I loved it. I rolled onto my hands and knees, the futa-jizz pouring down my thighs. Keesha grabbed my black hair and yanked me down to her snatch.

“Lick me clean, Reba!” she moaned, pressing my face into her pussy, her tangy aroma filling my nose mixed with that exciting, salty musk of futa-spunk.

“And you have to lick me clean, Keesha!” Yijun moaned, the topless Chinese girl darting down from above to plop her thick, cum-matted bush on my girlfriend's face. Yijun had long, wiry pubic hair that enveloped Keesha's mouth. “Ooh, yes, Aria pumped so much in me. Just lick me clean.”

“Do it,” I moaned into my girlfriend's sloppy cunt.

Then I took my first lick through her pussy. Keesha shuddered as I lapped through her familiar folds. All over the weekend, I had made love to Keesha as we embarked on our new relationship. I had licked every petal and nuzzled ever crevasse. I knew this cunt.

And having cum leaking out of it made it so exciting to explore all over again. To root my tongue through familiar places and discover new delights. Her tangy cream mixed with the salty jizz, the delights melting across my tongue.

“That's hot,” Yijun moaned. “Eat her out, Reba.”

I grinned, watching the Chinese girl's small boobs jiggle as she ground her snatch on my girlfriend's face. Then I groaned as Marybeth's wet girl-dick slid between my butt-cheeks and found that very asshole Keesha teased on the way here.

She thrust hard into my bowels.

I moaned into my girlfriend's snatch as that hot dick dove into my anal sheath. My asshole clenched down about the invading dick lubed in my own pussy cream. I shuddered, more cum flooding out of my cunt.

My tongue fluttered through my girlfriend's snatch as Marybeth fucked me hard. The petite futa-cheerleader moaned as she buggered me. Her hands gripped my hips as she plunged away, her bush tickling my butt-cheeks.

“Ooh, she's got a great ass, Keesha,” moaned Marybeth. “And I can tell she loves it. You were so right. She's an anal slut!”

“I am!” I whimpered into my girlfriend's pussy.

“Bugger her, Marybeth,” groaned Yijun, squirming her pussy on my girlfriend's hungry mouth. “Make her squeal on that futa-dick.”

“That's the plan!” Marybeth thrust harder.

I squealed.

I loved the hot thrust of that big, hard dick thrusting into my cunt. It had me groaning and shuddering. My eyes squeezed shut as I jammed my tongue deep into Keesha's cunt, licking out every drop of Apolonia's cum I could find. The harder Marybeth fucked me, the more pleasure she gave me, the more inspired I felt to devour my girlfriend's snatch.

Marybeth's crotch smacked into my ass, the slap of flesh mixed with the orgy groaning around us. I could hear the sounds of fucking, girls moaning, futas grunting. I could feel the cum spurting through the air, bathing naughty sluts as the futa-cheerleaders reveled with their fans.

“Such a hot pussy!”

“Pound my cunt!”

“Yes, yes, cum on my titties!”

“Ooh, you're milking my dick!”

“Aphrodite, yes!”

“So much cum! You're firing so much cum into my snatch.”

“Eat my pussy!” Yijun moaned. “Keesha, just jam that tongue so deep into me and... Yes!”

The Chinese girl's face twisted with orgasmic pleasure. She squeezed her small titties as she bucked and writhed on my girlfriend's face. Keesha shuddered, her cunt clenching about my tongue probing into her depths.

Marybeth groaned behind me, ramming her hard dick so deep and hard into my bowels. The velvety friction surged through me. It had me trembling and groaning, my eyes rolling back into my head. Such naughty delight rippled through me. I panted into my girlfriend's snatch.

The heat burned from my asshole to my pussy. My snatch clenched, forcing out more of Marybeth's cum to run down my thighs. My tongue swirled through Keesha's depths as my pussy approached a boil.

“I'm going to cum so hard into your asshole,” Marybeth moaned.

“Do it!” Yijun moaned.

“Flood my girlfriend's asshole!” Keesha gasped.

“Yes!” I whimpered, clamping down my bowels on her thrusting dick. “Fill me!”

The futa groaned as she buried her dick into my bowels. The feel of her hot cum splashing against my velvety depths set me off. My orgasm exploded in my boiling cunt as blast after blast of futa-jizz filled my bowels.

My asshole writhed about her cumming dick as the pleasure surged through me. I squealed into Keesha's cunt. The pleasure reached my mind, bathing my thoughts. I moaned and whimpered into that tangy, delicious pussy.

“Reba!” Keesha moaned, her voice muffled by Yijun's hairy muff. “Yes!”

Tangy juices flooded out of my girlfriend's pussy. I drank them down as the rapture boiled my mind. My asshole milked Marybeth's girl-dick dry. I moaned and groaned, the pleasure surging through me, everyone cumming as the futas shared their passion with us.

I groaned as my orgasm peaked through me. The last blast of futa-cum fired into my asshole. Marybeth ripped out her dick. Yijun slipped off my girlfriend's face. I threw myself over Keesha, kissing her on the mouth, tasting the Chinese girl's sweet cream.

Keesha held me, cum leaking out of my aching asshole. I trembled in her embrace, kissing her so hard, loving her. I was so glad we could share in being the Venus Squad's biggest fans. I reveled in these cheerleaders. I couldn't wait for their game on Friday, to watch them cheer and perform.

I would be there to support them. Every time. With Keesha at my side. I loved attending Aphrodite U.

The best damned university in the world! Where else could a futa-cheerleader fuck your asshole while you licked your girlfriend to an orgasm? I couldn't wait for the next delights I would discover at this amazing college.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Spreading Futa School Spirit!
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Sneak Preview of “Futa Shakes Her Pompoms”

“Georgia!” Cassandra gasped before their lips brushed.

The spankies were painfully tight now, her clitoris straining against the material as she tasted the sweetness of Cassandra's lips. Her fellow cheerleader's hand squeezed her knee, her lips suddenly melting into Georgia's, kissing her back. She tasted sweet, a tangerine lip gloss staining her lips. She needed to rip her spankies off and free her pussy from it's prison as the blood pounded through her veins.

Georgia's hand reached out, touching Cassandra's bare leg, so warm and smooth, sliding up to the edge of her pink-and-lilac, pleated skirt, slowly moving beneath it, wanting to find that warm V at the nexus of Cassandra's thighs, and completely ignoring the cheering crowd behind them, the thudding smack of the volleyball, the squeak of tennis shoes on a waxed gym floor. She just wanted to explore every part of Cassandra's nubile body.

An elbow dug into her side. “What the hell are you doing?” Portia hissed. “You can't make out right now.”

“Oh, my god!” Cassandra gasped, her face as crimson as her hair when they broke their kiss. She looked down and Georgia realized just how far underneath her skirt her hand had reached. “Georgia!”

“I...” Georgia yanked her hand out from beneath the redhead's skirt. “I don't know what happened. You are just so beautiful and...”

The redheaded cheerleader scooted a few inches away from Georgia on the bench, staring down at the floor, her eyes squeezed shut. Georgia could hear some snickers in the crowd behind them, and mutters of “dyke cheerleaders.”

She looked down at her own skirt, hunching her shoulders, wishing she could just melt away. And then she noticed the bulge. Right above her crotch was a mound pressing up her skirt. She blinked, her spankies were still tight across her clitoris. She brushed the mound and groaned as pleasure shot through her. She explored the bump, it felt like something long and hard was sprouting from her pussy, the tip the most sensitive part of it—

“I have a cock!” she blurted out.

If you want to read more about the futa cheerleaders, click here for Futa Shakes Her Pompoms (Futanari Cheerleaders 1)!
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Naughty Excerpt from “Spreading Futa School Spirit”

“Strip,” Raven said. “If you want to be a futa, you have to spend the entire day, go to all your classes, naked.” Her smile grew wider and wider. “Naked and dripping with futa-cum. We want you sharing our treat with everyone that wants it. We want you getting them excited for the game. And for our party we're throwing afterward.”

“Party,” I moaned.

She winked at me. “I think you know how one of our parties will go.”

“An orgy.” A hot shudder ran through my body. My hips swayed from side-to-side. My pussy was so juicy, soaking my thong. It reached its limit.

“That's right. Our cocks fucking every woman we can, pumping our cum into mouths and pussies and assholes.” Raven gave a wicked giggle. “Marybeth claims you're an anal slut.”

My sphincter clenched; my cheeks burning. So many girls watched us, hearing this. “I... enjoy my asshole being played with.”

“So, what do you say?” Raven asked, her futa-dick sprouting. Her skirts rustled then the fleshy shaft pressed through her pleated skirts. A wave of moans echoed from the watching girls. My heart fluttered. I swayed, staring at her cock with such hungry eyes, a spongy crown forming, a slit appearing, beading with precum. Her dick twitched and throbbed before her. “Do you want to spread school spirit for the Venus Squad?”

I slipped my purse and bookbag off my shoulder and setting them on the ground. I attacked the buttons of my blouse. I worked the thick, pink buttons through the holes, my pink blouse opening, revealing my light-blue bra beneath.

Raven's eyes smoldered, almost glowing with an inner, green light.

The girls watching all whispered, their glassy eyes staring at me as I reached behind me and unhooked my bra. I let out a moan as I bared my tits before them. I couldn't believe this was happening. Could I really go to my classes naked with futa-cum dripping out of me?

It scared me and excited me. The heat of lust and the chill of fear twisted and swirled through my stomach, battling each other. I trembled worse and worse, my skin prickling with goosebumps. I wanted to please the futa-squad. I wanted to worship them with my body. And if they needed me to go around naked, even if all these people would see me dripping with their spunk, I would do it.

I was their biggest fan. I loved the Venus Squad. I would do anything for them.

“Look at those round tits Reba's got,” Raven said, looking over her shoulder at Jemma groping her big breasts and a brunette girl shuddering beside her. “Any one here ever played with them?”

“I have,” Jemma said, her fingers pinching her nipples through her thin sweater.

“Roommate?” Raven asked.

Jemma nodded.

“How many times did you cum watching her and her girlfriend sixty-nine this morning.”

“Three,” Jemma groaned, her cheeks crimson.

“Mmm, good. Now enjoy the show.”

I shuddered as I worked my skirt down my hips. My breasts swayed before me, my black hair spilling off my shoulders and dangling past my face as I bent over. My curls kissed my cheeks as I stepped out of my bottom, leaving me only in my shoes, socks, and my blue thong.

My soaked thong.

I felt all those eyes on me, all those girls licking their lips. Others were groping themselves, staring at us, eager to watch a futa fuck me hard. I would get the treat of fucking another dickgirl. Marybeth had used me so hard a few days ago.

And now...

Now I would become a futa.

I shoved down my thong, exposing my shaved bush. I didn't used to be shaved, but Keesha loved me that way. I bent over, so aware that the girls standing beside me could see my juicy snatch between my thighs. I wiggled my ass at them, giving them a show as I stepped out of my blue thong, the fabric dripping with my juices.

I couldn't resist bringing my panties to my nose. I inhaled my tart musk. I loved sniffing my panties, or another girl's, while having sex. It was so hot. I savored the aroma of pussy. It was such a wonderful treat. I had never knew how amazing it was until I came to this school and the futas flipped my sexuality from straight to hard-core lesbian.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Spreading Futa School Spirit

“So you are our biggest fan, eh, Reba?” the vivacious redhead said as she strutted up to me in the halls of my dorm at Aphrodite University.

A wave of heat washed over me as the futa-cheerleader advanced on me. Her pink, pleated skirt swirling about her lithe thighs, her round breasts jiggling in the tight, sleeveless belly shirt that molded to those lush mounds. Her nipples thrust hard against the pink material, the angel mascot printed across her tits looking so passionate, her white-feathered wings spread wide.

“I guess,” I said to Raven, my pussy growing so wet beneath my skirt, already soaking the thong I wore.

Attending Aphrodite University caused my pussy to be wet most of the day. It was so exciting attending an all-girl's college that had an entire squad of futa-cheerleaders. These enhanced women, with clits that became dicks, inspired such lust in the student body. Girls melted at the sight of these perfect women strutting through the hall. It wasn't uncommon to find girls kissing, groping each other, or even having sex around the campus.

Let alone coming across one of the futa-cheerleaders using their girl-dicks, fucking someone hard and fast, pounding them with their huge futa-cocks. They had such large shafts, bigger than any guy's I'd seen. Not that I'd seen a lot of dicks at eighteen, but they were just these mammoth shafts that made my pussy so wet.

And now Raven had tracked me down!

She had a predatory smile on her lips, her green eyes glittering with a light that made my pussy clench and a nervous writhe ripple through my guts. She looked at me not like a person, but an object. Her pink tongue slid around her ruby lips, a lioness licking her chops before the feast.

“You're going to be at the game tonight, right?” Raven asked, standing before me, so close I could feel the heat of her body wafting against mine.

“Of course,” I said. “I'm looking forward to watching the Venus Squad cheer on the volleyball team.”

“I knew you would,” Raven said. Her nose twitched, a smile forming on her lips. “Is that pussy I smell?”

Before I could answer, her lips pressed on mine. I shuddered, letting out a slow, low groan. My pussy released a ripple of heat that billowed through my body. I whimpered into her wet lips as her tongue swept out, brushing across my mouth.

My juices flowed out of my snatch. My thong soaked them up, growing so juicy. My heart thudded in my chest, eating so fast. My arms shot around the cheerleader, holding tight to her as pleasure built in me. I squirmed my hips, my clit throbbing against the material of my panties, on the verge of triggering my orgasm.

Her kiss shocked me for a moment. Then I returned it with such hunger. I loved kissing futas. I could still remember the wonderful orgy the Venus Squad had triggered a few days ago during their practice. I could still feel the cheerleader Marybeth's cock sliding into my pussy and then my asshole. I could still taste the futa-spunk I licked out of my girlfriend's pussy.

It had been so hot. And now another futa-cheerleader kissed me. My pussy ached and throbbed, wanting to explode so fast. Futas were so hot. They exuded something that made me feel so giddy with desire.

Raven broke the kiss, a naughty glint in her green eyes. “Is that Keesha's pussy I'm tasting on your lips?”

I nodded my head. “We sixty-nined before we left for our classes,” I answered, remembering my African-American girlfriend atop me, her shaved pussy on my face, her tangy cream pouring into my mouth as I devoured her. “We both had a couple nice cums.”

“Mmm, the best way to start the day,” Raven nodded. “And what does your roommate think about this?”

“Jemma masturbated,” I answered, remembering the sounds my busty, blonde roommate made. “She, um, likes to watch us.”

“I bet she does,” grinned Raven. “I bet you two just made her so wet with your passion.”

“I guess,” I said, shifting in Raven's embrace, feeling her round breasts pressing against my own through my blouse. My nipples tingled as they rubbed against my bra. “Not like you futas do. I mean...”

“I know, Aphrodite gave us perfect bodies that just make your cunt drip.” Her hands squeezed my ass through my skirt. “Am I making you wet right now?”

Her grin said she knew the answer.

But I moaned out anyways: “Yes! I'm soaking my thong right now.”

“Well, the Venus Squad has been talking, and we think our favorite fans need a reward.” Her lips grew into a naughty smile that had me shuddering. “How would you like to become a futa?”

“M-me?” I squeaked. I wanted to speak more, but this throbbing heat in my throat strangled my throat. I only croaked, my tongue feeling so thick from the shock.

“Mmm, just imagine having that clit turn into a big, thick dick on demand. The feel of fucking your girlfriend's pussy. There is nothing like sliding into Black cunt and hearing the girl moan in delight. Just thrusting into so her hard and making her squeal on your shaft before that wonderful moment of rapture hits you.

“When that powerful spurt of cum fires from your dick. You'll spill into her as you experience something no women should. That pulsing, body-quaking rapture of futa-spunk spurting from your transformed clit.

“It is the most amazing delight. You will love it. And you can have it... If you have enough school spirit to help us get the college pumped for tonight's game.”

I swallowed, pushing down the excitement choking my throat. “How? What do I have to do?”

“I knew you'd want it,” she smiled. “You're going to have so much fun as a futa.” She broke away from me, her skirt swirling.

It was at then that I realized people girls watched us, the other students who lived on my floor of the dorm. Jemma, my roommate, groped her big tits through her tight sweater, her nipples so hard. The eyes on me had me trembling. It was only a dozen girls, but it heightened my excitement even more.

“Strip,” Raven said. “If you want to be a futa, you have to spend the entire day, go to all your classes, naked.” Her smile grew wider and wider. “Naked and dripping with futa-cum. We want you sharing our treat with everyone that wants it. We want you getting them excited for the game. And for our party we're throwing afterward.”

“Party,” I moaned.

She winked at me. “I think you know how one of our parties will go.”

“An orgy.” A hot shudder ran through my body. My hips swayed from side-to-side. My pussy was so juicy, soaking my thong. It reached its limit.

“That's right. Our cocks fucking every woman we can, pumping our cum into mouths and pussies and assholes.” Raven gave a wicked giggle. “Marybeth claims you're an anal slut.”

My sphincter clenched; my cheeks burning. So many girls watched us, hearing this. “I... enjoy my asshole being played with.”

“So, what do you say?” Raven asked, her futa-dick sprouting. Her skirts rustled then the fleshy shaft pressed through her pleated skirts. A wave of moans echoed from the watching girls. My heart fluttered. I swayed, staring at her cock with such hungry eyes, a spongy crown forming, a slit appearing, beading with precum. Her dick twitched and throbbed before her. “Do you want to spread school spirit for the Venus Squad?”

I slipped my purse and bookbag off my shoulder and setting them on the ground. I attacked the buttons of my blouse. I worked the thick, pink buttons through the holes, my pink blouse opening, revealing my light-blue bra beneath.

Raven's eyes smoldered, almost glowing with an inner, green light.

The girls watching all whispered, their glassy eyes staring at me as I reached behind me and unhooked my bra. I let out a moan as I bared my tits before them. I couldn't believe this was happening. Could I really go to my classes naked with futa-cum dripping out of me?

It scared me and excited me. The heat of lust and the chill of fear twisted and swirled through my stomach, battling each other. I trembled worse and worse, my skin prickling with goosebumps. I wanted to please the futa-squad. I wanted to worship them with my body. And if they needed me to go around naked, even if all these people would see me dripping with their spunk, I would do it.

I was their biggest fan. I loved the Venus Squad. I would do anything for them.

“Look at those round tits Reba's got,” Raven said, looking over her shoulder at Jemma groping her big breasts and a brunette girl shuddering beside her. “Any one here ever played with them?”

“I have,” Jemma said, her fingers pinching her nipples through her thin sweater.

“Roommate?” Raven asked.

Jemma nodded.

“How many times did you cum watching her and her girlfriend sixty-nine this morning.”

“Three,” Jemma groaned, her cheeks crimson.

“Mmm, good. Now enjoy the show.”

I shuddered as I worked my skirt down my hips. My breasts swayed before me, my black hair spilling off my shoulders and dangling past my face as I bent over. My curls kissed my cheeks as I stepped out of my bottom, leaving me only in my shoes, socks, and my blue thong.

My soaked thong.

I felt all those eyes on me, all those girls licking their lips. Others were groping themselves, staring at us, eager to watch a futa fuck me hard. I would get the treat of fucking another dickgirl. Marybeth had used me so hard a few days ago.

And now...

Now I would become a futa.

I shoved down my thong, exposing my shaved bush. I didn't used to be shaved, but Keesha loved me that way. I bent over, so aware that the girls standing beside me could see my juicy snatch between my thighs. I wiggled my ass at them, giving them a show as I stepped out of my blue thong, the fabric dripping with my juices.

I couldn't resist bringing my panties to my nose. I inhaled my tart musk. I loved sniffing my panties, or another girl's, while having sex. It was so hot. I savored the aroma of pussy. It was such a wonderful treat. I had never knew how amazing it was until I came to this school and the futas flipped my sexuality from straight to hard-core lesbian.

If women could have dicks, why did I need a man?

Raven grabbed my shoulders, spun me around, and pressed me against the wall. She smacked her cock against my ass. I shuddered, my breasts jiggling. I kept my soaked thong pressed against my nose, inhaling that delicious, tart scent as she kept spanking me with her deck, this SLAP-SLAP sound echoing in the hallway.

“Fuck her!” Jemma moaned, now digging her right hand into her skirt, masturbating again while watching me.

“The Venus Squad will fuck you hard!” Raven shouted in that cadence of one of their cheers.

“The Venus Squad will make you cum!” I whimpered as the tip of her dick dragged down the curving cheek of my ass, leaving behind a streak of precum that made me tingle. “And I want to cum so badly.”

“You will, slut,” Raven groaned as the fat crown of her dick reached my pussy. She nudged against my snatch then slid her tip up and down my quivering flesh. “Just explode.”

She rammed her girl-dick into me.

I moaned into my panties, pressing the lacy cloth so tight to my lips and nose. Her cock stabbed into me. Silky friction sent a shock of rapture shooting through me. My juicy sheath clenched down so hard on her invading shaft. Her crotch smacked into my ass, her pleated skirts caressing me. Then she drew back, her shaft sliding through my pussy, stimulating my nerves.

The futa-cheerleader grabbed my round tits, squeezing them hard as she plowed into my snatch again and again. Her fingers twitched every time she buried into my cunt. I moaned and gasped, inhaling my tart juices as her girl-dick churned my twat up. Waves of pleasure rippled out of me, triggered by her thrusting shaft. That impossible cock had me shuddering in pleasure, my orgasm building in the depths of my pussy.

“The Venus Squad churns your cunt!” Raven moaned out loud as she fucked me, her pleated skirts rustling, my pussy making such noisy, naughty, wet sounds.

“So much!” I whimpered, my pussy clenching hard around her thrusting dick. Pleasure rippled through me. I pressed my panties so hard into my face, moaning into them.

I groaned and gasped as she pumped into me. She fucked me so hard. She plunged into my cunt over and over, her breasts, still contained in her top, rubbing on my back. My breasts jiggled as the force of her thrust pressed me against my hand braced on the wall.

She gasped with each thrust, her voice so throaty. I could hear the passion and pleasure my tight twat gave her. My pussy gave her such delight. I loved it. I bucked back into her, my hips wiggling. Juices flooded down my thighs, her every thrust making me wetter and wetter.

“You're fucking me so hard!” I moaned. “I love it! I love being a futa-fan!”

“Oh, yes, you are fucking her so hard! Jenna moaned. “Ooh, this is so hot!” The blonde worked her skirt so hard between her thighs, rubbing herself through her clothing. She trembled, her eyes fluttering. “Fuck her, Raven! Fuck her naughty cunt!”

“The slut loves it!” groaned Raven. “Don't you?”

“I do!” I moaned. “I'm such a slut for futa-cock!”

“Even after you have a girl-dick, you're going to be our slut, right?” she moaned, thrusting so hard.

“I will!” I moaned, my pussy tightening about her dick, increasing the silky friction plunging over and over into her. It built my orgasm. “I'll always be the Venus Squad's slut!”

My orgasm exploded in the depths of my snatch. My flesh writhed and spasmed about her girl-dick burying into me. I groaned, my body trembling as the pleasure rippled out of me. Wave after wave of ecstasy surged through me.

The watching girls cheered or moaned; many had their hands shoved in pants or beneath skirt, fingering wet cunts as they witnessed my school spirit. I pressed my thong so tight into my nose, breathing in my musk as the pleasure burned through my mind.

My cunt spasmed about her dick, sucking at it. I needed her jizz spilling in me. “Cum in my cunt! Just spurt your spunk into me! Yes, yes, yes!”

“Futa-slut!” howled Raven as she drove her clit-dick into my snatch. “The Venus Squad will flood your cunt!”

Hot futa-spunk pumped into my cumming snatch. I gasped and groaned at that splash of jizz flooding my convulsing pussy. My cunt milked her dick, wringing her dry as she squeezed my tits so hard. Her fingers dug into me as she filled my twat with her jism.

“Aphrodite, yes!” she growled, her voice so throaty. “Mmm, you're going to spread so much school spirit for us, aren't you?”

“So much!” I gasped, my orgasm peaking through me. “I'll make sure everyone knows that the futa-cheerleaders need their support!”

“Just dripping with cum as you walk around school,” Raven moaned into my ear as both our pleasure died. She licked my ear. “Have fun.”

Then she ripped her cock out of me. I watched her, gasping and panting, as she turned and strode through the masturbating girls. Her thick jizz ran out of my pussy. It dripped down my thighs as I panted, my entire body flushed as the euphoria buzzed through me.

“Oh, my god, that was so hot!” Jenna howled, throwing back her head. The blonde had another orgasm today watching me fuck.

A wicked shudder ran through me.

After dropping off my clothes in my dorm room, I set out naked to my first class. It was a warm, September day, summer lingering this year. Which was good, because I would be freezing off my nips otherwise. But they were still hard as I strode through our school's grounds. My hands kept twitching, my cheeks burning. Girls stared at me.

They watched my naked flesh, my breasts jiggling before me, utterly exposed to their gaze. White cum stained my thighs, more trapped in my cunt. It worked out of me slowly as I forced myself to stroll to my first class.

It was so hard. I just wanted to run there. My heart hammered in my chest. My hands clenched and relaxed. Everyone could see me. I didn't have a futa around to drive me wild with lust. I just had to let everyone see me.

“Why are you naked?” a pink-hair girl named Anima asked me, falling in step beside me.

“The Venus Squad needs everyone to come out and support the volleyball team tonight,” I said. “I'm showing school spirit.”

“Having cum leaking out of your pussy shows school spirit?”

“It does at Aphrodite U,” I said. I swiped up a line of pearly jism working down my inner thigh to my knee. I held it up to her, her eyes focusing on it. “Doesn't this just make you want to go out and support them?”

Her nostrils flared as she inhaled. She licked her lips, hands clenching and relaxing. Then she darted her head forward and sucked my digit into her mouth. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked the spunk off my finger. Her tongue swirled around it like it was a small girl-cock.

My pussy clenched in excitement. I would get a futa-dick.

“Mmm,” she purred when my finger popped out of her mouth. “That's so good. Wow. Maybe... I maybe I should show some school spirit.”

“Yep,” I said.

“This school is bananas, you know?” she asked. “I mean, I just sucked cum off your finger and I don't even know your name.”

I blinked. She didn't? “Reba.”

“I'm Anima,” she said.

“I know, we share a biology class.”

“Oh, sorry, guess I never notice you. But I do now.” Her hand darted down between my thighs. I gasped as she thrust a pair of fingers right into my cunt.

I gasped, rising on my tiptoes as she scooped out more jizz from my depths. Her fingers glistened with more than pearly spunk. She moaned as she sucked her digits clean. I knew she tasted my tart cream as well as the spunk.

“You didn't even hesitate to shove your fingers into me,” I said as we reached one of the buildings. I had a history class here.

She grinned around her fingers then slid them out. “Well, we're on a first name basis now. So it's okay if I finger your twat a little. It's Aphrodite U, right?”

“Right!”

Girls noticed me as I strode through the hall, and Anima wasn't the only girl to sneak a taste of futa cum. By the time I reached my first class, my body tingled with lust. Beside the thrill of being naked—a mix of shame that twisted my stomach, and the excitement of seeing lust kindle in a girl's eyes—five girls had plunged their digits into my cunt, sending naughty waves through me.

More cum leaked out of me as I squirmed in my seat. I couldn't keep Raven's spunk trapped in me. I felt girls glancing at me all through class, and my professor, Ms. Stewart, glancing at me as she lectured about the sociopolitical climate of Elizabethan London. I couldn't help thrusting my tits out at her, shaking them like a stripper every time she looked at me.

The longer I was naked, the more comfortable I felt in it. It started to feel normal by the time class was over. I stood up, my thighs utterly slicked with cum. More pooled on my seat. To my surprise, Ms. Stewart winked at me before leaning down and licking my cream and Raven's spunk up, her hips wiggling.

“Wow, our professor is such a slut,” giggled a girl I didn't know. “I love this school.”

“I know,” I grinned.

“Can I... get a taste?” she asked, her brown eyes twinkling.

I nodded my head eagerly.

She fell to her knees before me. I gasped as she pressed her face between my thighs, her brown hair brushing my inner flesh. I shuddered as her tongue fluttered through my pussy lips, gathering pussy cream and the last of the jizz in me. She let out a moan and pulled away, her cheeks smeared in the pearly cum.

“Yum!” she said.

“If you like that, you have to go to the volleyball game and support the Venus Squad.”

“Definitely!” she said before strutting off with the cum staining her cheeks.

I grinned as I headed in the other direction, girls' heads twisting around to watch me. I put such a sway to my ass, wiggling it from side-to-side. It was fun being naked, just showing off my cute body. I had a great figure. Raven choose me to help stir up school spirit.

That stiffened my spine. I felt so important. Girls squirmed their hips while I told them about the game. I would scoop up some of the cum and smear it on their lips then shudder as their pink tongues lapped at the spunk. The girls would moan their delight, shivering in euphoria.

“Ugh, another one of you skanks,” a bitchy voice hissed behind me.

I whirled around to find Treasure, the bleached-blonde cunt from my biology class. She stood tall, a curvy girl who thought she was hot shit, and maybe she was at her high school. But we had futas at Aphrodite U, and she just didn't compare. I could tell that ate at her as she sneered at my naked body.

I swiped up a big glob of cum, holding it out before her. “Don't tell me you don't want to suck this jizz off my finger. I know you want it. You want to suck it off my fingers. You want to enjoy that wondrous delight, don't you?”

“Of course not,” she said before her tongue flicked across her lips. “I'm not a slut like you are.”

“Every girl is a slut like me,” I said, holding my finger closer to her mouth. “Futas turn us into wanton whores, don't they?”

She flinched back from the finger then fled down the hallway.

A familiar voice laughed behind me, the sound of someone enjoying another person's humiliation. I smiled as Treasure vanished around the corner. I knew the girl had a hot cunt, but she was a stubborn bitch and didn't deserve any futa-fun. Not with her attitude.

“So the cheerleaders got you, too, huh?” Keesha, my girlfriend, asked from behind me.

I whirled around and found my girlfriend standing naked, her ebony body flushed, her lush lips pursed in a playful smile. I almost came from the sight of the pearly spunk staining her dark thighs and loved the way her exposed breasts jiggled as she strutted up to me.

“I thought I was the only one,” I said.

“I think the futa-cheerleaders selected a girl apiece. There's eleven of us running naked around campus leaking futa-cum. I saw Yijun prancing naked across the quad a minute ago.”

“Oh, wow,” I said, picturing the petite, Chinese girl and that thick, black bush of hers. She'd look so hot with cum matting her long, silky hairs and running down her pale-olive thighs. “The Venus Squad sure is naughty.”

“Definitely,” Keesha said.

Then I let out a jealous squeal and swiped up futa-cum off her dark thigh, holding it on my pale finger. “You still have so much. I'm already out of spunk.”

“Bella just topped me off,” Keesha said, a big grin on her face. “She fucked me right out there on the quad, just pumping her girl-dick in and out of my snatch.”

“Ooh, nice,” I said then popped the cum in my mouth, imagining the cheerleader with honey-brown hair fucking my girlfriend hard. It made me shudder.

Keesha shoved her fingers into her pussy, shuddering as she pumped them in and out of her cunt. Then she pulled them out and smeared the cum onto my own shaved pussy lips. “There, a little more for you.”

“Thanks,” I groaned, my clit throbbing as she stroked me. “Ooh, I wish I didn't have a class. I'd totally lick your pussy clean.”

“Well, after we're both futas,” she said, her dark eyes twinkling, “you can fuck my pussy and then lick your cum out of me whenever you want.”

“Yes!” I whimpered, my cunt now melting in delight.

She pressed her naked body against mine, several girls oooohing and clapping. I shuddered, our nipples kissing as her lips neared closer and closer to mine. “And I'll fuck that tight ass of yours,” she whispered. Her hands grabbed my butt-cheeks, her fingers dipping into my crack. “Just the way you love it.”

Before I could answer and tell her that she was the awesomest—I know it's not a real word and I don't care—girlfriend in the history of the universe, her lips sealed on mine. I groaned into our kiss as her fingers found my asshole. She circled my sphincter.

And jammed a finger into me.

I rose onto my tiptoes,l pressing our tits so tight together as our tongues wrestled. The wooing girls now cheered as they watched us. My asshole drank in the delight of my girlfriend's digit working in and out of my cunt, driving me so wild as she churned me up. Wicked heat billowed through me.

Then she broke the kiss and ripped her finger out of my asshole. “Well, we got class.”

“You're so cruel!” I groaned, swaying from the dizzy heat she'd churned in me.

“I know,” she grinned. “See you later.”

She smacked my ass as she strode by. I savored the burning delight. I wiggled my hips, my pussy molten, cream dripping down my thighs as I threw my arms wide, letting the watching girls feast on my naked body.

“This school rocks!”

“Aphrodite U!” someone shouted.

“Go Angels!”

I had an energized bounce to my step on the way to my next class, my breasts jiggling as I strutted through the halls. I beamed with delight, ready to learn, to study, to inspire the girls of Aphrodite U with my naked body. To love the Venus Squad. It was the absolute best.

Sarai, the Arab member of the team, found me as I bent over to take a drink from a fountain after my second class. I couldn't help wiggling my ass as I drank the cool water from the fountain, knowing my cute tush and wet pussy were on display for the student body of Aphrodite U to enjoy.

“Nice ass,” a girl said, giving my rump a pinch as she walked by.

I just shuddered in delight.

“Oh, yes, it is,” a familiar voice said. “And in need of more futa-spirit!”

Sarai's hands grabbed my hips before I could lift my face. Then her dusky cock speared into my pussy from behind. I grabbed the stainless steel fountain, clutching the cool metal as my pussy burned with molten heat. Waves of delight rippled through me as the futa-cheerleader fucked me hard.

I gasped and groaned, my fingers pushing down on the button on the side. Water splashed my face as Sarai used my cunt hard and fast. She plunged into my pussy's depths. She used me hard, and I loved it. She buried over and over into my cunt. I whimpered and moaned, loving the feel of her dick plowing into my cunt.

“Today, the Venus Squad is cheering on our Angel's volleyball team!” Sarai moaned as she plowed into me, her pleated skirts rustling. “And everyone needs to be there to support them! We're going to trounce the UPS's lumberjacks! Aren't we?”

“Angels!” several girls cheered.

“Come on, you can do better than that!” Sarai moaned. “The Venus Squad will be shaking our pompoms and flashing our thick batons! You don't want to miss out supporting our Angels as they trounce those skanks from the University of Puget Sound!”

“Aphrodite Angels!” screamed the girls this time, clapping and shouting.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped, my pussy clenching down hard on the dick. I lifted my face from the stream of water, throwing a look behind me.

Sarai had shoved up her top, exposing her round, dusky breasts. They bounced and jiggled as she fucked my pussy hard and fast. Her nipples, dark-brown, looked so hard, so I need of being played with. My hands itched to touch them as I gripped the drinking fountain. But I needed to brace myself against her plunging strokes.

She fucked me so hard. So fast.

“Venus Squad will cream your twat!” moaned Sarai.

“Yes, yes, yes, you can cream my twat!” someone moaned.

“Aphrodite Angels soar so high!” groaned another girl.

“Fuck that slut's cunt so hard!”

“No, no, fuck mine!”

“I need a futa-dick in me! I'm so wet!”

I shuddered, my pussy clenching down hard on Sarai's girl-dick as she plunged into me. She fucked me hard and fast, my pleasure spilling through me. I stared at the girls crowding the hallway. There were so many of them. Dozens and dozens. Even a few teachers and staff, older woman who had such lust in their eyes, watched. They licked their lips, hungering for the depravity on display before them.

They yearned to join the fun. To be fucked by a futa-dick like I was. I groaned, bucking back into Sarai's hard thrusts, my pussy drinking in the sensations. The pleasure billowed through me, growing the pressure in my depths.

“Venus Squad will drive you wild!” someone shouted in the crowd.

“Yes!” I moaned. “She's driving my cunt so wild! Oh, yes, Sarai! Cream my cunt! I need to pass out more futa-spirit!”

“Aphrodite, yes!” the futa-cheerleader groaned as she rammed harder, faster into my cunt. Her tits bounced as I watched her over my shoulder, her face twisting in rapture. “Ooh, I love being a futa so much.”

“CREAM HER TWAT!”

CLAP! CLAP!

A chant rose among the watching girls.

“CREAM HER TWAT!”

CLAP! CLAP!

“Fill me with your cream!” I begged, bucking back hard.

“CREAM HER TWAT”

CLAP! CLAP!

“CREAM HER TWAT”

CLAP! CLAP!

The school spirit burned through the halls of Aphrodite U. I imagined the ten other naked fans inspiring the same lust everywhere they went. I shuddered and moaned, wiggling my hips, bucking back so hard into Sarai's thrusts. She churned my cunt up into such a hot froth. I whimpered and moaned, my black hair sweeping about my shoulders.

“Oh, my god, yes, yes, yes!” I gasped. “You're fucking me so hard! Oh, my god, just cream my twat!”

“CREAM HER TWAT”

CLAP! CLAP!

Sarai's dusky face, cheeks dark and flushed, let out a groan. It burst out of her throat. She slammed her dick so deep into my pussy. My eyes widened at the feel of her diving into my depths. Then she grunted and erupted.

Futa-spunk flooded my pussy. I groaned, loving the feel of hot jizz splattering my cervix. A tremble ran through my body. And then my cunt exploded about her girl-dick. Rapture surged through me. My pussy writhed, milking her dick.

“Aphrodite!” screamed the futa-cheerleader.

“CREAM HER TWAT”

CLAP! CLAP!

“She is!” I howled. “She's creaming my twat!”

The watching girls whooped and hollered, breast jiggling as girls flashed us. Others rubbed at their crotches, masturbating so hard. Sarai groaned behind me, slamming her dick one final time into my convulsing pussy as she spurted the last of her cum into me.

I shuddered, my pussy milking her dick dry. The pleasure peaked in me. She left me trembling and groaning. My eyes fluttered. I sucked in such deep breaths. I couldn't believe how amazing this was. The pleasure buzzed through my body. My eyes rolled back into my head, the delight assaulting my mind. I gripped the drinking fountain so hard.

“Enjoy her school spirit!” Sarai proclaimed and ripped her cock out of me.

A cheer roared through the girls as they surged at me, lust in their eyes. Sarai's futa-cum trickled out of my cunt as the first girl reached me. She fell to her knees behind me, gripping my butt-cheeks, and licked through my cunt.

My sensitive pussy, still tingling from my orgasm, spasmed as her tongue flicked through my folds. She started at my clit, bathing it before sweeping through my labia. She swiped out some of Sarai's spunk bubbling out of me.

“Yum!” she groaned as she stood up. “I can taste the school spirit!”

“What does it taste like, Marlene?”

“Salty and tart!” a nerdy girl said, pushing up her glasses. “Mmm, I love the futas. Enjoy, Olivia. You girls better win tonight.”

“We will,” the next girl, who possessed big tits and blue eyes, said. She fell to her knees, grabbed my thighs, and took a swipe through my cunt.

I gasped at the teasing thrill, rising up on my tiptoes as her tongue parted through my folds, leaving me tingling and gasping. My fingers dug into the side of the drinking fountain as I let out such a wanton moan of delight.

Then Olivia bonded up and the next girl knelt down to taste the salty delight of the school spirit leaking out of my tart pussy. I whimpered as her tongue took its time, dragging so slowly through my folds. She purred as she licked, enjoying the naughty flavor, her fingers digging into my rump.

“Ooh, you taste good. What's your name?”

“Reba!” I shouted. “I'm the biggest fan of the Venus Squad!”

“I believe it,” the girl laughed before she stood up.

It was so naughty. I trembled as girl after girl knelt behind me, all eager for their taste of my pussy filled with futa-cum. Some girls licked at the spunk running down my legs, their hot tongues bathing my silky, inner thighs, but most went for my pussy.

They each had their own style of licking that drove me wild. Some girls did light flicks, running their tongues across my shaved vulva, making me tremble. Others dragged their tongues through my folds, teasing my labia as the scooped up more of Sarai's cum dribbling out of the depths of my cunt.

But the bold girls, the one I savored the most, jammed their tongues deep into my cunt. They swirled around in the depths of my pussy, wiggling and teasing me. Such delight fluttered through me as they reached for the spunk buried so far into my snatch.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned as one girl had a very agile tongue. “Oh, my god, that's so hot.”

“You're so nasty, Elle!”

“Uh-huh,” Elle said, pulling her face from my pussy. “Reba, your cunt just taste divine. You're up, Marlene!”

“Ooh, yes!”

I gasped as a tongue took a long, slow lick up my pussy. My legs trembled, the teasing driving me nuts. No girl licked long enough to make me cum. They just made me tremble and gasp, squirming my hips. It was almost torture.

The sweetest torture in the world.

I didn't want it to stop. I didn't care I was missing out on my third class. I had school spirit to share with as many girls as I could. They all deserved to experience the joys of my hot pussy leaking out the futa-cream.

The next tongue circled my clit for a moment. I gasped and groaned, my hips wiggling back and forth before she plowed through my pussy lips, scooping up the spunk leaking out of me. My toes curled in my shoes.

“Ooh, yes, don't stop!” I moaned.

“But you're running out of cum,” the girl moaned. “You need more.”

“Yes, she does,” the authoritative voice of Portia, the raven-haired team captain said.

“Futa!” cheered the girls.

I gasped as a futa-dick rammed into my cunt. “Ooh, yes, you're spreading futa-spirit to so many girls, aren't you, slut?”

“I am, Portia!” I gasped as she fucked me hard and fast, her round breasts bouncing as she plowed my snatch. “Fill me with more cum. I need it! I need it so badly!”

“I'll flood your cunt, slut!” Portia promised as she pounded me, stirring my cunt to a hot froth just like I needed.

But Portia didn't last long. I knew the futa-cheerleaders could cum on demand if they wanted. After only five or so strokes, just enough to really churn my pussy to a hot froth and have me quivering as my orgasm built, she let out a throaty groan.

Her futa-spunk pumped into me. I gasped at the hot splashes against my cervix. A mini-orgasm billowed through me, a tingling wave of lust that didn't do anything to satiate me. It just took the edge off as I gasped and moaned.

“There you are,” Portia panted. “Mmm, I have to top all your girls off. You're all running out of cum so fast.”

“The girls of Aphrodite U are just so full of school spirit,” I moaned.

“Some of them are,” giggled a girl.

Portia laughed as she ripped her futa-dick out of my pussy. I whimpered in need, wiggling my hips as I needed to cum so badly. It just made me ache and moan as the first girl fell to her knees and swiped up the fresh futa-spunk leaking out of my pussy.

“Yum,” she groaned.

Portia fucking me had only rammed up my torture as the girls kept taking their licks. Their flicking tongues kept me on the edge. I could feel my orgasm lurking in the depths of my pussy, almost in sight, but just out of reach.

I strained for it as a tongue swirled through my pussy's depths, scooping out a big load of Portia's spunk. My snatch clenched on her tongue, aching to feel that delicious organ still wiggling in me. Then I let out an explosive moan of need when she pulled away.

“Please!” I whimpered.

“Oooh, what a yummy looking pussy,” the next girl said, her brassy hair swaying about her face. “You're shaved and everything. I love it!”

Her tongue grazed my clit as she took her quick swipe across my pussy lips, not even giving me that much stimulation. I whimpered, wiggling my ass as she bounded away and the next coed took her place.

She just licked at the cum running down my thigh, gathering up a thick mouthful and not even touching my pussy. My ass clenched in frustration, my pussy aching, throbbing, feeling so in need of being loved.

“Oh, god, I can't believe I'm doing this,” a bitchy voice moaned.

I threw a look behind me to see Treasure falling to her knees, the bleached-blonde cunt grabbing my butt-cheeks. Then she thrust her tongue deep into my pussy. My eyes widened at the feel of her tongue swirling through my depths.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I moaned, shaking my hips. “Don't stop! Just keep licking it out!”

Treasure ripped her face away. “What a disgusting cunt you are!” she sneered as she rose, her face smeared with my pussy cream, futa-spunk pearly on her mouth. “Just a freak.”

“You loved it!” I hissed.

“Yes, she did,” a stern voice said.

I gasped at the sight of my biology professor, Ms. Brooke, grabbing Treasure's blonde locks. The teacher, her face framed by curl-brown hair, became an angry mask. Treasure yelped as the teacher her forced her to her knees.

“You will make her cum for that horrible comment!” the teacher hissed. “Aphrodite University is a place for women to build each other up, not tear each other down. So you will satiate that lust for her cunt and the futa-cum, build up her orgasm, and make her cum, Ms. Treasure!”

“Yes, Ms. Brooke!” squeaked the bitch, her voice so strained.

Then the cunt buried her face into my cunt. I smirked thinking that then gasped as Treasure's tongue flew about the folds of my pussy. She licked with such a frantic need, moaning and gasping. Her hands grabbed my ass again, clenching it as she lapped up the futa-cum leaking out of my snatch.

I let out such a wanton moan. The pleasure surged through me. My folds throbbed beneath her hunger. I wiggled my hips, gasping, moaning, gripping the drinking fountain hard. Water splashed my chin as pleasure surged through me.

“That's it,” moaned Ms. Brooke. “That's how you love your fellow student. You lick her pussy. You make her cum. You don't insult her. She has a beautiful pussy, doesn't she?” The edge to the professor's voice left no room for anything but an honest answer.

“Yes!” the bitch moaned. “It's such a beautiful pussy!”

I gasped as Treasure jammed her tongue so deep into my cunt. She swirled it around. I moaned and gasped, my eyes widening at the delight she stirred in me. She swirled her tongue through me, making me shudder and groan. Such delight billowed through me. She stirred me up and so fast.

“Eat my pussy! Make me cum! Show your school spirit, Treasure! Show everyone you love this school!”

“Yes!” Treasure moaned into my pussy.

“And shove a finger up my asshole!” I hissed.

“Do it!” Ms. Brooke moaned.

Treasure didn't hesitate. As her tongue swirled through my cunt's depths, the bitch plunged her fingers into my butt-crack. She found my sphincter. I whimpered in utter delight as she penetrated me. Her finger wormed into my depths of my asshole as she licked futa-cum out of my snatch.

“EAT HER PUSSY!”

CLAP! CLAP!

“EAT HER PUSSY!”

CLAP! CLAP!

The watching girls savored the school spirit I shared with Treasure. Her digit plunged over and over into my velvety bowels. Her tongue probed so deep into my snatch, licking out all of Portia's cum with such hunger. The bitch revealed her true feelings, and everyone watched her.

“Yes, yes, you're just a pussy-licking slut, Treasure!”

“I am!” moaned the girl, her voice strained with humiliation. “Oh, god, I am! You taste so good!”

She shoved as second finger into my asshole as she scooped out more futa-spunk from my depths. Velvety heat washed through me. I whimpered in delight as my body quaked. She made me gasp and moan. My pleasure burst from my lips as the heat surged out of me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I howled. “Oh, Aphrodite, that's amazing! That's so hot. I love it! I love Aphrodite U!”

My pussy spasmed hard. Juices and Portia's cum flooded out of my cunt as my orgasm rippled through my body. Treasure licked it up, gasping, moaning, plunging her two digits so deep into my bowels, sending such heat through me. She licked and lapped, sending tingling bliss surging through my body again and again.

“Aphrodite Angels!” cheered the girls.

I threw back my head and screamed out my wordless rapture. I drank in the delight, loving this school. I couldn't wait for the game tonight. I couldn't wait to become a futa. Yijun, Keesha, me, and the other girls would all gain big throbbing clit-dicks.

We would inspire so much school spirit in the student body of Aphrodite U, getting everyone excited to watch the Venus Squad cheer at every game. As my brain melted with rapture, I couldn't wait to experience it.

I attended the best college in the universe.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa's Wild College Party!
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Sneak Preview of “Futa Squad's Futa Fans”

We reached the field, the grass cut short and so vibrant and green. The stands rose along the side, the seats weren't the most comfortable, I had never found bleachers that were, but they were adequate. They were painted purple, the metal some type of steel or aluminum. Sadly, Keesha's finger popped to of my asshole as we prepared to sit down.

“Mmm,” she moaned, sucking on her digit as we squirmed to get comfortable. “You got a good tasting ass.”

“You want to lick it?” I asked, arching an eyebrow.

“Maybe,” she said, giving me a wink. “Do you think Marybeth's step-mother is going to show up?”

“I don't know,” I said. “She only came that one time last Friday. It was so hot watching her getting fucked by her step-daughter.”

“Yes!” Keesha moaned, her jean skirt rustling about her dark thighs as she pressed them together.

My hand found her thigh, feeling the silkiness of her skin. It felt so wonderful beneath my hand. I stroked her as other fans showed up. I smiled as a Chinese girl named Yijun popped off her top, baring her small breasts with upswept nipples. The sun bathed her pale-olive flesh. She had such yummy hue to her skin.

“Hey, Reba,” the Chinese girl said as she fondled herself.

“Hi!” I grinned at her. “Just jumping right to it, huh?”

“It's coming off eventually,” she said with a shrug. “And it's such an nice day. I never knew how great it felt to have the sun shining on my breasts.”

I grinned at her, nodding my head. Other girl showed up as I shifted, my hand sliding beneath Keesha's skirt, pushing closer and closer to her. Keesha leaned back, her arm slipping around my shoulder, a smile growing on her lips the nearer I came to touching her panties. I brushed the silky material, cupping around her warm flesh.

I pressed up and down her crotch, pushing her silk panties between her hot pussy lips. My girlfriend shuddered beside me. She licked her lips and let out a soft sigh as her juices bled through her underwear, staining my fingers. I squirmed, pressing the pair of panties to my face, inhaling that spicy musk.

And waited.

My excitement tingled through my finger rubbing on her panties' gusset. My stomach bubbled with my eagerness to see the futas. I kept glancing towards the gym, waiting for them to emerge to being their practice. I shifted on the hard seat, my thighs crossed so tight, my clit aching and throbbing.

Then they appeared.

Eleven goddesses dressed in pink.

My pussy clenched so hard. My clit throbbed. A wave of exhilarating heat fluttered through my body, tingling my skin, making my nipples ache so badly. I licked my lips, almost drooling, as I watched them approach. I rubbed harder on my girlfriend's panties, the cloth sunk between her hot folds, her juices soaking my fingers.

The futa-cheerleaders almost seemed to float as they approached, wearing their pink, pleated skirts and tight belly shirts that clung to their breasts. Aphrodite U's angel mascot covered their tits, stretched over their lush mounds, wings flared wide. Their hair swayed about their shoulders our were gathered back into cute ponytails. Marybeth's red hair fell in a pair of cute pigtails, the petite girl walking beside the curvier Apolonia. Portia strode at the front, her raven-black hair looking so shiny in the afternoon sunlight. She had the bearing of an Empress marching before her court.

I rubbed harder and harder at my girlfriend's panties as the futa-cheerleaders took position before us. Their short, pleated skirts flared wide, flashing their naked asses as they spun around to begin their stretches.

“Ooh, I love this,” a girl moaned behind me.

“Uh-huh,” I groaned, licking my lips as the eleven cheerleaders bent over.

Their skirts were so short they rode up their toned asses. With their legs spread wide as they reached to touch their toes, their pussies peeked out between their thighs. Most were shaved, their vulvas plump and aroused, their pussy lips so pink. I groaned at the sight of Yvette's glistening labia surrounded by her darker flesh. Juices dribbled down their thighs.

And their clits...

If you want to read more about the futa cheerleaders, click here for Futa Squad's Futa Fans (Aphrodite U's Futa Fans 1)!
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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa's Wild College Party”

I erupted into cheers with the rest of the screaming audience. The Aphrodite's Angels had just won. Our volleyball team had trounced the University of Puget Sound. The Lumberjacks stood no chance against the hotties of Aphrodite U. Euphoria rushed through my nude body as I jumped to my feet. Beside me, my girlfriend, Keisha, also showed wildly. Her naked, ebony breasts bounced in the periphery of my vision. Her round, heaving mounds attracted my gaze, sending a tingle of lust racing out of my pussy.

“They did it!” shouted Keisha.

“Yes, they did!” I turned as I exclaimed. I threw my arms around my girlfriend's neck and hugged her tight, pressing our naked bodies together. Our hard nipples met in an excited kiss. Tingles raced from my nub, down through my flesh, and ended at my juicy pussy. Cunt cream ran down my thighs as our lips met in a hot kiss.

We had both spent the entire day naked, often with futa-cum leaking out of our snatches. Our school's futa cheer squad had turned to their biggest fans, girls like Keisha and me. They wanted us to spread school spirit all day, walking around naked, their futa-jizz leaking out of our tight, young holes.

It had been so exciting. Everyone had stared at my exposed body. Girls lust after my round breasts, my tight tush, my shaved twat. They had fingered me as I walked through the halls, gathering the futa-spunk leaking out of my juicy cunt. Their cheeks had grown so flushed with arousal, licking the salty, yummy jizz from their fingers. It had all culminated this afternoon when I bent over to quench my thirst from a drinking fountain. Two futa-cheerleaders had fucked me hard. Sarai and Portia had filled me to the brim with their futa-spunk.

And the girls of Aphrodite U had feasted on my cunt.

They had licked the creamy, pearly spunk leaking out of my snatch. Their tongues had fluttered through my hot folds, teasing my labia and my clit. It was such torture. I just squirmed, bent over, holding onto the drinking fountain. The stainless steel felt so cool beneath my fingers, the only support anchoring my body in place as girl after girl licked and lapped and flicked their tongues through my folds. I quivered the entire time, just on the verge of my orgasm, but their quick, fleeting licks were never enough to get me off.

They kept me right on the edge, until Ms. Brooke showed up and ensured that I received my orgasm. My naughty biology professor made the bitch Treasure eat my cunt. The snotty girl thought she was better than all of us, that she was better than the futas even, but she became a slut for me.

She made me cum so hard as she licked the futa-jizz out of my snatch.

I knew it was thanks to the hard work of Keesha, Yijun, me, and the other huge fans of the Venus Squad that our all-girl student body had turned out in droves for the game. The coeds of Aphrodite U had shown their support for the volleyball team. The Angels had dominated the Lumberjacks. We had won the first game of the season.

The all-girls student body of Aphrodite U roared around Keesha and me as our tongues dueled. I gripped my Black girlfriend's ass, holding her rump as our bodies pressed to tight together. We shared this moment. We helped make it happen.

And now it was time for us to receive our futa-reward.

“The Venus Squad needs to honor eleven special girls who got our school pumped up for this amazing victory,” Portia, the raven-haired captain of the cheerleading squad, announced.

Like the rest of the team, she wore pink, pleated skirts that barely covered her ass, her futa-dick thrusting through the folds and bouncing before her. Her round breasts were hugged by the tight, sleeveless belly shirt, her nipples too hard points against the fabric.

“So, will our huge fans who have been so gracious to around the school naked today, sharing our futa-cum with all of you, come on down!”

Keesha and I broke our kiss. My girlfriend grinned at me, her lush lips exposing her white teeth. She asked, “Reba, are you ready to become a futa?”

“Yes, I am! I'm so aching to fuck your Black pussy and then lick all my yummy cum out of you!”

The girls of Aphrodite U cheered so loudly. Out on the court, our volleyball team, dressed in pink sports bras and jogging shorts that molded to their tight bodies, pumped their fists up into the air. I bathed in the praise, so excited as Keesha and I headed down from the stands. After a day spent naked, feeling all those eyes on me made my pussy tingle in delight. I walked with my back straight, round breasts thrust out before me, my hand gripping Keesha's hard.

Nine other girls followed us out onto the volleyball court. Yijun, a petite Chinese girl, gave me a wicked smile. She had a thick, black bush matted with pearly jizz and small breasts with upswept nipples. She came up beside me as we stopped before the futa-cheerleaders, forming a line, our backs to the stands.

Portia fixed me with a huge smile, the other futa-cheerleaders all stroking their futa-dicks, their breasts jiggling. They were all different and beautiful in their own way, each exuding aura of perfect beauty. I trembled just being this close to them and their dicks, pussy juices running down my thighs. I would let these futas do anything to me.

“To show our thanks to these naughty sluts,” Portia continued, her voice booming though the gym, her round breasts bouncing in her top as she thrust her pompoms up in the air, shaking them, “we are giving these sluts the greatest reward possible:

“We're making them into futas!”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa's Wild College Party

I erupted into cheers with the rest of the screaming audience. The Aphrodite's Angels had just won. Our volleyball team had trounced the University of Puget Sound. The Lumberjacks stood no chance against the hotties of Aphrodite U. Euphoria rushed through my nude body as I jumped to my feet. Beside me, my girlfriend, Keisha, also showed wildly. Her naked, ebony breasts bounced in the periphery of my vision. Her round, heaving mounds attracted my gaze, sending a tingle of lust racing out of my pussy.

“They did it!” shouted Keisha.

“Yes, they did!” I turned as I exclaimed. I threw my arms around my girlfriend's neck and hugged her tight, pressing our naked bodies together. Our hard nipples met in an excited kiss. Tingles raced from my nub, down through my flesh, and ended at my juicy pussy. Cunt cream ran down my thighs as our lips met in a hot kiss.

We had both spent the entire day naked, often with futa-cum leaking out of our snatches. Our school's futa cheer squad had turned to their biggest fans, girls like Keisha and me. They wanted us to spread school spirit all day, walking around naked, their futa-jizz leaking out of our tight, young holes.

It had been so exciting. Everyone had stared at my exposed body. Girls lust after my round breasts, my tight tush, my shaved twat. They had fingered me as I walked through the halls, gathering the futa-spunk leaking out of my juicy cunt. Their cheeks had grown so flushed with arousal, licking the salty, yummy jizz from their fingers. It had all culminated this afternoon when I bent over to quench my thirst from a drinking fountain. Two futa-cheerleaders had fucked me hard. Sarai and Portia had filled me to the brim with their futa-spunk.

And the girls of Aphrodite U had feasted on my cunt.

They had licked the creamy, pearly spunk leaking out of my snatch. Their tongues had fluttered through my hot folds, teasing my labia and my clit. It was such torture. I just squirmed, bent over, holding onto the drinking fountain. The stainless steel felt so cool beneath my fingers, the only support anchoring my body in place as girl after girl licked and lapped and flicked their tongues through my folds. I quivered the entire time, just on the verge of my orgasm, but their quick, fleeting licks were never enough to get me off.

They kept me right on the edge, until Ms. Brooke showed up and ensured that I received my orgasm. My naughty biology professor made the bitch Treasure eat my cunt. The snotty girl thought she was better than all of us, that she was better than the futas even, but she became a slut for me.

She made me cum so hard as she licked the futa-jizz out of my snatch.

I knew it was thanks to the hard work of Keesha, Yijun, me, and the other huge fans of the Venus Squad that our all-girl student body had turned out in droves for the game. The coeds of Aphrodite U had shown their support for the volleyball team. The Angels had dominated the Lumberjacks. We had won the first game of the season.

The all-girls student body of Aphrodite U roared around Keesha and me as our tongues dueled. I gripped my Black girlfriend's ass, holding her rump as our bodies pressed to tight together. We shared this moment. We helped make it happen.

And now it was time for us to receive our futa-reward.

“The Venus Squad needs to honor eleven special girls who got our school pumped up for this amazing victory,” Portia, the raven-haired captain of the cheerleading squad, announced.

Like the rest of the team, she wore pink, pleated skirts that barely covered her ass, her futa-dick thrusting through the folds and bouncing before her. Her round breasts were hugged by the tight, sleeveless belly shirt, her nipples too hard points against the fabric.

“So, will our huge fans who have been so gracious to around the school naked today, sharing our futa-cum with all of you, come on down!”

Keesha and I broke our kiss. My girlfriend grinned at me, her lush lips exposing her white teeth. She asked, “Reba, are you ready to become a futa?”

“Yes, I am! I'm so aching to fuck your Black pussy and then lick all my yummy cum out of you!”

The girls of Aphrodite U cheered so loudly. Out on the court, our volleyball team, dressed in pink sports bras and jogging shorts that molded to their tight bodies, pumped their fists up into the air. I bathed in the praise, so excited as Keesha and I headed down from the stands. After a day spent naked, feeling all those eyes on me made my pussy tingle in delight. I walked with my back straight, round breasts thrust out before me, my hand gripping Keesha's hard.

Nine other girls followed us out onto the volleyball court. Yijun, a petite Chinese girl, gave me a wicked smile. She had a thick, black bush matted with pearly jizz and small breasts with upswept nipples. She came up beside me as we stopped before the futa-cheerleaders, forming a line, our backs to the stands.

Portia fixed me with a huge smile, the other futa-cheerleaders all stroking their futa-dicks, their breasts jiggling. They were all different and beautiful in their own way, each exuding aura of perfect beauty. I trembled just being this close to them and their dicks, pussy juices running down my thighs. I would let these futas do anything to me.

“To show our thanks to these naughty sluts,” Portia continued, her voice booming though the gym, her round breasts bouncing in her top as she thrust her pompoms up in the air, shaking them, “we are giving these sluts the greatest reward possible:

“We're making them into futas!”

An explosion of cheers and shouts, claps and whistles erupted from the student body. Their joy washed over me. I trembled, goosebumps breaking out across my skin. I shuddered in delight, my hand squeezing Keesha's hard as my heart pounded in my chest. This was really happening. We were become futas.

The futa-cheerleaders all waved their pompoms and performing high kicks that had their futa-dicks bouncing before them. Their pleated skirts flared up to flash their pussies, labias wrapped about the base of their cocks.

“Kneel,” Portia said, not shouting, said for our benefit.

The eleven of us fell to our knees. I trembled harder. Yijun grabbed my free hand, squeezing it hard, the petite girl trembling. I gave her a comforting squeeze, my own heart beating a mile a minute in my chest. A bead of sweat ran down the side of my face as I stared up at Portia.

She drew in a deep breath, and then she chanted: “Oh, great Goddess! Light of womanhood, the most beautiful, perfect being in all creation, one comes before you desiring to join your Sisterhood. I fervently wish that you would grant your divine gift and ask that you judge Reba worthy and choose her to be your disciple! Grant her admittance into your sacred sisterhood, Goddess of Love and Beauty.”

The gym went deathly quiet. Every cheering student felt the presence of a Goddess enter. A true entity, a being of utter divinity, formed in the air before me. My skin tightened, pressing down on my flesh as I stared at the roiling mirage shaped in the form of a busty woman, the embodiment of lush, fertile femininity.

And then, thrusting from her crotch, formed a futa-dick. Something at once so at odds with her lush beauty and yet also enhancing it. It made her so unique, so amazing. My mouth opened instinctively. I leaned my lips forward and worshiped my new Goddess with my mouth while hundreds of students watched me.

I sucked. The Goddess's futa-love pumped into my mouth. My eyes widened at the first taste of Aphrodite's salty passion. I swallowed the hot jizz. It flowed down into my belly. Tingles raced through my body. Heat rippled out of my stomach, sweeping through my flesh as I gulped down more and more of her power.

The Goddess's love improved me. Fixed me. Every little flaw, that little bit of extra fat, the small scars, little blemish to my skin, and more were all banished. My tits felt even perkier. And then the love's heat concentrated in my clit. It built there, needing to escape.

I moaned about the Goddess's dick as my clit sprouted. I felt it growing with the pounding beat of my heart, swelling from the lips of my pussy. It thrust out before me as I trembled in awe. I kept sucking on her cock as my own reached it's full girth.

And erupted.

My pussy spasmed. The heat fired from my dick, pearly spunk bathing the mirage-like feet of Aphrodite, my first offering to my new Goddess. My lips popped off her girl-dick. I whimpered, staring up at her.

“Thank you,” I moaned.

You're welcome, my disciple, she whispered through my thoughts. Enjoy my gift and spread my love.

“I will,” I moaned then stared down at my new clit-dick. It twitched and throbbed, pearly spunk dripping from the tip. I sat there in a daze as Georgia, the blonde cheerleader with a fetching beauty mark on her left cheek, cast the spell for Keesha.

My girlfriend clenched my hand as she worshiped the Goddess's dick. I stared at her ebony breasts, watching them grow firmer as she trembled, her throat working, swallowing Aphrodite's futa-love. Then I groaned at the sight of the ebony cock thrusting from my girlfriend's crotch. My pussy clenched, knowing she would fuck me with that dark shaft whenever I wanted it.

Her lips popped off the Goddess's cock as her own dick erupted. White cum bathed Aphrodite's feet as Keesha turned her head, staring at me, her eyes so wide and trembling. Then she planted her mouth on mine. She kissed me so hard. She thrust her tongue into my mouth, the salty flavor of Aphrodite's divine cum lingering on her lips.

We kissed as the Goddess moved down the line, blessing Yijun and the other girls, making them into futas. My tongue danced with Keesha, my new futa-dick throbbing before me, begging to be touched. When the last girl was changed, and Aphrodite returned to... wherever Goddesses dwelled, the gym exploded into passion.

“Welcome to the Aphrodite Sisterhood,” Portia grinned at us, hands on her hips, her futa-dick bouncing before her. “Now we are throwing a party! It's going to be tight!”

*   *   *

I had no control over my clit-dick. I couldn't make it shrink. I mean, I knew I could shrink it, it was just so aching and throbbing, my body so excited, that I didn't have the self-control to do it. My new cock thrust from the folds of my dick, throbbing so hard.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!” cheered the watching girls, their arms pumping into the air. “CUM! CUM! CUM!”

The schools commons, where the cafeteria was located, exploded with sound. Trance music thudded through the room, a school-wide college bash raging around us. Girls danced out on the floor, grinding and writhing on each other while all of us new futas stood around an empty punch bowl stroking our new futa-dicks.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!” the watching girls screamed, their faces wild with lust for our new girl-dicks.

Their adoration washed over me. The party had just started, the entire student body who came to the game following the Venus Squad to here to celebrate the volleyball team's crushing victory. My body trembled with the lust buffeting me from every direction, the passion bleeding off the watching women.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

My pussy clenched, leaking juices down my thighs, as I fisted my new clit-dick. It felt so amazing to touch. My hand pumped up and down it, my fingers wrapped about my thick girth. It was such a new gesture, but one I loved. My fore arm burned, my muscles not used to this motion. I stroked through the ache, electricity jetting down to my pussy every time my hand stroked up to the tip of my girl-dick.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

My precum lubed my stroking hand. So much leaked out of the spongy, pink tip of my dick. My round breast jiggled before me as I trembled. Keesha and Yijun stood on either side of me, trembling with the same passion I felt.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

A hand grabbed my ass, pinching my flesh. I groaned, my rump clenching as I fisted my dick faster and faster. I loved the attention. The girl then groped my butt-cheeks, gripping my curvy flesh. Her fingers dipped into the crack of my ass.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

“I know you like some anal play,” a familiar voice said. I couldn't quite place who it was. It sent a wild thrill through me not knowing who probed my butt-crack for my asshole. It was so naughty feeling her exploring touch. Her fingers found it.

“Yes!” I whimpered as she circled my sphincter.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

The girl's finger probed into my asshole. My eyes widened in delight. I squirmed and shuddered as she pushed deeper and deeper into my velvety bowels. My anal sheath clenched down on her digit. I whimpered, my girl-dick throbbing in my hand. More pussy juices flooded down my thighs.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

“We are,” Keesha groaned beside me, her ebony breasts jiggling as she fisted that big, Black dick. “Aren't we, Reba?”

“Uh-huh!” I answered, my voice so tight with my rising pleasure. In the depths of my pussy, the pressure of my orgasm swelled, spurred on by the finger pumping in and out of my asshole.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

All eleven of us new futas moaned and groaned around the punch bowl, our dicks aimed at the large, plastic container sitting on the pedestal. More and more precum leaked from the tip of my shaft, some dripping into the bowl, clear lines of glistening passion running down to the bottom, forming a small puddle with the other futa's swelling lust.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

“Do it,” the girl fingering my asshole groaned, her other hand kneading my asshole. “I want to taste your cum!”

“Yes,” I whimpered, wiggling my hips, her finger feeling so naughty inside of my bowels. The burning delight melted into my pussy, joining the pleasure zapping down my cock. They swirled together, boiling around my ovaries full of my futa-cum.

“Oh, yes, yes, Reba!” whimpered Keesha. “Let's flood the bowl!”

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

Yijun gasped. The petite, Chinese futa gasped out in rapture. Her clit-dick erupted. Pearly cum splattered the side of the bowl. She spasmed beside me, her small breasts jiggling as her round face scrunched up in pleasure. More and more of girl-jizz splattered the bowl, so much cum running down to the puddle of precum, swirling through the clear liquid.

“Aphrodite!” a brunette gasped, her clit-dick erupting, adding her own spunk to Yijun's.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

“Oh, yes,” the girl fingering my asshole groaned. “This is so hot! Do it, Reba! Add your cum!”

“I will!” I groaned, my toes curling in my socks and shoes, the only thing I wore. “Keesha, let's cum together!”

“Right!” she groaned, stroking her dick as fast as I did. “I'm almost there. Aphrodite!”

“Sweet Goddess!” I gasped.

Our two dicks erupted. Our pearly cum almost splashed in the same spot on the side of the bowl. Our pearly jism mixed together as it ran down to the rising collection of girl-jizz. My dick spurted over and over, every blast of cum shooting lightning through my body, striking my brain with ecstatic delight.

Pussy juices gushed out of my spasming cunt. The cream flooded down my thighs as I whimpered and groaned. Stars danced before my eyes as my futa-cock spurted over and over. The level of spunk rose in the bowl as Keesha and I added our cream to the mix.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

All the new futas were coming now as I fisted my spurting dick. I threw back my head, my black hair sweeping off my shoulders. My asshole writhed about the probing finger. I shuddered, my body bucking as the final blast of futa-jizz landed in the bowl, mixing with the ten other cream. It swirled around, a pearly delight.

“CUM! CUM! CUM!”

“It's ready!” Keesha shouted, thrusting her arms up in the air. “Enjoy!”

“Yes!” the girl fingering my asshole said. She ripped her finger out of my asshole, pushing past me.

“Anima!” I said in delight, recognizing the pink-haired girl who was in my biology class and whom I'd spread school spirit to earlier today. “You naughty slut, I loved your finger up my asshole!”

She grinned at me around her finger, sucking the flavor of my ass off her digit. She grabbed a small, clear plastic cup and scooped up some of the jizz. Her finger popped out of her mouth, she brought the cup to her lips, and drank the combined spunk.

My dick twitched so hard.

Other girls grabbed cups, enjoying the futa-punch we'd whipped up for them. I shuddered, Keesha pulling me back to let them get in. Girls were lifting cum-filled treats to their lips, guzzling down our cum and shuddering in delight.

“This is so hot,” Keesha moaned, her hand grabbing my futa-dick. “Mmm, the drink's ready, let's dance!”

“Yes!” I gasped, letting her drag me along by my throbbing girl-dick. My shaft throbbed in her grip. She rubbed the palm of her hand against the tip, sending delight shuddering through me.

We reached the cleared out dance floor. I threw a look over my shoulder at the girls dipping the cups into our cum and drinking the naughty punch. Anima grabbed an Asian girl with dusky-brown skin. The pair shared a jizz-filled kiss, snowballing the cream back and forth as they pressed their bodies tight. Another girl ripped up her top and dumped her drink across her round tits. The pearly spunk dribbled across her tits. A Black girl leaned over and licked up the jizz, savoring it.

We inspired such feminine passion.

“A lesbian orgy is so breaking out,” Keesha said, pulling me tight against her as the music thudded around us.

“Yep,” I grinned, our futa-dicks pressed tight between our bellies, throbbing against each other. Her hands grabbed my ass, squeezing my rump while my arms went around her neck. Our nipples kissed, tingles shooting down to my juicy pussy. “Futas throw the wildest party.”

Then I grinned in realization.

“What?” my girlfriend asked as our bodies swayed to the music.

“It's my first college party!”

Keesha's eyes widened. We were both freshman. “Holy shit, you're right. Ooh, and it's a wild one. My mom told me not to party at college, but...”

“But you're just a naughty futa-slut now that wants to cut loose, don't you?” I asked, my dick twitching between us, loving the feel of her skin and her hot shaft. Precum leaked against my belly, flowing from both our dicks.

“Hell, yeah!”

She kissed me. Hard. I shuddered at the fierce passion of my girlfriend's lips. They nibbled and worked on me, making me tremble and groan. I shuddered against her, my hips swaying from side-to-side as our tongues wrestled. Her fingers dug into my rump, pulling us so tight as I clung to her. Our nipples rubbed past each other as we danced.

Such delight surged through me. I whimpered into her kiss, my tongue fluttering into her mouth. I groaned into her lips, my hips shifting, humping my futa-dick against her. The ache grew at the tip. I needed to be in my first pussy.

Her pussy.

Keesha deserved to be my first.

I slid my body down hers, craning my head and tilting it back to keep our lips locked together. My futa-dick slid down her belly and her pubic mound. Then it popped between her thighs. The tip rubbed on her shaved folds of her pussy. My Black girlfriend moaned in delight, breaking the kiss.

“Horny slut!” she grinned, eyes twinkling. “Do it! Fuck me right here!”

“Oh, yes!” someone watching us dance moaned in throaty excitement. “I love watching you two fuck! And now you're futas!”

My roommate, a busty blonde named Jenna, had her hand beneath her short skirt, fingering her snatch. I grinned at her as the tip of my dick nuzzled at my girlfriend's juicy pussy. I winked at Jenna and thrust.

“Aphrodite!” groaned Keesha.

“Oh, wow!” I gasped.

My clit-dick sank into the warm, welcoming depths of her pussy. I shuddered, pressing into her juicy folds, spearing into her hot depths. My eyes widened at the shock of being in juicy pussy, to feel that silky flesh wrapped about my dick. I groaned, a violent shudder racing through my body. Whimpers burst from my lips.

This was really happening. I really had my girl-dick buried into my girlfriend's cunt. I was really a futa, able to appreciate the delight of having a cock buried into a woman's pussy. Silky walls rippled about my shaft as she clenched and relaxed. Her hips moved, stirring her snatch around my shaft, her own futa-delight throbbing against my belly.

“Oh, my fucking yes!” I gasped, my hips moving with her, not fucking my cock in and out of her, just enjoying her cunt moving around my dick. “I'm in you!”

“Yeah, you are,” Keesha moaned, her fingers digging so deep into my butt-cheeks, pulling me tight against her. “This is the best! The fucking best!”

“Oh, yes!” Jenna moaned, her big tits jiggling in her tight, red top. “I'll be sharing my dorm room with two sexy futas! I'm going to get fucked all the time!”

“You bet your ass you are!” Keesha moaned, her cunt clenching down so hard on my girl-dick.

Other girls watched us dance, moving around us, grinding on their partners. As the pleasure shot through me, racing down my girl-dick buried in the greatest place in the world—hot pussy!—I witnessed two girls clearly humping against the other's thigh, their juices leaving their legs glistening. Another girl, a cute redhead, hugged her partner from behind and fingered her cunt hard.

“Oh, my god, that cunt Treasure is on her knees licking a girl's pussy!” gasped Keesha.

“Where?” I asked, my head shooting around then spotting the bleached-blonde locks of that utter bitch swaying down her back as she feasted on Olivia's pussy, the volleyball team's star player. She had her booty shorts bunched around her toned thighs. “Ooh, she's congratulating the team captain! Treasure got a great taste of my pussy today!”

“Hot!” Keesha moaned, her cunt clenching down on my dick. “You do have a delicious tasting cunt.”

“Uh-huh!” Jenna moaned. “Now fuck her, Reba! Fuck the shit out of your girlfriend!”

I liked that idea.

I pumped my hips, thrusting my girl-dick in and out of Keesha's pussy as we danced around the grinding and moaning girls. The sounds of panting passion joined the thudding beat of the trance music, enhancing it. I shuddered, slamming into her so hard, making her gasp and groan, her fingers clenching into my butt-cheeks.

Her hips moved, too, swirling my dick around in her pussy. The pleasure shot down my shaft. My pussy grew hotter and hotter, more of my cream dribbling down my thighs while girls watched, some sipping cum out of their glasses, leaving behind naughty, milky mustaches on their lips.

Lust surged through me. I breathed in, smelling perfumes and hot pussy. Girls moaned and shuddered. Olivia's breasts bounced in her hot pink sports bra as she ground her cunt so hard on Treasure's mouth. Anima had found a partner, the pair grinding their pussies together as they danced, Anima's round breasts bared, bouncing before her as she shuddered in delight.

“Finger my cunt!” someone moaned nearby. “Oh, finger my cunt, Marlene!”

“This is so hot, Elle!” another girl moaned. “Ooh, yes, I have to eat that snatch!”

“Do it, Yvette!”

“Can I eat your pussy!” a brunette with a pierced lip asked Jenna.

“Hell, yeah, Nicky!” my roommate moaned.

I shuddered as the brunette fell to her knees, thrusting up Jenna's skirt. My blonde roommate's shaved pussy appeared, her labia thick, thrusting from her plump vulva. Then she shuddered as Nicky buried her face between her twat, just devouring her.

My girlfriend shuddered, her futa-dick throbbing so hard against my naked belly. She clamped her cunt down on my thrusting cock, increasing the silky friction. Her hips swayed more, adding a naughty twist that made her twat feel amazing around my pumping shaft.

Pleasure billowed through me, my orgasm building so fast as girls descended into wild pleasure around me. Jenna's moans echoed as she shoved up her red top, her big tits bouncing out. She squeezed her pillowy mounds, watching me fuck my futa-girlfriend through lidded eyes.

“Oh, my Goddess!” Keesha moaned, her ebony face twisting with pleasure right before me.

“Uh-huh,” I groaned and buried my face into her neck.

I kissed and sucked at her flesh, loving the flavor of her salty skin, as my dick pumped away in her pussy. My cunt grew hotter and hotter. More juices flowed down my dick as her fingers crept into my butt-crack. I shuddered, driving my shaft faster and faster into her snatch as she neared my asshole.

“My anal slut!” she groaned as she found my sphincter.

I moaned into the nape of her neck as she jammed a finger from each hand into my asshole. The dual digits speared so deep into my bowels. I shuddered, pleasure surging through me. Velvety delight rippled out of my anal sheath, meeting the heat flowing down my cock, created by the silky friction of her pussy.

I whimpered, my eyes squeezing shut. My cunt tightened, my orgasm swelling in my depths. The ache at the tip of my dick demanded satisfaction. I thrust as hard as I could, burning into her depths. My entire body trembled, my nipples throbbing against hers.

“Cum in me!” she moaned, sensing my passion. “Do it, Reba!”

“Aphrodite!” I groaned and came for the third time with my girl-dick. And for the first time in hot pussy.

I buried to the hilt in her cunt. I groaned as my cum fired into her depths. I whimpered, the pleasure surging through my body. It struck me like lightning. I groaned, sucking in deep breaths, my heart racing in my chest. It beat so fast, making me sway and groan. I couldn't believe how amazing this delight was. How much it made me shudder.

My jizz spurted into her depths. Every blast of my cum sent electricity arcing through my body. I whimpered and groaned, sucking in such deep breaths as the pleasure raced through me. It was incredible. It left me trembling, quaking. My pussy convulsed, juices pouring down my thighs.

“Reba!” she moaned as I basted her pussy with my futa-cum. “Yes!”

Her dick twitched against my belly. Then her hot spunk fired between us. I shuddered as her jizz spurted up our bodies, splattering both our breasts. I savored the creamy, thick feel of her futa-cum coating the bottom of slopes of my tits and running down our bellies.

“Keesha!” I whimpered, my our bodies quaking and convulsing together.

“You're flooding me, Reba!” she whimpered. “You're firing your girl-cum so deep into my snatch!”

Girls cheered around us, celebrating our passion. Jenna gasped and groaned, grinding on Nicky's hungry mouth. My eyes fluttered, stars washing across my vision. My fingers gripped Keesha's ass so hard as I swayed, the pleasure boiling through my mind.

It was amazing. Just awesome. Her cock kept spurting against us, coating our bellies and tits in her futa-passion. Her pussy spasmed about my cock, milking out every drop of my cum. I groaned into her neck, dizzy from the lust surging through our bodies. I couldn't believe how wonderful it was. Just so amazing. The absolute best.

With a final gasp, I relaxed into her arms. I held her, panting and groaning. This was the absolute best thing in the world. Just utterly amazing. My eyes fluttered in as I sucked in such deep breaths. I groaned, my heart thudding away in my chest. I didn't want this to end. I wanted to just stay here, holding her body, letting this delight bleed out of me.

“So good!” moaned Keesha as the last blast of her cock spurted against me, her cum feeling so naughty on our skin, making our bodies so slippery. “That was the best. Now you get to lick me clean.”

I shuddered in her embrace. “Yes!”

“Lick her clean!” moaned Jenna. “Devour her creampie.”

“Ooh, yes!” Anima moaned, grinding on her partner nearby. She'd lost her skirt and so had her partner, the pair tribbing their pussies together. “Do it!”

I groaned as I pulled my futa-dick out of my girlfriend's quivering pussy. My cock bounced before me, the air kissing it with cool lips, juices dripping from my shaft. I fell to my knees, my jizz-smeared breasts bouncing before me. I ran my ivory hands up my girlfriend's ebony thighs, staring at the gaping-open, pink depths of her cunt swirling with my pearly jizz. It ran out of her.

I ducked my head beneath, opened my mouth, and groaned as it landed on my tongue. My own salty cum mixed with the tangy delight of Keesha's snatch. I groaned, the flavors melting in my mouth as I nuzzled against this familiar pussy. My tongue lapped through the folds I'd grown to know so well the last week that we'd been dating. I'd devoured her pussy so many times.

But this time she had a big, ebony dick thrusting from the folds and my futa-cum spilled out of her depths.

I grasped her dick, fisting it as my tongue buried to the hilt in her cunt. Her dick, slick with her futa-jizz, throbbed in my hand. I pumped my hand fast, working my palm over and over the spongy tip. She shuddered, her snatch clenching about my probing tongue.

“Reba!” she gasped, her ebony tits, coated in pearly spunk, jiggled before her.

“Oh, yum,” Georgia, the blonde cheerleader and girlfriend of Portia, appeared. She ducked her head in, nuzzling at my girlfriend's tits.

I shuddered, loving the hot sight of the futa-cheerleader, still in her uniform, lapping spunk off my girlfriend's ebony tits. My own tongue fluttered through Keesha's depths as I watched Georgia lick and lap up the jizz, bathing Keesha's ebony tit.

“I knew you'd be a hot-ass slut,” a voice purred behind me.

Raven. The futa who choose me this morning. I pictured the redhead staring down at me, her futa-dick thrusting thick and hard through her pleated skirt, her green eyes smoldering with her hunger. I groaned as she smacked her girl-cock into my rump.

“Yes, you are such a naughty slut,” she grinned.

“Fuck her ass!” gasped Keesha as I swirled my tongue through her cunt. “My girlfriend's such an anal slut!”

“So I hear,” Raven purred, the tip of her girl-dick probing between my butt-cheeks. “The Venus Squad will fuck your ass!”

“The Venus Squad will make you cum!” I moaned into Keesha's cunt, loving their cheers.

“So hard, futa-slut!” Raven moaned and thrust her girl-dick into my asshole.

I groaned, thrusting my tongue as deep into Keesha's cunt as I could while Raven's girl-dick invaded my bowels. I shuddered, her shaft sliding into my asshole, stretching out my anal sheath. My eyes squeezed shut as my body shuddered in pleasure, my futa-dick throbbing so hard before me.

The futa-cheerleader pounded my asshole without mercy. She reamed her girl-dick over and over into my bowels, making me groan and quiver. I fisted Keesha's shaft hard and fast, my tongue swirling through her depths as the pleasure burned in my asshole. An inferno sparked by Raven's fast-plunging shaft.

“Yes, yes, yes!” Jenna moaned in the background. “That's it, lick up all my cream, Nicky!”

“I love this party!” Anima moaned.

“Eat my cunt, Treasure! Don't you dare stop!” Olivia moaned. “Not until I cream that pretty mouth! Then you got to lick the rest of the team. You're our towel girl slut now!”

I shuddered, the lust burning through the air. My hips wiggled, my futa-dick, aching and throbbing, twitching every time Raven buried into my bowels. I lapped up my own cum pouring out of Keesha's tangy cunt, staring up at her as Georgia kept bathing my girlfriend's tits with her tongue.

Keesha trembled, her head lolling as my tongue assaulted her cunt. I lapped out more and more of my salty cum flavored with her tang. I shuddered, pussy cream running out of my pussy as such excitement shuddered through me.

I was a futa. So was Keesha. And we were getting wild with the Venus Squad.

My girlfriend's dick throbbed in my hand. My tongue delved into her tangy depths, searching for more of my futa-cum. I wiggled, straining to reach as far as I could. I didn't taste any. I shuddered, bowels clenching on Raven's girl-dick, and realized I'd licked Keesha clean.

No more yummy futa-jizz lurked in her depths.

But her cock...

“Reba!” Keesha moaned as my tongue slid up her shaft. “Ooh, yes, just suck on my girl-dick. I'm going to pump your mouth full of my spunk!”

“The little slut can't get enough of futa-jizz!” groaned Raven, thrusting so hard, her pleated skirts caressing my butt-cheeks.

“I can't!” I moaned as I reached the pinnacle of my girlfriend's dick. I swirled my tongue around her crown, loving how her dick throbbed and twitched. My girlfriend shuddered, sucking in such deep breaths.

I engulfed her thick, dark tip.

“Reba!”

I grabbed her girl-dick with both hands, pumping up and down the shaft as I bobbed my head. I loved it, taking a futa-cock in two holes. My pussy clenched in envy of my asshole as Raven reamed me so hard, burning delight flooding heat through my body. I clenched my bowels, increasing the friction, the pleasure.

“Fuck!” Raven groaned, her voice so tight as she pounded me. “I'm going to jizz in your asshole, slut!”

“Do it!” Georgia moaned, lifting her face from Keesha's cunt. She'd licked her all clean. “And who wants to feel my dick in her?”

“I do!” Anima screamed and threw herself at the blonde futa-cheerleader, practically impaling her cunt down Georgia's shaft.

I moaned about my girlfriend's dick, loving the delight on Georgia's face as she rammed into the pink-haired girl's snatch. Other futas were fucking around us now. I spotted Marybeth and Apolonia, a cute redhead with pigtails and a Hispanic hottie, double-fucking Nicky, the brunette writhing in passion as the two futas thrust into her cunt in rhythm with each other.

My futa-dick throbbed. I sucked even harder on my girlfriend's dick.

Raven suddenly moaned behind me. Her futa-dick spurted in my asshole. Hot cum splashed against the walls of my anal sheath. She drenched my bowels in her passion, groaning and gasping out her delight.

I shuddered, my pleasure rising in me, my futa-dick twitching and throbbing. I sucked with all my might on Keesha's cock as my own shaft erupted. My cum fired between her thighs, splashing on the floor while my asshole milked Raven's dick.

“Reba!” Keesha groaned, her round, ebony tits heaving. “Yes, yes, yes!”

Her futa-cum erupted. It splashed into my mouth, this yummy, delicious treat spraying the back of my throat. I gulped down the hot cream. It flooded down my throat and warmed my belly. I trembled, my orgasm surging harder through me, my pussy spasming so hard while my dick kept erupting.

“Drink it all down!” groaned my girlfriend. “Just guzzle it! You love it!”

“She'll be your cum-slut!” Raven groaned, her dick spurting a final time into my bowels. She shuddered, then ripped her cock out of my asshole. “Hey, Marlene, come suck my dick clean!”

“Yes!” the nerdy girl moaned, pushing up her glasses.

I shuddered, my eyes bursting with stars. I gazed up my lover's body, fireworks detonating around her beaming face, her eyes glassy with pleasure. Her tits heaved as she fired a final blast of cum into my mouth. I savored it, swirling it around on my tongue before I swallowed it.

I popped my mouth off her dick. “I want to dance some more!”

“Sure,” she said.

I rose, causing my dick, still hard, to smack into hers. Tingles raced up my shaft to my juicy pussy. “Jenna, want to dance with us?”

“Yes!” my busty roommate moaned. Her tits heaved as she headed over us, passing Raven getting her dick sucked clean by Marlene.

I pressed her between us, letting Keesha enjoy the feel of those big tits. Jenna shuddered as I pressed my dick into her soft rump. She threw a look over her shoulder at me, her blue eyes twinkling in delight. “You gonna fuck my asshole while Keesha takes my cunt?”

“Nope,” I purred. “We're going to dance! It's something we learned from the Venus Squad.” I shivered, remembering Marybeth and Apolonia practicing their “dancing” with Marybeth's hot step-mom a week ago. “You're going to love it.”

“If the Venus Squad does it, I bet I will!” she moaned. Then her eyes widened and her body shook. “Oh, Keesha, fuck my pussy with that big, Black dick!”

“I will so long as you smother my face with your big, White titties!”

I smiled, hearing my girlfriend nuzzle into those pillowy mounds, sounding like a motorboat. My futa-dick throbbed while cum leaked out of my asshole. I brought my dick down between Jenna's thighs, pressing into her already-stuffed cunt.

She moaned and gasped in realization of what we were doing. I pushed the tip of my dick against her pussy lips, feeling her stretch and stretched. My nipples throbbed against her back as she squirmed, her juices coating the crown of my girl-dick.

“No fucking way!” she whimpered as the tip popped into her cunt. “There is no fucking way that you can fit that girl-dick in there, too!”

“Oh, yes!” I groaned, pressing forward. My asshole clenched beneath the strain of worming my girl-dick into her tight, cock-stuffed cunt. Cum flowed out of my sphincter, dribbling through my crack to my juicy pussy. “I'm doing it!”

“You are!” Keesha moaned. “Oh, fuck, Reba, you're sliding into her with me!”

“Holy fucking shit, you are doing it!” gasped Jenna. Her head threw back, her blonde hair caressing my face. “No fucking way! I have two girl-dicks in me!”

“Enjoy, whore,” Raven panted nearby while Marlene noisily sucked her dick clean of my asshole.

“I will!” gasped Jenna, her cunt clenching down on my dick, pressing me so tight against Keesha's futa-cock. “Two cocks! I'll enjoy this!”

“So will we!” I shuddered, the silky friction rippling around my dick.

It felt so amazing to be pressed against my girlfriend's shaft inside a girl's twat. Our two cocks ached and throbbed in the hot depths of Jenna's cunt. I shuddered and swayed as I bottomed out in her. I almost didn't want to move. I just wanted to savor this amazing moment, sharing a pussy with the futa I loved.

But Keesha had other ideas.

Her dick slid back, caressing my shaft. Then she slammed into my depths. I whimpered in utter delight as her shaft pumped in and out of Jemma's cunt, caressing my dick. Pleasure surged down my cock as our tips kissed and caressed each other.

“Aphrodite!” I groaned, my own hips moving as Jemma squirmed between us, her supple back massaging my nipples. “Thank you!”

“Uh-huh!” groaned Keesha.

“Fuck me!” Jemma howled. “Pound me! Ram those huge girl-dicks in and out of my cunt!”

We did. Hard.

My crotch smacked over and over into Jemma's plump ass. My shaft pistoned in and out of her cunt. I didn't have the same rhythm with Keesha. Our dicks worked in and at different speeds. I didn't care. It felt incredible. Our shafts rubbed past each other. My eyes rolled back into my head. I whimpered and groaned, my dick throbbing in her tight depths.

Pleasure surged through me. Incredible rapture bathed my mind. I moaned, holding them both tight as my dick pumped past Keesha's dick, that silky snatch squeezing us so tight. Jemma whimpered, swaying between us, stirring her cunt around our cocks.

“Holy shit! I love this university!” howled Jemma. “Shit, this is incredible. The best! The fucking best!”

Her pussy spasmed about our dicks. Her writhing flesh welcomed our plunging girl-cocks. I gasped and shuddered, my own snatch clenching at the delight surging around our futa-shafts. Silky heaven massaged us, squeezing our dicks so tight together, sucking at our shafts.

I groaned, more cum leaking out of my asshole. I slammed so hard into Jemma's convulsing depths, plunging in and out of her with Keesha. Our dicks slipped past each other, trapped in that hot embrace.

“Keesha!” I groaned, my orgasm building so fast in my depths.

“Uh-huh!” she panted, her hips thrusting so hard. “I feel it, too! Let's cum in her!”

“Yes, yes, yes, cum in me!” howled the slut shuddering between us. “Fill me to the hilt with your girl-spunk. I need it!”

“You'll get it!” Keesha groaned. “Oh, yes, you'll get every fucking drop of futa-cum we have.”

“Aphrodite, yes!” I moaned, my futa-dick throbbing against Keesha's and the massaging walls of Jemma's cunt.

I rammed my girl-dick into her depths. My tip drank in the sensations. Pleasure zapped down my shaft to my pussy. To my ovaries. They clenched. My pussy tightened. I squeezed more cum out of my bowels. I hovered on the cusp of erupting.

Keesha came first. Her dick throbbed against mine. Her hot cum spurted into the slut's cunt, swirling about both our dicks. Bathed in pussy juices and my girlfriend's spunk, I let out a groan. My pussy convulsed.

My girl-cum fired from my dick.

Rapture exploded through my body. My spunk pumped into Jemma's double-stuffed depths, mixing with Keesha's. I shuddered against her as the pleasure raged through my body. Ecstasy drowned my mind. I whimpered and groaned, squeezing my eyes shut as my mind melted.

My dick kept firing. Kept unloading my hot cum. I gasped and groaned, swaying against her as her pussy milked both our cocks dry. She wrung out our spunk with her spasming flesh, screaming out her rapture.

“We're sharing her pussy, Keesha!” I gasped, pussy juices and Raven's cum flooding down my thighs.

“We are!” whimpered my friend. “Oh, Reba, I love you!”

Another quiver ran through my body. I whimpered and groaned as my final blast of cum fired out of me. Dizzy exhilaration shuddered through me. My hands reached past Jemma to grasp my girlfriend's body.

“I love you, Keesha!” I howled, our cocks throbbing together, surrounded by our jizz and Jemma's spasming flesh. “I'm so glad we're their biggest fans!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned, her face appearing over the slut's shoulders.

I kissed my girlfriend hard. Our tongues danced as we held the slut. We swayed together, our tongues dancing, sharing this wonderful moment. I was so glad I attended Aphrodite U and that my love for the Venus Squad not only let me become a futa, but let me meet Keesha.

I knew we would have so much fun together. We were the futa-fans of the Venus Squad and lovers. It was incredible. I would forever treasure my days in college and the joys I'd discovered with Keesha.

Thank you, Aphrodite.

The END
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Sneak Preview of “Spreading Futa School Spirit”

“Strip,” Raven said. “If you want to be a futa, you have to spend the entire day, go to all your classes, naked.” Her smile grew wider and wider. “Naked and dripping with futa-cum. We want you sharing our treat with everyone that wants it. We want you getting them excited for the game. And for our party we're throwing afterward.”

“Party,” I moaned.

She winked at me. “I think you know how one of our parties will go.”

“An orgy.” A hot shudder ran through my body. My hips swayed from side-to-side. My pussy was so juicy, soaking my thong. It reached its limit.

“That's right. Our cocks fucking every woman we can, pumping our cum into mouths and pussies and assholes.” Raven gave a wicked giggle. “Marybeth claims you're an anal slut.”

My sphincter clenched; my cheeks burning. So many girls watched us, hearing this. “I... enjoy my asshole being played with.”

“So, what do you say?” Raven asked, her futa-dick sprouting. Her skirts rustled then the fleshy shaft pressed through her pleated skirts. A wave of moans echoed from the watching girls. My heart fluttered. I swayed, staring at her cock with such hungry eyes, a spongy crown forming, a slit appearing, beading with precum. Her dick twitched and throbbed before her. “Do you want to spread school spirit for the Venus Squad?”

I slipped my purse and bookbag off my shoulder and setting them on the ground. I attacked the buttons of my blouse. I worked the thick, pink buttons through the holes, my pink blouse opening, revealing my light-blue bra beneath.

Raven's eyes smoldered, almost glowing with an inner, green light.

The girls watching all whispered, their glassy eyes staring at me as I reached behind me and unhooked my bra. I let out a moan as I bared my tits before them. I couldn't believe this was happening. Could I really go to my classes naked with futa-cum dripping out of me?

It scared me and excited me. The heat of lust and the chill of fear twisted and swirled through my stomach, battling each other. I trembled worse and worse, my skin prickling with goosebumps. I wanted to please the futa-squad. I wanted to worship them with my body. And if they needed me to go around naked, even if all these people would see me dripping with their spunk, I would do it.

I was their biggest fan. I loved the Venus Squad. I would do anything for them.

“Look at those round tits Reba's got,” Raven said, looking over her shoulder at Jemma groping her big breasts and a brunette girl shuddering beside her. “Any one here ever played with them?”

“I have,” Jemma said, her fingers pinching her nipples through her thin sweater.

“Roommate?” Raven asked.

Jemma nodded.

“How many times did you cum watching her and her girlfriend sixty-nine this morning.”

“Three,” Jemma groaned, her cheeks crimson.

“Mmm, good. Now enjoy the show.”

I shuddered as I worked my skirt down my hips. My breasts swayed before me, my black hair spilling off my shoulders and dangling past my face as I bent over. My curls kissed my cheeks as I stepped out of my bottom, leaving me only in my shoes, socks, and my blue thong.

My soaked thong.

I felt all those eyes on me, all those girls licking their lips. Others were groping themselves, staring at us, eager to watch a futa fuck me hard. I would get the treat of fucking another dickgirl. Marybeth had used me so hard a few days ago.

And now...

Now I would become a futa.

I shoved down my thong, exposing my shaved bush. I didn't used to be shaved, but Keesha loved me that way. I bent over, so aware that the girls standing beside me could see my juicy snatch between my thighs. I wiggled my ass at them, giving them a show as I stepped out of my blue thong, the fabric dripping with my juices.

I couldn't resist bringing my panties to my nose. I inhaled my tart musk. I loved sniffing my panties, or another girl's, while having sex. It was so hot. I savored the aroma of pussy. It was such a wonderful treat. I had never knew how amazing it was until I came to this school and the futas flipped my sexuality from straight to hard-core lesbian.

If you want to read more about the futa cheerleaders, click here for Spreading Futa School Spirit (Aphrodite U's Futa Fans 2)!
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