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Naughty Excerpt from “Aphrodite's Futa Dream”

“Dora?” she frowned. “What are you pressing against me. It feels almost like Polykarpos when he kisses me. His... his engorged member. His cock.” 

Cock...

Flashes of my thoughts before I feel asleep, thoughts that came wholly from my divine half, struck through me. I lifted up from my step-sister, my small, naked breasts quivering. I looked down my dusky-olive flesh, my stomach flat, to the thick bush of curly, black hair. And there, thrusting forward, was a cock. 

A cock thrusting from a girl's body. 

“Hermaphrodite?” I said in awe, feeling the ache at the tip of my... clit-dick. It twitched and throbbed before me. The tip was swollen. It was as big as Ares's cock. No, bigger. It was the size of Hermes's cock. The biggest cock I—Aphrodite—ever experienced. 

“How do you have that, Dora?” squeaked Dosi. Her hand shot out, grasping my engorged clit, my girl-cock. She stroked up and down it, sending pleasure fluttering through my body. My pussy clenched. 

I still had a pussy.

I had both. Male and female. Hermes and Aphrodite.

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Aphrodite's Futa Dream

“You will uncover more than the past, Samantha,” Atropos's word whispered through my mind as I clenched my prize. I went through so much to find this scroll.

Aphrodite's life... The Goddess who made me into a futanari. I wanted to know her origins. I searched through my university's library, found every scrap of information I could, and journeyed out to Delphi, what the ancients called Pytho, to uncover the truth. I burned to know how her Sisterhood came to be.

Trembling, I unrolled the vellum scroll and read the silvery script.

*   *   *

In the ancient past...

Passion echoed through my chambers in within my secret temple on Lesbos Isle. Pleasure surged through my divine body as my two lovers writhed against me. I savored their press of their feminine bodies. Here, upon this island, I had created a place where women, even goddesses like myself and the other two in my bed, could escape from the lust of men. 

Here, women could love women. 

It was my greatest desire. Though I was the Goddess of Love and Beauty, I wasn't free to spread that love how I chose. I was an instrument of the King of the Gods, of mighty Zeus as he ruled atop Mount Olympus. Often, I did nothing more than make girls into whores for him to fuck in his many guises. I caused love to blossom in beautiful human maidens so he could deflower them behind the back of his wife, Hera. 

I hated it.

But here, in this special island in the Mediterranean, I could be myself. 

“Selene, Persephone, yes, yes, yes!” I moaned as the two goddesses sucked and nibbled on my breasts. The summer's evening sun shone through the silk curtains, splashing rippling light across our pale bodies as the wind swept in from the ocean. “You're going to make me cum.” 

Selene's silver-bright eyes flicked up from gazing at my breast. Delight spilled across her girlish face. The Goddess of the Moon and the Hunt sucked harder on my right breast while her dainty fingers circled my clit. Her budding breasts pressed into my side, nipples caressing me as she squirmed. 

Blonde Persephone lay on my other side, grinding her wet pussy on my thigh as she feasted on my left nipple. Her ruby lips sealed tight over her it while her green eyes fluttered. Lesbian pleasure, named in honor of my island, surged down my body to my pussy. My cunt clenched down on Persephone's fingers. She plunged them in and out of me. 

“Ooh, you two are making me feel so delicious and wanton,” I groaned, squirming on the silken sheets. The air was filled with the hot scent of our pussies, my honey-sweet scent, Selene's fresh musk, and the wanton aroma of pomegranates pouring out of Persephone.  

If she never ate that naughty fruit...

Persephone's lips popped off my nipple, leaving it aching and throbbing. She worked her fingers faster in and out of my cunt. “Let me hear that passion, Aphrodite. Sing it out for us.” 

“I will,” I purred, my eyes fluttering. “Just keep working those fingers in and out of my cunt. And... Yes, yes, right there!” 

She found the special spot that dwelled in every woman. That place of passion. She massaged it while Selene's fingers kept dancing over my clit. My little bud drank in the friction, shooting it down into my cunt. My snatch tightened on Persephone's fingers, increasing the friction. 

The pleasure.

My orgasm swelled so fast inside of me. My pleasure always came fast. Rapture and ecstasy pumped through my veins. I let out a wanton groan as Selene sucked with such passion on my nipple, her cheeks hollowing.

“My loves, yes!” I moaned. “Just a little more.”

“Yes, yes, you heard her, Selene,” Persephone whispered. “Let's make the wanton goddess cum.” 

“I love cumming!” I moaned.

“I know, Aphrodite,” Persephone purred. She lowered her head, a cascade of her blonde hair spilling over my bountiful breast before she engulfed my pink nipple again. I had both goddess sucking and loving my nipples, making me ache and throb. 

It all swirled through me. My back arched. My arms shot over my bed. I gasped out in sapphic delight. My pussy convulsed as my lesbian orgasm burst inside of me. That wonderful delight that only a woman's touch could bring about surged through me. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” I cried as the waves of ecstasy washed into my mind.

My goddess-lovers sucked so hard on my nipples. My fat nubs throbbed in their mouths while I bucked and shuddered on the bed. My moans sang out through my room, mixing with the gentle breeze swirling around us. My pussy convulsed hard about Persephone's fingers. My juices gushed out, filling the air with my honey-sweet scent. 

Stars burst in celebration about me. I groaned and whimpered. My hips wiggled, rubbing my ass into the sheets. They kept teasing me, touching me. Selene's fingers massaged my bud, keeping the rapture alive inside of me. 

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped as the pleasure peaked in me. “Oh, my sweet goddesses. I have to lick you. Love you!”

“Which one?” Selene asked, a look of greed flashing across the girlish goddess's face. 

“You can go first,” Persephone said, stretching her arms above her head. Her breasts stretched taught, her dark-red nipples thrusting atop her ivory mounds. “I can wait.”

Selene's eyes narrowed. 

“I will love you both at the same time,” I purred, my body buzzing on euphoria. “I'll eat both of your sweet peaches. Just lie atop each other and rub your clits together. Tribadism is a naughty thing, isn't it?” 

“Mmm, it is,” Persephone said. “Come, Selene, slide that cute form atop mine and let's let sweet Aphrodite make love to our nethers.” 

Selene's moon-bright eyes almost flared with reflective passion. She was just such a sweet thing, like my servant, Eros. 

I rose into a kneeling position, my heavy breasts swaying before me. They nearly rivaled Hera's, but none had ever suckled milk from my breasts. I tweaked my nipple and shivered in delight as Selene draped her nubile, maiden form over the body of lush Persephone. 

Summer wouldn't last much longer. Soon, Persephone would sink back into the underworld to her husband, Hades, and the entire world would grieve. Winter would come to darken everything, and I would miss my lover.

If I could find a way to make her stay...

I groaned at the sight of Selene's virgin, hairless pussy nuzzling into Persephone's blonde bush. I licked my lips as the goddess tribbed their clits together, both moaning in sapphic delight. My mouth salivated. I was eager to feast on the lesbian delight. 

I pressed my face into Persephone's blonde bush. I licked up through her folds, gathering the sweet flavor of pomegranate-infused pussy juices. My tongue dragged up, her silky pubic hairs kissing my cheeks. Then my tongue flicked over to the fresh taste of Selene's innocence. No man had ever touched her, not even Apollo, her opposite, whom many mortals believed was her brother. 

My tongue lapped through her tight slit, just parting her folds. I brushed her hymen, nuzzling at it. If I had a cock...

“Delicious,” I moaned. “My two goddess-loves mixed together.”

“Ooh, that feels wonderful, Aphrodite,” Selene moaned, her hips undulating, her pale, tight rump squeezing and flexing as she rubbed her clit into Persephone's. 

“Yes, yes, keep licking, dear Aphrodite,” groaned Persephone. “Show us all your Love.” 

My tongue fluttered up and down both their slits. I caressed them, gathering up the mix of their juices. Fresh and fruity, the mix of pomegranates and silvery innocence. It was so amazing. Their hot flesh almost burned my tongue as I reveled in their passion.  

My hands gripped Selene's tight rump. I massaged it as I enjoyed their delight. I pressed my mouth tight, rubbing my face from hairless twat to furry muff. I reveled in both. I loved women in all their forms. 

If only I could be the Goddess of women. Of lesbians.  

I sucked and nibbled on Persephone's thick pussy lips. I fluttered my tongue up and down Selene's tight slit. I kissed both their pink clits as they ground them together. My chin and cheeks grew sticky with their passion. My nose filled with their heady perfume. 

“Yes, yes, yes, Aphrodite!” Selene groaned, her ass flexing beneath my fingers. 

“Ooh, just keep nibbling on my labia and... Aphrodite!” Persephone gasped.

My tongue delved into her married depths. I swirled through the Queen of the Underworld's juicy pussy, stroking her silky walls before my tongue flicked up, brushing both their clits, to caress Selene's tight maidenhead. 

“Mmm, Aphrodite, I love you!” Selene groaned. “You are so wonderful.” 

“Such a welcome delight!” groaned Persephone. “Mmm, don't stop. Keep making us feel good.” 

“Keep loving us, Aphrodite!” Selene groaned, her girlish voice rising in register.

“Always!” I groaned, my nipples throbbing as they rubbed into my sheets. Juices dripped from my pussy, hungry for more pleasure.

I ignored it, focusing on my goddess-lovers, devouring them. My tongue fluttered faster and faster. I could feel their pleasure quaking and shuddering. My body quivered. My hips wiggled from side to side, that itch growing in me. 

It compelled me to please them. To feast on them. Their juices mixed on my tongue. Their cream coated my mouth. My tongue swirled around their clits as they ground together. I felt their pleasure building in them. 

I nipped both their buds. 

“Aphrodite!” they cried out together.

Selene's pussy squirted her fresh juices. Her virginal passions bathed my face. I shuddered, letting them wash over me while Persephone's thicker cream poured into my mouth. I drank down her pomegranate-infused delight. I gulped it all down. I loved it. It tasted so good. 

As their pleasure bathed through me, a mini-orgasm triggered in my cunt. Though I didn't touch myself, I still shared their passion. Orgasmic bliss shot through me. It rippled into my mind and spilled through my thoughts. 

I shuddered as I listened to my lovers kiss. The two goddesses moaned their passion for each other as they writhed together. I smiled, nibbling on their pussy lips as the pleasure peaked in all three of us, my body buzzing in rapture. 

They broke apart, Selene beaming. A mysterious smile spread on Persephone's lips. “Mmm, Aphrodite, that was wonderful,” the Queen of the Underworld said. “As always.”  

I slid up between them. “Mmm, yes. Now, what shall we do next? How shall we please each other. A daisy chain?” 

“I fear I have to depart,” Persephone said. She licked at my lips, gathering up the juices adorning them. “I must see my mother.”

Demeter wasn't truly Persephone's mother—none of us had mothers or fathers. Instead, we were birthed out of mankind's fervent imaginations into whatever rolls they fashioned for us. “Must you go?” 

“She's jealous of my time during spring and summer,” Persephone said. “If it wasn't for you, Aphrodite, well, I would just stay in Hades year round. My husband is far, far preferable company than Demeter.” 

I arched an eyebrow. “I do not know how you can stand to lie with him.” 

“His cock is delicious,” Persephone said. “Don't pretend you've never enjoyed one. I hear you and Ares...”

My cheeks burned. “Don't bring up his name here!” 

She arched an eyebrow. “Well, Aphrodite, my love, I must depart. You can still play with Selene. I don't get jealous.” 

Selene stiffened and hugged me tight.

Persephone sauntered to my curtains and stepped through them, leaving behind Lesbos to return to Mount Olympus to the north. Selene kept squirming beside me, exciting me. I turned to face her, grinning at my moon-goddess.

“Well, how shall we amuse ourselves?” I asked. “You have me all alone. Now you don't have pretending that you accept Persephone being in my bed.” 

She shifted.

“I love you, Selene,” I added. “You know that.” 

“I do.”

“But I am the Goddess of Love. I can't just limit myself to one woman.” 

“I know.” She sighed. “It's just...” She bit her lip. “I can't have Apollo because the mortals think we're siblings and want me to be a virgin, and I can't just have you.” 

“You have all of me,” I told her. “And so does Persephone. I'm like a river. My love flows over you both the same. Don't be mad.”

“I'm not.” She smiled as I nuzzled my nose against her and kissed her on the mouth. Her tongue fluttered out, tasting here and Persephone's cream.

It sent such a naughty thrill down to my pussy. “So,” I said when we broke our kiss, “shall we devour each other?”

“I can't,” she groaned, glancing at the sunlight dwindling through my silken curtains. The last rays shining on the world were about to go out. “It's a full moon tonight, Aphrodite. And it has almost risen. I have to go. The Pack hunts.” 

I rolled my eyes thinking about that collection of shapeshifters who worshiped Selene and Apollo. They split them up, Selene ruling over the predators who stalked the night, Apollo over those who prowled the day. “Fine. I have my duties to attend to, as well.”

“Love,” Selene sighed. She gave a squeal of delight. “You bring such happiness to people.”

“Or I satiate Zeus's appetites,” I muttered. 

Selene didn't hear me. She bounded from my bed, her lithe body flashing with moonlight, wrapping up in the tight, white leathers of a hunter, a bow at her back, bent into a crescent. Her black hair sparkled like all the stars were contained in it.

Then she was gone.

I was alone.

I sighed, lying on my bed. I could feel all the love and passion on my island. The women who came here all were celebrating their delight in each other. A dozen women were cumming, crying out their love for me as their female lovers fingered and licked them. 

“Mmm, you are just a sight to behold, Aphrodite.”

I stiffened at the masculine voice. My head shot around and I groaned as Ares stepped into my bower. His lean, muscular body moving with predatory grace. His torso, left bare, gleamed in the final flicker of the sun upon the world. He sauntered forward, his black leather pants creaking. His mane of dark hair spilled in curls about his shoulders. He had such a swagger, such a presence. 

I hated how my body reacted to him. He was the epitome of manly strength. A warrior. A wrestler. A lover. He was everything the mortals believed I should crave, that every woman should yearn for. I quivered, my pussy growing wetter and wetter. 

“I told you never to come here,” I hissed, rising, my naked breasts bouncing before me. “If you want to... receive my payments, come to my bedchamber at Mount Olympus.” 

“Where your jealous husband might catch us?” he asked. “Do you seek to expose our tryst, or do you just enjoy cuckolding him?” 

“I enjoy cuckolding him,” I said. “I despise him more than you, Ares, and I loathe you.”

“And yet your little whore-cunt drips at the sight of me.” He shoved a hand rough between my thighs, rubbing my hot flesh. 

I quivered and whimpered. I couldn't help myself. He just... exuded something that made women crave him. Unlike Zeus, he didn't need the Goddess of Love to open up a girl's heart to his affection. They flocked to him. Only the virgin goddesses—Hestia, Hecate, Athena, and Selene—could refuse him. Them and Hera. But none could tempt her into infidelity. 

“I do not know why you cavort with those goddesses,” he said. “Or why you bothered to make this little... sanctuary.” His fingers thrust into me, my liquid depths engulfing them. “It's not really sex unless a cock is involved.” 

“What do you know of our style of sex?” I asked, his words reverberating through me. 

“It's just play, what you and your lesbians do.” He said the word with such a sneer. “But I gave my word. I will not sully your little hiding place.  

“So long as you uphold your end of our bargain, slut.” 

“Then let's retire to my bedchamber and you may ravish me,” I said, hating how eager I was for his cock. I would gladly let Ares fuck me to keep Zeus from learning of the Isle of Lesbos. “But you will never touch me here.” 

He arched an eyebrow at me as he wiggled his fingers deep in my cunt. “But I'm touching you right now, Sweet Aphrodite.” 

I slapped him.

My hand cracked on this cheek. He didn't budge an inch. He just kept up that cocky grin. He ripped his fingers out of my pussy and held them up to his lips. The glistened with my juices. I could smell my honey musk on them. My heart thudded in my chest as he brought them to his mouth, sucked on them. He spun around, his broad back rippling as he marched to his curtain. 

I heeled him like a horny bitch, hating myself. I tried to pretend I was doing this to protect my lesbians and their sanctuary, but... There was a part of me that craved Ares. That manly perfection of him just... awakened something primal in me. 

He didn't deserve to have that power over women at all.

He slid through the curtains. It wasn't a true doorway. It could lead many places, moving through the aether at the will of a god. It was a point of manifestation. It allowed me to appear in the physical world on Lesbos without being summoned by a follower in a ritual. He became a shadow through the pink silk, fading as he traveled to my bower in my husband's home on Mount Olympus. 

I flexed my fingers and then followed him. I thrust aside the curtain and saw a near identical room, the bed mussed, silver moonlight streaming through the window. A perfect brilliance not found in the mortal world. Everything here held an idealized version of itself. The incense a little sweeter, the marble beneath my bare feet a little smoother. 

Ares reached my bed, his clothing vanished, his cock thrusting hard and rampant before him. He sat on my bed, spread his legs and grinned at me. He arched and eyebrow. Shivering, licking my tongue, I came to him, knelt before him.

Sucked his cock.

As I did, his words echoed through my mind... It's not really sex unless a cock is involved. 

He was so wrong, and yet... my lesbians fashioned Fake cocks of wood or stone to use on each other. It added... possibilities of delights that my sapphic followers could indulge in. My mind drifted as I worshiped Ares's cock with my mouth. 

*   *   *

Ares's cum dripped out of me as he vanished out of my bower. I shuddered, on the verge of calling for Eros—one of the lesser goddesses who served me, and whom the mortals often mistook for a male, much to her annoyance—when the curtains to my bedchamber flew open. My husband stumped in, a net made of golden wire in hand.

Though my husband had more muscles than Ares, they appeared grotesque on his misshapen form. The corded strength bulged his shoulders in obscene ways, bent and contorted his spine so he hunched over. His face looked half-melted by staring into the molten fires of his forge, his fingernails chipped and smeared with grease from tinkering with his clockwork mechanisms.

“You're too late,” I said, arching my back, my tits thrusting before me as I stretched.

A sneer crossed Hephaestus's face as he slung his net over his shoulder. “I have all eternity to catch your adultery, whore.”

“Don't remind me,” I said, shuddering. I hated Zeus for forcing me to marry the ugliest god on Mount Olympus. It was so wrong. When Hephaestus forged the King of the God's lightning bolt, Zeus's terrible weapon that let him rule the rest of us, the hatchback asked for me to be his payment. Zeus gave me away in marriage. I hoped Hephaestus didn't insist on his marital rights now. 

Not after I still burned from Ares's touch. I couldn't stomach another man on me.  

Instead, Hephaestus spat on my bower's floor

“You can leave,” I said to him, cold, glad he gave me an excuse to banish him.

His eyes burned on me. Despite how much he hated that I cuckolded him—how he burned to catch me with my lover, wrap us up in that net, and drag us before the other gods to prove my adulterous ways—he ached to fuck me. His cock tented his leather forge apron.  

“Now!” I hissed. “You have no right to soil my bower with such disgusting behavior.” 

“And you no right to soil my home, but you do, slut,” he growled and whirled around, the golden net swaying behind his back. He thrust himself through the curtains. Before they swayed shut, he looked back at me.

His eyes were molten. If I gave him a smile, a parting of my thighs, just a hint that I wanted his touch, he would be on me, slobbering over my tits, fucking his little cock into my pussy. I looked way from him and gazed out at the moonlight.

Selene's light. 

I hated how men made me into their whore. 

My door boomed shut.

I sighed, shaking my head. I moved to my washing bowl, forever filled with lavender water, the sweet scent filling my nose. I performed my abjurations, washing away Ares's seed. The entire time my pussy ached from the vigor of his thrusts. 

What would it be like to have a cock thrusting from my groin? To fuck a girl like Areas, and other men, fucked me? Would my lesbians enjoy that? Would Lesbos resound with passion if I became more than Aphrodite. But... Hermaphrodite? Some thought of Hermes, the messenger of the gods, as my counterpart. If we were to merge together, his cock on my body...

Hermaphrodite...

I returned to my bed, the sheets fresh and clean, they always were after I enjoyed a lover. I sank down on them, resting my head on my rose-scented pillows. I closed my eyes. I could feel all the prayers out there, men begging me to open the eyes of the girl they loved, or to part the thighs of the girl they wanted to fuck. They pleaded with me to send Eros to pierce a girl's heart with the arrow of love. Others were girls, begging for the strong man, a warrior or handsome landowner who ignited passion in their quivering loins, to fall in love with them. 

But sometimes... it was a girl begging me to awaken passion in another girl's heart. Someone I could guide to Lesbos.  

I felt one, young, just eighteen and budding into womanhood. She lay in bed beside her step-sister, the sweet girl with whom she loved with all her thudding heart. As I closed my eyes, her request summoned me. I was drawn to her dreams. 

I possessed her.

I loved possessing young women and helping them gain the object of their affection. For a while, they would be transformed into perfect beauty, nearly irresistible to the one they love. I used to do it for any girl, but now... Now I shared it only for those girls who truly craved the feminine. Who truly ached to do such naughty and wicked things with other women. 

Like Nymphodora who ached for step-sister.

I opened Nymphodora's eyes. Our minds merged together. I was her. She was me. I was the daughter of a shepherd and a wool spinner. I lived on a village near Athens, a peaceful place. I ached to love the girl sleeping beside me. My step-sister, Theodosia. 

I rolled onto my side, shifting, the aching passion itching my clit. It ached and throbbed beneath the rough, wool nightgown I wore. My small breasts pressed against the fabric, my little nipples throbbing. Silver moonlight spilled through the window, landing on Theodosia's dusky face, her black hair spread out over her pillow. 

She was enchanting. Eighteen, like myself, just budding into womanhood. She was promised to a coppersmith named Polykarpos. Soon, she would slip away from me, taking up a new life with her husband in the next village over. We would be torn apart. How often would we see each other? I wanted to tell her so many things. I wanted to tell her how much I love her. 

It made my clit throb so much. I had never felt it ache so much. It pressed against my nightgown, too, rubbing on the rough wool cloth. It made me shudder and lick my lips. This nightgown was too hot. I had to remove it.

So I did.

I whimpered as I drew it off, my hard nipples and engorged clit drinking in the friction. Everything felt so different about me. Transformed. I felt... touched by Aphrodite. I could feel her inside of me. She was me. 

I smiled as I threw my nightgown to the dirt floor of our bedroom. I shifted beside my sister, pressing against her side. I didn't know if this was a dream. Everything felt so real. I stroked Theodosia's smooth cheek, tracing my finger across her flesh. 

“Dosi,” I whispered. “Dosi, wake up.”

“Hmm...?” she murmured. “Dora...?” Her eyes blinked open, her lashes highlighted by the full moon spilling through the room. “What are you doing?” 

“I just...” For so long I felt so afraid of expressing how I felt. But... Aphrodite was with me. I could feel it. I was her, and she was me. We were together. We were love. “I just want to say I love you, Dosi.” 

“I love you, Dora,” she said, shifting as my clit pressed against her hip. The fabric of her roughspun nightgown tingled against my engorged bud. Pleasure shot down it into my pussy, making my virgin depths so juicy. 

“No, no, I mean, I love you,” I said. “Eros has pierced my heart for you.” 

“Dora!” gasped my sister. She sat up, her eyes trembling. “You can't mean that. We're girls.” 

“And?” I asked her. “Is there no affection in your heart for me? Please tell me this same passion burns in your nethers, that your loins quicken with such desire for me like mine does for you.” 

I pressed tighter against my step-sister, feeling so bold. I was Nymphodora and Aphrodite. I could love my sister if I had the courage to be true to my heart. I pressed my small breasts into her swelling bosom, my clit into her thigh. I brought my head to hers, nuzzling my nose against hers, forehead pressed to forehead. 

“Please, tell me you feel this, too,” I told her. “That you want me to kiss you. To love and worship you.” 

“Dora,” she groaned while my clit twitched. It was so hard and long. It throbbed against her.

“Dosi, I love you.” My lips moved closer to her. My hand stroked up her side to her large breast.

She let out a whimpering sound. Then our lips met. Hers were soft and wet and so warm. Such jubilation surged through me. Such triumph made my girl-dick ache and throb. I trembled as I pressed my mouth tight against hers. My lips nibbled on hers. I fluttered my tongue into her mouth, caressing her, making her shiver.

Her lips moved against mine. Her arm went around my waist. She groaned as we kissed like lovers. We shared our forbidden, feminine passion. We were... lesbians. I had never heard the word before. It came from that divine part of me. From Aphrodite.

I had a glimpse of paradise. An island where girls and women like me gathered. Lesbos. 

My heart beat with such delight. I kissed my sister. Though I'd never done this before, I knew how to move my mouth, my tongue. A thousand lifetimes of sexual experience filled me. My hand groped my sister's breast through her nightgown. My fingers moved with skill to brush her hard nipple. 

To make her squirm and grind her body against mine. My clit throbbed, its length rubbing on her body. Such hot pleasure shot down to my liquid pussy. My cunt dripped juices, soaking my bush as I moved atop my sister. My right hand found her left breast. I squeezed them both as we loved each other. 

“Dosi,” I moaned between kisses. “My sweet Dosi.”

“Dora!” Theodosia whimpered. “Oh, Dora!”

I pinched and rolled her nipples as I pressed atop her. I ground my clit into her crotch, pressing her nightgown against her pussy. I felt he heat bleeding through, her virgin passion quickened, awakened by my touch. She craved me. Wanted me. That was so special. I was going to make her quiver in delight. I was going to love her with all my might. 

I broke the kiss. “Mmm, Dosi, I'm going to teach you how to love a woman. How to be a lesbian.” 

Her eyes widened. “A lesbian? I've never heard of that word. It sounds so naughty.”

“Mmm, it does,” I said, my clit aching against her nightgown. I frowned as I ground against her. I had all of Aphrodite and never had my clit felt so... so big. So large. I squirmed, humping against my sister. 

“Dora?” she frowned. “What are you pressing against me. It feels almost like Polykarpos when he kisses me. His... his engorged member. His cock.” 

Cock...

Flashes of my thoughts before I feel asleep, thoughts that came wholly from my divine half, struck through me. I lifted up from my sister, my small, naked breasts quivering. I looked down my dusky-olive flesh, my stomach flat, to the thick bush of curly, black hair. And there, thrusting forward, was a cock. 

A cock thrusting from a girl's body. 

“Hermaphrodite?” I said in awe, feeling the ache at the tip of my... clit-dick. It twitched and throbbed before me. The tip was swollen. It was as big as Ares's cock. No, bigger. It was the size of Hermes's cock. The biggest cock I—Aphrodite—ever experienced. 

“How do you have that, Dora?” squeaked Dosi. Her hand shot out, grasping my engorged clit, my girl-cock. She stroked up and down it, sending pleasure fluttering through my body. My pussy clenched. 

I still had a pussy.

I had both. Male and female. Hermes and Aphrodite.

My step-sister's thumb rubbed across the tip, smearing precum across the crown of my new cock. My pussy clenched again, savoring the sensations shooting down my shaft. I whimpered, my hips shaking from side to side. 

“This is incredible,” I said. “I'm blessed. This is what I've always wanted.”

“To be a boy?” asked Theodosia.

“No, no, to be a girl with a dick,” I said in realization. I always was so envious of Zeus and Ares when they fucked all the girls whom I wanted to enjoy. But I didn't want to give up my sensuous figure, my lush breasts, my juicy pussy. 

Now I didn't have to. 

“I'm going to love you, Dosi,” I moaned and grabbed the hem of my sister's nightgown. “I'm going to worship your body and love you. Don't you want that?” 

“I... I...” Theodosia bit her lip. “I do, Dora. I do!”

I ripped up her nightgown, exposing her lithe legs. I raised it higher and higher and gasped as her pussy came into view. She was plucked bare, every hair gone from her tight slit, her juices almost glowing like pearls in the moonlight as they beaded on her plump vulva. She had denuded herself of pubic hair, increasing her chance of fertility in preparation for her upcoming marriage. 

Could my girl-seed quicken life in my sister's womb? 

My dick throbbed even harder. Would Hera give me that blessing?

I kept drawing up her nightgown. I shuddered, licking my lips as her stomach came into view. Then I uncovered her round breasts. They quivered as she trembled. Her nipples were fat nubs sticking up from small rings of dark-brown flesh. Her areolas were so cute.

She pulled her nightgown off the rest of the way as I leaned over. My new clit-dick pressed against her stomach, rubbing against her smooth flesh. She quivered beneath me, her belly massaging the sensitive tip. It felt so wonderful. Pleasure zapped down my shaft to my pussy as I squeezed my sister's naked breasts. 

I lowered my head and engulfed her right nipple. I sucked on her nub hard. My mouth engulfed her areola and everything. She gasped as I loved her. She quivered on the bed, her moans echoing through our bedroom.

“Dora!” she moaned as I nibbled on her nipple, showing her lesbian passion. “Oh, that's... that's...” 

“I know, Dosi,” I moaned between sucks. I squeezed her round breasts and switched nipples. 

I loved her. I swirled my tongue around her nubs. I caressed areolas between hot sucks. I loved the feel of her. She shuddered beneath me, humping up against me, rubbing her hairless pussy against my stomach, smearing her hot flesh against mine. 

That hot flesh in need of being loved. 

My hungers surged through me. I'd never eaten pussy before, but I had. I was a virgin and a goddess. I shuddered, squirming, moving down my sister's body. I kissed at her flesh, licking, caressing, moving lower and lower. 

“Dora!” she gasped. “What are you doing to me?” 

“Loving you, Dosi,” I moaned, my hands gripping her thighs while my lips kissed around her bellybutton.

I thrust my tongue into her bellybutton. She gasped, her stomach quivering as I swirled my tongue in circles. Her eyes widened. Her face lifted, black hair dancing about her features. Then her head crashed back into the down-stuffed pillow.

“Dora!” she gasped. “You're making me feel so... so... hot. Down there.” 

“Mmm, your pussy?” I asked, such a wanton lust swelling in my nethers, my cunt getting hot, my girl-cock... My girl-cock ached to know her flesh.  

“Yes, yes, yes!” she panted.

I moved lower, kissing across her belly to her pubic mound. A spicy musk filled my nose. My step-sister's passion beckoned. My mouth watered. Her flesh grew hotter and hotter. Then I reached the top of her slit. Her cream beaded her plump vulva. 

She gasped and groaned, squirming on the bed as my tongue fluttered through the folds of her pussy. I licked and lapped at her. I slid my tongue up and down her slit, caressing her, loving her. My tongue flicked up and down her snatch, caressing up to her clit. I sucked on it. Nibbled and loved it.

She whimpered, her face twisting with rapture. Her head tossed back and forth as she gasped and moaned. She humped her pussy against my face as she groaned and gasped. She smeared her bald twat across my lips, her thighs tightening on my face.

“Zeus's cock, Dora!” gasped my sister. “That's... that's... I can't think. Oh, that's so naughty.” 

“So tasty!” I moaned, loving this. I was sharing lesbianism with her, loving her. My heart pounded so fast. My juices flowed from my virginal pussy. It soaked my bush and dribbled down my clit-dick, running towards the throbbing tip. 

My tongue caressed up and down her virginal slit. I brushed her hymen. I caressed up to her clit. I swirled around her bud. I sucked on it, making her gasp. Her hips arched. Her round breasts jiggled. She whimpered, her lips pursed as I loved her.

I sucked on her clit, my hands gripping her thighs. She humped against me. Her body shuddered as I loved her. She made such sweet sounds. They sang through my ears. They made me feel so wicked and wanton. 

My sister writhed at my touch. 

“Dora!” she groaned. “Oh, sister, this is so naughty. I'm going to... I'm going to...”

“Cum, Dosi!” I whimpered then nipped her clit with my lips and sucked on her bud.

She gasped, her hips bucking again. Her hot flesh pressed against my face. Her juices dribbled down my chin. Her hands gripped our sheets. Her breasts quivered, swaying back and forth. It was such a delicious sight to behold.

My fingers tightened on her thighs. Her muscles flexed and bunched as she quivered. My tongue fluttered through her silken folds. I gathered her spicy juices. I loved the taboo delight of eating my sister's pussy. 

Of giving her rapture.

Her body quivered. Her thighs squeezed tight about my face.

“Dora!” she gasped. “I... I... Yes!”

Her spicy cream flooded out of her pussy. I drank them down as she cried out her rapture. I made my sister cum. I shared with her such pleasure. Joy beat in my heart even as my new girl-cock throbbed and ached, wanting to bury inside of her. 

Wanting to know what that felt like. It was new territory for me. The goddess part of me had enjoyed so many women, but never like this. This new passion consumed me. The tip of my clit-dick throbbed with my frantic heartbeat. 

I had to take my sister's virginity. 

“Dosi!” I groaned, throwing myself up her climaxing body.

Her eyes fluttered as the pleasure burned through her. I smiled at her as I positioned my new appendage against her pussy. I gasped at the contact of her hot flesh on the sensitive tip of my girl-dick. It was such a new experience. Delight raced up my shaft to my pussy. My cunt clenched as it drank in this pleasure. 

I smiled down at her as I pressed into her pussy. I felt her hymen. I pressed against her virginity. My sister's eyes widened. She glanced down her body. I was taking her maidenhead. I was opening her up the way her betrothed should. 

A woman was experiencing this delight. Not a man. 

“How is this possible, Dora?” she asked, squirming. 

“Aphrodite loves us,” I said. “She's in me. Giving me this chance to express my desires for you. My love.” 

I leaned down and kissed her. She shuddered, her mouth moving against mine. Her tongue fluttered out and gathered the pussy juices adorning my mouth. Her own flavor. I groaned into our kissed as I pushed forward with my cock. 

I felt her maidenhead stretching before the eagerness of my passion. I kissed my sister hard. She moaned as our tongues caressed. My pussy clenched. I was deflowering my sister with my girl-dick and... 

Her maidenhead popped.

My clit-dick sank into her hot flesh.

My eyes bulged. I broke the kiss and gasped out in delight. My girl-dick pressed deeper and deeper into her. I sank into my step-sister's tight, hot flesh. Her pussy engulfed my dick, squeezing down around me as I probed deeper and deeper into my depths. Her thighs wrapped around my waist, pleasure shooting down my cock to my pussy. 

I moaned with her. It was incredible to experience this delight. To slide my dick into a woman. I shuddered, my breasts rubbing against my sister's. My pussy clenched as I penetrated all the way into her. 

“Dora!” she gasped.

“I know, Dosi! I'm in you. It's incredible. You're just so hot and juicy.” 

“And you're so big!” Her hips wiggled, swirling her pussy around my girl-cock. “Ooh, you feel so good in me. I want you to move. I want you to make love to me.” 

“Yes!” I groaned and kissed her hard.

My hips pumped away. I drove my girl-dick over and over into her. I slammed into her as hard as I could. I loved her pussy. Her hot, silky flesh caressed up and down my shaft. The spongy crown drank in the friction.

It was incredible. I never experienced anything like this. Not with all the women I'd enjoyed. My virgin pussy clenched so hard. The goddess part of me shuddered while I groaned as I kissed my sister hard. 

Our bodies moved together. We worked together to love each other. Her hands stroked down my back as my cock thrust in and out of her. Every time I rammed into her, my pussy clenched. My cunt felt so hot. The heat built and built in me.  

I whimpered as I loved her. Her sheath gripped my clit-dick thrust so hard into her depths. I churned her up as our tongues darted together. My sister squirmed beneath me while her hands squeezed my ass, pulling me tight.

“Zeus's cock!” my sister groaned, breaking the kiss. “Ooh, yes, yes, yes, you're in me, Dora!” 

“I know!” I said in awe. “And... and...” I could feel the pressure building at the tip of my cock. “I'm going to cum. Aphrodite's passion builds in me, and it has to explode out of me.” 

My sister's eyes widened. “Ooh, yes, yes, spill your seed in me. Your girl-seed, Dora!” 

My hips thrust faster. Her words set me off. I groaned, my pussy growing hotter and hotter. Every thrust in to my sister's snatch felt amazing. My clit-dick drank in the silky friction. It transformed it into pleasure that rippled through me. 

Her back arched beneath me. Our stomachs pressed together. Our nipples kissed. Her fingers dug into my ass. Her pussy clenched so hard about my dick. Her face twisted with pleasure. Her eyes widened. 

“Dora!” she gasped.

Her pussy spasmed about my girl-dick. Her body shuddered beneath me. Whimpers and moans burst from her lips. I made her cum with my new cock. Her flesh rippled about my thrusting shaft. I slammed deep into her, her hot sheath giving me such rapture. 

My face scrunched up. “Dosi!” I moaned. “Oh, Dosi, I...”

“Yes, yes, yes, cum in me!” she whimpered as her climax raged through her body.

The pressure built. Something had to escape out of me. I buried to the hilt into my step-sister and gasped. My passion spurted out of me. I felt each blast of my girl-seed erupting from my clit-dick. It was incredible. 

It was so much more intense than a normal orgasm. It shot through the bliss rippling out of my convulsing cunt. Ecstasy shot into my mind as my cum fired into my sister's cunt. She shuddered beneath me, her flesh convulsing around my dick as I unloaded in her. 

“Dosi, I love you!” I cried out as my ecstasy peaked. I kissed her as her pussy milked out the last of my cum.

We loved each other. We kissed each other. My body buzzed with such rapture. Such ecstasy. It was unlike anything I'd ever experience. We trembled together, sharing our forbidden love. Everyone would hate us if they learned of our passion. 

Lesbos... The name resonated inside of me as...

I rose from Theodora. I left behind the virgin girl trembling atop her sister. I floated from the hermaphrodite's body and returned to my own divine flesh. My eyes opened as I lay on my rose-scented pillows in my bower. My naked body trembled, my huge tits quivering I squeezed my thighs together, my clit throbbing. 

It wasn't a girl-dick. It wasn't engorged like Nymphodora's. How had that happened? How had I given that girl a cock? I grew her bud into a massive shaft. How had my powers done that? I stared down my body at my hairless pussy, my vulva plump with my arousal. 

I wanted to experience that cock again. I wanted to have my own girl-dick.

How could I change my destiny to get it? How could I become Hermaphrodite? 

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Aphrodite's Futa Desire! 
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“I'm not making you do anything,” she said. She fell to her knees before me. “It'll be your choice.”

She pressed the tip of the vibrator against the folds of my pussy. She slid it up and down my slit, caressing my flesh. Pleasure flowed up to the tip of my girl-dick. My cock throbbed with my excitement. My precum boiled from my silt.
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If you want to read more, click here for The Futa's Naughty Task (Futa's Naughty Quest 1)! 


Other Works by Reed James

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

Futanari Coeds (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, College, Orgy, Cheating) 

My Roommate's Futa Lover 

Futa's Broken Heart 

Saving My Futa Lover 

Futa Surprise (Futa-on-Female) 

Fighting the Futa's Fires (Futa-on-Female, Voyeurism, Orgy) 

Taken on the Subway 

Dousing the Futa's Flames 

The Futa's Big Hose 

Foot Boot Camp (Futa-on-Female, Army, Orgy, Gender Swap) 

Naughty Futa Physical 

Naughty Barrack's Fun 

Naughty Court Martial 

Futa Realty Agent (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Hot Wife, Cuckolding) 

Open House Surprise 

New Futa Clients 

Naughty Open House Surprise 

Hot Futa Cruise (Futa-on-Female, Hot Wife, Cuckolding) 

Relaxing with the Hot Wives 

Futa's Sunbathing Delight 

Futa's Sultry Fortune 

The Naughty Futa Socialite (Futa-on-Female, Hot Wife, Cuckolding) 

The Futa-Socialite’s Naughty Morning 

Planning with the Hot Wife 

The Futa Charity Auction 

Naughty Futa Auction (Futa-on-Female, Hot Wife, Cheating, Cuckolding) 

Natasha's Futa Desires 

Mrs. Goldsmith's Futa Attraction 

Mrs. Walsh’s Naughty Futa Dance 

Futa's Naughty Spa Date (Futa-on-Futa, Hot Wife, Body Modification) 

Hot Wife Dates the Naughty Futa 

Spa's Futa Surprise 

Futas' Hot Couples Massage 

Futa’s Paradise Dream (Futa-on-Female, Futa-on-Futa, Public Sex) 

Futa's Hot Promo Shoot 

Futa's Island Dream 

Futa's Naughty Meeting 

Futa's Naughty Quest (Futa-on-Female, BDSM, Exhibitionism) 

The Futa's Naughty Task 

Naughty Futas' Passionate Discovery 

Futa Pays a Naughty Price 


About the Author

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

“I love writing about women who want to be a little (or a lot) naughty, people expressing their love for each other as physically and kinkily as possible, and women loving other women. Whether it's a virgin experiencing her/his first time or a long-term couple exploring the bounds of their relationships, it will be a hot, erotic story!”

Check out his Amazon Author Page, follow him on twitter @NLPublications, like him on Facebook, check out his Patreon page for exclusive rewards, and visit his blog where you can sign up for his newsletter and receive two free ebooks. 


Table of Contents

Aphrodite's Futa Dream

Naughty Excerpt from “Aphrodite's Futa Dream”

Stories of the Aphrodite Sisterhood Universe

Aphrodite's Futa Dream

OEBPS/image_8.jpg





