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Aphrodite's Futa Satisfaction 


Naughty Excerpt from “Aphrodite's Futa Satisfaction”

“I'm sorry, Selene!” I howled as I surrendered and let my futa-cock grow.

My clit, transformed by Hecate's power, swelled before me. It grew bigger and thicker. It pulsed and throbbed, expanding into Eris's hungry mouth. The goddess's eyes bulged as my cock expanded into her hungry, sucking depths. Her tongue explored it as I grew towards the back of her throat. 

She leaned her head back, keeping me from sliding down her throat. She furrowed her brow, sucking hard on my girth. Her fingers dug into my rump as my futa-dick throbbed in her mouth. Pleasure shot down my shaft into my pussy, melting through my feminine nethers. 

Juices flowed. They dribbled down my thighs as I reached my full, aching girth. My breasts quivered as Eris sucked hard on it while her lips drew up the shaft. They slid over the sensitive frenulum, the boundary between the shaft and the tip, before popping off with a wet slurp. 

“Aphrodite!” Eris said in awe. “You... you have a cock.”

“I do,” I groaned, my girl-dick throbbing and twitching before me.

“It's a cock bigger than Ares's. Then Hermes's. Then even Zeus himself.” Eris shot her eyes up to stare at me. “How do you have this?”

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

“What do you mean, Ares has Selene?” I demanded, terror surging through my veins. All my excitement I had at becoming a futanari, of being changed by Hecate's magic, vanished. No longer did I have to fight with my clit to keep it from turning into a girl-dick. Fear snuffed out my lust. 

“My words mean exactly what they mean, Aphrodite,” Eris, the Goddess of Strife and Discord, said. The black-lipped, pale-skin goddess had such a smirk on her lips. She served Ares as one of the lesser war gods. Just like I had Eros and a few other goddesses who served me and helped me spread love. “Ares took your little toy. If you're too busy playing your... lesbian games to fulfill your end of your bargain, well, he'll find satisfaction where he can.

“And since you think Selene is such a delicious treat, well, she must be quite the pleasurable morsel for him.”

I glared at Eris. I marched up to her, my naked tits heaving. “Where is he? Where has he taken her?” 

“Why should I tell you?” Eris demanded. She placed her hands on her hips, wiggling them from side to side. The leather armor she wore, dyed black to match her soul, creaked. “Just because you're the Goddess of Beauty doesn't mean you have to be a bimbo, Aphrodite. I am not treachery. I am strife. Discord. You wronged Ares when you didn't spread your thighs and fuck him when you were supposed to; now these are the consequences.” 

My hands clenched. I wanted to strangle her, to choke the information out of her. But I stood no chance against Eris in a physical contest. She knew how to fight. She strode the battlefields with Ares. When he wasn't seducing women with his manly aura, he thrust himself into the most masculine of all practices: war. 

I relaxed.

Eris smirked. “Yes, yes, you wouldn't want to break a nail, oh, lush Goddess of Love and Beauty. Though... it would be fun to make you eat my pussy. I understand that you're quite the slut for hot cunt.” 

I frowned. I was the Goddess of Love and Beauty. I thought when I first made my deal with Hecate that I was giving up the Love part of my divine portfolio. Instead, I gave her my heart. I fell in love with her, letting her experience my passion. And with that love, and thanks to being the wife of the Hephaestus who constructed her chains, I freed her. I let her spread her magic out into the world. Some of it beat in my heart. 

But I didn't need her magic. I was the Goddess of Love. “Eros, let your arrow fly true. Strike Eris's heart and fill her with love for me!” 

The Goddess of Strife and Discord's eyes bulged at me. “What, you wouldn't do—” 

Eros wasn't the fastest goddess—Hermes and Iris both moved faster than her—but she came close. The winged Goddess of Romantic Love fired arrows which pierced the hearts of mortals and quickened new affections in them. I could dispatch Eros whenever I wanted, often at the insistence of Zeus to feed his depraved appetites for maidens. 

The pink arrow shot out of the sky. Before Eris could act, Eros's missile pierced the Goddess of Strife and Discord's heart. It phased through her armor and flesh like they were nothing, penetrating the very core of her emotions. Eris shook her head. She stumbled back. 

“Oh, Eris, my love,” I purred, grasping Eris's pale cheeks. “Are you okay? You almost fell.” 

“What did you do, Aphrodite?” gasped Eris. “You... you...” Her dark eyes trembled. They went liquid.

“Won't you tell me where Ares is?” 

“I... I can't...” Eris shook her head. Her dark hair danced about her shoulders. She backed away. “Please, please don't ask that of me Aphrodite.” 

“But I need to know.” I fluttered my eyes lashes at her. I cupped my large breasts, squeezing them. Despite the fear for Selene, a strange ardor sprouted in me. My pussy grew juicy, a heat swelling and swelling inside of my hot depths. I licked my lips and pursed them. My fingers dug into my soft tits as I jiggled them. “Don't you love me, Eris?” 

“I... I do, Aphrodite,” she groaned. Eros's arrows never failed to stir passion. The love wouldn't fade fast from a goddess. For a mortal, it could only be permanent if the two lovers maintained their relationship. They could drift apart like any relationship if they do not maintain their intimacy. “But... Ares is my master. I can't defy him. Ask me anything else.” 

“But I need to find Ares. I know him. He'll take his time with a virgin, but... I have to find him before he deflowers her.” I advanced on her. I wanted that delight. I wanted Selene's first time to be with someone who loved her, and with whom someone she loved. “Please, Eris, tell me. Make me so happy.” 

A tree cut off Eris's retreat. The very trunk against which I pressed Selene when I ate out her pussy before following Queen Hecuba, Hecate's dog, into the cave. I reached Eris, shaking my boobs right before her. Her eyes stared at them. She groaned and then buried her face between my breasts. 

Her lips were hotter than I imagined they'd be. They kissed and sucked at my flesh. She loved me, nibbling while her hands joined mine in cupping and playing with them. Such delight fluttered through me. I groaned, my head shifting from side to side. My body responded to her passion.

“Let me just love you right here, Aphrodite,” Eris moaned. She kissed up my left breast, coming closer and closer to my fat, pink nipple. “Please, please.” 

“No, Eris, I need to... to...” A wave of heat washed over me as she nibbled on the edge of my areola, her lips so wet. I wanted to surrender, my clit throbbing and begging to become a futa-cock. “I need to find Ares right now. You have to tell me. Then you can love me.” 

Eris just engulfed my nipple. She sucked so hard. I shuddered, the pleasure rippling through me. My body was built for sex. I was sex, it was an aspect of love. My head arched as she nursed on my nub. The pleasure shot right down to my clit. 

I couldn't let it sprout. I would fuck Eris if that happened. I had to keep control, but it was hard. Her mouth was hot and warm. Her tongue swirled around my areola. My eyes fluttered. My heart thundered beneath my breasts, pumping hot lust through my body.

To my clit.

“Eris, please!” I begged as her tongue fluttered around my nub. “You have to stop this. I need to find Ares right now.” 

But she didn't answer. She just kept sucking and nibbling. She kept driving me wild with her passion. My eyes fluttered. My pussy clenched. Juices trickled down my thighs. My clit sprouted an inch.

I fought it back. I grasped her cheeks. I had to stop this. I pried Eris's mouth off my nipple. Her lips plopped off. Her eyes, glassy with passion, flicked up to me. I stared into them, pouring all the love I could into the gaze. 

“I need her, Eris,” I groaned. “If you truly loved me, you'd help me.” 

“I do love you,” she whimpered, this normally strong warrior-goddess begging with such girlish weakness. “Let me show you in another way. I've never pleased a woman with my mouth before, but I can. For you.” 

“No, Eris, I don't need you to—” 

She ripped her head from my grip as she fell to her knees before me. She was stronger than me. Her hands grasped my rump, pulling my pussy, my engorged clit, towards her hungry mouth. I gasped at the hot contact of her lips on my hairless vulva. She licked through my flesh, sliding up my folds to my clit. 

“Eris!” I gasped at the shock of pleasure fluttering through me. I couldn't surrender to this.

I wanted to.

“Please, please, Eris, tell me where Ares went!” I groaned as her tongue fluttered and licked. 

“Oh, Aphrodite, you taste so sweet. Like honey!” Eris sounded so awed. “I had no idea a woman could taste so good.” 

She licked again, her tongue caressing my folds. Waves of pleasure washed through my pussy as her tongue stroked up to my clit. She brushed the enlarged bud. She caressed it, sliding her warm, wet oral organ around it.

She let out a sound of purring delight. Then she sucked on it. I gasped. My eyes bulged. I grasped her hair as my knees buckled. My clit throbbed beneath her nursing. I couldn't fight this. Selene's girlish face flashed through my eyes. 

“I'm sorry, Selene!” I howled as I surrendered and let my futa-cock grow.

My clit, transformed by Hecate's power, swelled before me. It grew bigger and thicker. It pulsed and throbbed, expanding into Eris's hungry mouth. The goddess's eyes bulged as my cock expanded into her hungry, sucking depths. Her tongue explored it as I grew towards the back of her throat. 

She leaned her head back, keeping me from sliding down her throat. She furrowed her brow, sucking hard on my girth. Her fingers dug into my rump as my futa-dick throbbed in her mouth. Pleasure shot down my shaft into my pussy, melting through my feminine nethers. 

Juices flowed. They dribbled down my thighs as I reached my full, aching girth. My breasts quivered as Eris sucked hard on it while her lips drew up the shaft. They slid over the sensitive frenulum, the boundary between the shaft and the tip, before popping off with a wet slurp. 

“Aphrodite!” Eris said in awe. “You... you have a cock.”

“I do,” I groaned, my girl-dick throbbing and twitching before me.

“It's a cock bigger than Ares's. Then Hermes's. Then even Zeus himself.” Eris shot her eyes up to stare at me. “How do you have this?” 

“Hecate,” I groaned. “Please, please, suck it. I want to cum in your mouth.” 

Eris shook her head. “You deserve to cum in a far, far better place.” She leaned back and spread her thighs. Her leather armor melted off of her, becoming black smoke the roiled down her skin and spilled across the ground. She was fit beneath, her muscles toned. A thickly curled bush hid the folds of her pussy.

She rubbed her hands up her thighs. “Here, Aphrodite, here is where you deserve to cum. Unite with me, my love. Ares always said that your lesbians were deluding themselves. Without a cock, they couldn't have sex. But now... 

“Now you have a dick, two women, two goddesses, can make love.” 

“Yes,” I moaned, falling to my knees between her thighs. My girl-dick quivered to be in her.

The Goddess of Strive and Discord seized my cock. She drew my shaft towards her pussy, eager to sheathe my futa-sword into her depths. I shivered, my dick throbbing and twitched. I wanted to be in her but...

But...

Selene.

I felt the silky caress of her damp bush rubbing on the tip of my girl-dick. Then her hot pussy lips nuzzled against my shaft. I groaned as Eris guided me to the entrance of her cunt. I shuddered. I just had to thrust and I'd be in her. But... 

But...

Selene.

“You have to tell me where Ares is,” I groaned, my dick sinking an inch into her hot flesh. “Please, please, Eris, or I won't love you. I won't make you explode on this magnificent shaft.” 

Eris's eyes widened. She bit her lip. “Aphrodite... I... I swore an oath.” 

“And does that matter in the face of rapture?” I demanded, pushing my futa-cock in another inch. It took all my self-control not to pound her. To just thrust my girl-dick in her over and over. I would fill her to the hilt. I would make her erupt on my cunt. 

“Oh, Zeus's Lightning!” She squeezed her eyes shut. “Make love to me, Aphrodite, and I swear on Mount Olympus, I will tell you where Ares has taken Selene.” 

“Yes!” I howled and thrust into her depths.

The Goddess of Strive and Discord gasped. Her eyes bulged as I sank my girl-dick into her in a single plunge. Her silky pussy engulfed me. She gripped me with such passion. The friction was incredible, driving me to pull back my hips, to draw back my cock through her juicy sheath. My tits heaved above me.

I rammed back into her.

“Aphrodite, yes!” she howled.

“Mmm, it's delicious, isn't it?” I groaned, my hips pumping away. The pleasure spilled through me. It made me whimper. Juices dribbled down my thighs. “That's my futa-cock plunging into you. I'm going to make you cum harder than any other man.” 

“You shall, Aphrodite!” she moaned as she seized my hair and pulled me down. She kissed me so hard. Our breasts pressed together, her firm cones rubbing into my pillowy delight.

Our bodies heaved together as we made love. My futa-cock plunged over and over into her depths. Her hot flesh caressed me. The friction of pumping away in and out of her snatch created pleasure that rippled through me.

It heated my pussy. It made my ovaries clenched as they filled up with my next load of futa-cum. It built inside of me as I thrust my clit-dick faster and faster into her folds. I rammed into her. I filled her up with my passion while staring into her eyes. 

They brimmed with such love for me.

“Aphrodite, thank you!” she moaned, her voice sounding so sweet. She licked her black lips. “Ooh, yes, yes, yes, I'm going to explode on this dick. It's incredible.” 

“So are you!” I groaned, loving the way her hips undulated, swirling her pussy around my girl-dick. “Keep doing that.” 

“You like that?” she asked, arching a narrow, black eyebrow. Her hands grasped my ass, kneading my rump. She pulled me into her embrace, causing me to thrust so hard and deep into her cunt. “How about that?” 

“It's incredible!” I gasped, my crotch smacking into her pubic mound. 

It built and built inside of me as I fucked the Goddess of Strife and Discord. I pounded her cunt hard. Eris shuddered beneath me, her pussy clenching around me. She undulated her hips, stirring her juicy passion around inside of me.

Selene needed me to cum in her cunt. I had to spill my seed in her as fast as possible. I thrust with all my passion. Dizzy lust surged through me. My eyes rolled back in my head as the bliss built and built in her ovaries. 

“Aphrodite!” Eris gasped. “My love, yes!”

Her pussy convulsed around me. Her orgasm spilled through her body.

“Yes!” I gasped at the delight of the goddess's cunt writhing about my cock. Pleasure shot down to my ovaries, transmitted from the spongy crown of my clit-dick. 

My pleasure erupted.

Hot cum spurted into Eris's pussy. My body trembled atop her as my pussy convulsed. Juices flowed out of my cunt, spilling down my cock pumping in and out of her orgasming snatch. It mixed with her cream as rapture surged through me. 

Every blast of futa-jizz sent ecstasy firing through my body. It rushed through my mind, leaving me dazed and dizzy. It felt so incredible. My eyes fluttered as it flowed through me. I whimpered, my pussy clenching tight. 

“Aphrodite, yes!” gasped Eris. “Oh, Olympus's high peak! So good!” 

“It is!” I moaned as the final blast of jizz spurted into her cunt. Buzzing on rapture, I nuzzled into her ear and whispered, “Now where did he take her?” 

“Aidipsos Springs!”

My eyes widened. I should have known. Of course he would take her there. He loved the volcanic springs that bubbled in the vicinity. It was dotted with geysers of water that could erupt at any moment, shooting frothy steam into the air. It was violence and passion all rolled into one. He'd taken me there once, boasting about its beauty as he fucked my pussy from behind. 

“Thank you, Eris!” I said.

“I love you, Aphrodite,” she groaned, clutching me tight.

My clit-dick was shrinking out of her pussy, going soft after my orgasm. I groaned as I rose from her, my little bud returning to its normal size, satiated. I felt a lethargy pulling down on me. I wanted to sink into it. 

But Selene needed me. 

I had to travel fast, and I didn't have Selene's moonbeams to ride on like how we came here. Ares had his dogs of war to pull his chariot. I needed my swans. I blew my fingers, summoning them across the vastness of the immaterial. Though this forest was in Asian Minor, I wasn't physically in it. Gods needed to do special things to enter the mortal world, passing through special portals (like mine on Lesbos), or by rituals performed by our followers. I stood in a reflection of this place, enhanced by being on this other side.  

Here, things didn't work quite the same. 

My swans arrived, a pair of them. In the past, they were male and female, a mated pair, but... I worked a ritual, helped by a hundred followers on Lesbos, and now they were both female. Soon, I'd make one a futanari swan, Kúknos, who was the original female. 

“Hurry,” I said, mounting my clam-shell sedan. I didn't have to stand like Ares did with his chariot, but lounge on a divan. I seated myself on it the pillowy red, surrounded by shimmering mother of pearl. I felt like pearl, an object of beauty waiting to be discovered, whenever I rode it.

Some mortals thought pearls where my tears gathered by claims. Maybe, once the learn I was Hermaphrodite, the futa-goddess, they would think it was my cum. 

If I wasn't terrified for Selene I would have let out a joyful laugh at that thought.

My swans soared through the air fast, my black locks streaming behind me. I squirmed on my position, staring out as the ground blurred beneath me. In moments, I left behind Asia Minor, soaring over the ruins of Troy, and entered Hellenistic Greece. It spread out before me, glowing dots representing all their many cities. 

I spotted Ares's hot springs, located on Euboea, one of the largest Greek Islands. My swans descended. I swallowed as they carried me down to it. The pools spread out, the waters here silver-bright, reflecting Selene's moon. The springs trembled like they knew the Goddess of the Moon and the Hunt was in trouble. 

A geyser erupted, steam hissing into the air, as I neared the ground. My gaze swept around it and... landed on a bed erected by one of the pools. Selene lay stretched on it, her wrists and ankles bound by black chains to the bedposts. She was naked and gagged, her body lithe and lovely. Her silver-bright eyes met mine.

They shone with such brilliance.

Ares sat naked beside her, a masculine hand stroking my Selene's pale, slender thigh. He smiled at me as he watched me descended, his hand drawing closer and closer to her virgin pussy. My stomach clenched. Was she still a virgin. 

“You animal!” I hissed as my swans settled down. I rose from my divan and stalked past them, my naked breasts swaying before me. “You kidnapped and bound a goddess!”

“I had to get your attention somehow,” Ares said. “Or would you rather have me tell lecherous Zeus about an island full of nothing but women cavorting in such wicked delights? He would make a temple there and watch your lesbians at play before he fucked them all. It would take him days, I think, to enjoy all your followers.” 

“Did you violate her?” I demanded, staring at Selene, trying to sound out her motions from her gagged form.

“Not... yet,” Ares said. His hand cupped Selene's hairless pussy. “Though if you made me wait much longer...” 

“Eris wouldn't tell me where you were,” I growled. 

He blinked. “Why didn't you know...” His brow furrowed. “This is our place, Aphrodite. I took you here. I told you about it. This is where violence and beauty meets.” 

A geyser erupted behind him, glowing silver in the moonlight.

“It is the manifestation of our passion. Our love.”

I blinked at that. “Our... what?”

He grinned at me as he rose from the bed. “Our love, Aphrodite. All the mortal world sings of it. They want me to rescue you from your cruel marriage to Hephaestus. The most masculine of gods united to the most feminine of goddesses. Can't you feel that desire pulling us together? I know you have a stubborn heart. You cling to this foolish notion that women can share more than a momentary diversion with each other 

“True passion comes from a woman quivering on a cock. You know that. You love quivering on mine.” 

I shivered, feeling that virile, masculine attraction of his. His confidence radiated from him. It made every woman ache for him, even me. Even transformed, with my clit able to become a dick bigger than his, I still wanted him. A line of pussy juices ran down my thighs as he sauntered to me. His cock thrust hard before him. 

My cunt clenched, aching to be filled by him. 

“This is our destiny, Aphrodite,” he said, kneeling before me. He stared up at me. “To be united. The mortals shall sing about our love until the end of time. Maidens shall fall asleep with giddy hearts thinking about it. Young men will spill their seed into their sheets wishing they were me, dying to touch your perfection. 

“Why do you fight the natural order of the universe?”

“Because,” I growled, “I know my heart. I am the Goddess of Love. It can flourish between any two beings. Sex is irrelevant. And I feel no love for you.” 

“But you feel lust,” he said, his hand cupping my pussy as he rose, feeling my juicy flesh. “And that's a kind of love. It's a place to start. Say the word, Aphrodite, and I will wrest you from Hephaestus. I shall claim you as my bride. Keep your little island. Keep Selene and Persephone as your lovers. I do not mind.” 

His fingers penetrated my pussy. I gasped in wanton, quivering pleasure, ecstasy washing through my body. He pumped his digits in and out of me while massaging my clit. My bud ached and throbbed beneath his callouses. 

“I'd even watch. Join in.”

I weakened. I wanted to surrender to him. He was so strong. So perfect. His muscles... That jawline... His cock... The seed heaving in his balls...

“Ares,” I groaned as his other hand seized the back of my neck, fingers clenching like bands of iron. A slave collar. He yanked me to him. “I... I...” 

“Am yours,” he finished for me. “You will say those words tonight, Aphrodite. I will wait no longer.” 

He claimed my lips in a kiss.

I melted against him. Another geyser exploded to our right as my body pressed tight against him. I couldn't help it. I was primed for all forms of love, even the physical, so I couldn't deny Ares. Not with that masculine perfection that made everyone, mortal and immortal, tremble. 

His strong arms held me as his mouth dominated mine. I whimpered against him, clinging to him. My nipples throbbed against the iron muscles of his chest. His hands gripped my rump, kneading them as he lowered me to the ground.

I trembled as he stretched me out on the soft ground by a bubbling hot spring. The warmth from the water mixed with the heat burning in my pussy. Both were liquid, brimming with passion. My thighs parted, my cunt aching for him.

My change didn't matter.

Ares rammed his cock into my depths. His dick filled me. My snatch clenched down on him. I didn't care he wasn't as big as Atropos's or Clotho's dicks had been when they fucked me in the cave beneath Mount Parnassus. It just mattered that he was in me and... 

I felt something twinge inside of me. 

Hecate had gifted me a larger portion of her magic when she dissolved her essence back into the world. She spread it out, no longer chained and held in bondage to Zeus for whatever purpose or whim of the King of the Gods. That magic instructed me in certain arts.

I was touching the core of Ares's masculinity. I could... reshape it. Mold it.  

My pussy quivered as an idea blossomed inside of me. One of such wicked pleasure. It gave me a moment of clarity as his cock pumped into me. I smiled against his kiss. He frowned, sensing my changing mood.

“Aphrodite?” he asked, lifting his head and breaking our kiss. “What is...?”

His words trailed off as the magic inside of me rushed out of me. I saw that future, remembered one of those scenes the Moirai showed me. Gwen and Charles. His cock slid into her, triggering a spell I would teach my Sisterhood. A spell that would touch the very manhood of Charles. 

And made him into Charlize.

Ares's balls slapped into my taint as his head shook from side to side. My thighs wrapped about him as my magic attacked the God of War. He was the foremost fighter. He could defeat any in one on one combat, even the great Achilles. 

But he had no defenses against my magic.

I seized his manhood and wrenched it from him. I pulled it into my pussy, drawing it up through my flesh as he squirmed atop me. My pussy convulsed, an almost orgasmic rapture shuddering through him as I stole his masculinity.

“Aphrodite!” he growled, his voice rising in pitch. Already, he had the contralto of a eunuch. His head shook from side to side while his dick shrank out of my pussy. It didn't go soft, but its size diminished. His balls withdrew from my flesh. “What are you doing to me!” 

“You stole my Selene!” I snarled, fury pumping through me. “You blackmailed into being your whore! And now you are surprised when I get my revenge?” 

“No, no, no!” he gasped, her voice almost a soprano. Black hair sprouted as Ares, God of War became a goddess.

Luxurious curls spilled down Ares's softening face. All the blunt masculine lines melted into soft, feminine delight. The muscles of her chest swelled into the ripe perfection of a pair of tits. The hardness of his body became the svelte and lithe delight of a woman in the prime of her beauty, all sensual curves. Her lips grew plump, her lashes thick. I knew a pussy flowered open between her thighs. 

“Aphrodite!” gasped the Goddess of War. Ares wrenched herself out of my body. She gained her feet, her round breasts bouncing before her. Her hips were curved. Birthing hips. I licked my lips, staring at her black bush between her thighs.

“Oh, Ares, look at what you've become,” I said, my clit throbbing, my true arousal swelling. I rose, my breasts swaying before me. I felt so beautiful, so desirable now. “You are just such a beauty. Now I can love you. Now you can be my consort. 

“My wife!”

“Wife?” spluttered the gender-swapped goddess. “What are you...?” Her words trailed off as she witnessed my girl-cock sprouting from my hairless pussy, stretching wide my labia as my clit-dick grew longer and longer. 

“I gained a cock,” I purred. “It turns out women do not need a man at all. Doesn't that just make you wet? Doesn't that hot hole between you thighs crave this?” 

I said it mocking, not expecting the whine of lust to rise from Ares's throat. Nor that gleam of lust to flash through her dark eyes. She licked her lips. For a heartbeat, I thought she would throw herself at me. 

Then she wrenched her gaze away and darted for her waiting chariots and the massive, black war mastiffs that pulled it. She leaped on it, screeching like a terrified harpy, and flicked the reins. I laughed as the gender-swapped Goddess of War soared into the sky, fleeing me.

I smirked as I sauntered to Selene, my futa-dick bobbing before me. It swayed with my every step, moving with my girl-dicks. I ached to use it. My goddess-lover's bright eyes watched me. They opened wide as she writhed in her iron chains, the bed creaking. Her little breasts looked so beautiful.  

It was so exciting seeing her bound to the bed. I smiled at her and licked my lips. “You make just such a sexy maiden to rescue, Selene.”

She moaned into her gag. Her chains rattled as her body heaved against them. A dewy passion entered her eyes.

“Mmm, it made you wet, didn't it? Seeing what I did to Ares? I made her into a bitch. Wasn't that hot?”

Selene moaned again as I reached the foot of the bed. Her eyes flicked down my body.

“Or is it my clit-dick that's making you so wet?” I asked. “Mmm, it is amazing, isn't it? I finally did it. Hecate gave me the magic to have it while the Moirai changed my fate to let me attain it. But I couldn't have done it without you guiding me.” 

I crawled over the foot of the bed onto the satin sheets. I moved up her body. I smelled her fresh, maidenly musk. It was intoxicating. My mouth hungered to love her. I touched the shackle binding her right leg, felt the minor enchantment infusing it—my husband's work. Like with Hecate, it sprang open at my touch.

Maybe Hephaestus never wanted me to be bound by chains he made?

I touched the other ankle manacle. Then I crawled up Selene's body, my dick dangling down, almost touching her pussy. My breasts swayed over her little titties. I reached out and touched both her wrists. 

The cuffs sprang open.

Selene wrenched the gag from her mouth and flung it away. Then she scurried up the bed, fleeing from me. She pressed against the headboard and the tasseled pillows piled against it, pulling her pussy away from my cock. She stared at me, her eyes wide. 

“You have a dick, Aphrodite!” she shrieked.

“I know,” I purred, my hands grabbing her thighs. “Isn't it amazing?” 

“No!” she gasped. “Do you think to use that on me?”

“Of course.” I lowered my head to her bald pussy, her slit virginal tight. “I gained my cock so I could take your virginity and love you. And Persephone. With this, we can be together fully. I have a clit-dick. I can get out of my marriage to Hephaestus and claim you.” 

“But I'm a virgin goddess!” she protested. 

“Not for long,” I moaned. I pressed my lips into her hot vulva. I licked through her folds, caressing her hymen on my way up to her clit. Her fresh juices coated my tongue. I savored them and the way she shuddered.

“No, no, I can't lose my virginity,” she whimpered. “This isn't the way it's suppose to be. We make love as women. But now... now you have a cock. Like Apollo.” 

“Are you still hung up on him?” I asked. “I thought you loved me.” 

“I do, Aphrodite!” she gasped as I sucked on her clit.

I couldn't wait until it sprouted as a futa-dick.

“But... but...” She shuddered as my tongue swirled around her little bud. “You're making this so much harder to think.” 

“Mmm, I am,” I said, such amusement in my voice. I fluttered my tongue up her snatch again, dragging through her hot folds and reveling in the taste of her passion.

“Oh, Aphrodite,” she whimpered, head tossing back and forth. “I shouldn't be near you. Not like this. Apollo's the only god I can unite with.” 

“I'm a goddess. It's different.” I fluttered my tongue against her hymen. 

“It was different!” she moaned. “But now... Please, please, Aphrodite. If you love me, you'll stop. You won't do this.” 

“Stop doing this?” I asked and then sucked on her clit. 

She gasped, her eyes widening. Her black hair danced about her face as she tossed her head back and forth. Her body squirmed and groaned. Her hands shot down, grasping my black hair. For a moment, she pulled me against her pussy. Then she let out a groan and pushed my head away. 

I frowned, sitting up. I stared at her, pussy juices running down my chin. “What is wrong? Is this really that important to you?”

She nodded her head.

I couldn't believe this. I had gotten this girl-dick to love her and Persephone, to make them my goddesses permanently. I wanted to rescue Persephone from Hades, and free Selene from her virginity so she could fully enjoy her body.

“Don't you want this?” I asked her, stroking my clit-dick. It throbbed and pulsed in my hand. “Don't you want this sliding into your pussy?” 

She squeezed her thighs shut.

“Mmm, don't you want me loving you, Selene?” I purred. “To enter you and fill you up? We can finally unite our flesh. We can become one. I want that so badly. I love you, Selene.” 

“I love you, Aphrodite,” she whimpered, her body shuddering. “Why are you so... so...?” 

“Beautiful?” I asked, arching my back, thrusting my tits forward at her.

“You were always beautiful,” she groaned. “That's not it. This is something more. It's... like you are... you are Ares.” 

I frowned at that. “What?”

“Ares!” she moaned, leaning forward, her eyes locked on the tip of my futa-dick. “You know, how he makes you so wet. Even me. I loathe him, but... when he was rubbing my pussy, I wanted him to fuck me. If I didn't have the gag on, I would have begged him. I wanted that masculine man on me, in me.  

“And now I want you, Aphrodite!” 

I gasped as Selene threw herself forward. Her black hair, glittering with starry specks of silver, swept behind her and settled across her back like a cloak. Her hands grabbed my futa-dick, her delicate fingers wrapped about my throbbing shaft. My eyes bulged in shock as her mouth engulfed the tip of my girl-cock. 

She sucked. Hard.

Pleasure shot down my shaft to my pussy. My cunt clenched as the heat surged through me. I groaned and whimpered, my entire body shaking as she sucked and loved my futa-dick. My heart hammered in my chest as she sucked and slurped, bobbing her mouth up and down my shaft. 

She loved it. Worshiped it. She had a change of attitude so fast. It was incredible. How did this happen? 

My eyes widened. Through the rapture surging through me, realization hit me. I was like Ares because I stole more than her masculinity when I gender-swapped her. I stole that raw sexuality she oozed.  

I had that desire that made women want me know. That had to be it. Selene couldn't help herself. I had inflamed her womanly passion. She'd felt so much lust for me and my futa-dick that she couldn't resist. She had to love my cock. 

Me.

“Yes, Selene!” I moaned, stroking her black hair as her head bobbed. “Mmm, yes, yes, it's your first blowjob, isn't it?” 

She moaned a “yes” about my cock. Her tongue fluttered. Her cheeks hollowed as she sucked and slurped. Both her hands fisted up my long shaft, gripping it and adding a touch more delight to the pleasure already coursing through my body.

“You're doing so good!” I moaned, my pussy clenching, drinking in the pleasure of her sucking mouth. My breasts heaved as I shuddered. “Ooh, but if you keep sucking my cock so hard, I'm going to cum in your mouth.” 

She sucked harder.

My dick twitched in her hungry mouth, the ache building already at the tip. Pussy cream leaked out of my hot pussy. I groaned, an orgasm building so fast in my depths. My eyes fluttered. I shook my head, fighting to explode in her mouth. 

“But if I cum in your mouth, I'll have to recover. It'll be some time before my dick gets hard, and I want to pop your cherry right now,” I groaned. “I can't wait. I want to pump my cum into you and then lick you clean.” 

She froze.

“Doesn't that sound hot?”

She whimpered about my girl-dick.

“Yeah, it does,” I purred, pulling on her hair.

She didn't resist. Selene's mouth popped off my futa-cock. She panted, saliva dribbling down her chin. She stared up at me, shuddering. She licked her lips, such need trembling through her body. Her breasts rose and fell as she fluttered her eyes.  

“Yes, yes, take my virginity!” she moaned. “I'm too horny to care! Just... I need it. I'm tired of being a virgin goddess! I want to be soiled! By you, Aphrodite! If it can't be Apollo's, I'm so glad it's you!” 

I shuddered and cupped her face. I wasn't mad. I loved two people. And maybe... I could gender-swap Apollo, then she could join the fun. I cupped Selene's cheeks. I kissed her hard on the mouth. My tongue thrust past her lips as I pressed her back. 

Her hands still clutched my futa-cock. As she stretched out on her back, her hands guided me towards her pussy. I shivered, my heavy breasts pressing into her small tits as she rubbed my clit-dick against her virgin flesh.

I whimpered at her heat. It spilled out of her, coating my cock. I shuddered, my eyes rolling back in my head at how great it felt to be against her. To finally have all my dreams come true. I was glad Hecate gave me this gift. 

Even as I missed her. I loved her true for those few moments of passion we had.

I broke my kiss with Selene. “I love you.”

“I love you, Aphrodite,” she said, a smile crossing her lips.

I took Selene's purity. 

Her maidenhead surrendered to my cock. I tore through her virginity and entered her pure depths. My eyes widened at how tight she was. Her flesh clung to me. I groaned as I sank deeper and deeper into her. She whimpered beneath me, passion crossing her face. Her eyes widened in awe. 

I knew exactly what she felt. It was so amazing to be in her. Her silky flesh wrapped about my girl-dick. Her cunt clenched and relaxed about it. She wiggled her hips, stirring her snatch around my throbbing shaft. 

“Aphrodite!” she whimpered. Her arms snaked around my neck. She pulled me in for a hot and hungry kiss.

I melted against her, my tongue dueling hers as the pleasure surged through me. It was so incredible. I groaned into her mouth. I loved her as my hips pumped my cock in and out of her. I wanted to go slow, to take my time.

But we had eternity for that.

I was so excited, my orgasm already building in me, I just had to keep thrusting. My tongue dueled with hers as our bodies heaved together. Her lithe form moved with the nimble grace of a huntress. Her small nipples kissed my large nubs, sending pleasure shooting down my body. I groaned at the delight, my eyes rolling back in my head.

I thrust harder, faster. My girl-dick filled her to the brim again and again. She undulated beneath me. She worked her hips, stirring her pussy around my cock. Her silky flesh was so hot. So tight. The friction built and built the pressure at the tip of my shaft. 

“Selene!” I moaned, breaking the kiss. “I'm going to cum in you.”

Her eyes widened. “You can fire cum into me?”

“Yes!” I moaned, pumping my hips faster and faster, slamming into my deflowered lover's depths. 

The Goddess of the Moon and the Hunt shuddered beneath me. Her hips bucked up into me. Her thighs locked about my waist. I groaned while hammering into her hard and fast. I savored the bliss as I buried into her again and again.

“Oh, Aphrodite, yes!” she moaned. “This is... This is incredible. It's better than I imagined. I'm going to explode.” 

“Don't hold back!” I whimpered and kissed her.

My mouth sealed on hers. My tongue thrust past her lips. My dick buried into her pussy.

Her cunt convulsed. She bucked beneath me, groaning into our kiss. Her orgasm rippled through her, massaging my girl-cock. I shuddered atop her, burying into her flesh. Her pussy massaged my dick, eager for my cum.

I didn't hold back. My ovaries boiled with jizz.

I unleashed it in her.

As my cum fired into her body, I gave her more than just jizz. I poured Hecate's magic into it, too. I changed her. I gave her such a wondrous gift. I pumped her full of my futa-cum. I fired my jizz into her snatch. It filled her up. It spilled through her.  

She froze beneath me as her body changed.

Her clit swelled up. It thrust into my stomach. My convulsing pussy, juices flooding down my thighs, was so eager to be fucked by her. I groaned into her lips as my magic made her into a futa-goddess, too. Her throbbing clit-dick swelled and swelled to its full girth.

Then her cum fired out of her. Her jizz fired up between our bodies. I shuddered at the delight of her futa-spunk flooding between our bodies, making our flesh so sticky. She squirmed beneath me, wrenching her lips from mine.

“Aphrodite!” she screeched.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I moaned, rapture melting my mind.

“What did you do?” she snarled. Her hands pressed on my shoulders pushing me up from her body. “What did you do to me?” 

“Do?” I frowned at her, seeing her face twisted not in pleasure, but in fury. “I... I made you like me. I gave you a clit-dick.”

“No, no, no,” she gasped, shaking her head. “My followers! I'm linked to my followers!”

I frowned. “What are you saying?” 

“That you made all my followers into hermaphrodites! They're howling in confusion.” She wiggled out from beneath me, moving with a lithe grace. “You split the Pack apart! We were one, and now we're two.” 

“What?” I didn't understand what she was saying. She leaped off the bed, landing lithe, her shrinking dick sliding up into her pussy.

“Change me back,” she said.

“No!” I said, folding my arms beneath my breasts. “I improved you, Selene. I made you better!” 

“Y-you...” She glared at me, her eyes almost blazing with silver fire. “There's such confusion among all the shifters. Those who follow Apollo are shocked by the changes. Can't you hear them baying and yowling?” 

I shook my head. “All I can see is that I loved you, and you loved me.”

“Love!” She glared at me. “I begged you not to do this.” 

Anger rippled through me. “You sucked my cock. You begged me to fuck you.” 

“I was out of my mind with lust!” She took another step back, my futa-seed spilling down her thighs. “I couldn't help myself. I told you there would be consequences, but... This? You... you didn't even ask. You just changed me.” 

“I...” Guilt swallowed my anger. “I'm sorry.” I moved to the edge of the bed. “I thought you'd be happy. Come here. We can figure this out. together. I love you, Selene.” 

Fury spilled across her face. I had never seen such an expression on her. “I don't love you, Aphrodite! Not after this! My followers are crying out to me. You changed them all!” 

Then she darted off, moving with all the grace and speed of a deer, vanishing into the night. My shoulders bowed. I didn't understand. I thought she would be happy. 

If you pay her price, Atropos's words echoed in my mind, you shall be Hermaphrodite in truth.  

“Oh, no,” I groaned. Love. That was Hecate's price. Not my portfolio, not even the love I found in Hecate's arms for those brief moments of passion. She meant Selene's love for me. I pushed her too far. I said I would pay any price and... 

“Selene,” I croaked, pressing my face into my hands. My tears spilled out of me. What could I do now? I agreed to pay the price, to have Hecate's curse place on me. There was no getting back. No point in even trying. I would just hurt Selene and myself more. 

“Persephone,” I wailed. I needed my other lover. I needed to go to her. It was still summer for a few more days. She was still here. I had to see her. Right now. 

Maybe... she knew a way to break a curse. To make things right with Selene. 

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Aphrodite's Futa Sisterhood! 

If you liked this hot read, check out Reed James's Patreon! 

And don't forget to subscribe to Reed James's newsletter to keep up with the latest news, specials, and new releases! Read on for previews of other hot reads! 


Sneak Preview of “Aphrodite's Futa Transformation”

She pulled her mouth off my dick. Pearly cum dribbled down her chin, mixed with her saliva and my pussy juices. She gasped for breath as she leaned back. The flames burning around her body didn't flare so bright. She shivered, leaning back onto a pillows which appeared out of nothingness.

“It's time,” she moaned. “Love me, Aphrodite. Set me free.”

“Gladly,” I moaned, falling to my knees before her. My futa-cock bounced and ached. I wanted to just ram it into her. But I wanted to play with her body first. I wanted to give her pleasure.

Love her.

I cupped her round breast, her fires caressing my wrists. I leaned down, pressing my tits into her belly so I could suck on her nipples. My nubs throbbed against her silken stomach. The flames crossing her kissed my nipples as I shuddered.

She moaned as I sucked on her nubs, switching back and forth between them as I squeezed and kneaded her tits. She whimpered, her head twisting back, her pussy humping up and pressing into my belly.

I felt her juicy passion as I loved her nipples. I shivered, my futa-dick throbbing. I sucked hard on a nipple, staring up at her. She flicked her lips, in such terrible need. She had a dripping cunt that had to be loved.

If you want to read more, click here for Aphrodite's Futa Transformation (Aphrodite's Futa Discovery 4)! 
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