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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...
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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.

She pressed it into my pussy. I gasped as the tip of the vibrator rubbed against the top of my pussy walls. Then the girth stretched my sheath open. The bumps massaged my silky flesh. I groaned as it slid deeper into and deeper into me. It was this incredible delight. This wonderful bliss that swelled through me.

My eyes rolled back in my head. I shuddered, my pussy clenching down on the girth as it sank to the hilt in me. I felt full. My futa-dick twitched and throbbed. I gripped it, held it in place. This wasn't terrible.

“What else is she doing to me?” I asked, my futa-dick suddenly feeling... stuffed. Shelley was about to do something to my cock.
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Naughty Excerpt from “Aphrodite's Futa Desire”

I was a hermaphrodite. I could... love my step-daughter. I could enjoy her, pleasure her. We were women, but I had something more to me. Something extra. A confidence swelled through me. I glanced at my sleeping husband, grinning.

I had a bigger cock then him.

I rolled out of bed, whimpering at the feel of my swollen girl-dick rubbing against the fabric of my nightgown. My heavy tits swayed while my dark-brown hair fell in waves down to my shoulders. I padded away from my husband, moving through his house in Corinth.

My nipples were so hard. They were throbbing with the delight. My sweet step-daughter awaited me. I padded out of my husband's bedchamber, slipping through the heavy curtain that closed it off from the rest of the house. My bare feet padded on the stone floor. I shivered, my pussy growing hotter and hotter.

I had both a cock and pussy. I loved having both. I loved enjoying women with my clit-dick. Memories from the goddess swirled with my own. It was impossible to tell whose were which. We were the same right now. It was wonderful.

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

It happened every time I visited a woman in her dreams and possessed her body. I inhabited women so that my godly essence could enhance her passion for another woman and allow her unrequited, lesbian love for another to flourish. No matter what Greek society believed, women could love other women. I was the Goddess of Love and Beauty. I was Aphrodite. I chafed at those same repressions. I hated that Zeus used me so he could fuck any maiden he wanted, having me awaken love in their hearts for the King of the Gods. I despised how I was forced to marry Hephaestus as his payment for forging Zeus's mighty thunderbolt.

I wanted to become Hermaphrodite. I wanted to have a clit that turned into a dick. Somehow, this new passion of mine that awakened recently, manifested in the women I possessed. Three times it happened.

Three times I experienced pleasure beyond my wildest dreams.

When I possessed someone who fervently brimmed with unrequited love, we merged together. I became them. Their personality. I experienced their passions and love. We acted in concert. I enhanced their beauty. I gave them the opportunity to indulge in the desire that burns in their heart.  

I fed off the love. The experience. I spread my views that women could, even should, love other women. I was trying to build something special. On the island of Lesbos, I gathered my lesbian followers, the devotes of my first acolyte, the poet Sappho. They came from across the lands of the Greeks, inspired by Sappho's poem Ode to Aphrodite. They made the perilous voyage across the seas to find a refugee where they could love other women without prejudice. 

Right now I felt another brimming with unrequited love. Her soul called to me. And I craved that hermaphroditic joy of having a clit-dick. I wanted that for myself. I wanted to have my own clit able to blossom into a cock.

How could I get that?

As I merged with the woman, Eumelia, and became her, I yearned to become Hermaphrodite.

Then I was Eumelia. Eumelia was me. 

I sat up from the bed beside my sleeping husband, an older man. A wealthy man. I hated being wed to him and bearing him a son. My breasts were milk heavy. But I craved to nurse a different child. My step-daughter. Eighteen and budding. She was such a delicious girl. I helped raise her into adulthood in place of her real mother. I wanted to love her...

And I could. I could feel love burgeoning in me. The beauty. A... goddess was in me. Aphrodite was in me and... I stared down at my nightgown, a linen shift draped over my lush body. My clit pulsed and throbbed. It twitched and grew. It tented the front of my gown. It grew into a...

A cock.

I was a hermaphrodite. I could... love my step-daughter. I could enjoy her, pleasure her. We were women, but I had something more to me. Something extra. A confidence swelled through me. I glanced at my sleeping husband, grinning.

I had a bigger cock then him.

I rolled out of bed, whimpering at the feel of my swollen girl-dick rubbing against the fabric of my nightgown. My heavy tits swayed while my dark-brown hair fell in waves down to my shoulders. I padded away from my husband, moving through his house in Corinth.

My nipples were so hard. They were throbbing with the delight. My sweet step-daughter awaited me. I padded out of my husband's bedchamber, slipping through the heavy curtain that closed it off from the rest of the house. My bare feet padded on the stone floor. I shivered, my pussy growing hotter and hotter.

I had both a cock and pussy. I loved having both. I loved enjoying women with my clit-dick. Memories from the goddess swirled with my own. It was impossible to tell whose were which. We were the same right now. It was wonderful.

I reached my daughter's room. I paused, listening, hearing her sleeping inside. I shivered and found the knot at the shoulder of my nightgown. It slipped off my body. I groaned as it caressed my nipples and the tip of my dick. It stimulated all three of my naughty bits. I whimpered, my pussy drinking in the sensations.

“Aphrodite's glorious tits,” I moaned then giggled, cursing to myself. This being goddess-possessed was so strange. So wonderful.

I stared down past my pale-olive breasts, my nipples dark-brown and puckered hard, to my dick thrusting out of my dark bush. I grasped my girl-cock and stroked up and down it. I shuddered at this new, wonderful sensation.

“l like this,” I moaned. “No wonder my husband always craves to stick himself in me. This is just so delicious.”

And my sweet daughter needed to enjoy this. To lose her virginity to her step-mother's cock.

I smiled as I thought that. I pushed aside the heavy curtain, covered in crisscrossing diamonds of different hues of dyed wool. I entered my daughter's room. Xanthippe lay on her bed, lying on her side, the sheet pulled up to her waist, exposing her small, pale breasts. She didn't bother wearing anything to bed, letting Selene's moonlight caress her breasts.

I smiled. I remember doing that as a maiden, hoping that Selene, through the moon, would bless me. I padded to her, my nipples throbbing, full of milk. I wanted to nurse my daughter. To love her. To show her the passion we could share. My girl-dick quivered in anticipation.

“Xanthippe,” I purred when I reached the bed. I drew the sheet down her body, exposing her slender frame and lithe legs. I smiled at her hairless flesh between her thighs, her pubic hair singed away to show her fertility.

Could I breed her?

My girl-cock twitched at that thought. I whimpered, pussy juices running down my thighs, my bush soaked by my passion. I breathed in my own tart passion. It filled my nose as I slipped down onto her bed, lying on my side beside her, the tip of my girl-dick poking at her belly while I brought a fat nipple to her sleeping mouth. 

“Mmm, yes, just latch on, my sweet daughter,” I groaned as I pressed my nub against her lips.

Her mouth opened, latched on. I groaned as my sleeping daughter suckled. Her cheeks hollowed. I groaned as my milk squirted. Pleasure shot down to my pussy. My snatched clenched as my daughter whimpered.

“That's it, Xanthi,” I purred, stroking her cheek. “Mmm, yes, yes, just drink my milk. Enjoy it.”

She suckled with such noisy hunger. She stirred, nursing out of instinct. Her hand moved, brushing my stomach as she drank my creamy delight. My nipple throbbed. It was such a sensual feeling, so different from nursing a babe.

This was so naughty.

This was the girl I loved.

My heart pounded as I savored this moment. My pussy clenched, the heat building in the depths of my nethers. It radiated up my clit-dick. The swollen tip rubbed against her belly. My precum smeared against her stomach as I grew so ready to take her virginity.

I cooed to my daughter as I trembled. Her hand slid up my side. She found the breast she suckled at. She squeezed it. I groaned as she nursed with more hunger. Her eyes fluttered open. She blinked as she suckled again, my mother's milk squirting into her mouth.

My step-daughter stiffened as she came out of her dream.

“I'm here to show you what your body truly contains,” I purred. “To love you, my sweet Xanthi. Let your Mommy love her. Keep nursing, my heart.”

She shuddered as my hand stroked from her cheek to her shoulder. I traced down her arm as she whimpered about my nub. She gave a hesitant suckle. I could see the confusion in her, but I smiled at her, letting her feel how much I loved her.

“That's it, Xanthi,” I groaned. Every time she nursed and my milk squirted into her mouth, pleasure shot down to my pussy. To the tip of my girl-dick. “Feel my love. Taste it. I'm going to make you into a woman. I'm going to worship you, my sweet daughter.” 

My step-daughter whimpered. Her hand squeezed my tit. My milk squirted into her mouth. She gulped it down, suckling harder and harder. She responded to my love. She nursed from me with such passion. I groaned, my hand moving down her body, caressing her side. Her budding breast.

I squeezed her little mound, firm and pliant. I brushed her small nipple. She shivered. Her eyes squeezed shut. Such taboo delight surged through me as I groped her. She shuddered beside me, her stomach massaging the crown of my clit-dick.

Then her hand moved from my breast. As she nursed, her brows furrowed. She caressed my stomach. I whimpered at the heat of her touch. Her fingers stroked me. My cunt clenched. My girl-cock twitched. She reached my pubic mound, moving towards my pussy.

Her hand wrapped about the base of my blossoming shaft. She squeezed it. I groaned as my daughter stroked up my cock. She popped her mouth off my nipple, my milk staining her pink lips. She stared at me in trembling confusion.

“Mother...” she groaned. “What... what is this?”

“My cock,” I purred. “My clit grew into a dick so I could love you.”

“Love...?”

I squeezed her breast. I smiled at her and leaned my head down. “I love you so much. I know we shouldn't. We're women. I'm your step-mother. I raised you into a beautiful, young woman. But I love you so much. Tonight, Aphrodite has blessed me with a clit-dick to open you. 

“To worship you with my passion.”

Her eyes trembled. Her hand squeezed on my cock. My forehead touched hers. I rubbed my nose against hers. Then I placed my mouth on hers. I tasted my own sweet milk on her mouth, enhancing the delight of finally kissing her.

Loving her.

My heart burst for joy as she moaned into my kiss. My daughter moaned into my kiss. Her lips worked against mine. She nibbled and kissed me back. Our tongues met and caressed as she stroked my clit-dick. My pussy clenched as such heat billowed through me. It was so incredible. This moment had my heart screaming.

My hand slid down from her breasts, across her flat stomach, to her hairless pussy. I felt her flesh growing hotter, wetter. I pushed between her thighs and cupped her virgin vulva. I caressed her tight, maidenly slit. Her juices coated my hand as she shuddered against me. Her thighs clamped on my hand, holding me in place as she humped against me, grinding her hot flesh on my palm.

She whimpered into my kiss as we caressed each other. I shuddered, my pussy clenching. My daughter played with my tongue. She pumped her hand faster and faster up and down my dick. Her pussy almost burned against my palm. Her juices flowed as our passions burst.

Then she broke the kiss. “Mother... I... I... My heart is beating so fast. My body... I've never felt like this... So... so hot. So womanly. I want to love you, Mother.” 

“Yes, yes,” I moaned. “That's what I want.” I smiled at her, stroking her pussy.

“I want to nurse from you again.” She flicked her lips. “From this!”

She squeezed my cock. Then, to my shock at her wantonness, my virginal daughter pushed down my body. My hand slid out from between her thighs, coated in her juices, as she moved farther down my body. She wiggled into place, stopping when her mouth was right at the tip of my clit-dick.

My daughter engulfed it.

“Xanthi!” I gasped at the surge of rapture shooting down my shaft into my pussy.

She nursed on my cock.

Her tongue danced across the spongy crown.

Her eyes squeezed shut as she loved me.

“Xanthi, you wonderful daughter,” I moaned as such taboo pleasure rippled through my body. My cunt clenched. My milk-laden breasts quivered against each other as I shook on my side.

She sucked and slurped. She bobbed her head. Her warm lips slid up and down my shaft. Her cheeks hollowed as she nursed. It was incredible. My eyes widened at the wicked delight she gave me with her mouth.

Her hand stroked the base of my clit-dick. She massaged my pussy lips on every downstroke, rubbing against them before sliding her hand back up my fleshy shaft. My snatch drank in all the pleasure as I squirmed and moaned.

“Oh, you're such a loving daughter, Xanthi,” I groaned. “Ooh, yes, yes, suck on my clit-dick. Love my mommy-cock.”

That word sent such a thrill through me. The goddess in me loved it. She savored the sweet delight of Xanthippe's virginal mouth sliding up and down my shaft, bringing me closer and closer to my eruption. My eyes squeezed shut. I whimpered and groaned as my hips thrust forward, sliding my cock deep into her sucking mouth.

My orgasm built so fast. It was so new having a girl-dick to the human bit of me. The mother part. I groaned, my pussy clenching with her every suckle. The pressure built and built at the tip of my girl-cock. My seed ached to explode out of her and spill into her mouth.

My toes curled. I gasped and shuddered. If I came in her mouth, though, I wouldn't have the stamina to deflower her. I'd have to recover, my clit-dick going soft the way a man's did. I didn't want that.

“Xanthippe, please, please, stop!” I gasped. “I want to cum in you!” 

She pulled her mouth off my dick. “In me, Mother?”

“Your pussy!” I gasped. “I want to open you up with my cock. I want to slide into you and make you explode.”

Her eyes widened. A naughty tremble raced through her. She grinned at me, nodding her head with such eager anticipation. She fisted my clit-dick faster and faster. Her hand a blur as it stroked me, making me shudder.

“Oh, yes, Mother.

She squirmed up on her side until we were kissing again. She was so enthusiastic. I'd awaken her maiden's body to passion. Her arms locked about my neck as our tongues played together. I tasted something salty on her lips.

My precum.

My girl-dick throbbed against her groin. I felt the wet slit of her pussy humping against the base. She needed this so badly. I groaned into her kiss. I let her guide us. Let her push me onto my back. She followed me, her small breasts rubbing on my big tits while she squirmed her virgin cunt on my throbbing clit-dick.

Then she broke the kiss and lifted herself up on me. Her hand shot between our bodies. She grabbed my throbbing shaft. She shifted it and herself, guiding the tip to her virgin vessel. I gasped at just how large I was. How long I thrust out from my groin.

“I'm huge,” I breathed as my step-daughter rubbed her hot flesh against my pussy. I pressed my cock's crown against her hot, silky slit, sliding it until I felt that membrane guarding the entrance to her maidenhead.

“Hestia, I'm sorry, but I need to lose my purity to this cock!” my daughter moaned, praying to the Goddess of Virgins.

The goddess part of me ached to deflower Hestia.

The mother part of me ached to deflower Xanthippe.

My daughter pressed her hymen down on my girl-dick. She groaned. Her small breasts quivered. She arched her back, her face twisting in rapture. Her light-brown hair danced in curls about her innocent features. Then she gasped.

Her hymen tore.

Her pussy sank halfway down my girl-dick.

I gasped at the hot, tight sheath of her young, untouched pussy engulfing my cock. My own cunt clenched at the surge of pleasure shooting down my shaft. I whimpered as she sank more and more of her twat down my girth, her virginal hole swallowing more and more of my length.

“Mother!” she gasped, her entire body quivering. Her hair danced about her shoulders. “Oh, Mother, this is incredible.”

“I know!” I gasped, grasping my daughter's hips, gripping her. “I'm in you, Xanthi! I'm loving you!”

“You are,” she gasped, leaning forward. Her hands grasped my tits, squeezing them. Milk squirted up in to the air, a creamy rain that fell on my tits and face. “Oh, Mother, you made me a woman! I love you!”

My heart melted. “Thank you, Aphrodite!”

That goddess part of me quivered in delight, so happy that we could experience this passion. This love. My daughter lifted her pussy up my girl-dick, leaving my shaft stained in her juices. My hands guided her hips, swiveling them around my shaft, stimulating my crown.

Then she impaled herself down my cock, taking me in a single go. The friction was incredible. My face contorted. I groaned and shuddered. Whimpers burst from my lips. I quivered and bucked, squirming on her bed as she rode me.

Her small tits quivered. Her hair danced about her face. Her eyes widened as she discovered the pleasures of her body. Her hands kneaded my tits as she pumped that tight, deflowered snatch up and down my cock.

“Mommy! Yes, yes, yes, I love your dick!” She shuddered. “Aphrodite, thank you! Thank you for this.”

“For making me a hermaphrodite!” I gasped, thrusting my hips upward, ramming my dick up into my daughter's pussy as she slammed down my shaft.

Our flesh slapped together. Our moans mixed as our passion built. A fiery inferno roared in my pussy. It crackled, aching to spread through my body. To burn through me and erupt out of my clit-dick into my daughter's snatch. 

My hands moved up her sides, feeling the silk of her skin. The bed's wooden frame creaked. The hay-stuffed mattress shifted beneath me as my daughter bounced her pussy up and down my shaft. I grasped her small tits and pinched her nipples.

“Mother!” she gasped, eyes opening. “Oh, yes, Mother! I love you so much!”

“Show me!” I groaned, her fingers digging into my tits. Another squirt of milk fired up into the air to rain down upon me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” she moaned and slammed her pussy down my dick. She engulfed me in her sheath.

She screamed out in rapture as her pussy convulsed about my cock.

She came.

Her climax rippled about me. My daughter's taboo pussy massaged my clit-dick as she bucked and squirmed. Such pleasure crossed her face. Her small tits quivered in my hand as the silky delight of her cunt writhed about me.

Hungry for my girl-seed.

I whimpered, unable to deny that fire. It erupted inside of me. Pleasure spurted out of my cock. The ecstatic blasts fired into my mind. They melted my thoughts as I reveled in my love with my daughter. I gasped and moaned, my head tossing back and forth. It was so good. So amazing.

“I love you, Xanthippe!” I howled as her pussy milked my dick.

“You're filling me with your love, Mother!” she gasped.

I smiled at her as the pleasure surged through me. Dual delights shot from my cock and rippled out of my spasming pussy. My juices soaked my thighs and the sheets beneath my rump. I groaned as my pleasure consumed my mind.

Stars danced before my eyes.

My daughter fell forward on me, hugging me, kissing me. We were united, brought together by the Goddess of Love and Beauty. I could feel her slipping away from me, rising out of my dreams, separating from me and... 

I was Aphrodite only.

I opened my eyes into my bedchamber in my husband's palace upon the slopes of Mount Olympus. I glanced at the curtain windows, staring at my lover's moon. Selene shone at half her brightness. She was out there, running with her pack of shifter worshipers, hunting in the darkness. My other lover, Persephone, was visiting with her “mother,” Demeter. The pair participated in some sort of harvest or fertility ritual.

Mortals put so many expectations on their gods. We were birthed out of their imagination, given power by their collective belief, and partially shaped by them even if we desired to be something else. Even if we desired to change our will.

I wish I had a clit that could change into a dick. Now four women in the world had briefly experienced being hermaphrodites, the merging of male and female. Eumelia would miss having her clit-dick, but she would have her step-daughter.

How could I give it to these women, even if only briefly, when my Ecstasy fell upon them, when I couldn't do it to my own. I stared at my clit, peeking out of the folds of my pussy, and concentrated, imagining it sprouting, aching for it to grow into a dick.

It didn't.

I sighed. There had to be away. Maybe... Maybe my husband could build something...

I shuddered, knowing the price I would have to pay for it.

*   *   *

I hated visiting Hephaestus in his forge. The heat of the volcano surged through me. Mount Milo, thrusting from the heart of the small island, burned with fierce fires. I shuddered every time I arrived, passing the statue of me he made of marble, a perfect rendition of my beauty. He sought to trap me to it, to make me faithful. I could feel the magic pulling at me.

I could possess the statue if I wanted to, inhabiting it. But I wouldn't. I would defy him my love.

I passed the cyclops working at anvils, pounding upon glowing metal as I sought out my hunchback husband. I felt filthy being here. I hugged myself, wrapped in a pink toga, as I moved through the vaporous fumes.

Hephaestus worked at the largest forge, channeling the molten earth to melt ingots to forge into his craft. His body was so heavily muscled it deformed him. None were stronger or uglier than my husband. But he pleased Zeus by forging his lightning bolt, and I was Hephaestus's reward.

“Husband,” I said.

He grunted, turning a head, his face half-melted by the heat of his volcanic forge. “What you want, slattern.”

“What a way to talk to your wife,” I said, my contempt swelling.

“Just the truth. Come to flaunt your adultery in my face again. Does Ares's seed run down your thighs?”

I grit my teeth. “Could you fashion a dildo so lifelike it was indistinguishable from a real cock.”

He froze. “What perverse thoughts move through your mind, Aphrodite?”

“That if I had a... a substitute cock, something bigger than Ares's or even Hermes's, I would have something to feed my... slatternly passions while you work. I wouldn't need... outside assistance.” I shuddered as I forced my most purring tone and added. “I would be very grateful. I would do things to your cock, things I haven't even done for Ares. If you can craft my wish.” 

“Give me three days,” he growled. “And you better be... creative.”

A shiver ran through me. If I couldn't grow my clit into a dick, I would have the next best thing. My husband knew the art of creating artificial appendages—legs and arms made of metal—which could replace a maimed limb.

Maybe...

*   *   *

Three days later, I left my husband's bedchamber, my mouth tasting of his foul seed, his cum leaking out of my asshole. I upheld the end of our bargain. And he did the same. I gripped the fleshy dildo in my hand. It was the same tone as my skin, a thick, majestic shaft that felt as real as any man's. It had warmth and that same firm softness.

It only lacked that twitching beat of a passionate heart pumping blood up the shaft.

“Eros!” I called.

“My Lady,” Eros said. Her slender form appeared from around the corner, her girlish face framed by dark, curly hair. She was one of a group of lesser goddesses, known as the erotes, who served in my retinue and helped spread love. Eros's eyes flicked to the dildo, a smile crossing my lips. “Your husband fashioned something... spectacular.”

I smiled at her. “Deliver a message to Persephone. Ask her to meet me on Lesbos. I wish to love her.”

Eros nodded. She was a speedy goddess, not as swift as Iris or Hermes, but Eros could travel the heavens with skill. A hot tremble raced through me as she departed. I headed to my bedchamber to where my gate was. It was a portal that allowed me to travel into the mortal world. Gods and Goddesses needed special rights to enter the mortal realm. We could possess people or objects, or fashion likenesses out of air or other material.

But this let me step into my sanctuary at Lesbos, my island retreat for women who loved other women. It was a place safe from Zeus's rapacious gaze. I trembled as I crossed over to it and into my bedchamber at the heart of my temple upon the island.

The first thing I did was cleanse myself of my husband's seed. Then I adorned my body in sweet frankincense. I drew on my dildo, strapping it to my waist with a clever harness invented by the poetess Sappho, the mortal who showed me true passion.

I missed her. But mortals die. That is their nature. I transformed her into a willow tree growing before my temple. Now women make love beneath her canopy.

I stroked my fake cock, feeling its warmth. My clit loved it. It looked like I had a cock, that I was Hermaphrodite in truth. I smiled at that. I could... almost feel as I stroked up it. Almost experience that delight.

“Well, well, well,” Persephone's sultry tones whispered.

I smiled as the blonde goddess entered. She undid the knot of her red toga. It fell down her naked, lush body, baring her round breasts to my hungry gaze. Dew already glistened on the golden strands between her thighs. The Queen of the Underworld advanced to me, her hips swaying as she licked her lips.

“Trying to tempt me away from my husband with that magnificent cock? Or...” She shuddered. “Did you truly figure out how to grow a clit-dick like those women you possess gain?”

The greed in her eyes made me wish I had. “No, no, but my husband assures me that this is as closest as you can get. See for yourself.”

My goddess-lover slipped onto my bed beside me. She smiled at me as she leaned into kiss me. Her lips tasted of sweet pomegranates, her favorite fruit. I groaned at the naughty flavor, shivering as her hand slid down between my large breasts, across the sweep of my stomach, to my fake cock.

She grasped it, shifting the base around against my clit. My nub drank in the sensation. I groaned, my pussy clenching. Such delight surged through me. This was so incredible to experience. Our lips worked together, kissing her as she stroked up and down my fake cock.

Persephone let out a purring sound. She darted her tongue around inside of my mouth. I groaned and quivered at the delicious touch. My clit throbbed and ached, transforming every shift of the dildo against it into pleasure flowing my pussy.

My goddess-lover broke the kiss, her round breasts rubbing against me as she shuddered. “It feels real. I couldn't tell the difference. This is incredible, Aphrodite.”

“I know, it was worth it,” I said. “I'm going to love you with it. I'm going to make you cry out in delight.”

“Mmm, I like the sound of that,” she said. A naughty gleam twinkled in her eye. Her tongue flicked across her lips. “Ooh, yes, yes, we're going to be so wicked together, aren't we?”

“So wicked,” I told her, a big grin crossing my lips.

She ducked her head down and sucked on my nipple. Just for a moment. Enough for me to gasp out in delight. My back arched. My body quivered. My pussy clenched as heat shot through my body. I groaned out my delight.

Then she moved down my body. She had a similar gleam to Xanthippe, only Persephone's wasn't a virgin awakening to the pleasures of a body, but a mature woman, a wife, who knew just what her body could experience and craved more.

Craved what her husband couldn't give her.

Maybe this would finally lure Persephone away from Hades. I yearned to break her from her love of the Lord of the Underworld. I only bathed in her beauty for half the year. The other half she spent in the Underworld, bringing winter to the mortals.

How could she love him over me? 

Because I didn't have a cock.

“Oooh, this is such well crafted,” she said as she nestled between my thighs, her blonde hair falling about her lush face. She stared at my fake-cock up close, her red lips glossy. She licked them and then nuzzled her mouth into the tip.

She sucked.

I wished I could feel it like I could with the clit-dick.

But even so, my pussy clenched. It was almost like I could. A strange tingle ran through my body. Pleasure rippled through me as she bobbed her mouth up and down the dildo. She groaned, her blue eyes fluttering.

Then she ripped her mouth off of it. “Mmm, it is like sucking on my husband's cock. But you are soooo much bigger than him.” 

“I told Hephaestus to create me one bigger even then Hermes's,” I said.

“And Zeus?”

I rolled my eyes. “He is not half as big as Hermes. He just likes to pretend.”

“How disappointing,” Persephone said. Then she licked her lips. “This is so sexy. It's the same hue as your flesh. I can almost believe you have a cock. And that's so sexy. A pussy and a dick.”

I groaned as her head darted down between my thighs. She took a long, slow lick through my hairless folds. Her tongue gathered the juices that leaked out of me. I licked my lips, my body trembling as she probed into my depths, swirling around inside of me.

Her hand grasped my dick, stroking it. pleasure trembled through me. I groaned and shivered as she licked and lapped at my folds. Her green eyes peered at me from around my cock as she devoured my pussy.

“My sweet Persephone!” I gasped, my toes curling as she loved me.

Her tongue licked and fluttered faster and faster. The dildo rubbed against my clit, adding sparks to the delight she generated. My toes curled. My hands found my heavy tits. I kneaded them as I cried out in delight, my passion echoing out over Lesbos.

I could feel my followers quivering. All the human women on the island were seeking out their lovers. In pairs or trios or even larger groups, they fell upon each other. Loving each other. They licked wet pussies, sucked hard nipples, and gasped out in sapphic delight.

It would be so hot if they all had clit-dicks. If they didn't have to settle for fake cocks made of wood or stone.

“Persephone!” I groaned as her lips sucked on my engorged labia. She nibbled with them, teasing my petals. “You're so incredible. I love you so much!”

“Mmm, and you taste so good, Aphrodite!” Her green eyes flared with her passion.

Her tongue jammed into the depths of my snatch.

She wiggled it in as deep as she could as she fisted my fake-cock. Pleasure rippled through my snatch, assaulting me from two different sources. It was incredible. I loved it. I never wanted it to stop. I shuddered, my ass clenching. My heart thudded. My hands balled into fists.

She was driving me to my orgasm. My fingers dug deep into my large, pillowy breasts. I shook and jiggled my tits as I squirmed on the smooth satin on my sheets. I breathed in the spicy incense burning around me.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I gasped as my orgasm exploded in the depths of my cunt.

It spasmed through my flesh. It rippled and rolled through me. It left me squirming and groaning. I bucked and ground against her, smearing my hot cunt on her hungry mouth. Her tongue kept fluttering through my folds.

“Ooh, Aphrodite, yes, yes, bathe my face!” Persephone moaned. She squeezed her green eyes shut. “Shower me in your passion!”

“I am!”I groaned, my cunt convulsing so hard.

Juices squirted out of my pussy. They splashed across her face. She groaned, her hand pressing the dildo so hard on my sensitive clit. My body bucked. Another orgasm swept through my body. My cunt kept convulsing.

Waves of ecstasy lapped against my mind. They surged over my thoughts, inundating me in bliss. I I cried out as I bucked and heaved. Her tongue kept dancing through my folds. Kept teasing me. She purred into my snatch as she loved me.

Kept me climaxing.

They spilled one after the other. The air filled with the honey-sweet scent of my pussy. My nose twitched as I inhaled my perfume. Stars burst across my eyes. All the ambrosia of Olympus wasn't as satisfying as Persephone's tongue plumbing the depths of my quivering cunt.

Then my goddess-lover wrenched her face up from my depths. My cream dripped from her features. She stared at me with unfocused eyes and moaned, “Aphrodite, I need to cum, too. I need to achieve rapture.” 

“Mmm, yes, yes, just lie down and let me ravish you with my girl-cock!”

She shuddered. Her tongue flicked across her lips, gathering up my juices. “Ooh, yes, yes prove to me how amazing your new cock is, Aphrodite! Fuck me! Become Hermaphrodite and pound my pussy with your shaft!”

I grinned at her and sat up. My heavy tits swayed as she rolled onto her back, twisting around so her head leaned off the side of my bed, a curtain of her golden hair falling to the marble floor. Her breasts made two firm mounds topped by her dark-red nipples. She parted her thighs, her golden bush soaked by her passion.

I smelled the pomegranate-sweet musk. I hungered as I gripped my fake cock. I couldn't resist as I moved between her thighs, my large tits swaying before me, to bury my face into her furred muff and lick her goddess-pussy.

The Queen of the Underworld gasped as my tongue lapped through her folds. I gathered up her pomegranate-infused pussy juices. They coated my tongue with their sweet flavor. Her wet curls tickled my face as I made her whimper and groan.

“Aphrodite!” she gasped as I flicked her clit.

I sucked on it. Hard. A part of me wanted a girl-dick to sprout. A big, long shaft I could suck on. I would love sucking on a woman's cock. I would drink down her cum, savor the salty treat. My cheeks hollowed as I put my all into nursing on it, willing it to happen.

“Aphrodite, I don't need my pussy licked!” Persephone moaned, her hands squeezing her firm titties. “I need my pussy fucked! With a cock! Your cock!” 

“Yes!” I gasped, wrenching my head up from her pussy, her pomegranate-sweet juices lingering on my lips.

Her hands grabbed my fake cock, guiding it to her married pussy. My lover grinned at me, an eager glint in her green eyes, as she brought my girl-dick to her cunt. I could almost feel the wet caress of her silk on the tip followed by the hot delight of her pussy lips. 

“Take me, Hermaphrodite!” she moaned, arching an eyebrow at me. “Fuck me with your clit-dick!”

I thrust the dildo into her. It pressed against my clit. I groaned, closing my eyes, imagining the feel of her hot pussy sliding about my girth. I could almost experience that silky friction sending rapture shooting down to my cunt.

She groaned, her body quivering. A big smile crossed her lips. Her hands seized my swaying breasts as I leaned over her. She grabbed and kneaded them as I filled her with my huge girl-dick. She shuddered, her hips wiggling, stirring her pussy around my shaft.

Rubbing the base against my clit.

“Oh, Hermaphrodite, that's incredible!” she whimpered. “Your girl-dick is in me. All the way!”

“Yes, yes, yes!” I groaned, a big smile crossing my lips. “It's incredible, isn't it?”

“Oh, yes,” she panted. Her eyes smoldered. “Just delicious. Mmm, yes, I want you to fuck me so hard. I want you to ram that clit-dick in and out of my cunt. Make me cum on your cock!”

“Yes,” I groaned and drew back my hips.

I imagined her silky flesh clenching down on my shaft as I withdrew. She groaned, pleasure spilling across her features from the friction of my thick girth. Then I rammed into her, my pussy clenching, drinking in the friction.

Her hand squeezed my tits tight. Her back arched. Her hips swiveled, matching my strokes. It was so incredible to make love to her this way, to pump my girl-dick in and out of her pussy. My snatch clenched with each thrust. My juices flowed, dribbling hot down my thighs.

“Aphrodite, yes, yes, yes!” she gasped, her pleasure spilling across her face. “Mmm, you're just so good at this. Ooh, yes, yes, yes! Just ram that shaft into me. Make me gasp and moan. Come on, bury that shaft into me. Fill me to the hilt.”

“I will!” I growled, my tits heaving and bouncing as I thrust faster and faster.

Our flesh slapped together as I drove the fake cock over and over into her pussy. My clit ached and throbbed. The dildo almost felt like an extension of my body. I closed my eyes, remembering the pleasure Eumelia took while fucking her step-daughter Xanthippe. 

The feel of tight cunt about my clit-dick.

The ripple of hot flesh sucking at my girl-cock.

I slammed into Persephone. My ass clenched as I buried into her. My nipple throbbed as she lifted her head and engulfed my right nub. She sucked and nursed on it, her tongue dancing around it as I plowed into her.

“Persephone!” I groaned, imagining her cunt clenching about my clit-dick, building me towards an explosion. “I'm going to cum in you!”

My goddess-lover whimpered about my nipple. Her pussy clenched on my dick. So eager for it.

My head tossed to and fro, my black hair danced about my shoulders, caressing me in silk. Her mouth sucked so hard on my nub. Pleasure shot down to my pussy, mixing with the rapture bleeding down my shaft.

I slammed into her hot cunt. Every stroke brought me closer and closer to exploding. Juices stained my thighs, flowing from my hot cunt. My back arched. I whimpered, my hands finding her tits. I squeezed and groped them.

She moaned about my nub.

“Persephone, I'm going to spurt so much cum into your pussy!” I moaned. “Just let yourself go! Milk my cunt!”

I slammed hard into her. She sucked so hard on my nipple she drew most of my areola into her mouth for one moment. Then her lips popped off. Her head fell back, dangling off my bed again. Rapture spilled across her face.

“Hermaphrodite!” she gasped, her thighs squeezing about my waist, pulling my cock in deep into her pussy. “Cum in me! Do it! Yes!” 

I felt her orgasm burst through her. I drove my clit-dick into her pussy, imagining her flesh spasming about my cock, remembering that joy. My pussy grew so tight. My hips thrust forward, ramming into her depths.

She wanted my jizz to pump into her. I shuddered, my orgasm building and building. I just needed a little more. Her fingers pinched my nipples as she spasmed beneath me. She tugged hard. Jolts of electricity shot down to my cunt.

I exploded.

My pussy convulsed. My back arched. I expected to feel that amazing burst of jizz firing from my girl-dick. That wonderful delight of releasing my cum into a woman's pussy and....

I didn't have a real dick. Hephaestus only made me a fake one. A convincing one, but it didn't let me experience that delicious delight of dual pleasure. I only had my pussy's orgasm rippling bliss through me.

Not the pulses of ecstasy firing from my girl-dick.

“Persephone!” I groaned, falling down on her. “Ooh, Persephone.”

“Aphrodite,” she purred, holding me, pulling me down for a kiss.

My breasts pressed on hers. My lips met mine. I shuddered atop her, my pleasure peaking in me and then dying away into trembling coals. I shuddered as I kissed her. My tongue danced with hers as the pleasure bled out of me.

I broke the kiss, breathing heavily. I stared down at her, my eyes fluttering. “Mmm, so what did you think?”

My heart beat faster. Was it enough to win her away from Hades permanently?

“Oh, it was nice,” she said. “I came hard, but...”

“But?”

“There was no cum spurting into me.” She shook her head. “I love that. It's the best part of being with Hades. I feel so... complete when he spills his seed into me. And this... This is nice. It adds some spice to our love-making, but...” 

“But it's just a substitute,” I groaned, rolling off of her. I stared up at the ceiling, my fake cock swaying as it thrust up over my body. “There has to be a way.”

“You need to change your fate,” Persephone said.

My eyes widened. “You mean...?”

“You need to see the Moirai.”

Cold fear washed through me. Clotho, Lachesis, and Atropos... The three Goddesses who determined the fate of all. Was gaining a clit-dick worth visiting them?

“But you don't want to do that,” Persephone said. “Selene likes you the way you are. And she's the Goddess you truly love.”

I sat up. “I love you both,” I said. “And Selene... she'll accept it when I have my clit-dick. You'll see.”

Persephone arched an eyebrow at me. “Just abandon this dream, Aphrodite. You're a Goddess. Be thankful in that. Enjoy what you've created here. Love Selene, and me, when you can. But don't risk losing it all by seeing the Moirai.

“By changing who you are.”

“Even if it would make me happy?” I asked, staring down at my fake cock.

“Will it?”

“Yes!” I hissed. I swallowed my fear. I would do it. I would see the Moirai and make them change my fate.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Aphrodite's Futa Passion! 
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Sneak Preview of “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.

If you want to read more, click here for Aphrodite's Futa Dream (Aphrodite's Futa Discovery 1)! 
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Naughty Excerpt from “Aphrodite's Futa Passion”

I fell to my knees before the Goddess, staring at her girl-cock. I licked my lips and then grasped her clit-dick. I felt the pulse of her life. This wasn't a dildo, even one as life-like as the one my husband created for me. This was the real thing. 

A futa-cock.

I pumped my hand up and down her shaft. She whimpered in pleasure, her small breasts jiggling. I leaned my face in. I had never enjoyed sucking a god's cock, even Ares's dick when I was caught up in his masculine lust. But this dick... I could worship this dick with every ounce of my passion.  

My lips nuzzled against the crown. I swirled my tongue around her cock, gathering her precum. My hand pumped up and down her shaft, squeezing out more and more of her salty precum into my mouth. My other hand slid up her thigh, caressing her smooth flesh. She let out a girlish sigh as I came closer and closer to her pussy.

I brushed the damp silk of her bush. I pressed through her curly hairs and found her hot slit.

I rubbed her pussy and sucked on her dick. It was amazing.

“Ooh, Aphrodite, yes,” Clotho moaned. “Oh, this is such a delight. I see why you want this. Why you ache for us to change your fate.”

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

“Are you sure you want to do this, Aphrodite?” Selene asked, her black hair swaying about her girlish face. My goddess-lover stood by the entrance of the cave on the island of Pytho, staring into the dark depths. She shook her head, little sparkles, like stars in a night sky, gleamed across her hair. “The Moirai are not to be trifled with.” 

“I need to change my fate,” I said, my heart pounding in my chest. Persephone, my other goddess-lover, goaded me into doing this. But she was right. The dildo my disgusting husband made for me wasn't the same as having a clit-dick. 

I wanted my own. I didn't understand how I was gifting a girl-cock to the women I possessed while dreaming. But it was amazing to use one, to thrust my shaft into a pussy and feel the wondrous delight of a woman's quivering depths wrapped about me.

“But to deal with the three Moirai...” Selene shook her head. “They could make things worse for you. They do not like pilgrims.”

I took a deep breath. “I need to do this.” I glanced at my girlish lover, wearing her silver hunting clothes, her slender body looking so lithe. “You'll appreciate it.” 

She stared at me with silver-bright eyes. “What do you need to change that you would risk this? Your marriage to Hephaestus? Having to open girls' hearts so Zeus can seduce them?” 

I wanted it to be a surprise for my virgin goddess. I know she craved to lose her hymen, but mortals saw the Goddess of the Moon and Hunt as something pure. Something untouched. I could eat her pussy, but I couldn't take her virginity. Not without my girl-dick. 

But if I went to the Moirai, the three Fates, I could change everything.

“Trust me,” I said, cupping her face. I trembled in my pink toga, my nipples growing hard against the fabric. I stared into her eyes, my fingers caressing her smooth cheeks. “I love you, Selene. You shall enjoy this.” 

“I love you, too, Aphrodite,” she said.

I captured her lips. I shuddered, my heart thundering beneath my breasts. Love swelled through me. It always brimmed in me. I was the Goddess of Love and Beauty. It spilled through me. I wanted to share it far and wide. But my version of love. 

The passion women could share with other women. 

Clit throbbed, aching to transform. I couldn't dawdle any longer. I had to face the Moirai. I wrenched my mouth from Selene. She whimpered, her eyes closed, her lips pursed. Then she blinked and shuddered.

“Be safe, Aphrodite,” she said.

“I will.” Then I turned and faced the cave that pierced the slope of Mount Parnassus. I clenched my fingers, relaxed them. I could do this. I would do this. 

I marched into the cafe. I left behind the world and entered the uterine depths of the earth. The cave was a straight shaft. I kept walking forward. A wind stirred down the corridor. It swept over me, caressed me with cool touches.

My black hair stirred in the breeze. My sandaled feet slapped on the stone. Sounds echoed around me. The darkness deepened. I felt the weight of Mount Parnassus pressing down above me. Was the cave narrowing, squeezing down around me? Was it only in my imagination? 

I kept walking. My fate must be changed. I would become something more. I would become Hermaphrodite, the Goddess of Love and Beauty who gifted women what they lacked. The one thing they needed from men: a phallus to enjoy plunging into their pussy. 

Every man who thought me a whore, every God of Olympus who'd fucked my pussy, would see the truth of my passions. 

Ahead, a light flickered. Orange and warm, the flicker of life. I heard the whisk of a wheel spinning, the slide of a shuttle through a loom, and the snip of a scissor cutting the thread of life. I swallowed as the Moirai worked, creating the fate of all.

The cave opening came closer and closer. The bright light beckoned. It spilled around me. Then I was there. I was stepping out of the cave into a large, womb-like room, the cave ceiling vaulted. Three women worked by firelight. A young woman, her face fresh and elfin, black hair framing a mischievous expression, spun wool into a thread. She glanced at me and winked. 

The thread went to a loom where the second woman worked. She had a thick braid of black hair that fell down the back of her white toga. She sat perched on a chair, her back to me. I caught a glimpse of her face's profile, cheeks fair, a smile on her lips as she worked the shuttle back and forth through the loom, weaving the texture of life into the Scrolls of Eternity 

The third woman stood by the weaver, her large breasts swelling her white toga, her black hair spilling in curls about her shoulders. She had a mature face with plump, hungry lips. She held a pair of scissors and snipped threads off the edge of the loom, marking the end of a mortal's life. 

Clotho, the spinner, Lachesis, the alloter, and Atropos, the inevitability. The three Fates.

“Welcome, Aphrodite,” Clotho said. She slowed her spinning wheel. The ephemeral wool, flowing from... nowhere, glittered as she rose. Her body was slender, like Selene's, a girl just blossoming into womanhood despite being an immortal goddess who'd existed since time began. “We expected you.” 

“What a naughty request you have,” Atropos said, the mature woman said, her scissors vanishing in golden sparks. 

“Yes, yes, but interesting,” Lachesis said. She rose from the loom, her black braid swaying behind her. “I have woven something so beautiful for you, but you're not happy with it.” 

“Not happy at all,” Clotho said. She moved towards a marble plinth I hadn't noticed. I swallowed as I saw a scroll on there. It was woven from those silvery threads and covered in writing. I shivered as I realized it was my life. The scroll was open, the beginning and endings rolled up on either side. “You want us to rewrite it.” 

“Difficult,” Lachesis said. “It will change everything if we grant your request.” 

“Do you even know what you ask?” Atropos asked. She sauntered to me, her large breasts swaying beneath her toga, fat nipples pressing hard against the cloth. 

She was a beautiful goddess. They all were. My pussy grew juicier and juicier. A hot tremble rippled through me. I put on a lusty smile. I cocked my hip, my breasts rising and falling beneath my pink toga.

“Do you want to see what that future holds?” Atropos asked.

“Your followers will suffer for a while,” Clotho said. 

“The Gods shall hate you,” Lachesis said. “They will see you as a threat and crush you. For a time, it will be hopeless, but...”

“But my passion will persevere,” I said, lifting my chin. “I am the Goddess of Love. I understand how to preserve a desire in the face of adversity.” 

“Yes, you do,” Atropos said. She stopped before me. “But do you know what your followers will do? How they'll spread? Consume?” 

“Consume?”

“Passion. People. Change. They will be consumed with lust. They will ache to love other women. To make new women.” 

I arched an eyebrow at her.

She brought me to the scroll. I looked down at the silvery script and read:

“Sugar, that's wild.”

“It's true,” Simone sniffed.

“I believe you. This world is full of many strange thangs.” Becky's eyes drifted down. “It looks like any cock I've seen. Though it does seem a little cuter.”

“That's not helping, Becky!”

Her hand grabbed the tie of Simone's robe, pulling it open before Simone could react, her perky breasts spilling out. Simone was so stunned, it took her a moment before she tried to close her robe back up.

Becky's hands stopped Simone, reaching in to cup Simone's breast with one and grasping her cock with the other. Pleasure surged through Simone as Becky's soft hands teased Simone's feminine and masculine naughty bits, the pleasure escaping out her lips as a soft gasp. Becky's thumb stroked the tip of Simone's clit-cock, more rapture surging through her, her body spasming. It was so intense.

“You still got a pussy!” Becky gasped. “You're a futanari!”

“Futa what?”

“That's what they call it over in Japan. They also call 'em dickgirls.” Becky's fingers slid down Simone's cock and caressed the lips of her pussy. Then Becky shoved a finger into Simone's liquid depths.

“Becky!” Simone moaned. “You should buy me dinner before fingering my pussy.”

Becky gave a warm, bubbly laugh. “Sorry. So how 'bout I do this as way of an apology.” She fell to her knees and sucked my cock into her hungry lips.

I blinked at the vision of the far-flung future, where everything looked different, the clothing so strange. Becky and Simone were so different from Greek women. And that word... Futanari. Futa. It was so... enticing. 

Another vision appeared.

“Oh, great Goddess!” prayed Simone. “Light of womanhood, the most beautiful, perfect being in all creation, we come before you with humility to present one whom desires to join your Sisterhood.”

“She fervently wishes for your divine gift,” Becky continued. “I ask that you judge her worthy and choose her to be your disciple!”

“Grant her admittance into your sacred sisterhood, Goddess of Love and Beauty!”

Melody's heart hammered; some presence or spirit seemed to enter the room, brushing past her, her skin tingling with electricity. She shivered; something far greater than Simone, Becky or Melody herself shared the shrine with them, an awareness more ancient than anything man had ever built, primal and vital. Marble groaned and grated. Movement caught Melody's attention; her eyes widened. A dick sprouted from the groin of the statue, engorging into a proud, futa-cock, a single drop of milky liquid beading at the tip.

Melody's mouth watered and her pussy ached.

“The Goddess has chosen you,” Simone intoned. “Worthy and fortunate are you to be chosen by Aphrodite.”

“Fall to your knees before her and demonstrate your obeisance,” commanded Becky, her drawl almost entirely gone.

Melody's moved forward, almost in a daze; her eyes fixed on Aphrodite's cock. Melody would worship Aphrodite, worship anything, to get her own futa-dick. Melody fell to her knees before the statue animated by the Goddess, and kissed the tip of her cold, stone rod.

Salty warmth flooded Melody's mouth, suffusing her entire body with gentle, unconditional love. She trembled, every cell in her body burning with passion. And then the heat began to gather between her thighs, growing hotter and hotter as it intensified to a single point on her body—her clitoris.

The burning grew so hot and intense, itching to burst out of Melody. Her clitoris grew, expanding, thrusting out before her naked body. She gasped and shuddered as the warmth inside her exploded out in the most powerful, intense rush of pleasure she had, flooding my body with bliss and spraying cum out of her futa-cock, staining the flowers and the statue's feet with her offering.

“Welcome, sister,” Simone breathed and wrapped her arms around my neck. Then Becky's exuberant embrace engulfed them both. “You are a futanari!”

Possessing statues? That was something my husband wanted to do with the perfection he made of me at his forge on the island of Milo. But... I did something amazing. I had a futa-cock in that, too. I pumped my love into her mouth and changed her.

“My cock's rearin' to go, slut,” Cheryl-Lyn purred and stood up, pulling off her cowboy boots, then wiggled her jeans off her body. “You ever ridden a horse at night naked?”

Bessie shook her head.

“Then you are in for a treat. So start strippin' and let me see that sexy body.”

Bessie peeled her clothes off in record time as Cheryl-Lyn walked across the clearing to the horses, grabbing Buttercup and pulling her over. Her big breasts jiggled as she led the mare to me, then she cupped her hands. “Hop up.”

“Bareback?” Bessie gasped.

“It's the only way to ride naked.”

Bessie let Cheryl-Lyn boost her up, her hot pussy grinding into the mare's soft coat, shifting around and gasping as her excited clitoris was tickled by wiry hairs. The futa cowgirl climbed up behind Bessie, pressing her soft body and pillowy tits into Bessie's back.

“Now ain't this cozy?” Cheryl-Lyn whispered, nuzzling my neck.

“Oh, yeah,” Bessie panted.

“Mmm, and it's about to get even better.”

Another vision.

“That's the freedom Aphrodite offers,” Georgia called out. “Hestia wants you to think sex is dirty. She wants you to be pure and abstain from the wonderful gifts of your bodies' pleasures.” She pulled up her skirt, exposing her hard cock, stroking it with one hand, a shudder running through her. “But if sex was so wrong, why does it feel so right?”

The Hestians watched the lesbian orgy with wide eyes, thighs pressing together and cheeks flushing as the love and lust burning through the air reached them. Georgia took a deep breath, savoring the smell of fresh grass and hot pussy as a symphony of sighs and groans rang out, giving praise to the Goddess Aphrodite.

Ms. Young looked at her girls and snapped, “Have some self-control, ladies! Don't be dewy-eyed girls, be strong and proud maidens! Fight their lust! Be pure!”

“You don't know what you're missing,” Georgia grinned, “But we'll show you!”

“Let's go, cheerleaders!” Portia shouted, shaking her pompoms and doing a high kick, flashing her hard cock and dripping pussy at the Hestians.

The world flickered again.

“Oh, yes!” he gasped, thrusting inside Gwen. It felt like two fingers. He stirred her up a bit, his thrusts energetic, but she needed so much more in her. “Oh, Gwen. Oh, yes! You're so hot!”

His lean chest pressed against Gwen's breasts, his face covered by a boyish grin as he fucked her. A heat grew between them, surging inside her. Gwen blinked. It didn't feel right. She had never experienced this during sex.

“Wait!” he gasped. “What's going on?”

His voice sounded higher pitch, almost girlish.

He lifted up, but Gwen instinctively locked her legs around him, keeping his cock trapped in her pussy. His lean chest rippled, round breasts sprouting and his chest hairs vanishing. She blinked as his shoulders narrowed and his sandy-blond hair lengthened, growing luxurious, curling as it piled around his shoulders. His feminine eyes widened as his face... softened.

And his cock seemed to vanish, disappearing out of Gwen as his waist narrowed.

Charles wasn't a man any longer.

He was a pretty cute girl.

Again.

Sister Mariam strode naked through the convent, finally free of all the morality that had once chained her in these halls. The stone floors were cold on her bare feet, but her body was too flushed with desire for her to notice. Her cock was erect, thrusting before her, leading her to the collection of pussy gathering in the chapel.

“Sister Mariam?” smiled Sister Louise, stepping up to the naked futa-nun. “I feel overdressed.”

“Strip and be free,” Sister Mariam smiled at her lover.

“Gladly,” Sister Louise purred and then she discarded her nun vestments behind them. “I left Sister Francis panting like a bitch in heat in her cell. She's jerking her new futa-cock so hard.” 

I laughed, “I guess you unthawed her.”

More.

They were uptight Christians.

Felicity's dick erupted as she stared at the older woman whose blue eyes widened. Her cheeks went crimson. Her jaw opened. She had lush lips. The perfect to suck a cock with. Felicity bit her lip, stifling her loud outburst as her cum flooded Leann's spasming pussy.

Felicity couldn't tear her eyes off the older woman. She was a MILF. It was obvious, even with her muted makeup and modest clothing, she had a hot body. Felicity shuddered with very blast of cum as she stared right into the woman's eyes.

“Oh, fuck,” Leann gasped, whether at being caught or Felicity's cum splashing into her pussy, the futa wasn't sure.

Felicity's orgasm reached its peak. Her pussy spasmed. The pleasure flooded her mind. She let out a pure, wanton moan as her back arched. Her firm titties jiggled beneath me. The older woman had to see the side profile.

Felicity hoped the MILF loved the sight.

More.

“You're my fucking whore,” Megan had hissed as she pounded Franny, staring into her brown eyes with Megan's intense, baby-blues.

Franny was Megan's slave. Franny was so happy.

More.

Hikaru shifted closer to Chika. “It's happening, isn't it, Chika-chan?”

“Wh-what?” Chika asked, the office lady's finger caressing the girl's juicy folds, brushing Chika's hymen and clit. Sparks flew every time the woman touched the girl's aching nub. Chika fought the whimpers, her embarrassment crashing into her growing lust.

“Airi-san is touching you,” Hikaru said. “You're being molested by Futa-chan.”

“F-futa-chan?” Chika asked then gasped as the office lady pressed her body tight against the schoolgirl, the lady's crotch on Chika's ass.

I shook my head. So much passion. So much life. I groaned, my pussy so wet at thinking about all those women in the future who had all this passion. A Sisterhood. My Sisterhood. I trembled. I wanted to bring about this possible future. I would do anything. 

“Make it for me,” I said. “Show me how to have it.” 

Clotho untied the knot on her shoulder holding her toga about her. The white cloth fell off her body, revealing her slender, petite form. She had small breasts. Her nipples were hard and pink. Her hips wiggled from side to side as her hands slid down to her belly. That silvery substance from with which she spun out the lives of men. She slid her fingers through her dark bush, bringing the glittering energy to it.

She touched her clit.

The energy swirled down around her clitoris. She let out a whimper as her... futa-cock, as the women of the future called it, sprouted. I groaned as that pink nub blossomed. It sprouted forward. It pulsed and swelled. My mouth watered as that massive cock appeared before her. The tip blossomed into that spongy crown. The slit appeared.  

Her precum beaded it.

A strong heat swelled through me. I groaned, my hand moving to the tie of my toga. I undid with skill. I let it fall down my lush figure, exposing my pillowy breasts and my hairless pussy. My juices beaded my flushed vulva. The cream ran in lines down my thighs.

I fell to my knees before the Goddess, staring at her girl-cock. I licked my lips and then grasped her clit-dick. I felt the pulse of her life. This wasn't a dildo, even one as life-like as the one my husband created for me. This was the real thing. 

A futa-cock.

I pumped my hand up and down her shaft. She whimpered in pleasure, her small breasts jiggling. I leaned my face in. I had never enjoyed sucking a god's cock, even Ares's dick when I was caught up in his masculine lust. But this dick... I could worship this dick with every ounce of my passion.  

My lips nuzzled against the crown. I swirled my tongue around her cock, gathering her precum. My hand pumped up and down her shaft, squeezing out more and more of her salty precum into my mouth. My other hand slid up her thigh, caressing her smooth flesh. She let out a girlish sigh as I came closer and closer to her pussy.

I brushed the damp silk of her bush. I pressed through her curly hairs and found her hot slit.

I rubbed her pussy and sucked on her dick. It was amazing.

“Ooh, Aphrodite, yes,” Clotho moaned. “Oh, this is such a delight. I see why you want this. Why you ache for us to change your fate.” 

“Yes, that does look exciting,” groaned Atropos.

“She is just bobbing her mouth with such passion,” Lachesis said. “Just a little goddess-slut for your girl-dick.” 

“Mmm, she is,” groaned Clotho as I bobbed my head, sliding my lips up and down her shaft.

I loved every bit of her. I savored pleasing her. She whimpered as I sucked hard, my cheeks hollowing. My fingers caressed the lips of her pussy, her slit virginal tight. I parted her outer vulva and caressed her juicy, inner depths. Her cream ran down my fingers. 

My tongue fluttered around her dick. I jammed two digits into her pussy. She gasped, her small breasts quivering. She smiled down at me as I sucked on her magical dick, so hungry to taste her girl-cum.

Her futa-cum.

What a naughty word they developed in the future.

My head twisted and I bobbed it up and down her shaft. My lips slid up and down her girth, sealed tight about her. It was just such a thick cock. Bigger than any I had ever sucked, divine or mortal. Her pussy clenched about my probing digits when my tongue caressed her tip. 

“Ooh, you're just such a hungry goddess-slut for it,” Clotho moaned, her small breasts jiggling as she thrust her hips forward.  

“Flood her mouth,” groaned Lachesis. Her toga had fallen away, revealing her round breasts and pink nipples. She stroked her bare pussy with her fingers. She rubbed her digits through her hot flesh. She shuddered from side to side. “Give it to her.”

“Mmm, yes, yes, yes,” Clotho moaned, her hips fucking my mouth now, using me. 

“She's just such a wanton thing, isn't she?” groaned Atropos. “Just brimming with all that lust.” 

I was. I moaned my agreement about Clotho's dick. I shuddered in delight, my fingers shoving so deep into her. She whimpered, her pussy clenching down hard on my digits. Her juices flowed more and more, dripping down my hand. 

Her passion approached.

I stared up at her, loving the way her girlish face twisted with pleasure. She bit her lower lips, groaning. Her hands grasped my black hair, gripping me tight. She fucked my mouth harder, faster. She rammed her girl-dick into my hole.

“Aphrodite!” she moaned, her eyes squeezing shut.

“Cum in her mouth, Clotho,” Atropos said, her hands squeezing her large, naked tits. Her black bush dripped with her juices.

“Yes, yes, yes, do it,” Lachesis groaned, her fingers plunging into her hairless pussy, churning up her musk. 

“Fates unleashed!” Clotho screamed.

Her hot cum fired out of her girl-dick. Salty jizz spurted again and again, splashing on my tongue. It filled my mouth. There was so much of it. More than a man produced. I groaned as her cum flowed through my mouth. It was so incredible. It made me shiver as I gulped down the spunk. This incredible passion filled me. I swallowed it all.

It filled me. I felt something stirring in me as I swallowed her jizz. A heat that flowed through my body. It wanted to change me. To transform me. I whimpered as I gulped down her futa-cum. At the same moment, her pussy spasmed about my fingers. Her juices coated my nub, filling the air with her sweet musk. 

I ripped my fingers out of her pussy as she stumbled back. Her cock popped out of my mouth. I shoved my fingers into my mouth, adding the sweet delight of her snatch to her salty jizz. I groaned, trembling, wanting it so badly. 

“Ooh, that was good,” Clotho said. “But it wasn't enough.”

“You fired it into the wrong hole,” Atropos purred. She knelt before me, cupping my face. “She needs your cum in her pussy.” 

“Mmm, then I need something to stimulate me,” Clotho groaned, her clit-dick going soft in her hand, just the way a man would.  

“I know how to reawaken your cock,” I said, gripping the back of Atropos's neck. I pulled the mature Goddess of Inevitable Fate towards my lips. “The male gods may sneer at my lesbians, but they always find it stimulating to witness them.” 

I kissed Atropos hard on the lips, thrusting my tongue into her mouth and letting her taste her fellow goddess's pussy juices and cum. Mortals thought the three were sisters, but no god or goddess was born. We all manifested out of Mortals imaginations, given power to shape the world through their collective delusion.  

None of us were related.

Our tongues writhed together as I pressed my large breasts against hers I shuddered at the kiss on my nipples on hers. Tingles raced through my body. It ended at my already tingling clit. My bud felt so swollen, on the verge of having its fate changed. 

But I needed more of Clotho's cum. Mmm, what a naughty way to give a woman a futa-cock. Swallowing cum... 

Just the way my followers in the futures would. Swallowing my cum. My love. Then they would become such horny things. They didn't need to recuperate the way Clotho did. They could just keep fucking and fucking like they had Zeus's prowess. 

I settled atop her. I squirmed as my hairless pussy pressed against Atropos's furry muff. Her silky strands caress my bare vulva, teasing me. I groaned as my engorged bud rubbed against her hot flesh. I ground against her, whimpering in delight at the feel of her juicy skin. 

“Mmm, Aphrodite,” Atropos whimpered as I ground on her. “That's it. Get Clotho hard.” 

“So hard,” Lachesis moaned, her fingers plunging deep into her cunt. She shuddered, her round breasts shuddering in delight. Then she leaned forward and sucked on Clotho's limp dick. 

“Ooh, yes,” the girlish futa-goddess—a term I loved—groaned. Her small tits jiggled as Lachesis nursed on her cock. “That feels sooooo strange. But... but... You're going to make me hard again.” 

“Yes, yes, make her hard,” I groaned, tribbing my clit against Atropos, our bodies pressed tight.

I kissed her again. I devoured her mouth, loving her plump lips. I shuddered atop her. I rubbed that aching bud, feeling Clotho's eyes on us. She licked her lips, her lusts growing and swelling. Lachesis's nursing echoed through the uterine room.

“That's doing it,” Clotho said. “Ooh, Aphrodite, you have such a cute ass. I see why you want this. I can't wait to slide into your pussy. To experience this new fate you crave.” 

I wanted that, too. My pussy burned. I wanted to experience her plunging into me. I ground faster and harder against her. My clit throbbed against her pussy. Her hot flesh stimulated it. Ripples of delight flowed through me.

Lachesis bobbed her head. She sucked and slurped. I couldn't see Clotho's cock, but it looked like it grew harder and harder. Clotho was gaining her second wind. The futa-goddess had a mischievous smile on her face. She licked her lips as her eyes stared at me.  

“Ooh, yes, yes, you're getting me ready to fuck Aphrodite, Lachesis. Ooh, flit that tongue across my crown and... yes!” Clotho shuddered. “I'm ready!” 

I shivered. Then I rolled off of Atropos, lying on my back, my tits piled into two mounds. “Then please, Clotho, fuck me. Change your fate.” 

“I'm not changing your fate,” Clotho said. “I'm showing you a possibility. To see if you truly understand what it will be like.” 

“The cost to gain your futa-cock will be high,” said Lachesis after sliding her mouth off of Clotho's dick. 

“Will you be willing to pay it?” Atropos asked.

“Yes!” I moaned as Clotho stepped around Lachesis, her futa-dick hard again, ready to fuck my pussy.

“Desire cannot be constrained,” Clotho said as she stroked her girl-dick.

“It can't!” I moaned, spreading my thighs. “It drives us all to follow our hearts. And this is what my heart would wear.”

Clotho fell to her knees before me. Her girl-dick bounced before me. Atropos grabbed it and stroked her fellow goddess's futa-cock. Then she brought it down to my pussy. I groaned as the tip of her futa-dick touched me. 

I shuddered at the heat of her girl-dick rubbing on me. The futa-goddess bit her lip, pleasure flicking across her face. Then, eyes squeezed shut, she pressed forward. She didn't ram into me, but sank slowly. She whimpered, clearly savoring her first taste of pussy. Her small breasts jiggled as she slid deeper and deeper into me.

I trembled, my lush breasts swaying as I squirmed. It was so teasing. The pleasure flowed through me. My clit throbbed. My cunt clenched down on her girl-dick as she sank deeper and deeper into me. She filled me up and made me whimper. 

“Oh, Clotho, fuck me! Cum in me!” I groaned. “Don't tease me.”

“I like teasing,” Clotho said. She gave me a girlish grin. “It makes spinning fate so much fun.”

“Wicked goddess,” I groaned as she drew back her hips and wiggled them, stirring her dick around inside of me. 

“No, no, that's you,” she said. “Aphrodite, you're going to change the world if you do this. And that's such a wicked, naughty thing to do.” 

She rammed her girl-dick hard into me, plunging to the hilt in me in a single thrust. I gasped, my eyes widening at the shock of pleasure rippling out of my cunt. My engorged clit ached and throbbed against her pubic mound.

She leaned down, her small nipples just grazing mine, sending pleasure rippling through my body. I gasped and shuddered, loving the feel of her in me, the way her nubs teased mine as she fucked me. Her short hair swayed about her grinning face.

“Ooh, yes, yes, such a wicked, naughty goddess,” groaned Clotho as she thrust away. “And so wet.”

“Just a hot slut for this destiny,” Atropos said, her lush, hungry lips shiny. “You don't care at all.”

“I just want it!” I gasped, my pussy clenching on her. “Experiencing it when I possess my fervent worshipers is intense. I want it all the time. I want to show Persephone that a woman's cock is better than her husband's. I want to take Selene's virginity. I want to love them both with my passion!” 

“Ooh, yes, yes, so wicked!” Clotho moaned, her hips pumping faster and faster.

She slammed that girl-dick in and out of my pussy. She worked it in me so deep. I loved it. I treasured it. I groaned as the pleasure surged through me. It was so such a wondrous treat. I grabbed her slender ass, squeezing and kneading her, pulling her in to me tight. 

The friction of her fleshy shaft reaming my cunt drove me towards my orgasm. It built so fast in me. I was so ready for it. My swollen clit drank in the slapping impact of her pubic mound, her silky bush caressing my bare lips. These delights added to the wet heat burning in my snatch.

“Yes, yes, yes!” I howled, the pleasure rising in me. “Fuck me! Cum in me, Clotho! Ram that amazing dick into me!”

“Ooh, yes, yes, yes!” she hissed. “I'm going to flood you with so much jizz. You're going to be dripping with my cum.” 

My pussy clenched down on her girl-dick. The friction increased. The rapture built faster. My fingers bit into her rump as I moaned, “Do it!” 

My orgasm burst inside of me.

My pussy convulsed about her thrusting girl-dick. She whimpered as she shuddered atop me. Her body trembled as her hips pumped so hard and fast, ramming her girl-dick to the hilt in me. I smiled at her, drinking in the bliss as she plundered her futa-cock into the hilt of my snatch. She filled me to the limits. 

I loved it.

My body quivered and quaked. My eyes widened. Rapture rippled through me. Every plunge of her clit-dick into me sent new pleasure rippling through me. Her face contorted. Her moans joined mine as she trembled. 

She pressed her tits into mine.

Her dark eyes almost swallowed me with her rapture.

The Goddess of Determined Fate gasped as her futa-cum spurted into my depths.

I groaned as I felt the potency of her passion. It swirled through me. It made me shiver and groan. My eyes widened as the heat she flooded into me went straight to my engorged bud. It struck it, rippled out about it. 

Grew it.

My clit sprouted into a cock.

I whimpered as I felt it swell between us, pressed into our stomachs as she squirmed atop me. Her nipples kissed mine while my expanding girl-dick reached its full, throbbing girth in me. I groaned and whimpered as her jizz kept filling me. Kept ramming into me. It was incredible. 

“Oh, Aphrodite!” Clotho groaned, her eyes fluttering. “Mmm, what a treat. I am glad you came to us. Even if you shall destroy lives we have woven, the scrolls we have penned.”

“You shall rewrite it all,” Lachesis whimpered, licking her lips. She still frigged herself. “Let me taste it! Let me taste the salty future.”

“Yes!” I groaned as I trembled, my new futa-dick throbbing and aching. 

Clotho's girl-dick softened inside of me. Breathing heavily, she rolled off of me, her passions drained for the moment. She slumped on the ground, staring up at the ceiling as I rose. My large tits swayed. My futa-dick swayed and bobbed before me. I moved to kneeling Lachesis. She smiled at me, her eyes gleaming. She pulled her fingers from her pussy and grasped my hips, smearing her pussy cream on my thighs.

She pulled me to her. Her mouth opened wide.

“Lachesis, you goddess-slut!” I moaned as the Goddess of Alloted Fate swallowed the tip of my dick.  

Lachesis the Alloter sucked with such passion. Pleasure shot down to my cunt. My pussy clenched. My cream and Clotho's futa-cum leaked out of me. I swayed from side to side, wiggling my toes at the naughty feel of seed dribbling out of me. 

For once, I didn't feel soiled. I didn't feel dirty like I did after performing my wifely duties for Hephaestus, or when I gave into Ares's masculine attraction. Though I felt used by Clotho, it was a type of lust I understood. 

Feminine lust.

The same lust that burned inside of me.

I grasped Lachesis's heavy braid, gripping it as she bobbed her mouth up and down my shaft. My toes curled. My pussy clenched, forcing out more of Clotho's jizz. Pleasure shot down my shaft. Lachesis's mouth felt so good on me. Her dark eyes stared up at me as she loved me with her mouth. 

“Mmm, look at the mess you made, Clotho,” groaned Atropos. “All that seed you fired into her. All that potential fate.”

“That's all every sperm is,” Clotho said. “Even girl-sperm. A potential shape of life. It and the egg. They come together and... I get to spin something new.” 

“And I get to make my snip and give definition,” Atropos said. She was behind me. Her hands grabbed my upper thighs. I felt her breath wafting across my rump and pussy. Her hair caressed the back of my legs before her hot tongue lapped up a line of Clotho's jizz off my thigh. “Mmm, for without an ending, there is no shape to a life.” 

Lachesis just moaned about my dick, sucking so hard as Atropos licked up my inner thigh. I shuddered as the Goddess of Inevitability reached my hairless snatch. Her tongue fluttered through my folds, licking out Clotho's potential futures, gathering that salty cream mixed with my honey-sweet juices. 

I whimpered as the two Goddesses of Fate pleased me. Lachesis bobbed her mouth up and down my dick, her tongue dancing and caressing my sensitive tip. Her fair cheeks hollowed with every hard suck. My hand squeezed her thick braid, gripping her while I swayed. Atropos jammed her tongue hungrily into my snatch. She swirled it around then scooped out Clotho's seed. 

“Mmm, what a delicious treat,” moaned Atropos.

“I bet,” Clotho moaned. “That's making my cock tingle. You keep doing that, I might have to fuck someone.” 

“Wouldn't that be tragic,” groaned Atropos. She flicked her tongue through my folds again, shooting bliss to the tip of my girl-dick buried in Lachesis's mouth. 

“So tragic,” I moaned, “for a woman to experience the bliss of that clit-dick again.” 

“Mmm, and I won't have it for long,” Clotho groaned. “Only so long as you're in our cave, Aphrodite.” 

I wiggled my hips, grinding my pussy on Atropos's hungry mouth while Lachesis nursed with all her hungry passion on my futa-dick. “So I should be concerned about being trapped here?” 

Clotho winked at me as she rubbed her half-hard dick with one hand, her juicy pussy with the other.

I smiled at her, my body trembling. My orgasms swelled so fast. Lachesis had such a hot mouth. It felt incredible bobbing on my clit-dick. This wasn't a dream. I wasn't possessing a mortal, Greek girl or woman. I was experiencing it with my cock. 

I shuddered. This was amazing. My pussy clenched on Atropos's exploring tongue. My body trembled. I gripped Lachesis's braid as I hard as I could. I swayed, the pleasure building and building in the depths of my pussy.

In my ovaries.

“Lachesis!” I gaped, her wet, sucking sounds echoing through the air. “I'm going to fill your mouth with all my jizz. I'll let you experience my desired fate.” 

“Yes, yes, yes,” Atropos moaned. She sucked harder on my pussy, drawing out more of my cum. “Mmm, I can taste your possibilities, Clotho. They're wonderful!” 

“I know!” Clotho moaned.  

My passion swelled in my ovaries. This ache built and built at the tip of my girl-dick. Lachesis's sucking pressure only pulled on my futa-cum. She wanted me spurting into her mouth, filling her with all my jizz. Tasting my passion. 

Atropos's tongue teased me. She added another delight. My breasts heaved. My dark curls swayed about my shoulders as my entire body tensed. Every muscle in my body clenched. Lachesis slid her mouth down my dick then sucked back up it. 

“Lachesis!” I howled as my cum erupted from my futa-dick.

My pussy convulsed. My juices flooded out of me, splashing Atropos's face as my cum fired out of my futa-dick. I pumped my jizz into Lachesis's mouth. The Goddess of Alloted Fate gulped down my cream. Her eyes squeezed shut as she tasted it. Her body wiggled from side to side.  

Every blast of jizz fired from my dick sent such rapture through my body. It slammed into my mind. It rippled across my thoughts. I groaned, drunk on it. My head shook from side to side. My eyes fluttered. It met the familiar, rippling delight of my feminine orgasm flooding out of my snatch. 

I gripped her braid tight as Apropos lapped out my cream pouring out of my snatch. I whimpered, “Clotho, thank you for this.”

“For showing you a possibility,” groaned Clotho. “One I'm not sure you deserve.” 

“That's for Lachesis to decide,” Atropos said. “Mmm, but I do like this possibility. I can't wait to define if she allots it to you.” 

Lachesis ripped her mouth off my futa-dick. Pearly jizz leaked from the corners of her mouth. I stared down at her, trembling while my dick softened. I wanted to know if she would grant me this possibility. 

“I need to taste more of your passion to see if you should become Hermaphrodite,” Lachesis said. She leaned back, spreading her thighs. Her hairless pussy parted open, showing off her pink depths. “I must feel it deep inside of me.” 

“Horny goddess,” I said, staring at that delight. “Let me recover. Perhaps you and Atropos can put on a show.”

“I know what you need,” Atropos purred behind me. 

Clotho giggled.

“What?” I asked then gasped as the Goddess of Inevitable Fate thrust me forward.

I fell atop Lachesis, my pillowy breasts pressing against her firmer tits. I squirmed on her, my soft dick rubbing against her hairless pussy. I felt her heat. My futa-cock throbbed, aching to grow hard and feel her pussy wrapped around it, but I needed to recover. An exhausted euphoria pumped in me. 

“This will get you hard,” Atropos said. She pressed up behind me. I frowned as something nudged against my butt-cheek.

“Is that a... cock?” I asked as I realized I felt hot precum smearing on my rump as the fleshy shaft moved down to my butt-crack. 

“Uh-huh,” Atropos moaned, guiding her cock down through my butt-crack to my asshole. “I drank the seed out of your pussy. It changed me, too.” 

“I know,” Clotho said. “A possibility I determined.” 

“And I alloted,” Lachesis said, squirming. “How else could you get hard fast enough to satiate my horny pussy, Aphrodite? I need to cum so badly on your girl-dick!” 

“You goddesses are so naughty!” I groaned as Atropos pressed her futa-dick against me. I groaned as she pressed forward with it. 

My asshole stretched and stretched. I absolutely hated anal. I only surrendered this treasure when I absolutely needed something from a man. But... feeling that thick clit-dick and the copious precum it leaked lubing the way, I shuddered. 

This would feel amazing. I could sense it. 

My asshole surrendered to her dick's girth. Her futa-cock slid into my bowels. A velvety heat ignited. It melted into my pussy. From there, it flowed up into my soft shaft. It twitched against Lachesis's pussy. 

I groaned as Atropos bottomed out in my asshole. Her silky pubic hair pressed into my rump. I groaned and squirmed. Then she drew back. My bowels gripped her shaft as she withdrew farther and farther out. I squirmed and gasped, my futa-dick throbbing against Lachesis.

Atropos's dick buried into my bowels again. 

“Olympus's mighty peaks!” I groaned as she sodomized me. 

“Yes, yes, such a tight ass you have!” panted Apropos. “Was her pussy as tight, Clotho?”

“She was silky and juicy,” whimpered Clotho. “Ooh, I wish I could get hard again. But I'm so drained.”

“Mmm, but Aphrodite's getting hard again,” Lachesis said, smiling up at me as she squirmed beneath me. 

I was. My futa-dick throbbed and swelled. It pressed against her pussy as Atropos drew back her hips and hammered her girl-dick into me again and again. Every thrust sent a ripple of velvety heat that flowed right into my futa-cock, engorging my girth.  

The tip of my hardening shaft pressed against Lachesis's folds. She gasped as I entered her. I groaned at the feel of her wet, silky sheath clenching about my growing futa-dick. I whimpered, pinned between the two Goddesses of Fate, loving this moment. 

“Fuck me harder, Atropos!” I groaned. “Make me erect to fuck Lachesis.”

“Yes, yes, yes!” Lachesis moaned, trembling beneath me. Our skin caressed, her flesh so silky-smooth. My nipples rubbed against hers, adding exciting sparks to the delight churned by Atropos's cock slamming into my bowels. “She's getting bigger and bigger.” 

“Good,” Atropos groaned, her heavy breast jiggling against my back as she thrust into me. “Mmm, Aphrodite, you have such a tight asshole.”

“And you have such a big clit-dick!” I gasped, my pussy growing hotter and hotter. My girl-cock almost reached her full girth, growing so deep into Lachesis's pussy. “I'm going to cum just from being ass-fucked.” 

“Not before you make me explode!” Lachesis moaned, wiggling her hips, her pussy squeezing down on my dick. “Mmm, you feel erect enough. Start fucking me, Aphrodite! Show me all that Love you possess!” 

“Yes!” I groaned.

I rose with Atropos, chasing her girl-dick as it sough to withdraw from my bowels. My body shuddered as my cock slid through Lachesis's silky pussy. She was so tight. So wet. I was meant to be in her. She had to allot this fate to me. 

Atropos thrust forward. My asshole clenched down on her futa-cock as passion buried me into Lachesis's cunt. I whimpered, being fucked while fucking. Two delights that rippled through me. Two different pleasures for me to experience.  

My futa-dick drank in the silky friction of Lachesis's pussy. My asshole savored the hard thrusts of Atropos's thick girl-cock. The pleasure met and swirled in my cunt. My juices dribbled out of me as I worked my hips, moving with Atropos while Lachesis gasped out her rapture. 

“Aphrodite!” she groaned. “Oh, yes, yes, yes! I love this. Ooh, you are so thick. You're going to make me cum so hard!” 

“So hard!” I hissed, our nipples kissing as I stared down in her dark eyes.

Atropos fucked me hard. It as almost like her clit-dick thrust through my asshole and into Lachesis' pussy. I was just a conduit. A medium for their passion. But that passion gave me such pleasure. I shuddered between them, my bowels clenching down on Atropos's thrusting shaft while my futa-cock pumped away at Lachesis's pussy. 

My orgasm swelled faster and faster. The rapture built and built in me. My eyes widened. It was such an amazing treat to enjoy. Such a wondrous delight to experience. I shuddered, my ovaries growing tighter and tighter. 

“I'm getting closer,” I panted. “Lachesis, cum on my girl-dick! I want to feel that wonderful sheath spasming about me.” 

“Mmm, yes!” Lachesis moaned, her hips bucking up into my thrusts. “I'm getting there. Ooh, Aphrodite, you're slamming so hard into me.” 

“Because of me,” Atropos groaned. “Aphrodite... Your asshole... So tight! Fate's Revealed, yes!” 

The Goddess of Inevitable Fate rammed her futa-dick to the hilt in me. She filled my bowels. Then her jizz erupted. I groaned at the hot spurt of her cum jetting into me. She flooded me. Blast after blast of her futa-spunk warmed my asshole. 

The heat melted down to my ovaries.

I gasped, slamming into Lachesis, on the verge of my eruption. My futa-cock throbbed in her cunt. My entire body shook and shudder. Atropos shuddered atop me, crying out in wordless rapture as she experienced her first orgasm as a futanari.

Then Lachesis gasped beneath me. She bucked. Her pussy clenched down on my futa-cock as I drew back. A moment later, her pussy convulsed in orgasmic bliss. Her cunt spasmed about me, milking me.

She hungered to taste my futa-passion.

“Lachesis,” I gasped and buried into her. I sank to the hilt in her. I groaned as the pleasure shot through my body. My eyes widened. 

My futa-cum fired into her divine pussy.

I moaned out in bliss as I flooded the goddess's cunt with my hot seed. It pumped out of me. Powerful blasts of rapture shuddered through me. It slammed into my mind. Stars burst across my vision, celebrating my pleasure. 

My asshole and pussy convulsed. My bowels milked out the last of Atropos's futa-jizz as my cum spurted into Lachesis's massaging snatch. She whimpered beneath me, squirming, groaning, such bliss burning across her face while my mind melted amid the dual rapture. 

“I love being Hermaphrodite!” I gasped. “I love being futanari!”

My pleasure peaked in me. I groaned, trembling atop Lachesis. I lowered my head to her, pressing my forehead on hers. My nose nuzzled against hers as I stared into her eyes. My futa-cock went soft in her cum-filled pussy. Atropos groaned as she rolled off of me, her half-hard shaft popping out of my aching asshole. 

“Well, Lachesis,” groaned Atropos. “Shall I determine her new future?” 

“Not yet,” Lachesis said.

“What?” I gasped, her words cutting through my euphoria. “I felt how hard you came.” 

“Do you think I would allow my own pleasures to affect the future?” she asked, giving me a hard look. “What you seek to do will change everything.”

“This is the world you seek to create,” Clotho said. “This lust the four of us shared.”

“Fucking each other without any care,” Apropos said. “Just satiating our carnal passions for female flesh.”

“And?” I asked. “I want that. I've created that on Lesbos. My island refugee abounds with women loving women freely.” 

“You shall challenge all the Gods,” Lachesis said.

“They will seek to destroy you,” proclaimed Atropos.

“I don't care. I want to change my fate.” I stared down at Lachesis. “I want to free women from Zeus!” 

“Then this future I shall allot to you,” Lachesis said. “I will weave the threads Clotho has spun.”

“And I shall determine their end,” Atropos said, her words almost dark, malicious. A shiver ran through me. 

But then I remembered that future. It wouldn't be for a long time, millennia for my followers to truly flourish. But they would. I would be patient. I would wait for the gods to get complacent, for Olympus to think me defeated.

Then I would crush them.

I stood up, my dick shrinking back into a clit. I frowned at that. “I thought you changed my fate. Why am I returning to normal?”

“We do not grant this to you,” Clotho said. “We merely allowed you to pursue that future. There are points where our weavings can take many different shapes. This is one of them.” 

“If you truly wish this future, it shall be yours,” Lachesis said. “Seek out Hecate.” 

My stomach clenched. A clammy fear washed over me.

“If you pay her price, you shall be Hermaphrodite in truth,” Atropos said. “Those visions you witnessed shall come to pass.”

I swallowed. “I just have to see the witch-goddess?”

“If you have the desire,” Clotho said.

“The determination,” Lachesis said.

“The fortitude,” Atropos added. “Now go, Aphrodite. Go and find your fate, or run from it.” 

To be continued...
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Sneak Preview of “Aphrodite's Futa Desire”

I was a hermaphrodite. I could... love my step-daughter. I could enjoy her, pleasure her. We were women, but I had something more to me. Something extra. A confidence swelled through me. I glanced at my sleeping husband, grinning.

I had a bigger cock then him.

I rolled out of bed, whimpering at the feel of my swollen girl-dick rubbing against the fabric of my nightgown. My heavy tits swayed while my dark-brown hair fell in waves down to my shoulders. I padded away from my husband, moving through his house in Corinth.

My nipples were so hard. They were throbbing with the delight. My sweet step-daughter awaited me. I padded out of my husband's bedchamber, slipping through the heavy curtain that closed it off from the rest of the house. My bare feet padded on the stone floor. I shivered, my pussy growing hotter and hotter.

I had both a cock and pussy. I loved having both. I loved enjoying women with my clit-dick. Memories from the goddess swirled with my own. It was impossible to tell whose were which. We were the same right now. It was wonderful.

If you want to read more, click here for Aphrodite's Futa Desire (Aphrodite's Futa Discovery 2)! 
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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!
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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. 
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