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Naughty Excerpt from “Futa European Tour”

I found who Raven was pointing at. There was one guy in the crowd, his arm around a girl with a pierced nose, a chain of silver running from it, across her cheek, to her left ear. The left half of her head was shaved, the remaining strands falling down the right side of her head and were dyed a garish pink. In her hands she held a sign reading: “Bend my Boyfriend's Gender!”

I grinned. Ever since Madison Square Gardens, guys wanting to be gender-bent was common. Especially with girlfriends who we made into futas to fuck them when we were done. I nodded my head, eager to improve them.

“You, two,” I said. “Let's bend his gender!”

“Yes,” the guy said, his hair black and shaggy, falling down past his shoulders. It was longer than my own blonde hair. “Thank you. We love Bent Gender!”

“So much,” his girlfriend nodded, such lust gleaming in her eyes.

I glanced over my shoulder at my manager, a gender-swapped woman named Michelle, and her futa-wife Abby. The busty, redheaded futa was our publicist. “You picking anyone?”

“We're exhausted,” Abby said, rolling her eyes. “I don't know how you can have the stamina after that plane ride.”

I grinned at them. “Rock star life! Gotta party at every chance!”

The Czech couple were named Kája and Bohumil. And they were eager for the fun. Kája threw her sign down as we pulled her between us while Bohumil scurried after us. Kája's boyfriend was such a good cuckold, letting us fondle his girlfriend's tits through her Bent Gender t-shirt.

In the elevator, Raven and I kissed Kája's mouth hard, our hands shoved beneath her t-shirt. She had no bra on beneath. Her breasts were round and plump, spilling through my hand. She whimpered and squirmed, kissing us back so hard.

“This is so hot,” Bohumil groaned, rubbing at his jeans as he watched us, his cock so tiny.

“Mmm, it will only get hotter,” I purred, nuzzling at his girlfriend's snowy throat. “Once she's getting fucked, she'll scream her little head off. She'll never enjoy your cock again.”

“Because you won't have a cock,” Raven laughed. “You'll make a pretty girl, Bohumil. And Kája will fuck you so hard.”

“So hard,” whimpered Kája as I rolled her nipple between my fingers.

“Bohumil,” I said. “That doesn't sound like a girl's name.”

“He'll be Bohumila,” grinned Kája. “My pretty Bohumila gasping as I fuck her with my girl-cock.”

I laughed, loving Kája's bold enthusiasm and her sexy accent. “Yes, you will. She'll squeal as you plow her.”

The elevator dinged and we headed to our room. Bohumil had our keycard, opening the door for the three of us. The moment we were inside, our clothing started ripping off as we headed to the queen-sized bed. I didn't pay attention to the room one bit, just the beds.

They looks soft.

Raven and Kája's breasts were both exposed, both round, their nipples hard. My top came off, my small tits exposed, along with the tattoo of a flower on my belly, the petals unfolding like a dripping pussy. More clothing came off as we fell on the bed, kissing and groping each other. Kája's hands went to our shaved pussies, rubbing at our hot flesh and finding our clits.

“Let me see your cocks,” she moaned. “Show Bohumil what a real cock looks like.”

“Yes,” Raven laughed, glancing at the man as he stripped naked, revealing his disgusting, masculine body.

The look of emasculated fascination of Bohumil's face as our cocks grew made my pussy wet. Our dicks sprouted so huge, thrusting from the folds of our pussy. Bigger than any man's cock, huge slabs of flesh that Kája stroked with such lust. She leaned down, bringing the tips of our cocks together, and licked at them both.

I shuddered, moaning with Raven as the Czech slut lapped at our spongy crowns, rubbing the tips of our dicks together. Our precum merged together, making our helmets so slippery. Pleasure shot down to my pussy as Kája swirled her tongue around them, her hands stroking both of our dicks.

“They are so much bigger than yours,” moaned Kája. “This will be how big my dick is. You'll scream on my shaft.”

“Yeah,” Bohumil groaned, staring at us with such wide eyes.

Kája turned her head, sucking on the tip of Raven's cock. My futa-girlfriend shuddered, her round breasts heaving as the pleasure shot through her. She seized Kája's pink hair, holding her in place and bobbing her head up and down her shaft.

“That's it, slut,” I growled. “Worship my girlfriend's cock while I fuck your cunt.” My hand slid down Kája's naked back to the round swell of her ass. I reached down, finding the wet heat of her shaved cunt. “Mmm, she is dripping for me, little Bohumila. She wants my cock so badly.”

Kája moaned about Raven's cock.

“Fuck her, Sigrid,” Raven moaned. “Plow the little Czech-slut's cunt so hard. Make her scream.”

To find out what happens next, read on!
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Futa European Tour

Franny – Megan's Futa Sex Slave

I trembled in my seat, sitting between my Futa-Mistress, the beautiful and feisty Megan, and my fellow sex slave, the innocent-looking Jewel. I gripped the armrest as the plane's engine roared to life. Megan had her face pressed against the round window, staring out at the runway of JFK in New York City with a girlish excitement that was most unlike my normally cool and dominating Mistress.

We were flying to Europe to follow The Bent Gender's Cherry Poppin' Tour. It was something college girls should do, even if it meant missing three weeks worth of classes. The futa-nuns would be angry, but Megan would just have them punish Jewel and me.

It would be so wicked. It made my two clits ache and throb.

Yep, I had two clits. I was unique among futas. Two months ago, the followers of the god Dionysus had attacked the Aphrodite Sisterhood. Megan, Jewel, and I were caught up in it. The heroic futa-cop Luci sacrificed her girl-dick to me so I could cast a spell and save the day. She lost hers, and I gained a second. Now I had two clits nestled side-by-side in the folds of my pussy. And when they sprouted, I had two monstrous cocks jutting before me.

Of course, they were both pierced. The first thing Megan did after we recovered from the attack was have my newest cock adorned with a gold ring.

“This is going to be awesome,” Megan said, her blonde hair, streaked with red highlights, swaying about her slim shoulders. The dominating futa squirmed like an excited schoolgirl. She was a huge fan-girl for the all futa rock band. We even saw the infamous Madison Square Garden performance where they gender-swapped a man on stage.

“It will be, Mistress,” Jewel said in her sweet tones. She squirmed beside me, wearing a very short, tartan skirt, like the one I wore, and knee-high, white socks. Mistress liked us to dress as naughty schoolgirls. Jewel had her black hair in an elegant French braid, only enhancing her wide-eyed innocence. You'd never know she was as filthy as any other futa.

“But remember,” I said. “We're also here to protect them.”

I wasn't sure Megan heard me as the engines surged the plane forward. I gasped, the acceleration forcing me back into my seat, the plane rocketing down the runway to fly us to Prague in the Czech Republic for the first concert in the Cherry Poppin' Tour. I groaned, my heart hammering. I had never flown before.

But it was also hammering in anger. Dionysus had attacked the Sisterhood in America. That was our territory. We had spread out throughout the country. So we had to go with The Bent Gender to Europe. It wasn't safe to be a futa over there. And we knew how the bacchanal operated. I wouldn't let those bastards harm a hair of Sigrid, Starr, Lily, or January. Those futa-rockers were too important.

I gripped my armrest even harder. I may only be a senior in college, but I knew Aphrodite's magic the best. I had studied my copy of the Grimoire. I knew it from front to back. I understood it. I knew all the spells.

And I would stop any attacks.

And have fun doing it.

“Yes,” Megan grinned, squirming. She, too, was dressed like a naughty schoolgirl. She had such a huge grin on her face as she watched the plane soar out over the Atlantic ocean. “This will be awesome.”

Her short skirt bulged. And then her futa-cock popped out from beneath the hem, thrusting forward. It was a thick, fleshy shaft, the tip pink and bubbling with her precum. For four years, I had been her sex slave, ever since my freshman year when I was given to her by the futa-nuns. I squirmed, my two clits throbbing, wanting to transform.

“Mistress,” I groaned. “We're in public.”

We weren't flying of Aphrodite Air, the airline run by futas. They didn't fly to Europe. The EU, controlled by rival gods to Aphrodite, kept them from flying anywhere in Europe. I heard The Bent Gender almost had to cancel their concert because of the EU.

“Your cock's out, Mistress,” Jewel said.

“So,” Megan said, stroking her cock. “Slave, cast the spell.”

“Yes, Mistress,” I said, my clits throbbing harder. We had hours and hours of flying on the plane. “Goddess of Love and Beauty, cause our love and passion to appear normal, let none who witness it realize the depths of our depravity, Aphrodite.

The magic flowed out of me, wrapping around the three of us. It was a variant on the cloaking spell I used when the bacchanal attacked us. But instead of hiding us completely, rendering us invisible, it merely made people think our sex was normal, nothing special. If I made us invisible, well, that might confuse the poor stewardesses.

Megan grinned at me. “I knew I kept you around for a reason, Franny.”

“Because you love dominating me, Mistress,” I said with a happy smile.

“That, too,” she said, slowly stroking her futa-cock.

“And she has two dicks,” Jewel said, her hand sliding up my naked thigh and beneath my skirt. I shuddered as my fellow slave touched the shaved, wet folds of my pussy. She brushed both my clits, twisting the gold rings piercing them. I trembled, my toes curling and my cunt clenching as the sensations shot through me.

“Two dicks are nice,” Megan grinned, stroking her cock a little faster. “Mmm, two big, throbbing dicks for me to play with. Slave, sprout them.”

“Yes, Mistress,” I groaned, pulling back my skirt to reveal Jewel's thin fingers playing with the gold rings, my pussy lips wet with my juices. The smell of my sweet pussy filled my nose. My skirt had ridden up high enough to show the bottom of my tattoo: “Megan's Cunt.”

My two dicks grew. I shuddered as they thrust away from me, angled like a V. The left was my original while the right came from Officer Luci. They looked the same, though. Big and throbbing, the tips pink and spongy, both leaking precum. My pussy lips had to spread so wide to cover both thick bases. My piercings twisted as I twitched.

Megan bent down and dug in her purse. Then she pulled out two rubber bands, both pink. I groaned as she gave me a wicked grin. Then she stretched one open and shoved it down my right cock. The band snapped shut at the base, trapping my blood in my futa-dick, making it throb even more, the tip growing darker.

“And one for the other cute dick,” she said, giving me such a vicious grin as she slid the second band down my left futa-cock.

I gasped as it snapped into place, digging into my cock. I clenched my hands on the armrests, both dicks aching and throbbing. The tips were so angry now. I squirmed, biting back a moan as the plane leveled off. The fasten seat belt sign came off as my pussy clenched, juices trickling out.

“There. No cumming until we reach our layover in London,” Megan grinned at me.

“Yes, Mistress,” I groaned, trying not to whimper. That would be hours. Hours of being tormented by my Futa-Mistress, giving her pleasure while denied my own.

It made me so wet. I lived to please her. I loved her so much. I was her slave until the day I died. And in Aphrodite's heaven, I would continue to be her slave. An eternity of serving my Futa-Mistress. It would be amazing.

Megan grabbed my right dick piercing, pulling on it, stretching out my constrained dick. I whimpered, pain and pleasure throbbing down my shaft. It crashed into the pressure in my ovaries. Already, I wanted to explode.

“Mistress,” I whimpered, making all the wonderful sounds I knew she'd want me to make.

“Jewel, play with her other piercing,” Megan commanded, twisting my cock ring, making the crown of my dick attempt to rotate. The pain grew worse.

Which only made my pussy hotter.

“Yes, Mistress,” Jewel purred. Then she leaned over, such a flexible girl, and snagged my piercing with her teeth. She held the gold ring between them and bobbed her head, stretching and relaxing my futa-dick.

I groaned and whimpered as my Futa-Mistress and fellow sex slave tormented my futa-cocks. The pleasure and pain swirled down my shafts. I felt double the sensations, each girl-dick as sensitive as a regular one. I thrashed, my small breasts jiggling beneath my white blouse, my nipples poking at the thin fabric.

Every time they pulled or twisted my cock rings, my pussy clenched. Heat swelled in my depths. A rising boil that wanted to escape, to burst down my dick. But couldn't. The bands choked off my cocks. There was no escape. I was a pressure cooker. And as the heat swelled, so to did my torment.

“Mmm, I love the way you whimper,” moaned Megan in my ear. “It makes me so wet and hard.” Her tongue licked up my lobe, making me shudder. “What a slave you are. You never fail to please me.”

“That makes me so happy, Mistress,” I groaned, my voice thick with pain and pleasure.

I yelped as she pulled hard, my cock stretching to its limits before she let go of my dick. And no one cared. No one looked over and wondered what we were doing. Stewardesses passed down the aisle, but didn't question why I had two cocks or why they were being tormented.

My spell worked perfectly.

The throbbing ache in my dicks continued. They both felt overripe, on the verge of erupting. But couldn't. I squirmed in my seat, the pressure swelling and swelling in my pussy. My toes curled in my shoes as I suffered in blissful agony.

And then Jewel was so mean. She engulfed my left cock in her hungry mouth. I groaned, her hungry lips sealed tight over my cock. She bobbed and sucked and swirled her tongue around it. I squirmed, my eyes widening. My pussy clenched as the pressure shot down to my pussy.

“Aphrodite!” I groaned as my cocks tried to cum.

But couldn't.

There was no place for the cum to go. So my body quivered, tensed for the explosive release that never came. It was sheer agony. Not of pain, but of suppressed rapture. My body craved its detonation of ecstasy, the cathartic spasms as my cocks unloaded blast after blast of cum.

And I couldn't.

Jewel sucked so hard, keeping me squirming and whimpering. Her tongue swirled around the tip of my cock, brushing my cock piercing. It was worse than the pain of Mistress abusing my other shaft. I needed my release, and those horrid bands stopped me.

I wanted to rip them off. I wanted to be bad. To selfishly embrace my own pleasure. To deny my Futa-Mistress her enjoyment of tormenting me.

But I didn't. I was a good slave.

“Oh, that is so hot,” groaned Megan. “That really makes my dick so hard. Mmm, my precious futa-schoolgirl-slut. You just want to explode.”

“So badly, Mistress,” I groaned, Jewel sucking even harder, such a naughty glint in her innocent eyes as they flashed up at me.

“Then why aren't you begging?” Megan asked. “Why haven't you pleaded with me for your release?”

“And deny you the enjoyment of watching me squirm, Mistress?” I panted, my pussy so wet, soaking the back of my skirt and the seat cushion. I squirmed, my body shuddering, another orgasm begging to explode out of me. “I would never do that, Mistress.”

“This is why I love you,” Megan groaned. Then she bit my ear, not hard enough to make me bleed, but enough to remind me that she owned me.

It was so wonderful to be owned.

“Turn,” she groaned, releasing my cock. “Get that ass facing me. I'm going to fuck your cunt so hard. I need to cum. And you, Jewel, you keep sucking your slave-sister's cock. Go back and forth. Make her ache.”

Jewel's mouth popped off my cock and moaned, “Gladly, Mistress.”

She had such a huge grin in her eyes. She loved seeing me tormented, too. And I loved seeing her tormented by Mistress. I loved them both so much. Yes, Mistress had other sex slaves. In fact, she had three new ones she decided to keep after the bacchanal incident, but they didn't have the intimacy I shared with Jewel and our Mistress.

I turned on my seat, getting on my side. I leaned back my chair as much as I could while Mistress's futa-dick nudged my butt-cheeks. Her hands shoved up beneath my blouse, grasping my small breasts, both nipples pierced.

I squirmed as she twisted both piercings and drove her huge cock into my wet pussy.

My dicks throbbed, especially my left engulfed by Jewel's sucking mouth. She slipped to the floor, kneeling and bobbing her mouth, her French braid dancing behind her. Pleasure rippled through me, my pussy clenching on Mistress's futa-cock as Jewel pleasured mine. She stroked my right as she sucked on the left.

“Oh, yes, you are so hot and wet,” panted Megan as she fucked me hard, her crotch smacking into my ass. “Mmm, yes, you want to cum so badly.”

“So badly,” I whimpered, my left cheek rubbing into my seat as I squirmed. Her cock burned in my pussy. The friction shot right to the boiling pressure trying to escape from the depths of my body.

I tried to cum again.

My pussy clamped down so hard on her thrusting dick. I screamed out my frustrated need. Both my cocks ached. They were in so much pain. They had to explode. The cum needed to burst out of me. And couldn't. The bands trapped them.

I needed that release.

Megan groaned, thrusting harder and harder, churning my pussy. She pulled hard on my nipple, pleasure screaming through my body. She knew I was trying to cum, and she gave me more sensations. She drove me wild.

“Aphrodite! Oh, Goddess!” I screamed, Jewel sucking so hard on my dick.

The stewardess pushing the food cart appeared. “And what you you ladies like to drink?”

“Three beers,” Megan ordered. “I'm building up a thirst.”

“Yes,” I panted. “Such a thirst. Cum in me, Mistress!”

The stewardess only smiled at us, not caring I had one girl sucking on my cocks, Jewel going back and forth now, and another reaming my pussy. She only pulled out the cans of Budweiser and folding down the tray table above Jewel's head, setting the cans down along with three plastic cups.

It was so hot.

I tried to cum again.

My explosion of passion crashed into the barrier. My back arched. I howled out in rapture, my face burning as the heat tried to rush out of me. My pussy spasmed on Megan's thrusting cock. Tears poured down my cheeks. I needed to cum.

I needed it so badly.

I just had to rip off those bands. I just had to be a bad slave.

Never!

“Yes, yes, yes,” panted Megan, her cock sliding faster and faster in and out of my pussy's depths, pleasure racing to the swollen tips of my cock.

Jewel sucked back and forth from my dicks, her tongue batting my cock piercings. She sucked for a moment, sending thrills shooting down my shafts and making me groan in frustration. I spasmed and panted.

Megan squeezed my tits hard. Her fingernails bit into my small tits as she drove her cock into my depths. Her hot cum spurted into me. She shuddered, gaining her release. She groaned into my ear as she fired more and more girl-jizz into my depths.

“Oh, yes, such a hot cunt,” she panted. “Oh, I needed that cum.”

“Thank you for cumming in my pussy, Mistress,” I whimpered, my body trembling. I squeezed my eyes tight, fighting off another orgasm. I didn't want that explosion of frustrated satisfaction rippling out of me, making me scream out my desperate need for true rapture.

I so wanted to cum. But coming so close and being denied was such agonizing torment.

“You're welcome, slut,” she grinned. “I love cumming in your cunt.” She pulled her cock out of my pussy, breathing heavily. “Give me one of those beers.”

I snatched it as I turned over, my cock sliding out of Jewel's mouth. Both my dicks bobbed before me, dark-red, covered in Jewel's saliva. I shuddered, squirming. I was so close to cumming. Just a little more and I would explode.

Instead, I grabbed my beer and downed it, savoring the cool, sour drinking. This would be a long flight.

*   *   *

Sigrid – Lead Singer of The Bent Gender

The paparazzi and our fans exploded with lights and sounds as we stepped out of our limo before the Le Palais Art Hotel in Prague. I paused, posing as the cameras flashed, lighting up the night before the elegant hotel. I let the adoration of our fans wash over me as my girlfriend, Raven, clung to my arm. I hadn't had a girlfriend longer than a few weeks before, so at just over two months, Raven was something special.

The other members of the band crowded around me, their eyes searching the crowd for groupies to take back to the hotel and fuck. And the girls of Prague were hot, their faces round with that Slavic look, their bodies curvy and sexy, making my clit throb in my leather pants.

January snagged a goth girl dressed in wispy black, and Lily grabbed a girl with cherry-red hair in dreadlocks, her face covered in piercings, including diamonds in her cheeks. Lily kissed her hard, groping her ass. Starr, her tits almost falling out of the string bikini top she wore, scooped up a Black girl out of the crowd, their contrasting skin looking so hot as they kissed.

“So who should I pick?” I asked Raven as the girls screamed, holding up signs.

Some flashed their tits, revealing small breasts and large. Some of those tits had pierced nipples or wild tattoos inked across heaving mounds. My clit ached so hard. So many beauties to choose from. I was so glad we were finally in Prague. There were so few futas in Europe. Only one boarding school in Switzerland. We were breaking ground today.

We'd be making more futas, unleashing them upon Europe and spreading the Sisterhood while putting on a kickass concert tour.

“How about them?” Raven whispered, her dyed-pink hair brushing my shoulders. She was a breathtaking beauty, favoring black corsets and fishnet stockings, with pink lace accenting her skirt. I met her because she won a contest to be fucked on stage during a concert. But it was her tattoo, Property of Aphrodite, on her pubic mound that had really attracted my notice.

I made her into a futa, and she took my heart.

I found who Raven was pointing at. There was one guy in the crowd, his arm around a girl with a pierced nose, a chain of silver running from it, across her cheek, to her left ear. The left half of her head was shaved, the remaining strands falling down the right side of her head and were dyed a garish pink. In her hands she held a sign reading: “Bend my Boyfriend's Gender!”

I grinned. Ever since Madison Square Gardens, guys wanting to be gender-bent was common. Especially with girlfriends who we made into futas to fuck them when we were done. I nodded my head, eager to improve them.

“You, two,” I said. “Let's bend his gender!”

“Yes,” the guy said, his hair black and shaggy, falling down past his shoulders. It was longer than my own blonde hair. “Thank you. We love Bent Gender!”

“So much,” his girlfriend nodded, such lust gleaming in her eyes.

I glanced over my shoulder at my manager, a gender-swapped woman named Michelle, and her futa-wife Abby. The busty, redheaded futa was our publicist. “You picking anyone?”

“We're exhausted,” Abby said, rolling her eyes. “I don't know how you can have the stamina after that plane ride.”

I grinned at them. “Rock star life! Gotta party at every chance!”

The Czech couple were named Kája and Bohumil. And they were eager for the fun. Kája threw her sign down as we pulled her between us while Bohumil scurried after us. Kája's boyfriend was such a good cuckold, letting us fondle his girlfriend's tits through her Bent Gender t-shirt.

In the elevator, Raven and I kissed Kája's mouth hard, our hands shoved beneath her t-shirt. She had no bra on beneath. Her breasts were round and plump, spilling through my hand. She whimpered and squirmed, kissing us back so hard.

“This is so hot,” Bohumil groaned, rubbing at his jeans as he watched us, his cock so tiny.

“Mmm, it will only get hotter,” I purred, nuzzling at his girlfriend's snowy throat. “Once she's getting fucked, she'll scream her little head off. She'll never enjoy your cock again.”

“Because you won't have a cock,” Raven laughed. “You'll make a pretty girl, Bohumil. And Kája will fuck you so hard.”

“So hard,” whimpered Kája as I rolled her nipple between my fingers.

“Bohumil,” I said. “That doesn't sound like a girl's name.”

“He'll be Bohumila,” grinned Kája. “My pretty Bohumila gasping as I fuck her with my girl-cock.”

I laughed, loving Kája's bold enthusiasm and her sexy accent. “Yes, you will. She'll squeal as you plow her.”

The elevator dinged and we headed to our room. Bohumil had our keycard, opening the door for the three of us. The moment we were inside, our clothing started ripping off as we headed to the queen-sized bed. I didn't pay attention to the room one bit, just the beds.

They looks soft.

Raven and Kája's breasts were both exposed, both round, their nipples hard. My top came off, my small tits exposed, along with the tattoo of a flower on my belly, the petals unfolding like a dripping pussy. More clothing came off as we fell on the bed, kissing and groping each other. Kája's hands went to our shaved pussies, rubbing at our hot flesh and finding our clits.

“Let me see your cocks,” she moaned. “Show Bohumil what a real cock looks like.”

“Yes,” Raven laughed, glancing at the man as he stripped naked, revealing his disgusting, masculine body.

The look of emasculated fascination of Bohumil's face as our cocks grew made my pussy wet. Our dicks sprouted so huge, thrusting from the folds of our pussy. Bigger than any man's cock, huge slabs of flesh that Kája stroked with such lust. She leaned down, bringing the tips of our cocks together, and licked at them both.

I shuddered, moaning with Raven as the Czech slut lapped at our spongy crowns, rubbing the tips of our dicks together. Our precum merged together, making our helmets so slippery. Pleasure shot down to my pussy as Kája swirled her tongue around them, her hands stroking both of our dicks.

“They are so much bigger than yours,” moaned Kája. “This will be how big my dick is. You'll scream on my shaft.”

“Yeah,” Bohumil groaned, staring at us with such wide eyes.

Kája turned her head, sucking on the tip of Raven's cock. My futa-girlfriend shuddered, her round breasts heaving as the pleasure shot through her. She seized Kája's pink hair, holding her in place and bobbing her head up and down her shaft.

“That's it, slut,” I growled. “Worship my girlfriend's cock while I fuck your cunt.” My hand slid down Kája's naked back to the round swell of her ass. I reached down, finding the wet heat of her shaved cunt. “Mmm, she is dripping for me, little Bohumila. She wants my cock so badly.”

Kája moaned about Raven's cock.

“Fuck her, Sigrid,” Raven moaned. “Plow the little Czech-slut's cunt so hard. Make her scream.”

“Yes,” I purred, my fingers plunging over and over into Kája's dripping cunt. “She's so tight. She's never had anything nearly as big as me in her.”

“No,” Bohumil admitted, his cheeks red.

He was so pathetic. Just feeling him watch as I moved behind his kneeling girlfriend made my pussy drip juices. Rivulets of my tart cream ran down my thighs as I rubbed my futa-cock against Kája's dripping pussy. “I'm going to ram into her. I'm going to fuck her so hard, Bohumila. And you're going to watch like the little bitch you are. Just such a pathetic cuckold.”

“So pathetic,” he groaned, stroking his little dick. It was so tiny.

“You poor thing,” I told Kája, gripping her ass. “You have been denied a real cock all your life.”

“A futa-cock,” Raven moaned, her face arching, pleasure crossing her face.

I slammed my cock into Kája's pussy. I groaned, her hot, tight flesh engulfing my dick. My eyes rolled back into my head as her pussy stretched about my shaft. The friction burned down my girl-cock, shooting straight to my pussy. It made me shudder. I trembled, my small breasts jiggling, my blonde hair sweeping about my shoulders.

It was such amazing pussy. And her boyfriend watched, so envious that I had a cock that dwarfed his. A big, throbbing futa-dick. His girlfriend moaned like a wanton whore about Raven's dick, her hips wiggling, stirring my girl-shaft around in her cunt as she savored being filled by me.

“Oh, she loves it,” I growled, drawing back my hips, taking my time to enjoy his girlfriend's cunt and letting him see just how long my dick was. And how wet her cunt was. My shaft dripped with her juices.

He shifted his shoulders, realizing just how much bigger my cock was than his. And just how much she loved it.

I slammed my cock into Kája's dripping depths. Her back arched, and she let out a wanton moan. My crotch smacked into her ass, making her pale cheeks jiggle. I loved it, gripping her hips and drawing back again then thrusting forward.

And sliding her mouth farther down my girlfriend's girl-dick.

Raven grinned, her round tits jiggling as her hips began pumping. She fucked her into the slut's mouth while I plowed Kája's pussy. Raven gripped her pink hair with one hand, slamming her dick deeper and deeper as I fucked the Czech-whore faster and faster.

“That's it,” Raven moaned, her cock sliding down the slut's throat. “I bet you've never deep-throated your boyfriend's cock. But you did mine.”

“His dick isn't long enough,” I laughed, Kája's pussy clenching down on my thrusting cock. “Mmm, and she loves it. Fuck her mouth. Let's fill her with futa-jizz.”

“Yes,” groaned Raven, her hips pumping faster and faster.

Kája rocked between us, spit-roasted on our girl-cocks. It was so hot. It made my dick ache and throb as I plowed over and over into her, reaming her tight pussy. Bohumil kept stroking his cock, watching us and panting like the wimpy cuckold he was.

I seized Raven's hair, pulling her to me and kissing her hard over Kája's body. Pleasure rippled through me, the slut's cunt growing hotter and hotter as I plowed into her over and over. My pussy clenched, more and more juices pouring down my shaft. My tongue dueled with Raven's as we used the slut.

“Damn,” groaned Bohumil. “Oh, damn, you're just fucking her so hard. You're using her. That's so hot.”

Raven broke the kiss, a sneer on her lips. “She's your girlfriend, cuckold. She's moaning about my dick. She loves our cocks far more than your little pud. And you're happy. You're so pathetic.”

“Yes,” I hissed, thrusting so hard into Kája's pussy. “Just a pathetic cuckold, Bohumila!”

I slammed into Kája's pussy and her cunt exploded about my dick. I gasped as the slut spasmed, her back arching. Hot cunt massaged my thrusting cock. Juices flooded out, coating my crotch and thighs as the slut came.

“Oh, she just exploded on my futa-girlfriend's dick,” panted Raven. “She's cumming hard on a futa-rock-star's big cock. Listen to her squeal.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” Bohumil panted, his body shuddering. And then his pathetic, little dick erupted, a few ropy spurts of cum splattering the hotel floor.

His last orgasm as a man.

“Aphrodite,” I groaned, my hips pistoning so fast into the spasming depths, my orgasm swelling in me.

I savored her rippling cunt, hungry for my cum while her boyfriend watched. She might love him, but it was my futa-dick that made her pussy explode. I plowed her harder and harder, every thrust building my pleasure.

Raven gasped out in delight. Her breast heaved as she spurted her cum into Kája's mouth. That made the Czech-slut cum even harder. Her pussy spasmed about my cock, a hot, silky massage that made me groan.

“Drink it all down, whore,” gasped Raven. “Yes, yes, yes, you little slut!”

Then she fell backward, her cock popping out of Kája's mouth. The punk girl moaned, her head tossing from side to side. In a hoarse voice, she gasped, “Cum in my pussy! Flood me! Oh, fuck, Bohumil, this cock is amazing! It dwarfs yours! I'm still cumming! I can't stop! It's amazing.”

Bohumil hunched his shoulders in humiliation.

My cum erupted from my cock.

“Goddess of Love and Beauty,” I howled as my orgasm burst through me, powerful waves assaulting my mind, “sanctify this pussy and ward it against the brutality of men. Let any man who dares violate her pussy pay with his manhood!”

More than cum spurted out of my cock. Magic. Aphrodite's magic flooded into Kája's pussy. Her hot cunt sucked at my dick, milking out my cum as I shuddered. I gripped her hips so hard, pumping load after load of girl-jizz into her. I savored it.

“Aphrodite,” I moaned as the final blast of jizz fired out of me. “You are so amazing!”

“She is,” groaned Raven, playing with her tattoo, tracing the letters in our Futa-Goddess's name.

I ripped my cock out of Kája's pussy and turned the kneeling slut so her cunt faced Bohumil. I parted her pussy lips, my cum spilling out thick and white, dripping down to her clit and then down her thighs. She wiggled her hips, moaning as her orgasm died.

“See this cunt, Bohumila,” I said, loving using the feminine form of his name. “When you stick your dick in her, you'll become a woman.”

“Bend your gender, přítelkyně,” she moaned.

“Pritalkeen,” I said, mangling the word. “What does that mean?”

“Girlfriend,” Bohumil answered, stumbling forward.

“Yes, yes, my přítelkyně,” Kája moaned then said something rapid Czech, wiggling her hips. He answered back, his eyes locked on her pussy, his cock growing harder and harder.

I moved out of the way, stroking my cock. Raven had a huge grin on her face as she watched, her dick throbbing wet on her belly. Her hands played with her tits now, massaging her round mounds as she watched with eagerness.

I moved behind Bohumil, staring at his hairy ass. So ugly. He climbed on the bed, guiding his cock to his girlfriend's dripping pussy. He slid it in and she didn't make a sound. Not a moan or a whimper. I doubt she even felt him. Not after I stretched out her cunt.

“Are you in me?” she asked. “I can't tell.”

“Yeah,” he said, such humiliation in his voice. Then he gasped something in Czech his body shuddering.

Aphrodite's magic took effect.

I groaned, my dick throbbing as I stroked it faster and faster. My pussy clenched, savoring the sight of Bohumil becoming Bohumila. His shoulders narrowed, his muscular back became sleek. The hair vanished from his ass, becoming smooth and bubbly. His balls withdrew, and I caught a glimpse of a growing slit, pink and juicy, begging to be fucked.

Her voice grew higher and higher pitch as she kept speaking in Czech. Kája looked over her shoulder, her eyes widening while Raven moaned, licking her lips and seeing the breasts that Bohumila grew.

Were they big or small? I couldn't tell from behind.

Bohumila's shaggy, black hair became long and sleek, falling even farther down her back to her narrowing waists. I groaned, a tremble racing down my futa-dick to my boiling pussy. There was a virgin, gender-swapped cunt in front of me.

And this was the Cherry Poppin' Tour!

I pounced on Bohumila, pressing her against Kája's ass. The new woman gasped as she felt my futa-cock rubbing on her hot pussy. She shuddered, looking over her shoulder at me, her eyes so wide, her face now so feminine and gorgeous.

“Are you going to fuck me?” she asked.

“Going to pop your cherry,” I told her, “while you eat out Kája's pussy. It's just full of my cum.”

“Yes,” Raven moaned. “Eat her cum out of your girlfriend's cunt.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” Kája moaned, her voice so throaty.

She crawled forward on the large bed. Her ass came in sight as Bohumila fell forward onto her hands and knees. The new woman pressed her face into her girlfriend's shaved slit and licked my futa-cum out of that hot cunt.

Kája's ass clenched as she moaned out her delight. She wiggled her hips, grinding her cunt back into Bohumila's face as the gender-swapped woman devoured my cum. I grinned, pressing my futa-cock against her cherry.

“How does my cum taste?” I asked, sliding up and down her virgin pussy. My dick begged me to thrust, to pop her cherry.

“So good, Sigrid,” Bohumila groaned. “I'm eating the Sigrid's cum! This is amazing!”

“You are both witches!” moaned Kája. “Futa-witches! Love it!”

Raven moved behind me. Her cock slid between the cheeks of my ass. I trembled as she seized my small tits, mere handfuls. My nipples throbbed against her palms as she thrust her dick into my bowels, driving my hips forward.

And popping Bohumila's cherry.

The gender-swapped slut howled in rapture as my cock buried into her new depths. Her hot pussy clenched about my dick. She was even tighter than Kája. My head swam, my futa-dick aching and throbbing in the silky grip of Bohumila.

“So good,” moaned Bohumila into her girlfriend's pussy.

“Mmm, yes, I bet it is, přítelkyně,” groaned Kája. “Lick my pussy clean of all her futa-jizz while she plows you.”

“Yes,” I hissed, Raven's cock withdrawing out of my ass, letting me pull back my hips and slid my cock through Bohumila's pussy.

Then Raven thrust, driving my cock back into Bohumila's depths.

I groaned, my bowels clenching down on my girlfriend's hot dick as her crotch smacked into my ass. The friction burned hot through me, bleeding into my pussy and joining the pleasure racing down my shaft. I groaned, trapped between them, Raven massaging my breasts as she fucked me hard.

It was so hot. I loved it. My girl-dick plowed in and out of Bohumila's gender-swapped cunt while Raven fucked my bowels. She drove her cock so hard, so deep into my asshole. The delights surged through my body.

“Yes, yes, yes,” I gasped. “Aphrodite!”

“Fuck the slut,” Raven hissed in my ear, squeezing my tits so hard. “Oh, yes, fuck her cunt.”

“Fuck my ass,” I moaned back, my hips moving, matching the rhythm of her thrusts. It was so hot.

Kája humped back into Bohumila's licking mouth, moaning her head off as she came again and again. She was a firecracker. Her head tossed, her silver chain sliding about her left cheek. Her bubbly ass clenched.

And Bohumila licked up to it. The new slut pressed her lips against her girlfriend's asshole, tonguing it as I fucked her pussy hard. Her gender-swapped cunt clenched so hard about my dick as I fucked her, the friction burning so hot.

“So good,” Bohumila groaned. “It's so good.”

“Yes, yes, yes,” moaned her girlfriend. “Rim my ass, you nasty slut. Oh, my přítelkyně is a nasty, ass-licking slut!”

“She is,” I groaned, my hands reaching around Bohumila's body and found her tits.

They were large and soft. I gripped them, fucking her so hard while my asshole burned around Raven's cock. This was so hot. I loved it. She drove her cock into me, and I drove my cock into the gender-swapped slut.

I pinched hard nipples, making Bohumila moan into her girlfriend's asshole. Her pussy clenched about my thrusting cock. The hot silk massaged my dick. It drove me wild. I groaned, my eyes rolling back into my head as everything built in me. The pressure growing, swelling.

“Fuck,” Raven groaned. “Oh, baby, your ass is so tight. I love fucking it!”

“Uh-huh,” I groaned as she drove her cock so hard into me and came.

I shuddered at the hot feel of girl-jizz spurting into my bowels. I drove my hips forward, fucking my asshole up and down her shaft as I reamed Bohumila's pussy. I felt every hot spurt of futa-cum splash into my depths, driving me wild.

Then it happened. Bohumila's head snapped up. Her big tits heaved in my hands as she screamed out her orgasm in Czech. The words spilled out, singing with her soprano passion. Her pussy writhed about my cock.

I closed my eyes, pinching her nipples so hard as I drove my cock into her spasming depths. That massaging silk made my entire body heave. I groaned, the pressure swelling in the depths of my cunt. And then it exploded out of me. It was so hot. So rapturous.

Cum spurted out of my cock into the gender-swapped, newly deflowered cunt. The first cherry popped in our European tour. Tomorrow night's concert would be amazing. I couldn't wait for our passion to explode across Europe.

It would be so hot.

The Bent Gender would change Europe forever.

*   *   *

Franny – Megan's Futa Sex Slave

“Yes, yes, yes,” I howled as my cum exploded from my two cocks, filling Megan's and Jewel's mouths. They both sucked on my dicks, Mistress finally letting me cum. My torment was over as our plane descended into Heathrow Airport in London. I heaved and groaned and bucked, my eyes rolling back into my head as cum pumped into their hungry mouths. “Thank you, Mistress!”

The rapture boiled my mind as the plane touched down. Their mouths both slammed down my cocks, my shafts filling their throats. I shuddered, explosion after explosion of my jizz firing down their throats straight into their bellies.

“I love you both!” I gasped. “You are both so wonderful! Amazing!”

I kept cumming and cumming. Hours of being tormented, dozens of orgasms suppressed now flooded out of me at once. I kept cumming and cumming as the plane slowed to a taxi. I kept squirming and thrashing. My orgasms lasted minutes. My cocks erupted the entire time.

The rapture bathed my mind. Stars fuzzed my thoughts. Darkness crashed through me.

I drifted in a daze of orgasmic delight, rocked as the plane taxied around the runway to the terminal. I groaned, panting, my naked breasts heaving, Megan's futa-cum dripping from them in long, white rivulets.

“Oh, thank you, mistress,” I moaned, blinking.

“Thank you for flying London Air,” came over the loudspeaker. “For those of you journeying on to Prague, please stay in your seats to keep the aisle clear for those deboarding. And for those of you departing us here in London, enjoy your evening.”

“We're almost there,” I panted as their mouths slid off my cocks, cum dripping down both my Mistress and sister-slave's face.

Prague for the first concert, then on to Budapest, Sarajevo, Rome, Berlin, Luxembourg, Stockholm, Pairs, Madrid, Barcelona, and back to London to finish off the tour. It would be a whirlwind three weeks of travel and passion following The Bent Gender and keeping them safe from Dionysus.

*   *   *

Franz Merkel – High Priest of Dionysus

Budapest was a wonderful city, so it was disgusting that the futa followers of that slut-goddess Aphrodite had polluted it. I climbed out of my limo, leaving behind my harem save for Richmal, a black-haired, pale-skinned beauty. She was the first woman of my harem. Claudette was driving while Anya and Sarah waited behind.

I gazed at the Museum of Witchcraft on the narrow Leonardo da Vinci Street. My intelligence said something happened here. Amulets that could make men into temporary women and women into temporary futas were handed out here last Saturday.

The futa-witches behind it must be the ones in possession of Aphrodite's grimoire. It had finally resurfaced. And this time in Europe. If we could get our hands on it, we would end the Sisterhood once and for all.

And The Bent Gender's concert in Budapest was the perfect opportunity to cast the spell. All those women, filled with lust for the futas, could have their desires rechanneled by the Bacchanal.

I walked into the small museum on the arms of Richmal, her perfume flowery and delicious. She was a beautiful woman, dressed in an elegant and tight skirt and blazer, garb appropriate for the boardroom, her hair pulled back into a tight bun.

“Welcome, welcome,” an older woman wearing a Romani style shawl said, speaking in Hungarian. It was one of a dozen languages I knew. She had black hair that spilled out of the shawl and falling down her airy skirt and colorful blouse.

“We heard the most fascinating rumors,” Richmal said. I allowed her to take the lead. When dealing with futas, it was best to have a woman speak. I didn't know if this Fruzsina was a futa or not, but she was beautiful.

“About the amulets?” Fruzsina asked, a glint in her eyes. She had definitely used one, her thoughts poisoned by Aphrodite's lust.

A woman's lusts had to be controlled. They needed a strong man to keep their horniness from turning them into sluts. Only in the orgy of the Bacchanal could they let their desires out, drunk on the creamy wine of our god, Dionysus.

“Yes,” Richmal purred. “My boyfriend and I would love to try them out.”

“Well, I didn't make them. A pair of witches who own Crystal Delight did.” Fruzsina grinned. “They were very popular.”

“Can you give us directions? We came all the way from Cologne to try them out.”

Richmal's question was answered with a beaming smile and a nod. “Let me get their card.”

I suppressed my shiver. Soon, Aphrodite and her abominations would be cleansed. Futanari would be wiped out from the world and normalcy restored.

This time, Dionysus would prevail.

To be continued...

Want to read the next part? Click here for Futa Magic Shop!
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Sneak Preview of “Innocent Futa Submission”

I loved being owned.

Megan tugged on our chains, pulling on our clit piercings. Jewel and I had grown used to being led around like this since the start of our Freshman year. We also had our nipples pierced and tattoos proclaiming who we belonged to—Megan.

She owned us. re her lovers and slaves.

And today was the first Friday of the new school year. Megan claimed a virgin to keep as a slave for the year, a third girl to parade around and fuck. At the end of the virgin's Freshman year, she would be made a futa and set free to find her own fun.

My clit itched as Megan tugged harder on the chain, my steps quickening. My clit wanted to turn into a futa dick, but I resisted. Megan only liked us to transform our dicks when she ordered us. Otherwise, we had to abstain from pleasure.

All sorts of naughty punishments were meted out when we failed to do that.

The sun was warm. I trembled for the joy of tonight. We would be heading to our private beach, the very place where Megan had gifted Jewel and me our futa cocks three years ago. I closed my eyes and trembled in anticipation of returning there and helping Megan choose her sex slave for the year.

Megan deserved the best. She was a beauty with blonde hair that set off her intense, baby-blue eyes. Her hips swayed with every step. Megan exuded confidence and sex with every strut of her hips. Her eyes glanced at passing students, a hungry glint in them.

“How many virgins do you think there will be, Mistress?” Jewel asked.

“More than last year,” Megan said. There were only two last year. “It's hard to keep your virginity here.”

“Futas are always on the prowl for untouched cunt,” I giggled.

“Yes, we are.” She glanced at us. “You may sprout your dicks.”

“Thank you, Mistress,” I groaned, my clit dying to grow.

I let it. The front of my skirt lifted as my shaft grew. The skirt was so short, the tip of my dick peaked out the frilly hem, the glans pierced by my gold clit-ring, precum beading at the slit. My pussy clenched as the air washed around the sensitive tip.

Jewel's dick, equally as long, peaked out of her skirt, looking so cute with the gold piercing flashing in the afternoon sunlight. Megan jerked on the chain, stretching both our dicks out and shooting bliss down our cocks.

Juices flooded my thighs. “Mistress,” I moaned. “You're being so naughty. You know how hard it is to resist cumming when you do that.”

“I know.” Megan turned around, walking backwards, a vicious smile on her lips. “I love making my slaves suffer.” She jerked hard.

If you want to read more of Dionysus's last attempt, click here for Innocent Futa Submission (Futa Bacchanal 1)!
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